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Making  a  difference: 

The  Andover-Dartmouth  Urban  Math  Teachers  Institute 


This  institute  brings  city  high 
school  teachers  to  Andover  to  help 
them  strengthen  their  command  of 
secondary  school  mathematics  and 
teach  with  greater  confidence. 


by  Helen  M.  Eccles 

On  a  mid-summer  morning  in 
Morse  Hall,  Nat  Smith,  in  cut-off 
jeans,  is  explaining  an  algebraic 
concept  to  fifteen  students:  "In 
pre-calculus,  the  name  of  the  game 
is  functions,  functions,  functions! 
Now  here's  another  way  you 
might  show  it  to  a  class."  The  stu- 
dents are  on  a  first-name  basis 
with  their  teacher  and  informally 
dressed,  but  their  attention  is  rivet- 
ed on  their  teacher's  words  and  the 
graph  he  chalks  on  the  board.  In 
another  classroom,  fifteen  more 
students  are  studying  the  same 
material.  All  are  adults,  most  are 
women,  and  a  majority  are  black. 
They  are  thirty  inner-city  high 
school  math  teachers,  nearly  all 
from  Atlanta,  Baltimore,  Chicago, 
Fort  Worth,  or  Detroit.  They  spend 
three  hours  a  day  studying  alge- 
bra, trigonometry,  and  pre- 


calculus,  then  another  hour  in 
Dave  Penner's  classroom  solving 
problems  with  computers  and 
learning  how  computers  can  be  ap- 
plied in  high  school  classrooms. 

This  is  the  Andover-Dartmouth 
Urban  Math  Teachers  Institute, 
(ADD,  Andover's  month-long 
summer  program  to  upgrade  the 
effectiveness  of  inner-city  public 
high  school  math  teachers,  operat- 
ing under  the  umbrella  of  the  And- 
over Summer  Session.  Designed 
and  directed  by  Frank  Eccles  '43, 
ADI  is  co-sponsored  by  Dartmouth 
College  and  enriched  by  weekly 
seminars  by  distinguished  Dart- 
mouth math  professors.  The 
Teachers  Institute  was  launched  in 
1982  by  a  two-year  grant  from  the 
Ford  Foundation  and  has  been 
funded  since  1984  by  two  three- 
year  grants  from  another  founda- 
tion. 

The  Institute  is  for  city  high 
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Director  Frank  Eccles  '43  with  Cellie  French, 
percent  of  Chicago's  ADI-trained  teachers 


school  math  teachers  who  current- 
ly teach  computational  drill  classes 
and,  perhaps,  Algebra  I,  and  aspire 
to  teach  upper  level  courses.  ADI's 
objective  is  to  help  them  strength- 
en their  command  of  secondary 
school  mathematics,  teach  with 
greater  confidence  and  pleasure, 
and  prepare  to  teach  second-year 
algebra,  trigonometry,  or  pre- 
calculus  in  their  home  schools.  In 
the  Teachers  Institute's  first  seven 
years,  207  public  school  math 
teachers  have  learned  at  Andover 
to  be  better  math  teachers. 

Each  evening,  one  PA  instructor 
spends  at  least  two  hours  in  the 
ADI  dormitory,  helping  partici- 
pants wrestle  with  concepts  and 
problems.  The  resident  tutor,  a 
previous  ADI  graduate,  attends 
classes  and  lives  in  Abbey  House 
to  help  with  homework,  organize 
activities,  and  act  as  a  lightning 
rod  for  participants'  problems. 
Sometimes  the  study  lamps  are  on 
and  the  six  computers  running 
long  after  midnight.  Only  one  par- 
ticipant has  left  the  program — for 
her  husband's  emergency  triple- 
bypass  coronary  surgery. 

"Collaborative  learning,  rather 
than  competition,  is  the  key,"  says 
Director  Eccles.  "There  are  no  tests 


and  no  grades,  although  we  put 
lots  of  comments  on  their  weekly 
hand-in  assignments.  These  adults 
don't  need  grades  for  motivation. 
We  urge  them  to  study  together  in 
groups,  and  we  hope  they'll  try 
that  with  their  classes  at  home." 

Once  a  week  we  gather  for  the 
Dartmouth  seminar,  and  after- 
wards in  the  Pease  House  back- 
yard for  our  weekly  picnic,  a  re- 
laxed opportunity  for  high  school 
teachers  to  talk  with  a  research 
mathematician.  One  seminar  and 
picnic  are  at  Dartmouth.  Thursday 
evenings  are  for  ADI  forums  on 
pedagogical  issues.  Participants 
also  observe  Andover's  (MS)2 
classes  being  taught  the  same  ma- 
terial the  ADI  group  is  studying. 

For  the  Andover  faculty,  the 
summer  peer-teaching  is  reward- 
ing, particularly  with  these  city 
teachers  who  serve  in  the  front-line 
trenches  in  education.  They've 
never  felt  so  appreciated.  Dick 
Lux,  Dave  Penner,  and  Nat  Smith 
have  taught  for  six  of  the  Insti- 
tute's first  seven  summers.  Other 
ADI  faculty  are  Don  Barry,  Al 
Coons,  Doug  Crabtree,  Frank  Han- 
nah, Doug  Kuhlmann,  Clem  Mo- 
rell,  and  Bill  Scott. 

The  experience  is  demanding  for 


both  faculty  and  students,  but  the 
bonds  it  forms  are  lasting.  From 
trips  to  our  network  of  cities,  I 
bring  back  messages  from  gradu- 
ates: "Tell  Dick  Lux  I  thought  of 
him  when  we  got  to  conic  sections! 
I  used  to  gloss  over  them  because  I 
felt  shaky  about  them.  Now  I  tear 
right  into  them."  "I'm  throwing 
graphs  up  all  the  time  and  I've  got 
the  kids  doing  it  too.  It  really  helps 
them  to  see  it."  "I'm  going  for  a 
master's  in  computer  science. 
Please  tell  Dave  Penner." 

A  summer  program,  however 
valuable,  will  fade  without  a  sus- 
tained follow-up.  Recruiting  trav- 
el, a  quarterly  newsletter,  and  an 
outreach  program  nurture  ADI's 
growth.  ADI  travel  includes  reun- 
ions and  meetings  with  school  ad- 
ministrators to  urge  them  to  make 


Dave  Penner  deriving  (and  wearing)  the 
Eider  equation 


2 


optimum  use  of  their  ADI-trained 
teachers.  In  fall  1987,  our  founda- 
tion established  a  $15,000  outreach 
program  to  help  ADI  past- 
participants  maintain  their  growth. 
A  small  grants  fund  responds  to 
individual  ADI  alumni  proposals 
for  class  projects,  activities,  or  ma- 
terials to  enliven  their  mathematics 
teaching.  Outreach  programs  this 
year  included  a  series  of  math 
teacher  seminars  for  Baltimore 
math  teachers,  proposed  by  their 
math  coordinator  and  planned  by 
a  committee  of  ADI  graduates;  re- 
union meetings  during  conferences 
of  the  National  Council  of  Teach- 
ers of  Mathematics;  subsidized 
participation  (often  for  the  first 
time)  in  these  conferences  and  in 
special  workshops. 

"What's  the  impact  on  the  cit- 
ies?" We  can't  know  in  full,  but  we 
do  know  that  approximately  25 
percent  of  Atlanta's  185  high 
school  math  teachers  have  attend- 
ed Andover  in  the  summer;  20  per- 
cent of  Baltimore's;  15  percent  of 
Fort  Worth's,  and  nearly  10  per- 
cent from  Chicago.  And  we  know 
a  great  majority — but  certainly  not 
all— of  the  more  than  200  ADI 
alumni  are  doing  what  we  hoped: 
teaching  at  least  one  higher-level 


"Collaborative  learning, 
rather  than  competition, 
is  the  key." 


mathematics  course,  and  teaching 
more  effectively  and  confidently 
than  ever.  Many  now  are  math 
club  sponsors  or  department 
heads.  Two  ADI  graduates  now 
teach  (MS)2  at  Andover. 

In  Atlanta,  the  ADI  alumni 
group  organized  the  Atlanta  And- 
over-Dartmouth  City-Wide  Math 
Tournament  to  generate  student 
enthusiasm  for  mathematics.  Over 
200  students  from  twelve  high 
schools  now  compete  three  times  a 
year,  with  parents  invited  to  the 
awards  ceremony  (the  decor  is  roy- 
al blue).  Atlanta's  school  superin- 
tendent has  singled  out  the  tour- 
ney for  its  effect  on  student 
motivation. 

In  Chicago,  sixteen  ADI  alumni 


have  used  their  summer  at  Ando- 
ver as  a  springboard  to  graduate 
study  in  mathematics  at  DePaul 
University,  their  tuitions  now  75 
percent  subsidized  by  ADI's  foun- 
dation. They  spend  all  day  Satur- 
day and  Sunday,  two  weekends  a 
month,  in  this  graduate  program. 

Dr.  Dorothy  Strong,  Chicago's 
director  of  mathematics,  says, 
"Many  of  the  teachers  who  have 
come  to  you  are  black.  When  our 
teachers  have  worked  with  Ando- 
ver teachers  and  felt  the  support  of 
programs  like  the  Teachers  Insti- 
tute, they  gain  confidence  to  dis- 
prove that  'rumor  of  inferiority' 
that  blacks  so  often  face." 

In  1984,  Mollie  Lasater  '56  asked 
ADI  to  include  Fort  Worth,  where 
she  was  school  board  president. 
She  reports,  "ADI  is  a  catalyst  for 
our  teachers."  Fort  Worth's  Bill 
Hudson  attended  ADI  in  '86,  be- 
came an  (MS)2  teacher  at  Andover 
in  1988,  and  this  January  was 
named  one  of  the  five  Christa 
McAuliffe  Educators  who  will  pre- 
pare and  lead  a  conference  for 
twenty  U.S.  high  school  teachers 
this  summer  at  Stanford. 

The  endorsements  we  most 
prize  come  from  the  ADI  teachers 
themselves.  Brenda  Brown,  Over- 
brook  High  School  in  Philadephia, 
writes,  "I  am  teaching  one  class  in 
Elementary  Functions  and  two  Al- 
gebra lis  and  an  Algebra  I  class — I 
make  my  students  feel  good  about 
themselves  and  their  ability  to  suc- 
ceed, just  as  you  did  with  us.  They 
are  a  joy  to  be  with  each  day. . .  .1 
have  just  five  more  courses  to  com- 
plete for  my  master's  degree.  I 
thank  all  of  you  for  giving  me  the 
courage  to  go  back  to  school  and 
enabling  me  to  realize  my  own  po- 
tential, especially  Doug  Crabtree.  I 
shared  my  fears  about  returning  to 
school  with  him,  and  he  said,  'Do 
it!'  "  The  following  year,  Brenda 
was  chosen  for  the  Rose  Linden- 
baum  Teacher  of  the  Year  Award, 
Philadelphia's  most  prestigious 
teaching  award.  □ 

Helen  Eccles  is  associate  director  of 
the  Teachers  Institute. 
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GEORGE  WALKER  BUSH 

"Pop"  "Poppy" 
Grove  Lane,  Greenwich,  Conn. 


AUV 

Secretary  of  Student  Council  (i  term) 
President  of  Society  of  Inquiry  (1941-42) 
Chairman  of  Student  Deacons  (1941-42) 
President  of  Greeks  (1940-42) 
Captain  of  Soccer  (1941) 
Society  of  Inquiry  (1940-42) 
Editorial  Board  of  the  Philhpian  (1938-39) 
Business  Board  of  the  Pot  Pol  rri  (1940-42) 
Varsity  Soccer  Squad  (1939-41) 
J.  V.  Baseball  Team  (1939) 
Varsity  Baseball  Team  {1941-42) 
Treasurer  of  Student  Council  (1  term) 


Yale 

President  of  Senior  Class  ( 1  term) 
Student  Council  (1941-42) 
Senior  Prom  Committee 
Advisory  Board 
Captain  of  Baseball  (1942) 
Manager  of  Basketball  (1941) 
Student  Deacon  (1940-42) 
All-Club  Soccer  (1938) 
Deputy  Housemaster 
Varsity  Basketball  Team  (1941-42) 
/arsity  Baseball  Squad  (1940) 
John  Hopkins  Prize  (1938) 


On  the  eve  of  the  Inauguration 


On  19  January  1989  President-elect 
George  Bush  '42  called  me  in  response 
to  my  request  for  an  interview  before 
the  Inauguration.  We  spoke  for  a  little 
over  twelve  minutes.  The  transcript  of 
that  conversation  follows.  Ed. 


MP:  I'd  like  to  begin  by  saying 
what  an  extraordinary  gesture  of 
affection  for  Andover  this  is  on 
your  part  by  calling  us  on  the  eve 
of  your  Inauguration. 

GB:  Well,  I  have  genuine  affection 
for  Phillips  Academy.  I  was  a  trus- 
tee for  a  long  time  after  leaving 
the  school,  and  I  really  have  genu- 
ine affection  and  love  for  the 
school.  I'm  delighted  to  be  able  to 
do  it. 

MP:  I  have  four  or  five  questions 
that  I'd  like  to  ask  you,  if  I  may. 

GB:  Yes,  and  I'll  try  to  keep  my 
answers  brief  so  that  we  don't 


overrun  our  time. 

MP:  All  right  sir,  let  me  go  ahead 
then.  You've  often  spoken  of  being 
an  "education  president."  Would 
you  expand  on  that  a  bit?  Was 
there  anything  in  your  Andover 
experience  that  has  influenced 
your  feelings  about  the  importance 
of  education? 

GB:  At  Andover,  one  of  the  hall- 
marks, of  course,  is  excellence.  We 
were  blessed  by  excellence  in  the 
faculty  and  excellent  standards. 
Another  hallmark  is  Andover's 
teaching  the  "real  business  of  liv- 
ing." So  my  view  is  to  try  through 
exhortation,  through  using  the 
White  House  as  a  bully  pulpit,  to 
encourage  excellence  in  a  wide  ar- 
ray of  ways  and  to  have  public  in- 
stitutions teach  values  and  thus 
teach  the  kids  about  the  "real  busi- 
ness of  living."  I  think  the  attempt 
on  my  part  to  reach  out  now  for 
excellence  at  every  level  in  educa- 


tion was  enhanced  by  my  educa- 
tion at  Phillips  Academy. 

MP:  We  wondered  if  there  was 
anything  in  your  Andover  experi- 
ence, perhaps  a  course  or  a  teacher, 
or  maybe  a  midnight  bull  session, 
that  might  have  influenced  you  in 
any  way  to  pursue  a  career  in  pub- 
lic service? 

GB:  In  those  days,  and  I  hope  it's 
the  same  now,  from  the  faculty 
and  from  just  the  general  environ- 
ment one  had  inculcated  into  him 
a  true  sense  of  public  service.  That 
it  was  a  good  concept.  That  it 
should  be  done.  The  speaker  at  our 
graduation  was  Henry  Stimson,  an 
Andover  graduate  of  many  years 
before,  who  was  Secretary  of  War 
and  a  very  prominent  public  ser- 
vant. There  were  a  lot  of  examples 
of  people  of  that  nature,  who  were 
leaders  in  their  communities  and 
in  their  nation  who  had  gone  to 
Andover,  and  who  gave  speeches 
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and  presentations.  The  faculty  also 
tried  to  encourage  the  students  in 
what  we  called  "the  Charities 
Drive,"  so  the  teachers  were  help- 
ing inculcate  into  the  kids  a  con- 
cept of  public  service.  There  wasn't 
any  one  course  that  steered  me  to- 
ward public  service,  but  two  cours- 
es really  stick  in  my  mind.  One  of 
them  was  a  very  tough  Latin 
course  long  years  ago  under  a  guy 
named  Dr.  Pointer,  and  the  other 
an  American  History  course  that 
was  required,  under  Dr.  Darling, 
and  they  didn't  teach  me  much 
about  the  kinder,  gentler  approach 
to  life,  but  they  did  teach  me  disci- 
pline. 

MP:  Is  there  any  particular  mes- 
sage you'd  like  to  send  to  Andover 
students? 

GB:  Save  some  time  for  public  life. 
Participate.  Don't  be  embarrassed 
to  adopt  that  concept  of  service  to 
community.  Do  something  to  help 
others.  We  from  Phillips  Academy 
were  blessed  by  a  superior  educa- 
tion, education  with  excellence  as 
its  underpinning,  but  a  lot  of  kids 
aren't  getting  that.  I  have  proposed 
a  program  called  "Youth  Entering 
Service"  under  which  kids  who  do 
have  a  good  education  try  to  inter- 
act with  kids  in  the  ghettos  or  oth- 


er areas  where  they're  fighting  a 
lot  tougher  odds.  So  try  to  figure 
out  how  you  can  put  something 
back  in. 

MP:  Several  students  have  asked 
me  if  you  really  were  the  squeaky 
clean  knight-in-shining-armor  that 
comes  through  in  the  Pot  Pourri. 
Your  list  of  extracurricular  activi- 
ties is  triple  that  of  most  people's, 
and  the  kids  are  saying:  "Was  this 
guy  for  real  when  he  was  here?"  Is 
there  anything  I  can  tell  them  that 
would  perhaps  expand  on  the 
George  Bush  image  that  we've  got 
here? 

GB:  Well,  I  don't  know  that  you 
can  judge  one's  life  by  how  many 
entries  there  are  under  his  name  in 
the  Pot  Pourri.  I  would  caution 
making  a  judgment  as  to  one's  true 
worth  using  that  standard  alone. 
What  really  drove  me  and  what  I 
loved  back  then  was  sports.  The 
competition  of  athletics — I  loved  it. 
I  made  fast  friends  engaging  in 
sports.  The  competitive  side  of  ath- 
letics was  something  that  I  learned 
well  at  Andover  and  served  me  in 
good  stead  for  the  rest  of  my  life.  I 
wasn't  a  particularly  good  student, 
but  I  think  that  more  important 
than  serving  as  head  of  this  society 
or  that  team  was  the  propensity  for 


friendship  at  Andover.  My  friend- 
ships made  there  are  as  fast  and 
strong  as  any  I  have  in  life,  even 
though  they  haven't  been  refur- 
bished by  constant  contact.  So,  the 
real  me  was  one  who  was  blessed 
by  many  friends  at  PA,  friendships 
that  have  endured,  blessed  by 
enough  athletic  ability  to  compete 
and  get  all  the  benefits  that  come 
from  that  competition  of  winning 
and  losing,  and  then  to  some  de- 
gree, disciplined  by  the  courses  I 
mentioned  and  some  others. 

MP:  My  last  question  is  this.  Let's 
imagine  you've  just  completed 
your  presidency.  Is  there  anything 
in  particular  you  would  hope  his- 
torians might  say  about  the  Bush 
presidency? 

GB:  Yes,  that  I  made  a  difference. 
Left  things  a  little  better  than  when 
I  found  them.  Kept  America  strong 
and  kept  the  inexorable  move  to- 
wards democracy  going  forward. 
And  I  say  "inexorable"  because 
when  you  look  around  the  coun- 
try, I  don't  think  any  serious  stu- 
dent of  world  politics  thinks  that 
socialism  or  communism  is  on  the 
rise.  I  think  most  people  see  that 
incentives  and  ownership  and  the 
freedoms  that  we  think  of  when 
we  think  of  democracy  are  on  the 
move,  and  I'd  like  to  keep  those 
trends  going  with  the  United 
States  in  the  forefront.  And  so,  I 
guess  at  the  end,  I'd  hope  they 
would  say:  "He  made  a  difference. 
He  did  his  best.  He  made  a  differ- 
ence." 

MP:  I  see,  sir.  I  certainly  appreciate 
your  time.  Is  there  anything  else 
you'd  like  to  say? 

GB:  Not  a  thing,  except  I  hope  to 
get  back  there  one  of  these  days. 

MP:  Well,  we'll  be  with  you  in 
spirit  tomorrow  at  the  Inaugura- 
tion. 

GB:  Wonderful.  Thank  you,  Mere- 
dith. □ 


The  Bush  family — with  more  than  a  touch  of  Blue:  George  Bush  '42  and  sons  George  '64, 
Jeb  71,  and  Marvin  75.  In  the  extended  family  (not  pictured),  brother  Prescott  '40;  ]ose- 
phine  Bradley  Bush  AA  '57;  Bush  cousins  Prescott  Bush  '63,  Alexander  Ellis  '67,  Jona- 
than Bush  '87. 
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After  eighteen  months  of  construc- 
tion, the  renovation  of  the  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Library  has  been 
successfully  completed. 


by  Linda  Demmers 

Try  to  imagine  the  challenges  of 
operating  a  library  in  the  middle  of 
a  hard  hat  area.  Picture  a  cataloger 
at  her  terminal  surrounded  by  a 
spaghetti  sea  of  extension  cords, 
creating  machine-readable  records 
beside  the  fireplace  under  the 
watchful  eye  of  Archibald  Free- 
man's portrait.  Consider  a  build- 
ing with  no  running  water  for 
eight  months  open  fourteen  hours 
a  day  for  1,400  patrons.  Open  your 
doors  for  these  1,400;  close  your 
bookstacks;  and  then  provide  nine- 
ty-eight seats.  Make  your  motto: 
smile  and  improvise.  Perhaps  then 
you  can  begin  to  imagine  the  great 
eighteen-month  adventure  of  the 


librarians  of  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library. 

The  challenges  of  operating  a 
full-service  library  during  con- 
struction and  renovation  were 
clear,  as  were  our  priorities:  identi- 
fy and  eliminate  all  safety  hazards; 
maintain  good  lines  of  communi- 
cation with  all  members  of  the 
community;  work  as  a  team  with 
the  contractor,  preserving  the  ini- 
tial good  will;  make  compromises 
carefully;  never  sacrifice  patron 
service  for  other  administrative 
functions;  and  suspend  all  stan- 
dard operating  procedures. 

The  bookstacks  were  closed  dur- 
ing construction,  and  staff  mem- 
bers served  as  "stack  runners" 
making  approximately  70,000  trips 
through  the  five-story  stack  core. 
Every  volume  in  the  collection  had 
to  be  moved  twice  to  accommo- 
date painting  schedules,  and  many 
were  removed  for  safe  keeping. 
The  History  Department  offered  a 
shorter  term  paper.  Neighboring 
Day  Hall  was  closed  to  spare  resi- 


dents the  noise  and  dust.  The  refer- 
ence librarians  continued  to 
teach — often  two  classes  simulta- 
neously— in  the  Garver  Room,  and 
reserved  books  were  allowed  out 
of  the  building  for  the  first  time. 
(During  jackhammering,  dormito- 
ries were  quieter  than  the  library.) 

Some  of  the  best  and  worst  of 
times:  the  general  contractor  and 
librarian  startling  each  other  at 
4:30  a.m.  on  a  Sunday  morning 
when  heavy  rains  during  the  night 
prompted  both  to  check  the  tempo- 
rary roof  over  the  bookstacks.  .  .in 
the  spring,  a  small  white  cat  (Oliv- 
ia Wendell  Homeless)  delivering 
her  litter  in  a  soffit  over  the  new 
computer  center  (the  carpenters 
and  librarians  shared  responsibili- 
ty for  this  feline  family).  .  .  a  top- 
ping off  ceremony  in  the  fall  of 
1987,  including  a  Christmas  tree 
and  American  flag  atop  the  highest 
beam. .  .ten  librarians  in  hard  hats 
and  sneakered  feet.  .  .discovering 
treasures  that  had  been  packed 
away  in  the  existing  building  for 
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Left:  The  northwest  elevation  of  the  completed  library 

Above  and  right:  Construction  site  May  1987, 

and  the  restored  Donald  H.  McLean,  Jr.  Archives  Gallery 


years.  .  .finding  just  the  right 
bricks  (green  headers)  to  match  the 
original  masonry.  .  .and  develop- 
ing the  kind  of  camaraderie  that 
only  hardship  invites. 

What  were  the  real  achieve- 
ments of  the  project?  The  original 
staff  that  began  the  construction 
project  together  is  intact,  and  two 
new  members  were  persuaded  to 
join  midstream.  The  perseverance 
and  professionalism  of  the  general 
contractor  has  led  to  their  being 
hired  for  the  George  Washington 
Hall  renovation  project.  And  the 
completed  project,  the  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes  Library,  has  proved  so 
inviting  as  to  welcome  over  95,000 
users  through  its  doors  during  the 
fall  1988  term.  □ 

Linda  Demmers  is  Director  of  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library. 


Right:  Southeast  corner  of  the  library  addi- 
tion, November  1987 
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The  Virgil  collection 


The  Bancroft  collection's  outstanding 
treasure:  a  first  edition  ofDryden's 
translation 


by  Elizabeth  and  Carl  Krumpe 

The  recent  renovations  to  the  Oli- 
ver Wendell  Holmes  Library  have 
created  an  ideal  place  to  house 
Phillips  Academy's  Virgil  collec- 
tion. The  scholar  intent  on  work  at 
the  oak  table  in  the  lovely  quiet  of 
the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Room 
on  the  southwest  corner  of  the  sec- 
ond floor  breathes  the  atmosphere 
of  antiquity  and  the  aura  of  med- 
iaeval scholarship.  The  carefully 
modulated  air  and  light  of  the 
modern  facility  makes  more  secure 
and  more  accessible  the  rare  manu- 
scripts of  Virgil's  works  in  printed 
copies,  themselves  rare,  from 
Rome,  Horence,  and  Milan.  On 
neighboring  shelves  is  a  small,  but 
fine  collection  of  incunabula,  the 
earliest  printed  editions  from  the 
fifteenth  century  printing  houses  of 
Venice,  Geneva,  and  Nuremberg. 

For  too  many  years,  the  treasure 
known  as  the  Virgil  collection  has 
been  kept  in  a  closed  and  dark- 
ened room  to  protect  its  pages 
from  serious  deterioration  brought 


by  improper  light  and  humidity. 
The  gift  of  the  renovated  library 
has  brought  an  end  to  that  indigni- 
ty to  the  finest  collection  in  the 
Western  Hemisphere  of  not  only 
the  works  of  Virgil,  but  commen- 
taries and  studies  of  him.  Known 
as  the  Charles  H.  Forbes  Collection  of 
Vergiliana,  it  owes  its  origin  to  Mr. 
Forbes  himself,  who  was  an  in- 
structor and  professor  of  Latin  at 
Phillips  Academy  from  1891-1933 
and  acting  headmaster  from  1931- 
33.  Professor  Forbes's  life-long 
commitment  to  the  study  of  Latin 
literature,  and  particularly  to  Vir- 
gil, bore  fruit  in  his  personal  collec- 
tion of  many  items  of  Vergiliana 
that  he  provided  to  the  library  as 
the  core  of  the  present  collection. 
Over  the  years,  many  fine  editions 
and  books  about  Virgil  have  been 
added  by  generous  women  and 
men  devoted  to  the  Academy  and 
to  the  study  of  Virgil. 

A  major  part  of  the  collection 
consists  of  the  Bancroft  Collection  of 
English  Versions  of  Virgil's  Poems, 
which  was  rescued  by  Professor 


Forbes  from  an  attic  where  it  had 
been  neglected  after  the  death  in 
1901  of  the  principal  of  the  Acade- 
my, Cecil  F.P.  Bancroft.  In  a  mod- 
est way,  with  his  own  personal 
and  limited  financial  resources, 
Principal  Bancroft  had  begun  col- 
lecting English  translations  of  Vir- 
gil. Although  he  had  published  a 
list  of  his  books  in  1884,  the  collec- 
tion seems  to  have  gone  relatively 
unnoticed  after  his  death.  While 
books  were  being  moved  in  1929 
into  the  then-new  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library,  Professor  Forbes 
was  reminded  by  chance  of  its  ex- 
istence as  he  browsed  in  a  copy  of 
a  well-known  standard  nineteenth 
century  English  translation  of  the 
Aeneid  by  John  Conington.  There 
he  stumbled  upon  a  list  in  the  fly 
leaf  in  Bancroft's  handwriting  of 
121  editions  of  other  English  trans- 
lations of  Virgil.  The  librarians 
mounted  a  careful  search  through 
attics  and  out-of-the-way  places  on 
the  campus,  and  recovered  all  but 
seven  of  the  listed  volumes.  For- 
mer pupils  of  Principal  Bancroft, 
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moved  by  the  recovery  of  their 
teacher's  books,  contributed  to  in- 
creasing the  collection.  It  was  final- 
ly made  an  integral  part  of  the 
Charles  H.  Forbes  Collection  ofVergil- 
iana.  Outstanding  and  unusual 
among  the  Bancroft  collection's 
many  treasures  are  a  first  edition 
of  John  Dryden's  famed  translation 
published  in  1697,  and  a  rare  and 
charming  translation  into  Scottish 
verse  by  a  certain  Gawin  Douglas, 
published  in  Edinburgh  in  1710. 

In  1931  Forbes,  with  the  financial 
help  of  the  Academy's  famous  ben- 
efactor, Thomas  Cochran,  pub- 
lished an  elegantly  printed  cata- 
logue of  the  entire  Charles  H.  Forbes 
Collection  of  Vergiliana.  Forbes 
clearly  hoped  that  the  collection 
might  acquire  a  copy  of  the  editio 
princeps  of  the  works  of  Virgil,  first 
published  in  Rome  in  1469.  Satis- 
faction had  to  be  found  in  six  incu- 
nabula, the  earliest  dated  1476,  three 
hundred  years  before  the  founding 
of  the  Republic.  These  were  the 
most  prized  possessions  of  the  col- 
lection. (An  incunabulum  is  an  edi- 
tion printed  between  1450  and  1500 
when  the  printer's  art  was  in  its  in- 
fancy; thus  the  word  incunabulum, 
meaning  cradle,  was  used.) 

In  his  foreword  to  the  catalogue, 
Forbes  noted  his  plan  "to  accumu- 
late contributions  of  scholarship  to 
the  betterment  of  the  text  of  the 
poet."  Among  the  most  valuable 
parts  of  the  collection  are  contribu- 
tions to  "the  study  of  [Virgil's] 
sources  of  inspiration  and  the  au- 
thors upon  whom  he  leaned,"  and 
to  "the  relations  of  subsequent 
writers  to  him."  Forbes  took  ap- 
parent pleasure  in  works  dealing 
with  Virgil  as  magician  and  proph- 
et in  mediaeval  legend,  and  in  the 
"specimens  of  the  puzzlemakers' 
centos  and  in  the  jesters'  parodies 
and  imitations."  (A  cento  is  a 
patch-work  composition  using 
lines  from  the  ancient  poet  rear- 
ranged to  tell  an  entirely  different 
story.)  One  of  the  incunabula  print- 
ed in  Paris  in  1499  is  such  a  work 
by  the  fourth  century  Christian 
nun,  Proba  Valeria,  whose  Virgil- 
ian  cento  of  stories  from  the  Bible  is 
reported  to  be  the  first  work  writ- 
ten by  a  woman  to  be  printed. 


Although  rarity  and  cost  have 
prevented  the  collection  from  ac- 
quiring any  codex,  (mediaeval  man- 
uscript), of  any  work  of  Virgil,  the 
next  best  thing  has  been  found  in 
printed  copies — themselves  rare — 
of  codices.  The  oldest  one  in  the  col- 
lection consists  of  fragments  of  the 
oldest  codices  of  Virgil  printed  in 
Rome  in  1741 .  This  copy  was  once 
owned  by  the  English  actor  David 
Garrick  and  contains  his  book- 
plate. A  second  such  printed  codex 
bears  the  same  date  and  is  from 
the  library  of  the  Medici  in  Flor- 
ence. Forbes  could  take  pride  in 
the  fact  that  of  the  more  than  1500 
items  listed  in  his  catalogue,  well 
over  200  are  not  listed  in  the  cata- 
logue of  the  British  Museum, 
which  houses  the  most  famous  col- 
lection of  the  complete  works  of 
Virgil.  There  are  parts  of  the 
Forbes  collection  unrivaled  by  the 
collections  of  most  college  libraries 
in  this  country. 

The  Charles  H.  Forbes  Collection  of 
Vergiliana  has  been  added  to  in  the 
years  following  Professor  Forbes's 
death  by  his  successors  in  the  Clas- 
sics Department,  interested  librari- 
ans of  the  Academy,  and  by  gifts 
from  generous  alumni.  Mr.  Arthur 
L.  Mullin  '35  and  Mr.  D.  Warner 
Dumas  '60  frequently  donate  vol- 
umes in  honor  of  Dr.  Alston  H. 
Chase,  long-time  teacher  of  the 
Classics  at  Phillips  Academy.  Mr. 
Mullin's  gifts  have  enhanced  the 
importance  of  the  collection  by  add- 
ing several  rare  fourteenth  century 


printed  editions  of  Virgil's  works. 
To  the  collection  of  translations  of 
Virgil,  Latin  teacher  emeritus  Mr. 
Robert  E.  Lane  has  added  two  unu- 
sual translations  into  Russian  by 
contemporary  scholars  in  the  Soviet 
Union.  In  1974,  the  benefits  of  mod- 
ern technology  were  brought  to  the 
collection,  and  it  was  recorded  on 
microfilm  by  Pergamon  Press;  the 
entire  contents  of  the  collection  are 
now  available  through  University 
Microfilms  to  libraries  and  scholars 
throughout  the  world. 

The  scholar  sitting  in  the  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Room  amid  the 
legacy  of  Charles  H.  Forbes  and  cu- 
rious to  pore  over  its  reliques  of  the 
past  cannot  but  be  aware  that  the 
room  and  its  contents  provide  a 
perfect  monument  to  Professor 
Forbes,  Principal  Bancroft,  and  the 
many  others  who  have  devoted  re- 
sources to  it.  In  his  Virgil  collection 
Forbes  has  raised — to  quote  Vir- 
gil's friend  and  fellow  poet  Hor- 
ace— a  monumentum  acre  perennius, 
a  "monument  more  lasting  than 
bronze."  The  shades  of  Forbes  and 
Bancroft  must  take  pride  in  their 
legacy  to  the  future  generations  of 
young  women  and  men  of  Phillips 
Academy  of  riches  more  valuable 
than  gold.  □ 

Elizabeth  and  Carl  Krumpe  are  mem- 
bers of  the  Phillips  Academy  faculty: 
she  as  housecounselor  and  academic 
advisor,  he  as  instructor  in  Greek  and 
Latin. 
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by  Gregory  Wilkin 

We're  on  a  collision  course  with 
something  enormous.  That's  one  of 
the  things  I  understood,  maybe 
wrongly,  from  Andrei  Sakharov's 
remarks  when  he  appeared,  almost 
unannounced,  on  20  November  in 
Cochran  Chapel  at  what  turned 
out  to  be  a  word-of-mouth  school 
meeting.  It  was  for  me  a  whole 
new  view  of  the  way  the  universe 
is  proceeding,  and  he  gave  it  to  us 
in  Russian,  methodically  and  em- 
phatically, pausing  for  translation. 
I  got  the  feeling  that  I  wasn't  the 
only  one  in  that  unusually  hushed 
audience  to  decide  right  there  that 
I  might  actually  be  prepared  to 
overcome  years  of  bias  and  take 
some  physics. 

The  day  of  his  arrival  at  the 
Academy  I  had  awakened  at  4:00 
a.m.,  still  bodily  confused  by  our 
return  from  the  Siberian  exchange. 
Something  inside  me  didn't  wel- 


come the  prospect  of  hearing  the 
great  Academician;  I  didn't  want 
to  hear  polemical  talk,  and  deep 
down  that's  what  I  feared  from  a 
dissenter.  Polemical  talk  might 
have  disrupted  the  delicately 
poised  conclusions  I  had  drawn 
from  our  ten  weeks  in  the  Soviet 
Union;  1  had  grown  to  love  many 
of  the  loyal  Soviets  who  had  been 
my  colleagues  at  the  Physics- 
Mathematics  School  in  the  rather 
privileged  Siberian  town  of  Aka- 
demgorodok,  and  I  didn't  want  to 
hear  anything  that  would  make 
them  look  bad.  I  wanted  nothing 
to  interfere  with  my  memories  of 
people  like  Mila,  the  wonderfully 
warm,  superbly  communicative, 
only-Russian-speaking  math  teach- 
er from  the  school  who  met  us  in 
Moscow  and  accompanied  the  thir- 
teen of  us  on  the  two-and-a-half- 
day  train  trip  to  Novosibirsk  and 
who,  for  the  rest  of  our  six  weeks 
there,  welcomed  Ellie  and  Annie 


Andrei  Sakharov  with  his  daughter, 
Tatiatm  Yarikelevich,  in  Cochran  Chapel 


and  me  into  her  family  with  so 
many  acts  of  kindness,  so  many  ir- 
revocable hugs.  Annie,  at  twenty- 
three  months,  had  spoken  of  Mila 
and  her  husband  every  day  since 
we  had  returned  to  the  West.  And 
there  were  other  loyal  Soviets  in 
Akademgorodok  who  had  gotten 
as  deeply  into  our  blood. 

If  I  had  only  known  more  about 
Sakharov,  I  would  have  known 
that  he  has  never  made  a  religion 
out  of  dissent,  but  has  simply  kept 
his  eyes  open  and  has  decided  to 
testify  to  what  he  actually  sees. 
This  has  always  been  Sakharov's 
way  of  picturing  himself,  too:  not 
as  a  dissenter,  an  "otherwise- 
thinker,"  but  a  "free-thinker."  And 
so,  when  asked  in  the  question  pe- 
riod at  Cochran  about  his  views  of 
perestroika  ("re-structuring"),  Dr. 
Sakharov  gave  us  some  new  criti- 
cisms of  the  way  things  are  being 
done,  criticisms  right  in  line  with 
the  courageous  stands  he  has 
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Annie  and  Greg  Wilkin  (right)  at  the  open 
market  with  Mila  and  Slava  Mali 


taken  for  the  last  thirty  years. 

According  to  former  New  York 
Times  writer  Harrison  Salisbury, 
the  first  time  Andrei  Sakharov 
took  a  public  stand  on  a  major 
question  of  Soviet  policy  was  as 
early  as  1958,  when  he  and  an  as- 
sociate named  Zeldovich  wrote  a 
public  letter  against  Khrushchev's 
educational  proposals,  and  ad- 
vanced some  of  their  own,  con- 
cluding with  the  idea  that  new 
programs  in  math  and  physics 
should  be  set  up  for  gifted  stu- 
dents. Sakharov's  appeal  won  the 
day;  the  first  special  school  of  this 
kind  was  school  number  165  in 
Akademgorodok,  outside  Novosi- 
birsk in  Siberia. 

This  is  the  school  to  which  we 
have  been  exchanging  these  last 
three  school  years,  and  the  thirteen 
of  us  were  lucky  enough  to  be 
spending  our  six  weeks  at  School 
165  during  the  celebration  of  their 
twenty-fifth  anniversary.  Alumni 
came  from  thousands  of  miles 
away  to  celebrate  for  three  days, 
comparing  notes,  hearing  presen- 
tations, getting  to  know  students, 


and,  at  one  long  meeting  that  I  en- 
joyed, standing  up  class-by-class  to 
tell  stories  of  their  days  as  shkohiiki, 
testifying  unabashedly  to  their 
love  for  their  school.  On  the  last 
night  of  our  too-short  stay  we  were 
all  up  on  the  same  stage,  in  effect 
doing  the  same.  The  next  day,  in 
the  bitter  pre-dawn  cold,  the  bus  to 
the  airport  was  filled  with  layers 
and  layers  of  well-wishing  stu- 
dents and  faculty;  others  had  to  be 
turned  away,  to  walk  back  in  the 
dark  to  the  dorms. 

We  were,  all  of  us,  deeply  sad- 
dened to  be  leaving  such  friends. 
But  the  subsequent  three  weeks  of 
conventional  tourism  (Moscow, 
Leningrad,  Riga,  Kiev,  Minsk, 
Vladimir)  were  enough  to  make  us 
giddy  with  anticipation  as  we  flew 
home  from  Frankfurt  on  17  No- 
vember. We  threw  Lufthansa  pil- 
lows at  each  other  as  the  plane 
touched  down.  And  it  was  a  spe- 
cial bonus  to  learn,  as  we  were 
picked  up  at  the  airport,  that  Aca- 
demician Sakharov  would  himself 
be  appearing  in  the  Chapel  in  a 
couple  of  days,  and  that  we  would 


have  a  chance  to  meet  him.  We 
knew,  if  only  from  popular  media, 
that  he  had  been  an  activist  in  sup- 
port of  free  inquiry  and  debate, 
free  emigration  and  return,  open 
practice  and  discussion  of  religion, 
and  against  court  corruption,  mili- 
tarization, nuclear  deterrence, 
crimes  against  the  environment 
and  the  politicization  of  psychia- 
try. And  we  knew  that  he  was  a 
brilliant  man,  the  youngest  Soviet 
ever  to  reach  the  heroic  status  of 
"Academic." 

Once  before  on  the  trip  I  had  felt 
like  Perceval,  the  Grail  hero  about 
whom  I've  been  intermittently 
writing  in  my  dissertation:  after 
long  travel  and  lots  of  adventure, 
he  comes  into  the  presence  of  the 
Fisher  King  (a  man  his  underlings 
make  much  of  but  who  has,  like 
Gorbachev,  lots  of  problems)  and 
fails  to  ask  an  important  question. 
My  failed  opportunity  had  come 
when  our  group  visited  the  Soviet 
Minister  of  Education,  Gennady 
Alekseivich  Yagodin,  and  the 
question  I  should  have  asked, 
about  the  outrageously  biased 
English  textbooks  I  saw  in  Siberia 
(they  relentlessly  portrayed  the 
USA  as  a  place  of  unendurable 
cruelty  and  injustice),  was  the 
same  one  Perceval  was  expected  to 
ask:  "Who  is  served  by  these 
things?"  (Upon  returning  to  Ando- 
ver,  though,  we  were  visited  by  a 
touring  delegation  from  that  same 
ministry,  and  I  had  a  chance  to  ask 
my  question;  what  might  be  called 
a  productive  dialogue  ensued.)  Af- 
ter Mr.  Sakharov's  departure  on 
that  Sunday,  I  realized  I  had 
missed  another  chance:  if  I  had 
bothered  to  read  his  works  before- 
hand, I  would  have  known  enough 
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to  ask  a  question  that  has  since  be- 
come very  important  to  me.  Does 
he  still  subscribe  to  the  principle  of 
"convergence,"  whereby  his  hopes 
of  peace  presuppose  the  gradual 
and  reciprocal  assimilation  of  so- 
cialism and  capitalism? 

Why  am  I  interested  in  this  ques- 
tion? I  basically  hope  he  still  does. 
It  came  to  me  that  I  was  yearning 
for  such  a  convergence  when,  on 
our  second  swing  through  Mos- 
cow, I  had  a  chance  to  visit  the  An- 
glo-American School  on  the 
grounds  of  the  new  American  em- 
bassy. It  didn't  take  long  to  feel  the 
contrast  between  the  embattled, 
fortress  mentality  in  that  KGB- 
harrassed  compound,  where  non- 
fraternization  is  still  the  official 
policy,  and  the  wide-open  spirit  of 
interactive  cooperation  I  enjoyed 
as  an  American  at  School  165. 

In  fact,  after  living  in  the  hinter- 
lands, I  feel  far  less  politically  mes- 
sianic than  I  did  on  our  faculty 
tour  in  1985.  True,  places  like  Aka- 
demgorodok  are  the  best  that  So- 
viet socialism  has  managed  to 
create,  and  a  tragic  amount  of 
needless  suffering  and  death 


paved  the  way  for  such  communi- 
ties, but  Akademgorodok  was  for 
us  a  livable,  safe,  and  intellectually 
vibrant  place,  from  which  no  one 
needed  any  special  deliverance.  As 
a  Catholic  I  found  that  the  menu  of 
available  Sunday  liturgies  was 
even  more  limited  and  unvaried 
than  Siberian  cuisine,  but  I  could 
tell  that  it,  too,  could  support 
healthy  life:  we  managed  a  service 
each  Sunday  in  the  Soviet  Union, 
either  Russian  Orthodox,  Catholic, 
or  Baptist,  and  they  were  breath- 
takingly  passionate  and  inspiring, 
with  sermons  that  were  theologi- 
cally respectable.  Of  course,  I 
might  be  wrong:  I  don't  want  to  be 
like  Bernard  Shaw,  reporting 
naively  that  Stalin's  intentional  fa- 
mine in  the  Ukraine  wasn't  really 
happening.  But  I  am  now  offended 
when  people  wish  greater  hard- 
ship on  the  Soviet  Union,  hoping 
that  hard  times  there  will  make  for 
better  times  here,  or  else  some 
kind  of  wholesale  betrayal  of  the 
socialist  agendum. 

What  I  want  people  unmistaka- 
bly to  know  now  is  simply  this:  our 
friends  live  there. 


And  one  of  these,  certainly,  is 
the  loyal  Soviet  free-thinker, 
Sakharov. 

I  became  sure  of  that  (that  al- 
though a  loyal  Soviet,  he,  too,  was 
a  friend)  when  I  heard  his  last 
words  to  our  assembly,  words  that 
bespoke  how  valuable  a  scientist, 
citizen  and  grandfather  he  is:  "One 
must  be  honest  with  oneself.  Work 
hard.  And  you  should  think  of 
those  who  are  near  you  as  well  as 
those  who  are  far."  With  those 
words  I  grew  certain  again  that, 
whatever  the  universe  is  doing, 
there  is  no  collision  course  necessar- 
ily plotted  for  our  two  countries. 
All  we  and  the  Soviet  leadership 
have  to  do,  I'd  say,  is  to  continue 
installing  the  changes  Sakharov 
has  so  long  suggested.  I  can  attest 
that  his  first  idea — school  165 — 
came  out  real  well.  □ 

Gregory  Wilkin,  an  instructor  in  Eng- 
lish, was  faculty  advisor  on  the  fall  '88 
exchange  to  Novosibirsk. 


Andrei  Sakharov  and  grandson,  Matvei 
Yankelevich  '91,  among  friends 
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Andover's  Rhodes  Scholars 


by  Meredith  Price 

Viva  Bartkus  '85  and  Josephine 
(Jody)  Greene  '84  are  Rhodes 
Scholars-elect  for  1989.  Two  of  thir- 
ty-two finalists  from  over  1,000  ap- 
plicants, Viva  and  Jody  will  pursue 
graduate  study  at  the  University  of 
Oxford.  Rhodes  Scholarships  were 
established  by  the  will  of  Cecil  B. 
Rhodes  in  1902  to  further  the  cause 
of  world  peace  by  bringing  togeth- 
er exceptional  scholars.  The 
awards  meet  all  educational  fees 
and  provide  a  maintenance  allow- 
ance. The  first  women  from  Ando- 
ver  to  be  selected  (women  were 
first  elected  in  1977),  Viva  and  Jody 
join  twenty-nine  previous  scholars 
from  Phillips  Academy.  Among 
the  first  Americans  named  in  1904 
was  Frances  H.  Fobes,  PA  1900. 
Five  times  since  then,  two  Acade- 
my graduates  have  been  named  in 
the  same  year:  1922, 1938, 1960, 
1967,  and  1989. 

"Tired  of  defending  myself  for 
liking  to  study"  in  her  local 
schools,  Viva  Bartkus  applied  to 
boarding  schools  as  a  Junior,  was 
admitted  wherever  she  applied, 
and  chose  Andover  because  ad- 
mission interviewer  Jean  McKee 
"was  clearly  interested"  in  her  "as 
a  person."  McKee  found  her  "an 
admission  officer's  dream  who  en- 
compasses genuine  intellectual  cu- 
riosity, a  love  of  learning,  and  a 
giving  personality." 

In  three  years  (she  was  re- 
classified as  an  Upper  her  second 
year  here),  Viva  excelled  in  what- 
ever she  attempted:  recipient  of  fif- 
ty-nine "6's"  in  sixty-one  graded 
courses;  winner  of  the  Wells  Prize 
as  the  outstanding  Junior,  the  Har- 
vard Prize  as  an  Upper,  the  Facul- 
ty Prize  for  outstanding  scholar- 
ship as  a  Senior;  cum  laudc 
graduate  with  senior  honors  in 
math,  physics,  and  Spanish;  prize- 


winner in  other  disciplines,  as 
well:  History  (Kates  Prize),  English 
(Means  Essay),  German  (2nd  Year 
Department  Prize).  A  talented  ath- 
lete, she  played  on  three  varsity 
teams  as  a  Junior  (volleyball,  bas- 
ketball, and  softball),  and  won  six 
varsity  letters  and  an  interwoven 
sweater.  Some  of  her  many  other 
activities  included  dorm  proctor, 
Graham  House  tutor,  and  member 
of  the  Headmaster's  Symposium 
on  Latin  America. 

One  of  the  qualities  recognized 
by  the  Wells  Prize  is  loyalty.  For- 
mer Dean  of  Admission  Josh  Min- 
er, a  mentor  "who  made  me  know 
my  own  worth"  recalls  her  devo- 
tion to  her  brother,  initially  denied 
admission.  In  his  letter  supporting 
her  Rhodes  application  he  noted, 
"Viva,  at  age  fourteen,  arrived  in 
my  office  impeccably  dressed. . . 
and  proceeded  to  read  from  a  pre- 
pared paper  an  impressive  litany 
of  evidence  to  the  effect  that  we 
should  reconsider  her  brother's  ap- 
plication. . .  .1  was  as  impressed 
with  her  demeanor  as  I  was  with 
the  cogency  and  clarity  of  her  ar- 
gument." Viva  won  the  day.  Broth- 
er Darius  was  admitted,  became  an 
honor  roll  student  and  captain  of 
boys'  gymnastics,  and  is  now  a 
junior  at  Dartmouth. 

Viva  has  shown  her  loyalty  to 
her  Lithuanian  roots,  as  well.  Be- 
fore entering  Yale  she  worked  in  a 
Lithuanian  scout  camp.  At  Yale, 
she  founded  a  Sunday  school  for 
Lithuanian  children  in  New 
Haven. 

This  May  she  will  graduate  Phi 
Beta  Kappa  and  will  receive  both 
her  B.A.  and  M.A.  in  economics,  no 
surprise  at  all  to  PA  Instructor  John 
Strudwick,  who  once  noted:  "Viva 
wrote  one  of  the  best  papers  that  I 
have  ever  received  from  my  eco- 
nomics classes. . .  .1  still  use  it  for 


Viva  Bartkus.  "In  recognition  of  loyalty, 
perseverance,  sterling  character" — Wells 
Prize  1983 


reference."  Among  her  host  of  re- 
cent activities,  those  most  impor- 
tant to  her  were  tutoring  Yale  un- 
dergraduates in  economics  and 
Yale's  Chinese  graduate  students  in 
English,  leading  an  inner-city  scout 
troop,  and  establishing  a  counsel- 
ing program  for  severely  injured 
athletes.  The  trauma  associated 
with  her  two  major  knee  operations 
convinced  Viva  of  the  need  for  this 
kind  of  counseling.  Characteristi- 
cally, she  met  that  need. 

At  Oxford  she  will  undertake  a 
three-year  program  leading  to  a 
Ph.D.  in  international  relations.  Af- 
terwards, she  plans  a  career  in 
government,  perhaps  with  the  Na- 
tional Security  Council,  perhaps 
the  State  Department. 

Jody  Greene  entered  Andover 
as  an  Upper  Middler.  At  her  previ- 
ous school  in  England  she  had 
achieved  an  impressive  record: 
three  A's  and  six  B's  in  O  Levels, 
but  she  found  being  a  bright  girl  a 
year  younger  than  her  class- 
mates— and  an  American — quite 
difficult.  Admitted  to  fine  schools, 
she  chose  Andover  "on  a  whim." 

The  whim  was  a  felicitous  one. 
She  found  Andover  an  uncom- 
monly happy  place  where,  con- 
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Jody  Greene.  "Teachers  with  any  extra 
money  at  all  would  pay  to  teach  her." — 
Nancy  Sizer,  History  340 


trary  to  her  previous  experience, 
"students  were  glad  they  were 
here"  and  where  "students  and  fa- 
culty both  said,  if  you're  interested 
in  it,  do  it.  So  I  did."  Did  she  ever! 

Music  and  drama  were  her  ma- 
jor activities.  A  member  of  the  "8 
'n  1"  and  "Cantata,"  she  also 
founded  "All  That  Jazz,"  an  all-girl 
singing  group.  During  her  first 
winter  here  she  stage-managed 
Hamlet.  Director  Holly  Owen  re- 
members her  as  "an  absolute  pow- 
erhouse. .  .the  backstage  force. . . 
my  Zeus."  Later  she  managed  the 
musical  "Runaways;"  the  next  fall 
she  played  the  chorus  in  Anouilh's 
Antigone.  Director  Jean  St.  Pierre 
recalls  "with  a  simple  gesture  or  a 
perfectly  delivered  phrase,  she  be- 
came the  voice  and  presence  of 
tragic  awareness." 

Later  in  the  year  she  took  over 
as  director  of  "The  Me  Nobody 
Knows"  when  Owen  entered  the 
hospital.  She  bowed  out  in  Kevin 
Heelan's  Taylor  Hall  basement 
production  of  "The  Curse  of  the 
Starving  Class." 

Just  before  her  seventeenth 
birthday,  Jody  graduated  cum  laude 
with  senior  honors  in  Russian  and 
Theatre  and  Dance.  Two  teachers 
had  been  particularly  important  to 


her;  Jean  St.  Pierre,  "my  mentor," 
and  David  Cobb.  "He  took  my  sen- 
tences apart;  I  learned  to  write." 

Two  days  later  she  began  the 
first  of  many  summers  at  the  Wil- 
liamstown  Theatre  Festival.  Hav- 
ing deferred  admission  to  Yale,  she 
spent  her  year  off  at  Julliard  School 
as  an  electrician;  at  the  New  York 
Theatre  Workshop  as  an  assistant 
producer  and  assistant  stage  man- 
ager; as  a  cook  in  Paris;  and,  final- 
ly, as  a  worker  at  the  American 
Farm  School  in  Greece  under  the 
Experiment  in  International  Living. 

Jody  chose  to  confine  her  in- 
volvement in  theatre  to  the  sum- 
mers and  concentrated  on  academ- 
ic and  other  interests  at  Yale.  An 
English  major,  she  was  elected  to 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  as  a  sophomore.  She 
won  numerous  academic  honors, 
including  the  Outstanding  Junior 
Award  from  the  English  Depart- 
ment and  a  Bates  summer  travel- 
ling fellowship  to  work  on  educa- 
tion projects  in  South  Africa. 
Among  her  other  achievements, 
she  is  particularly  proud  of  being  a 
member  of  St.  Anthony's  "Final 
Society,"  sitting  on  two  university 
standing  committees,  and  restruc- 
turing food  salvage  programs  for 
all  of  Yale.  She  earned  these  dis- 
tinctions while  working  twenty 
hours  a  week  in  Yale  dining  halls 
and  local  restaurants. 

At  Oxford,  she  will  read  for  a 
B.A.  in  philosophy,  politics,  and 
economics,  focusing  on  the  politics 
and  economics  of  developing 
countries.  Then  she  plans  to  enter 
the  Peace  Corps  and  teach  in  West 
Africa  before  pursuing  a  career  in 
education  and  international  devel- 
opment for  UNESCO  or  the  Carne- 
gie Foundation. 

In  addition  to  her  Rhodes  Schol- 
arship, Jody  was  also  awarded  a 
Marshall  Scholarship,  offered  to 


thirty  men  and  women  each  year 
for  "distinction  of  intellect  and 
character."  She  believes  "my  years 
at  Andover  enabled  me  to  win 
these  fellowships."  Jody  chose  the 
Rhodes  because  it  seemed  more  ap- 
propriate to  her  career  interests. 

A  1987  brochure  on  the  Rhodes 
Scholarships  prepared  by  the  Of- 
fice of  the  American  Secretary 
states:  "Selection  Committees  are 
charged  to  seek  excellence  in  quali- 
ties of  mind  and  in  qualities  of  per- 
son which,  in  combination,  offer 
the  promise  of  effective  service  to 
the  world  in  the  decades  ahead. 
The  Rhodes  Scholarships,  in  short, 
are  investments  in  people.  .  .  ."  In 
Viva  and  in  Jody,  the  investments 
have  been  well-placed.  □ 


Andover's  Rhodes  Scholars 

1904  Frances  Howard  Fobes 

1905  William  W.  Thayer 
1914   Scott  Hurtt  Paradise 

1922  John  Porter  Carleton 
William  Edwards  Stevenson 

1923  Ned  Bliss  Allen 

1928  Champness  Terry  Sedgwic  Keep 

1931  John  Butlin  Martin,  Jr. 

1933  Thomas  Corwin  Mendenhall,  II 

1935  William  Lewis  Sachse 

1938  James  Harlan  Cleveland 
Louis  Julius  Hector 

1950  Geoffrey  Bush 

1951  Peter  John  Urnes 

1 952  Robert  Philip  Moncrief 

1955  Richard  Henry  Ullman 

1956  Edward  Isaac  Selig 

1 960  Robert  Choate  Darnton 
Langley  Carleton  Keyes 

1 961  William  Wallace  Sterling 
1963  Willard  Scott  Thompson 
1965  Keith  Henry  Chiappa 
1967  Charles  Stevenson  Abbot 

Edward  Winslow  Campion 

1969  David  Benson  Roe 

1970  Eric  Redman 

1971  Richard  James  Balfour 
1974  Edmund  Graham  Gibbons 
1976  Stephen  Neil  MacFarlane 
1989  Viva  Ona  Bartkus 

Josephine  Greene 
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RETIREMENTS 


Louis  J.  Hoitsma,  Jr. 

In  1953  Winfield  M.  Sides,  chair- 
man of  our  Mathematics  Depart- 
ment, was  looking  for  young  men 
with  good  math  backgrounds  and 
the  ability  to  coach  at  the  varsity 
level.  When  he  interviewed  Lou  at 
the  College  of  William  and  Mary, 
Sides  practically  hired  him  on  the 
spot. 

Lou  had  returned  to  William 
and  Mary  after  a  stint  in  the  Navy 
during  WW  II  as  a  gunfire  spotter 
on  a  destroyer  in  the  Pacific.  (Re- 
leased from  the  Navy  as  an  ensign, 
he  kept  up  his  reserve  status  and 
retired  from  the  USNR  twenty-one 
years  later  as  a  Lt.  Commander.) 
Quite  an  athlete  in  football  and 
track,  Lou  was  captain  of  the  1948 
football  team  and  elected  to  the 
All-Conference  and  All-State  foot- 
ball teams.  William  and  Mary  fans 
still  recall  his  fabulous  game- 
winning  catch  to  upset  power- 
house University  of  North  Caroli- 
na. After  graduating  with  a  B.S.  in 
1948,  he  stayed  on  to  teach  in  the 
Physical  Education  Department, 
coach  freshman  football  and  varsi- 
ty track,  serve  in  the  Admissions 
Office,  and  begin  work  on  his  mas- 
ter's degree.  Most  important  of  all, 
he  married  William  and  Mary 
alumna  Audrey  N.  Allein. 

During  his  first  year  at  Andover, 


Lou  finished  the  work  on  his  mas- 
ter's in  education.  In  subsequent 
years  he  continued  his  study  with 
National  Science  Foundation 
grants  for  summer  work  at  the 
University  of  Colorado  and  Bow- 
doin  College,  and  then  for  his  sab- 
batical year  at  the  University  of 
North  Carolina  in  1963-64. 

Lou  has  taught  mathematics  at 
all  levels,  from  first  year  algebra  to 
advanced  placement  calculus.  His 
patience  and  willingness  to  give 
extra  help  have  enabled  many 
struggling  students  to  succeed.  He 
particularly  enjoyed  working  with 
younger  students,  and  encouraged 
the  use  of  the  computer  in  lower- 
level  math  courses.  His  instruction- 
al booklet,  BASIC  In  10  Minutes  A 
Day,  was  used  here  in  the  days  be- 
fore the  microcomputer. 

During  his  thirty-six  years  here 
Lou  has  also  been  a  housecounse- 
lor  and  a  dedicated  coach  in  foot- 
ball, track,  squash,  baseball,  soccer, 
and  lacrosse.  It  is  in  squash,  how- 
ever, that  he  has  made  the  most 
significant  contribution.  When  the 
Memorial  Gymnasium  was  com- 
pleted in  1952,  five  squash  courts 
were  included  and,  for  the  first 
time  in  the  school's  history,  squash 
was  offered  as  a  sport.  Although 
Lou  had  little  experience  with  the 
game,  through  study,  clinics,  and 


practice  he  became  an  excellent 
player  and  coach.  The  year  after  he 
was  appointed  head  coach,  the 
team  had  its  first  winning  season. 
He  went  on  to  become  one  of  the 
most  successful  squash  coaches  in 
New  England,  winning  the  New 
England  Interscholastic  champion- 
ship four  years  in  a  row,  1966-69. 

Lou  and  his  lovely  wife  Audrey 
are  two  of  the  warmest,  friendliest, 
most  generous  people  that  we 
know.  While  raising  three  chil- 
dren, Ellen  73,  Todd  '80,  and  Don- 
na '83,  they  were  unstinting  in 
their  gifts  of  time  and  energy.  Even 
emeriti  came  under  their  umbrella. 
When  Lou  noticed  on  a  visit  to 
Dick  Pieters's  summer  place  that 
the  roof  on  Dick's  shed  and  garage 
was  sagging,  he  returned  a  few 
days  later  with  lumber,  hammer 
and  saw  to  make  the  repairs.  With 
her  considerable  knowledge  of 
horticulture  and  her  special  touch 
in  arranging  flowers,  Audrey 
created  beautiful  arrangements  on 
campus  each  year.  Her  support  of 
the  Ladies'  Benevolent  Society  and 
of  campus  beautification  activities 
has  been  constant.  Together  with 
Lou,  she  has  provided  an  element 
of  graciousness  and  gentleness  that 
will  not  easily  be  replaced. 

They  recently  bought  a  retire- 
ment condominium  in  Williams- 
burg, Virginia.  Fortunately  we 
won't  be  losing  them  back  to  Wil- 
liam and  Mary  completely,  as  they 
have  renovated  and  winterized 
their  summer  home  in  Henniker, 
New  Hampshire. 

— /.  Richard  Lux 


Phyllis  W.  Powell 

Phyllis's  pioneering  spirit  showed 
up  early  in  life.  After  graduating 
from  Wellesley  in  1947,  marrying 
Larry,  and  raising  two  children  to 
school  age,  she  embarked  on  an 
unusual  adventure  for  women  of 
her  generation.  In  1959  she  tracked 
down  a  new  Danforth  Fellowship 
for  mature  women.  Then  she 
gained  admission  to  graduate 
school  at  Harvard  where  she  be- 
gan work  toward  a  Ph.D.  in  a  field 
that  was  totally  new  to  her,  Slavic 
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languages  and  literatures.  Al- 
though she  had  not  majored  in 
Russian  in  college,  she  soon  caught 
up.  Within  four  years  she  was  lec- 
turing in  scientific  Russian  at 
Brown  University.  In  her  original 
research  in  nineteenth  and  twenti- 
eth century  Russian  and  compara- 
tive literature,  she  delved  into  the 
lives  of  the  Decembrist  women, 
and  her  seminal  articles  on  the  Sta- 
lin era  literary  figure  Michael  Bul- 
gakov have  provided  a  scholarly 
model  for  tracing  the  connections 
between  literature  and  politics. 

Even  before  Phyllis  came  to 
Andover  in  1976,  she  was  an  inno- 
vator. As  a  college  professor  and 
administrator,  she  actively  ad- 
vanced the  development  of  new 
educational  systems  and  the  study 
of  Russian  language  and  culture. 
She  broke  new  ground  by  estab- 
lishing a  Russian  Department  at 
Cleveland  State  University.  In  1971 
she  was  instrumental  in  founding 
an  experimental  Cluster  College 
with  a  non-traditional  curriculum 
and  a  system  of  interdisciplinary 
workshops.  Because  of  her  proven 
administrative  talents,  she  was  ap- 
pointed the  Assistant  Dean  of  the 
College  of  Arts  and  Sciences  at 
Cleveland  State,  where  she  worked 
as  a  tenured  associate  professor  be- 
fore moving  to  Andover. 

Phyllis's  career  at  Andover  has 
also  been  outstanding.  She  began 
her  work  as  Dean  of  the  Academy 
three  years  after  the  merger  with 
Abbot,  and  her  years  of  service 
from  1976  to  1983  marked  a  time  of 
academic  creativity  and  strength. 
She  aided  in  charting  the  course  of 
the  school  with  a  firm  and  steady 
guiding  hand  through  those  years 
of  transition.  She  administered  the 
academic  program,  academic  ad- 
vising, college  couseling,  the  infir- 
mary, Graham  House,  Abbot 
Academy  Grants,  and  the  library. 
She  also  taught  Competence  and 
Russian  History  and  Literature. 

Phyllis's  years  as  a  dean  marked 
progress,  accomplishment,  and 
greater  acceptance  for  women  at 
Andover,  and  she  has  played  a  sig- 
nificant role  in  working  toward  a 
humane  coeducational  environ- 
ment. Phyllis,  like  an  unhesitating 


pilgrim  prepared  for  a  journey  of 
unknown  lengths,  never  let  the 
day-to-day  steps  go  untaken.  Her 
constructive  steps  were  many.  As 
Dean  of  Studies  she  put  together  a 
series  of  discussions  addressing  fe- 
male students'  career  aims.  In  the 
spring  of  1987  she  chaired  an  ad 
hoc  committee  that  developed  a 
policy  on  sexual  harrassment, 
should  such  problems  arise  on 
campus.  As  one  of  the  founders 
and  co-advisors  of  the  Women's 
Forum,  she  has  been  a  mainstay  of 
this  coeducational  group  funded 
by  the  Abbot  Academy  Associa- 
tion to  promote  the  discussion  of 
gender  issues  on  campus.  Most  re- 
cently, she  has  worked  on  the  Hu- 
man Issues  Team  to  back  up  the 
school's  commitment  to  diversity. 

In  recent  years  she  has  moved 
from  Dean  of  Studies  to  Director  of 
the  Summer  Session,  the  adminis- 
trative job  she  has  most  enjoyed. 
While  running  the  Summer  Ses- 
sion, she  has  also  become  a  major 
influence  in  the  lives  of  interna- 
tional students  on  campus.  She  has 
been  their  academic  advisor  and 
their  dedicated  advocate.  Because 
she  believed  that  we  could  learn 
from  an  exchange  of  ideas  with 
similar  schools,  she  has  been  a 
leading  member  of  several  inde- 
pendent school  organizations,  and 


head  of  Massachusetts'  Council  of 
Women  in  Independent  Schools. 
International  education  and  school 
evaluation  are  her  other  off- 
campus  specialties.  No  one  is  sur- 
prised when  she  flies  off  to  Luga- 
no, Switzerland  as  head  of  an  in- 
ternational school  evaluation  team. 

The  place  she  has  made  for  her- 
self at  Andover  is  a  crucial  one, 
both  personally  and  professional- 
ly. In  1988  Phyllis  was  awarded 
the  Donna  B.  Ogilvie  Foundation 
Chair  in  recognition  of  her  long 
and  distinguished  contribution  to 
the  life  of  Phillips  Academy.  No 
award  can  recognize  fully  the  my- 
riad acts  of  generosity  and  friend- 
ship that  Phyllis  has  given  us.  Al- 
ways supportive  of  other  women 
on  campus,  she  has  been  our  men- 
tor and  friend. 

Phyllis  and  Larry  plan  to  settle 
in  Barrington,  Rhode  Island  where 
she  will  have  more  time  to  indulge 
her  enthusiasm  for  camping,  em- 
broidery, cooking,  grandchildren, 
and  several  as  yet  unsettled  educa- 
tional projects.  I  have  no  doubt 
that  an  active  life  awaits  them.  □ 

—Kathleen  M.  Dalton 

Since  Peter  and  Jean  McKee  will  not 
retire  until  1  September,  their  retire- 
ment profile  will  appear  in  the  sum- 
mer Bulletin.  Ed. 
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Campus  News 


David  Underwood  '54,  president-elect  of 
the  Board  of  Trustees 


Trustees  Decisions 

At  their  January  meeting,  the 
board  focused  on  balancing  the 
budget  while  honoring  commit- 
ments to  faculty  compensation, 
needs-blind  admission,  and  plant 
renewal. 

The  charter  trustees  adopted  for 
the  first  time  a  set  of  by-laws 
which  the  trustees  can  amend  to 
update  more  easily  the  constitu- 
tion of  the  Academy,  when  re- 
quired. 

David  Underwood  '54,  a  charter 
trustee  since  1983,  was  named 
president-elect  of  the  board.  He 
will  succeed  Mel  Chapin  '36  at  the 
October  1989  trustees  meeting. 

The  board  approved  in  principle 
a  proposal  from  the  Headmaster  to 
offer  for  the  next  fiscal  year  to  our 
retirees  and  their  spouses,  and  the 
spouses  of  deceased  retired  faculty 
the  option  to  join  the  Phillips 
Academy  Blue  Cross  and  Blue 
Shield  health  insurance  group. 
Those  retirees  with  at  least  ten 
years'  service  and  who  are  sixty- 


five  or  over  will  be  covered  by  a 
special  Master  Medical  group 
health  insurance  plan.  The  cover- 
age— the  combination  of  Medicare 
and  BC/BS  Medicare  plans — 
provides  the  same  protection  most 
retirees  had  as  active  teaching  fa- 
culty and  is  an  improvement  over 
various  plans:  Medex,  AARP,  etc. 
The  board  further  voted  to  pay 
$300  per  participant  towards  the 
annual  cost  of  the  premium.  Final 
approval  is  expected  at  the  May 
trustees  meeting,  by  which  time 
language  will  have  been  drafted 
which  is  consistent  with  the  IRS 
tax  code  to  insure  that  this  benefit 
is  available  on  a  non-tax  basis. 

The  board  also  improved  TIAA- 
CREF  retirement  benefits  for  the 
faculty  by  increasing  both  the  insti- 
tutional contribution  and  the  indi- 
vidual contribution  by  1  percent, 
effective  1  September. 

Tuition  was  increased  8.9  per- 
cent to  $13,500  for  boarding  stu- 
dents and  8.7  percent  to  $10,300  for 
day  students  in  1989-90.  To  sup- 
port needs-blind  admission,  the  fi- 
nancial aid  budget  was  appropri- 
ately increased.  New  ways  to 
finance  an  Andover  education  will 
be  presented  at  the  May  meeting. 

In  October  1987  the  trustees  vot- 
ed to  divest  in  two  years  from  all 
companies  doing  business  in  South 
Africa  unless  the  South  African 
government  has  made  "significant 
progress"  in  abolishing  apartheid. 
At  this  January  meeting,  the  Com- 
mittee on  South  Africa,  composed 
of  trustees,  faculty,  and  students, 
defined  "significant  progress"  as 
the  steps  that  Congress  enacted  in 
the  Anti- Apartheid  Act  of  1986. 
The  Committee  also  explored  the 
possibility  of  a  visit  to  South  Africa 
by  trustees  and  faculty  to  establish 
links  with  educational  institutions 
and  reported  on  Apartheid  Day. 

Minor  design  issues  for  the  exte- 
rior of  George  Washington  Hall 
were  resolved.  The  GW  project  re- 
mains on  hold  pending  successful 
advance  funding  of  half  of  the  pro- 
ject. President  Mel  Chapin  and 
Jack  Lemmon  '43  are  currently 
leading  a  major  gift  effort  towards 
this  end  (see  p.  22). 

The  board  voted  to  go  ahead 


with  the  renovation  of  McKeen 
Hall  to  include  offices,  meeting  ar- 
eas, and  a  day  care  center.  The  Of- 
fice of  Academy  Resources  will  re- 
locate to  McKeen  when  feasible. 

Awareness  of  South  Africa 

The  Student  Colloquium  for  South 
Africa  sponsored  numerous  events 
to  increase  awareness  of  life  in 
South  Africa.  In  October,  South  Af- 
ricans Tandi  Gcabashi  (American 
Friends  Service  Committee),  Prexy 
Nesbitt  (Mozambique  Support 
Network),  and  Diane  Scott  (United 
Church  of  Christ-World  Ministry) 
comprised  a  provocative  panel. 

November  15  was  "Apartheid 
Day,"  an  exercise  that  gave  faculty 
and  students  a  glimpse  of  a  nation- 
al system  that  categorically  denies 
freedom  based  on  race.  We  were 
divided  into  three  groups  compar- 
able to  the  social  structure  in  South 
Africa:  the  elite  whites,  the  militia, 
and  the  non-white  majority.  Stu- 
dents and  faculty  randomly  as- 
signed to  the  three  groups  wore 
color-coded  armbands  and  be- 
haved as  they  would  be  forced  to 
behave  under  apartheid.  Many  lat- 
er commented  that  this  exercise 
made  them  more  sensitive  to  con- 
ditions in  South  Africa  and  in  their 
own  countries. 

In  January  the  Reverend  Ken- 
neth N.  Carstens,  founder  of  the 
American  branch  of  the  Interna- 
tional Defense  and  Aid  Fund  for 
Southern  Africa,  spoke  on  the  tor- 
ture of  political  prisoners,  and  Dr. 
Paul  Davis,  a  family  doctor  in 
South  Africa,  described  his  work 
with  torture  victims  and  their  fam- 
ilies. 

Administrative  Appointments 

At  the  final  faculty  meeting  in  De- 
cember, the  Headmaster  an- 
nounced several  key  administra- 
tive appointments.  Each,  except  for 
the  director  of  athletics,  will  take 
effect  in  September  1989. 

Susan  McCaslin,  instructor  in 
religion  and  philosophy,  will  re- 
place Frank  Eccles,  acting  dean  of 
studies.  The  new  director  of  the 
Summer  Session  will  be  Instructor 
in  English  Elwin  Sykes.  Leon 
Modeste  will  take  over  as  director 
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of  athletics  in  September,  1990,  re- 
placing Paul  Kalkstein,  who  will 
resume  the  full-time  teaching  of 
English.  Last  year  the  director  of 
foundation  and  corporate  support, 
and  now  acting  secretary  of  the 
Academy,  John  Bachman  has  been 
appointed  executive  assistant  to 
the  headmaster.  The  new  dean  of 
West  Quad  South  Cluster  is  In- 
structor in  Biology  Marc  Koolen, 
replacing  John  Gould.  Instructor 
in  History  and  the  Social  Sciences 
Ed  Quattlebaum  will  assume  Der- 
ek Williams's  role  as  chair  of  the 
History  Department.  Yuan  Han 
will  chair  the  Chinese  Department. 
Max  Alovisetti  succeeds  Margaret 
Jackson  as  chair  of  the  Psychology 
Department  and  director  of  Psy- 
chological Services. 

Faculty  Notes 

Instructor  in  Spanish  Emilio  Mozo 
travelled  to  Thailand  in  November 
to  receive  an  honorary  doctorate  in 
literature  from  the  World  Congress 
of  Poets.  Four  collections  of  Mr. 
Mozo's  poems  have  been  pub- 
lished; another  book,  funded  by  a 
Kenan  Grant,  will  soon  be  issued 
in  Argentina.  In  addition  to  writ- 
ing poetry,  Mr.  Mozo  is  working 
on  several  short  stories. 

Two  members  of  the  English  De- 
partment have  works  recently  pub- 
lished. Randall  Peffer  had  several 
features  appear  in  January:  one  on 
the  coconut-picking  monkeys  of 
Malaysia  in  Smithsonian;  a  second 
on  the  "unexpected  delights"  of 
Woods  Hole  (MA),  in  Travel/ 


Emilio  Mozo 


Holiday.  "Pyramid  of  Bone,"  Thyli- 
as  Moss's  second  volume  of  poet- 
ry, was  issued  in  February  by  Cal- 
/a/oo-University  of  Virginia  Press. 
Moss  and  fellow-poet  Bruce 
Smith,  this  year's  writer-in- 
residence,  have  each  been  awarded 
major  grants  from  the  National  En- 
dowment for  the  Arts  to  continue 
their  work. 

Chemistry  Instructor  Christina 
Suarez  has  received  the  Leicester 
and  Kathryn  Sherrill  Teaching 
Award  for  excellence  in  teaching. 

Chairman  of  Theatre  and  Drama 
Kevin  Heelan's  play  "Distant 
Fires"  was  nominated  by  the 
N.A.A.C.P.  for  seven  different 
awards,  including  Best  Play  and 
Best  Writer.  Heelan  also  was  the 
recipient  of  a  Dramalogue  award  as 
"Best  Writer  of  1988." 

Bates  Publishing  Company  has 
just  published  Math  Instructor 
George  Best's  Problem  Solving  with 
PASCAL:  An  Introduction  to  Com- 
puter Science. 

Former  Headmaster  Theodore 
R.  Sizer  has  been  awarded  a  gold 
medal  for  excellence  in  teaching  by 
the  Council  for  Advancement  and 
Support  of  Education  (CASE). 

Benefits  for  Dakar 

The  Dakar  Project,  a  work  project 
in  Senegal,  West  Africa,  benefitted 
from  two  exceptional  performanc- 
es. On  9  December  in  Cochran 
Chapel  the  Phillips  Academy 
Community  Chorus  and  the  Acad- 
emy Chamber  Players,  under  the 
direction  of  William  Thomas,  per- 

Kevin  Heelan 


Sam  and  Sheldon  Royal  model  for  Dakar. 

formed  selections  from  the  Mes- 
siah. The  December  performance 
raised  $1435  for  Dakar;  over  400 
pounds  of  canned  goods  were  do- 
nated for  "Neighbors  in  Need,"  a 
food  bank  serving  the  Greater 
Lawrence  community.  On  15  Janu- 
ary "Elements  of  Style,"  the  third 
annual  fashion  show,  directed  and 
choreographed  by  Assistant  Dean 
of  Admission  Bobby  Edwards,  was 
held  in  George  Washington  Hall. 
Over  $1000  was  later  presented  to 
Cathy  Royal,  director  of  the  Dakar 
Project. 

Abbot  Academy  Association 
Grants 

Abbot  Academy  Association  coor- 
dinator Connie  Weldon  LeMaitre 
'53  has  announced  grants  for  a 
wide  variety  of  proposals. 

Sarah  Bardo,  counselor  in  the 
Summer  Opportunities  Office,  and 
her  assistant,  Linda  Carr,  will  pro- 
vide increased  counseling  on  inter- 
im-year programs  as  alternatives 
to  immediate  matriculation  in  col- 
lege. Dean  of  Residence  Jon  Stab- 
leford  and  Cluster  Dean  Vic  Hen- 
ningsen  will  publish  a  handbook 
for  housecounselors.  Spanish  In- 
structor George  Dix  will  offer  a 
five-day  workshop  in  Spanish  lan- 
guage and  culture  for  PA  faculty 
and  staff.  Yuan  Han,  instructor  in 
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Bennett  Guillory  stars  in  "Paul  Robeson" 
on  Black  Arts  Weekend. 


Chinese,  plans  to  prepare  supple- 
mentary materials  to  be  used  in 
Chinese  courses.  Vincent  Monaco, 
instructor  in  music,  is  purchasing 
software  for  computer  instruction 
in  music.  French  Instructor  Natalie 
Schorr  will  modify  the  design  of 
HyperCard  exercises  for  a  French 
text  and  complete  additional  Hy- 
perCard exercises.  Chair  of  the  Bi- 
ology Department  Lydia  Goetze 
plans  to  purchase  electrophoresis 
equipment  and  supplies  for  inde- 
pendent student  laboratory  re- 
search projects  in  biochemistry.  In- 
structor in  French  Polly  Duke  will 
write  a  "Study  Away  Guide"  de- 
scribing off-campus  options  and 
prepare  a  booklet  and  a  cassette  of 
lyrics  and  short  histories  of  twenty 
French  folk  songs. 

Chair  of  the  Spanish  Department 
John  Maier  and  French  Instructor 
Henry  Wilmer  are  reviewing  exist- 
ing video  materials  and  develop- 
ing new  ones  in  their  respective 
classes.  Instructor  in  Mathematics 
Bill  Scott  plans  to  purchase  com- 
puter software  for  teaching  pre- 
calculus.  Temba  and  Vuyelwa 
Maquebela,  instructor  in  chemis- 
try and  house  counselor,  respec- 
tively, will  attend  the  Andover- 
Bread  Loaf  Writing  Workshop  to 


prepare  them  to  create  a  language 
and  learning  workshop  for  South 
African  teachers  to  be  held  at  And- 
over  in  the  summer  of  1989. 

The  Arts 

Lovers  of  fine  theatre  rejoiced  in  a 
mainstage  production,  "As  You 
Like  It,"  and  five  drama  lab  pres- 
entations: "The  Sandbox"  (Albee); 
"Come  Blow  Your  Horn"  (Simon); 
"Colored  People's  Time"  (Lee); 
"Joseph  and  the  Amazing  Techni- 
color Dreamcoat"  (Rice  and  Web- 
ber); and  "The  Glass  Menagerie" 
(Williams). 

Beginning  with  a  concert  to  dedi- 
cate the  Academy's  Falcone  piano 
and  culminating  in  a  Boston  perfor- 
mance of  "The  Passion  According 
to  St.  John,"  music  brought  joy  to 
the  winter  term.  Vocal  recitals,  or- 
gan recitals,  and  chamber  music 
concerts  were  only  a  few  of  the 
many  offerings.  Two  now-tradi- 
tional celebrations  were  held:  a 
birthday  party  for  Wolfgang  Ama- 
deus  Mozart  and  the  eighth  annual 
Black  Arts  Weekend. 

The  winter  season  at  the  Addi- 
son opened  with  "American 
Screenprints,"  a  collection  of  silk- 
screens  on  the  1930s  and  '40s  as- 
sembled by  the  National  Academy 
of  Design  and  complemented  by 


Exeter  Principal  Kendra  S.  O'Donnell  ad- 
dresses an  all-school  meeting. 


prints  from  the  Gallery's  own  col- 
lection. Subsequent  offerings  in- 
cluded "Books,"  works  by  a  dozen 
contemporary  artists  curated  by 
Art  Instructor  Mary  McCarthy; 
"Black  Arts,"  photographs  from 
Lawrence  Heritage  Park;  and  a  stu- 
dent exhibition.  Paintings,  works 
on  paper,  and  drawings  by  Natalie 
Alper,  and  "The  Wall,"  photo- 
graphs of  the  Vietnam  Veterans 
Memorial  by  Sal  Lopez,  will  run 
from  5  May-1 1  June.  Gallery  hours 
are  Tuesday-Saturday,  10  a.m.-5 
p.m.,  and  Sunday  2:30-5:00  p.m. 
Phone:  (508)  475-7515. 

Guest  Speakers 

Ms.  Lucie  Brock-Broido,  Harvard's 
Briggs-Copeland  Lecturer  in  poet- 
ry, read  selected  works.  Liam 
Mahoney,  a  member  of  Peace  Bri- 
gades International,  spoke  of  his 
experiences  in  Central  America. 

Our  recent  writer-in-residence 
team,  Margaret  Gibson  and  David 
McKain,  returned  for  McKain's 
reading  from  his  highly-acclaimed 
autobiography,  Spellbound:  Grow- 
ing Up  in  God's  Country.  Michael 
Martone  read  from  his  short  sto- 
ries. Professor  Ruby  Lam,  Chair  of 
the  Wellesley  College  Department 
of  Chinese,  spoke  on  the  history  of 
the  Mongols.  At  a  Friday  forum  Jo- 
seph D.  Malone  '74  reflected  upon 
his  race  against  Ted  Kennedy  for 
the  United  States  Senate.  Dr.  Cath- 
leen  Morawetz,  this  year's  Rogers 
Fellow,  encouraged  female  stu- 
dents now  taking  advanced  cours- 
es in  mathematics  and  science  to 
pursue  occupations  in  those  fields. 

Martin  Luther  King,  Jr.  's 
Birthday 

An  all-school  meeting,  preceded 
by  a  candlelight  procession  and 
followed  by  the  serving  of  birth- 
day cake,  was  held  on  16  January 
to  honor  Dr.  Martin  Luther  King, 
Jr.  Ms.  Paula  Waters,  Andover- 
Newton  Theological  Seminary, 
gave  the  main  address.  Singers 
from  Grace  Community  Church, 
Boston,  and  the  New  England  Gos- 
pel Ensemble  joined  the  Academy 
Gospel  Choir  in  choral  presenta- 
tions. □ 
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Sports 


Peter  Condakes  '89,  "heart  and  soul  of 
boys'  basketball" 


Those  grads  in  remote  climes  may 
not  have  learned  that  our  fall  sea- 
son concluded  in  a  thoroughly  sat- 
isfactory manner.  In  recent  years 
we  have  tried  to  make  the  second 
Saturday  in  November  a  full- 
fledged  Andover-Exeter  day.  Con- 
tests in  field  hockey,  boys'  soccer, 
and  girls'  soccer  precede  the  foot- 
ball game,  stretching  the  athletic 
gala  and  the  hoopla.  It  is  a  treat  for 
spectators;  our  crowds  are  bigger 
each  year. 

This  year  the  games  were  held  at 
Andover,  and  the  hosts  proved  po- 
lite but  unkind.  Girls'  soccer, 
which  had  earlier  beaten  the  Red 
3-0,  played  to  a  scoreless  tie  (and 
in  the  next  week  advanced  to  the 
New  England  semi-finals);  while 
the  boys  won  2-1  and  field  hockey 
earned  a  3-0  shutout  (clinching  the 
New  England  Five  Trophy).  The 
football  team  handled  the  Griffins 
21-12,  having  things  their  own 
way  but  for  a  short  lapse  in  the 
third  quarter. 

Three  weeks  into  the  season,  the 
hot  winter  teams  appear  to  be  bas- 


ketball, track,  and  swimming. 
Girls'  hoop  star  Lauren  Hatfield 
'89  tallied  25  points  in  a  big  win 
over  Thayer  Academy,  followed 
that  same  evening  by  a  thrilling 
69-62  overtime  victory  by  the 
boys'  team  over  Deerfield.  An 
overflow  crowd  made  lots  of  noise 
for  the  home  folks. 

Scott  Schoeb  '89,  a  standout  tight 
end  and  safety  on  the  football 
team,  set  the  indoor  high  jump 
record  at  6'  3  1  / 4",  while  both  the 
boys'  and  girls'  teams  were  post- 
ing big  numbers.  The  boys'  swim 
team,  coached  this  year  by  Paul 
Murphy  '84,  is  undefeated  in  prep 
competition,  while  the  girls  are  3-1 
after  a  nail-biting  79-77  win  over 
Choate. 

We'd  like  to  introduce  a  few  of 
our  winter  athletes,  nominated  by 
their  coaches  for  outstanding  per- 
formances. 

Alex  Jaccacci  '89,  captain  of  the 
alpine  ski  team,  placed  first  in  both 
slalom  and  giant  slalom  in  the 
New  England  Interscholastics  last 
winter.  Alex  is  hoping  to  repeat  as 
the  top  prep  scorer,  and  is  also 
competing  for  a  spot  on  the  Junior 
Olympic  team.  Coach  Kathy  Hen- 
derson says  that  Alex  is  "not  only 
a  tough  skiier,  but  also  a  great  cap- 
tain who  encourages  the  younger 
skiiers."  Alex  was  soccer  captain 
this  fall. 

Betsy  Wiedenmayer  '89  has 
been  a  standout  performer  in  three 
sports  for  her  four  years  at  PA.  In 
her  senior  year,  she  is  co-captain  of 
soccer,  hockey,  and  lacrosse.  This 
winter  she  is  leading  John  Chiv- 
ers's  ice  women  in  scoring,  and  she 
is  dominating  center  ice. 

Peter  Condakes  '89,  a  6'  7"  post- 
graduate from  Weston,  MA,  is  "the 
heart  and  soul  of  our  basketball 
team,"  according  to  Coach  Leon 
Modeste.  Peter  leads  the  team  with 
32  points,  13  rebounds,  and  4 
blocked  shots  per  game.  A  hard 
worker  in  practice  and  games, 
Peter  motivates  the  other  players 
and  is  scouted  regularly  by  many 
Division  I  coaches. 

Maria  Milkowski  '89  has  had  a 
major  impact  on  Andover  sports. 
Captain  of  volleyball,  basketball, 
and  track,  Maria  in  also  Chair  of 


Lighting  Brothers  Field 

Hank  Higdon  '59  has  been  ap- 
pointed by  the  trustees  to  lead  a 
drive  to  raise  about  $125,000  to 
light  Brothers  Field.  When  the  stu- 
dent-initiated plan  is  realized, 
these  teams  will  play  one  game 
each  under  the  lights:  football, 
field  hockey,  boys'  soccer,  girls' 
soccer,  girls'  lacrosse,  and  boys'  la- 
crosse. Alums  who  would  like  to 
help  light  up  the  field  should  write 
to  Hank  at  Higdon,  Joys  and  Min- 
gle, Inc.,  375  Park  Ave.,  New  York, 
NY,  10152;  or  call  him  at  (212)  752- 
9780.  □ 


the  Athletic  Advisory  Board.  In 
this  position  she  has  led  the  stu- 
dent drive  to  light  Brothers  Field. 
On  court  and  field,  Maria  is  a  real 
force.  Her  basketball  coach,  Nancy 
Boutilier,  calls  her  "the  consum- 
mate team  player,  100  percent  hus- 
tle and  heart." 

Dave  Mainen  '89  is  helping  to 
rewrite  the  swimming  record 
book.  Dave  holds  the  New  Eng- 
land Prep  record  in  the  100-yard 
freestyle  (47.71)  and  the  PA  record 
in  that  event  as  well  as  in  the  400- 
yard  freestyle  relay.  Coach  Paul 
Murphy  calls  Dave  "a  dedicated, 
well-centered,  serious  athlete  who 
leads  the  team,  as  captain,  with  a 
wealth  of  knowledge  about  the 
sport."  Dave  is  trying  out  for  the 
Junior  Olympic  swim  team. 

Nancy  Abramson  '89  and  Jud- 
son  Jacobs  '89  are  the  co-captains 
of  winter  track.  They  lead  their 
team  in  performance  as  well  as  en- 
thusiasm. Jud,  who  ran  a  2:01.38  in 
the  800  meters  to  place  third  in  the 
Dartmouth  Relays,  is  "commit- 
ment personified"  to  his  coach, 
John  Strudwick.  Nancy  holds  the 
school  300  hurdles  record.  She  cap- 
tained girls'  soccer  (with  Betsy 
Wiedenmayer  '89),  and  she  will 
again  team  with  Jud  to  lead  the 
track  team  this  spring.  □ 

— Paul  Kalkstein  '61 
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Andover  Development  Board 


Mel  Chapin  '36  and  Jack  Lemmon  '43 
share  a  laugh  at  the  Harvard  Club  of 
New  York. 


The  Andover  Development  Board, 
which  since  1985  has  been  seeking 
major  gifts  from  alumni/ ae,  par- 
ents, and  corporations,  is  now  con- 
centrating on  four  committee- 
organized  efforts:  endowment  for 
faculty  salaries,  endowment  for 
student  scholarships,  renewal  of 
George  Washington  Hall  (includ- 
ing improved  facilities  for  the  thea- 
ter program),  and  final  fund- 
raising  for  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library. 

On  19  May  1989  the  new  library 
will  be  dedicated  at  the  Andover 
Development  Board  meeting  held 
in  conjunction  with  the  spring 
Board  of  Trustees  meeting.  At  that 
meeting  the  Andover  Develop- 
ment Board  will  focus  on  the  plan 
to  renew  George  Washington  Hall. 

At  its  October  meeting,  the 
Board  of  Trustees  voted  to  go 
ahead  with  the  George  Washing- 
ton project,  a  major  gift  effort  now 
in  full  swing.  Jack  Lemmon  '43  is 
the  honorary  chair,  focusing  on  the 
West  Coast;  President  of  the  Board 
Melville  Chapin  '36  has  taken  on 
the  chairmanship  in  the  East. 

On  14  December  1988  Donald  L. 
Shapiro  '53  hosted  an  elegant  din- 


ner at  the  Harvard  Club  in  New 
York  in  honor  of  Jack  Lemmon  and 
George  Washington.  The  plans 
and  goals  of  the  project  were  de- 
scribed by  the  two  chairmen  and 
by  Don  and  Britta  McNemar  and 
Peter  McKee. 

Lemmon  then  spoke  warmly  to 
the  dinner  guests  about  his  days  at 
Andover  from  1939^13.  He  elo- 
quently averred, 

"When  I  was  on  the  Hill,  I  had  no 
idea  what  I  was  absorbing. . .  .All  of 
my  attitudes,  or  certainly  most  of 
them,  and  my  principles,  my  tenets 
of  behavior,  and  my  priorities  were 
formed  at  Andover. . .  .Most  of  it 
came  from  the  spirit  of  the  school 
and  from  my  classmates,  and  may- 
be above  all  from  my  teachers. . . 
Whether  I  went  to  them  with  a 
problem  that  was  academic  or 
whether  it  was  personal,  I  never 
ever  can  remember  once  coming 
away  empty-handed,  either  emo- 
tionally or  intellectually.  Had  I  not 
gone  to  Andover. . .  .1  would  be  a 
lesser  person. .  .  .It  shaped  my  life 
more  than  any  other  period  in  my 
life  and  more  importantly  and  more 
positively." 

Wearing  a  George  Washington 


wig,  hat,  and  beribboned  "order" 
of  George  Washington  presented 
to  him  by  Mel  Chapin,  Lemmon 
happily  clowned  for  his  audience. 
Chapin  was  honored  with  a  sur- 
prise seventieth  birthday  party, 
complete  with  cake,  and  a  Samuel 
Phillips'  replica  musket  and  pow- 
der horn — equipment  to  carry  out 
George  Washington's  orders. 

All  agreed  host  Don  Shapiro  had 
outdone  himself  to  honor  George 
Washington,  Jack  Lemmon,  Mel 
Chapin,  and  Andover.  The  chal- 
lenge ahead  is  to  raise  close  to 
$11,000,000  in  major  gifts  to  renew 
George  Washington  Hall,  includ- 
ing appropriate  facilities  for  stu- 
dents, for  faculty,  for  the  adminis- 
tration, and  for  a  theater  at  the 
center  of  the  Andover  campus. 

Meeting  that  challenge  would 
surely  please  our  first  President, 
who  praised  Andover  in  a  letter  to 
his  nephew  as  a  place  "in  a  high, 
dry  and  pleasant  country.  . . . 
[where]  order,  regularity  and 
proper  regard  to  morals,  in,  and 
out  of  school  is,  there,  very  much 
attended  to. 

— P.H.  Edmonds 
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Letter  to  the  Editor 


Alumni  Miscellany 


On  William  Goodell: 
"Worth  Raising" 

■  In  the  small  world  department,  I 
read  in  the  fall  Bulletin  with  some 
interest  the  article  "On  Pecuniary 
Assistance"  concerning  the  Rever- 
end William  Goodell,  based  on  the 
correspondence  of  Al  McWilliams 
and  Bill  Nute,  both  of  the  class  of 
1933. 

The  source  of  the  reminiscences 
was,  I  believe,  the  book  entitled  For- 
ty Years  in  the  Turkish  Empire,  by 
E.D.G.  Prime,  D.D.,  Reverend  Goo- 
dell's  son-in-law.  It  was  written  in 

1876  Chapter  II  sheds  further 

light  on  my  great  great  grandfa- 
ther's beginnings  in  life,  as  well  as 
his  first  years  on  the  Hill.  As  young- 
sters, it  was  the  story  of  his  carrying 
his  trunk  some  sixty  miles  from 
home  to  Andover  that  we  heard 
more  often  than  the  Yoke  of  Oxen. 

I  believe  the  contents  of  [an]  ex- 
change of  letters  between  my  father 
and  James  "Spike"  Adriance  may 
answer  great  uncle  Solomon  Goo- 
dell's  question  and  your  hopes. 
During  his  forty  years  in  the  Turk- 
ish Empire,  most  of  it  in  Constan- 
tinople, he  and  other  Christian  mis- 
sionaries would,  on  occasion,  be 
declared  persona  non  grata  by  the 
sultan  for  political-religious  rea- 
sons. During  these  times,  they 
would  leave  and  reside  in  Malta.  It 
was  during  a  series  of  such  sabbati- 
cals that  the  Reverend  Goodell  and 
Reverends  Riggs  and  Schauffler 
translated  the  Bible  into  Armeno- 
Turkish. . . . 

[Upon  his  departure  from  Con- 
stantinople after  forty  years  as  first 
American  missionary  with  the 
Turkish  Empire,  Goodell  was  pre- 
sented a  handsome  marble  and 
brass  clock,  later  donated  to  the 
Academy  by  his  granddaughter.] 
I  know  the  clock  was  in  Dr.  Kem- 
per's anti-room  in  George  Wash- 
ington Hall  initially  and  then,  with 
tender  loving  care,  watched  over 
in  his  office  by  Josh  Miner.  I  have 
not  been  back  since  Josh's  retire- 
ment and  do  not  know  of  its 
present  whereabouts.  The  clock  is 


Alumni  Council  Weekend 

April  28,  29,  and  30  are  the  dates 
for  the  1989  Alumni  Council  Week- 
end. This  year's  topic:  "College 
Counseling  at  Andover."  Director 
of  College  Counseling  Carl  Bewig 
and  his  staff  will  be  joined  by  col- 
lege counselors  from  leading  high 
school  and  independent  schools 
and  admission  officers  from  selec- 
tive universities  and  colleges. 

Reunions 

Andover  and  Abbot  classes  ending 
in  4  and  9  will  have  their  class  re- 
unions on  9-11  June.  Watch  your 
mail  for  your  weekend  reservation 
form  and  preliminary  program 
schedule. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Ando- 
ver-Abbot  Alumni  Association  will 
be  held  Saturday,  10  June,  at  11:00 
a.m.  in  the  Memorial  Gymnasium. 

If  you  have  any  questions  about 
reunions,  please  contact  Denis 
Tippo,  director  of  alumni  and  par- 
ent affairs,  (508)  475-3400,  ext.  550. 

Grandparents'  Day 

May  13  will  be  PA's  fifth  annual 
visitors'  day  for  grandparents. 
Grandparents  will  be  treated  to  a 


a  beautiful  work  of  art  for  the  peri- 
od and,  I'd  like  to  think,  a  symbol 
to  some  of  what  intelligence  and 
hard  work  can  accomplish. 

The  Reverend  Goodell  raised 
several  children,  one  of  whom, 
William  Goodell,  became  the  lead- 
ing gynecologist  of  his  time  with  a 
chair  at  the  University  of  Pennsyl- 
vania medical  school,  and  another, 
Henry  Goodell,  a  faculty  member 
and  later  president  of  Massachu- 
setts Agricultural  College  (1886- 
1902),  now  the  University  of  Mas- 
sachusetts. 

William  Goodell  Freeman,  Jr.  '48 

When  the  Admission  Office  moved  to 
Hardy  House,  then-Dean  Joshua  Min- 
er brought  the  lovely  clock  with  him. 
It  now  graces  the  office  of  Assistant 
Dean  Rebecca  Can.  Ed.  □ 


variety  of  activities,  including  ac- 
companying their  grandchildren  to 
morning  classes  and  afternoon  ath- 
letic contests,  luncheon  in  the 
Commons,  and  a  late-afternoon  re- 
ception for  faculty  and  grandpar- 
ents at  the  Acting  Headmaster's 
home.  This  year's  program  will 
also  include  a  student  panel  on 
Andover  today.  Over  200  grand- 
parents attended  last  year's  Grand- 
parents' Day.  Please  call  Betsey 
Cullen,  director  of  the  parent  fund, 
(508)  475-3400,  ext.  572,  if  you  have 
any  questions. 

Alumni  Spring  Athletic  Day 

On  Saturday,  27  May,  there  will  be 
an  alumni  vs.  alumni  baseball 
game  on  Brothers  Field.  The  game 
will  begin  at  10:30  a.m.  and  will  be 
followed  by  a  barbecue  for  alumni 
players,  and  then  by  the  varsity 
baseball  game  with  Exeter  at  2:00 
p.m.  All  alumni  are  invited  to  play. 
Please  call  Coach  Andy  Cline  at 
(508)  475-6579  for  information. 

Receptions  and  Dinners  for 
Alumni/ae  and  Parents 

The  Academy  has  scheduled  visits 

to  the  following  cities: 

6  April:  Philadelphia — Jana  Paley 
'81  and  Walter  Wales  '51,  co- 
hosts. 

17  April:  New  Haven — Elias 

Clark  '39  and  Jane  Christie 

Smith  '58,  co-hosts. 
4  May  :  Providence — Karl  Harig 

'74  and  Judy  Warren  Pittman 

'56,  co-hosts. 

Invitations  announcing  locations, 
time  and  other  details  have  been 
mailed  to  alumni/ae,  parents  and 
friends  residing  in  these  regions. 
Any  questions  about  these  spring 
events  should  be  addressed  to  De- 
nis Tippo,  (508)  475-3400,  ext.  550. 

FAX  Number 

Last  summer's  Bulletin  incorrectly 
listed  the  school's  FAX  number. 
The  correct  number — for  business 
matters  and  class  notes — is  (508) 
470-2618.  □ 
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Regional  Associations 
Atlanta 

On  26  September  1988  the  Ando- 
ver- Abbot  Association  of  Atlanta 
hosted  Bobby  Edwards  and  Beth 
Moore,  assistant  deans  of  admis- 
sion, for  our  third  annual  presenta- 
tion of  "Boarding  School  Educa- 
tion in  the  Northeast."  Attendance 
was  good  and  included  several  ap- 
plicants to  the  school. 

— Wendy  Treneer  Chambers  '65 

Merrimack  Valley 

On  16  October  1988  MVAAA  invit- 
ed day-student  parents  to  a  walk- 
ing tour  of  the  campus.  With  great 
flair,  Carroll  and  Elaine  Bailey 
shared  with  us  wonderful  stories 
and  historical  lore.  A  reception  fol- 
lowed the  tour. 

November  12  was  an  exciting 
day  in  Andover-Exeter  sports  histo- 
ry. After  Andover  prevailed  in  the 
athletic  contests,  a  reception  was 
held  at  Moses  Stuart  House  for  en- 
thusiastic fans.  In  early  December, 
MVAA  held  a  reception  for  musi- 
cians and  guests  following  a  benefit 
performance  of  the  Messiah. 

"Handsprings,"  the  annual  craft 
fair  held  in  the  Cage,  will  take 
place  April  22-23.  MVAAA  will  be 
co-sponsoring  this  event  under  the 
direction  of  Ann  McKillop  and 
Hanna  Thyresson.  May  5,  (7-9 
p.m.),  will  be  MVAAA's  annual 
Evening  at  the  Addison,  this  year 
celebrating  the  opening  of  exhibi- 
tions of  two  artists:  Natalie  Alper 
and  Sal  Lopes.  May  18  we  will  join 
the  Andover- Abbot  Association  of 
New  England  for  dinner  and  the 
theater  on  the  PA  campus. 

— Alix  Driscoll  and 
Kathy  Sullivan 

Mid-Atlantic 

The  fine  efforts  of  John  P.  "Pete" 
Stevens  III  '44  and  David  Othmer 
'59  in  arranging  the  fall  phonathon 
to  benefit  the  Alumni  Fund  pro- 
duced a  whopping  $15,000  plus  in 
pledges.  We  thank  Pete  for  his  or- 
ganizational skills  and  David  for 
allowing  us  to  use  the  phones  at 
WHYY.  We  look  forward  to  re- 
newing ties  to  old  friends,  making 
new  ones,  and  supporting  PA  at 
the  spring  phonathon  on  17  April. 


Peter  McKee,  acting  headmaster, 
and  his  wife,  Jean,  will  join  us  for 
dinner  on  6  April  1989  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania  Faculty 
Club,  where  he  will  discuss  cur- 
rent news  of  the  Academy.  Please 
take  this  opportunity  to  learn 
about  today's  Andover. 

Anyone  with  news  regarding 
the  Philadelphia  area  alumni/ae 
should  contact  J.S.  Paley,  1  Inde- 
pendence Place,  Apt.  909,  Philadel- 
phia, PA  19106. 

— Jana  Paley  '81 

New  England 

The  fall  events  drew  crowds  of 
alumni  and  parents.  In  October 
AANE  watched  the  Andover 
crews  from  the  banks  of  the 
Charles  River  and  offered  munch- 
ies  and  sodas  to  alumni,  friends 
and  family.  In  November  we  held 
a  small  cocktail  party  at  the  elegant 
Bay  Tower  Room  in  downtown 
Boston  for  graduates  of  the  '70s 
and  '80s.  Mel  Chapin  '36  spoke  on 
the  trustees'  activities  and  goals. 
Elaine  Finbury  '68,  AAANE  board 
member  and  developer  of  the  Ab- 
bot Academy  campus,  showed  his- 
torical and  contemporary  slides  of 
the  Abbot  buildings,  which  will 
house  apartments  and  a  variety  of 
non-profit  organizations.  Alumni 
gathered  for  refreshments  at  a  field 
tent  during  the  Exeter  game  and 
then  celebrated  our  victory  at  Mo- 
ses Stuart  House,  where  the  Merri- 
mack Valley  Association  co- 

L.  to  r.:  jolui  Marks  '61,  a  "Provocative 
Phillipian,"  with  Charles  Rounds  37 


sponsored  a  plentiful  party  with 
AAANE. 

Our  first  "Provocative  Phillipi- 
ans"  luncheon  of  the  season  pre- 
sented John  Marks  '61,  author  and 
TV  producer  from  Washington, 
DC,  on  "Search  for  Common 
Ground — Foreign  Policy  Alterna- 
tives," with  thirty  people  in  atten- 
dance. Faculty  members  Jack  Rich- 
ards, John  Strudwick  and  Meredith 
Price  were  with  us.  Our  holiday 
party  in  December  was  a  smashing 
success  with  music  and  guitar  by 
Jennifer  Kimball  '80  and  her  part- 
ner, Jonatha  Nelson-Malet.  The  not- 
so-musical  board  whooped  it  up 
singing  a  new  carol  called  "Hark 
the  Sons  of  Phillips  Sing." 

Upcoming  spring  events  are  : 
May  14,  Andover  Night  at  the  Pops 
(call  to  confirm  date);  May  18, 
spring  theater  production,  buffet 
dinner  and  annual  meeting  at  PA; 
July,  evening  at  the  Red  Sox. 

Call  Grace  Curley  '81  at  (508) 
475-3567  for  further  information. 
AAANE  dues  run  though  calendar 
year  1989.  We  are  always  hoping 
for  more  members,  as  it  is  your 
dues  that  allow  us  to  continue  the 
programs. 

— Dinah  Hallowell  Barlow  '57 

New  York 

Billed  as  an  evening  to  commemo- 
rate the  New  York  Association's 
twenty-fifth  anniversary  and  to 
honor  Peter  McKee  for  his  years  of 
service  to  the  Academy,  our  annual 
dinner  was  celebrated  on  8  Febru- 
ary at  the  New  York  Athletic  Club. 

Future  events  will  include  the 
traditional  and  generally  over-sold 
Andover  Night  at  the  Mets  on  14 
June  and  the  new  students'  picnic 
in  June.  July  13  will  be  the  second 
annual  festival  for  the  young  and 
the  restless,  75/85  (strictly  for 
graduating  classes  from  1975  to 
1985).  For  information  on  member- 
ship and  events,  please  call  Bill 
Kaufmann  at  (212)  686-4400. 

— BUI  Kaufmann  '53 

San  Francisco 

Over  fifty  alums,  parents,  and 
friends  gathered  in  San  Francisco 
on  5  October  to  welcome  Head- 
master Don  McNemar,  Britta 
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McNemar,  John  Bachman,  Grace 
Curley,  Pat  Edmonds,  Betsey  Cul- 
len,  and  Denis  Tippo  from  Ando- 
ver  Hill.  After  a  delightful  dinner, 
Don  and  Britta  brought  the  Ando- 
ver  West  contingent  up-to-date  on 
school  activities. 

In  November  Dean  of  Admis- 
sion Jeannie  Dissette  and  Assistant 
Dean  Rebecca  Carr  ventured  to  the 
Bay  Area  to  show  the  Andover 
videotape  and  talk  about  Andover 
with  prospective  students,  alumni, 
and  current  parents. 

Several  spring  events  are  in  the 
works.  Anyone  interested  in  help- 
ing, please  call  Sarah  Moore  '79  at 
(415)  434-2191  or  Kyra  Maes  Kuhn 
'79  at  (415)  989-5656. 

— Sarah  Moore  79 

Southern  California 

Ten  stalwart  Andover  graduates 
and  parents  recently  gathered  at 
Dick  Goodyear's  Bel  Air  residence 
to  discuss  reorganization  of  the  lo- 
cal regional  association.  Look  in 
your  mail  for  a  membership  ques- 
tionnaire and  an  announcement  of 


a  gala  event.  Alumni  interested  in 
giving  their  time,  talent,  and  energy 
should  call  Stephen  Bache  '75  at 
(818)  792-8144  or  Dick  Goodyear  '59 
at  (213)  471-1155  (H)  or  (213)  680- 
8000  (B). 

— Stephen  Bache  '75 

Washington,  DC 

Because  Washington  alumni  were 
very  busy  this  fall  working  to  elect 
George  Bush,  the  Washington  phon- 
athon  was  rescheduled  to  3  April 
1989.  More  information  will  be  sent 
as  the  date  approaches.  The  1988 
phonathon  raised  over  $15,000,  sev- 
en times  the  amount  in  any  previ- 
ous Andover  phonathon  in  this  city. 

The  admissions  recruiting  effort 
continues  under  a  committee 
chaired  by  Andrew  Gilmour  '79. 
Anyone  interested  in  assisting  may 
contact  Andrew  at  (202)  333-8938. 

The  association  will  host  its  an- 
nual dinner  in  the  spring.  Informa- 
tion and  invitations  will  arrive 
soon.  □ 

— Alicemary  Leach  '76 


Andover-in-Arizona  II 

A  team  of  Academy  faculty,  the 
Headmaster,  alumni  and  parents 
were  greeted  royally  at  the  Ari- 
zona Inn  by  its  owner,  Jack  Green- 
way  '42,  for  a  weekend  of  faculty 
seminars,  tours  of  the  Desert  Mu- 
seum, small  group  discussions, 
and  relaxation  in  Tucson.  Repeat- 
ing the  success  of  a  similar  gather- 
ing in  1982,  Jack  Green  way  opened 
his  home  to  Lizanne  and  Melville 
Chapin  '36,  Don  McNemar,  Ruth 
and  Ed  Quattlebaum  '60  (History), 
Jean  St.  Pierre  (English),  Shane  and 
Doug  Crabtree  (Math),  Jennifer 
Bond  (Physics),  and  many  area 
parents  and  alumni  including  Con- 
nie and  Richard  Goodyear  '59, 
from  Bel  Air,  CA,  and  Helen  and 
Richard  Spalding  '68,  from  San 
Francisco,  CA. 

One  of  the  special  touches  that 
Mr.  Greenway  brought  to  the 
weekend  was  an  Andover/ Abbot 
cake  with  the  two  seals  created 
with  icing! 

— Grace  Curley  '81 


DEATHS 


PHILLIPS 

1915    W.    Cogswell    Chisholm,  Walnut 
Creek,  CA;  28  October  1988 
Bruce  P.  Hyde,  Glen  Ridge,  NJ;  27 
September  1988 

1917    Samuel  B.  Irwin,  Chestnut  Hill,  MA; 
14  January  1988 

Carl  F.  Stohn,  Nokomis,  FL;  January 
1988 

1919    Bruce  Hyde,  Glen  Ridge,  NJ;  27  Sep- 
tember 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
1921    Donald  P.  Loker,  Oceanside,  CA;  6 

October  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Loker's  varied  career  included  14  years 
in  the  motion  picture  industry  and  on  the 
stage  under  the  name  of  Don  Terry.  He  act- 
ed in  a  number  of  plays  staged  by  his  Har- 
vard classmate,  Ricnard  Aldrich.  He  spent 
five  years  in  the  U.  S.  Naval  Reserve,  first  as 


a  deck  officer  and  for  a  longer  period  as  a 
commander  in  the  Amphibious  Forces. 

At  the  end  of  1945  the  Navy  sent  Mr. 
Loker  to  Civil  Government  School  at  the 
University  of  Virginia  and  following  that  to 
Japanese  Language  School  at  Harvard 
where  he  worked  in  the  small  Germanic 
Museum  under  the  great  Dr.  Elisseeff. 

After  separation  from  service  he  was  re- 
called by  President  Truman  who  requested 
that  he  report  to  General  MacArthur  in  To- 
kyo as  his  advisor  on  the  rehabilitation  of 
the  fishing  industry  in  the  five  home  is- 
lands. In  1959  while  in  Tokyo  for  Star  Kist, 
he  received  another  request  from  Washing- 
ton to  go  to  Bangkok,  Thailand,  to  work 
with  the  Fishery  Dept.  of  that  country,  and 
again  in  1964  he  was  tapped  for  a  similar 
project  in  Morocco. 

He  spent  twenty  years  as  vice-president 
of  Public  and  Labor  Relations  at  Star  Kist 
Foods,  Inc.,  a  family-owned  business,  at 
Terminal  Island,  California.  After  his  retire- 
ment from  Star  Kist  when  it  merged  with 
the  Heinz  Co.  in  1965,  he  spent  his  last 
years  as  a  private  investor  and  trustee  of 
three  family  trusts. 

Offices  held,  honors  and  awards  include 
Navy  Commendation  Medal  with  star; 
president  Southern  California  Cancer  Cen- 
ter; member,  Advisory  Board,  California 
State  College;  secretary,  Museum  of  Science 
and  Industry,  Los  Angeles;  trustee,  Califor- 
nia College  of  Medicine  of  Irvine  and  the 
United  Church  of  Religious  Science;  mem- 
ber, board  of  directors,  Armed  Service, 


YMCA,  in  Oceanside,  and  board  member  of 
the  Queen  Mary. 

Mr.  Loker  married  Katherine  A.  Bogdan- 
ovich  in  1940.  She  survives  him  along  with 
their  two  children,  Deborah  Prescott  and 
Katherine  Olyott. 

1922  Carlos  E.  Allen,  Jr.,  No.  Muskegon, 
MI;  October  1988 

Joseph  Goodman,  Jr.,  M.D.,  Sudbu- 
ry, MA;  13  October  1988 

Philip  B.  Wainwright,  Amityville, 
NY;  unknown 

1923  George  J.  Babson,  Leesburg,  VA;  28 
January  1988 

Albert  C.  Blanchard,  Sarasota,  FL;  24 
October    1988    (See   Class  Notes) 
William  P.  Ellison,  Duxbury,  MA; 
16  October  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Mr.  Ellison  died  from  injuries  suffered  in  a 
fire  which  swept  through  his  home  in  Dux- 
bury. 

Mr.  Ellison  was  president  of  the  Proctor 
Ellison  Co.  of  Boston,  a  tanning  business 
founded  by  his  father  and  a  partner  in  the 
1920s.  He  was  a  trustee  of  the  N.  E.  Aquari- 
um, the  Boys  and  Girls  Camps  Inc.  of  Bos- 
ton and  the  USS  Constitution  Museum  and 
he  was  a  former  trustee  of  Northeastern 
University.  He  was  member  of  the  Kittan- 
sett  Golf  Club  of  Marion,  the  Duxbury 
Yacht  Club  and  the  Anglers  Club  of  Key 
Largo,  Florida. 

He  graduated  from  Harvard  in  1927. 
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While  at  Harvard  Mr.  Ellison  was  on  the 
varsity  football  and  baseball  teams  and  had 
played  on  the  hockey  team. 

In  1942,  at  the  age  of  38,  he  enlisted  in  the 
Navy  and  served  as  a  lieutenant  command- 
er and  skipper  of  a  destroyer  in  the  Atlantic 
and  on  an  aircraft  carrier  in  the  Pacific.  He 
leaves  his  wife,  Marianne;  a  stepson;  three 
stepdaughters  and  six  stepgrandchildren. 

Paul  F.  Rhines,  Hingham,  MA;  30 
September  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1925  J.  Duncan  Cox,  Providence,  PJ;  25 
February  1984 

William  T.  Healey,  Atlanta,  GA;  Oc- 
tober 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
C.  Thurston  Ramsey,  Melbourne, 
FL;   18   October   1988   (See  Class 
Notes) 

1926  Chester  W.  Dudley,  Columbia,  SC;  4 
November  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
William  E.  McKinlay,  Jr.,  Darien, 
CT;    November    1987    (See  Class 
Notes) 

Edward  J.  L.  Ropes,  Brookline,  MA; 
8  December  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1927  Bennett  Fisher,  Greenwich,  CT;  3 
January  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

Bennett  Fisher  died  at  his  home  at  9  Sabine 
Farm  Road,  Greenwich,  CT,  after  a  long  ill- 
ness. He  suffered  from  progressive  supra 
nuclearpalsy. 

Mr.  Fisher  earned  a  bachelor's  degree  in 
philosophy  at  Yale  College  in  1931.  He 
spent  a  year  at  Trinity  College  in  Cam- 
bridge, England,  and  in  1934  earned  a  bach- 
elor's degree  in  ship  operation  at  M.I.T  in 
Boston.  A  commodore  of  the  Yale  Corinthi- 
an Yacht  Club,  he  was  a  life-long,  avid 
yachtsman  who  spent  much  time  sailing 
and  racing  with  his  family  on  Long  Island 
Sound. 

Mr.  Fisher  began  his  career  as  an  engi- 
neering officer  with  the  Grace  Steamship 
Line.  During  World  War  II  he  helped  build 
and  manage  several  ports  in  South  Ameri- 
ca. After  the  war  he  worked  for  Dorr-Oliver 
in  Stamford,  Conn.,  from  which  he  retired 
in  1966. 

Locally  he  was  known  for  his  involve- 
ment in  efforts  to  clean  up  emissions  from 
the  Cos  Cob  power  plant,  and  also  to  have 
Greenwich's  sewage  treatment  system  built 
and  later  improved.  His  many  civic  and  so- 
cial activities  included  Town  Meeting  Rep- 
resentative for  Greenwich;  vice  chairman, 
Pollution  Control  Committee;  vice  presi- 
dent of  the  Greenwich  Taxpayer  Associa- 
tion; member  of  the  Connecticut  Society  of 
Professional  Engineers;  Society  of  Naval  Ar- 
chitects and  Marine  Engineers;  member,  In- 
dian Harbor  Yacht  Club;  member  of  the 
Cruising  Club  of  America.  He  was  also  a 
class  agent  for  Phillips  Academy  for  many 
years. 

He  leaves  his  wife  of  47  years,  Elsie;  three 
sons,  Bennet,  Henry  and  Herbert,  PA  73; 
four  daughters,  Lisa,  Susan,  Alice,  and  Con- 
stance. Mr.  Fisher  also  has  two  brothers, 
both  PA  graduates  who  survive  him,  Ag- 
new  '25  and  Everett  '37. 

1928  Rev.  Richard  B.  Clark,  Medusa,  NY; 
12  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Henry  Hotchkiss,  Vineyard  Haven, 
MA;  22  December  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Mr.  Hotchkiss,  a  prominent  petroleum  geol- 
ogist, died  at  the  Martha's  Vineyard  Hospi- 
tal after  a  long  illness. 


Mr.  Hotchkiss  received  a  bachelor  of  sci- 
ence degree  from  Yale  University  in  1933 
and  attended  the  graduate  school  from 
1933-1935  majoring  in  geology.  He  then 
tried  his  hand  at  mining  in  Idaho  from  1935 
to  1936.  Until  his  retirement  in  1970,  Mr. 
Hotchkiss  was  employed,  for  the  greater 
part  of  his  lifetime,  by  the  great  oil  compa- 
nies of  the  world;  much  of  his  work  was  in 
the  Middle  East.  He  left  the  employ  of  the 
Iraq  Petroleum  Co.  in  1941  to  serve  a  five- 
year  tour  of  duty  in  Egypt  in  the  U.  S.  Navy 
during  World  War  II  serving  as  Asst.  Naval 
Attache,  American  Legation  in  Cairo;  U.S. 
Navy  Liaison  Officer  in  Alexandria,  Egypt; 
Naval  Attache,  American  Legation,  Cairo. 
He  rose  to  the  rank  of  captain,  USNR  and 
received  the  U.S.  Navy  Commendation 
Medal.  During  this  period  he  was  present 
at  some  of  the  conferences  held  by  the 
heads  of  world  powers  at  Cairo,  and  was 
aboard  the  USS  Quincy  when  President 
Roosevelt  and  Winston  Churchill  met  in  the 
harbor  of  Alexandria.  Twice  during  his 
tour  of  duty,  Captain  Hotchkiss  was  com- 
mended for  outstanding  performance  of 
duty. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Prudence; 
two  sons  and  a  daughter  and  six  grandchil- 
dren as  well  as  two  brothers,  Stuart  T.,  PA 
31;  and  Joseph  W.,  PA '38. 

Morton  A.  Howard,  Jr.,  Middletown, 
RI;  January  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
Robert  M.  Walker,  Needham,  MA;  9 
November  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 


by  Philip  K.  Allen  '29 

If  was  on  25  September  1925,  that  Bob 
Walker  and  I  arrived  at  Phillips  Academy 
and  found  ourselves  assigned  rooms,  his  at 
Eaton  and  mine  at  Andover  Cottage,  and 
for  the  next  two  years  we  roomed  together 
in  Bancroft  Hall  (before  that  dorm  was 
moved)  and  in  Bartlet. 

We  had  been  close  friends  in  Duxbury, 
Mass.,  and  while  our  paths  for  the  rest  of 
his  life  seldom  crossed,  I  was  to  enjoy  his 
ever-ready  humor  and  his  down-to- 
earthiness  with  emphasis  on  the  comic,  an 
inheritance  from  his  father  who  was  a  na- 
tional political  cartoonist. 

Bobs  life-long  interest  in  art  focused  di- 
rectly on  his  priceless  collection  of  prints 
(which  he  gave  recently  to  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery) and  in  his  teaching  of  Art  History  at 
Swarthmore  over  a  period  of  42  years.  He  re- 
tired 14  years  ago  as  chairman  of  the  art  his- 
tory department  at  the  Pennsylvania  college. 

He  graduated  from  Princeton  University 
in  1932  and  earned  a  master's  degree  in  fine 


arts  there  in  1936.  After  receiving  a  Ph.D.  in 
art  history  from  Harvard  University  in 
1941,  he  served  during  World  War  II  in  the 
Office  of  Strategic  Services,  forerunner  of 
the  CIA. 

He  and  his  wife,  Alice  (Smith),  after  his 
retirement  from  Swarthmore,  moved  back 
to  Massachusetts  to  Wayland  and  then  to 
North  Hill,  a  life-care  center  in  Needham 
where  he  died  on  November  14th  at  the  age 
of  79.  Bob  Walker  has  been  generous  to 
Andover.  He  was  chairman  of  the  Addison 
Campaign;  member,  Andover  Development 
Board;  past  head  agent  for  the  class  of  '28; 
and  past  Alumni  Council  Member. 

He  leaves  three  daughters  and  six  grand- 
children, one  of  whom,  Taiyo  Hasegawa,  is 
currently  enrolled  in  Phillips  Academy. 

We  will  remember  his  puckish  smile,  a 
twinkling  of  the  eye,  his  thorough  knowl- 
edge of  his  subject  and  a  bright  and  cheery 
outlook.  His  was  a  good  life  and  I  have 
been  privileged  to  have  played  a  part  in  it. 

1929  Malcolm  Marshall,  Sumner,  MD;  27 
April  1988 

1930  George  H.  Alexander;  Sugar  Grove, 
IL;  13  October  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Mr.  Alexander  was  educated  at  Yale  Uni- 
versity and  served  in  the  U.S.  Navy  in 
World  War  II.  He  was  founder  and  presi- 
dent of  Alexander  Warehouse  and  Sales 
Co.,  Aurora,  111.,  president  of  the  Aurora 
Foundation,  secretary  of  the  Hambletonian 
Society  and  the  Northern  Illinois  Horse- 
show  Association.  Mr.  Alexander  raised 
and  showed  standardbred  horses  at  his 
Chestnut  Farm  in  Sugar  Grove,  and  was 
elected  Horseman  of  the  Year  in  1987  by 
Horseman  magazine.  His  wife,  Mary;  a  son, 
George  Jr.  '58;  three  daughters  and  ten 
grandchildren  survive  him. 

Earl  W.  Douglas,  Washington,  DC; 
unknown  (See  Class  Notes) 
Kenneth  C.  Odgen,  Jr.,  Bedford, 
MA;  2  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1931  John  D.  Hegeman,  Hilton  Head  Is- 
land, SC;  25  October  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

William  H.  Henry,  Akron,  OH;  14 
August  1988 

Canby  Kerr,  Fayettesville,  NY;  Feb- 
ruary, 1987  (See  Class  Notes) 
G.  Robert  Schneider,  Fairfield,  CT; 
unknown 

1932  Douglas  Brown,  Jr.,  Morehead  City, 
NC;  October  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 
G.  Chadwick  Richards,  Jr.,  Wilmot 
Flat,  NH;  4  October  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1933  William  M.  Duff,  Wallingford,  PA;  1 
June  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1934  John  A.  Faggi,  New  York,  NY;  16 
July  1988 

Edward  H.  Seymour,  Doylestown, 

PA;  24  December  1988 
Mr.  Seymour  died  in  Philadelphia  after  a 
brief  illness.  After  Andover  he  attended 
Yale  receiving  a  B.S.  in  1938  and  a  Ph.D.  in 
1941.  Shortly  after  receiving  his  doctorate, 
he  was  called  up  for  Navy  service.  He  was 
commander  of  a  PC  in  the  Aleutians;  exec, 
of  a  5-inch  DE,  and  commander  of  a  3-inch 
DE  in  the  South  Pacific.  Following  the  war, 
Mr.  Seymour  worked  with  the  Office  of  Na- 
val Research  and  then  held  a  number  of 
management  positions  in  the  defense  and 
aerospace  industry,  including  General  Elec- 
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trie  Corp.  and  Thiokol  Chemical  Corp.  He 
also  ran  Reaction  Motors  during  the  X-15 
program.  For  several  years  before  retire- 
ment in  1981,  he  was  the  senior  professional 
of  the  American  Institute  for  Aerospace  and 
Astronautics. 

During  the  years  in  Doylestown,  Mr. 
Seymour  was  involved  in  a  number  of  civic 
activities,  including  many  years  on  the 
Buckingham  Township  Sewer  and  Water 
commission  and  heading  the  board  of  the 
area  Red  Cross  chapter.  He  was  a  member 
of  the  Trinity  Episcopal  Church,  Solebury; 
American  Chemical  Society;  Combustion 
Institute;  Bucks  County  Historical  Society; 
Phillip's  Mill  Association;  and  the  Sigma  Xi 
Scientific  Research  Society.  His  lasting 
loves  were  sailing,  the  Navy,  and  anything 
technical. 

His  wife,  Mary,  died  in  1981.  Survivors 
include  a  son,  Edward  H.,  Jr.;  a  daughter, 
Sally  Seymour  Mansbach;  and  a  brother, 
Roger  S.,  PA  '44. 

Davis  Simpson,  Boxford,  MA;  23  Oc- 
tober 1988. 

1935  Robert  L.  Wanamaker,  Pittsfield, 
MA;  27  July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1936  Ellis  A.  Ballard,  Evanston,  IL;  1  Au- 
gust 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1939  Harvey  E.  Lambeth,  Sarasota,  FL;  3 
July  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

Daniel  O'Conner,  Beverly  Hills,  CA; 
April  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1 940  Malcolm  Daisley,  Mentor,  OH;  2  Oc- 
tober 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1941  Thomas  Payne,  Easton,  MD;  January 
1987 

1944  William  S.  Hickey,  Grosse  Pointe 
Farms,  MI;  17  October  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

1946  Robert  F.  Stewart,  Berkeley,  CA; 
1983 

1947  Mitchell  Fish,  Tampa,  FL;  December 
1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1949  Walter  J.  Bass,  Cooperstown,  NY; 
December  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1950  Barry  G.  Good,  Watermill,  NY;  22 
October  1988 

Donn  W.  R.  Marston,  Arlington, 
VA;  31  March  1988 

1958  Ned  Irish,  Willow  Grove,  PA;  3  No- 
vember 1988 

1961  John  A.  Butler,  Boston,  MA;  25  Octo- 
ber 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1976  Charles  Higginson,  Boston,  MA;  8 
October    1988    (See   Class  Notes) 


ABBOT 

Faculty 

Lucile  B.  Tuttle  1903-1988 
Lucile  B.  Tuttle,  who  taught  English  at  Ab- 
bot Academy  in  the  1940s  and  was  head  of 
residence  from  1946-1947,  died  on  21  Sep- 
tember 1988  in  Kennet  Square,  Pa.  She  was 
85.  Miss  Tuttle  graduated  from  Denison 
University,  Ohio,  and  received  her  M.A.  de- 
gree in  English  from  Radcliffe  College.  She 
was  an  accomplished  pianist.  She  left  no 
close  relatives. 


1920  Isabelle  Parrott  Mitchell  (Mrs.  Lest- 
er), West  Palm  Beach,  FL;  17  August 
1988 

1921  Jessamine  Rugg  Patton  (Mrs. 
Charles  H.),  Pittsburgh,  PA;  un- 
known 

1924  Jane  Allen  Kilby  (Mrs.  Donald  S.), 
Peace  Dale,  RI;  24  July  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

Elsie  Phillips  Marshall,  Southwest 
Harbor,  ME;  8  December  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

1926  Marion  Burr  Sober,  (Mrs.  Frederick 
D.),  Ann  Arbor,  MI;  2  December  1988 
Barbara  Bloomfield  Wood,  Osprey, 
FL;  9  May  1986 

1933    Ursula  Ingalls  Hazen,  Nantucket, 
MA;  25  September  1988 
Margaret  Walker  Whittier  (Mrs.  Sid- 
ney B.),  Boston,  MA;  November  1988 
(See  Class  Notes) 

1940  Jane  Wilson  Day,  Mashpee,  MA;  21 
November  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1944  Frances  MacDonald  Thompson 
(Mrs.  Donald  G.),  Hampstead,  NH; 
Sept.  '88 

1949  Sarah  Poteat  Duhamell,  Lynnfield 
Center,  MA;  16  October  1988 

1956  Joan  Glidden  Arabian  (Mrs.  Ralph 
H.),  Andover,  MA;  18  August  1988 
(See  Class  Notes) 

Joan  Glidden  Arabian,  a  life-long  Andover 
resident,  died  of  cancer  at  Lahey  Clinic  in 
Burlington,  Mass.  She  was  a  director  of  pa- 
tient services  at  Lahey.  Mrs.  Arabian  was  a 
graduate  of  Wheaton  College,  receiving  her 
B.A.  degree  in  1960.  She  also  attended  the 
National  Trust  of  England  Summer  School 
in  July  1961  and  the  Courtauld  Institute  of 
Art  (London  University)  Summer  School  of 
Bath,  England,  in  August  1961,  where  she 
studied  architecture. 

Memberships  and  organizations  to 
which  she  belonged  included  the  Free 
Christian  Church,  Andover,  and  its  choir; 
the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts,  Boston;  the  Socie- 
ty of  Architectural  Historians;  the  National 
Trust  of  England  and  Scotland;  and  the  Na- 
tional Trust  for  Historic  Preservation  in  the 
U.  S. 

Family  members  who  survive  her  in- 
clude her  husband,  Ralph;  sons,  Harold  M. 
and  Ralph  M.;  her  mother,  Elizabeth  K. 
Glidden  of  Andover;  and  a  sister,  Helen  G. 
Wesley,  Abbot  '53. 


CLASS  NOTES 


75th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 


-|  A  Norman  Elsas 

A^  3025  E.  Pine  Valley  Rd.  N.  W. 

PHILLIPS  Atlanta,  GA  30305 

As  class  agent /secretary,  I  failed  to  obtain 
much  news.  Maybe  you  fellows  can't  write, 
just  as  I  can't  write  long-hand.  However,  I 
did  receive  a  fine  note  from  Charles  Hendrie, 
who  just  happened  to  be  in  the  class  of  1915 
and  who  saw  the  item  in  the  last  Bulletin  that 
we  as  the  class  of  1914  included. 

In  this  case,  Charlie  wrote  a  little  bit  more 
and  reminded  me  that  he  was  in  the  class  of 
1919  at  Cornell,  and  contemplated  going  to 
his  70th  reunion,  this  June.  I  sure  hope  he 
makes  it!  I  didn't  feel  up  to  taking  my  70th  at 
Cornell  last  June  because  the  only  surviving 
member  of  that  class  is  Judge  Elbert  Tuttle 
who  also  lives  in  Atlanta,  andl  found  that  he 
was  not  going  to  make  it.  It  so  happens,  that 
if  I  had  attended  I  would  not  have  known  a 
single  person.  In  a  university  as  big  as  Cor- 
nell and  with  a  realtively  small  engineering 
school  at  that  period,  I  would  not  expect  to 
know  many  who  returned. 

As  long  as  the  Bulletin  will  take  it,  I  will  be 
glad  to  fill  in  and  take  notes  or  letters  from 
other  members  of  the  class  of  '15;  I  think  the 
surviving  members  of  the  class  of  1914  have 
"writer's  cramp"  just  as  I  have 


70th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 


"I  Q  George  F.  Sawyer 

Xry  The  Ledges  -  Box  539 

PHILLIPS  Durham,  NH  03824 

Fritz  Clement's  wife,  Edith,  passed  away  on 
8  August  last  year.  She  had  been  suffering 
from  Alzheimer's  Disease.  Her  first  husband, 
Walter  Goodspeed,  PA  '21,  died  18  years 
ago.  On  a  happier  note,  Fritz  tells  us  that  he 
is  still  playing  golf  at  89  years  old,  and  can 
shoot  his  age  or  better  every  time.  He  says, 
"It  gets  easier  every  year."  Fritz  has  six 
grandchildren  and  eight  great- 
grandchildren. Leo  Poor  and  Mary  Margaret 
have  done  quite  a  little  traveling:  York,  Pa.; 
West  Hartford,  Conn.;  DeKalb,  Illinois;  and 
Chesapeake  Bay,  following  successful  cata- 
ract surgery  a  year  ago  March.  In  October 


27 


they  celebrated  their  60th  wedding  anniver- 
sary. They  are  in  the  swim  of  things  at 
Meadow  Lakes  in  Hightstown,  N.J.,  Leo  be- 
ing named  treasurer  of  Meadow  Lakes  For- 
um and  elected  to  the  Executive  Commit- 
tee. Leo  made  the  reunion  scene  last  June 
and  plans  to  make  our  65th  this  year.  Mert 
Perry  writes  "Aging  can  be  very  demand- 
ing, but  I  don't  resent  growing  old  when  so 
many  are  not  that  privileged.  I'm  in  there 
pitching  with  some  less  skill  and  vigor  than 
heretofore.  Sarah  is  in  a  nursing  home  after 
an  81-day  stay  in  a  hospital  recovering  from 
two  amputations.  Her  spirits  are  high  and 
she  has  a  great  sense  of  humor  and  enjoys 
her  surroundings."  On  a  Christmas  card  he 
writes,  "The  Arabic  language  has  38  words 
meaning  'happiness.'  If  the  English  lan- 
guage had  eight  hundred  and  thirty-eight 
words  meaning  'Merry  Christmas,'  I  could 
use  them  all  without  expressing  all  the  joy 
that  I  hope  will  be  yours  during  the  holiday 
season.  Again,  Mele  Kalikimaka."  Thanks, 
Mert,  and  all  the  same  to  you  and  yours. 

Cribbing  from  the  Yale  Alumni  Maga- 
zine, we  learn  that  Bruce  Hyde  died  27  Sep- 
tember in  Cherry  Nursing  Home,  Mont- 
clair,  N.J.,  following  a  stroke.  Unlike  many 
of  his  Yale  Sheff  classmates,  he  practiced  a 
full  career  of  engineering.  In  1936  he  started 
specializing  in  air  conditioning,  winding  up 
with  his  own  firm,  Air  Improvement  Co.,  in 
Bloomfield,  NJ.  His  wife,  Catherine,  sur- 
vives him  at  60  Hawthorne  Avenue,  Glen 
Ridge,  N.J.  07028,  as  does  their  son  John  at 
Bell  Laboratories,  Murray  Hill,  N.J. 


Morrison,  is  in  a  retirement  home.  Edward 
Parnall  in  Albuquerque  is  optimistic  over 
Andover's  present  representation  in  the 
corridors  of  power.  Herb  Place  was  spend- 
ing the  holidays  with  his  son's  family  in 
New  Canaan,  Conn.,  rather  than  Omaha. 
Dr.  Alex  Preston,  in  Cambridge,  finds  a 
semi-retired  life  full  of  interests,  and  antici- 
pates our  70th  reunion.  Frank  Sellman  of 
Needham,  Mass.,  is  retired  from  the  invest- 
ment business  and  spends  winters  in  Na- 
ples, Fla.,  playing  golf  and  tennis  four  times 
a  week.  Keep  up  the  old  spirit,  Frank! 

Dr.  Ted  Stevenson  and  wife  Bunny 
drove  to  Zion  and  Grand  Canyon  Nat'l 
Parks  last  May,  and  then  on  to  Pennsylva- 
nia for  Bunny's  55th  reunion;  and  on  down 
to  Asheville  to  visit  her  relatives  and  Ted's 
brother  Don  Stevenson,  also  of  '21.  Al  Wil- 
son and  wife  enjoy  one  of  the  most  enviable 
spots  to  live,  Martha's  Vineyard.  His  sec- 
ond new  hip  is  working  just  fine.  He  re- 
ports that  Alec  Preston  looks  as  young  as 
ever,  and  Dr.  Ben  Spock  is  still  roving  the 
lecture  circuit. 

The  class  of  '21  regrets  the  loss  of  Donald 
Loker  who  for  some  years  has  devoted  his 
time  to  various  educational  institutions,  es- 
pecially U.S.C.  and  the  Los  Angeles  Mu- 
seum of  Science,  which  have  honored  him 
and  his  wife,  Katherine.  The  class  sends  it's 
sincerest  sympathy  to  her. 

Your  secretary  sends  best  wishes  and 
hopes  our  other  40  classmates  will  send  us 
news  of  themselves. 


"I  Charles  W.  Morris 

401  Ocean  Avenue 
PHILLIPS         Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 

My  thanks  to  the  sixteen  classmates  out  of 
56  who  responded  on  the  stamped  cards 
with  information  which  may  be  of  interest 
to  even  one  who  remembers  you  at  Ando- 
ver  with  a  smile  of  happiness. 

Richard  Butler,  besides  four  grandchil- 
dren and  five  greats,  takes  on  a  couple  of 
miles  a  day  on  Hallandale  Beach,  Fla., 
which  has  netted  him  enough  fisherman's 
floats  from  the  east  wind  to  festoon  his 
apartment  there  and  their  1830  house  on 
Cape  Cod.  Dr.  Gerald  Dorman  and  wife 
Lois  enjoyed  attending  the  house  of  dele- 
gates of  the  Medical  Association  in  June 
and  December,  which  must  be  a  quiet  mo- 
ment away  from  nine  grandchildren  and 
nine  greats!  Paul  Dudley  never  knew  Ca- 
leb Curtis  while  living  in  Bishop  Hall  at 
Andover,  but  now  finds  him  his  brother-in- 
law  and  neighbor  in  idyllic  Rancho  Santa 
Fe,  California.  Len  Draper  travels  from  chil- 
ly Duluth  to  warmer  Chicago  between 
swimming  200  yards  daily  and  taking  lucky 
widows  out  for  Martinis  and  dinner.  Char- 
lie Gage  in  New  Haven  uses  retirement  to 
enjoy  reading,  TV  and  good  spirits.  Harold 
Hudner  from  Swansea,  Mass.,  strives,  with 
many,  to  re-invigorate  youth  with  old  val- 
ues, beliefs  and  morals  much  as  Andover 
strives  to  instill  these  values  in  our  proge- 
ny. Like  many,  he  is  bewildered  by  the  loss 
of  faith  and  devotion  in  the  young  today. 

Don  Leach,  who  lives  in  what  was  once, 
and  I  hope  still  is,  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
of  woods,  Old  Lyme,  Conn.,  keeps  busy  as 
treasurer  of  both  the  Florence  Griswold 
Museum  and  of  Yale  '25,  while  his  wife, 
Florence,  is  an  interior  decorator.  Clarence 


'l  James  G.  Bruce 

1250  Fir  Drive 
PHILLIPS  Tucson,  AZ  85704 

The  class  notes  for  this  number  of  the  Bulle- 
tin will  be  brief  and  mostly  sad  because 
there  are  three  deaths  of  loved  and  valued 
members  of  PA  '23  that  I  must  report.  The 
only  cheerful  news  is  that  the  ever-faithful 
Otto  Alcaide,  in  a  Christmas  letter,  indicat- 
ed that  he  is  still  active  both  in  the  affairs  of 
his  numerous  family  members  and  in  ser- 
vice to  his  church  and  his  community. 
Doan  Harris  has  a  new  address:  4412  Terra 
Granada  Dr.,  13- A,  Walnut  Creek,  CA 
94595. 

George  J.  Babson  died  January  28,  1988. 1 
have  no  news  of  his  career  other  than  that 
he  served  in  the  U.S.  Navy  in  World  War  II 
and  was  active  in  the  Naval  Reserve  with 
the  rank  of  Commander.  He  is  survived  by 
his  son,  George  J.  Babson,  Jr.  Paul  E.  Rhines 
died  Sepiember  30,  1988  after  a  long  illness. 
Born  in  Watertown,  N.Y.,  he  moved  to 
Hingham,  Mass.,  51  years  ago.  He  was  a 
graduate  of  Cornell  U.  He  is  survived  by  a 
son,  Douglas  B.  Rhines  and  10  grandchil- 
dren. William  P.  Ellison  died  in  October  oi 
1988  when  fire  swept  his  home  in  Duxbury, 
Mass.  Bill  was  a  prominent  philanthropist, 
sharing  his  considerable  fortune  generously 
with  unfortunate  individuals,  his  communi- 
ty, and  with  Andover  and  Harvard.  Bill  dis- 
tinguished himself  in  athletics  at  both  of 
these  schools.  He  was  president  of  the  Proc- 
tor Ellison  Co.  of  Boston,  which  his  father 
and  a  partner  established  in  the  1920s.  He 
sailed  from  the  Duxbury  Yacht  Club,  played 
golf  at  the  Country  Club  in  Brookline  and 
enjoyed  skeet-shooting  and  trap-shooting  at 
the  Dedham  Country  and  Polo  Club.  To  the 
families  of  these  fine  classmates  the  class  ex- 
tends its  deepest  sympathy. 


Classmates,  please  send  news  of  you  and 
yours  so  that  our  notes  may  not  fade  to 
naught! 


65th  REUNION! 

June  9-11,1989 


24  George  H.  Larsen 

^*  20  Ruthven  Road 

PHILLIPS  Newton,  MA  02158 

After  23  years  as  your  class  secretary,  I  re- 
ceived a  card  ana  the  first  note  ever  from 
Roy  Milliken.  He  even  mentioned  that 
Johnny  Phillips  considered  him  a  poor  cor- 
respondent. However,  what  Roy  and  Herta 
said  made  up  for  all  those  years  and  made 
my  Christmas!  Thanks,  Peggy  and  John 
Phillips  for  your  card.  Other  Dartmouth 
PA  24  s  heard  from  were  Bob  Clark,  Red 
Sanborn  and  Mort  Jennings.  Esther  and 
Bob  Clark  were  written  up  in  the  Ft.  Col- 
lins Business  World  for  their  moral  and  fi- 
nancial support  to  many  volunteer  organi- 
zations. Bod's  business  experience  and 
Esther's  sewings  skills  were  needed.  Wish  I 
could  have  watched  as  Esther  showed  a 
class  how  to  make  a  5/8"  seam.  Fonty  and 
Red  Sanborn  say  Kennebunkport  is  not  the 
same  since  George  Bush  was  elected,  and 
Red  likes  it.  Even  a  lobster  shack  worth 
$2,000  is  now  worth  $350,000. 

Great  article  about  King's  Chapel  in  Bos- 
ton, well  attended  by  Nancy  and  Nick  Dan- 
forth  and  also  Laura  Williamson.  Nikko 
called  to  see  if  I  could  watch  the  H-Y  game 
on  daughter  Julie's  cable  TV.  I  couldn't 
make  it  but  we  all  got  together  at  the  restau- 
rant later.  Bob  Hamilton  apologized  for  the 
letter  on  his  new  half-typewriter,  half- 
computer  print  out.  He  hoped  to  improve 
next  time  —  it  was  pretty  bad!  Bob  will 
soon  have  30  years  as  our  class  agent.  He 
thinks  PA  is  in  good  hands  as  is  1924  with 
Bob.  Ralph  Blank's  card  came  early  as  he 
was  on  his  way  to  England  again  for  a 
month.  His  English  family  came  over  and 
left  the  grandson  with  Ralph.  Ralph  was 
Princeton  '28,  and  I  was  sorry  to  hear  Stu 
Minton,  also  in  Princeton,  was  quite  ill.  Pe- 
ter Willis,  professor  at  Princeton  and  Mar- 
garet, celebrated  56  years  of  marriage  by 
moving  to  a  retirement  home  with  nursing 
care,  medical  help  and  especially  good 
food! 

Dr.  Jack  Ottaway  sent  along  a  picture 
which  included  him,  Roberta  ana  their 
daughter  and,  being  a  famous  baby  doctor, 
he  of  course,  had  to  include  his  new  grand- 
child. The  best  news  was  that  he  and  Rober- 
ta may  make  our  65th.  However,  Jack  says 
"forget  the  piano."  Jack  played  all  the  old 
songs  as  we  sang  at  our  50th.  Gige  Mum- 
by's  daughter  Peggy  reports  dispite  a 
rough  year  with  his  health,  he  still  plays  9 
holes  of  golf  twice  a  week.  Another  great 
letter  came  from  Leo  Daley  '23,  in  answer  to 
mine,  about  the  tragic  death  of  Bill  Ellison. 
Bill  and  Leo  roomed  together  at  Harvard.  In 
June  at  his  65th  in  Andover,  I  sat  next  to 
Bill.  Hard  to  believe  his  death,  as  Bill  was 
an  Andover  great.  Bill  Wadhams  and  his 
bride  spent  Christmas  in  Sarasota.  Their 
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condo  neighbors  had  a  "sumptuous"  meal 
for  them  on  Christmas  day. 

Ruth  Smith  wrote  it  was  a  lonely  year 
without  Joe.  Billie  Hobbs  finds  it  hard  after 
the  long  marriage  of  she  and  "Chips."  Both 
Billie  and  Stillman  were  teachers.  She  was 
pleased  with  the  obituary  in  the  last  Bulle- 
tin about  "Chips."  Ruth  and  Sam  Connor 
report  seeing  the  W.C.D.'s  in  Nantucket 
and,  of  course,  the  W.C.  Dickerman's 
joined  Dick  Knight  and  me  for  luncheon  as 
Dick's  guest  last  year.  Rocky  Dake's  wid- 
ow, Mary,  still  likes  Medford  Leas,  her  re- 
tirement home,  and  I  was  told,  it  was  writ- 
ten up  in  the  Wall  St.  journal  as  excellent. 
Mary,  Ed  Wells'  widow,  may  be  in  Arizona 
in  March,  so  Ed  Thompson  and  I  may  see 
her.  She  just  moved  to  Santa  Rosa,  Califor- 
nia. Louie  Wienecke,  our  oldest  classmate, 
never  forgets  to  keep  in  touch  at  Christmas 
either  by  phone  or  card.  They  still  live  in 
Bartlesville,  OK. 

Jan,  Louie  Rugee's  widow,  spends 
Christmas  with  her  daughter's  family  in 
Wellesley  including  five  boys  (two  sets  of 
twins).  I  was  invited  to  their  New  Year  par- 
ty and  later  Dick  Knight  was  our  host  for 
luncheon.  She  was  pleased  that  Notre 
Dame  won  as  South  Bend  is  her  home 
town.  Astrid,  Don  Donaldson's  widow, 
was  glad  to  see  widows  mentioned  in 
1924  s  notes.  Said  she  saw  the  Gordon 
Browns  at  their  60th  Harvard  reunion  and 
was  glad  the  1928  s  looked  so  well.  This 
Christmas  the  widows  who  wrote  included: 
Mary  Chace,  Sally  Curtis,  Vaugie  Schulten, 
Nancy  Johnstone,  Rosaline  Ham,  Barny 
Treat,  Jen  Ward,  Billie  Wingate  and  others 
already  mentioned.  Stu  Cragin  reports  he 
and  Polly  have  nine  grandchildren  "perma- 
nently set"  so  he  said,  "my  lead  is  33-1  /3% 
on  them."  How  about  any  great  grands, 
Stu?  Amy,  Dike  Howe's  widow,  said  Jim 
Baker,  George  Bush's  right-hand  man  is  un- 
cle to  her  grandchildren  so  she  was  glad,  as 
Jen  Ward  was,  that  an  Andover  man  is  in 
the  White  House.  Bill  and  Fonchen  Lord 
down  in  Lakeland,  Fla.,  send  greetings,  and 
Bill  must  have  known  1  was  working  on 
class  news  as  he  included  a  joke  to  cheer  me 
up.  Missy  Edson  Fisher,  Ed's  daughter,  in 
Golden,  Colorado,  never  forgot  her  dad's 
Andover  roommate.  Charlie  Sawyer  and 
Kitty  will  not  be  in  Green  Valley  this  winter 
and  we'll  miss  them.  Their  rented  house 
was  sold. 

Dr.  Phil  LeCompte  and  Jean  sent  along  a 
fun  piece  of  trivia  about  how  to  get  rid  of 
junk  mail.  Ben  Thompson,  who  recently 
moved  to  Falls  Church,  Virginia,  sent  his 
card  from  San  Diego  this  Christmas.  Says 
he's  furious  over  the  Flight  103  disaster. 
Ben  was  on  the  Armed  Services  Board  be- 
fore retirement.  A  long  article  in  the  Danbu- 
ry  Times  told  of  Ed  Renouf  and  his  daugh- 
ter who  are  both  famous  artists.  Their 
works  were  displayed  at  the  Washington 
Art  Association  recently.  Adele,  Dick  Vau- 
ghan's  widow,  thought  that  sciatica  "was  a 
train  station  between  Westchester  and  Pel- 
ham  and  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  fall  I 
took  while  walking  my  dog  last  year."  Ter- 
ry Keep's  card  said.  .  .  "wish  we  could  get 
to  reunion."  Please  try,  folks!  It's  been  too 
long  since  we  were  in  Virginia  Beach  to  vis- 
it you.  Gardie  Brown  andBetty  were  ready 
to  leave  for  Santa  Barbara  after  Christmas. 
They  hope  to  make  our  65th  in  June.  Gardie 
and  Nick  Danforth  did  an  excellent  job  run- 
ning our  40th.  Frieda  Tait  and  Marge  Lock- 
ett  keep  in  touch  with  each  other  and  your 
secretary. 


I'm  sure  those  Andover-Yale  graduates 
who  knew  Ed  Fischer  as  their  chemistry 
teacher  were  sorry  to  hear  of  his  death  on 
October  5th.  Ed  was  a  great  supporter  of 
Yale  athletics.  I  was  honored  to  sit  next  to 
him  at  a  Yale  luncheon.  Gige  Mumby  will 
never  forget  Ed's  daily  trips  to  the  hospital 
while  Gige  was  sick  in  New  Haven.  He  was 
93,  but  young  in  spirit.  Cards  arrived  from 
Mil  and  Lock  Allen,  Helen  and  Neal  Wells, 
and  Irma,  Dike  Bliss's  widow.  Was  sorry  to 
hear  from  Mort  Jennings  that  Bunty  had 
died.  I  was  glad  33  of  his  friends  took  him 
on  a  trip  to  5  cities:  London,  Brussels,  Paris, 
Hamburg,  and  Vienna,  and  they  were  all 
entertained  by  ambassadors  at  each  stop. 
Mutt  came  home  exhausted  but  soon  after 
took  a  35-day-cruise  on  The  Royal  Viking  to 
New  Zealand,  Bali,  Singapore  and  Hong 
Kong.  "Go  it  while  you're  young,"  says 
Mutt.  I'm  sure  we  all  send  our  warmest 
sympathy  for  his  great  loss.  "See  you  in 
June,"  he  writes!  Harry  Braudman,  PA'22, 
sent  a  tape  as  he  can't  write.  He's  a  great 
friend  of  Alan  Reinhart  and  Lillian.  I  called 
the  Reinharts  and  was  able  to  talk  to  Alan 
who  is  not  well.  Headmaster  John  Kem- 
per's widow,  Abby,  just  moved  into  North 
Hill,  so  I  was  able  to  say  hello.  Denis  Tippo, 
Andover's  reunion  organizer,  writes:  "Let's 
have  the  best  reunion  in  June!"  Will  do  so 
with  your  help,  Denis. 


will  surely  be  a  highlight  of  our  65th.  Con- 
gratulations! Your  class  agent  and  Phona- 
thon  Artist,  Laura  Scudder  Williamson, 
hopes  to  see  lots  of  her  classmates  in  June  at 
Andover.  Our  linguist,  Dorothy  Converse, 
plans  to  be  with  us  in  June  and  reports  she 
is  "into"  crossword  puzzles.  Much  more 
news  of  our  beautiful  June  spree  will  be 
mailed  to  you,  and  happily,  Ruth  Larter  Ev- 
eleth  will  be  there  to  help  make  us  comfort- 
able, relaxed,  and  strong  in  the  historic 
"Dear-Old-Girl  Abbot  Academy  Spirit." 
Betty  Bragg  King  of  Florida  will  vie  for  the 
longest  distance  traveled  to  Andover.  How 
about  it,  Michigan  and  Missouri?  Leaving 
her  lovely  blizzards  behind  in  Grand  Rap- 
ids, Mary  Harvey  Kindel  spent  Christmas 
with  her  two  daughters  and  families  in 
New  York  City.  Kay  Hart  Mitchell  returns 
on  June  5th  from  Europe  in  time  to  join  the 
bagpipes,  balloons,  and  friends  of  '24  at 
Andover.  We  are  saddened  by  the  death  on 
July  24th  of  our  Jane  Allen  Kilby.  We  will 
miss  hearing  from  her.  I  am  sorry  to  report 
the  loss  of  another  friend.  Elizabeth  M. 
Klausky  writes  to  inform  us  of  the  death  of 
her  mother,  Elsie  Phillips  Marshall,  who 
died  at  home  on  December  8,  1988.  Our 
deepest  sympathy  goes  to  her  family.  She 
will  be  dearly  missed. 

John  and  Polly  Bullard  Holden  are  en- 
joying winter  in  Hot  Springs  and  look  for- 
ward to  seeing  many  of  you  at  our  girlhood 
haunts  in  Andover. 


24  Polly  Bullard  Holden 

744-1/2  Quapaw  Avenue 
ABBOT  Hot  Springs,  AR  71 901 

First,  thanks  go  to  the  classmates  who  re- 
sponded to  a  Christmastime  poll  of  who  is 
thinking  of  coming  to  our  65  reunion  at 
Andover.  Remember?  It  begins  on  Friday, 
June  9th  and  ends  Sunday  June  11th.  So  far, 
eight  of  us  are  coming.  Read  on  and  you 
will  find  the  names  of  the  determined  ones 
and  the  hopefuls.  Meantime,  your  class  sec- 
retary-reunion chair  is  plotting  to  make  this 
joyous  gathering  easy,  comfortable  and  re- 
freshingly enlightening,  as  well  as  a  huge 
social  success!  As  before,  George  Larsen, 
our  Phillips  secretary-reunion  chair,  is  gra- 
ciously cooperating.  Our  greatest  surprise 
came  as  a  Christmas  card/portrait  photo  of 
Becky  Peterson  of  California,  our  prize- 
winning  first  Grraf-Granddaughter  of  the 
Class  of  Abbot  1924.  She  also  enclosed  a  let- 
ter to  "The  Ladies  of  the  Class  of  1924."  You 
each,  foremost  her  great-grandmother, 
Olive  Mitchell  Roberts,  will  receive  a  copy 
of  your  own  to  enjoy  Priscilla  Draper 
Mansfield  deserves  our  sympathy  for  dou- 
ble trouble  with  eye  retinas  out  cheerfully 
tells  us  of  summer  at  their  Boothbay  Harbor 
place  in  Maine,  and  her  three  granddaugh- 
ters. Tommie  Thompson  English  has 
promised  to  reune  with  us.  She  has  a  grand- 
son, Stephen  James,  who  is  a  lower  at  And- 
over. Ruth  Beach  Newsom  sends  a  "Hello! 
to  everyone"  and  is  sorry  she  already  has 
plans  for  June  9  through  1 1 .  Elizabeth  Will- 
son  Naetzker  is  spending  the  winter  at  580 
Brevard  Avenue,  Cocoa  Beach,  Florida.  Her 
hope  is  to  enjoy  the  65th  reunion  with  us. 
Sybil  Bottomley  Talman  is  planning  to  join 
the  fun  at  our  reunion,  thanks  to  juggling 
her  rides  to  and  fro.  Good  luck  to  her!  Big 
doings  in  Kansas  City:  Marian  Shryock 
Wagner  announces  she  has  5-month  -old 
boy  and  girl  TWINS.  These  great- 
grandchildren  live  in  town.  Their  pictures 


O  C  Louis  F.  Kemp 

12  Winthrop  Road 
PHILLIPS  Guilford,  CT  06437 

As  I  write,  a  thin  blanket  of  snow  keeps  the 
Christmas  spirit  alive.  Rev.  Allen  Keedy 
and  Ada  send  greetings  with  the  news  that 
they  are  still  active  in  the  ministry  and  will 
be  spending  the  15th  winter  ministry  in  the 
Bahamas,  serving  a  church  in  North  Eluthe- 
ra.  They  took  a  quick  trip  to  Italy  last  No- 
vember to  encourage  the  Pope,  who  was 
worried  about  Poland;  devoured  Rome  and 
bussed  to  Florence.  A  card  from  Brother 
Frank  "Cy"  Toolan  sent  from  Cranford, 
N.J.  relates,  "All  of  us  in  the  over-80  class 
can  start  looking  for  only  20  more  to  reach 
the  100  mark.  I'm  fine  —  no  aches,  no  pains, 
no  complaints!" 

Dick  Bernheim  is  still  active  in  the  fami- 
ly leather  business,  living  in  NYC  and 
working  in  Hoboken.  He  muses,  "maybe 
we'll  be  put  out  to  pasture  one  of  these 
days."  Farrand  Flowers  has  left  Houston, 
where  he  had  taught  for  many  years  as  a 
substitute  high  school  teacher,  to  retire  to 
Seattle,  Washington. 

As  evidence  of  the  many  changes  at  And- 
over since  our  time,  certain  selected  stu- 
dents have  the  option  of  studying  a  year 
abroad  at  a  school  in  Rennes,  France,  spon- 
sored by  Andover,  Exeter  and  St.  Paul's. 
My  grandson,  Charles  Kemp,  is  spending 
his  senior  year  there,  living  with  a  French 
family.  He  will  return  to  PA  and  graduate 
with  nis  class  in  June. 

Our  deep  sympathy  to  Joe  Hague  on  the 
loss  of  Kay,  his  wife  of  54  years,  last  No- 
vember. Sadly,  I  report  the  passing  of  Wil- 
liam T.  Healey  last  October.  Bill  was  the 
consummate  leader  of  our  class,  president 
of  the  school  our  senior  year;  captain  of 
football;  on  the  track  and  wrestling  teams; 
president  of  the  class  and  head  of  Student 
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Council.  He  went  on  to  Princeton  and  led  a 
group  of  28  from  the  class,  the  largest  sec- 
tion ever  from  PA.  After  graduating  he 
went  into  real  estate  in  his  home  town  of 
Atlanta  and  became  president  of  the  Healey 
Real  Estate  and  Improvement  Company. 
Our  heartfelt  condolences  to  his  wife,  Cal- 
lie,  and  his  family.  We  also  lost  Charles 
Thurston  Ramsey  on  18  October  1988. 
"Thurst"  went  on  to  MIT.  Unfortunately, 
we  lost  contact  during  his  business  career. 
Later  he  retired  to  Melbourne,  Fla.  He 
leaves  his  wife,  Edna,  three  children  and 
ten  grandchildren.  Our  deep-felt  sympathy 
to  his  family. 

Under  the  banner  "Still  Volunteering  After 
All  These  Years,"  an  article  last  September  in 
the  Westbrook,  Conn.,  Pictorial  Gazette  accom- 
panied by  a  picture  of  a  handsome  Louis  Kemp, 
tells  of  his  years  of  service  as  a  volunteer  in  the 
G u  ilford  com m u n  ity . 

When  cutbacks  threatened  the  Red  Cross's 
program  of  volunteer  drivers,  one  of  its  most  im- 
portant programs,  Mr.  Kemp,  the  Guilford  Red 
Cross  cnanman,  along  with  his  wife,  Louise, 
came  to  their  rescue  by  getting  drivers  to  volun- 
teer use  of  their  own  cars  and  asking  the  Rotary 
Club  to  provide  funds  for  the  gas.  A  solution 
was  found.  Now  Mr.  Kemp  serves  as  a  driver  in 


the  very  program  he  rescued.  He  also  works  for 
a  Meals  on  Wlieels  program,  delivering  food  to 
people  who  cannot  leave  their  homes,  and  he  is 


also  an  active  volunteer  in  his  church. 

In  1984,  Louis  Kemp  received  a  fefferson 
Award  for  public  service,  one  of  the  highest  com- 
munity service  honors  an  American  can  receive. 
The  award  was  just  one  of  several  honors  Mr. 
Kemp  has  received  for  his  19  years  of  volunteer 
work  in  the  Guilford  area.  The  Bulletin  congrat- 
ulates and  salutes  Mr.  Kemp  for  his  true  Non 
Sibi  spirit.  — ed. 
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Carlton  M.  Fisliel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


An  observation  by  Cam  Blaikie  before  No- 
vember 1988,  "Expect  to  vote  into  the  presi- 
dency Andover  s  own  George  Bush. 
Though  he  wasn't  born  until  '26's  lower 
middle  year.  In  our  senior  year  old  "Bitch" 
Freeman  said  something  to  the  effect  that  in 
the  election  of  '88  George  carried  the  Electo- 
ral College  unanimously,  but  of  course,  that 
George  was  Washington  and  the  year 
1778/*  Although  Cam  had  a  stroke  in  1975, 
he  and  his  wife  still  manage  some  trips  by 
Amtrak.  Looking  ahead,  he  hopes  to  take  a 
train  ride  through  the  channel  now  being 
built  from  England  to  France,  or  vice  versa. 
And  from  Jack  Weldon  in  commenting 
upon  the  condition  of  the  country,  ".  .  .  we 
muddle  through  —  a  free  economy  success. 
Could  be  .  .  .less  meddling  and  top  direc- 
tion promotes  progress  and  up-surge  from 
us,  the  lesser  strata!" 

Dr.  Jere  Annis  reports  that  he  retired  5 
years  ago  from  a  medical  group  he  founded 
with  two  other  men  (over  40  years  ago)  and 
which  now  consists  of  125  physicians.  "I 
still  get  out  there  to  kibbitz  and  offer  un- 
sound suggestions,  but  not  to  practice  med- 
icine." He  sits  on  half  a  dozen  or  so  boards 
and  foundations,  which  keep  him  occupied 
together  with  his  wood-working  shop. 
Three  of  his  children  live  nearby  in  Lake- 
land, Fla.,  and  a  fourth  in  San  Francisco.  In 
addition,  he  and  his  wife,  "Tink,"  have  five 
grandchildren  and  one  great-grandchild. 


Oliver  Grace  writes  that  he  is  proud  to 
have  been  elected  secretary  of  Cold  Spring 
Harbor  Laboratory,  in  his  opinion  the  great- 
est center  of  molecular  Diology  in  the 
world.  The  director  of  the  C.S.H.L.,  Nobel- 
ist  James  Watson,  is  a  co-discoverer  of 
DNA.  "While  young  compared  to  PA,  its 
centennial  will  be  celebrated  in  1990  with  a 
$45  million  drive."  Fletch  Nyce  and  Kay 
traveled  from  Cincinnati  to  Kennebunk- 
port,  Maine,  to  spend  a  real  "Down  East" 
Christmas  with  their  children,  grandchil- 
dren and  great-grandchildren,  especially 
the  new  little  girl  Fletch  is  so  proud  of. 

It  is  with  regret  that  I  must  report  the 
death  of  Chester  W.  Dudley  at  his  home  in 
Columbia,  S.C.,  on  4  November  1988.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Cecilia,  of  37-1/2 
years;  five  children,  eleven  grandchildren, 
including  Chandri  Navarro,  PA  '82,  and  six 
great-grandchildren.  Chet  was  among  the 
most  prominent  members  of  our  class,  and 
was  manager  of  the  baseball  team  at  Yale, 
where  he  graduated  in  1930.  He  served  in 
the  US  Navy  during  WW  II.  He  was  a  key 
member  of  the  Compton  Advertising  Co.  in 
New  York  until  his  retirement  in  1964,  after 
which  he  was  a  marketing  consultant  in 
Central  America  for  Syntex  Pharmaceuti- 
cals and  also  worked  on  national  tourism 
for  five  Central  American  republics.  We  of- 
fer condolences  to  Mrs.  Dudley  and  the  en- 
tire family. 

We  have  only  recently  received  word  of 
the  death  of  William  McKinlay,  Jr.  in  No- 
vember, 1987,  at  his  home  in  Darien,  Ct.  He 
is  survived  by  his  wife,  Eleanor.  Bill  spent 
three  years  at  PA,  and  after  graduation  he 
attended  Princeton  University  and  was  a 
member  of  the  class  of  1930  there.  We  wish 
to  convey  our  regrets  and  deep  sympathy 
to  Mrs.  McKinlay. 

We  also  regret  the  passing  of  Edward  J. 
L.  Ropes  on  8  December  1988,  after  a  long 
illness.  Born  in  Cambridge,  Ed  lived  his  en- 
tire life  in  Massachusetts.  He  entered  Ando- 
ver in  1923,  spending  three  years  at  PA,  and 
was  a  1930  graduate  of  Harvard.  His  entire 
business  career  of  more  than  50  years  was 
spent  with  Sherburne  Equipment  Co.  in 
Woburn,  Mass.,  and  for  many  years  was 
president  until  his  retirement.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  three  daughters  and  two  grand- 
children. We  wish  to  extend  our  profound 
sympathy  to  all  of  them. 


tjrj  John  Keogh,  fr. 

^  '  34  Wall  Street,  P.  O.  Box  126 

PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

We  hear  from  Mark  Mason  as  follows: 
"Family  news  of  the  day  abounds  in  the  re- 
cent marriage  of  two  granddaughters  now 
off  and  running,  another  in  the  starting 
blocks  for  June  and  the  fourth  warming  up 
in  the  field  for  late  year  competition.  With  6 
more  to  go  we  promise  to  have  a  string  of 
entries  for  some  time  to  come.  Who  claims 
life  is  dull  when  Christmas  numbers  are  so 
expanding?  Expectantly!" 

John  Norcross  sends  this  news:  "I  am 
fully  retired  from  active  medical  practice  at 
the  Lahey  Clinic  where  I  treated  patients  for 
38  years,  although  I  am  still  on  the  Clinic's 
board  of  trustees.  We  enjoy  our  youngest 
grandchild,  aged  18  months,  and  the  fami- 
lies of  all  our  four  children.  I  have  a  garden 
and  do  some  woodworking."  From  warmer 
climes   Edward   L.   (Robbie)  Robertson 


writes:  "I  swim  every  day  for  20  minutes  in 
the  best  swimming  hole  I  know,  here  in  St. 
Thomas.  Jeannie  and  I  went  to  Wimbledon 
last  summer  and  took  cruises  down  the 
Thames  and  up  the  Rhine.  Health  good  but 
knees  shaky."  William  P.  (Buck)  Huxley 
has  brought  us  up-to-date  with  a  welcome 
letter  received  just  after  the  last  Andover 
Bulletin.  Prior  to  wife  Allie's  death  in  1987 
from  cancer,  they  had  traveled  to  Kenya, 
Taipei,  Bangkok,  the  Nile  area,  etc.  after  re- 
tiring to  Easton,  Maryland.  Buck  also 
fought  a  battle  with  cancer  in  the  early  '80  s 
and  writes  "Mine,  all  below  the  belt,  seems 
to  be  under  control  thanks  to  Sloan  Kett. 
I'm  not  so  hot  from  the  neck  up  either,  and 
in  between  my  cooking  does  nothing  for 
my  stomach.  Many  thanks  to  Panasonic  for 
my  microwave,  and  to  Old  Crow  for  my 
bourbon.  As  for  the  present,  this  place  is 
waterfront  on  a  cove  off  the  Tred  Avon  Riv- 
er. I  fish  for  perch  and  run  a  couple  of  crab 
pots  in  the  cove.  I  had  a  goose  blind  until  a 
nouse  got  built  too  close.  My  record  with 
two  shots  was  two  geese  and  my  phone 
cable.  Fortunately  the  repair  man  was  a 
hunter.  I've  hung  up  my  waders,  limit  my- 
self to  nine  holes  of  golf  and  play  four  times 
a  week.  I  have  something  over  two  acres  to 
mow  which  I  do  with  a  tractor.  Last  Christ- 
mas the  kids  gave  me  a  black  lab  puppy, 
Lady  Jo.  She  is  now  ten  months  old  and 
weighs  55  lbs.  I've  done  a  fair  job  of  train- 
ing. Retrieving,  of  course,  is  second  nature, 
both  land  and  water.  I  take  care  of  my  crab 
pots  by  canoe,  and  I  soon  discovered  that  Jo 
could  swim  faster  than  I  could  paddle. 
Since  she  is  my  shadow,  trying  to  climb  into 
the  canoe  could  be  a  disaster.  That's  about 
it." 

Regretfully,  we  report  the  death  of  Ben- 
nett Fisher  at  his  home  in  Greenwich, 
Conn.,  on  3  January  1989,  from  progressive 
supra  nuclear  palsy.  He  had  spent  most  of 
his  career  constructing  and  managing  pow- 
er plants  in  South  America  as  well  as  in  his 
own  home  area,  and  was  very  much  in- 
volved with  the  problems  of  emissions, 
sewer  systems,  etc.  After  his  retirement  in 
1966  he  served  the  Greenwich  Town  gov- 
ernment and  the  Public  Works  Committee 
for  28  years,  retiring  in  1985. 

He  received  a  oachelor's  degree  from 
both  Yale  and  the  Massachusetts  institute  of 
Technology  and  also  spent  a  year  at  Trinity 
College  in  Cambridge,  England.  He  was  al- 
ways an  active  sailor,  cruiser  and  racer 
(served  as  commodore  of  the  Yale  Corinthi- 
an Yacht  Club),  an  active  member  of  many 
sailing  and  yacht  clubs,  including  the  New 
York  Yacht  Club,  and  helped  in  the  devel- 
opment and  refining  of  handicapping  rules 
for  large  racing  yachts.  He  is  survived  by 
his  wife,  Elsie,  three  sons,  four  daughters 
and  six  grandchildren.  Memorial  donations 
may  be  made  to  the  Bruce  Museum  Asso- 
ciates in  Greenwich  or  Mystic  Seaport  Mu- 
seum in  Mystic,  CT  06355. 
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James  R.  Adriancc 
1 6  Royerson  Drive 
Chapel  Hill,  NC  27514 


Numerous  communications  from  class- 
mates have  been  greatly  appreciated,  but 
most  have  included  little  news  of  the  writ- 
ers and  their  activities.  Please,  gentlemen, 
unleash  the  Bics  and  Underwoods,  now 
that  1989  is  upon  us.  You  owe  it  to  your 
constituents  to  indulge  in  autobiographical 
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narration.  A  good  letter  from  Pat  (Mrs.)  Bill 
Chapman  spoke  glowingly  of  the  happy 
PA  experience  of  son  Denton,  now  at  Cor- 
nell, rating  his  Royal  Blue  years  as  "the 
greatest  experience  of  his  life,"  and  trekking 
down  from  far  above  Cayuga's  waters  for 
the  A-E  pigskin  fracas.  The  Chapmans 
planned  to  escape  the  clutches  of  Jack  Frost 
at  the  Hobe  Sound  Club  in  December  and 
in  Nassau  until  mid-March.  Gard  Perrin  re- 
ported that  eldest  grandson,  William  G.  Ill, 
offspring  of  Wm.  G.  Jr.  '56,  snared  his 
sheepskin  in  June,  '86,  on  the  occasion  of 
his  father's  30th  reunion;  and  another 
grandson,  Edward  P.,  is  currently  an  upper 
middler  residing  in  and  enjoying  America 
House,  where  Samuel  Smith  produced  such 
noteworthy  lyrics  to  the  tune  of  "God  Save 
the  Queen,"  and  many  of  us  old  codgers 
partook  of  Mrs.  Allen's  Finest  Fodder  as  an 
antidote  to  the  Beanery's  dubious  fare.  It  is 
indeed  good  to  see  the  Perrin  tradition  car- 
ried on  so  loyally  and  enthusiastically. 

Ever  thoughtful  Mike  Cardozo  sent  copy 
of  letter  written  for  possible  Dartmouth 
alumni  publication  use  regarding  his  visit 
with  Jeff  (now  "Dewey")  Jeffery  and  Dot 
at  their  daughter's  home  in  Flagstaff,  Ariz. 
Mike's  letter  was  supplemented  by  a  Christ- 
mas message  from  Dot,  telling  of  move 
from  Mesa  to  Flagstaff  as  the  result  of  Jeff's 
having  the  first  of  two  strokes  over  eight 
years  ago.  From  Mike's  description  of  nis 
reunion  with  the  Jefferys  after  many  long 
years  apart:  "He  was  determined  to  keep 
ambulatory  and  to  function  on  his  own 
within  the  range  of  possibility  ...  in  incred- 
ibly good  humor  with  no  self  pity.  We  com- 
municated well,  although  all  the  words  had 
to  be  spoken  by  me.  His  physical  disability 
was  in  overwhelming  contrast  to  the  days 
of  Jeff's  athletic  prowess,  but  his  and  Dot's 
manner  of  dealing  with  the  blows  he  has 
suffered  kept  the  visit  on  a  plane  of  happi- 
ness and  companionship."  Our  hats  are  off 
to  you,  "Dewey"  and  Dot.  Old  reliable  cor- 
respondent Egg  Lewis  wrote  of  safe  com- 
pletion of  annual  R.I. -Calif,  migration, 
'when  begins  the  stripping  off  of  hymn- 
singing,  Baptist,  New  England,  Puritan  self 
as  the  real  me  emerges,  slim  and  muscular, 
with  cold  gimlet  gaze,  slightly  bow-legged, 
full  head  of  dark  brown  hair.  Yep!"  On  a 
less  awesome  note  Egg  reports  "five  great- 
grand  children  at  the  end  of  our  parade. 
Hope  the  latest  find  a  crevice  in  the  bur- 
geoning condos  and  instant  tracts,  bumper 
to  bumper  freeways  and  just  a  plague  of 
people  out  here  (but)  the  desert  still -emp- 
ty." Can  any  '28ster  rival,  or  eclipse,  "five 
great-  grand  children"?  RSVP.  Extra- 
grateful  bouquets  to  Bill  Laundon  and 
Phyllis  for  superior  summertime  hospitali- 
ty, and  to  Bill  Frank  for  generously  accom- 
panying hepatitis-debilitated  class  secretary 
and  Black  Lab  "Streak"  from  N.Y.  to  N.C, 
and  doing  a  large  share  of  the  piloting, 
without  inducing  more  than  occasional  jit- 
ters on  the  part  of  his  passengers. 

Elsewhere  in  this  issue  is  a  report  on  the 
death  of  Bob  Walker,  whom  we  remember 
with  the  greatest  affection  and  respect  as  a 
loyal  and  distinguished  member  of  the  class 
of  '28.  His  pre-Mickey  delineations  of 
mouse-types  in  the  1928  Pot  Pourri  were  a 
joy  to  behold  and  a  portent  of  an  illustrious 
career  in  the  teaching  of  art  at  Swarthmore, 
with  ultimate  benefit  to  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery of  his  old  school.  The  Alumni  Office 
also  received  word  of  the  deaths  of  Morton 
A.  Howard,  Jr.  last  January,  and  Rev.  Rich- 
ard B.  Clark  in  July.  No  details  available, 


except  that  Dick  Clark,  who  was  with  us  for 
the  1924-1926  school  years,  had  expressed 
hopes  of  attending  several  past  reunions, 
but  in  each  case  was  prevented  from  doing 
so  by  the  call  of  duty  in  the  form  of  service 
to  his  parishioners.  I  am  also  sorry  to  report 
the  sad  news  that  Hank  Hotchkiss  died  at 
the  Martha's  Vineyard  Hospital  on  Decem- 
ber 22  after  an  extended  illness.  Our  sympa- 
thy goes  to  his  family,  including  brothers 
Stu  '31  and  Joe  '38. 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Dunn  Morse 
53-1/2  Lyme  Road 
Hanover,  NH  03755 


Margaret  Nivision  Chase  "had  a  wonderful 
2-1/2  weeks  in  Japan  in  May"(1988)  with 
husband,  Austin  Chase  '29.  Emily  Sloper 
Shailer  seems  busy  at  home  and  fairly  well; 
of  course,  greatly  misses  Russell.  Betty 
Ryan  Hill,  although  missing  our  60th,  en- 
joyed her  Western  trip  planned  long  before 
reunion.  She's  looking  forward  to  a  grand- 
daughter's wedding  in  1989;  has  two  grand- 
sons in  high  school,  so  life  is  interesting. 
Happy  spring  and  summer  to  all! 


60th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 
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PHILLIPS 


Andrew  Y.  Rogers 
Winslow  Homer  Road 
Prouts  Neck,  ME  04074 


Class  notes  are  negligible  since  none  of  my 
classmates  write.  However,  if  you  will  re- 
turn to  our  60th  reunion  in  Andover  9-11 
June,  all  will  be  forgiven.  I  hope  to  see  you 
there! 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819  -  R.F.DM 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


Are  you  thinking  about  our  60th  reunion? 
Isn't  that  an  amazing  thought!  And 
wouldn't  it  be  fun  to  hear  what  each  of  you 
has  done  with  that  sixty  years!  I  do  hope 
some  of  you  will  be  planning  to  come  to  re- 
union and  see  our  Alma  Mater.  Despina 
Plakias  Messinesi  writes,  "One  day  this 
fall,  I  was  climbing  into  my  taxi-yellow  VW 
at  the  Millerton  supermarket  when  1  heard 
someone  calling  my  name.  The  voice  be- 
longed to  Marcia  Rudd  Keil.  Some  51  years 
ago,  we  both  lived  at  Sunset  Cottage  under 
the  watchful  eyes  and  ears  of  Miss  Putnam. 
Of  course,  we  visited.  Marcia  lives  in  Lake- 
ville,  which  has  also  Rudd  Pond.  I  met  her 
husband,  Carl,  saw  her  charming  hill-top 
house  in  Lakeville  and  we  had  a  great  time 
catching  up.  I  continue  my  life  at  Vogue,  al- 
ways fascinating  even  now,  going  on  47 
years  at  it."  Deppy,  you  are  an  inspiration! 

Also  from  Gwen  Mallory:  "I  had  a  great 
four-day  visit  with  Betsy  McAllister  Ham- 
mond and  her  husband  when  I  was  in 


Maine  last  summer.  Also  saw  Roberta  Ken- 
dall Kennedy.  She  is  moving  South." 

Thank  you  both  for  sending  in  your  news. 
It  would  be  great  to  hear  from  more  of  you 
and  I  REALLY  hope  you  will  plan  to  come 
back  and  celebrate  our  60th  reunion! 
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Fred  W.  Curtis 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Road 
PHILLIPS  Robbinsville,  N)  08691 

By  the  time  you  read  this  in  your  spring 
1989  Bulletin  our  60th  reunion  will  be  only  a 
little  more  than  a  year  away,  so  we'll  all 
have  to  stay  fit  or  get  fit  so  we  can  attend. 
Audrey  and  I  content  ourselves  with  walk- 
ing or  biking  every  day  the  weather  permits. 
With  the  aid  of  sponsors  we  even  helped 
swell  the  coffers  of  the  American  Heart  As- 
sociation by  entering  their  Bikeathon  last  fall 
and  completing  the  25-mile  course. 

Talking  about  keeping  fit,  try  this  on  for 
size.  Yardley  Beers  celebrated  his  75th  birth- 
day by  acting  as  trip  leader  on  a  Class-A- 
Hike  on  Green  Mountain.  The  Beers  have 
hiked  the  Ironclads  (Colorado)  at  least  50 
times,  but  Yardley  says  that  this  year's  hike 
was  his  last  as  a  leader. 

Our  class  can  now  boast  of  a  new  author! 
Bare  Morrison  has  just  published  a  family 
autobiography  titled  Dust  to  Dust.  Bare  gave 
me  a  copy  and  I  find  it  extremely  interesting, 
especially  the  chapter  that  deals  with  his 
three  years  at  Andover.  Maybe  his  room- 
mate, Bill  Murray,  could  explain  why  Al 
Stearns  didn't  throw  him  out  of  school  for 
some  of  his  escapades.  By  the  way,  Barc's 
new  hobby  is  making  model  airplanes. 

We  had  a  nice  visit  with  George  Cowee 
and  find  that  he  is  devoting  his  life  to  phi- 
lanthropy, with  doctors  being  the  recipients. 
We  found  him  recently  recovered  from  an 
argument  with  a  copperhead  while  working 
in  nis  beautiful  yara,  and  now  I  have  just  re- 
ceived a  note  from  his  wife,  Lee,  saying  that 
George  has  put  his  life  on  hold  once  again, 
this  time  due  to  bouts  of  excessive  nose 
bleeding.  Hope  the  other  guy  was  at  least 
bigger  than  you,  George! 

A  Christmas  letter  from  Gay  and  Ted 
Murray  tells  that  they  are  well  and  still  con- 
stantly on  the  go.  It  mentioned  a  note  from 
George  Bull  who,  according  to  Ted,  lost  his 
wife  several  months  ago.  Sorry  to  hear  that, 
George.  Connie  and  Jack  McLanahan  report 
via  a  Christmas  card  that  they  are  still  run- 
ning around  the  country  on  their  Co-op 
work  and  are  sorry  to  have  failed  to  bring  to 
publication  in  1988  the  "Cooperative/Credit 
Union  Dictionary  and  Reference"  which 
they  have  been  working  on  for  many 
months. 

In  a  recent  note,  Frank  Miller  writes  "Liv- 
ing a  very  different  life  out  here,  since  our 
move  in  June.  We're  now  close  to  our  grand- 
son and  his  family,  and  we  like  our  retire- 
ment community,  but  we  miss  our  old 
friends  and  familiar  places."  Frank  didn't 
say  where  "here"  is  but  his  206  area  code 
would  place  in  in  western  Washington  state. 

Last  issue  we  reported  the  death  of 
Fletcher  Chamberlin  but  did  not  know  at 
the  time  that  his  three  sons  are  all  Andover 
graduates:  William  '65,  Fletcher  '67,  and 
Thomas  '71. 

I  have  received  word  that  Earl  W.  Doug- 
las of  1968  Columbia  Road,  N.W.,  Washing- 
ton, D.C.  20009  has  died  but  we  have  no  in- 
formation as  to  when  or  where.  I  asked  Gil 
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Greenway  because  he  also  lives  in  Wash- 
ington, to  help  get  more  info  on  Earl  but 
Abe  came  up  empty  handed.  However,  it 
was  good  to  talk  to  him  and  find  that  he  is 
well  and  will  be  soaking  up  the  Bahamian 
sun  until  April.  If  any  of  you  have  informa- 
tion on  Earl  please  share  it  with  the  Bulletin 
or  your  correspondent. 

Unfortunately,  this  issue's  necrology  con- 
tains two  other  FA  '30  men.  George  H.  Al- 
exander, founder  and  president  of  Alexan- 
der Warehouse  and  Sales  Co.,  and 
president  of  the  Aurora  Foundation  and  the 
Northern  Illinois  Horse  Show  Association, 
died  recently  in  Lexington,  Kentucky.  He 
raised  and  snowed  standard  bred  horses  at 
his  Chestnut  Farm  in  Sugar  Loaf  and  was 
elected  Horseman  of  the  Year  in  1987  by 
Horseman  magazine.  Survivors  include  his 
wife,  Mary;  a  son,  three  daughters  and  ten 
grandchildren.  Mary  can  be  reached  at  P.  O. 
Box  1147,  515  Redwood  Drive,  Arora,  IL 
60507. 

Our  other  loss  was  Kenneth  C.  Ogden, 
Jr.,  who  died  2  July  1988  at  the  Lahey  Clinic 
Hospital  in  Burlington,  Mass.  Ken  went  di- 
rectly from-  Yale  to  Rochester  where  he 
worked  for  Eastman  Kodak  until  he  retired 
in  1973  as  vice  president  and  general  man- 
ager of  Kodak's  apparatus  division.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Jean;  two  daughters 
and  -four  grandchildren,  one  of  whom,  Rob- 
ert David  Tabors,  is  a  member  of  PA's  class 
of  '89.  Mrs.  Tabors,  who  was  kind  enough 
to  give  us  this  information,  can  be  reached 
at  Harvard  University,  Graduate  School  of 
Education,  Roy  E.  Larsen  Hall,  Appian 
Way,  Cambridge,  Mass.  02138.  To  all  these 
people  who  have  recently  been  bereaved 
the  class  sends  its  condolences. 


sons  and  a  daughter.  Dede  Hegeman  may 
be  reached  at  28  Mcintosh  Road,  Hilton 
Head  Island,  SC  29928.  The  class  extends  its 
sympathy  to  the  Hegeman  family. 
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PHILLIPS 


Martin  H.  Donahue,  Jr. 
1  Country  Club  Drive 
Rochester,  NY  14618 


It  was  just  about  a  year  ago  that  Deac  Chil- 
ton reported  visiting  such  diverse  bits  of  ge- 
ography as  Alaska,  Bermuda,  Arizona  and 
Cape  Cod  -  all  in  about  a  year's  time.  Once 
a  low-handicapper,  Deac  says  his  present 
efforts  on  the  links  are  quite  shabby  and 
that  he  often  plays  with  classmate  Paul 
Buckingham  at  Lost  Tree  Village  north  of 
Palm  Beach.  Along  with  his  golf,  Deac 
struggles  with  water  color  painting,  he 
says.  Hort  Schoellkopf  is  confined  to  a 
wheelchair  at  his  home  at  15111  Vantage 
Hill  Road,  Silver  Spring,  MD  20906.  A  card 
would  be  much  appreciated. 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Canby 
Kerr  in  August  1987.  He  lived  at  200  Miles 
Avenue,  Fayetteville,  NY,  near  Syracuse 
and  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Virginia.  Ash 
Seabury  died  in  1986.  His  last  adaress  was 
Madison,  CT.  We  have  no  further  informa- 
tion. John  Hegeman,  our  class  president 
and  for  many  years  class  agent,  died  in  No- 
vember after  a  long  illness.  He  lived  at 
Spanish  Wells  Plantation  on  Hilton  Head  Is- 
land where  he  played  a  lot  of  golf  and  was 
vice  president  of  the  Spanish  Wells  Club. 
Before  moving  to  South  Carolina  in  1976, 
John  lived  in  Rowayton,  Connecticut  and 
worked  in  New  York  with  the  Hegeman 
Harris  Construction  Co.,  and  later  for  the 
H.H.  Robertson  Co.  John  graduated  from 
Yale  in  1935  and  was  a  Navy  veteran  of 
World  War  II.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Katherine  "Dede"  Wilder  Hegeman;  two 
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ABBOT 


Marie  H.  Whitehill 
374  North  Montgomery  St. 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 


Only  three  of  you  responded  to  my  plea  in 
the  fall  Bulletin  for  news.  When  you  finish 
reading  this  short  item,  please  sit  down  and 
send  me  some  news. 

Gertrud  Van  Peursem  Bell  wrote  that 
"We  spent  Thanksgiving  week  with  our 
two  daughters  and  their  families  in  Fairfax, 
Virginia.  We  plan  to  go  out  to  Salt  Lake 
City  in  the  spring  to  visit  our  son  and  his 
family.  Cora  Budgell  Bourgeois  reported 
"Away  Oct.  4,  returning  Nov.  23rd.  Toured 
Australia,  New  Zealand,  and  then  to  the  Is- 
lands of  Tahiti  and  Moorea  for  nine  days.  A 
wonderful  trip,  except  that  I  broke  my  foot 
in  New  Zealand.  The  hotel  had  a  fire  evacu- 
ation and  (being  in  the  shower)  I  slipped  on 
the  wet  floor  and  fell!  False  alarm. 

A  note  to  the  Alumnae  Office  from  Doro- 
thy Hunt  Bassett  stated  "Have  moved  to 
Lakeville,  Mass.,  to  be  with  my  son  and  his 
family.  I  have  a  section  all  of  my  own.  I  vis- 
ited last  year  with  Cora  Bourgeois.  She  is  a 
great  hostess." 

I  have  just  returned  from  a  trip  to  Hawaii 
and  Pohnpei  (in  the  Micronesian  Islands). 
Took  a  cruise  of  the  Hawaiian  Islands.  That 
is  the  best  way  to  get  a  quick  view  of  Ha- 
waii, no  packing  and  unpacking  each  night 
as  you  would  have  to  do  on  a  tour.  Spent 
Thanksgiving  with  my  nephew  in  Pohnpei. 
Had  beautiful  weather  ana  then  came  home 
to  zero  cold.  Pohnpei  is  only  6  degrees  north 
of  the  equator,  80  to  85  degrees  all  year 
round. 

A  last  minute  letter  from  Faith  Chipman 
Parker  brought  the  following  news:  "I  re- 
ceived a  warm  note  in  response  to  my 
Christmas  one  from  Libby  Sharp  de  Sieves 
who  you'll  recall  was  in  our  class  the  first 
two  years.  She  was  a  brilliant  pianist,  now 
retired.  Abby  Castle  Kemper  has  moved  to 
North  Hill  in  Needham,  Mass.  She  and  her 
sister,  Posy,  class  of  '30,  are  sharing  an 
apartment.  They're  still  settling  in.  Having 
visited  other  friends  there  I  can  vouch  that 
it's  a  very  attractive  environment.  Heard 
from  Janet  Simon  Smith  who  reports 
they'll  be  off  again  to  Gasparilla  Inn  at  Boca 
Grande  in  February,  hoping  to  play  golf 
every  day.  Hear  every  now  and  then  from 
Lisette  Micoleau  Tillinghast.  I'm  still  try- 
ing to  get  her  out  here  to  paint  with  me. 
"Life  is  full  and  happy:  studying  the  piano, 
painting  and  occasional  visits  to  and  from 
my  children.  Had  three  weeks  in  Seattle  in 
fall  with  three  of  them.  Ellen,  who  is  a  medi- 
cal editor  at  Mt.  Sinai  in  NYC  will  be  out  to 
spend  Easter  week  with  me."  Thanks  for  all 
the  news,  Faith. 
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PHILLIPS 


Reginald  T.  Clough 
1 1  Otter  Cove  Dr. 
Old  Saybrook,  CT  06475 


For  once,  wonders  never  cease,  we  have  a 
surplus  of  news;  so,  if  yours  gets  missed, 
don't  despair,  there'll  always  be  another 


Bulletin.  Anyone  doubting  the  future  of 
word  processing  should  see  our  evidence: 
an  illegible  postcard  from  Bill  Beinecke  ac- 
companied by  a  lucid,  well-typed  job  done 
Christmas  eve  and  processed  after  he  had 
left  for  the  Caribbean.  To  quote:  "Golf  af- 
fords me  a  chance  to  keep  up  with  Heinie 
Gardner  and  his  nice,  new  wife,  Marie 
Louise,  Dave  Northrop  and  Margo,  John 
Barclay  and  Ellie,  and  others.  Last  night  I 
had  a  long  talk  on  the  telephone  with  Butch 
Schultz  and  Ollie  Jensen  as  an  add-on.  I 
also  keep  in  touch  with  Jack  Cates,  Ace  Is- 
rael, Wishbone  Harris,  to  name  a  few."  No 
word  processor,  but  an  adept  typist,  Ollie 
Jensen  "lunched  with  Ed  Clapp]  who  does 
for  Yale  '36  what  you  do  for  PA  '32.  I  have 
cards  from  Ed  Tifton  and  Andy  Schultz.  I 
can  look  out  my  window  and  almost  see 
John  Dorman's  place  in  Orient,  LI.  I  have 
two  books  in  the  works."  Joe  Upton  has  "a 
tough  time  living  in  Vermont  and  trying  to 
decide  whether  to  play  golf  or  go  fishing 
every  day.  Easier  decision,  though,  for  three 
months  a  year  in  Scottsdale,  Ariz."  "Retire- 
ment is  sweet,"  Reg  Barnes  concludes,  "ex- 
cept for  a  constantly  rising  golf  handicap. 
We  summer  in  Michigan,  winter  in  Oklaho- 
ma (Tulsa)  and  visit  children  in  Pasadena, 
Aspen  and  Lansing.  I  continue  to  pay  my 
civic  dues  by  serving  (25  years)  as  member 
and  chairman  of  the  Oklahoma  Commis- 
sion for  Human  Services,  appointed  by  sev- 
en different  governors,  a  non-partisan 
record.  We  haddinner  yesterday  with  Skip 
Dorn  Bird,  widow  of  Bill  Bird. 

Mac  Millard  moved  into  semi-retirement 
from  his  legal  practice,  he  tells  us,  so  he 
"can  spend  more  time  at  his  ranch  in  Colo- 
rado, do  more  travelling,  and  finish  an  ad- 
dition to  my  old  historic  Boron  da  Adobe  in 
Carmel  Valley."  The  latest  on  George  Arm- 
strong Ott,  whom  we  reported  last  issue 
had  a  "cerebral  accident'  last  summer,  is 
that  he  is  recuperating  at  home  in  Water- 
ford,  Conn.,  and  hopes  to  get  to  Naples, 
Fla.,  before  the  1989  season  ends.  From 
Bryn  Mawr,  Pa.,  Tom  Ward  stays  busy  gar- 
dening, doing  house  maintenance,  tennis, 
squash  and  occasional  travel  ("the  Danube 
from  Vienna  to  Istanbul  last  year").  Charley 
Bayly  still  lives  in  Rowayton,  Conn.,  and 
works  full  time  as  senior  tax  counsel  at  CBS 
in  New  York.  "Taxes,"  he  observes,  "when 
'simplified'  by  Congress,  became  more 
complicated  and  more  work  for  all  in- 
volved." Henry  Dearborn  remains  "much 
interested  in  what  goes  on  16  miles  down 
the  road  at  1600  Pennsylvania  Avenue,  es- 
pecially now  that  our  high-achieving  alum- 
nus is  moving  to  the  White  House.'  Henry 
Robinson  seems  to  have  spent  his  retire- 
ment moving  — from  Moorestown,  N.J.,  to 
Corinth,  Greece,  back  to  Moorestown  and  is 
now  renovating  an  1820's  house  in  Eastport, 
Me.,  where  he  plans  to  move  shortly.  Mean- 
while, he  says,  we  are  "putting  the  texts  of 
two  archaeological  tomes  onto  our  PC,  and 
into  the  hands  of  the  editor."  Paul  Schroed- 
er  has  retired  as  manufacturer's  agent  and 
moved  to  a  golfing  community  in  the  Blue 
Ridge  Mountains  (2070  Golfside  Lane,  Hen- 
dersonville,  NO.  Despite  so-called  retire- 
ment, Gladwin  Hill  stays  busy  as  ever,  "ed- 
iting two  books  at  the  same  time,  neither  of 
them  mine,  thank  heavens;  there's  more 
quick  money  in  editing  'em  than  writing 
'em.  Told  Marlin  Fitzwater,  an  old  friend, 
to  cool  the  jibe  about  Bush  protecting  some 
young  schoolmate  from  hazing.  In  our  day 
we  were  far  too  sophisticated  for  that  kind 
of  nonsense." 
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A  note  from  his  sister  informs  us  of  the 
death  last  October  of  Douglas  K.  Brown, 
Jr.,  at  his  home  in  Morehead  City,  NC.  The 
class  extends  its  sincere  sympathies  to  his 
family  and  friends.  We  also  regret  to  report 
the  death  last  October  of  George  C.  Rich- 
ards, Jr.,  in  Wilmot  Flat,  NH.  Born  in  Mel- 
rose, he  graduated  after  Andover  from  the 
Lowell  Textile  Institute  and  in  1935  started 
what  became  a  distinguished  career  in  the 
textile  business.  Among  his  inventive 
achievements  was  the  conception  and  de- 
velopment of  dehairing  (refining)  cash- 
mere, still  in  use  throughout  the  world.  The 
class  extends  condolences  to  his  widow 
Louisa  (Denault)  Richards,  and  their  family 
and  friends. 


M  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

0£m  '    South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

In  spite  of  the  difficulty  of  squeezing  out 
news  during  the  winter  holidays,  I  have 
some  interesting  notes  to  make  up  for  the 
total  lack  last  time.  Priscilia  Donnell  An- 
derson came  north  for  a  Christmas  trip  to 
New  Hampshire  where  they  stavea  in 
Portsmouth  at  a  B&B  run  by  an  Abbot  girl 
of  71  —  a  delightful  place.  Marie  Holihan 
Foley  says  she  and  Tom  plan  to  visit  Betty 
Holihan  Giblin  in  Florida,  come  February, 
so  maybe  between  them  there  will  be  some 
real  news  for  next  time. 

From  Cathedral  Village  in  Philadelphia, 
Dorothy  Rockwell  Clark  wrote  that  after 
watching  the  Mummer's  parade  on  New 
Year's  Day,  she  wonders  if  she'll  ever  be 
culturally  at  home  there!  She  also  said  that 
she  was  one  of  88  members  of  the  Rockwell 
family  at  a  reunion  in  Andover  in  July,  all 
of  whom  were  proud  to  find  out  how  nice 
their  relatives  are,  after  all.  Not  too  long 
ago  Bettie  Piper  Thornton  wrote  that  her 
son  John  had  married  a  girl  from  Bogota, 
Colombia,  and  now  she  adds  that  Nubia 
and  John  live  close  to  the  air  base  where 
John  works  and  that  Nubia  is  eagerly  learn- 
ing English.  Bettie  also  reported  that  she 
and  Suzanne  Welte  Aubois  went  to  an  Eld- 
er Hostel  week  together.  Kay  Brigham  Cal- 
lanen  and  Cal  who  have  just  celebrated 
their  tenth  anniversary,  still  divide  their 
time  between  Watervifle,  N.Y.,  and  Brew- 
ster, Mass.,  and  enjoy  all  the  activities  of 
Cal's  children  and  grandchildren  who 
range  in  age  from  6  to  24.  In  addition  to 
singing  in  her  church  choir  and  a  local  cho- 
rale group,  Flop  Dunbar  Robertson  is  ac- 
tive in  an  AAUW  Book  Group  for  which 
she  prepares  a  program  now  and  then  and 
also  for  the  local  retirement  home.  This 
summer  they  will  be  back  in  the  Berkshires 
for  their  annual  music  holiday. 

This  time  I  didn't  hear  from  Harriet 
Wright  Hight,  but  her  previous  note  (un- 
published) has  so  much  news,  I  think  I'll 
just  include  it  now.  Time  before  last,  I  men- 
tioned that  Harriet  was  in  the  chorus  line  of 
a  musical  and  that  their  act  brought  down 
the  house  amid  whistles  and  cheers.  She 
hadn't  had  so  much  fun  in  years!  Again,  in 
Alaska  during  the  summer,  she  and  Don 
fished  for  sockeye  and  Dolly  Varden  sal- 
mon, saw  Mt.  McKinley,  did  some  hiking, 
played  hide  and  seek  with  bears,  flew  over 
the  Valley  of  10,000  Smokes  and  cruised 
Glacier  Bay.  Wow!  For  myself,  I  spent  two 
hot  weeks  in  Georgia  in  August  (but  it  was 


no  hotter  than  in  New  Hampshire)  visiting 
with  a  great  nephew  from  France  who  was 
over  here  to  practice  his  English,  and  while 
there  we  had  a  real  treat  —  panning  for 
gold  at  Dahlonega,  Georgia,  where  gold 
was  first  discovered  in  1828.  Then  in  Octo- 
ber, I  drove  to  a  town  west  of  Ottawa,  Onta- 
rio, where  Bill's  older  son,  John,  lives  with 
his  family,  and  at  New  Year's  we  had  them 
(five)  and  his  younger  brother  and  his  fami- 
ly (three)  here  for  the  weekend,  so  I  feel  in 
touch  with  some  of  the  family  at  least. 
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Charles  L.  Miller,  Jr. 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT  06119 
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Alfred  R.  McWilliams,  ]r. 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  Nf  07028 


Back  to  our  desk  after  one  last  trip  to  Third 
River,  our  local  waterway,  to  check  for  bot- 
tles floating  downstream  with  messages 
from  PA  '33.  Nothing.  Either  the  EPA  is 
overdoing  on  its  cleanup  or  PA  '33  is  under- 
doing. Wiping  our  eyes  with  a  ragged 
sleeve  and  pushing  our  eyeshade  out  of  our 
eyes  we  face  a  leering  typewriter — with 
deadline  to  match — and  a  news  file  that  is 
earning  us  unfriendly  looks  from  our  resi- 
dent moth.  From  the  few  lines  that  have 
reached  us,  we  get  the  feeling  that  most  of 
PA  '33  is  flying  overhead  to  some  place  or 
other.  How  about  dropping  a  note,  prefera- 
bly not  in  a  bottle,  as  you  fly  over? 

We  do  have  a  note  from  our  esteemed 
Reunion  Treasurer,  Steve  Smith,  still  shak- 
ing the  water  off  after  a  brush  with  Hurri- 
cane Keith  in  Bermuda  in  November.  Steve 
and  Shirley  got  a  close-up  view  of  the  At- 
lantic doing  its  thing,  but  all's  well  that 
ends  well,  especially  when  Steve's  message 
ends  with  a  reference  to  our  60th.  Bob  Bush 
and  Ouija  passed  through  in  October.  Bob 
was  caroling  O  Sole  O  Mio  as  they  headed 
for  Italy.  We  look  forward  to  the  snapshots 
of  Bob  in  the  stern  of  a  gondola,  poling 
through  the  canals  of  Venice.  Saw  Dave  Ha- 
viland  yesterday,  looking  hale  and  hearty 
and  wearing  that  I'm-getting-out-of-this- 
cold-weather  look.  Three  days  to  Florida! 

And  an  update  from  one  of  our  premier 
correspondents,  Bill  Nute:  Bill  and  Betty 
took  off  after  reunion  for  the  summer  to 
their  diggings  in  Oxford,  England  for  fami- 
ly visiting  and  many  bike  trips  through  the 
countryside,  then  back  home  to  prepare  for 
their  new  home  in  Haverford,  Pa.,  in  the 
fall.  Bill  speaks  quite  calmly  of  "cataloging, 
sorting,  weeding  out"  in  preparation  for 
moving.  We  see  spots  before  our  eyes  at  the 
thought  of  doing  that  one  day  in  our  attic. 
Just  not  going  to  move. 

We  come  to  the  part  of  our  notes  for 
which  we  always  hope  there  will  be  no  ma- 
terial. We  are  sad  this  time  to  have  to  report 
the  deaths  of  three  classmates,  learned  since 
our  last  notes.  William  M.  Duff  died  in 
Wallingford,  Pa.,  on  1  June  1988.  Bill  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Lillian,  and  two  daugh- 
ters, Deborah  and  Patricia.  Thomas  M. 
Crosby  died  19  July  1988  in  Wavzata,  Minn. 
His  wife,  Ella,  writes  that  Tom  s  death  was 
caused  by  a  fall  resulting  from  a  previous 
stroke.  Robert  H.  Davenport  died  10  Au- 
gust 1988  in  Chatham,  Mass.,  after  a  lengthy 
illness.  Bob  had  lived  in  Chatham  since  his 
retirement  from  law  practice  in  1988.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Virginia;  a  daughter, 
and  a  son.  We  extend  the  sympathy  of  our 
class  to  the  families  of  all  these  classmates. 
We  shall  miss  knowing  they  are  there. 


Your  secretary  recently  briefly  toured  parts 
of  California.  While  there,  he  attempted  to 
obtain  up-dates  on  our  classmates  living  in 
that  state.  This  is  what  he  learned: 

You  will  recall  that  Hap  Mullin  went  into 
education.  For  some  years  he  was  assistant 
headmaster  at  Dobbs  and  then  went  to  Vero 
Beach,  Fla.,  to  start  a  private  school  there. 
The  school  began  with  33  pupils  and  now 
has  800.  Hap  retired  at  age  48  to  California 
to  relax  and  to  write.  Last  year  he  had  a  nov- 
el published  entitled  Spy.  Shortly  another 
novel  is  coming  out  entitled  To  Russia  with 
Love.  Nice  going,  Hap. 

Harry  Ward  reports  that  he  sold  out  his 
computer  business  some  four  years  ago  and 
now  is  with  the  brokerage  firm  Batemen, 
Eichler,  Hill  &  Richards  in  Santa  Barbara. 
Harry  has  four  children;  one  son  is  in  New 
Zealand  whom  Harry  and  his  wife,  Eliza- 
beth, visit  occasionally.  Harry  praises  Len 
Vines'  fund  raising  on  behalf  of  PA.  Len  re- 
ports that  he  and  his  wife,  Elizabeth,  are 
well.  At  age  60  he  retired  from  an  insurance 
company.  Len  couldn't  stand  inactivity  and 
joined  an  insurance  agency.  They  have  two 
boys  and  one  grandchild.  The  Vines  live  in 
Orinda. 

As  I  have  reported  before,  Lowell  Clucas 
has  been  studying  and  writing  about  Rus- 
sians in  Alaska  and  California.  Shortly  after 
my  visit,  Lowell  left  for  a  conference  in  Sit- 
ka, Alaska,  where  other  similar  scholars 
would  present  their  research.  Dr.  Fred  Sar- 
gent, who  lives  in  San  Francisco,  reports  that 
he  has  retired.  Fred  says  that  he  and  his  wife 
have  had  some  health  problems,  but  Fred 
says  that  they  are  doing  better  now.  He  men- 
tioned a  reunion  with  classmates  Chapin 
and  Hayes  at  Nantucket  which  he  enjoyed 
very  much.  Best  wishes  for  continued  im- 
provement in  health. 

Living  in  L.A.  is  that  great  football  player, 
Cliff  Wilson.  We  haven't  heard  anything 
from  him  for  years.  Cliff  says  that  he  had 
been  in  the  automobile  business  dealing  in 
Oldsmobiles.  He  retired  in  1983.  He  andhis 
wife,  Caroline,  have  two  girls  and  one  boy. 

I  was  able  to  talk  with  Dr.  Jim  Causey 
who  lives  in  Gilroy.  He  is  still  practicing  and 
his  specialty  is  Urology.  Jim  and  his  wife, 
Arline,  have  three  sons.  He  expressed  a  wish 
that  classmates  should  drop  in  to  see  him  if 
they  are  in  his  neighborhood.  The  Rev.  Sam- 
my D'Amico  and  his  wife,  Virginia,  have 
two  boys  and  one  girl.  They  live  in  Laguna 
Hills.  He  has  had  a  number  of  different  as- 
signments. He  worked  for  3-1/2  years  in 
New  York  City  for  the  Episcopal  bishop  in 
charge  of  World  Relief.  Also  he  has  been 
Rector  of  St.  James  Episcopal  Church  on  Wil- 
shire  Boulevard  and  was  in  charge  of  their 
elementary  school.  Sam  retired  in  1982,  and 
then  in  1986  he  was  called  upon  to  establish 
a  new  congregation  which  has  grown  to  275 
parishioners. 

There  were  two  classmates  in  California  I 
was  unable  to  get  in  touch  with.  Ord  Pres- 
ton lives  in  LaJolla,  but  I  could  not  get  in 
touch  with  him  since  he  was  in  Maui.  And  I 
couldn't  arouse  Dr.  Bob  Peeler  who  lives  in 
Costa  Mesa.  Ord  and  Bob,  why  don't  you 
drop  me  a  line  about  yourselves?  Your  class- 
mates would  like  to  hear  from  you. 

Our  retired  State  of  Texas  appeal  judge 
and  law  school  teacher,  Buck  Dyess,  likes  to 
stay  active.  He  has  recently  been  appointed 
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to  the  Arbitration  Board  of  the  National  As- 
sociation of  Security  Dealers  (NASD).  Ted 
Cregg,  who  was  most  helpful  in  planning 
our  fine  50th  reunion,  reports  he  now  has  his 
first  grandchild,  Emily  Gregg,  born  11  Sept. 
1987,  daughter  of  his  son  Frank,  PA  72.  Al 
Johnson  writes  that  he  and  Liz  spent  three 
weeks  in  September  in  Yugoslavia  and  Rus- 
sia, and  have  been  visiting  in  Michigan,  Ma- 
ryland, and  Florida.  He  sends  best  wishes  to 
all  Andover  classmates. 

It  was  good  to  hear  from  Joe  Donnelly 
again.  He  is  now  chief  public  defender  at 
Wrentham  District  Court,  Norfolk  County, 
Mass.  He  writes  that  he  and  Rose  Marie  are 
in  good  health,  and  he  retired  from  the  Fed- 
eral Government  as  aviation  lawyer  (35 
years)  and  U.S.  Air  Force  Reserve  (Lt.  Col.) 
Dick  Lederer,  who  is  historian  of  Scarsdale 
and  an  ardent  supporter  of  PA,  lost  his  be- 
loved wife,  Carol  Grinberg  Lederer,  to  can- 
cer on  4  September  1988.  She  was  a  graduate 
of  Fieldston  School  and  of  Pembroke  at 
Brown  University.  She  was  a  member  of  the 
Scarsdale  Women's  Club,  the  Village  Club, 
several  golf  clubs  and  the  Embroiderer's 
Guild.  In  addition  to  Dick  she  is  survived  by 
two  daughters  and  five  grandchildren.  Dick 
can  be  reached  at  864  Scarsdale  Avenue, 
Scarsdale,  NY  10583. 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Bob  Wan- 
amaker  who  died  on  27  July  1988  at  Berk- 
shire Nursing  Home  in  Pittsfield,  Mass.,  af- 
ter a  long  illness.  After  Yale  Bob  worked  for 
Lincoln  Electric  in  Cleveland  and  then 
joined  General  Electric  in  Cleveland  where 
he  had  a  fine  career  for  38  years.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Alyce,  who  lives  at  14 
Blythwood  Dr.,  Pittsfield,  MA. 
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Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


Our  Barbara  Chamberlain  MacCready  is  a 

busy  woman:  a  member  of  the  AARP  and 
the  Newton  Centre  Women's  Club,  she  is  a 
director  of  the  Harvard  Women's  Club  as 
well.  She  still  finds  time  to  play  bridge  with 
the  Newton  Congress  Club.  Her  Ann  Mac- 
Cready Northrup  is  working  on  her  second 
master's  degree  in  administration  and  will 
begin  studying  in  Washington  in  April  un- 
der the  auspices  of  the  Lexington,  Mass., 
public  school  system. 
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Drayton  Heard,  jr. 
596  Prospect  St.,  AplAA 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


It  was  good  to  see  so  many  classmates' 
names  in  the  recent  PA  Annual  Report.  At 
the  risk  of  redundancy,  here  is  a  listing  of 
NON-SIBI  Associates:  Burns  Borough,  Bart 
Chapin,  Mel  Chapin,  John  Graham  (Memo- 
rial Fund),  Bill  Hart,  Paul  Kalat,  Ed  Mas- 
back,  Dick  Merrick,  John  Sears,  Dave 
Wilde,  Henry  Wood.  In  total,  73  good  souls 
responded  to  Class  Head  Agent  Paul  Kalat's 
appeals.  While  the  class  registered  improve- 
ment in  dollars,  numbers  and  percent,  our 
participation  is  not  competitive  with  other 
classes  of  the  '30's. 

While  on  the  annual  giving  kick,  Paul  Ka- 
lat reported  that  Bob  Hewitt  came  up  with 
an  innovative  answer  to  "how  much."  Bob 
gave  $5.00  for  every  year  he's  been  out  of  the 
school  and  additional  five(s)  in  memory  of 


deceased  classmates. 

The  Annual  Report  had  a  provocative 
emote  from  the  Andover  Constitution  (I 
didn't  know  there  was  one).  It  is  "goodness 
without  knowledge  is  weak  and  feeble,  yet 
knowledge  without  goodness  is  dangerous." 
This  leads  me  to  an  observation  that  while 
not  an  Andover  campus  item,  is  an  educa- 
tional one.  Here  goes:  As  is  the  biennial  cus- 
tom the  Harts  and  the  Heards  spent  a  glori- 
ous Harvard-Yale  weekend  with  John 
Bishop  at  Annisquam.  Bill  Hart  enthused 
that  we  had  the  best  stadium  seats  since 
upper  middle  year.  They  were  in  the  Yale 
cheering  section  and  there  was  no  "good- 
ness" there.  It  is  not  that  we  are  getting  old. 
It  is  that  the  L-word  Universities  are  going 
down  a  "dangerous"  course.  It  was  great  to 
see  Loring  Reed  the  next  day  at  a  super  Sun- 
day luncheon  put  on  by  "Bish"  and  his 
daughters. 

While  on  the  subject  of  my  favorite  per- 
son, myself,  let  me  report  that  Drayton 
Heard  was  sworn  in  as  Justice  of  Peace,  New 
Haven  City,  December  20,  for  a  four-year 
term  (same  as  George  Bush).  Heard  said  he 
will  perform  marriages  up  to  9:30  p.m.  Hel- 
en plays  the  organ  in  the  parlour. 

Ned  (a.k.a.  Ed)  Brightwell  is  our  latest  let- 
ter-to-the-editor  writer.  This  time,  brother 
"inky"  was  referred  to  as  Harry,  not  Henry. 
Ned-Ed-Ned  straightened  this  out.  Most  re- 
cent athletic  achievement  goes  to  Wes  Oler 
for  his  last  summer's  hole-in-one.  A  feat  no 
doubt  made  easier  by  a  lifetime  of  Wednes- 
day afternoons  on  the  links  with  fellow 
M.D.'s  in  the  Nation's  Capitol.  Who  else  be- 
longs in  that  category  —  holes-in-one  —  not 
doctors? 

Fred  Stott  and  Susan  are  having  a  busy 
time  of  it.  Fred  produced  slides  with  music 
narration  to  highlight  the  100th  anniversary 
of  the  Appalachian  Mountain  Club  hut  sys- 
tem. Then  they  were  off  to  Spain  for  Christ- 
mas. 

Ted  Ballard  died  last  summer  in  Maine 
where  he  had  spent  so  many  summers.  A 
memorial  service  was  held  in  the  Chapel  at 
Northwestern  University,  Evanston.  Contri- 
butions in  his  memory  may  be  made  to  the 
Chebeague  Island  Library  Building  Fund, 
Chebeague  Island,  Maine  04107.  Ted  was 
one  of  the  class  greats.  He  was  our  class 
president  senior  year,  voted  Busiest,  Most 
Respected,  Executive,  Most  Promising  and 
man  who  has  done  most  for  the  school  and 
1936.  And,  to  keep  his  sense  of  balance, 
missed  Windiest  by  one  vote.  Ted  was  a 
graduate  of  Yale  College,  Class  of  '40  and 
Harvard  Law  School,  Class  of  '43-47.  He  was 
a  partner  in  the  Chicago  law  firm  of  Pope, 
Ballard,  Shepard  &  Fowle.  Ted  is  survived 
by  his  wife,  Cecilia,  three  children  and  six 
grandchildren.  The  class  sends  its  condo- 
lences to  all.  Mrs.  Ellis  A.  Ballard  is  at  940 
Michigan  Avenue,  Evanston,  Illinois  60202. 

Norm  Northrup,  whose  death  was  sadly 
noted  in  the  last  column,  owned  and  operat- 
ed a  realty  business  in  Lynnfield,  Massachu- 
setts, where  he  lived  his  life  and  was  a  mem- 
ber of  many  community  and  business 
activities. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


As  is  my  habit  on  New  Year's  day  I  prepare 
my  notes  for  the  spring  Bulletin  due  out  in 
April,  and  reflect  on  the  year  just  passed.  I 


want  first  to  thank  my  classmates  for  their 
calls,  cards,  and  letters  without  which  there 
would  be  no  column,  and  I  would  be  out  of 
a  job.  God  bless  you  all! 

From  Bill  Quinby:  "Connie  and  I  spent 
8-23  May  touring  Greek  and  Turkish  ar- 
chaeological sites  with  Winnie-Lou  and 
Chuck  Rounds  and  on  3  October  we  at- 
tended Jim  Marsh's  70th  birthday  party  ar- 
ranged by  Darcy  at  a  marvelous  13th  centu- 
ry country  restaurant  near  Arezzo.  Sheila 
and  John  McCann  were  among  the  cele- 
brants." 

Seen  at  the  New  York  Princeton  Club  on 
7  December,  were  Quinby  and  Carl  Jacobs 
attending  the  Princeton  class  of  1941  Execu- 
tive Committee  meeting.  Frank  Kefferstan 
announces  a  new  granddaughter  "whose 
parents  worry  already  about  Deing  able  to 
send  her  to  college."  (Join  the  club,  Frank. 
My  son  Chuck,  Jr.  (PA  '64)  who  lives  just 
below  you  on  Boston's  Mt.  Vernon  St.  has  a 
13-year-old  son,  CER  III.  They,  too,  are  wor- 
rying.) Congratulations  on  the  new  addi- 
tion and  your  retirement. 

Another  new  member  of  the  LBAR  (Life 
Begins  At  Retirement)  Club  is  Archie  An- 
drews who  writes:  "I  finally  retired  (7/2/ 
88)  from  the  U.S.  Dept.  of  Commerce  after 
27-1 12  years  of  government  service  ...  re- 
tirement has  been  hectic  so  far.  I  have  been 
most  fortunate  in  having  my  eyesight  re- 
stored through  the  miracle  of  the  cataract 
removal/lens  implant  operations.  I  will  be 
able  to  see  without  glasses  for  distance  for 
the  first  time  in  60  years."  Archie  plans  to 
attend  the  Princeton  class  of  1941  winter  re- 
union in  Vero  Beach  this  February,  hosted 
by  Hal  Munger.  We  would  like  to  join  you, 
Archie  and  Hal,  but  Winnie-Lou  will  be  in 
hot  pursuit  of  the  purple  majestied  Aconit- 
um  in  Alaska's  Denali  National  Park  in 
June  and  we  can't  do  both. 

For  all  of  you  in  the  Boston  area,  consider 
joining  the  AAANE  (Andover/Abbot  Asso- 
ciation of  N.E.)  or  at  least  attend  our  inter- 
esting events.  Call  or  write  me  for  further 
info.  Last  year  as  director  I  instituted  the 
Provocative  Phillipian  Luncheon  (PPL)  se- 
ries and  our  first  two  guest  speakers  were 
Massachusetts  Atty.  General,  James  Shan- 
non '69  in  February,  and  John  Marks  '61, 
founder  of  Common  Ground,  in  November. 
This  February  we'll  hear  Joe  Malone  '74, 
who,  as  Republican  candidate  for  U.S.  Sen- 
ate from  Mass.,  put  up  a  noble  and  coura- 
geous fight  against  Teddy  Kennedy  last  No- 
vember. Possible  coming  attractions  include 
Victor  (Omar)  Kiam  '44  of  Remington  Ra- 
zor and  N.E.  Patriots  fame  and  our  very 
own  Bud  Robie.  Bud's  job  as  director  of 
CARE,  USA,  took  him  and  Jackie  to  fara- 
way places  including,  among  others,  Mali, 
W.  Africa;  Addis  Ababa,  ana  Saudi  Arabia. 
In  May  they  attended  CARE's  annual 
Washington  Ball,  including  a  pleasant  re- 
ception at  the  VP's  home  given  by  Barbara 
Bush  "who  managed  to  be  gracious  even 
though  this  was  the  sixth  event  of  the  day!" 
In  spite  of  the  hectic  schedule  the  Robies 
managed  to  celebrate  their  40th  wedding 
anniversary  on  11  December  with  friends  in 
Lofer  Austria.  Congratulations. 

Seen  at  the  AAANE's  annual  Christmas 
Gala  at  the  downtown  Harvard  Club  was 
Archie's  son  Duncan  Andrews  '68  who  also 
attends  the  PPL's.  Betty  and  Ray  Ander- 
son, up  for  the  Yale-Harvard  game  on  19 
September,  spent  the  weekend  with  mutual 
friends  in  Norwell.  Here's  a  bit  of  trivia  for 
you  football  buffs:  The  starting  quarterback 
for  Yale  that  Saturday  was  the  105th  in  the 
Y-H  series.  Ray  figured  out  he  was  the  55th 


34 


starting  quarterback  as  he  played  against 
Harved  50  years  ago!  The  Andersons  re- 
cently moved  to  Florida.  On  16  July  he  cele- 
brated his  70th  birthday  with  a  breakfast  at 
Disney  World.  Honored  guests  to  help  him 
celebrate  were  wife,  Betty,  daughter  Susan, 
son-in-law  Rick,  three  grandchildren  and 
Mickey  Mouse. 

I  received  sad  news  that  on  5  August  '88 
Frederick  H.  Morrison  passed  away  in 
Venice,  California.  Fred  was  a  quiet  man,  a 
real  perfectionist,  and  honest  to  a  fault.  The 
most  engaging  work  that  he  enjoyed  was 
being  a  high-speed  photographer  for  the 
country's  space  program.  Most  of  his  work 
is  being  donated  to  a  local  college.  Fred  al- 
ways spoke  "with  pride  and  love  of  his 
days  at  Andover.  His  generous  support  of 
PA  was  only  a  token  of  his  appreciation  of 
his  days  at  the  academy."  May  he  rest  in 
peace. 

In  response  to  the  question  "What  can  be 
done  for  the  seemingly  hopeless  poverty  in 
the  world?"  Bud  Robie  quotes  from  a  Rus- 
sian proverb:  "If  everyone  gives  one  thread, 
the  poor  man  will  have  a  shirt."  I  end  this 
edition  with  Bud's  wish  for  1989:  "Peace 
and  prosperity  for  all,  but  especially  for  the 
poor  all  over  the  world  who  need  more 
threads  so  they  can  make  their  own  shirts." 
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ABBOT 


Frances  C.  Dowd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


Last  September  I  tried  to  get  a  few  '37  Ab- 
bot girls  together  from  Maine,  southern 
New  Hampshire  and  Massachusetts  for  a 
luncheon  at  the  Abenaqui  Country  Club  in 
Rye,  NH.  Priscilla  Wonson  Hahn,  Nancy 
Bums  McArdle,  Alice  Brenan  Rock,  Pri 
Richards  Phenix  and  I  were  present.  Priscil- 
la Hahn  and  her  husband,  Cliff,  have  re- 
tired and  are  living  in  a  new  condominium 
on  a  golf  course  in  Reading,  MA.  Cliff  is 
presently  recuperating  from  surgery,  but 
expects  to  be  back  on  track  soon.  Their 
daughter  is  married  and  lives  nearby.  Nan- 
cy McArdle  gave  an  interesting  account  of 
her  daughter  Susan's  wedding  in  Seattle. 
She  married  a  physician  and  their  reception 
took  place  in  a  beautiful  spot  on  the  side  of 
a  mountain  with  Mr.  Rainier  in  the  back- 
ground. Food,  flowers,  china  and  silver  all 
had  to  be  brought  in  and  served  in  a  rustic 
lodge  on  the  site.  Nancy's  son  John  recently 
married  and  the  youngest,  Peter,  is  living 
and  working  in  Portsmouth,  NH.  Priscilla 
Phenix  brought  pictures  of  her  newest 
grandchild,  Christina  Maria,  born  on  7  May 
1988,  in  Baton  Rouge,  La.  Pri's  daughter  Ka- 
thy  had  just  finished  teaching  for  a  year  in 
the  Graduate  School  of  Library  Science  at 
Louisiana  State  University.  Her  classes  end- 
ed the  first  week  in  May  and  she  was  able 
to  schedule  her  exams  and  finish  her  teach- 
ing duties  a  week  before  Christina  arrived 
(one  of  our  new  super-moms).  Kathy  and 
her  husband,  Gorg  Jemelka,  from  Denver 
and  the  grandchildren  all  visited  Pri  last 
summer.  Pri  is  still  working  part-time  at 
Channel  11  in  Durham,  NIL  She  answers 
programming  questions  and  replies  to  the 
station's  Reaction  Line.  One  of  Alice  Rock's 
sons  is  a  priest  in  San  Diego,  California.  He 
is  assigned  to  a  U.S.  Navy  carrier.  Her 
daughter  Mary  Alice  lives  in  Exeter,  NH. 
Alice  lives  in  North  Andover  and  her  other 
sons  live  nearby. 

Notes  and  regrets  were  sent  from  Betty 


Swint  McFarland  who  was  enroute  to  her 
winter  home  in  Heathville,  VA;  Sketter 
Ransom  Tucker,  who  was  on  her  way  to 
Vermont  to  visit  her  daughter;  and  Kay 
Forbush  Bass  who  was  preparing  to  travel 
south  to  her  winter  home  in  Hilton  Head, 
SC.  Last  summer  Kay  Bass  and  her  hus- 
band attended  a  large  party  celebrating  the 
50th  wedding  anniversary  of  her  brother 
and  his  wife  at  Cape  Cod.  Kay  saw  Cynthia 
Holbrook  Sumner  at  Bowdoin  College. 
Cynthia  and  her  husband  were  attending 
his  50th  Reunion.  Sally  Gage  Curtis  has 
moved  from  Topsfield,  Mass.,  to  Farming- 
ton,  Me.  Kay  Bass  stopped  by  for  a  visit  last 
summer.  Louise  Stevenson  Anderson's 
oldest  granddaughter  is  a  freshman  at  Yale 
this  year.  Stevie  attended  the  installation  of 
the  new  president  of  Connecticut  College, 
her  alma  mater. 

Stevie  has  asked  me  to  take  back  the  job 
as  class  secretary  as  she  has  too  many  otner 
commitments.  I  agreed  to  do  this  column 
until  we  get  a  replacement.  Would  anyone 
out  there  like  to  be  class  secretary?  If  any- 
one would  like  to  do  the  class  notes  three 
times  a  year,  please  contact  me.  It's  a  great 
way  to  keep  in  touch  with  your  classmates. 


lO  /.  Read  Murphy 

00  81  Waterside  Lane 

PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06107 

Life  has  become  pretty  dull  for  the  Reunion 
Steering  Committee  with  no  (as  Spink  Da- 
vis puts  it)  "summonses"  from  Fred  Kent. 
But  Freddie  does  call  to  report  progress  on 
and  dickering  over  funds  for  '38's  room  in 
the  Library.  Spink,  on  the  other  hand,  moti- 
vated by  Dave  Wilhelm's  WWII  aviator's 
log  entry  on  Hovey  Seymour  (it  was  on  dis- 
play at  the  reunion),  has  undertaken  to  put 
together  a  pamphlet  on  Hovey,  and  seeks 
stories  from  anyone  knowing  any.  One  of 
the  worst  prices  of  war  is  the  loss  of  such 
genuine  leaders  as  Hovey,  a  man  with  enor- 
mous abilities. 

Rudy  Borchardt  writes  of  the  arrival  in 
early  '88  of  a  fourth  grandchild  so  big  he  al- 
most gets  clothes  at  a  men's  shop  (his  father 
is  6'6'0.  He  says  his  wife's  sense  of  humor 
permits  her  to  put  up  with  Rudy,  but  in 
May  they'll  go  on  a  third  Elderhostel,  and 
will  spend  February  at  Key  Colony  Beach, 
Fla.  Johnny  Marsh  has  moved  to  New  Lon- 
don, NH  (P.O.  Box  1976;  zip  03257;  tel.  603- 
569-2983)  and  has  seen  Damon  Carter  and 
Anne  (what  about  Rowbotham?),  and 
hopes  to  catch  up  with  Norm  Lowell  in  Ari- 
zona this  winter.  Speaking  of  Norm,  I  have 
finally  heard  from  nim.  He  thought  a  letter 
from  him  might  be  a  shock.  (It  was,  but 
such  a  nice  one.)  He'd  been  on  a  7-week  trip 
to  Australia,  New  Zealand  and  Fiji,  having 
retired  from  the  Bell  System  in  1982  after 
Judge  Greene  "decided  to  tear  the  place 
apart";  bought  a  place  in  Arizona  (16724 
Gunsieht  Drive,  Fountain  Hills  85268)  and 
a  condo  in  New  London,  N.H.  Five  daugh- 
ters, eight  grandchildren,  tennis,  travel  and 
reading  brighten  the  Lowells'  lives.  He 
commented  upon  the  dreary  circumstances 
of  our  last  meeting,  Al  Hearne's  funeral, 
November,  1942.  It  is  great  to  have  heard 
from  you,  Norm. 

Hank  Williams  and  Dorothy  are  in  Maui 
house-hunting  and  he  is  recovering  from 
pneumonia  and  another  heart  attack.  A 
Christmas  card  with  a  long  note  from  Theo 
Hagedorn  talks  of  their  trip  west  —  San 


Francisco,  upper  Pacific  Coast  and  western 
Canada  —  in  early  summer  with  daughter 
Nicola  and  her  fiance.  They  saw  the  Risings 
and  Monti  Reynolds;  and  later,  on  a  Chica- 
go golf  course,  Bob  Gardner.  He  had  some 
nice  comments  on  the  reunion  and  was  es- 
pecially glad  to  see  Charlie  Stoddart  after 
50  years  (a  lot  of  us  were!),  and  they  ex- 
changed promises  to  visit  in  Spain  and  Ger- 
many. Theo  would  like  to  be  part  of  a  pro- 
posed 1990  mini-reunion  at  St.  Andrews, 
Scotland,  being  planned  by  Kent  and  Viney. 
Paul  Pattinson  made  this  scribe's  work 
easy.  I'll  just  quote  his  notes  verbatim:  "12- 
21:  Luncn  today  with  Charlie  Smith  who 
just  returned  with  frau,  Nita,  from  three- 
week  trip  to  New  Zealand,  Australia  and 
Tasmania,  where  they  visited  son  and  fu- 
ture daughter-in-law.  Claims  expertise  in 
sheep  shearing.  12-31:  Jim  Lee,  still  work- 
ing and  playing  golf,  claims  he  helped  in 
entertaining  24  of  his  family  for  Christmas 
and  New  Year's.  Looking  forward  to  6th 
family  wedding  when  daughter  Katie  mar- 
ries a  (ugh)  riarvard  man  in  July.  12-31: 
Dick  Rising  recovering  from  pneumonia, 
still  glorying  in  last  summer's  three  family 
marriages,  hard  at  work  on  a  world  history 
(a  history  of  the  world  from  God's  view) 
and  looking  forward  to  a  March  trip  to 
American  Samoa  to  visit  two  of  his  ten 
kinder.  1-1-89:  Cy  Nute  continues  to  enjoy  a 
low  key  life  in  Avalon,  Catalina  Island, 
keeping  local  merchants  honest  through  his 
accounting  service.  1-1-89:  When  contacted 
Jack  Leggett  had  just  nailed  a  small  pine 
tree  to  top  of  Japanese  pagoda  he  is  build- 
ing, helping  him  keep  a  svelte  bod.  Hon- 
ored by  being  selected  to  write  the  author- 
ized biography  of  William  Saroyan. 
Recently  lunched  with  Tim  Ireland  who 
was  en  route  to  Bohemian  Grove.  1-2-89:  Al 
Schmaltz  asked  me  to  lunch  on  way 
through  to  East  Coast  (I  paid).  He  now 
owns  a  600-  acre  bamboo  ranch  in  San  Die- 
go County.  . .  . 

Henry  Steinhardt  writes  of  hiking  in  the 
Trinity  Alps  (northern  California)  and  the 
Pacific  Crest  Trail,  in  Oregon;  thence  to 
Hungary  and  Bavaria.  The  government  of 
Washington  appointed  Henry  as  chairman 
of  the  design  review  committee  for  the  state 
capital  at  Olympia,  and  for  a  half-million 
square  foot  state  office  building.  Then  he 
adds  "Am  now  settling  in  happily  for  an- 
other long,  dark,  mild,  drizzly  winter.  .  .  ." 
Damon  Carter  sent  a  picture  from  a  Prince- 
ton '42  mini-reunion,  of  himself,  Jim 
Brown,  Tom  Taplin  and  Fred  Kent  and  de- 
scribed visits  to  various  places  and  a  dinner 
at  Denver  Botanic  Gardens,  hosted  by  Bea 
Taplin,  the  first  woman  president  of  the 
gardens.  Hank  McDonnell  answered  my 
post-reunion  letter  with  a  nice  one,  noting 
now  hard  it  is  at  reunions  to  visit  people 
without  interruptions.  The  Pattinsons  visit- 
ed them  afterwards  in  Birmingham,  Mich., 
"a  fine  chance  to  visit  and  exchange  ideas.  . 
.  ."  He  reminisced  about  27  Inf.  Div.  activi- 
ties on  Okinawa  and  Saipan  commenting 
"Can't  believe  ....  45  years  ago.  ..."  A  re- 
cently married  daughter,  B  E.  from  Michi- 
gan, lives  in  Apopka,  Fla.,  and  is  in  the  mar- 
ble top  business. 

Charlie  Stoddart's  letter  to  Fred  Kent 
dealt  at  length  with  matters  of  electrical  en- 
gineering, and  the  effect  of  monetary  ex- 
change fluctuations.  A  plan  to  go  to  Buda- 
pest collapsed,  but  he  did  spend  two  weeks 
at  the  island  of  Tabarca  doing  a  bit  of  illegal 
spear-fishing.  Gene  Curtis^  travels  took 
him  to  Hat  Head  Lake  and  Glacier  Park, 
Montana,  and  then  France.  The  only  refer- 
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ence  to  age  (ours)  was  from  Jim  Ethridge: 
"I  have  a  torn  cartilage  and  cyst  on  left  knee 
[which  entailed]  arthroscopic  surgery  and 
removal  of  cyst."  Keep  limping,  Jim'.  Bob 
Gallaher's  oldest  son,  Harry,  a  third  year 
student  at  Drake  Law  School,  is  editor-in- 
chief  of  its  Law  Review.  Bob  was  interested 
in  my  work  as  an  "officious  intermeddler" 
(my  words,  not  his)  trying  to  settle  cases  or 
speed  them  up,  as  a  volunteer  in  the  Hart- 
ford Federal  Court.  A  lot  of  fun,  I  might 
add,  and  at  an  easy  pace.  He  was  to  go  to 
an  Andover-in-Denver  dinner  October  6th, 
with  Don  McNemar  as  speaker;  and  en- 
dorsed the  idea  of  the  1990  mini-reunion  in 
Scotland.  And  the  three  weeks  at  Captiva 
Island,  Fla.,  sounds  pretty  good.  Happy 
spring  to  this  wonderful  class. 


*5Q  Diana  Greene  Helfrich 

JO  RFDBox399 
ABBOT        Vineyard  Haven,  MA  02568 

Having  just  returned  from  a  wonderful  six 
weeks  down  in  the  Baltimore/Washington 
area  visiting  my  four  offspring  and  their 
progeny,  I  am  now  rushing  to  get  this  col- 
umn off  in  time  for  publication. 

Had  a  nice  visit  with  Jean  Cross  Maier  in 
New  Hope  on  my  way  back  here.  She  had 
just  returned  from  a  thirty-day  tour  of 
South  America.  Another  traveler  is  Marjo- 
rie  Coll  Fields;  she  spent  the  holidays  with 
her  son  and  his  family  in  San  Francisco  and 
is  preparing  to  take  a  cruise  through  the 
Panama  Canal  the  end  of  January. 

Jean  mentioned  that  she  was  looking  for- 
ward to  having  lunch  in  the  Big  Apple  with 
Margaret  Comstock  Bayldon  one  day  soon. 
Jean  also  had  a  Christmas  note  from  Elise 
Duncan  Danforth.  Her  husband  has  recov- 
ered from  the  illness  that  put  him  in  the 
hospital  in  Lawrence  during  our  50th  and 
kept  us  from  meeting  him. 

I  had  a  note  from  Mary  Toohey  Kruse 
from  Hawaii.  She  was  getting  ready  for  her 
annual  trip  to  Connecticut  to  visit  her 
brother. 

Well,  that's  about  it.  Somehow  I've  man- 
aged to  write  several  paragraphs  about 
practically  nothing.  If  you  want  interesting 
news,  please  drop  me  a  line  before  the  next 
Bulletin  goes  to  press.  Have  a  happy  spring 
and  summer. 


50th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Noi 


I  hope  means  that  everyone  is  sav- 


ing up  for  the  reunion.  It  is  now  January, 
and  tnis  brief  paragraph  or  two  won't  ap- 
pear until  May,  but  as  of  this  writing,  we 
can  confidently  predict  a  banner  turnout  on 
June  9-11.  So,  if  you  are  still  undecided,  get 
off  the  fence  and  come  join  us  and  bring 
anyone  else  you  know  of  who  has  been 
hanging  back.  Junie  O'Brien  and  Marsh 
Kates  promise  a   full,  information/fun- 


packed  program,  featuring  a  panel  with  fa- 
culty and  students  describing  the  Andover 
of  today.  We  are  hoping  for  a  lot  of  audi- 
ence participation  to  Wing  out  comparisons 
between  then  and  now. 

Frank  Campion  reports  that  over  100 
classmates  have  responded  to  the  classbook 
questionnaire,  and  he  is  hopeful,  with  a  final 
push,  to  get  a  fair  number  more.  The  news  is 
less  good  on  the  reunion  gift  front  where  at 
the  end  of  1988,  only  54  people  have  re- 
sponded and  we  still  nave  $100,000  to  go  to 
make  our  goal.  Tom  Kelly's  and  Jack 
Walsh's  optimism  will  see  us  through  and 
hopefully  by  the  time  of  this  printing,  all  is 
well.  I  am  sure,  however,  fnat  they  will 
gratefully  receive  late  pledges  and  won't  try 
to  talk  you  out  of  doubling  your  gift. 

We  regret  to  report  the  deaths  of  Harvey 
E.  Lambeth  and  Daniel  O'Conner.  Any  in- 
formation about  Harvey  and  Daniel  will  be 
gratefully  received  for  printing  in  a  future 
Bulletin. 


AC)  Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 

441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1 001 7 

Paul  Carter's  Christmas  card  announced 
that  he  and  Peggy  are  now  living  in  Port- 
land, Me.,  again  after  a  five-year  stay  in 
Houston,  Tx.  Jack  Malo  has  four  grandchil- 
dren in  Detroit.  He  and  Betty  are  thriving 
with  Jack  taking  a  little  more  time  for  recrea- 
tion than  before.  We  are  saddened  to  report 
that  Don  Thompson's  wife,  Frances,  died  in 
Sept.  I  got  a  wonderful  letter  from  Don,  who 
is  living  in  Santa  Barbara,  California  93105, 
P.  O.  Box  50339,  November  through  April, 
and  in  Hampstead,  N.H.,  May  through  Oc- 
tober. He  took  in  a  football  game  at  New 
Haven  while  helping  his  eldest  son  relocate 
from  Dedham,  Mass.,  to  New  Canaan.  Lin- 
ton "Shaggy"  Bell  writes  from  Delray 
Beach,  Ha.,  reminiscing  about  some  won- 
derful times  at  Andover.  He'll  be  with  us  in 
1990.  Charlie  DeLimur  and  Gene  Schnell 
say  the  $250.00  package  of  four  tapes  of  mu- 
sic popular  during  each  of  our  four  years  at 
Andover  are  selling  like  hot  cakes.  All  pro- 
ceeds go  to  our  50th  Anniversary  Class 
Fund  since  the  cost  of  the  tapes  has  been  to- 
tally paid.  I  have  a  set  and  strongly  recom- 
mend them.  Arthur  Peterson  is  living  at  Ru- 
ral Route  1,  Box  61  A,  Star  Lake,  NY  13690. 
He  wrote  a  wonderful  long  letter  which 
space  does  not  permit  me  to  share  with  you, 
but,  as  the  result  of  the  tragic  death  or  Ar- 
thur and  Ronnie's  son  Tony  in  1970,  they  be- 
came involved  with  a  fabulous  organization 
called  Compassionate  Friends,  a  national 
support  group  for  bereaved  parents.  I  urge 
all  who  suffer  the  loss  of  loved  ones  to  get  in 
touch  with  Arthur  and  Ronnie.  They  can 
provide  valuable  help  and  comfort. 

Manny  Cadenas  writes  from  Coral 
Gables,  FL  33146,  where  he  is  living  at  1545 
Ancome  Avenue,  that  all  is  going  well. 
Having  played  soccer  at  Andover  with  my 
brother,  Vie  was  very  excited  about  the  1988 
election.  Howard  Dulmage  is  retired  after  a 
distinguished  career.  Following  graduation 
from  the  University  of  Illinois  and  a  Ph.D. 
in  microbiology  from  Rutgers,  Howard 
worked  17  years  in  fermentation  research 
and  then  many  years  developing  a  biologi- 
cal insecticide.  His  travels  have  taken  him 
to  many  countries  and  he  was  honored 
with  the  Distinguished  Service  Medal  from 
the  U.S.  Dept.  of  Agriculture.  He  is  proba- 


bly the  only  member  of  our  class  who  has 
had  a  building  named  for  him.  That  was  at 
the  University  of  Nuevo  Leon  in  Monterey, 
Mexico  (150,000  students).  Hugh  Masters 
and  Jeanne  write  from  Bermuda  that  they 
are  looking  forward  to  attending  our  50th. 
Jack  Whitbeck  who  is  now  living  at  10340 
S.  W.  154  Circle  Court,  No.  58,  Miami,  FL 
33196,  Tel:  305/386-9225,  wrote  a  wonder- 
ful letter  telling  us  of  his  move  from  Guate- 
mala to  Miami.  Everything  happened  so 
fast  it  was  a  traumatic  experience  but  he 
and  his  family  are  very  happy  there  now.  A 
daughter  and  son  still  remain  in  Guatemala 
looking  after  the  family  affairs  there. 

We  deeply  regret  the  death  of  our  good 
friend  Mai  Daisley,  who  died  at  the  age  of 
66  of  cancer.  After  graduation  from  Wesley- 
an,  service  in  the  U.S.  Navy,  an  MBA  from 
the  University  of  Chicago,  and  four  years 
with  General  Electric,  Mai  joined  Eaton 
Corporation  in  1952  with  whom  he  was  as- 
sociated until  his  retirement  in  1982.  He 
was  active  in  church  and  community  affairs 
in  Painesville,  Ohio,  where  he  and  his  fami- 
ly lived.  He  was  also  an  avid  yacht  racer 
and  well-known  for  his  skills  in  Lake  Erie 
yachting  circles.  To  his  wife,  Johnsie,  and 
their  family,  the  class  of  1940  extends  its 
love  and  sorrow  over  their  loss. 

Gil  Twombly  and  Kitty  are  now  living  at 
8  Lake  Julia  Drive  N.,  Ponte  Vedra  Beach, 
FL  32082.  Gil  retired  in  1985  and  they  have 
been  living  in  Horida  and  New  Hampshire 
since  1987.  They  are  looking  forward  to  be- 
ing with  us  at  our  50th.  Charlie  Larkin  and 
Anne  report  the  marriage  of  their  eldest 
son,  Sandy,  and  are  awaiting  a  grandson. 
They  have  two  more  grandchildren  by  Da- 
vid, who  is  living  in  Maine.  Daughter  Sally 
and  her  family  live  in  Stonington,  Conn., 
and  Marion  in  Middlebury.  Charlie  reports 
that  Jack  Brittain  is  having  hip  surgery  for 
an  arthritic  condition  this  month.  He  and 
Anne  are  thriving  and  looking  forward  to 
our  50th.  It's  great  hearing  from  so  many 
classmates.  Please  keep  sending  in  news  of 
yourselves  and  other  classmates  so  we 
won't  have  so  much  catching  up  to  do  in 
June  of  1990. 

Correction:  Due  to  an  error  in  the  fall  Bulletin 
Ambassador  Bob  Anderson's  award  was  incor- 
rectly reported.  He  was  given  the  rank  of  Officer 
of  the  French  Legion  of  Honor  by  French  Presi- 
dent Mitterrand. 
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Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,AR  71654 


Greetings  for  1989!  In  just  one  year  we  will 
be  gathering  for  our  50th  class  reunion  in 
June.  Isn't  that  simply  incredible?  Do  you 
feel  like  the  classes  we  remember  coming 
back  for  their  50th  in  years  we  attend  Ab- 
bott? I  have  not  seen  our  class  of  course,  but 
I  feel  sure  we  are  all  in  great  shape  and  look 
terrific!  Doris  Sawyer  Gordon  wrote  that 
she  and  her  husband  lead  an  interesting 
and  active  life  enjoying  their  hobbies  and 
travelling  all  around  the  USA  to  see  their 
eight  children  (seven  married)  and  14 
grands.  She  and  her  sister  Joanne  summer 
on  Squirrel  Island,  Maine.  This  year  broke 
records  for  rain,  fog  and  humidity.  She  also 
mentioned  George  Bush  and  having  an 
Andover  man  for  President.  Isn't  that  won- 
derful! I  expect  some  of  us  knew  him  then, 
but  not  I. 

Phyllis  England  Crocker  now  lives  at  4 
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Highview  Road,  P.O.  Box  207  South  Free- 
port,  ME  04078.  The  view  sounds  fantastic! 
She  shares  the  house  with  her  cousin  David 
Macomber,  and  they  have  just  enlarged  and 
improved  the  living  space.  In  the  winter  they 
go  to  23  B  Spinnaker  Club,  Burnt  Shores  Ma- 
rina, Punta  Gorda,  FL.  If  you  are  in  that  area 
stop  by  to  see  her.  The  two  locations  sound 
absolutely  perfect  for  pleasant  living! 

Betty  Weaver  Alberts  sent  the  sad  news 
that  Jane  Wilson  Day  died  November  21st. 
She  had  battled  cancer  for  18  years.  She  and 
Betty  lived  near  each  other  and  saw  each 
other  often.  Our  most  sincere  sympathy  to 
her  family  and  friends.  I  did  not  get  a  notice 
from  anyone  except  Betty,  so  I  can't  say  who 
to  write. 

I  hope  most  of  you  had  a  chance  to  chat 
with  Mary  Howard  Nutting  when  she 
called  for  the  phonathon.  I  was  out  that  eve- 
ning, but  she  and  Ed  will  be  in  Arkansas  lat- 
er this  month  for  a  Heifer  Project  meeting 
and  will  come  to  McGehee  for  a  couple  of 
days  on  their  way  to  a  bird-watching  trip  in 
Corpus  Cristi,  Tx.  I  am  so  delighted  they  are 
coming!  I  hope  we  still  have  geese  and 
ducks  in  large  flights  when  they  are  here. 
We  have  abundant  wildlife  so  maybe  they 
will  see  lots  of  interesting  things.  Hamp  is 
not  an  outdoors  man  and  I  often  think  it  is 
too  bad  he  lives  in  hunters  paradise  without 
appreciating  it.  I  enjoy  seeing  the  game. 
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Thomas  B.  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08542 


A  deep  thanks  to  Art  McComb.  Art  wrote  a 
nice  note  with  some  interesting  news.  If  all 
of  us  followed  his  example,  class  secretaries 
would  have  an  easy  time  of  it.  Art  reported 
that  Henry  Peyton  has  retired  and  that  he 
and  Evelyn  moved  back  to  the  northeast  to 
be  nearer  their  children.  They  live  in  East 
Lyme,  Conn.,  where  they  are  modernizing 
an  old  house.  Art  and  Ruth  made  the  Alla- 
gash  River  run  in  northern  Maine  which  is 
TOO  plus  miles  in  8  days.  This  was  Art's  sec- 
ond paddle,  the  first  taking  place  in  pre- 
Andover  days  in  1935.  They  looked  up  John 
Merrill  in  Skowhegan  and  had  a  nice  visit 
with  John  and  Barbara  in  their  country 
home.  It  was  the  first  time  they  had  seen 
each  other  since  graduation.  Art  and  Ruth 
live  in  Poughkeepsie,  NY. 

The  McComb-Merrill  reunion  brings  to 
mind  the  great  joy  in  renewing  earlier 
friendships.  I  recommend  it  for  all  people  of 
our  generation.  Our  fiftieth  reunion  will  be 
held  in  1991.  You  all  know  how  quickly  time 
passes  so  please  make  your  plans  m  the 
coming  year  to  return.  If  we  get  a  large  turn- 
out, you  will  see  many  you  have  not  talked 
with  since  graduation  day.  It  will  be  sheer 

joy- 
Also  from  the  Empire  State,  Rod  DeKay 
writes  that  he  and  his  wife  are  very  much 
engaged  in  New  York  State  public  policy 
concerns.  Rod,  as  a  member  of  the  Division 
of  Budget  in  Albany,  guided  a  television  sat- 
ellite system  for  education  through  the  bu- 
reaucracy, while  his  wife  is  writing  health 
standards  for  New  York.  Their  son  Joseph  is 
a  family  doctor  in  Hiram,  Maine,  ana  son 
George  works  in  office  supplies  in  Port  Jef- 
ferson, NY. 

News  is  very  brief  this  issue,  so  please 
send  up-to-date  reports.  Martha  and  I  are  off 
to  California  to  visit  daughter  Darcy,  her 
husband,  Jesse,  and  two  daughters  in  the 


San  Francisco  area.  He  is  an  assistant  attor- 
ney general  for  California.  One  highlight  of 
the  trip  should  be  the  round  of  golf  I  will 
play  next  week  with  the  18  and  under 
U.S.G.A.  girls'  champion,  Jamille  Jose  of 
Carmichael.  She  is  5  3"  in  height,  weighs 
110  pounds  and  hits  the  ball  240'  off  the  tee. 
She  also  stands  first  in  her  high  school  class 
academically.  I  will  probably  be  so  nervous 
on  the  first  tee  that  I  will  whiff  the  ball! 
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Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


The  following  news,  from  Martha  Tyer 
Curtis  just  missed  the  last  edition's  dead- 
line but  is  a  welcome  starter  for  1989.  Mar- 
tha writes,  "I'm  on  the  Conservation  Com- 
mission in  Milton  and  have  been  writing'a 
weekly  column,  'Conversationally  Speak- 
ing,' for  the  Milton  Record  for  almost  14 
years  and  I'm  always  thinking  'article.'  My 
three  kids  all  live  within  a-half  hour  of  me. 
My  husband,  who  was  in  the  trucking  busi- 
ness, died  20  years  ago.  I'm  in  the  League  of 
Women  Voters,  drive  for  the  Council  on 
Aging,  and  work  on  various  conservation 
projects.  I  groom  dogs  in  my  house  during 
the  week,  which  keeps  me  out  of  mischief. ' 
Martha  remarks  that  her  mother,  at  88,  has 
considerable  bounce.  It  seems  she  has 
passed  this  quality  on! 

Kelly  Means  Kleiser  says  that  they  are 
retired  and  spending  the  winter  at  their  old- 
est son's  home  in  Hawaii.  "He's  a  movie  di- 
rector —  did  Grease,  Blue  Lagoon,  etc."  Their 
second  son  is  getting  married  soon  while 
the  third,  along  with  his  'posslq,'  have 
formed  a  computer  graphics  company  in 
Los  Angeles.  Kelly  would  love  to  see  any- 
one, anytime,  anywhere! 

Old  Bridge  Road,  Simsbury,  CT  06070,  is 
a  new  address  for  Frannie  Troub  Roberts. 
Their  house  is  situated  next  to  an  historic 
one-way  bridge  over  the  Farmington  River. 
This  bridge  has  been  replaced  by  a  modern, 
two-lane  bridge  and  all  traffic,  save  for 
bikes  and  pedestrians,  has  been  diverted  to 
it.  Being  tne  only  house  left  on  this  short 
street  ending  in  a  cul-de-sac  at  the  old 
bridge,  they  were  allowed  to  choose  the 
name  for  the  new  road.  A  new  address  with 
"nary  a  moving  van." 
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Vernon  E.  Midglei/ 
8271  27th  Avenue  No. 
St.  Petersburg,  FL  33710 


Finally,  the  U.S.  Postal  Service  has  found  a 
way  to  get  me  some  news  of  our  classmates. 
In  the  Make-My-Day  category,  a  Christmas 
card  from  Bob  Seaver  from  the  hills  high 
above  Otsego  Lake,  New  York,  reports  his 
children  are  everywhere:  two  sons  in  Oak- 
land and  Philadelphia  and  three  daughters 
in  Halifax,  N.S.,  American  School  of  Paris, 
and  East  Hampton.  He  enclosed  an  old  pic- 
ture of  Vin  McKernin  and  yours  truly  that 
belongs  in  the  Smithsonian.  Not  to  be  out- 
done in  this  category,  the  49er  play-off 
game  half-time,  brought  a  phone  call  from 
Wally  Kingsley.  You  remember  him.  He's 
the  guy  who  sold  TV  to  everybody.  Today, 
Wally  is  a  management  consultant  to  such 
notables  as  the  American  Film  Institute  af- 
ter a  brilliant  career  in  sales  distribution 


with  the  likes  of  Metro  Media  and  ZIV-TV. 
What  a  great  thrill  for  me  to  hear  from  Bob 
and  Wally  after  these  many  years. 

Before  Thanksgiving  I  received  a  wel- 
come call  from  Fred  Kahn,  Mr.  Picture  Per- 
fect in  New  Orleans,  who  reported  his  first 

frandson  to  be  Benjamin.  He  described  a 
ale  dinner  in  Wilmington,  Del.,  where  he 
visited  with  Ellie  Vose  (still  at  Grumman) 
and  Steele  Blackall  (still  pres.  of  Taft  Pierce 
Mfg.).  Fred  mentioned  mat  Robin  Nunez 
suggests  a  warm-up  for  the  50th  on  Cape 
Cod.  Let's  hear  more,  guys.  Also  a  rumor 
that  Win  Smith  would  be  willing  to  do  a 
class  yearbook  for  the  50th.  Great  idea  but 
we  need  a  plan  to  make  it  happen. 

What  more  can  we  say  to  our  classmate 
George  Bush  about  his  victorious  run  for 
the  presidency?  George,  we  are  all  very 
proud  of  your  achievement  and  the  honor 
that  it  brings  to  Andover  and  the  class  of 
'42.  During  your  time  in  office,  we  would 
like  to  pay  our  respects  at  a  class  dinner  in 
D.C.  with  you  as  the  honored  guest.  Re- 
member, you  heard  it  here  first.  Details  to 
follow  later.  Also  we  ask  you  and  Barbara 
to  guarantee  your  appearances  at  the  50th 
reunion  in  1992. 

From  the  West  Orange  Times  comes  a  wel- 
come note  from  its  publisher  George  Bai- 
ley, noting  how  nice  it  is  to  be  in  Florida. 
Thanks  for  the  kind  words,  George. 

The  Alumni  Office  provided  some  info 
from  Bob  Reynolds  who,  after  retiring 
from  USAF  Reserve  and  Westinghouse  Ro- 
botics, is  working  harder  than  ever  in  his 
own  consulting  business.  Also  Averill  Mix, 
after  five  years  of  retirement,  finds  that  he 
is  busier  than  ever  as  a  board  member  of 
the  San  Jose  Museum  of  Art  involved  in  a 
large  building  addition  and  a  similar  ven- 
ture in  a  new  opera  house  as  a  board  mem- 
ber for  the  San  Jose  Opera  Co. 

By  now,  we  all  know  that  Nate  Cartmell 
is  65,  retired  and  looking  for  work,  not  in 
the  real  estate  field  in  which  many  of  us 
have  had  a  similar  experience.  Seriously, 
Nate,  we  all  appreciate  your  great  efforts  on 
behalf  of  the  Alumni  Fund.  Keep  those 
newsy  notes  coming.  His  nice  Christmas 
card  noted  a  substantial  investment  gift 
from  John  Greenway  to  the  school  which 
can  be  counted  in  our  50th  class  gift.  Many 
thanks,  John,  for  remembering.  Hank  See 
writes  from  Los  Angeles  that  he  retired 
from  Apache  Corporation  at  the  end  of 
1987,  and  is  now  in  the  consulting  business 
specializing  in  helping  small  companies 
and  start-up  businesses  to  raise  capital.  He 
says  that  he  is  busier  than  he  ever  thought 
he  would  be,  but  still  finds  time  to  play 
golf,  fly  fish,  hunt  and  do  a  lot  of  reading. 

As  you  read  these  notes  in  the  spring  of 
1989,  we  are  three  years  away  from  the  Big 
One,  the  50th  Reunion  of  the  Class  of  1942. 
We  need  everyone's  attention  and  presence 
for  that  main  event.  I  need  all  the  help  you 
can  give  me  to  get  it  underway  on  many 
fronts.  Most  of  all,  we  need  to  find  every- 
one that  we  can  possibly  reach  for  his  maxi- 
mum participation.  Many  thanks  for  your 
great  response  this  time  around.  Call  me 
early  or  late.  In  the  middle,  I'm  on  the  boat. 
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Ann  Taylor  Debevoise 
RD2,Box  787  Cox  Road 
Woodstock,  VT  05091 


I  am  grateful  to  Elsie  Williams  Kelly  for 

her  Christmas  card,  because  otherwise  I 
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would  have  no  news  to  report  to  you  and 
"no  news"  is  not  "good  news"  in  this  kind  of 
situation.  I  learned  from  Elsie  that  she  and 
Bob  are  in  Florida  from  November  1st  until 
April  30th  (excluding  Christmas  and  New 
Years).  For  a  northerner  that  seems  like 
"Coals  to  Newcastle"  but  I  guess  North  Car- 
olina can  have  winter  too.  If  she  will  permit 
me,  her  address  is  7074  S.E.  Winged  Foot 
Dr.,  Stuart,  FL  34997. 

I  am  still  farming  in  Vermont  and  if  you 
covet  home-grown  Iamb,  beef  or  pork,  come 
to  Woodstock  when  you  can.  But  of  more 
importance  is  to  start  thinking  about  going 
to  Andover  for  your  50th.  The  Abbot  class 
needs  lots  of  attendees.  Mary  Bertuccio  Ar- 
nold will  be  after  you  about  that.  Please 
send  me  your  news. 


A'i  James  McE.  Brown 

^J  RFD  #3  Box  70-1  Montauk  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Stonington,  CT  06378 

Nice  note  from  Moose  Herron,  retired  for 
five  years  from  First  Nationwide  Bank  and 
now  living  in  Ross,  CA.  Moose  and  wife,  in 
preparation  for  a  trip  to  Oregon,  called  Mort 
Bishop  in  Pendelton  and  although  they  had 
not  seen  each  other  since  1942,  when  Mort 
left  Andover  to  join  the  marines,  the  friend- 
ship was  still  there  and  the  Herrons  spent  a 
few  days  with  the  Bishops  watching  tne  an- 
nual round-up  in  Pendelton.  Mort  and  his 
brother  Brot  are  co-  CEO's  of  Pendelton 
Woolen  Mills.  I  never  hear  from  Paul  Mat- 
thews, but  Time  magazine  in  an  article  in  De- 
cember noted  that  he  has  at  least  one  grand- 
child, who,  according  to  his  father,  may 
become  an  architect  since  at  age  three  he 
built  whole  cities  out  of  Lego  blocks.  Cliff 
Wright  writes  that  Dave  Anderson  was  re- 
elected to  the  Connecticut  Legislature  for  the 
fourth  time.  He  also  noted  that  Dave  has 
young  twins  by  his  second  wife.  I  can  vouch 
for  that  as  I  sat  next  to  two  very  well  be- 
haved young  boys  at  a  Christmas  concert  in 
Westerly,  R.I.,  who  turned  out  to  be  Dave's 
children.  The  boys  go  to  school  in  Norwich, 
Conn.,  and  have  the  pleasure  of  being  taught 
by  one  of  Phil  Drake's  daughters.  Cliff  also 
mentioned,  that  including  his  brother's  fami- 
ly, there  would  be  36  Wrights  gathered  for 
Christmas.  Anyone  top  that? 

Don  Earnshaw  is  now  settled  in  Chatham 
on  Cape  Cod  having  left  Greenwich.  The 
Earnshaws  completely  restored  an  antique 
house  bringing  it  back  to  it's  days  of  glory  in 
the  l"820's.  Don  still  operates  a  consulting 
business  in  Chatham.  Nice  Christmas  card 
from  Mike  Giblin  now  living  in  Flat  Rock, 
NC.  He's  looking  forward  to  some  time  in 
Florida  no  doubt  to  sharpen  his  wicked  golf 
game.  I  saw  ex-roommate  John  Hayes  in 
Weston,  Mass.,  a  little  while  ago.  John  was 
admiring  a  new  driver  given  him  by  his 
boys.  The  reason  for  the  gift  was  that  John, 
with  a  mighty  swing  last  year,  lost  his  grip 
and  the  club  disappeared  into  the  weeds  and 
has  not  been  seen  since. 

Your  secretary,  by  request,  is  now  giving 
lessons  in  pizza  making.  If  any  of  you  would 
like  a  few  recipes,  just  write  me.  Have  a 
good  summer. 


45th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmmr  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Writ  in  Jan.  and  to  be  seen  by  you  just  two 
months  short  of  the  Fabulous  45th  of  '44. 
Ray  Young's  already  stalwart  Reunion  Com- 
mittee is  now  a  superpower  with  the  addi- 
tion of  Burch  Ault,  Ken  Chun,  Woody  Du- 
laney,  Bob  Lawlor,  Sumner  Milender,  Bill 
Rich,  and  Wheelock  Whitney.  Vic  Kiam, 
Otis  Parker,  and  Gib  Reese  are  at  work  on 
the  tennis  program.  (Vic,  if  you  hadn't 
heard,  is  now  owner  of  the  New  England  Pa- 
triots. What  a  prospect!  The  Pats  and  Whee- 
lock's  Vikings  in  the  Superbowl.) 

Tom  Howard  and  Don  Sterling  are  work- 
ing on  memorabilia  and  old  '44  movies  kick- 
er for  the  Friday  get-together.  Sam  Arnold 
may  be  able  to  ship  in  some  buffalo  meat 
and  Rocky  Mountain  Oysters  to  be  done 
with  his  stunning  secret  recipes.  Burch  is  as- 
sembling a  seminar  on  education.  The  mes- 
sage is  that  reunion's  going  to  be  packed 
with  things  of  interest  and  fun  and  with 
scores  of  your  friends. 

Promised  from  the  last  notes:  Sumner  Mi- 
lender,  who  ran  his  own  very  successful 
business  for  25  years,  is  one  of  two  Greyhead 
Associates  partners  and  remains  the  princi- 
pal of  The  Stonehedge  Group.  Greyhead  spe- 
cializes in  technology  transfer  and  in  strategy 
development  for  smaller  companies,  the 
name  being  chosen,  we  are  told,  for  the  con- 
tents of  the  partners'  heads,  not  what's  on 
top.  He  can  expand  on  the  above  in  June. 

While  marrying  a  son  in  Providence,  we 
caught  Bill  Adams  by  phone:  Heavily  into 
photography,  with  a  year  at  the  Rhode  Is- 
land School  of  Design;  cruises  on  a  Bristol 
31;  summer  place  in  Weekapaug;  no.  1  son, 
bank  VP  in  Chi.,  was  about  to  provide 
grandchild  No.  1;  son  No.  2  a  commercial 
fisherman  operating  in  the  tricky  Pt.  Judith 
waters.  Also  caught  Bill  Wagner,  still  run- 
ning his  advertising  design  studio,  doing 
contract  art  work  for  ad  agencies;  he  remains 
a  devotee  of  maritime  history,  but  has 
dropped  railroads,  as  have  we  all. 

Had  tried,  but  missed,  Dick  Harrington, 
and  now  have  a  letter.  He  continues  as  cura- 
tor of  the  Brown  University  Anne  Brown 
Military  Collection,  but  his  health  simply 
isn't  great.  Old  friends:  stay  in  touch.  Ando- 
ver and  Harvard  are  very  much  in  Dick's 
mind,  and  he  is  one  of  the  not  too,  we  hope, 
few  who  has  made  a  bequest  to  PA. 

And  a  welcome  letter  from  Wes  Kittle- 
man  way  down  in  McAllen,  Texas.  Young 
Wes  is  an  attorney  in  McAllen,  middle  son 
an  ophthalmologist  near  Austin,  and  third 
son,  John,  with  a  double  master's  from  Tex- 
as, is  with  FNN  in  LAX.  Old  Wes  is  hyperac- 
tive in  golf,  tennis,  math  tutoring,  church 
work,  museum  treasurer,  RV  jaunts  to  areas 
where  Jane  can  add  to  an  awesome  640  "li- 
fers" in  birdwatching.  As  you  said,  Kellett, 
retirement  can  be  exhausting. 

Another  very  welcome  input  from  Eli 
Lauterpacht,  alive  and  well  on  the  banks  of 
the  River  Cam.  To  catch  us  up,  he  sent  his 
entry  in  VWio's  Who  which  tersely  recites  a 
distinguished  career  in  many  facets  on  inter- 
national law,  a  line  indicating  four  children 
are  out  and  about,  awards,  major  publica- 
tions, and  more.  If,  as  hoped,  he  appears  in 
June,  we'll  publish  the  whole  thing,  even 
though  it's  another  one  of  those  recitals  of 
accomplishment  against  which  your  scribe's 
pales  farther  into  insignificance. 

Sad  news  from  Peter  Baker  that  Bill  Hick- 
ey,  his  longtime  friend,  died  last  October.  We 


have  no  further  news  at  present,  and  the  file 
is  too  bare.  The  great  time  we  had  with  Bill 
and  Mary  at  the  25th  is  clearly  remembered, 
and  our  class'  sympathy  is  extended  to  her. 
Also,  from  Rockwell,  just  before  our  own 
brother  Ed's  (PA  '34)  death  in  December, 
word  that  Mitch  Fish  '47,  whom  many  of  you 
knew,  died  the  same  month  in  Boston  of  leu- 
kemia. More  details  available  if  you  write. 

Happier  side:  Fox  Thomas  has  surfaced  in 
Bartlesville,  Oklahoma,  after  many  years  of 
the  petro  game  in  UK.  Fox:  check  in  please. 
Dick  Hatton,  still  producing  marketeers  at 
Quincy  Jr.  College,  wrote  after  putting  an- 
other of  his  Harvard  '49  class  letters  to  bed 
and  enclosed  a  letter  he's  gotten  from  a  crim- 
son classmate  who  defected  to  the  GDR  in 
the  50s  and  is  still  satisfied.  Interesting  read- 
ing. Copies  on  request. 

Our  K  factor,  Pete  Stevens,  updated:  two 
sons  now  in  Lawrenceville;  toured  UK  last 
summer;  grandchild  #2  due  before  you  see 
this.  Neat  Christmas  card  from  Wheelock 
pixing  him  with  a  baker's  dozen  descen- 
dants; included  a  snap  of  the  beautiful  Irene 
Hixon  Whitney  Bridge  in  Minneapolis. 
News  next  time  on  Roger  Strong,  Dick  Ab- 
rons,  (married  last  Dec),  peripatetic 
O'Brien,  etc. 

If  we  don't  see  you  in  June,  it'll  be  be- 
cause one  of  us  is  disabled,  physically  or 
otherwise.  Ciao. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing  II 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


A  week  from  today  George  Bush  will  be- 
come president  which  seems  like  a  heck  of 
an  idea  to  me!  The  only  part  of  the  process 
that  really  irks  me  is  that  I  got  conned  into 
sending  a  substantial  donation  to  an  outfit 
called  'Americans  for  Bush"  which  I  subse- 
quently found  out  had  no  connection  to  the 
official  campaign.  They  have  relentlessly 
pursued  me  for  more  money,  and  I  received 
a  person-to-person  call  from  them  this  a.m. 
asking  for  more! 

Received  a  note  from  King  Pfeiffer  which 
is  a  little  cryptic,  because  it  credits  Hal 
Mclnnes  with  "the  good  advice"  that  caused 
King  to  remarry.  A  widower  for  several 
years,  King  stopped  to  visit  friends  in  Dur- 
ham, N.  C,  on  the  way  home  from  the  40th 
reunion,  met  Karola  Luft,  fell  in  love  and 
bingo!  Congratulations  to  you  both  and  to 
"Seed"  as  well.  King  is  now  teaching  at  the 
University  of  New  Hampshire,  having  fin- 
ished his  obligation  at  Notre  Dame  and  his 
happy  to  be  back  in  New  England.  Bruce 
Morton  sent  a  two-page  news  release,  which 
is  too  long  to  quote,  but  amusing  to  read,  in 
which  he  describes  himself  as  the  nation's 
oldest  graduating  law  student  having  re- 
ceived his  J.D.  from  Memphis  State  in  June 
of  1988.  He  reveals  that  he  flunked  out  of  PA 
at  age  14  and  was  kicked  out  of  Episcopal 
H.S.  at  16;  so  as  a  lawyer,  he  should  appre- 
ciate that  many  of  his  clients  may  have  had  a 
hard-knock  life,  and  bring  a  new  dimension 
to  the  sometimes  hard,  hard  world  of  Ameri- 
can jurisprudence! 

Long-lost  pal,  Hanford  Smith,  has  sur- 
faced with  some  good  news.  Widowered  in 
1981,  he  recently  remarried  a  "39  year  old 
beauty,"  Dr.  Jane  Cowles,  in  New  York  City 
in  October.  She  is  a  cancer  therapist  and 
medical  journalist,  and  he  is  a  V.P.  of  Dean 
Witter  Reynolds  and  a  member  of  the  NYSE. 
Hanford's  two  sons  both  are  PA  grads  and 
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doing  very  well,  one  as  a  lawyer  and  the  oth- 
er as  one  of  Morgan  Stanley's  best  in  L.A. 
His  daughter  married  Dick  Cashin  '72, 
which  makes  it  a  clean  sweep.  He  has  three 
granddaughters  and  three  more  expected. 

I  received  a  letter  from  the  school  saying 
that  Raul  Ferrand  had  written  them  request- 
ing names  and  addresses  of  some  of  you 
guys.  Anyone  out  there  owe  him  on  some 
old  Red  Sox  bets?  His  address  is  Av.  Salaver- 
ry  1818-Dpto.  204,  Lima  11,  Peru.  Why  not 
pay  up? 

Perhaps  some  of  you  caught  the  very 
complimentary  article  in  the  8  Aug.  issue  of 
Forbes  on  Rufus  Crosby  Kemper  and  his  ste- 
wardship of  United  Missouri  Bancshares, 
Inc.  Crosby  is  widely  known  in  national 
banking  circles  as  a  shrewd  man  who  runs  a 
very  tight  ship.  Known  to  be  somewhat 
"acerbic,"  he  is  quoted  as  saying,  "We  loan 
on  character,  but  we  also  get  collateral."  He 
is  impatient  with  his  competitors  who  fail  to 
study  history,  and  continually  repeat  mis- 
takes as  if  they  reinvented  the  wheel.  He 
avoided  completely  the  disastrous  third 
world  and  energy  related  loans  that  brought 
so  many  of  his  contemporaries  to  untold 
grief.  Sounds  like  the  kind  of  guy  I'd  want 
handling  my  dough! 

We  attended  the  Yale-Harvard  game  in 
Cambridge  with  the  Mysterious  Man  from 
Short  Hills  and  his  lovely  wife,  Nancy.  After 
the  game,  we  accepted  the  kind  invitation  of 
Dick  Welch  and  Lulu  for  cocktails  in  Bel- 
mont Hills.  They  were  their  usual  gracious 
selves  and  we  had  a  great  time  reminiscing. 

I'm  happy  to  report  that  I  am  hanging  up 
my  managerial  shoes  next  week  and  plan  to 
take  life  a  lot  easier  by  going  back  to  being  a 
broker.  I  found  that  as  the  years  went  by,  I 
was  spending  about  80%  of  my  time  being 
an  administrator  and  deriving  about  20%  of 
my  income  therefrom.  We  hope  to  cut  the 
work  schedule  sharply  and  take  the  time  to 
smell  a  few  of  the  flowers. 

Tom  Raleigh  writes  that  he  is  finally  get- 
ting to  enjoy  nis  retirement  and  that  he  ran 
into  John  Thomdike  and  Howie  Reed  on  a 
recent  trip  to  Boston.  I  forgot  to  mention  that 
we  saw  Bill  Saltonstall  at  the  Harvard  game. 

Please  keep  those  letters  and  cards  com- 
ing and  don't  forget  the  Alumni  Fund. 
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ABBOT 


Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods  RD#1 
180Mendham  Rd. 
Far  Hills,  NJ  07931 


I  do  wish  the  Bulletin  had  space  and  where- 
withal for  the  reproduction  of  pictures! 
Here's  a  wonderful  shot  of  Elizabeth  Graves 
Brigham  and  her  spouse,  Herb,  seated 
amongst  the  crystal,  cutlery  and  cachet  of 
dining  on  board  a  Caribbean  cruise 
ship. Their  first  cruise,  she  says,  but  that's  all 
she  says  about  it.  Have  I  discovered  one  oth- 
er soul  who  does  not  enjoy  cruise  ships? 
"Gravie,"  as  we  knew  her,  speaks  enthusias- 
tically of  31  years  in  teaching  (foreign  lan- 
guages). Also  of  a  grandchild,  Keira  Eliza- 
beth, reported  to  be  a  "Botticelli  angel": 
"Hm,"  says  Gravie,  "no  angel  strains  from 
namesake  grandmama."  This  and  more  in 
the  Brigham  Christmas  letter;  I  do  appreciate 
receiving  it,  Gravie!  Oh,  in  the  fall  of  '88 
Herb  underwent  major  surgery,  but  "he's  al- 
most his  normal,  ornery  self  now  and  has 
been  back  at  work  for  several  weeks,"  this 
being  written  in  December  '88.  I  love  these 
surgical  success  stories!  They're  reassuring 


to  us  graying  Americans.  Which  brings  me 
to  Biz  Marsh  Birney's  surgical  success  sto- 
ry. Also  following  upon  a  cruise,  her 
spouse,  "friend  Jim,"  underwent  a  quadru- 
ple by-pass;  that  was  in  February  '88.  She 
wrote  on  August  1,  that  "Jim  is  better  than 
ever.  What  a  smashing  success  that  bit  of 
surgery  is!"  Incidentally,  they  loved  their 
cruise  on  the  QE  II  from  NYC  to  Australia. 
Most  recent  news  is  a  new  condo  in  Wilm- 
ington, Delaware.  Not  selling  the  farm  in 
Queenstown,  Md,  but  wanting  a  pied-a- 
terre  from  which  to  enjoy  with  greater  ease 
the  services  and  entertainment  a  city  offers. 
And  lastly,  the  Alumni  Council  of  Phillips 
is  the  richer  by  one  Biz! 

Another  grandchild  for  Sally  Leavitt 
Cheney,  a  boy,  born  15  August.  Let  me  see, 
that  makes  it  five  I  think.  Proliferating  pros- 
pective Andover  students.  Because  sne  just 
missed  the  winter  Bulletin  deadline,  Jose- 
phine Bernardin  de  Vries  may  think  I  nev- 
er got  her  card.  Not  so,  Jo;  I'm  happy  to 
have  it  and  quote  from  it  at  last.  "I  live  in 
Aptos,  Ca.,"  sne  says,  "a  beautiful  little  com- 
munity in  Santa  Cruz  County;  wonderful 
weather  and  beaches.  Have  been  divorced 
for  some  years  now,  and  keep  very  busy  in 
the  real  estate  business."  Three  of  Jo's  four 
children  are  married,  and  she  has  three  "en- 
chanting" grandchildren.  "I  never  seem  to 
run  into  Abbot  friends  but  would  love  to 
hear  from  any  who  are  in  the  area  or  are 
passing  through."  Gentle  reader,  you  never 
heard  of  Aptos  either?  Consultation  with 
my  map  reveals  only  that  the  map-makers 
are  equally  unfamiliar  with  it;  Santa  Cruz 
they  no  locate,  as  being  San  Francisco  envi- 
rons. And  a  quick  note  from  Helen  Norris 
Stearns,  whose  devotion  to  horses  contin- 
ues unflagging.  "We  now  have  good  help" 
(how  seldom  one  hears  that  happy  phrase) 
"so  can  branch  out  a  bit."  Foaling,  she  says, 
"starts  1/25/89"  (how  very  precise)  "so  for 
the  next  six  months  we're  tied  here."  She's 
writing  in  December,  remember.  Once  "un- 
tied," she  plans  to  spend  most  of  summer 
'89  in  Vermont. 
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Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  WOW 


The  Andover  Club  of  New  York  celebrated 
its  Silver  Jubilee  with  a  special  dinner  on 
February  9th  at  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club.  Acting  headmaster,  Peter  McKee,  was 
the  honored  guest.  Jean  McKee  and  Diz 
Bensley  produced  a  hilariously  wonderful 
slide  film  for  the  occasion.  On  band  were  a 
number  of  past  presidents  of  the  club:  Jack 
Lynch,  Don  Shapiro,  Nate  Cartmell,  Steve 
Goodhue  and  this  writer.  It  was  supposed 
to  have  been  a  surprise  party,  but  the  secret 
got  out.  A  pleasant  surprise  for  Peter,  how- 
ever, came  about  with  the  attendance  of  all 
three  McKee  children. 

Kate  Thomes  '80,  Boston  stringer  for  this 
column,  reported  seeing  '46ers  at  the  Bos- 
ton Christmas  party,  including  Mr.  Begien, 
Mr.  Wexler,  and  Mr.  Phelps.  These  lads  are 
already  getting  organized  for  our  50th  Re- 
union seven  (7)  years  hence.  What  hap- 
pened to  the  45th? 

I  received  a  huge,  IBM  printout  of  every 
person  who  ever  was  in  our  class,  including 
those  who  never  made  it  to  Christmas  vaca- 
tion in  our  junior  year.  This  was  a  prelude  to 
1996  and  the  golden  gathering  of  the  surviv- 
ing sons  of  Phillips  '46.  Great  beach-  reading 


material  (I  wonder  if  the  class  of  '42  is  work- 
ing on  getting  numero  uno  to  come  back. 
Wouldn  t  that  be  a  coup  for  Andover?). 

I  had  expected  to  see  a  fair  representa- 
tion of  Andoverians  at  the  big  party  in  the 
district  last  January.  Tim  Ireland  was  on 
hand,  and  I  think  Mel  Chapin,  but  where 
were  all  those  '46ers  who  live  in  the  area? 
Where  were  you  Abruzzo?  and  Packard, 
Perry  or  Putnam?  What  about  Leesburg's 
own  George  Babson?  and  the  Arlington 
Lads,  Creelman  and  Goldsmith?  Maybe 
there  are  more  demos  in  our  class  than  I 
thought.  Of  course  Lou  and  Rog  Neuhoff 
were  in  town  for  the  festivities  and  took  in 
a  slew  of  parties.  I  enjoyed  everything,  right 
up  till  the  time  Sheila  told  me  to  turn  the 
damn  TV  off. 

Forty-six  years  ago,  when  some  of  us 
were  "Pfach  fuzz"  juniors,  George  Bush,  al- 
ways "Poppy"  in  those  days,  was  sort  of  a 
PA  athlete-folk  hero.  Not  quite  in  the  class 
of  Ted  Harrison,  of  course,  who  ,  after  all, 
was  the  only  person  to  have  ever  hit  the 
cage  on  one  bounce,  but  nonetheless,  was 
held  in  awe  with  the  rest  of  the  likes  of  Ken 
Keuffel,  Tex  Furse  and  Dick  Duden  who, 
for  crying  out  loud,  were  still  on  campus. 
That's  some  resume,  eh  what?  What  have 
you  fellows  been  up  to  over  the  past  4-1/2 
decades? 

Keep  up  the  stream  of  letters.  Write  if 
you  get  work.  Join  the  PA  Club  of  New 
York.  Be  a  good  citizen.  Give  till  it  hurts. 
Happy  springtime. 
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Luetta  Robertson 
365  Elder  Lane 
Winnetka,  IL  60093 


Dear  Class: 

A  happy  note  came  from  Elsa  Hinchman 
Clark  saying  1988  was  a  good  year.  She  and 
Woody  nave  "achieved  a  new  son-in-law 
and  a  new  granddaughter,  all  in  1988!" 
Hinch  and  Woody  are  enjoying  the  warm 
weather  at  their  home  in  Key  West  much  as 
they  miss  the  family  left  behind  up  North. 

Gail  Sullivan  Fleming  tells  me  of  the  ter- 
rible tornado  that  hit  around  Raleigh  in  the 
fall.  She  feels  fortunate  that  their  house  was 
spared  but  is  sad  about  the  destruction  of  so 
many  beautiful  trees.  Gail  and  Bill  have 
lived  in  North  Carolina  for  five  years  but 
will  return  North  when  retirement  comes. 
Gail  tells  me  Ginny  Finney  Rose  and  her 
husband  have  moved  to  the  North  Carolina 
coast.  Everything  is  onward  and  upward  in 
Patty  Keefer  Stoeffel's  family.  She  and  Dick 
have  had  three  grandchildren  in  the  last  1- 
1/2  years,  and  are  looking  forward  to  their 
son's  wedding  in  New  Jersey.  Patty  hears 
from  May  Burton  Blakney  who  fives  in 
Phoenix  and  has  been  made  a  trustee  of  the 
Hurd  Museum.  Peter,  Mary's  husband,  is 
now  retired.  Let's  hear  from  you  out  there.  I 
love  even  the  tiniest  postcard!  Love,  Luty 
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Felix  Drury 
30  Walden  Street 
Hamden,  CT  06517 


With  an  Andover  man  occupying  the  White 
House,  I  am  reminded  that  Pete  Forrestal's 
father,  James,  was  appointed  the  first  secre- 
tary of  defense  in  1947.  You  may  recall  that 
this  title  replaced  the  old  one,  secretary  of 
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war,  which  Truman  though  too  bellicose 
sounding.  Ironic,  isn't  it,  that  under  the 
milder  title  we  have  developed  such  a  nu- 
clear stockpile. 

More  encouragingly,  I  can  report  that  Fr. 
Joe  Champlin  was  the  keynote  speaker  at  a 
diocesan  workshop  on  stewardship  in  Prov- 
idence back  in  November.  He  had  just  come 
off  a  year's  sabbatical  leave  for  research  and 
writing.  Many  of  us  are  still  mesmerized  by 
Joe's  panel  discussion  at  our  fortieth.  Even 
earlier  last  fall  Trowbridge  turned  up  in 
Nantucket  as  the  father  of  the  bride;  his 
daughter  Kimberly  married  Peter  Parent. 
Tony  Schulte,  class  lookout  in  Manhattan, 
reads  the  New  York  Times  fiercely  for  Ando- 
ver  trivia.  Just  before  Christmas  he  sent  a 
clipping  of  an  article  and  picture  of  John 
Grinnell.  Good  intentions,  but  it  was  some 
other  John  Grinnell.  I  remembered  that  for 
one  reason  or  another  John  had  disconnect- 
ed himself  from  PA  so  that  none  of  us  had 
heard  from  him  for  forty  years.  I  was  deter- 
mined to  find  him  and  did,  through  his 
brother  James,  '39.  I  thought  he  might  slam 
down  the  receiver  when  I  called,  but  no,  he 
was  happy  to  talk  and  we  had  a  long  and 
warm  conversation.  John  passed  up  Stan- 
ford for  a  couple  of  years  of  unresolving  ed- 
ucation at  the  University  of  British  Colom- 
bia. He  went  off  to  Chicago  for  a  year  at  the 
Institute  for  Design,  a  successor  to  the  Bau- 
haus,  then  back  to  Vancouver  for  a  career  in 
interior  design.  For  25  years  he  had  a  suc- 
cessful commercial  design  practice.  Three 
years  ago  he  decided  to  alter  course.  He  left 
Vancouver  for  Los  Angeles  to  join  the  coun- 
try's largest  interior  design  firm,  and  is 
working  on  big  hotel  projects  in  places  like 
Bali  and  Yugoslavia.  Talk  about  humdrum. 
He  has  three  kids  in  their  30's,  a  former  wife 
who  is  a  successful  family  counselor  in  To- 
ronto, and  a  new  wife  who  is  with  him  in 
West  L.A.  His  address  is  1441  Butler  Ave- 
nue, Apt.  16,  West  Los  Angeles,  CA  90025. 

I  am  trying  to  understand  why  so  many 
people  whose  careers  are  in  publishing  say 
that  they  might  well  have  been  architects 
and  are  carrying  on  some  sort  of  architectu- 
ral activity  on  the  side.  Zeb  Burgess  has 
just  torn  an  arched,  fake  dormer  off  the  roof 
of  his  Stoney  Point,  NY  1880's  house  while 
converting  the  place  into  a  neo-salt  box 
with  his  own  hands.  That  is  what  has  kept 
him  up  the  Hudson,  so  to  speak,  near  Bear 
Mountain  even  though  he  has  to  appear 
every  morning  bright-eyed  at  his  desk  in 
Manhattan  as  Sales  Manager  for  Harper 
Row.  Zeb  went  on  to  talk  about  building  a 
clay-domed,  inside-glazed  house  in  some 
arid  climate.  He  may  read  too  much. 
Thanks  to  those  who  sent  clippings  about 
Peter  Fleming's  part  in  the  "tough  tactics" 
legal  team  for  Drexel  Burnham  s  defense 
against  S.E.C.  charges  of  securities  fraud. 
The  common  wisdom  seems  to  be  that  if 
you  are  going  to  get  in  trouble  do  it  big.  Bill 
Wood  was  our  head  cheerleader  and  may 
still  qualify  for  that  honor  because  he  visits 
so  many  members  of  the  class:  Lasely  some- 
where; Mulligan  at  Ned's  home  in  State 
College,  Pa.  Then  he  crashed  a  party  Bob 
Brooks  was  having  for  250  Ford  dealers  at 
his  home  in  Virginia.  Isn't  it  nice  to  have 
spring  in  the  air? 

I  apologize  for  the  errors  in  Frank  Wil- 
lie's memorial  in  the  last  issue.  Frank  was 
Superintendent  of  Banks  and  Chairman  of 
the  Banking  Board  in  New  York. 
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Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


From  Nancy  Hamilton  Eglee  (April  1987): 
"Don  and  I  are  gradually  getting  used  to  the 
idea  of  becoming  grandparents  to  twins  in 
July.  Our  youngest,  Betsy  Lapointe,  is  the 
mother-to-be.  The  babies  will  join  little  Alex- 
ander, age  2-1/2.  A  busy  time  is  in  store  for 
all.  Daughter,  Kate,  our  middle  'child,'  is  a 
R.N.  in  Wallingford,  Conn.  She  is  in  the  OB- 
Gyn.  department  at  Meriden-Wallingford 
Hospital.  How  convenient  for  Betsy!  Son, 
Charles,  has  just  been  made  producer  of  the 
Moonlighting  TV  series.  He  moves  up  from 
writer  and  script  consultant.  He  has  been 
with  the  show  for  over  a  year.  Before  that  he 
was  a  writer  and  story  editor  for  St.  Elsewhere. 
He,  his  wife,  Ninkey  Dalton,  and  stepdaugh- 
ter, Blythe,  live  in  Pacific  Palisades.  Ninkey  is 
an  art  and  set  designer.  She  has  iust  finished 
Elizabeth  Taylor's  latest  movie  filmed  in  Ari- 
zona. They  certainly  lead  a  busy  and  hectic 
life  out  there.  Don  and  I  continue  to  enjoy  re- 
tirement life  on  Cape  Cod.  Don  still  serves  on 
several  corporate  boards  in  New  Haven 
which  takes  him  back  to  our  old  stomping 
grounds.  He  winds  up  a  three-year  stint  on 
the  Yale  Alumni  Board  next  week.  Our  sum- 
mer will  be  busy  with  arms  full  of  babies.  It 
really  is  much  fun  being  grandparents  rather 
than  parents!  Love  and  oest  wishes  to  the 
Class  of  '47!" 

I  am  sorry  to  have  to  pass  on  the  following 
sent  to  me  by  B.  J.  Mitchell  Gort:  Marion 
White  Singleton,  assistant  professor  of  Eng- 
lish at  Dartmouth,  died  February  16,  1988,  in 
Hanover,  New  Hampshire  after  a  year-long 
struggle  with  cancer.  Marion  attended  Welles- 
ley  from  1947  to  1950.  She  completed  her  un- 
dergraduate education  at  San  Jose  State  Uni- 
versity, taking  her  BA  in  1972.  She  pursued 
graduate  studies  in  English  at  the  University 
of  California,  Riverside,  earning  her  MA  in 
1975  and  her  Ph.D.  in  1978.  She  specialized  in 
Renaissance  poetry.  Her  book,  God's  Courtier, 
a  study  of  the  seventeenth-century  poet 
George  Herbert,  was  published  March  1988, 
by  Cambridge  University  Press.  Marion 
taught  at  all  levels  of  the  Dartmouth  English 
department,  from  introductory  freshman 
courses  to  advanced  seminars.  She  was  wide- 
ly praised  as  an  inspiring  and  effective  teach- 
er. She  was  especially  noted  for  her  supervi- 
sion of  a  distinguished  series  of  senior  honors 
theses  in  the  Renaissance.  Devoted  to  litera- 
ture, she  was  also  deeply  concerned  with  the 
welfare  of  her  students.  'Her  office  door  is  al- 
ways open,"  wrote  a  student.  "Her  time  is 
never  too  valuable  to  discuss  something.  Her 
caring  is  always  heartfelt."  The  class  sends 
their  condolences  to  her  three  daughters, 
Pamela  Martin,  Nancy  and  Lisa  Singleton, 
and  three  sons,  Peter,  Gordon  and  Martin  Sin- 
gleton, all  of  whom  live  in  California. 

Correction  (editing  error  fall  Bulletin):  Al- 
though Mackie  Hall  Kernan,  in  her  note,  quotes 
a  poem  of  Alden  Obering's,  the  incorrect  editing 
makes  it  appears  as  if  Alden  Obering  is  quoted, 
when  in  fact  the  entire  passage  under  Mackie  Hall 
Kernan's  name  should  have  been  attributed  to  her. 


AQ  Dan  Tucker 

^°  18  Arlington  Road 

PHILLIPS       Wellesley  Hills,  MA  02181 

The  elections  of  '88  are  over  and  the  Ando- 
ver-Yale  connection  did   not  sweep  only 


George  Bush  into  office.  There  were  other 
Hill  to  Hill  connections.  In  Florida's  10th 
Congressional  District  Andy  Ireland,  Re- 
publican, won  with  74%  of  the  vote,  up 
from  627c  in  1984  when  he  was  stilling  run- 
ning as  a  Democrat.  Andy  serves  on  the 
House  Armed  Forces  and  Small  Business 
Committees  and  has  been  in  Congress  since 
1976.  And  in  West  Virginia  Skip  Hill  won 
his  race  for  judge  of  the  Circuit  Court  in 
Wood  and  Wirt  Counties  with  54%  of  the 
vote.  Skip  started  his  term  with  a  first-ever 
courtroom  reception  of  his  campaign  work- 
ers and  new  associates  in  the  court  system. 
He  is  working  hard,  enjoying  it,  and  plans 
to  do  things  differently  from  his  predeces- 
sors. His  first  rulings  nave  generated  a  fa- 
vorable response  and  regular  front  page 
coverage  in  the  local  paper.  Skip  and  June's 
social  life  included  a  trip  to  see  West  Virgin- 
ia play  Notre  Dame  in  the  Fiesta  Bowl  and 
a  twirl  at  the  Governor's  Inaugural  Ball  in 
Charleston.  If  any  other  classmates  were 
elected,  or  ran  in  1988,  we  would  like  to 
hear  about  it. 

John  Bloom  has  sold  his  business,  Eylet 
Tool,  and  is  luxuriating  in  the  time  he  can 
now  spend  travelling,  going  to  Boston  Sym- 
phony concerts  and  taking  art  courses.  Bill 
Breed  held  an  impromptu  '48  reunion  at  his 
house  in  Hanover  with  Bob  Brace  and 
Whitey  Dunlap  the  day  of  the  Harvard- 
Dartmouth  football  game.  Fred  Bradley 
writes:  "Retired  in  July  1988  as  a  vice  presi- 
dent of  Chevron  after  30  plus  years  of  ser- 
vice. Living  in  McLean,  Virginia."  Dick 
Becker  reports  that  his  younger  daughter 
Annie  is  expecting  her  first  child  and  Dick's 
first  grandchild.  Bill  Penn  says  he  has  been 
enjoying  life  in  Blue  Hill,  Maine,  for  10 
years  now.  Peter  Flemming  says  he  would 
like  to  think  about  retiring  from  his  15- 
partner  law  firm  in  New  York  to  his  second 
home  in  the  Berkshires.  However,  Camilla 
so  enjoys  working  for  Mayor  Koch  in  the 
Human  Resources  Department  that  Pete 
doesn't  think  he  can  lure  her  away.  John 
Dollar  is  semi-retired  as  a  professor  of  elec- 
trical engineering  at  Kansas  State  but  to- 
gether with  Mike  Fischer  '55  has  undertak- 
en the  task  of  academic  advising  for  the 
Kansas  State  athletic  department. 

Saw  Emily  and  Al  West  during  their 
Christmas  vacation  return  to  the  Boston 
area.  AI  is  assistant  professor  of  chemistry  at 
Lawrence  University,  Appleton,  Wisconsin. 
Their  daughter  Kate  is  getting  married  in 
May  in  Weston,  Mass.  Daughter  Meg  and 
her  husband  shepherd  a  Presbyterian  flock 
in  Mt.  Vernon,  Ind.  Son  Dan  is  a  computer 
programmer  in  Boston.  Al  hopes  to  make 
our  fiftieth  reunion,  as  we  all  do.  Pete  Nich- 
olson writes  in:  "Within  the  past  few  years  I 
have  survived  a  heart  attack,  changed  my 
marital  status,  my  surgical  practice  and  my 
life  style.  I  have  not  changed  my  loyalty  to 
Andover."  Joe  Jaffer  is  changing  careers.  He 
sold  his  specialty  foods  company,  and  is 
now  working  on  a  professional  engineering 
license,  is  learning  about  computers  and 
hopes  to  start  a  consulting  practice.  Paul 
McHugh  continues  as  a  director  of  the  Psy- 
chiatry Department  at  Johns  Hopkins  Hos- 
pital. His  daughter  Claire  is  a  reporter  for 
the  New  York  Post.  Clyde  "Pete*'  Selleck 
writes  in:  "I  enjoyed  the  40th  Reunion  im- 
mensely. It  was  amazing  to  see  that  no  one 
had  changed  since  '48.  I  am  still  in  Welles- 
ley,  working  at  Stone  &  Webster  Engineer- 
ing corporation  in  Boston."  Pete  ana  Dolly 
spent  Christmas  week  with  their  son  and  his 
family  in  Greenville,  SC. 

A  late  report  came  in  from  Terry  Bucha- 
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nan  in  California.  He  has  talked  to  Harry 
Flynn  who  lives  in  North  Hollywood  with 
his  wife,  Pamela,  and  son  Sidney.  Harry 
does  publicity  for  personalities  of  the  world 
of  films  and  television.  His  older  son,  Harry 
'75  has  returned  to  Edgartown  and  is  a 
builder.  Terry  tracked  down  his  old  room- 
mate Jim  Carroll  who  lives  in  West  Hart- 
ford and  is  now  director  of  marketing  at 
Dexter  Corporation  (founded  in  1767,  even 
before  PA).  His  wife  Margaret  is  in  the  De- 
velopment Office  of  Trinity  College  and  his 
son,  a  math  major,  graduates  from  Harvard 
in  '89.  Finally  Terry  located  Bill  Freeman  in 
New  Caanan,  Conn.  Bill  is  about  to  retire 
from  Texaco.  The  Freemans  have  3  daugh- 
ters. 

In  a  most  horrible  accident  in  early  Janu- 
ary, Carol  and  Phil  Aronson's  son  David 
was  killed  when  the  car  he  was  in  was 
rammed  from  behind  and  caught  fire  while 
stopped  at  a  toll  booth  on  the  Massachu- 
setts turnpike  in  Boston.  Also  killed  was 
David's  brother-in-law.  Our  deepest  sym- 
pathy goes  to  Phil  and  Carol  and  their 
daughter-in-law. 


AQ  Rosemary  Jones 

1718  N.E.  7th  Avenue 
ABBOT  Fort  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 

Marcy  Grimshaw  Bivens  reports  from  Fair- 
fax, Va.,  that  she  has  moved  18  times  since 
her  marriage  in  '54.  Her  husband  is  an  An- 
napolis grad  associated  with  nuclear  sub- 
marines. They  have  three  children  and  two 
grandchildren.  A  graduate  of  Penn  State, 
Marcy  has  kept  busy  as  a  Red  Cross  and 
hospital  and  officers  wives  club  volunteer 
ana  enjoys  antiques,  interior  decorating 
and  travel.  "I  have  had  a  wonderful,  fasci- 
nating and  exciting  life,"  she  writes.  Judy 
Erdmann  Makrianes  writes  from  NYC  that 
she  works  in  the  after  school  program  of 
the  Boys  Club  in  Jefferson  Park,  Harlem. 
"We  help  the  boys  do  their  homework, 
read,  talk,  feel  good  about  themselves.  .  .  I 
love  my  work  and  it  has  kept  me  going 
through  thick  and  thin,"  says  Judy,  who 
holds  an  M.A.  from  Columbia.  She  and  her 
husband,  president  of  an  executive  search 
firm,  have  five  children  (the  youngest  at 
Vassar)  and  four  grandchildren.  Judy  also 
works  part  time  with  AIDS  patients  at  Bel- 
levue  Hospital.  "I  find  this  time  in  my  life 
very  satisfying  ...  I  don't  think  getting  old- 
er is  a  negative  ...  for  some  reason  I  feel 
more  pulled  together  and  though  the  body 
may  be  constrained,  the  spirit  has  taken  off! 
I  guess  it  is  just  the  balance  of  nature." 

Marguerite  Moss  Heery  sends  word 
from  Athens,  Ga.,  that  although  she  attend- 
ed Abbot  for  only  one  year,  the  school  and 
friends  had  a  very  positive  influence  on  her 
life.  She  holds  two  degrees  from  the  Univer- 
sity of  Georgia  and  continues  to  take  many 
classes,  her  latest  interest — landscape  archi- 
tecture. "My  church  and  my  family  are 
most  important,"  she  writes  and  adds  that 
she  lives  in  her  parents'  home  (Wahroonga) 
while  one  son  lives  in  her  great- 
grandparents'  home  (Moss  Side).  She  has 
taught  school,  done  volunteer  work  and 
had  varied  business  interests,  "but  what 
gives  me  the  most  pleasure  is  watching  our 
sons  become  contributing  members  of  soci- 
ety and  knowing  they  are  such  really  great 
people."  Her  oldest  and  his  wife  are  doc- 
tors, doing  their  residencies  at  Vanderbilt. 


"And,  of  course,  the  greatest  joy,  as  all 
grandparents  know,  is  enjoying  a  grand- 
child as  his  mind  develops,  and  he  reasons 
and  explores." 

Another  proud  grandparent,  of  five,  is 
Lee  Booth  Witwer,  who  visited  with  me  in 
the  fall  when  she  and  Corky  were  in  So. 
Florida  to  buy  a  boat  for  their  new  vacation 
property  in  Key  West.  They  had  visited  Ko- 
rea in  the  spring  and  were  off  on  a  trip  to 
Africa  in  November.  They  and  other  family 
members  are  involved  in  their  newspaper 
business  in  Indiana.  What  seems  to  please 
Lee  most  is  that  one  daughter,  an  attorney, 
is  now  married  to  a  pig  farmer. 

Lee's  former  roommate,  Biz  Bisgood  Ga- 
lusah,  writes  from  Horseheads,  N.Y.,  that 
she  will  be  heading  to  Florida  en  route  to  a 
tour  of  South  America.  Biz  is  recovering 
nicely  from  hip  surgery. 

And  did  you  all  see  Gene  Young's  full- 
page  photo  in  Lear's  magazine,  picturing 
some  of  America's  most  beautiful  women? 
Well,  we  voted  her  that  back  in  '48,  right? 


40th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 


AQ  Paul  L.  Nash 

^  37  140  Broadway,  Room  4500 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10005 

Several  articles  on  the  dedication  of  the  H. 
Alden  Johnson,  Jr.  Rink  at  the  Pingree 
School  in  South  Hamilton,  Massachusetts, 
were  kindly  sent  to  me  by  Ed  Smith.  The 
following  appeared  in  the  program  for  the 
dedication,  held  in  December,  1988:  "A 
trustee  of  Pingree  School  from  1980  to  1982, 
Augie  brought  strength,  spirit,  and  wisdom 
to  tne  school  and  his  advice  and  encourage- 
ment helped  to  shape  its  future.  A  tireless 
worker  on  Pingree's  behalf  and  a  generous 
supporter  of  its  causes,  Augie  was  a  true 
friend  of  the  school.  Augie  was  deeply 
committed  to  the  construction  of  a  rink  for 
Pingree  School  and  it  is  with  pride  that  it 
has  Deen  named  for  him." 

Jerome  Karst  is  living  in  what  he  claims 
to  be  the  "Nation's  Oldest  City,"  St.  Augus- 
tine, Florida.  He  reports  that  the  restoration 
of  St.  George  Street  has  recently  been  com- 
pleted, the  city  is  booming  and  the  tourist 
trade  is  brisk. 

I  recently  heard  from  Bill  Torrey,  writing 
from  home  in  Phoenix  having  just  returned 
from  the  Andover-in-Arizona  II  weekend  in 
Tucson.  Bill  threatens  to  attend  our  40th, 
thereby  ruining  his  record  of  never  having 
attended  any  of  his  prep  school  or  college 
reunions.  They're  really  fun,  Bill.  We  hope 
you'll  give  the  40th  a  try! 

I  am  sorry  to  report  that  the  alumni  office 
has  informed  me  that  Walter  Bass  died  of  a 
heart  attach  on  8  December  1988.  No  fur- 
ther information  concerning  Wally  was 
available  at  the  date  of  writing. 

See  you  at  the  40th  Reunion,  9-11  June 
1989! 


51 

PHILLIPS 


E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 
P.O.  Box  31247 
Charlotte,  NC  28231 


Bill  Goodman  has  joined  Boyden  Interna- 
tional Inc.,  an  executive  search  firm,  as  a 
senior  vice  president  in  its  New  York  office. 
Previously  he  was  personnel  manager  of 
Brown  Brothers  Harriman  &  Co.  for  fifteen 
years  and  a  vice  president,  Personnel,  at 
Morgan  Guaranty  Trust  Company  for  thir- 
teen years.  Bill  is  also  vice  chairman  of  the 
Beth  Israel  Medical  Center  and  the  Doctors 
Hospital  of  New  York  City.  He  is  a  past 
president  and  currently  a  member  of  the 
Council  of  the  Yale  Club  of  New  York  City. 

Halsey  Sandford  in  a  Christmas  card  re- 
ports a  marriage  (of  lawyer  son,  Neil)  and  a 
death  (of  his  mother  two  weeks  later).  Hal- 
sey and  Barb  went  fishing  in  Alaska  in  July 
and  caught  so  many  king  salmon  that  they 
got  hooked  on  fishing. 

Steve  Yamamoto's  annual  Christmas  let- 
ters, although  centered  on  family  news, 
provide  an  illuminating  look  into  another 
world.  Steve  and  a  colleague  have  translat- 
ed a  book,  The  Joy  of  Science,  by  Carl  J.  Sni- 
dermann,  that  sold  over  7,000  copies  in  the 
first  six  months.  Steve  has  a  proton  syn- 
chrotron experiment  that  as  of  December 
had  been  running  for  over  a  year  with  at 
least  seven  more  months  to  go.  The  experi- 
ment is  so  difficult  and  complex  that  two  of 
his  students  are  working  on  it  for  their 
Ph.D.  theses.  Steve  is  also  placement  officer 
for  students  graduating  from  the  Physics 
Department  at  the  University  of  Tokyo. 
Steve  and  his  wife,  Keiko,  celebrated  their 
25th  anniversary  together  in  November. 
Keiko  has  translated  David  K.  Reynolds' 
Playing  Ball  with  Running  Water  into  Japa- 
nese, teaches  English  and  French  and  plays 
golf.  Son  Yuji  is  applying  to  graduate 
schools.  Daughter  Etsuko  is  half-way 
through  undergraduate  school,  sailing  and 
waitressing  in  a  pub  frequented  by  her  fel- 
low students.  A  final  footnote:  Steve's 
mother  recuperated  quickly  from  surgery 
last  winter  and  returned  to  her  position  as  a 
lady-in-waiting  for  the  Imperial  Household. 
I  hope  that  Steve's  next  letter  will  contain 
some  of  his  reflections  on  the  death  of  Em- 
peror Hirohito,  whose  reign  spanned  a  sig- 
nificant part  of  this  century. 


C"l  Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck 

J±  BoxN 


ABBOT 


Waverly,  PA  18471 


Shirley  Young  has  been  hired  by  General 
Motors  as  vice-president  of  Consumer  Mar- 
ket Development.  Shirley  has  most  recently 
been  president  of  Grey  Strategic  Marketing, 
a  position  she  took  in  1983  after  being  exec- 
utive vice-president  and  head  of  research 
for  many  years.  She  joined  Grey  in  1959  af- 
ter working  at  the  Alfred  Politz  Research 
Organization,  Hudson  Paper  and  Benton 
and  Bowles.  I  remember  Shirley,  impecca- 
ble in  an  elegant,  slim,  Chinese  silk  dress, 
playing  the  piano  with  reassuring  confi- 
dence at  student  recitals  in  the  big  auditori- 
um at  McKeen.  Everything  she  did  was  ac- 
complished with  quiet  brilliance  and  a 
winning  smile.  Her  success  delights  us  all 
and  doesn't  surprise  me  one  bit.  Congratu- 
lations, Shirley,  we  love  to  blow  your  horn! 
And  her  photo  in  The  New  York  Times  shows 
she  hasn  t  changed  since  1951!  Linn  Furst 
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Carlson  reports,  with  justifiable  pride,  the 
successful  completion  of  the  capital  cam- 
paign she  led  for  an  economic  development 
group  in  Port  Allegany,  Pa.  The  town  is  an 
economically  depressed  area  with  a  popula- 
tion of  2600,  so  she  was  pleased  with  the  to- 
tal of  $104,000.  The  entire  campaign  was  ac- 
complished in  one  year.  The  funds  will  be 
used  as  seed  money  to  serve  as  matching 
funds  in  order  to  attract  grants  and  com- 
pound the  power  of  the  local  money.  Our 
nats  are  off  to  you  Linn,  for  the  power  of 
your  positive  thinking  and  perseverance, 
familiar  traits  from  days  of  yore.  Linn  also 
told  me  her  daughter  Margaret  has  moved 
from  Boston  to  Chicago,  and  son,  Dwight  is 
at  Brown  where  he  puts  a  lot  of  happy  ener- 
gy into  singing,  as  well  as  his  studies. 

Susan  Kimball  Sugar  writes  that  she 
was  flat  on  her  back  this  fall  with  a  rup- 
tured disc:  "Am  mending  slowly  and  hope 
to  get  back  on  the  tennis  courts  by  spring — 
slowly!  Ouch."  And  her  Christmas  card 
goes  right  on  to  say,  "Off  to  Salzburg,  Vien- 
na, and  Budapest  for  the  holidays — -nope  to 
get  my  fill  of  Mozart  (never!)  and  see  old 
friends  and  keep  the  schlag  intake  to  a  min- 
imum. Knowing  my  will  power,  I  am  tak- 
ing only  elastic-waisted  clothes."  Her 
daughter  Helen  is  working  as  stage  manag- 
er/director with  a  small  theater  in  down- 
town Boston.  Her  son  Jamie  is  moving  to 
Colorado  to  practice  carpentry  among  the 
mountains.  She  will  miss  him,  but  supports 
his  move  and  looks  forward  to  his  finally 
having  his  own  place,  his  own  pots  and 
pans,  his  own  garbage  cans,  etc.! 

Lydia  Eccles  Page  helped  her  husband, 
John,  turn  60  in  December  and  Susie  helped 
them  celebrate.  Rosamond  Reifsnyder 
Peck  (that's  me)  also  helped  her  husband, 
Jim,  turn  60,  and  we  celebrated  by  going  to 
the  Olympics  in  Seoul  to  watch  Abby  run  in 
the  U.S.  women's  eight.  They  finished  a  dis- 
appointing sixth  (after  a  silver  at  World 
Championships  in  1987,  their  hopes  were 
high),  but  we  all  had  a  wonderful  time. 
(Laura  was  the  last  contender  cut  from  the 
sculling  camp  in  Hanover  for  the  fourth 
year  in  a  row,  so  we  were  disappointed  that 
she  did  not  make  the  team,  but  proud  of 
her  dedication  and  effort  all  these  years.) 
The  Koreans  were  excellent  hosts  and  their 
country  was  beautiful,  bustling,  full  of  color 
and  pageantry  for  the  events  and  noticeably 
"whiffy"  to  the  Western  nose.  We  went  on 
to  Bangkok  for  five  days  (nowhere  near 
enough  time!)  of  magical  palaces,  temples, 
golden  Buddhas,  chocolate  river,  horrific 
traffic,  endless  rice  fields  and  incredible  va- 
rieties of  foods.  Then  to  Hawaii  to  a  reunion 
with  Navy  friends  we  hadn't  seen  in  32 
years.  Needless  to  say,  it  was  a  great  gab 
test  as  well  as  a  welcome  break  in  the  end- 
less hours  in  the  air.  I  realized  that  if  you 
put  a  knitting  needle  into  the  globe  at  Wav- 
erly,  Pa.,  it  comes  out  almost  directly  oppo- 
site in  Bangkok.  What  a  treat  to  have  seen 
so  many  wondrous  sights  with  such  good 
reasons. 


C'5  F.  William  Kaufmann  III 

DO  295  Madison  Avenue 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1001 7 

I  don't  suppose  there  is  anyone  in  our  class 
who  has  missed  the  name  of  Bob  Pelletreau 
in  the  current  events  of  the  day,  but  as  the 
dutiful  guardian  of  all  that  is  1953,  I  should 


mention  that  he  is  our  ambassador  to  Tuni- 
sia and  the  diplomat  designated  as  the  sole 
American  liaison  with  the  Palestine  Libera- 
tion Organization.  Constant  readers  of  this 
column  will  recall  that  Bob  was  formerly 
ambassador  to  Bahrain  and  has  been  heavi- 
ly involved  in  Middle  East  affairs  for  some 
time.  It  is  reassuring  to  know  that  the  fu- 
ture of  the  world  is,  to  some  degree,  in  the 
hands  of  the  man  the  1953  Pot  Pourri  re- 
ferred to  as  Captain  Pell  under  a  picture 
captioned,  "He  scored  on  Deerfield." 

Moving  over  to  local  news,  I  recently  at- 
tended a  NY  dinner  to  kick  off  a  major 
fund-raising  effort  to  renovate  George 
Washington  Hall.  Hosted  by  Don  Shapiro, 
it  was  a  fabulous  evening  which  included  a 
confession  by  featured  speaker,  Jack  Lem- 
mon  '43,  who  devilishly  whispered  into  a 
microphone  that  he  once  owed  money  to 
the  Harvard  Club  and  that  he  might  be 
whisked  away  from  the  podium  at  any  mo- 
ment if  anyone  outside  the  room  knew  he 
was  there. 

Notes  and  tributes  are  still  coming  in  for 
the  Bixby/Golden  35th  reunion.  Writes 
Gordon  MacKenzie,  "The  warmth  of  class- 
mates at  last  June's  reunion  makes  my  wife 
and  me  eager  for  more.  It  is  a  different  feel- 
ing than  a  college  reunion,  probably  be- 
cause we  were  all  more  vulnerable  and  im- 
pressionable and  sequestered  during  those 
years." 

If  you've  ever  reached  into  your  pocket 
to  discover  that  the  $20  you  thought  you 
had  was  missing,  you'll  sympathize  with 
Ed  Ansin  whose  TV  station',  WSVN,  always 
an  NBC  affiliate,  will  become  an  indepen- 
dent on  2  January  1989  thereby  reducing  its 
value  by  $200  million.  "  'It's  heartbreaking,' 
said  Mr.  Ansin.  He  has  filed  lawsuits 
against  NBC  and  CBS,  claiming  abuse  of 
the  monopolistic  power  of  affiliation,"  said 
the  newspaper  story  by  Peter  J.  Boyer. 

Denny  Hatch  jeeped  into  Madison, 
Conn.,  the  other  day  with  passengers  Peggy 
(his  wife),  Flor  Kist,  et  Heleen  (daughter). 
The  grandmaster  of  the  House  of  Her  Ma- 
jesty The  Queen  as  well  as  the  publisher  of 
Who's  Mailing  Wliat  (and  other  essential  di- 
rect mail  publications)  were  both  in  good 
spirits  as  we  all  toasted  1989  (and  1953). 

Brief  notes:  Bill  Joseph  has  recently 
joined  the  New  York  law  firm  of  Myerson 
&  Kuhn.  Nort  Wright,  the  TV  producer 
who  was  mysteriously  referred  to  in  the  last 
Bulletin  as  Mort,  is  working  on  a  film;  and 
John  Ratte's  roommate,  John  Poppy,  Esq. 
has  a  monthly  column  in  Esquire. 

Even  briefer  notes:  John  Scranton,  the 
Herbert  L.  Jamison  &  Co.  partner  and  insu- 
rance exec,  has  discovered  that  his  Kev 
West  home  is  about  two  minutes  from  Bob 
Ornsteen's.  Nancy  Segal's  children,  Debbie 
(law  student),  Tod  (travelling  student),  Jeff 
(social  worker),  and  Doug  (TV  production 
rep.)  are  all  well.  Joe  Mesics,  the  former 
secretary  of  the  academy  (and  the  most  suc- 
cessful fund  raiser  in  the  school's  history), 
is  now  a  consultant  in  the  fund-raising  busi- 
ness and  is  also  working  part-time  in  the 
Lebanon  (Pa.)  Public  Defenders  office;  and 
Tony  Lopez  is  no  doubt  pleased  with  his  ef- 
forts on  behalf  of  the  new  president  of  the 
United  States.  He  was  deputy  director  of  re- 
search for  the  campaign,  and  in  December 
'88  was  appointed  special  aid  to  the  presi- 
dent in  charge  of  White  House  military  po- 
lice. 


C'i  Ann  Kennedy  Irish 

^  259  East  Bluff  Dr. 

ABBOT  Harbor  Springs,  Ml  49740 

One  of  the  aids  available  to  class  secretaries 
is  a  supply  of  postcards  that  can  be  sent  out 
to  classmates  in  order  to  elicit  current  news 
for  the  Bulletin.  My  batting  average  is  .500!  I 
sent  two  cards  and  had  one  returned — a 
nice  note  from  Ellen  Smith  who  lives  in 
Cambridge  and  teaches  fourth  grade  in 
Wellesley.  Thanks  Ellen.  In  December,  I  re- 
ceived the  normal  (for  that  time  of  year) 
class  solicitation  letter  from  Abbot/ 
Andover.  But  this  time  there  was  a  divi- 
dend: a  reprint  of  a  Wall  Street  journal  col- 
umn by  Raymond  Sokolov  written  on  the 
100th  anniversary  of  T.S.  Eliot's  birth.  It 
was  a  review  of  the  newly  released  book 
The  Letters  of  T.S.  Eliot,  Vol.1, 1898-1922,  edit- 
ed by  Valerie  Eliot,  the  poet's  widow  (sec- 
ond wife  and  former  secretary).  Dorothy 
Giles  Ham,  who  with  Audrey  Taylor 
McLean,  is  now  a  class  agent,  sent  me  the 
Eliot  column  remembering  my  affiliation 
with  ADS  (Abbot  Dramatic  Society)  and  its 
faculty  guiding  light,  Emily  Hale.  Notably 
missing  from  the  Eliot  book  are  "Tom's  let- 
ters to  Emily."  When  Miss  Hale  died,  she 
left  those  letters,  numbering  more  than 
1000,  to  Princeton  University  and  specified 
that  they  remain  under  seal  until  2020.  I 
should  have  suspected  something.  In  the 
fall  of  1952,  T.S.  Eliot  appeared  on  the  Ab- 
bot campus  for  a  brief  talk  to  the  students 
and  some  readings  from  his  works.  At  the 
tender  age  of  16,  I  was  far  more  impressed 
by  his  fame  than  his  writings;  and  when  1 
was  allowed  to  carry  his  hat  from  the  chap- 
el to  Draper  Hall,  Miss  Hale  squeezed  my 
arm  and  assured  me  it  was  an  act  that 
would  impress  itself  upon  me  more  fully  in 
later  years.  She  was  right. 

While  I'm  on  the  subject  of  books,  let  me 
update  you  on  Ann  Zuill  Williams'  book, 
Lite  Back  Yard,  recently  published  by  Mac- 
Millan.  In  November  1988,  Dave  and  I  had 
a  wonderful  visit  with  Ann  and  Colin  at 
their  home  in  Surrey.  Ann  had  just  received 
her  first  copy  of  the  book  and  we  all  poured 
over  it  with  growing  enthusiasm.  It  is  just 
under  100  pages  of  the  most  delightful  writ- 
ing. To  remember  Zoo  is  to  hear  that  won- 
derful laugh.  She  hasn't  changed,  and  her 
sense  of  humor  is  ever-present  in  the  book. 
By  the  time  you  read  this  in  the  spring  Bul- 
letin, I'll  have  some  copies  of  the  book  avail- 
able. Please  contact  me  for  details. 

I  hope  you  all  signed  up  for  the  new 
Andover  directory.  It's  very  well  put  to- 
gether and  a  valuable  resource  if  you're  at 
all  curious  about  who  lives  where.  Two 
days  after  I  received  it,  I  tried  phoning  Julie 
Gaines  Phalen.  Her  area  code  is  listed  as 
617,  but  it  is  now  508.  Cliff  and  Julie  have 
put  together  a  small  cookbook,  and  I  did  a 
similar  project.  Anyone  else  with  books  to 
report? 

According  to  my  estimates,  our  class  is 
spread  through  20  of  the  50  states  as  well  as 
Washington,  D.C.  A  broader  representation 
than  we  provided  as  students.  I'd  be  inter- 
ested in  hearing  from  some  of  the  more  far- 
flung  classmates  as  to  why  they're  where 
they  are.  We  also  have  two  foreign  resi- 
dents. Ann  Zuill  Williams  in  England,  and 
Patricia  Earhart  in  Australia. 

Carol  Hardin  Kimball  phoned  recently. 
She  is  now  working  in  financial  planning 
with  Cigna.  Her  home  base  is  Lyme,  Conn., 
so  her  NYC  apartment  is  on  the  market.  She 
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is  serving  as  chair  of  the  Abbot  Campus 
Committee.  Their  charge  is  to  ensure  a 
proper  use  of  our  campus  in  keeping  with 
the  needs  of  Andover.  They  are  making 
progress  via  the  historical  preservation  lim- 
ited partnership.  Good  luck,  Carol. 

In  other  news  of  Carol,  her  daughter  Jen- 
nifer (Andover  '82)  sang  at  the  Andover 
Christmas  party  in  Boston  and  made  Mom 
very  proua.  Son  Andrew  was  head  of  the 
(successful)  Dukakis  Wisconsin  campaign 
and  is  now  working  in  Washington,  D.C. 

Weddings  and  anniversaries:  Anne  Oli- 
ver Jackson's  daughter  Lee  was  married  in 
June.  .  .  .  Muffy  Grant  Lynch  and  Bill  cele- 
brated 30  years  last  September.  Dave  and  I 
will  do  the  same  on  May  9. 

A  final  plea:  if  you  receive  a  news- 
gathering  postcard,  please  respond.  You 
make  the  news,  not  I. 


35th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 


ZLA  Kent  McKamy 

J^  2222  Park  Avenue 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10128 

Thanks  to  all  of  you  who  responded  so 
quickly  to  my  December  letter  about  our 
35th  (gasp,  wheeze)  reunion  9,  10,  and  11 
June.  For  those  of  you  who  didn't  have  lead 
in  their  pencils  when  the  note  arrived, 
please  be  sure  to  save  the  weekend  now, 
and  drop  a  card  or  letter  to  me  or  Denis 
Tippo  at  Andover,  letting  us  know  you 
plan  to  attend. 

Ollie  Whipple,  clearly  more  observant 
than  I,  noted  that  I  referred  to  an  enclosed 
card  in  my  first  letter,  and  then  didn't  en- 
close a  card.  That's  why  you  got  a  second 
letter  ...  a  sneaky  way  to  bang  your  memo- 
ry twice.  Anyway,  Ollie's  going  to  try  to 
make  it,  and  so  are  Henry  Hammond,  and 
Hugh  Mainelli,  Jr.  Joe  McPhillips  writes 
from  Morocco,  where  he  is  headmaster  of 
the  American  School  of  Tangier,  that  he 
would  love  to  be  at  the  reunion,  but  that  it 
falls  just  one  week  before  his  school's  grad- 
uation. So,  as  Joe  puts  it,  "I  [will]  have  to 
get  all  my  information  concerning  class- 
mates and  activities  second  hand  from  Bob 
Semple,  who  sits  on  the  board  of  the 
school."  We'll  miss  you,  Joe.  Dick  Starratt, 
whose  name  I  misspelled  in  the  aforemen- 
tioned letter,  has  moved  back  North  from 
Palm  Beach.  Dick  and  Ellen  are  living  in 
Philadelphia,  where  Dick  toils  for  the  com- 
mercial banking  department  of  Meritor  Fi- 
nancial Group.  Ellen  continues  to  ply  the 
real  estate  trade,  dividing  her  time  between 
Philadelphia  and  Palm  Beach  .  .  .  P.  D. 
Block  passes  through  New  York  all  too  in- 
frequently, but  he  and  I  and  my  wife,  Lin- 
da, had  a  very  pleasant  dinner  several 
months  ago,  where  I  learned  P.D.'s  wife, 
Judy,  was  in  high  spirits  and  that  P.D.'s  son 
has  become  a  fearsome  hockey  player.  .  . 
Herbert  Whittall  joined  Karl  Lange  and 
Jane  on  their  boat  on  Kentucky  Lake  for  a 
long  weekend  last  summer.  He  reports  that 
this  was  a  fine  opportunity  for  the  Langes 
to  meet  his  new  wife,  Nancy. 


Chuck  Fagan,  from  out  Ligonier,  Pa., 
way,  says  that  he  has  been  a  frequent  visi- 
tor to  the  Hill  during  the  past  year,  since  his 
son  J.K.  is  currently  a  student.  Chuck's  old- 
er son,  Chas  '84,  is  at  Yale,  and  his  daughter 
Lisa  '82  married  in  November  1987,  and  left 
Chuck's  payroll  .  .  .  Bobby  Zarem  was  the 
subject  of  an  arch  article  in  Spy,  a  hilarious 
and  irreverent  magazine  published  in  Man- 
hattan largely  for  Manrtattanites.  In  the 
'"nuf  said'  dept.,  I  quote  the  article's  open- 
ing: "How  will  the  visionaries  of  today  — 
the  true  greats  —  be  regarded  50  or  100 
years  hence?  Will  our  progeny  appreciate 
the  brilliance,  see  it  plain  and  undeniable, 
as  we  do?  Or  will  they  scoff  at  our  quaint, 
hopelessly  twentieth-century  notion  of 
greatness?  This  name  they  will  know.  It  is 
the  name  Robert  Myron  Zarem,  and  each  of 
us  is  fortunate  to  be  living  now,  during  the 
man's  lifetime  —  to  walk  the  earth  he 
walks,  breathe  the  air  he  breathes,  read  the 
publicity  releases  he  writes  ...  for  if  not  for 
this  son  of  Savannah  who  came  to  us 
through  Philips  Academy  and  Yale,  we 
would  know  considerably  less  about  Death- 
trap, The  Terry  Fox  Story,  the  rock  opera 
Tommy,  the  Hard  Rock'  Cafe,  Callanetics 
and,  of  course,  the  novels  of  Jackie  Collins.  . 

"  Bobby  is  probably  the  best  known  celeb- 
rity and  show  business  publicist  east  of  Ro- 
deo Drive,  and  it  is  to  his  credit  that  Spy 
chose  to  spoof  him  gently. 

Other  celebrities  in  trie  news  are  artists 
Frank  Stella  and  Les  Blank.  Frank's  work 
is  praised  throughout  the  world,  and  he 
had  his  second  major  exhibition  at  New 
York's  Museum  of  Modern  Art  last  year. 
No  doubt  Frank  was  amused,  as  you  will 
be,  by  a  newspaper  article  on  the  exhibit 
which  noted  that  .  .  .  "Frank  Stella  .  .  .  stud- 
ied painting  at  Phillips  Exeter  Academy  in 
Andover  and  at  Princeton  University.  .  .  " 
Les  sent  a  card  recently  saying  he  hopes  to 
be  at  the  reunion,  and  a  clipping  that  denot- 
ed the  dozens  of  prizes  his  folk  culture 
films  have  won.  Four  years  ago,  Les  was 
the  Louis  B.  Mayer  Filmmaker  in  Residence 
at  Dartmouth,  and  a  fellow  of  the  Sundance 
Institute  in  Utah. 

And  a  final  soft  ribbing  from  Harry  Lane, 
who  writes  that  ".  .  .  it  is  that  time  again  to 
send  you  sand  from  Waikiki,  [although]  it's 
dangerous  just  to  mention  I'm  still  in  Hono- 
lulu!" And  that  note  sits  here  in  front  of  me 
on  a  17  degree  night  in  New  York  City,  alas. 

Tim  Hogen  and  Dave  Mackenzie  have 
been  working  very  hard  to  make  our  Annu- 
al Fund  Drive  a  success  and  to  encourage 
you  to  give  to  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
Library  Patio  project  —  a  special  and  last- 
ing gift  from  '54.  Please  help  them  out. 
Looking  forward  to  seeing  you  on  June  9! 


Molly  Young  Sauereisen 
220  Mrvelwood  Place 
ABBOT  Pittsburgh,  PA  15215 

Hope  you  are  gathering  and  saving  all  your 
news  for  our  grand  35tn  reunion,  9-11  June! 
As  a  start,  here  is  a  sampling  of  news: 

Panna  de  Cholnoky  O'Connor  writes 
from  France  that  Norton  &  Co.  will  publish 
one  of  Philip's  books  this  spring,  and  they 
hope  to  come  over  for  it!  We  shall  look  for- 
ward to  seeing  the  publications.  Congratu- 
lations. Marti  Belknap  and  husband,  Bill 
Brennen,  celebrated  their  5th  anniversary 
camping  and  exploring  in  Hawaii.  Marti 


teaches  Stree  Managment  and  Creativity 
courses  at  the  U.  of  Colorado  as  well  as 
Spanish,  piano  and  yoga  in  Gold  Hill.  Mar- 
is Oamer  Noble  traveled  in  Colorado  last 
summer  with  son  Stephen,  25,  who's  study- 
ing for  a  Ph.D.  in  political  science  at  UCLA, 
and  daughter  Lexi,  23,  who  lives  in  Ports- 
mouth, finishing  at  UNH.  Maris  and  her 
children  have  skied  in  the  Canadian  Mara- 
thon for  11  years!  Maris  has  been  a  pediat- 
ric social  worker  at  Dartmouth  Hitchcock 
Medical  Center  for  11  years.  This  summer 
she  had  a  great  reunion  with  Valjeanne 
Brodeur  Paxton  who  is  the  chaplain  at  Dan- 
vers  State  Hospital. 

Mary  Chichester  Woolverton  is  also  a 
pediatric  social  worker  at  Fitzsimons  Army 
Medical  Center.  Her  special  interest  is  Pet 
Therapy.  Mary  raises,  trains  and  shows  her 
28  Morgan  horses  and  won  a  Reserve 
World  Championship  at  the  1988  Morgan 
Grand  National.  She  is  chairperson  of  the 
Nat'l  Steering  Committee,  lives  on  her 
farm,  and  would  welcome  any  visitors  to 
Littleton,  Colordado.  Winnie  Johnson 
Sharp  writes  from  Fla.  where  she  serves  as 
chief  judge  of  the  Appellate  Court.  Her 
daughter  and  last  child  is  now  a  junior  at 
Andover.  Winnie  had  a  great  reunion  with 
the  '53  class  and  hopes  to  see  many  of  our 
class  in  June!  Also  attending  are  Sam  Thay- 
er and  Vicky  Schwab  Aronoff.  Vicky  and 
Sam  celebrated  their  30th  Wellesley  reunion 
in  Philadelphia  this  summer!  Vicly's  hus- 
band, Stan,  is  president  of  the  Ohio  Senate. 
Our  best  congratulations,  indeed!  Sam  con- 
tinues to  work  in  the  dean  of  studies  office 
at  PA,  and  husband  Philip  teaches  English 
and  is  Protestant  chaplain.  Son  John,  29,  is 
with  an  export/import  company;  Alison, 
27,  lives  at  St.  Paul's  School  in  N.H.  with  3- 
and  1-1/2-year-old  boys  while  her  husband 
teaches  history,  coaches  basketball,  and 
works  in  admissions.  Son  Thayer,  23,  is  in 
Korea  as  a  teaching  fellow  for  a  year's  Pot- 
ter Study,  after  teaching  in  the  Art  Dept.  at 
PA  last  year.  Grier  Moen  Catledge  hopes 
to  be  in  Andover  as  her  son  Caswell  is 
vouth  director  for  a  small  church.  Since  the 
Peace  Corp.,  Grier  has  a  private  practice  for 
handicapped  children. 

Sarah  Harrington  Williams  is  restoring 
an  1813  country  farm  house  complete  with 
barn  and  22  acres.  A  great  place  for  their  six 
grandchildren.  Sarah  sees  Miss  Judd  and 
Miss  Goodwin  occasionally!  Nancy  Don- 
nelly Bliss  began  her  28th  year  at  Green- 
wich Country  Day.  Nancy  works  with  4- 
and  5-year-olds  on  environmental  issues  in 
the  science  curriculum,  and  spent  a  week 
this  summer  at  Tufts  for  an  Environmental 
Leadership  Training  Institute.  Our  sympa- 
thy to  Nancy  and  her  family  over  the  loss  of 
her  mother  who  died  on  April  30th  after 
suffering  a  heart  attack.  Son  David  teaches 
in  Ligonier,  Pa.,  and  Nancy  enjoys  summers 
in  Maine  with  her  grandson! 

I  spoke  with  Audrey  Davis  Trowbridge 
several  times  this  summer  hoping  to  con- 
vince her  to  travel  to  Pittsburgh  for  our 
daughter  Betsie's  wedding  Labor  Day 
weekend.  I  hope  I  do  better  for  our  reunion! 
We  had  a  full,  blessed  year  —  a  marvelous 
trip  to  Japan,  Singapore,  Australia  and  New 
Zealand  (business  /monkey  business,  etc.) 
returning  to  engagement  news  from  our 
eldest  —  she  married  Greg  S.  Allen  and 
now  lives  in  California.  Eric  continues  in 
Richmond,  Va.,  and  Sandy,  after  graduation 
from  Northwestern,  is  at  Hahnamann  Med- 
ical School  in  Philadelphia. 

Now.  .  .  .  promise  you'll  not  forget  us.  .  .  . 
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echos  from  our  yearbook  —  9-11  June.  Let's 
make  it  our  best  ever.  See  you  then! 


C  C  Nancy  Eastham  Iacobucci 

670  Broadview  Avenue 
ABBOT  Ottawa,  Ontario  K2A  2M1 

As  I  write  this  in  early  January,  my  news  is 
mostly  from  the  Christmas  mailbag,  which 
prompts  a  suggestion:  if  you  sent  out  a  du- 
plicated letter  for  the  holidays  and  still  have 
a  copy  of  it,  why  not  send  it  to  me?  That 
would  be  an  easy  way  for  you  to  help  make 
my  job  of  producing  this  column  a  lot  easier. 

Before  the  Christmas  rush  began,  I  had  a 
great  visit  here  from  Kathy  Lloyd.  We  sight- 
saw,  "did"  some  museums,  and  just  general- 
ly had  a  super  week.  Don't  forget  to  contact 
Kathy  in  Cambridge,  Mass.,  if  you  need 
some  computer  consulting.  Joan  Lamprey 
Peterson  writes  of  a  very  active  life,  with  a 
successful  travel  business  and  a  variety  of 
volunteer  work:  she  is  president  for  a  sec- 
ond term  of  the  Klee  Wyk  Society  (the  vol- 
unteer branch  of  the  San  Diego  Museum  of 
Man,  with  over  500  members),  and  a  docent 
at  the  S.D.  Art  Museum,  and  has  a  "working 
relationship"  with  the  AAUW  and  the 
Globe  Guilders  (volunteer  auxiliary  of  the 
Old  Globe  Theater  —  through  this  activity 
she  met  Neil  Simon  —  quite  a  bonus).  Her 
older  son,  Roger,  graduated  in  the  top  5%  of 
his  class  from  Arizona  Automotive  Institute, 
works  as  a  full-service,  on-the-line  mechanic 
at  the  Buick  dealership,  and  plans  to  go  on 
to  welding  and  take  advanced  trade  classes 
—  a  busy  fellow.  Richard  is  a  senior  at 
UCLA  where  he  is  involved  with  the  Under- 
graduate Business  Society  and  works  part 
time  as  a  campus  service  officer  (campus  se- 
curity). He  has  decided  to  go  into  mortgage 
banking. 

Dee  Fleming  King  writes  of  having  "eve- 
ryone together  at  our  house  for  a  Christmas 
with  no  toys  to  be  assembled."  Many  of  us 
can  identify  with  the  joy  of  that  statement! 
She  reports  that  business  goes  well,  comput- 
ers are  humming,  and  she  has  "come  kick- 
ing and  screaming  into  the  almost  21st  cen- 
tury via  these  toys."  Chris  Maynard  spent 
the  hot,  humid  New  England  summer  in 
Wolfeboro,  N.H.,  as  usual;  she  was  lucky  to 
be  able  to  "go  from  porch  to  water  and  back 
several  times  a  day. '  Her  school  year  is  go- 
ing well,  with  some  enjoyable  groups  —  and 
she  reported  that  in  a  winter-scene,  door 
decorating  contest,  her  room  won  the  "Most 
Athletic"  prize!  Kathy  Stirling  Dow  added 
a  note  to  ner  Alumni  Fund  letter  to  report 
that  both  her  boys  graduated  in  1988,  David 
from  Bradford  and  Michael  from  PA.  David 
is  now  working  in  Boston,  and  Michael  is  a 
freshman  at  Kenyon  in  Ohio. 

And  on  the  subject  of  the  Alumni  Fund  — 
I  was  disappointed  to  see  the  weak  showing 
of  the  Abbot  class  of  '55  in  comparison  with 
other  classes  in  the  PA  1987-88  Annual  Re- 
port: we  had  the  fewest  donors  (12)  of  any 
class  since  the  Abbot  class  of  1933.  As  Kathy 
and  Dee  said  in  the  November  mailing,  "Re- 
member Abbot?  It  still  lives  on."  And  also 
remember  that  the  size  of  the  gift  is  not  as 
important  as  the  fact  of  giving. 

So  much  for  the  financial  commercial  — 
now  on  to  the  broken  record  commercial:  if 
you  read  this  column,  you  presumably  like 
to  read  about  Abbot  classmates.  Nobody  is 
going  to  read  about  any  classmates  from 
Abbot  '55  unless  you  send  some  news  to 
me!  Have  a  happy  spring  and  summer. 
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/.  Timothy  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


Bill  Huxley  sent  a  clipping  about  a  build- 
ing, The  Beaux  Arts  Institute  of  Design, 
which  has  been  vacant  in  mid-town  Man- 
hattan since  1985.  That  building,  the  clip- 
ping points  out,  is  the  largest  vacant  com- 
mercial structure  in  mid-town  Manhattan. 
The  building  was  threatened  with  demoli- 
tion last  summer  by  a  Swedish  company 
which  intended  to  erect  a  small  (perhaps 
2,000  story)  building  in  its  place.  Concerned 
not  only  with  destruction  of  the  building 
but  with  the  neighborhood  as  well,  Bill 
spearheaded  a  group  which  gained  land- 
mark status  for  the  building  and  effectively 
blocked  destruction.  Bill  added  that  he 
works  at  being  a  "headhunter"  for  compa- 
nies in  the  investment  business  when  he  is 
not  being  involved  in  his  neighborhood.  He 
added  three  names  to  the  memorial  list  I  in- 
cluded in  the  last  issue:  Carrol  Sprigg,  Bob 
Irish,  George  Hoopes.  Thanks,  Bill.  Also 
deceased,  according  to  Ernie  Latham,  are 
Lewis  Walling  and  Dick  Boyd,  both  of 
whom  died  in  uniform.  Thanks,  Ernie. 

Phil  Bowers  sent  his  annual  Christmas 
message  with  the  title  "Emotional  Owner- 
ship." I  have  come  to  believe  there  are  no 
accidents  and  the  juxtaposition  of  Bill  and 
Phil's  notes  add  credence  to  that  belief.  Phil 
says,  "Emotional  ownership  carries  with  it 
the  quality  that  the  sun  is  mine.  It  is  my 
sky,  my  mountains,  my  building,  my  peo- 
ple, my  birds,  my  dawn.  It  is  my  universe. 
The  dictionary  says  that  'own'  has  to  do 
with  'belonging.'  I  like  to  flip  the  intended 
meaning  around  and  look  at  belonging  as 
the  opposite  of  alienation  ...  as  fitting  in 
with  ease."  He  talks  about  the  joy  of  wel- 
coming a  new  day,  the  "tremor  of  excite- 
ment of  birthing  the  life  within  anew.  .  . 
You  know  the  feeling  —  it's  that  lusty  ro- 
bustness, innocence,  and  exhilaration  of  an- 
ticipating a  glorious,  perfect  day.  It  embrac- 
es everything.  It  includes  all  that  there  is.  It 
is  supreme  satisfaction  with  everything  All 
of  it.  The  totality.  To  be  alive  .  .  .  wow!  ...  I 
notice  that  my  derivative  actions  manifest 
themselves  as  deep  concern,  a  concern  that 
I  find  critical  to  living  a  full  life.  It's  want- 
ing to  see  things  work  correctly.  It's  picking 
up  a  piece  of  paper  off  the  street.  It's  'help- 
ing out,'  'giving  a  hand.'"  Phil  is  translating 
his  caring  about  how  things  work  by  volun- 
teering to  help  a  Light  Opera  Company  in 
New  York  stay  on  track  and  viable.  Thanks, 
Phil  (and  my  apologies  for  chopping  up 
your  fine  essay). 

Skip  Klemm's  publicist  has  been  work- 
ing overtime.  I  received  vet  another  newspa- 
per clipping  titled  "Sun  Shines  on  Grand  Re- 
opening of  Four  Seasons  Greenhouses."  The 
opening  took  place  officially  in  October.  .  .  . 
There  are  several  brief  notes  —  Sven  Kram- 
er writes:  "In  September  1987  I  left  the  Na- 
tional Security  Council  after  6-1/2  years  as 
director  of  Arms  Control  and  Joined  Rep. 
Jack  Kemp  as  his  assistant  for  Defense  and 
Foreign  Policy."  (Let  us  know  more  about 
what  s  been  happening  with  your  life, 
Sven.)  Thomas  B.  Woodward  (sounds  so 
formal,  doesn't  it?)  writes:  "I  have  re- 
married. My  wife  is  Ann  Cunningham,  at- 
torney, mother  of  two,  outdoor  enthusiast 
and  sheer  delight.  We  are  moving  to  Salinas 
Calif.,  where  T  will  be  rector  of  St.  Paul's 
Episcopal  Church  and  Ann  will  be  prepar- 
ing for  the  Calif,  bar."  (That's  a  move  from 
Madison,  Wisconsin,  where  my  daughter 


Janice  spent  a  few  years.  Quite  a  change; 
best  wishes  to  you  and  your  family.) 

As  for  me,  my  hip  replacement  went  well 
though  I  haven  t  fully  recovered  from  weak 
muscles  as  the  result  of  the  surgery.  I  was 
rolfed  in  San  Francisco  last  December 
(where  else?)  and  recommend  it  to  any  mas- 
ochist  ("just  dissolve  the  pain"  he  kept  say- 
ing) out  there  who  is  willing  to  go  through 
some  temporary  pain  for  some  big  and  val- 
uable body  changes.  Amazing!  Finally,  I 
have  been  spending  time  each  day  in  grati- 
tude for  the  blessing  I  have  been  given. 
Even  those  pains  that  keep  coming  are  valu- 
able in  what  appears  to  be  the  scheme  of 
my  life.  One  of  those  pains  is  that  my  wife, 
Jean,  and  I  decided  to  separate  late  last  year 
after  30+  years  of  marriage.  We  are  working 
hard,  together  and  separately,  to  figure  out 
what  to  do  from  here.  We  agreed  on  one 
principle:  we  no  longer  were  content  to 
keep  doing  what  we  were  doing  and  get- 
ting what  we  were  getting.  To  change  that 
many  years  of  behavior  may  be  impossible, 
maybe'  not.  We  are  choosing  to  try.  Perhaps 
you  might  give  us  some  thoughts  as  to  how 
you  have  tackled  changing  patterns  that  no 
longer  worked.  I'd  welcome  your  approach- 
es. That's  it,  this  time.  Thanks  for  your 
notes.  I  can  use  more.  Now  that  we  are  en- 
tering the  second  half  of  our  lives  (we  are  all 
living  to  age  100  in  top  health,  are  we  not?) 
take  a  few  moments  to  let  us  know  what  is 
happening  in  your  life. 
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Susan  Waterous  Wagg 
426  Berwick  Avenue 
Montreal,  QC.H3R129 


I  was  in  Washington,  D.C.,  early  in  Decem- 
ber attending  a  Society  of  Architectural  His- 
torians Symposium  and  stayed  with  Mar- 
gie Roth  Brown  and  son  George.  We  had  a 
wonderful  time  catching  up  and  found  we 
are  both  trying  to  keep  antiquity  at  bay 
with  lots  of  exercise  including  the  handy 
video  cassette  class.  Thank  you,  Jane  Fonda. 
Margie  recently  saw  Debbie  Holbrook 
Winthrop,  who  was  visiting  Washington. 
Debbie  has  been  selling  real  estate  in  Green- 
wich, Conn.  Two  of  her  three  boys  are  still 
in  college  and  one  has  graduated.  Margie 
and  I  both  spoke  to  Sue  'TJird"  Bradley  Lee 
recently  on  the  telephone  and  caught  up  on 
her  news.  She  has  a  son  who  will  graduate 
from  Georgetown  in  June  and  another  who 
is  a  freshman  at  Yale.  Margie  sympathized 
with  Sue's  comment  that  she  found  being  a 
parent  "a  humbling  experience"!  I  have  re- 
ceived news  that  Patricia  Pearce  Broder- 
son,  who  lives  in  Milford,  Conn.,  has  joined 
Griffin:  Thomas  Marketing  Communica- 
tions, Inc.,  in  West  Haven,  Conn.,  as  vice 
president  of  Public  Relations.  She  has  been 
the  recipient  of  both  county  and  state  com- 
munication awards,  including  three  Con- 
necticut Easter  Seal  Society  Public  Relations 
awards,  two  United  Way  of  Fairfield 
County  Communicator  awards  and  the 
Learned,  Jr.  Award  for  industry  public  rela- 
tions. Congratulations,  Patricia! 

I  am  sorry  that  I  did  not  receive  word  of 
Joan  Glidden  Arabian's  death  from  cancer 
in  August  1988  in  time  to  mention  it  in  the 
last  Bulletin.  There  is  an  obituary  on  Joan  at 
the  beginning  of  Class  Notes,  but  I  know  all 
of  you  woula  want  me  to  extend  the  class's 
sympathy  to  Joan's  husband,  Ralph,  her 
sons  Harold  and  Ralph,  Jr.,  and  to  her 
mother  and  sister. 
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Gee  Johnson 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


I  received  a  card  from  Col.  Dick  Guthrie, 
who  had  been  the  guest  of  the  Peoples'  Lib- 
eration Army  in  China  for  a  couple  of 
weeks,  and  Dick  said  that  China  was  abso- 
lutely fascinating.  While  getting  kicks  out  of 
making  parachute  jumps  with  his  daughter, 
Dick  is  very  proud  that  his  son  Park  is  now 
attending  Stanford.  .  .  Leo  Ullman  has  sur- 
faced as  a  senior  partner  with  the  law  firm 
of  Reid  &  Priest  in  New  York  to  inform  us 
that  his  daughter  Laura  a  graduate  of  NYU 
Business  School,  is  working  for  NY  Life; 
daughter  Susan,  a  1988  graduate  of  Colum- 
bia Law  School,  has  joined  the  firm  of  Cra- 
vatt,  Swain  &  Moore,  while  third  daughter, 
Valerie,  was  just  graduated  from  Michigan. 
Leo  and  Kay's  son,  Frank,  has  just  entered 
Emory.  .  .  .  Bill  Penny  and  I  had  a  most 
pleasant  chat  a  while  back,  and  Bill  is  de- 
lighted to  be  practicing  law  full  time  in 
Mount  Vernon,  N.Y.,  with  Morgan,  Bagg  & 
Persons.  Bill  said  that  it  was  a  difficult  deci- 
sion leaving  university  life,  but  practicing 
probate,  immigration  and  family  law  has 
been  quite  rewarding.  .  .  .  Meanwhile,  Nick 
Gaede  noted  that  much  of  his  legal  practice 
has  taken  him  to  Paris  and  Geneva  on  ICC 
arbitration.  Nick's  sons,  Troy  and  Cameron, 
have  graduated  from  U.  of  Alabama  and 
Duke  respectively.  ...  A  couple  of  nice 
things  were  reported  to  have  happened  to 
Lance  Oden,  headmaster  of  the  Taft  School: 
Lance  was  named  to  the  Boarding  Schools 
Committee  of  the  NAIS  (National  Associa- 
tion of  Independent  Schools)  as  well  as  to 
the  Secondary  School  Admission  Test 
Board.  ...  At  the  end  of  this  school  year, 
Grabo  Keator  and  his  wife,  Marnie,  will  be 
leaving  the  Pomfret  School  after  ten  years  to 
head  for  Beirut,  Lebanon,  where  Grabo  will 
assume  the  presidency  of  the  International 
College,  a  co-educational  institution  from 
preschool  through  13th  grade,  effective  July 
1 .  Grabo  has  been  on  their  board  for  several 
years.  Grabo  has  had  an  illustrious  career  in 
the  secondary  school  arena,  beginning  with 
the  Greenwich  Country  Day  School,  mov- 
ing to  the  Iolani  School  in  Hawaii,  then 
headmaster  of  Chestnut  Hill  Academy  in 
Philadelphia  before  becoming  the  headmas- 
ter at  Pomfret.  In  his  letter,  Grabo  men- 
tioned that  his  oldest  son,  William,  an  Am- 
herst graduate,  is  teaching  at  Williston- 
Northampton;  Matthew  is  playing  profes- 
sional hockey  in  Sweden  since  graduation 
from  Trinity,  while  Sam,  the  youngest,  is  a 
senior  at  Pomfret  and  is  looking  at  colleges 
west  of  the  Mississippi.  .  .  .  Dan  Tracy  has 
been  honored  recently  by  the  AICPA  organ- 
ization who  awarded  him  the  1988  Public 
Service  Award  for  outstanding  commitment 
to  public  service  in  his  community.  Dan,  a 
partner  with  Arthur  Andersen,  is  vice  presi- 
dent of  the  United  Way  in  Hartford  and  is 
former  chairman  of  the  allocations  commit- 
tee. He  is  a  director  of  the  Hartford  State 
Company,  the  Greater  Hartford  Chapter  of 
the  Red  Cross  and  the  Science  Museum  of 
Connecticut.  Dan  has  also  served  as  director 
of  the  Children's  Museum  of  Conn.  .  .  . 
Ralph  Weaver  and  I  had  lunch  recently. 
Ralph  has  been  working  with  Rice  Universi- 
ty in  an  effort  to  convert  ideas  that  are  de- 
veloped in  the  laboratory  to  money.  In  addi- 
tion, Ralph  is  working  with  a  venture 
capital  firm  here  in  Houston  to  support  the 
stipend  required  by  Princeton,  where  his 
son  son  Andrew  is  a  sophomore.  .  .  .  Last 


September  I  received  a  superb,  upbeat  letter 
from  Fred  Shuman  who  had  recently  be- 
come a  managing  director  of  Bear  Stearns. 
Fred  was  elated  because  his  daughter 
Abby,  PA  '84,  graduated  from  Brown  this 
year,  and  his  son  Andy  was  looking  for- 
ward to  a  post-graduate  year  at  Hebron 
Academy.  Fred  and  Stephanie  had  recently 
purchased  a  ranch  on  the  Snake  River  out- 
side of  Jackson  Hole,  where  they  plan  to 
build  a  hacienda  over  the  next  couple  of 
years,  and  where  they  plan  to  spend  ten  to 
twelve  weeks  a  year.  Sadly,  at  the  end  of 
last  year,  I  received  another  note  from  Fred, 
this  time  containing  the  news  that  Andy 
had  been  killed  in  an  auto  accident  on  a 
slippery  road  on  his  way  back  to  Hebron, 
after  having  had  dinner  with  his  grand- 
mother. . . .  Fred,  this  really  tore  me  up,  as  it 
has  our  friends  and  classmates.  We  can 
only  send  you  our  love  and  sympathy.  I  can 
say  no  more. . . .  GEE 


30th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 


the  game  to  help  offset  Kate's  phone  bill. 
They  escaped  but  Mel  Chapin  '36  didn't! 

Can't  wait  to  catch  up  with  everyone 
June  9-11. 
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Kitty  Sides  Flatter 
244  Lindsay  Pond  Rd. 
Concord,  MA  01742 


I  am  now  halfway  through  my  four-year 
term  as  Alumni  Trustee  at  Andover  and  I 
realize  how  terribly  remiss  I  have  been.  I 
haven't  yet  thanked  the  wonderful  Class  of 
1959  for  either  stuffing  the  ballot  box  or  bul- 
let voting.  In  any  case  you  have  helped  to 
give  me  the  most  exciting,  challenging,  and 
run  opportunity  to  get  involved  in  some 
very  meaningful  policy  discussions  and  de- 
cisions concerning  the  school  and  its  future 
in  a  critical  period  of  American  secondary 
school  education.  Some  of  the  most  recent 
"fun"  came  at  a  diner  with  Jack  Lemmon 
'43,  the  honorary  chairman  of  the  George 
Washington  Hall  Renovation  Project.  While 
reminiscing  about  his  Andover  experience, 
he  recalled  his  adviser  who  said,  "Jack,  you 
have  plenty  of  brains,  it's  just  too  bad  they 
are  spread  all  over  the  campus."  Heard 
from  Nona  Hanes  Porter  who  has  a  slight 
address  change  but  is  still  in  London.  She's 
planning  to  be  here  for  the  reunion,  so  if 
she  can  come  3000  miles,  we  all  can  make  it 
too!  Judy  Agor  Aydelott  and  Gordon  re- 
cently celebrated  their  own  private  25th 
and  now  are  thinking  about  our  public 
30th. 

Visited  Lolly  Bell  Hetherington  in  Rich- 
mond on  my  way  to  Williamsburg  and  got 
the  tour  of  St.  Catherine's,  where  Lolly  col- 
lege counsels,  and  Monument  Boulevard 
where  Lolly  says  you  can  see  the  greatest 
collection  of  "losers"  in  American  history 
immortalized.  I  thought  they  were  in  pretty 
good  shape,  myself.  You'll  be  glad  to  know 
that  two  of  our  youngest  '59  children 
looked  pretty  grown-up  on  Susan  Bradley 
Traysers  Christmas  card,  Jeffrey  and  Sara. 
Caught  a  glimpse  of  Zelinda  Makepeace 
Douhan  and  John  at  the  Harvard-Yale 
game.  They  narrowly  escaped  the  hard  sell 
of  H-Y  t-shirts  designed  by  Kate  Flather  '85 
and  marketed  by  brother  Freddie  during 
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Alan  L.  Fox 
3740  Lime  Avenue 
Long  Beach,  CA  90807 


A  combination  of  factors,  including  Jeremy 
Wood's  remarkable  energy  and  creativity 
during  an  Andover  phonathon  from  Bos- 
ton, responses  to  post  card  requests  for  in- 
formation, various  personal  letters,  and  the 
stirrings  of  the  Christmas  season,  has  result- 
ed in  a  cornucopia  of  news  from  and  of  the 
class.  The  discipline  of  the  Bulletin  editors 
in  limiting  the  amount  of  news,  unfortu- 
nately requires  that  much  of  our  news,  par- 
ticularly from  Jeremy's  telephone  solicita- 
tions, be  postponed  to  the  next  edition. 

A  T.  Frederick  Kenny  Memorial  Fund 
has  now  been  established  in  Fred's  name  at 
the  school.  Contributions  may  be  made  in 
any  amount,  payable  to  the  Trustees  of  Phil- 
lips Academy,  noting  on  your  check  that 
the  gift  is  being  made  specifically  to  the 
Fund.  Please  consider  a  gift  in  Fred  s  name. 

Prompted  by  a  recent  Bulletin  article  re- 
porting Dick  Masland's  inquiry  concerning 
the  whereabouts  and  happenings  of  certain 
class  members,  Ed  Clark  forwarded  a  long, 
soul-searching  and  beautifully  responsive 
letter  in  mid-December  from  Portalnd,  Ore- 
gon. In  brief,  Ed  has  been  practicing  radiol- 
ogy in  Portland  for  13  years,  and  approxi- 
mately three  years  ago  switched  from  a 
secure  hospital  practice  to  an  insecure, 
start-up  high  tech  out  patient  radiology 

f>ractice;  he  has  been  married  for  22  years  to 
anet  Roberts,  whom  he  met  in  medical 
school.  One  of  their  two  boys,  Brenton,  was 
one  of  the  few  students  ultimately  rescued 
after  being  trapped  in  a  blizzard  on  Mt. 
Hood  in  May,  1986.  Ed's  remarks  about  the 
aftermath  of  the  rescue  and  the  emotional 
changes  resulting  from  the  highly  publi- 
cized incident  are  moving. 

Ed  reports  that  he  sees  Dale  Forster  sev- 
eral times  a  year  in  Portland.  Dale  makes 
his  living  as  a  stamp  dealer,  trading  British 
colonial  stamps,  and  is  a  "fabulous '  fisher- 
man with  a  wonderful  cabin  on  the  De- 
schutes River  in  Oregon.  Ed  further  reports 
that  Rick  Seifert  has  returned  to  Portland 
where  he  teaches  journalism  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Portland.  Finally,  Ed  notes  that  he 
occasionally  runs  into  Dick  Ellegood  at 
their  local  athletic  club,  but  doesn't  have 
any  biographical  information.  Toby  Tomp- 
kins has  also  recently  written  with  a  full 
basket  of  news:  Toby  continues  to  live  in 
NYC,  more  actively  writing  than  perform- 
ing, working  at  the  Poetry  Center  of  the 
92nd  Street  YM/YMH A,  which  represents 
poets  and  fiction  writers  in  a  reading  series 
and  sponsors  writing  courses,  and  learning 
the  life  of  a  woodsman  by  virtue  of  a  recent 
purchase  of  a  small  house  "on  a  good-sized 
wood  lot  in  southern  New  Hampshire." 
Toby  and  his  wife,  Patricia  Hobbs,  have 
been  together  for  18  years,  and  he  has  a 
play  "making  the  rounds"  —  either  a  seri- 
ous comedy  or  comic  drama  —  called  King 
of  a  Rainy  Country  which  has  had  staged 
readings  in  New  York  but  no  full  produc- 
tion yet.  Al  Ward  is  in  the  midst  of  his  20th 
year  teaching  ancient  history  and  an  occa- 
sional course  in  Greek  and  Latin  at  the  Uni- 
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versity  of  Connecticut.  In  1984  Al  published 
the  second  edition  of  A  History  of  the  Roman 
People  (Prentice-Hall)  and  has  a  contract  for 
a  book  on  the  Macedonian  king,  Antigonus 
Gonatas,  which  he  hopes  to  complete  on 
sabbatical  next  year.  Frank  Velie,  who  as  a 
college  roommate  and  close  friend  of  Fred 
Kenny  is  one  of  the  organizers  of  the  Me- 
morial Fund,  writes  from  New  York  with  a 
few  details  of  his  career  and  optimistic  an- 
ticipation of  our  30th.  Frank  is  a  partner  in  a 
NYC  law  firm,  Christy  &  Viener,  with  a  liti- 
gation practice  specializing  in  securities 
law,  white  collar  criminal  defense,  and 
products  liability.  Sheff  Tulp  writes  from 
Denver,  to  which  he  moved  from  N.J.  in 
late  1986,  that  he  is  with  Paine  Webber  as 
V-P  Investments,  that  he,  wife  Debbie,  and 
daughters  Kim,  15,  and  Lauren,  10,  are  de- 
lighted to  be  in  Denver,  and  that  all  the 
family  is  skiing  as  much  as  possible,  partic- 
ularly in  Telluride  and  Vail.  Sheff  also  re- 
ports having  seen  Jock  Mitchell,  who's 
'practicing  law,  happv  and  obviously  pros- 
perous." Larry  Gillis  writes  that  he  is  now 
in  his  17th  year  of  legal  trial  practice  in 
N.H.,  and  he's  on  a  state  bar  committee  that 
is  rewriting  the  criminal  procedure  rules  in 
N.H.  Sam  Edwards,  in  a  classic  of  non- 
informational  brevity,  writes  that  he  is 
"looking  forward  to  the  30th  reunion." 
Alan  Fox  is  1989  captain  of  the  U.S.  team 
which  will  play  Canada  in  late  February  in 
Vancouver,  B.C.,  in  an  ages-old  internation- 
al squash  competition,  the  Lapham  Cup- 
Grant  Trophy  matches,  between  the  the  two 
countries. 

With  great  energy  and  effort,  Jeremy,  in 
two  nights  of  phonathoning,  "made  contact 
with  numerous  classmates,  their  kids,  sig- 
nificant others  and  the  dreaded  toy  of  the 
age  —  the  phone  answering  machine." 
What  follows  is  simply  an  example  of  the 
information  lode  unearthed  by  Jeremy  in 
his  wide-ranging  conversations:  Jim  New- 
ton is  head  of  the  History  Department  at 
Lincoln-Sudbury  H.S.  in  Mass.;  A.K.  Grif- 
fith is  thriving  while  creating  software  at 
Hughes  Research  in  Malibu,  Calif.,  and  con- 
templating the  renovation  of  his  condo; 
Bob  Hess  specializes  in  tax  planning  law 
with  Hill,  Farrer  &  Burrill  in  Los  Angeles; 
John  Baum  is  a  partner  in  a  clothing  and 
apparel  business,  Digit  Inc.,  in  Sumter,  S.C., 
"fighting  the  import  business;  Bob  Cahners 
runs  an  equipment  leasing  company  and  is 
involved  in  real  estate  development  includ- 
ing shopping  centers  in  Framingham, 
Mass.;  Wayne  Matson  runs  Environmental 
Sciences  Associates  in  Bedford,  Mass.,  and 
is  working  on  technology  for  solving  prob- 
lems of  degenerative  diseases  such  as  Alz- 
heimer's. Jim  Bierman  is  a  professor  of  dra- 
matic literature  at  the  Santa  Cruz  campus  of 
the  University  of  Calif.;  Fred  Todd  is  a  prin- 
cipal in  Hammer,  Kiefer,  Todd,  architects  in 
Cambridge,  Mass.;  Seth  Shulman  runs  Bio- 
scan  in  Washington,  D.C.  making  lab  equip- 
ment for  biologists. 

Jeremy's  conversations  and  information 
gathering  seem  remarkable.  He  spoke  with 
his  "obscure  and  lost-to-the-limelight  Yale 
roommate,  John  Nields,  whom  I  last  saw  in 
person  at  Laird  Smith's  wedding  in  1966" 
[and  who  was  mentioned  in  a  January  edi- 
tion of  the  Washington  Post  in  connection 
with  his  arguments  on  behalf  of  the  Wash- 
ington, D.C,  homeless  and  the  need  for  that 
city's  establishment  of  more  shelters,  relief, 
and  general  assistance  for  the  homeless]. 
He  had  brief  chats  with  Charlie  Kessler,  Ed 
Woll,  John  Chambliss,  Sylvia  Manning, 
Tom  Trowbridge,  Jim  Turchik,  and  Steve 


Dingilian.  He  spoke  to  a  number  of  phone 
answering  machines.  He  also  coined  the  fol- 
lowing: "Most  shop  worn:  Michael  A.  Bur- 
lingame.  C'mon,  Mike,  it's  been  the  same  for 
the  last  three  years.  Dare  to  be  different  — 
make  a  new  one  in  1989.  Please  give  and 
write  Al  Fox  with  news." 
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Alexandra  Crane 
P.O.  Box  432 
Barnstable,  MA  02630 


Dear  Classmates: 

Kathy  C.  Stevens  and  H.  Crowell  Freeman, 
Jr.  take  pleasure  in  announcing  their  mar- 
riage on  Saturday,  20  August  1988  at  the 
North  Parish  Church  in  North  Andover, 
Mass.  Kathy  said  in  her  Christmas  card 
something  to  the  effect  that  some  of  us  are 
just  later  than  others.  The  photograph  ac- 
companying the  announcement  was  of  a  ra- 
diantly-happy bride  and  groom. 

A  card  from  Marcia  Saliba  Newcomb  says 
that  her  son,  Fred,  Jr.,  worked  for  Nassar 
Ford  in  Andover/Lawrence  this  past  year 
and  saw  quite  a  bit  of  our  fellow  day  student, 
Joyce  Nassar.  What  else  does  she  do? 

I'm  in  my  new  house,  so  no  more  build- 
ing tales,  alas,  as  that  is  all  the  news  that  is 
fit  to  print  this  time.  Actually,  I  don't  even 
have  any  that  is  not  fit  to  print.  Is  anyone 
out  there?  What  happened  to  the  gal  and  her 
husband  who  were  transferred  to  South 
America?  Is  the  classmate  in  Lexington,  Ky., 
a  renowned  artist  yet?  Is  it  true  that  our 
classmate  in  Ellsworth,  Me.,  runs  her  own 
delicatessen?  For  the  continuing  sagas  of 
these  and  other  classmates,  send  in  your 
own  story  line  or  the  whole  truth  to  me  at 
the  new  address  above. 
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Anthony  T.  Accetta 
1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1520 
Denver,  CO  80202 


As  is  often  the  case,  I  am  overcoming  a  se- 
vere case  of  writer's  block  in  composing  this 
column.  This  time  the  writer's  block  is  not  so 
much  from  a  sense  of  "What  can  I  say?"  but 
rather  from  the  knowledge  of  what  I  will 
say.  As  will  soon  become  obvious,  my  feel- 
ings are  bittersweet  because  the  news  of  the 
day  is  a  mixture  of  true  happiness  and  deep 
sorrow. 

Warm  congratulations  to  Sid  Bass  and 
best  wishes  for  a  happy  life  with  his  new 
wife,  Mercedes  Kellog.  Sid  was  married  in 
December  and  the  event  was  duly  noticed 
by  Jon  Charnas  who  forwarded  one  of  many 
press  clippings  about  the  event.  I  really  love 
it  that  Sia  was  reported  to  say  at  a  micro- 
phone addressing  his  wedding  reception 
that  his  feelings  could  only  be  expressed  by 
saying,  "Yahoo!"  Another  moving  triumph 
was  recorded  by  Dick  Durrance,  whose 
book,  Where  War  Lives:  A  Photographic  journal 
of  Vietnam  was  published  at  the  end  of  the 
year  and  was  the  subject  of  an  exhibit  at  the 
Addison  Gallery  of  American  Art  during 
November  and  December.  Dick  reported 
that  he  carried  his  camera  with  him  through- 
out his  combat  experience  in  Vietnam,  tak- 
ing pictures  wherever  he  went.  His  camera 
was  his  his  journal.  After  coming  back  from 
Vietnam,  he  put  the  pictures  away  and  had 
not  looked  at  them  for  20  years.  After  seeing 
the  movie,  Platoon,  he  realized  it  was  time  to 
go  back  to  look  at  his  past.  "I  was  ready,"  he 
said.  Dick's  book  is  worth  experiencing.  It 


seems  as  though  Dick's  discovery  of  his  past 
was  like  a  rebirth,  making  his  and  our  lives 
more  meaningful  in  the  process. 

Speaking  with  David  Kirk  during  the  re- 
cent phonathon,  Dave  assured  me  that  our 
reunion,  which  is  fast  approaching,  will  be  a 
smashing  success.  Dennis  Cross  told  me  that 
Dave  Austin  receives  mail  maybe  once  eve- 
ry six  months  and  asked  me  to  ask  Dave, 
'Are  you  alive  and  well  in  Honnah,  Alas- 
ka?" (Honnah  is  an  island  somewhere  off  the 
coast  of  Alaska.)  Ben  Stafford  is  a  practicing 
hematologist /oncologist  in  Arcadia,  Calif., 
who  reports  that  his  favorite  past-times  are 
mountain  biking  and  working  on  his  person- 
al computer.  Ben  has  two  teenage  sons.  Tom 
Duhamel,  after  fifteen  years  with  Children's 
Hospital  in  Seattle,  has  entered  full-time 
practice  in  the  area  of  behavior  and  child  de- 
velopment. (Tom  was  always  a  gutsy  runner. 
I  wonder  if  you're  still  at  it,  Tom?)  Tom  Ev- 
slin  has  left  Montpelier  and  now  snuggles 
up  to  the  shores  of  Lake  Champlain,  where 
he  continues  to  dominate  the  computer  in- 
dustry and  fly  his  airplane.  John  Fuller  re- 
ports that  he  has  "jumped  ship  and  returned 
to  San  Francisco  to  seek  fame  and  fortune 
anew."  I  haven't  got  the  foggiest  idea  what 
John  is  up  to,  but  his  note  certainly  is  a  great 
tease.  Dick  Glenn  participated  in  the  recent 
phonathon  and  also  reports  that  he  ran  into 
Toby  Hay  at  the  Peru,  Vermont,  County 
Fair.  Toby  continues  developing  real  estate 
in  Vermont  and  Hawaii,  while  Dick  reports 
that  his  daughter  Jenny  will  be  working  on  a 
summer  internship  with  John  Marks'  Search 
for  Common  Ground.  Congratulations  to 
Dick  and  Jenny  for  taking  advantage  of  their 
relationship  with  John,  since,  in  my  opinion, 
John  Marks  is  doing  some  of  the  most  inter- 
esting and  effective  work  being  done  today 
in  the  area  of  building  peace.  Keith  Lauder 
remains  in  the  Air  Force  and  is  now  sta- 
tioned on  Okinawa  working  in  orthodontics 
for  pilots  based  in  Okinawa  and  Korea.  Al- 
len Adriance,  as  you  probably  all  know  by 
now,  will  soon  be  leaving  the  Graland 
School  in  Denver  to  become  the  next  secre- 
tary of  Phillips  Academy.  Congratulations  to 
Al  fen  on  his  return  home.  Also  returning 
home  is  Gary  Rieveschl  who,  after  years  of 
working  in  Europe,  is  now  based  on  Long  Is- 
land where  he  holds  forth  in  contemporary 
arts.  Word  is  that  Tom  Phelps  and  Ned  Ca- 
bot, both  from  the  Boston  area,  did  a  great 
job  as  interested  class  members  attending 
meetings  at  Andover. 

In  the  last  issue  of  the  Bulletin  the  death  of 
Ann  Royce  was  reported.  I  don't  want  her 
death  to  go  unnoticed  by  our  class.  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Royce  gave  us  a  sense  of  freedom  —  of 
being  real,  of  what  it  meant  to  be  "down  to 
earth."  There  was  never  pretense  nor  affecta- 
tion about  either  of  them.  They  were  a  great 
couple. 

Another  great  loss  is  that  of  Nancy  Adri- 
ance. Perhaps  not  as  many  of  us  knew  Mrs. 
Adriance  as  well  as  we  knew  Mrs.  Royce, 
however,  Mrs.  Adriance  was  the  epitome  of 
grace  and  charm  and  concern  ana  care  for 
those  of  us  with  whom  she  came  in  contact.  I 
recently  met  an  alumnus  who  is  twenty 
years  our  senior.  He  said  that  Nancy  Adri- 
ance had  been  as  kind  to  him  as  she  was  to 
us.  I  was  taken  with  the  fact  that  Mrs.  Adri- 
ance was  one  of  those  people  who  had  an 
impact  on  generations  of  Andover  students, 
none  of  whom  are  likely  to  forget  her. 

And,  finally,  I  can't  tell  you  how  sorry  I 
am  to  report  the  death  of  John  Butler  in  No- 
vember, 1988.  As  a  teenager  at  Andover 
John  carried  himself  with  a  cjuiet  dignity 
that  understated  the  fierce  drives  he  pos- 
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sessed  underneath.  Those  drives  became  ap- 
parent on  the  football  field  and  in  his  activi- 
ties as  a  class  leader.  His  essence  can  be 
gleaned  from  his  work  at  Harvard  in  the  De- 
partment of  Social  Medicine  and  Health  Pol- 
icy and  his  research  in  special  education  pro- 
grams in  cities  around  the  nation.  He  was 
profoundly  interested  in  children  with  spe- 
cial needs,  with  child  health  and  child  devel- 
opment. He  put  himself  in  a  position  to 
make  a  difference  and  he  did  maxe  a  differ- 
ence. His  death  at  the  age  of  45  makes  me 
sad.  I  am  sure  you  feel  the  same. 
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Victor  Obninsky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tiburon,  CA  94920 


Jeff  Stopford  and  his  colleagues  have  brok- 
en all  kinds  of  records  for  successful  solicita- 
tion of  alumni  gifts.  Jeff  says  that  he  has  lim- 
ited his  law  practice  to  a  large  extent  in 
order  to  enjoy  watching  his  children  grow 
up,  to  spend  time  gardening  and  also  to  hit 
golf  balls.  He  is  also  quite  active  in  charita- 
ble activities  in  the  Philadelphia  area.  Steve 
Kaufman  has  been  helping  in  getting  local 
Andies  to  contribute  and  tells  me  that  he 
and  his  family  have  lived  in  the  Bay  Area  for 
15  years.  Steve  works  for  the  Federal  Re- 
serve Bank  and  supervises  the  transfer  of 
$140  billion  daily!  He  has  a  daughter,  18, 
who  attends  Curry  College  in  Milton,  Mass., 
and  a  son  in  the  sixth  grade.  Tom  Crystal 
writes  the  school  that  he  and  his  wife,  Bea, 
had  a  little  girl  on  2  December  1987.  I  also 
heard  that  Jeff  Brown  has  remarried  and  is 
also  the  father  of  a  young  daughter.  Congrat- 
ulations, guys!  Rick  Barry  tells  me  that  he 
has  also  reenlisted  in  the  parenting  game  and 
that  his  wife  has  just  given  birth  to  little  Meg. 
She  is  Rick's  fifth  child  and  should  keep  him 
in  the  tuition  business  for  a  number  of  years. 
Our  erstwhile  secretary  is  the  investment 
manager  of  a  private  partnership  for  inves- 
tors. He  reports  that  he  sees  George  Works 
regularly  and  that  "no  one  seems  to  know  ex- 
actly what  George  does  for  a  living,  but  that 
he  appears  to  be  doing  it  fairly  well."  Rick 
also  says  that  he  was  named  to  the  Alumni 
Council  and  serves  on  the  Executive  and  Fi- 
nance Committees.  Lee  Sherman  has 
checked  in  after  many  years  of  silence.  He 
lives  in  Sacramento  and  has  had  a  career  in 
education  (teaching  as  an  Associate  Professor 
related  to  Africa,  southeast  Asia  and  the  Is- 
lamic World)  and  then  proceeded  to  a  suc- 
cessful career  in  financial  planning  and  the 
insurance  business  with  MONY.  Lee  has 
three  kids  from  his  "first  family"  in  college, 
and  is  marrying  his  "beautiful  new  bride  —  a 
Malaysian  Registered  Nurse  of  28."  The  let- 
ter is  signed  with  the  Islam  wishes  of  peace 
and  the  name  of  Muhammad  Ashraf  Abdul- 
lah. Thanks  for  the  letter,  Lee-Ashraf,  and 
"Alaikkum  salaam"  to  you! 

Just  as  many  of  you  are  still  having  chil- 
dren, it  seems  that  some  are  embarking  on 
even  more  radical  follies.  Denny  Mulcahy, 
one  of  my  old  Frost  House  roommates,  is  go- 
ing to  law  school  and  continues  to  teach  part- 
time.  As  they  say,  "it's  a  living"  and  there 
should  be  enough  lawyers  in  our  class  to 
generate  lots  of  business  for  each  other.  With 
only  a  small  amount  of  creative  thinking,  the 
self-help  program  could  be  expanded  to  in- 
clude physicians,  CPA's  and  dentists! 

The  Alumni  Fund  system  for  communicat- 
ing with  the  school  with  your  news  has  been 


changed.  Jeff  Stopford  has  kindly  agreed  to 
send  out  a  form  with  his  Alumni  Fund  mail- 
er; please  fill  out  the  form  and  send  it  to  the 
school  with  your  check  or  just  send  it  to  my 
home  without  your  check.  Without  provid- 
ing me  with  news,  the  column  becomes  very 
skimpy  or  does  not  appear  at  all. 

In  the  last  Andover  Bulletin  there  was  a  re- 
quest for  names  of  alumni  "who  gave  their 
lives  in  the  service  of  their  country"  and 
there  was  a  statement  that  there  were  no 
records  for  the  Vietnam  War.  The  Norse  say 
that  "a  man  never  dies  if  his  name  is  spoken 
by  the  living."  In  that  spirit,  I  include  the 
names  of  Rick  "Farmer"  Russ,  United  States 
Marine  Corps,  and  Eric  "Mouse"  Muller, 
United  States  Army.  These  classmates  car- 
ried non-sibi  to  its  ultimate  conclusion  and 
they  remain  with  us  in  our  hearts. 
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Matthew  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


One  thing  I  now  realize  about  this  job  is  the 
hazards  of  inaccurate  reporting.  Last  sum- 
mer, I  said  that  Jim  Bourne  had  come  the 
longest  distance  to  the  reunion  from  Monte- 
rey; and  then,  realizing  that  I  had  overlooked 
Benner  Turner,  I  backpedaled  in  the  fall  to 
say  that  Benner  had  come  the  furthest  from 
Caracas.  I  was  greeted  after  lunch  on  the  day 
the  fall  column  hit  the  street  with  this  tele- 
phone message  from  Tom  Flory:  "Boston  to 
Caracas,  2250  miles;  Boston  to  Monterey, 
2450  miles:  he  said  you  would  understand.'  I 
do,  but  had  thought  that  Andover  graduates 
might  be  immune  from  the  national  crisis  in 
the  teaching  of  geography. 

Walt  Mitchell's  letter  setting  me  straight 
arrived  just  before  Christmas.  I  made  a  bit  of 
a  hash  in  my  description  of  his  family  and 
will  start  over:  His  son  Jason  graduated 
from  PA  in  1987  and  now  is  a  sophomore  at 
Emory  University  in  Atlanta.  His  daughter 
Jennifer  is  an  upper  middler  at  Andover  and 
spent  the  fall  term  at  the  Mountain  School 
Program  in  Vermont  where  students,  in  ad- 
dition to  normal  activities,  take  full  responsi- 
bility for  the  operation  of  a  farm  that  sup- 
ports everyone  at  the  school  and  focuses  on 
now  their  daily  actions  affect  the  people 
around  them  environmentally  and  other- 
wise, all  reinforced  by  spending  three  days 
alone  in  the  fall  woods.  Walt  is  also  the  fa- 
ther of  David,  a  high  school  sophomore,  and 
the  husband  of  Carol,  his  second  wife. 

However,  a  journalist's  life  is  a  difficult 
one,  and  we  must  resort  to  every  trick.  Now 
that  I  know  I'll  get  a  rise  with  a  red  herring 
fact  here  or  there,  none  of  you  will  be  safe. 

Speaking  of  the  difficulties  of  writing,  I 
am  surprised  not  only  by  the  number  of  pro- 
fessional journalists  in  our  class  but  also  by 
the  number  of  books  produced.  More  of  us 
seem  to  be  putting  down  on  paper  what  we 
have  come  up  with  so  far  about  the  way  the 
world  works. 

Bill  Damon,  who  I  learned  from  the  cover 
of  his  new  book,  The  Moral  Child,  is  chair  of 
the  education  department  as  well  as  being 
professor  of  psychology  at  Clark  University, 
has  written  two  prior  books  and  co-authored 
a  third.  His  most  recent  one  describes  the 
emotional  basis  for  the  morality  of  children 
which  develops  from  children's  social  inter- 
actions with  peers  and  adults.  .  .  On  a  more 
agonizing  note  is  Paul  Monette's  Borroived 
Time,  subtitled  An  AIDS  Memoir,  which  cen- 
ters on  the  bond  between  Paul,  as  mainstay 


support,  and  his  long-time  friend,  as  his 
friend  suffers  through  the  last  19  months  of 
his  life.  Paul  is  a  successful  screenwriter 
and  a  skilled  writer  who  makes  himself  and 
the  others  in  this  tale  so  real  that  the  entire 
backdrop  of  AIDS  research  and  policy 
comes  alive  with  a  terrible  urgency.  Paul  s 
mention  of  History  I  and  of  the  coat-tail  ef- 
fect of  the  large  contingents  going  from 
Andover  to  such  places  as  his  alma  mater, 
Yale,  startled  me  into  the  realization  that 
the  long  odyssey  he  describes,  like  the  rest 
of  ours,  starts  from  a  common  source.  He  is 
the  author  of  four  novels,  three  collections 
of  poetry,  at  least  one  play  and  a  number  of 
screenplays. 

Of  Tracy  Kidder's  credits,  I  have  read 
only  The  Soul  of  a  New  Machine  and  House, 
both  of  which  were  superb,  and  I  am  hope- 
ful a  sufficient  interval  has  passed  since  the 
latter  that  we  can  expect  a  new  one  soon. 

One  thing  is  clear,  however;  good,  clear 
writing  is  something  we,  or  at  least  those 
among  us  paid  to  publish,  seem  to  have 
learned.  Now  that  all  authors  know  that  I 
will  buy  a  copy,  I  hope  I  will  be  kept 
abreast  of  other  publications. 

Other  news  to  pass  on:  John  Foster 
writes  that,  his  wife  and  he  have  had  a 
child,  Sophia  Maria  Foster-Dimino,  on  11 
August  1988,  and  the  three  of  them  are  liv- 
ing in  northern  Virginia  this  year,  where 
John  is  teaching  comparative  literature, 
English  and  European  studies  at  George 
Mason  University.  Don  Way  reports  that 
Proposition  103  has  made  running  an  insu- 
rance organization  in  California  a  real  chal- 
lenge, and  raising  three  boys.  Nathaniel  (5), 
Nicholas  (3)  and  Theodore  (1)  takes  the  rest 
of  his  wife  Sylvia's  and  his  energies.  Chris 
Cooke  tried  to  convince  his  Spanish  wife 
that  life  in  the  U.S.  (one  year)  or  France 
(four  years)  was  not  too  bad,  but  as  of  last 
year,  he  is  back  in  Madrid,  where,  depend- 
ing on  his  audience,  he  is  looking  after  his 
investments  or  hustling  to  make  it  as  an  en- 
trepreneur. Bill  Schaefer  is  currently  an  as- 
sociate professor  of  medicine  at  Tufts  New 
England  Medical  Center  where  he  does 
part-time  clinical  work  and  part-time  re- 
search on  cholesterol-containing  particles  in 
the  bloodstream.  He  is  married,  has  three 
children  and  reports  that  life  in  Wellesley, 
Mass.  is  "satisfying  and  hectic." 

Remember  that  a  steady  stream  of  accu- 
rate information  is  the  only  defense  against 
a  flood  of  misinformation! 
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Helen  Watson  Collison 
511  Tivaddell  Mill  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19807 


Now  I  can  continue  with  the  news  you  sent 
in  September,  adding  also  the  tidbits  that 
have  arrived  since. 

Murial  DeStaffany  Karr  wrote  that  she 
had  really  enjoyed  reunion.  Muriel  left  Ab- 
bot after  a  single  year,  so  she  doesn't  know 
many  of  us.  She  expressed  real  regret  that 
Carla  Flint,  Debbie  Fitts,  Hilary  Hayes  and 
Rosie  Eustace  weren't  in  Andover  in  June, 
but  she  enjoyed  meeting  new  classmates. 
Muriel's  husband,  Ron,  was  recently  on 
TV's  Jeopardy  where  he  won  some  dollars 
and  a  trip  for  the  two  of  them  to  Bermuda 
this  fall.  Muriel  works  as  a  secretary  part- 
time  to  allow  herself  the  time  and  energy 
for  her  "real"  roles  as  wife  and  poet.  She 
finds  this  arrangement  mostly  happy;  she 
gets  to  write  quite  a  bit  this  way,  but  does 
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find  secretarial  work  quite  a  change  from 
teaching  French/German.  Muriel  recently 
took  on  two  of  her  biggest  fears  —  she  has 
learned  to  drive  in  San  Francisco  and 
learned  to  swim.  Five  stars,  Muriel! 

Jackie  Sutton  Cleverly  and  Bettina 
Proske  Walker  both  sent  me  new  address- 
es. Jackie  and  Bruce  are  now  back  in  this 
country,  leaving  Canada  for  Orleans,  Mass. 
Bettina  and  Robert  have  left  Arizona  and 
gone  to  Portugal.  Bettina's  note  was  won- 
derfully entertaining  as  well  as  descriptive 
of  life  in  Portugal.  Her  five-year-old  son  ap- 
pears to  be  mastering  the  language  faster 
than  his  parents,  but  Bettina  is  obviously 
loving  life  abroad.  (Nat  and  Humstone,  she 
asked  after  you  both  particularly  .  .  .  how 
about  a  note  so  I  can  pass  along  your  ad- 
dresses to  her?)  Jackie  said  that  she  had  had 
lunch  with  Paishy  Meigs  Bousel  before 
leaving  Quebec.  Paishy  has  one  little  girl, 
another  child  on  the  way,  and  is  a  harpsi- 
chord technician. 

Barbara  Rugen's  letter  arrived  just  too 
late  to  make  it  into  the  column.  She,  with 
help  from  Cindy  Sorenson,  is  planning  a 
Boston  area  Abbot/Andover  evening  in 
February  at  the  American  Repertory  Thea- 
ter. On  the  agenda  are  drinks  and  dinner 
before  a  performance  of  Mastergate,  a  comic 
interpretation  of  the  Iran-Contra  hearings 
by  Larry  Gelbart  of  M*A*S*H  fame.  By  the 
time  these  notes  are  published,  the  event 
will  be  history,  but  I  hope  we  will  hear  tales 
of  wonderfuf  fun  had  by  all. 

I  also  heard  from  Jan  Gleason,  but  since 
she  included  a  threat  of  bodily  harm  if  I 
published  her  words,  I  pass  along  only  that 
she  sounds  healthy,  incredibly  busy  and  as 
witty  as  ever.  If  you  want  to  see  her,  I  sug- 
gest that  you  check  out  all  the  ordinary  sea- 
men for  a  familiar  female  face  if  you  ever- 
have  occasion  to  board  a  Washington  state 
ferry. 

Morley  Marshall  Knoll,  Carrie  Hol- 
combe  Damp,  and  Suzanne  Burton  all  sent 
me  newsy  letters  of  summer  vacations  and 
life  in  progress.  Morley,  Jim  and  their  two 
girls,  10  and  13,  were  vacationing  in  Europe 
at  reunion  time.  They  had  a  wonderful 
time,  but  Jessie  and  Julie  were  more  im- 
pressed with  summer  camp  than  Europe. 
Carrie  and  son  Zander  spent  much  of  the 
summer  on  an  island  off  the  coast  of  Maine. 
I  talked  to  Carrie  during  the  fund-raising 
phonathon.  She  continues  busy  and  happy. 
Sue  B  hit  the  Cape  during  the  summer.  She 
had  lovely  tales  of  family  fun,  growing 
nephews  and  lazy  days.  She  survives  the 
DC  heat  and  keeps  her  trim  shape  by  swim- 
ming regularly.  Bizzy  Bartelink  Lane,  her 
husband,  John,  and  their  three  children,  Ed- 
ward, 12;  Mary,  10;  Andre,  5;  live  in  Virgin- 
ia in  an  1872  rectory  that  has  a  9-foot  door 
and  gravestone  neighbors.  Bizzy  reports 
that  she  has  started  playing  her  violin  again 
and  that  the  family  is  enjoying  the  moun- 
tains, the  historical  sites  and  the  proximity 
to  DC. 

A  Christmas  note  from  Jacquie  VanAu- 
bel  Janssens  indicates  that  her  company, 
SPONSTART,  is  doing  very  well.  A  contract 
with  the  fourth  largest  world-wide  chemi- 
cal company  has  got  her  travelling  between 
Lisbon,  Barcelona,  Munich,  Budapest,  Vien- 
na and  Rotterdam. 

I  continue  to  be  happy  and  challenged  at 
DuPont  with  responsibility  for  supervising 
three  groups  of  computer  professionals. 
Terry's  consulting  business  continues  to 
grow  and  flourish. 

Well,  that's  all  for  now.  I  wish  you  all  a 
happy  spring  and  summer  and  ask  that  you 


resolve  to  write.  I  love  all  your  letters  and  I 
really  thank  you  for  the  time,  energy  and 
enthusiasm  you  invest  in  writing.  Expect 
your  postal  person  to  deliver  more  unusual 
communications  from  me;  my  hope  is  that 
eventually  everyone  will  find  something 
that  pricks  her  interest  and  will  send  me  a 
note  to  share.  Your  comments,  notes  and  re- 
ports of  life's  events  are  always  welcome. 
Call  or  write  anytime.  Helen 


25th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 
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Robert  P.  Marshall,  Jr. 

33  Park  Avenue 
Bronxville,  NY  10708 


Joe  DiRago  dropped  out  of  Johns  Hopkins 
with  a  semester  left  to  grab  an  opening  in 
the  Coast  Guard  Reserves.  Dick  Wolf,  at 
Penn.,  "just  finished  shooting  a  rather  dis- 
jointed short  which  has  somehow  turned 
into  a  skin  flick.  Jeff  Garten  is  an  advisor  to 
the  Royal  Thai  Army.  Post-militarily,  he 
wants  to  "go  back  to  grad  school  in  interna- 
tional affairs.  .  .  ."  Matt  Roehrig  is  still  in 
the  Marshall  Islands,  having  stayed  on  for 
the  government  there  after  his  Peace  Corps 
stint  was  up  (1968-71). 

After  teaching  at  a  "segregated  boys' 
school  in  Jacksonville,  Florida;  headed  by  a 
super-bigot  who  fired  me  for  growing  side- 
burns and  acting  as  spokesman  for  a  politi- 
cally-oriented religious  peace  group,  Pete 
Schandorff  moved  to  an  "ultra-progressive 
new  school  in  Racine,  Wisconsin,  where, 
mirabile  dictu,  I  was  the  coach  of  a  confer- 
ence-winning golf  team."  John  McCul- 
lough  was  wounded  in  Vietnam  "as  one  of 
Nixon's  guerrillas,"  but  is  now  selling  insu- 
rance for  Connecticut  Mutual." 

The  guest  list  at  the  wedding  of  Doug 
Cowan  and  Posie  Sides  included  Sam  Allis, 
going  from  the  Army  to  Berkeley's  J-School; 
Rick  Wilson,  going  from  Vermont  to  Yale's 
Forestry  School;  Ron  Mitchell,  coming  all 
the  way  from  Omaha;  ex-roomie  Jose  Gon- 
zales and  Dan  Cooper.  As  a  psychiatric  in- 
tern, Allan  Wofsey  has  begun  "therapizing 
the  denizens  of  the  West  Philadelphia 
Catchment  area. .  .  ."  (71-72) 

I  should  note  that  Hathaway  Watson  is 
now  totally  unrecognizable,  looking  more 
like  Jerry  Garcia  than  an  aging  preppie. 
John  Herfort  was  working  as  an  aide  to  El- 
liot Richardson  this  fall  but  resigned  when 
he  was  not  requested  to  ask  for  Archibald 
Cox's  resignation.  Tom  Seligson  and  Terry 
Trimble  brought  back  memories  of  the  A-E 
game,  carrying  the  1964  banner  with  due 
mp  and  machismo.  Larry  Darby  came  up 
rom  his  bar  review  course  and  contributed 
a  fine  throwing  arm  once  he  got  over  the 
tantalizing  agony  of  not  recognizing 
George  Penny.  Vocal  highlights  include 
Juice  Lockhart's  deafening  screech  on 
"Runaway."  (73-74) 

Finally,  the  best  news  of  all  is  that  Siri 
and  I  were  married  in  Barrington,  R.I.,  on 
18  August  with  Messrs.  Hobler,  Howe,  Hu- 
velle,  Garrity  and  Matassoni  present.  Con- 


po 
Fro 


granulations  to  John  Eichleay  and  Ellen  Cel- 
li,  18  December  1974,  with  Chris  Mayer  and 
Fred  Fay  in  attendance.  Bryce  Muir  is  a 
fisherman,  builder  and  creator  of  wooden 
toys  in  Canada,  with  a  year-old  son  named 
Seth  after  our  former  Philippian  leader. 
Brian  Eargle  answered  the  Alumni  Fund 
pitch  with  the  news  that  he  is  now  working 
part-time  at  a  skating  rink  for  $70  a  week. 
Ruth  and  Fred  Fay  prepared  for  the  relative 
confinement  of  parenthood  by  traveling 
12,000  miles  through  21  states  and  as  many 
national  parks  and  monuments.  (75-77) 

The  most  dramatic  medical  news  comes 
from  Howie  Reines,  Vermont  M.D.,  who 
reports  that  local  lawyer  Jack  Sartore  "lost 
his  appendix  in  our  operating  room  last 
year.  According  to  Dave  Mason,  "The 
Himalayas  were  o.k.,  but  the  temple  carv- 
ings were  really  more  interesting."  The 
"weariest  traveler"  award  at  the  Andover 
Bicentennial  should  be  split  between  Alan 
Zachwieja,  who  took  a  bus  from  Port  An- 
geles, Wash.,  and  Kiyoshi  Kondo,  who 
stopped  in  Andover  en  route  from  Palo 
Alto,  Calif.,  to  Osaka,  Japan.  The  Texas  Ob- 
server lists  Republican  George  Bush  as  a 
likely  winner  of  the  Congressional  seat 
from  Midland  if  he  can  make  peace  with 
the  Reagan  faction.  (77-78) 

Scene  from  a  15th  reunion:  Fran  Crowley 
pouring  himself  a  Cape  Codder.  Also 
bouncing  around  the  world  these  days  is 
Didi  Pei,  who  is  handling  the  day-to-day 
design  work  for  the  new  hotel  in  Peking  be- 
ing designed  by  I.M.  Pei  &  Partners.  At 
lunch  today,  Long  Island  investor  Steve 
Dabney  disclosed  that  he  is  still  looking  for 
his  copy  of  the  Pot  Pourri.  "Whistleblower 
Neal  Tonken  departed  for  private  practice" 
from  his  job  as  deputy  solicitor  for  the  De- 
partment of  Energy  after  the  higher-ups 
failed  to  follow  up  his  exposure  of  some 
document  destruction  affecting  oil  compa- 
ny overcharge  litigation.  Doug  Brown  has 
finished  a  two-year  stint  as  team  physician 
at  the  U.S.  Naval  Academy  and  will  open  a 
private  practice  in  orthopedic  surgery  and 
sports  medicine.  (79-81) 

Father  Sandy  Greene  (four  times  over) 
not  only  speaks  the  part,  but  looks  like  a 
friar. .  .  .  On  a  secretarial  field  trip  to  the  na- 
tion's capital  we  lunched  at  a  Chinese  res- 
taurant with  Bill  or  Nat  Semple,  who  intro- 
duced us  to  the  Washington  Opera,  for 
which  he  is  fund-raising.  He  also  spoke 
highly  of  his  brother.  "You  can  fool  some  of 
the  people  some  of  the  time,"  is  Peter 
Smith's  modest  way  of  announcing  that  he 
has  been  elected  Lt.  Governor  of  Vermont. 

Jennifer  Anne  Swihart  '86  is  the  fourth 
generation  of  Swihart  to  attend  Andover. 
The  beat  goes  on.  C82-83) 

The  95-degree  heat,  plus  John  Axelrod's 
hospitality,  turned  the  Sheraton  Rolling 
Green  into  our  second  20th  Reunion  head- 
quarters. It  was  only  on  leaving,  when  we 
met  a  headmaster  our  age,  that  some  of  us 
started  to  feel  that  years  had  quietly  slipped 
by.  Matthew  McClure,  assistant  editor  of 
the  Wlwle  Earth  Software  Catalog  &  Rei'iew  in 
Sausalito,  asks:  "How  much  of  the  counter- 
culture survives  among  our  classmates?" 
C84-85) 

A  PC  Week  columnist  praised  Craig  Bon- 
da's  "insightful"  prescription  for  computer 
literacy  in  our  schools.  .  .  .  Hardy  Phippen 
kept  interrupting  Monday  Night  Football 
this  fall,  playing  Duck  Hunt  on  the  family 
Nintendo.  Watching  Hardy's  TV  commer- 
cial roles  gives  me  a  good  fix  on  what  stage 
of  my  life  casting  directors  think  I  should 
be  in.  Bob  Hirsch:  "I've  been  working  in 
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software  around  Silicon  Valley  since  Stan- 
ford. Tried  a  few  drugs  in  the  60s  but  cur- 
rently do  not.  Was  married  for  16  years  but 
currently  am  not.  Still  have  plenty  of  hair 
but  it's  getting  pretty  grey.  Story  of  our 
lives,  eh  guys?  After  four  tough  years  and 
as  many  miscarriages,  Francie  and  Ken 
Gass  had  their  second  child.  Meanwhile, 
Ken  and  a  fellow  Soviet  pediatrician  from 
Moscow  have  formed  a  pen  pal  program 
for  children  with  asthma.  C'85'88) 

Peter  Smith  has  been  elected  to  Congress 
from  Vermont.  Tony  Sapienza  has  won  the 
most  prestigious  labor  management  award 
in  New  England.  And  John  Townsend  has 
ordered  his  firm's  lawyers  to  take  the  sub- 
way, instead  of  taxis.  "New  York's  subways 
are  there  for  a  reason,"  said  Townsend.  ('89) 

What  a  long,  strange  trip  it's  been. 


(LA  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

°^  1418  Indian  Way 

ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

LADIES!!  The  25th  Reunion  is  almost  here. 
By  now  you  should  be  making  plans  for  lu- 
ll June  1989. 1  have  not  had  much  response 
from  you  to  help  out  on  committees.  Let's 
get  going  and  make  this  a  fun  time. 

Kit  Prager  wrote  at  Christmas  that  they 
were  busy  working  on  the  interior  of  their 
remodeled  home.  She  will  not  be  able  to  get 
to  reunion,  though.  She  is  active  in  her  chil- 
drens'  sports  and  school  activities.  This  has 
been  a  very  busy  fall  and  early  winter  with 
uncertainty  in  our  business.  1989  looks  to 
be  interesting  to  say  the  least.  Try  to  get  to 
the  reunion. 


esting  information,  but  alas,  you  all  must  be 
as  busy  as  I  am.  Kathy  Ahler  Harvey  sent  a 
postcard  that  just  missed  the  last  deadline. 
She  writes,  "We  returned  last  week  [Sept.] 
from  our  annual  August  trip  to  France.  This 
year,  extended  to  six  weeks.  It  was  wonder- 
ful to  get  away.  Julian's  mass  was  per- 
formed in  April  and  will  be  again  in  No- 
vember. I  am  now  president  of  the  board  of 
directors  of  the  William  Ferris  Chorale,  one 
of  the  top  groups  in  the  U.S.,  specializing  in 
20th  century  music.  Miss  Warner  should  be 
proud  of  me!  .  .  .  right  now  I  am  trying  to 
simplify  my  life  but  it  isn't  easy.  We  are 
happy  and  busy."  Ann  Bradshaw  Barrows 
did  send  a  Christmas  card  and  letter.  I  wish 
you  all  had  because  it  is  such  a  joy  to  get 
and  share  family  news.  Ann  is  living  in 
Stonington,  Maine,  with  her  husband  and 
three  children  (Ben,  8;  Hannah  6;  and  Abby, 
4).  Two  big  events  are  happening  in  her  life: 
She  is  expecting  her  fourth  child  in  late 
March,  a  baby  girl,  and  their  home  remod- 
eling/addition project  is  almost  completed. 
Having  recently  gone  through  that  I  know 
what  cnaos  is  involved  and  now  great  it  is 
to  be  almost  finished.  (Somehow  it  is  never 
completely  finished).  Ann  continues  her 
family  planning  clinic,  is  still  involved  with 
the  Island  substance  abuse  prevention  ef- 
forts, and  has  been  named  to  the  town  con- 
servation commission. 

Ann  Rahilly  Crawford,  please  send  me 
your  new  address  and  phone  number.  I  will 
hopefully  be  out  in  New  England  this  sum- 
mer and  would  like  to  contact  classmates. 
Send  me  your  phone  numbers  so  I  can  give 
you  a  call.  I  promise  I  won't  call  collect.  I 
will  be  sending  out  postcards;  please  take 
the  time  to  fill  one  out  and  return  it. 
Thanks! 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  Jr. 

119  W.  77  th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


George  Strong  is  a  partner  at  Price  Water- 
house  in  Los  Angeles  and  was  recently 
elected  president  of  the  Harvard  Business 
School  Association  of  Southern  California. 
Malcolm  Brown  is  a  rheumatologist  in 
North  Carolina.  Stephanie  and  John 
Browning  and  daughter  Laura  are  in  New 
York  where  John,  who  is  a  broker,  heard 
that  Mike  Hudner  has  taken  his  ship  busi- 
ness public.  Bill  Chamberlain  teaches  his- 
tory at  Noble  &  Greenough  School  while 
coaching  hockey  and  rowing.  When  last 
heard  from,  Col.  Dave  Herrelko  was  in 
Alaska  working  on  a  replacement  for  the 
Old  DEW  line.  Hopefully,  he  returned  to 
his  house  (Hanscom  AFB  in  Mass.)  before 
winter  set  in.  Dick  Cromie  is  in  Los  An- 
geles as  vice  president  of  CSC,  an  industrial 
equipment  firm.  He  and  Marcia  have  two 
sons,  Michael  and  Scott.  Rick  Bennett  has 
developed  the  "world's  largest  one-man  ad 
agency"  in  San  Jose  in  the  years  since  he 
lost  his  bid  for  a  seat  in  Congress. 
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ABBOT 


Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.W.  Peavine  Road 
McMinnville,  OR  97128 


Not  much  news  has  filtered  through  to  me 
in  the  last  three  months.  I  was  hoping  for 
stacks  of  Christmas  letters  filled  with  inter- 
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PHILLIPS 


Gordon  L.  Freeman,  Jr. 
133  Lewis  WJiarf 
Boston,  MA  01220 


Hello  out  there  .  .  .  Rich  Delaney  has  been 
appointed  founding  director  of  the  Urban 
Harbors  Institute  at  the  University  of  Mas- 
sachusetts, Harbor  Campus.  Rich  will  be 
creating  an  institute  that  focuses  on  issues 
concerning  public  policy  and  research  of 
problems  that  affect  both,  domestic  and  in- 
ternational harbors.  He  welcomes  any  in- 
quires, advice,  help  or  donations.  He  can  be 
reached  at  the  Univ.  of  Mass.  Harbor  Cam- 
pus, Boston  02125.  Eric  Best  has  taken  a  six- 
month  leave  from  writing  about  the  econo- 
my for  the  San  Francisco  Examiner  to  write  a 
book  about  his  round-  trip  solo  sailing  ex- 
perience between  San  Francisco  and  Ha- 
waii. Bill  Littlefield's  first  novel,  Prospect, 
is  being  published  by  Houghton  Mifflin  in 
April.  Bob  Bass  continues  to  draw  head- 
lines as  the  "bashful  billionaire"  and  Peter 
Franchot  came  close  but  did  not  win  his  bid 
for  the  Maryland  Congressional  seat.  Kit 
Wise  and  Amos  Galpin  unknowingly  com- 
peted against  each  other  last  summer  in  the 
Masters  National  Cycling  Championships 
in  Pensacola,  Fla.  Amos,  who  is  living  in 
Sun  Valley,  Idaho,  won  the  silver  medal  in 
the  40-mile  race,  40-44-year  division.  Kit, 
who  is  an  architect  in  New  Bedford,  came 
in  seventh. 

I'm  off  today  (Jan. 9)  to  the  Gothic  Moun- 
tains near  Banff,  Canada,  to  fulfill  a  twenty- 
year  fantasy  of  helicopter  powder  skiing. 


(LfL  Martha  Wies  Dignan 

UU  Pepperell  Way,  RR#2,  Box  390 

ABBOT  York,  ME  03909 

I  did  not  get  around  to  sending  any  post- 
cards for  the  spring  issue,  as  I  always  count 
on  getting  a  few  Christmas  cards  from  class- 
mates. This  year  the  plan  (or  lack  of  plan) 
didn't  work  for  some  reason.  Luckily,  sever- 
al people  wrote  to  me  after  the  last  issue's 
deadline,  so  I  have  some  news  to  fall  back 
on. 

Barbara  Paris  Boshold  says,  "I  haven't 
seen  or  heard  anything  from  Abbot  for  ages. 
I  have  four  children  between  two  and  nine, 
two  boys  and  two  girls.  That's  my  work  for 
the  moment.  We  spent  eight  years  in  Ecua- 
dor working  with  the  Quichera  Indians  in 
community  development  and  are  now  liv- 
ing outside  of  Frankfurt  and  working  on  the 
fund-raising  side  of  the  same  organization. 
The  other  part  of  my  work  is  mastering  Ger- 
man —  ugh!"  Barbara's  address  is  Raiffer- 
senstrasse  10,  6392  neu-Anspach,  West  Ger- 
many. Louise  Shimmel  is  executive  director 
of  the  Willamette,  Ore.,  Wildlife  Rescue  and 
Rehabilitation  Center.  She  sounds  very  con- 
tent. "I  feel  enormously  lucky  to  be  able  to 
do  something  I  love  so  much  —  and  to  have 
created  it  myself  is  very  satisfactory.  So,  al- 
most forty  and  I've  discovered  my  life's 
work  —  not  too  bad."  Joan  Kloth  Katz  also 
sounds  happy  with  her  career.  She,  along 
with  other  members  of  a  multi-disciplinary 
team,  has  opened  a  center  for  the  treatment 
of  premenstrual  syndrome  in  Lewiston,  Me. 
She  reports,  "It  has  been  exciting  to  research 
and  develop  our  own  evaluation  process 
which  looks  at  both  the  biological  and  psy- 
chological aspects  of  the  disorder.  .  .  .  Aside 
from  my  work,  I  continue  to  be  chauffeur 
for  Sara  (13)  and  Matt  (10-1 12). 

A  beautifully  written  letter  from  Nancy 
Werth  begins,  "Outside  my  study  window 
this  morning  the  trees  are  all  golden,  the 
branches  wet-black,  and  fog  softens  every  as- 
pect." It  ends,  "With  all  the  gardening,  paint- 
ing, and  building  of  summer  months 
brought  to  a  halt,  I  m  happily  embarked  on 
the  wood-splitting,  and  writing  of  fall  and 
winter."  Nancy  attended  both  the  Haystack 
Mountain  School  of  Crafts  for  work  in  poet- 
ry, and  the  Robert  Frost  Festival  last  sum- 
mer. 

I  am  hoping  to  return  to  work  in  the  fall 
after  taking  several  years  off  to  regain  my 
health  and  spend  more  time  with  my  fami- 
ly. I'm  presently  involved  in  local  politics 
fighting  a  proposed  tax  cap  for  our  town. 
When  I  left  my  job,  I  thought  I'd  have  trou- 
ble keeping  busy.  Boy,  was  I  wrong! 


fry  Joseph  P.  Kahn 

07  26  Rice  Street 

PHILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02140 

Well,  aging  Boomers,  the  mail  bag  has  been 
pretty  empty  lately,  and  short  of  installing  a 
Fax  machine  in  my  car  (assuming  it  would 
fit  between  the  tape  deck  and  the  foam- 
rubber  dice,  which  it  wouldn't)  I'm  at  loose 
ends,  column-wise.  You're  probably  think- 
ing, Hmmm,  if  I  get  in  touch  with  Kahn, 
he  11  ask  for  money.  Or  give  my  current  ad- 
dress to  my  ex-wife.  Or  take  my  money  and 
give  that  to  my  ex-wife. 

Horsehockey.  You're  all  lawyers  anyway, 
so  chill  it  with  the  paranoia  and  put  away 
those  checkbooks.  What  else  do  I  have  to 
do,  anyway,  subpoena  your  testimony? 
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One  scribe  who  did  respond  was  Nicho- 
las Deutsch,  who  writes:  .  .  .  After  seventeen 
years  of  free-lance  work  as  a  director  in  the 
theater,  this  past  June  I  finally  made  the 
long-awaited  move  and  co-founded  a  com- 
pany of  my  own.  3-Dollar  Bill  Theater,  an 
ongoing,  professional,  not-for-profit  theater 
company  of  the  New  York  City  gay  and  les- 
bian community,  makes  its  debut  in  the  fall 
of  1989  with  a  two-play  subscription  season. 
We're  actively  fund-raising  right  now,  and 
building  our  board  of  directors.  My  asso- 
ciate directors,  playwright  Victor  Bumbalo 
and  actor  John  Finch,  share  my  commitment 
both  to  top-quality  work  and  to  giving  back 
to  our  'tribe  something  positive  of  its  past, 
present  and  future.  Inquiring  calls  welcome 
(I'm  in  the  Manhattan  directory)." 

Reversing  the  charges,  I  checked  in  this 
winter  with  a  few  more  MIAs.  Jock  Baird  is 
alive  and  well  in  Gloucester,  Mass.  and  edit- 
ing Musician  magazine  (brother  Gordon,  '68, 
is  publisher),  one  of  the  classiest  publications 
in  the  contemporary  music  field.  Though  he 
struggled  as  an  R&B  musician  himself  dur- 
ing the  1970s,  Jock  is  now  heavily  into  the 
techno  side  of  pop  music.  He's  also  been 
married  to  wife  Linda  for  11  years,  has  two 
kids,  aged  7  and  2,  and  lives  on  the  site  of  an 
old  Civil  War  fort.  "I  guess  I've  become  ob- 
sessed with  Civil  War  history  since  moving 
here,"  he  reports.  Anyway,  I'd  be  happy  to 
interface  with  any  PA-related  experts.' 

Maine  man  Dick  Trafton  co-founded  the 
law  firm  of  Trafton  &  Matzen  in  Auburn, 
Me.,  where  he  and  his  wife  live  with  their 
three  children,  Ben,  11;  Sam,  8;  and  Margaret, 
3.  The  firm  specializes  in  land  use  and  regu- 
latory law,  representing  both  developers  and 
city-planning  boards.  "We're  country  law- 
yers," says  Dick.  He  also  continues  his  life- 
long love  affair  with  outdoor  sports,  serving 
as  chairman  of  Maine's  Bill  Koch  Ski  League 
program  (all  three  Trafton  children  cross- 
country ski  competitively)  and  competing 
himself  in  a  national  55-kilometer  race  held 
in  Wisconsin  every  winter.  In  Auburn,  Dick 
crosses  paths  (or  ski  trails)  with  Jim  Platz,  an 
engineer  with  Platz  Associates.  Jim  used  to 
race  dog  sleds,  according  to  Dick,  but  now 
leaves  the  office  mostly  to  go  white-water 
kyaking  on  the  Kennebeck  River.  Dennis 
Roth  did  make  it  to  the  last  reunion  —  con- 
veniently since  he  was  elected  our  25th  Re- 
union chairman  —  but  I  will  mention  that  he 
is  also  a  principal  with  Jung/Brannen,  the 
Boston-based  architectural  firm  he  joined  in 
1984.  The  firm  specializes  in  large  commer- 
cial projects.  Dennis  and  wife  Nan  have  two 
boys,  ages  4  and  2. 

Finally,  William  Hammond  writes  of  be- 
ing "in  the  middle  of  a  mid-life  course  cor- 
rection." These  sea-changes  include  getting 
married  in  January  '87,  leaving  a  10-year 
banking  career  nine  months  later  to  go  to 
law  school,  and  adopting  a  two-year-old  girl 
last  April.  "So  far,'  reports  Bill,  "I'm  very 
pleased  with  the  direction  I'm  headed  in,  al- 
though there  are  those  moments  when  I 
question  my  sanity." 

You  and  the  rest  of  us,  Bill.  Just  think, 
back  in  the  60s  all  we  questioned  was  au- 
thority. 
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ABBOT 


Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 
10300  Phar  Up  Dr. 
Cupertino,  CA  95014 


Oh,  WOW,  this  is  super.  We  have  news  on 
12  classmates!   And  all  good  stuff  too. 


Thanks,  gang,  for  taking  the  time  to  send 
me  your  news.  Keep  it  coming! 

Susan  Abby  Shapiro  has  enjoyed  an  in- 
credible 1988:  new  contemporary  home, 
Hawaiian  Island  hiking  and  diving  odys- 
sey,  expanded  practice,  and  triathlon  ath- 
letic achievement.  Abby  has  been  most 
moved  by  her  work  with  Vietnam  Vets 
(Post  Traumatic  Stress  Disorder  —  PTSD 
—  and  chronic  pain).  It  has  given  her  a  dif- 
ferent perspective  from  the  '60s  when  she 
was  an  antiwar  draft  counselor  in  Mass.  "I 
still  hate  that  war,  but  I've  learned  to  sep- 
arate the  individuals  from  the  military  es- 
tablishment." Nancy  Porosky  Harris, 
managing  three  boys  18,  14,  and  8,  is  in 
her  14th  year  at  Charles  River  School,  in 
Cambridge,  Mass.,  as  director  of  studies, 
teaching  kids  and  adults  alike  including  a 
teacher  workshop  at  Dana  Hall  School  in 
June.  Nancy  is  about  to  take  the  prize  for 
putting  the  first  kid  in  college  this  fall. 
Elizabeth  Bonan  Bertin-Boussu,  our 
biggest  Abbot  flag  waver,  invests  her  ener- 
gy in  being  co-president  of  the  NY  branch 
of  the  Abbot /And  over  Alumni  Associa- 
tion. She  continues  her  office  leasing  work, 
while  raising  the  boys,  15  and  11,  and 
looking  into  schools.'  Liz  regularly  sees 
Nancy  Porosky  Harris  and  her  three  boys, 
and  they  enjoy  many  good  times/ 
vacations  together.  Liz  writes  that  she  had 
both  Anstiss  Bowser  Agnew  and  Claire 
Moore  Dickerson  at  her  home  in  Novem- 
ber. Claire  teaches  law  at  St.  John's  while 
husband  Tom  pitches  in  with  their  two 
girls'  school  events.  Anstiss,  Jon,  Christo- 
pher and  Elizabeth  spend  weekends  in 
Conn.  Liz  also  dined  with  Tilly  Lavenas 
Shields  and  Reed,  who  have  started  a  dog 
hotel  business  in  Tuscon.  Business  is 
booming  and  the  ranch  a  success. 

Alice  Robertson  Brown  and  her  family 
(husband  Steve  G.  Brown,  PA  '67,  and  two 
daughters,  11  and  12)  have  temporarily  re- 
located to  Tucson  from  Vermont.  There 
she  renewed  a  great  friendship  with  Tilly 
Lavenas  Shields,  who  has  gotten  Alice  in- 
volved in  animal  rights.  Jeanie  Browning 
Tomanica  in  Michigan  lives  the  adventure 
of  sky  diving,  flying  seven  planes,  grow- 
ing trees,  and  making  Dulcimer  hammers 
for  gift  guides  and  festivals.  She  was  the 
only  woman  hunter  of  a  group  in  Canada, 
and  on  opening  day  got  four  bears  (watch 
out  for  Alice  and  Tilly!).  Mitsy  Major  is  an 
internist  in  Arlington,  Va.,  married  to  Jef- 
frey Knowles,  a  law  partner,  and  mother 
of  two,  a  boy  6  and  a  girl  4.  She's  seen  An- 
stiss Bowser  and  Jon  and  two  kids,  and 
she  got  a  message  in  the  office  from  Lauri- 
an  Cannon  but  missed  seeing  her;  she 
probably  had  a  plane  to  catch!  Roxy  Wolfe 
and  Harry  tooK  the  plunge:  they  sold 
everything  in  New  Hampshire  and  moved 
to  Albuquerque  to  finish  her  Ph.D.  in  data 
analysis  and  potentially  start  up  a  practice 
in  clinical  psychology.  Pam  Jones  and  Ed 
(who  is  a  human  resources  consultant  for 
Mattel  Toys,  among  others)  enjoyed  a  ren- 
dezvous in  Malaysia  and  Hong  Kong  last 
fall  and  continues  her  work  selling  HP 
computers.  She  and  I  continue  to  conspire 
together  when  her  business  brings  her  to 
Cupertino.  Gail  Niziak  Wiggin  sent  evi- 
dence of  her  recent  creativity:  a  photo- 
graph of  two  wholesome-looking  toddlers, 
T.K.,  3;  and  Amary,  1-1/2.  Gail  would've 
written  more  but  had  to  get  back  to  moth- 
ering. 

Note:  Does  anybody  know  where  Sue 
Gallagher  is?  Alice  is  asking  for  you. 


fLQ  George  Wolf 

U<J  440  Fern  Street 

PHILLIPS  New  Orleans,  LA  70118 

I  had  hoped  to  be  able  to  project  a  fine  sea- 
son of  Benson  Boogieing  in  New  Orleans  by 
the  time  you  read  this,  but  although  the 
Saints  will  not  go  marching  into  the  Super 
Bowl  this  year,  there  is  consolation  in  some 
good  class  news.  I  cannot,  however,  neglect 
a  bow  in  the  direction  of  Nebraska  and  Bill 
Brush,  both  of  whom  finally  got  much  de- 
sired revenge  against  Oklahoma  this  year. 
Sorry  about  the  Orange  Bowl,  Bill  —  per- 
haps only  the  two  of  us  know  just  how  gall- 
ing the  very  mention  of  the  name  "Miami" 
can  be. 

How  I  would  have  loved  to  honor  my  in- 
vitation to  the  Playboy  Mansion  to  see  Rex 
Armstrong  receive  his  Hugh  M.  Heffner 
First  Amendment  Award  for  Law  (see  Play- 
boy, Jan.,  1989  p.  64).  Rex  explains:  "I  am  be- 
ing recognizee!  for  my  work  in  promoting 
the  development  of  an  absolutist  analysis  of 
the  Oregon  constitutional  guarantee  of  free 
expression.  In  a  series  of  cases  that  I  han- 
dled for  the  Oregon  ACLU  (yes  I  am  a  card- 
carrying  member  of  the  ACLU),  Oregon 
courts  have  eliminated  virtually  all  restric- 
tions on  sexually  explicit  expression  in  the 
state.  For  example,  laws  restricting  sexual 
conduct  in  live  public  shows,  nude  dancing 
and  the  location  of  adult  book  stores  have 
all  been  held  invalid  by  Oregon  courts  in 
cases  that  I  have  handled.  Virtually  every 
decision  by  the  U.  S.  Supreme  Court  that 
has  upheld,  under  the  first  amendment,  a 
restriction  on  expression  has  been  made  ir- 
relevant in  Oregon  by  a  state  court  decision 
rejecting  the  restriction  under  the  Oregon 
Constitution."  The  judges  for  the  awards 
were  Anthony  Lewis  and  Tom  Wicker  of 
the  Nezv  York  Times,  Charlavne  Hunter- 
Gault  of  the  MacNeil/Lehrer  f^rwsHour  and 
Steven  Pico,  a  First  Amendment  advocate 
and  lecturer.  At  the  awards  last  1  Nov.  Rex 
received  a  commemorative  plaque  along 
with  $3,000  from  the  Playboy  Foundation. 
Best  of  congratulations  to  Rex  and  his  fami- 
ly. His  wife,  by  the  way,  Leslie  Roberts,  is 
an  attorney  in  Portland,  and  serves  on  the 
national  ACLU  board.  She  is  the  daughter 
of  a  state  senator,  the  sister  of  the  Oregon 
Commissioner  of  Labor,  her  stepmother  is 
the  Oregon  Secretary  of  State,  and  her  for- 
mer stepmother  is  a  recently  retired  justice 
of  the  Oregon  Supreme  Court.  Rex  and  Les- 
lie have  a  son  Iain,  3,  and  a  daughter  Mor- 
gan, 10  months.  Finally,  it  should  also  be 
mentioned  that  Rex  was  the  city  attorney 
for  the  city  of  Rajneeshpuram  before  it  was 
dissolved.'  And  I  almost  forgot,  he's  a  law- 
yer at  Bogle  &  Gates  in  Portland. 

Do  we  have  any  illustrious  Republicans 
out  there? 

Do  we  have  any  Republicans? 

Political  affiliations  notwithstanding,  my 
southern  tour  did  prompt  a  distinguished 
classmate  to  correct  some  out-of-date  news. 
As  I  mentioned,  Scott  Wheaton  is  your  oth- 
er other  man  in  the  Crescent  City,  but  for 
Lugenbuhl,  Larzelere  &  Ellefson  (notes,  fall 
1988)  read  Lugenbuhl,  Burke,  Wheaton, 
Peck  &  Rankin.  Scott  and  his  wife  (what's 
her  name,  Scott?)  have  three  children,  Lyd- 
ia,  Fletcher  and  Molly. 

It's  nice  to  have  company  again  next 
door.  How  about  a  party  column,  Cary? 
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flO  Cary  Cleaver 

00  312  Mimosa  Drive 

ABBOT  Decatur,  GA  30030 

This  job  is  great  fun!  No  irate  phone  calls 
yet,  nor  former  English  teachers  disclaim- 
ing their  association  with  me.  Cards  and 
calls  continue  to  fill  in  the  missing  pieces. 

Susan  Barton  called  last  fall  with  such  an 
interesting  history  that  I  decided  to  save  it 
for  this  issue.  Way  back  when,  Susan 
worked  for  the  National  Endowment  for 
the  Arts /Museum  Program.  She  then 
moved  into  performing  arts  at  the  Smithso- 
nian (for  three  years),  helping  to  coordinate 
the  Festival  of  American  folk  life  about 
which  I've  heard  rave  reviews  from  our 
field.  Around  that  time,  Susan  was  married. 
She  found  a  job  with  Computer  Sciences 
Corp.  (six  years),  consulted  with  dance  and 
theater  companies,  and  was  putting  her 
husband  through  school.  They  split  up:  he 
got  immersed  in  things  medieval,  she 
forged  ahead.  Next  came  a  job  with  the  De- 
partment of  Defense  in  D.  C,  where  she 
was  involved  with  contracts  and  technical 
writing,  evaluating  output.  This  fall  she 
took  a  job  as  planning  and  scheduling  engi- 
neer with  BECON  Services,  a  construction 
firm  in  Leesburg,  Va.  She  loves  working  in 
the  construction  industry.  What's  next?  Su- 
san dreams  of  utilizing  her  undergraduate 
degree  in  French  and  experience  in  con- 
struction coordination  to  help  build  the 
Olympic  village  in  France.  She  may  go  back 
to  school  for  an  MBA,  but  eventually  plans 
to  get  back  into  the  arts.  Susan  feels  certain 
she  will  one  day  have  her  own  business 
which  will  support  international  cultural 
exchanges  through  computerized  network- 
ing, drawing  upon  her  expertise  in  event 
planning.  I  nope  others  will  use  this  space 
to  voice  their  dreams;  it's  inspiring  to  any- 
one else  contemplating  the  next  life  change. 

Florence  Newcomb  Verrill  and  husband 
Ted  proudly  announced  the  birth  of  their 
son  Gordon  Parker  Verrill  on  23  August 
1988  (10  lbs.,  5  oz.).  I'll  share  some  of  Flor- 
ence's first  impressions  of  motherhood. 
Now  back  at  work,  she  can  enjoy  a  bit  of 
nostalgia.  ".  .  .  Gordon  is  sleeping  beside 
me  looking  like  he  has  been  kissed  by  an 
angel.  Love  swells  in  my  heart,  my  job  is  a 
thousand  miles  away,  and  I  couldn't  be 
happier."  This  summer,  the  Verrills  spent  a 
couple  of  great  weekends  with  Lee  Sulli- 
van at  her  nouse  in  the  Hamptons.  By  next 
summer,  they  may  have  found  a  new  home 
outside  of  NYC  'cause  a  baby  makes  an 
apartment  seem  really  small.  Lynn  Tren- 
bath  Key  sent  a  history  of  her  recent  pereg- 
rinations. "We  have  become  the  moving 
company's  greatest  dream"  she  writes  from 
their  third  home  in  less  than  a  year:  836 
Glouchester  Street,  Boca  Raton,  FL  33487. 
Billy  is  working  for  Integrated  Resources; 
Lynn  is  an  operations  coordinator  for  Alt- 
man  Management;  and  Megan  is  a  Montes- 
sori  preschooler.  "It's  wonderful  to  be  back 
in  Florida."  Bonnie  Cook  married  Glenn  E. 
Marvel  on  13  Feb.  1988.  Felicitations!  Dai- 
sey  Schnepel  and  husband  Paul  Evans  run 
a  woodworking  business  in  Providence,  RI, 
specializing  in  custom  woodwork  for  hous- 
es old  and  new,  from  antique  mantels  to 
kitchens.  Their  own  home  dates  from  1812 
and  is  giving  them  the  complete  course  in 
do-it-yourself  restoration.  'We  look  for- 
ward to  the  day  when  we  can  live  in  a 
home  not  a  work  studio  and  can  turn  our 
attentions  to  more  designerly  pursuits, 
however  happy  for  the  experience.' 


At  the  time  of  writing,  I  am  busy  oversee- 
ing the  winter  semester  artists'  residencies 
in  Georgia  and  preparing  new  artists'  appli- 
cations for  panel  review.  By  the  time  you 
read  this,  representatives  from  schools  all 
over  the  state  will  be  coming  to  interview 
prospective  artists  for  next  year's  residen- 
cies; I'll  be  doing  the  spring  gardening  and 
planning  my  next  road  trip,  rail  keep  my 
mailbox  happy! 

In  response  to  Peter  Evans'  sad  note: 
those  of  us  who  worked  with  Harold  DeFe- 
lice  in  our  10th  grade  Gilbert  &  Sullivan 
show  realized  even  then  what  a  tremen- 
dous talent  he  possessed.  We  join  in  griev- 
ing his  loss. 


20th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 


flQ  Hugh  Kellehcr 

037  65  Norfolk  St. 

PHILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02139 

Friends,  in  June  it  will  be  twenty  years. 
During  that  one-fifth  century,  many  of  us 
have  married,  had  children,  gone  to  very 
far-off  places.  Many  of  us  have  prospered.  . 
.  some  of  us  have  died.  Most  of  us  have  not 
seen  each  other  since  June,  1969. 

The  thought  of  those  two  decades  stirs 
memories  not  only  of  Andover,  but  of  all 
that  has  happened  since.  There  is  no  doubt 
that  when  we  think  about  returning,  we 
think  about  what  sort  of  accounting  we  will 
give  for  those  twenty  years.  How  has  it 
worked  out?  It  has  always  been  a  relief  to 
me  to  discover  that  my  classmates,  by  and 
large,  have  been  generous,  not  only  with 
sharing  the  news  about  their  own  lives,  but 
with  their  reactions  to  the  very  wide  range 
of  folks  who  spread  out  from  Andover 
twenty  years  back,  and  who  will  be  recon- 
vening June  9-11. 

Dave  Sedgwick,  Ph.D.,  of  Charlottes- 
ville, Va.,  will  be  there.  Bob  Furse,  M.D.  of 
Houston  is  seriously  considering.  Phil  San- 
tucci,  once  a  football  star  and  now  an  opera 
singer  in  Germany  would  like  to  be,  but  the 
musical  season  may  not  yet  be  over  in  Han- 
over. He  was  hoping  to  see  Chip  Messe- 
role.  Sid  Stern  reported  that  he  has  "aged- 
out"  of  the  Greensboro  Jaycees,  is  now  serv- 
ing on  the  board  of  Alcohol  Control,  and 
has  his  own  law  firm.  Sid  has  three  kids, 
Dean,  Agie,  and  Millie,  and  I  hope  he'll  be 
bringing  the  whole  family  with  him.  Hu- 
bert Crouch  wrote  from  Dallas  to  say  that 
his  old  roommate  Rob  Reynolds  will  be 
there.  And  Pete  Olney  from  SF  will  be 
there  with  his  wife,  Christina,  and  their 
new  baby.  Alex  Van  Oss  of  D.C.  is  a  defi- 
nite, ana  I  hope  landscape  architect  Bren- 
dan Doyle  will  be,  too,  as  will  Manuel  Ta- 
vares  who  will  be  coming  from  the 
Dominican  Republic. 

Alan  Morton  wrote,  "I  have  been  out  of 
PA  since  1966  and  have  never  once  been 
mentioned  in  the  Bulletin.  How  about  a  one- 
liner?  I'm  alive  and  well  in  Rye,  N.Y.,  with 
my  wife,  Morgan,  and  three  daughters.  I'm 
a  director  in  the  Mergers  and  Acquisitions 
Group  at  Merrill  Lyncn.  Work  with  Warren 
Matthei  from  our  class."  Hubert  Peck,  who 


has  played  professional  squash,  wrote  to 
say  that  he  is  pursuing  music  as  a  singer/ 
songwriter  in  NY.  He  d  like  to  be  in  touch 
with  musicians  Jeff  Claus  and  Chuck 
McDermott.  Chuck  is  now  Congressman 
Joe  Kennedy's  chief  spokesman. 

How  about  you,  big  Tom  Mesereau,  at- 
torney in  Laguna  Beach?  And  you,  Al  Mi- 
nor? Are  you  still  the  US  Army  Chaplain  at 
Fort  Bragg,  NC?  I  got  a  message  on  my  ma- 
chine from  Lock  Miller  (still  of  Berkeley?), 
and  it  sounds  like  Lock  will  be  there.  And  I 
hope  you  will  be  too,  Steve  Taylor.  Steve 
has  served  on  the  Executive  Committee  of 
the  US  Yachting  Committee  and  is  married 
to  M.E.  Malone.  Steve  was  recently  named 
Business  manager  of  The  Boston  Globe.  It  is 
in  the  Globe,  often  on  page  one,  that  the  by- 
line of  Brian  Mooney  frequently  appears. 
Congrats,  Brian,  your  work  looks  good. 
Charles  Bennett,  who  for  years  could  be 
seen  as  a  news  anchorman  on  WGBH,  in 
Boston,  is  now  a  manager  at  Bain  &  Co.,  a 
Boston-based  business  strategy  consulting 
firm.  He's  married  to  Jill  Philipson,  a  TV  di- 
rector at  WGBH.  Charles  and  Jill  had  a  son 
last  year.  Rick  Randazzo,  M.D.  is  living  in 
Newburyport,  Mass.,  and  Jeff  Kilbreth, 
now  of  SF  with  Digital,  took  his  daughter 
Nina  on  a  trip  around  the  country  to  look  at 
colleges. 

I  am  about  to  dive  into  the  great  matri- 
monial sea.  Over  Thanksgiving  I  became 
engaged  to  Robin  Peach,  of  Virginia  Beach, 
Va.  Robbin  is  the  executive  director  of  the 
Fort  Point  Arts  Community,  a  non-profit 
group  of  artists  who  live  and  work  in  a 
warehouse  district  in  Boston.  I  became  a 
master  plumber,  and  sold  my  first  short  sto- 
ries to  The  Quarterly,  the  largest  circulation 
fiction-only  magazine  in  the  country.  At  the 
end  of  January  Robbin  and  I  are  spending 
six  weeks  in  Tahiti,  Bora-Bora,  New  Zea- 
land, and  Australia  where  we'll  be  staying 
with  J.  Bluhm  in  Sydney. 

Also  over  on  that  side  of  the  planet  is 
Paul  Tittmann  partner  in  a  diversified 
group  of  companies  involved  in  general 
business  consulting  and  international  trade. 
Paul  and  his  wife,  Jenny,  have  a  newborn, 
William,  "whom  we  call  Willy  as  it  is  easier 
for  my  wife's  Chinese  relations  to  pro- 
nounce. .  .  "  Paul  travels  a  lot,  and  when  in 
Houston  recently  he  had  dinner  with  Larry 
Glenn  and  his  family,  and  managed  a  tele- 
phone hello  to  John  Knapp.  "Larry  is  a  law- 
yer specializing  in  oil  and  gas,  and  John 
heads  up  an  investment  concern  that  seems 
to  stretch  its  wings  over  many  industries. 
Larry  told  me  of  his  on-going  friendship 
with  Jim  Hearty,  a  bond  mogul  in  Boston, 
and  of  Fred  Burns  ranching  and  familied  in 
Kansas  ...  I  tried  to  call  my  friend  Hal 
Richardson,  now  an  established  executive 
with  Disney  in  LA  (last  I  heard  he  buys  all 
the  movies  that  we  see  on  the  Disney  Chan- 
nel.)" Paul  promises  to  be  there  in  June. 

John  Hosken  and  his  wife,  Nancy,  had  a 
baby  this  year.  John's  auto  repair  business 
has  thrived  over  the  years,  and  I  recently 
saw  a  big  story  on  how  he  may  be  selling 
his  building  in  Boston's  South  End  for  a 
housing  development.  Jamie  Murphy  sent 
a  nice  card,  complete  with  a  photo  that  con- 
firmed that  he  is  indeed  the  proud  dad  of 
two  remarkably  robust  looking  little  guys. 
And  Whit  Cline  sent  a  terrific  Christmas 
card  from  Texas.  I  remember  how  great  it 
was  to  see  the  Clines  at  the  last  reunion. 

I've  been  doing  this  column  for  ten  years 
now,  and  I've  been  wondering  if  it  is  not 
time  for  a  new  voice.  I  think  our  best  ap- 
proach now  is  for  all  reporters  and  under- 
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cover  agents  to  return  to  the  Hill  with  live, 
in-person  up-dates.  I've  got  a  feeling  it's 
going  to  be  a  good  time. 


fLQ  Dale  Woods  Dingledine 

U:7  15  Aid  ridge 'Drive 

ABBOT  Greenville,  SC  29607 

The  biggest  and  best  news  is  that  our  20th 
reunion,  set  for  9-11  June  is  quickly  ap- 
proaching. Remember  how  beautiful  spring 
is  in  Andover?  It's  a  great  time  to  renew 
friendships,  reminisce,  retrace  one  of  the 
"approved"  walks,  stroll  down  to  the  Yan- 
kee Lady  or  Friendly's,  catch  up  on  the 
plans  for  the  Abbot  campus  renovations, 
and  even  make  new  friends.  There  will  be 
picnics,  parades,  brunches,  seminars,  and  a 
lot  more.  The  last  reunion  was  so  much  fun 
that  I  purposefully  signed  on  for  reunion 
duties  to  ensure  that  I  would  be  at  this  one. 
So,  please  call  your  friends  and  make  plans 
now  for  June.  If  you  haven't  done  so  al- 
ready, whip  out  that  registration  form,  fill  it 
out,  and  send  it  in.  We  really  do  want  to  see 
you. 

Making  plans  for  the  June  festivities  led 
me  to  some  delightful  conversations.  One 
was  with  Sheila  Prout-Accomando  who 
lives  in  Andover,  and  who  has  graciously 
offered  to  host  an  Abbot  brunch  at  her 
home.  Sheila's  home,  which  is  near  the 
school,  is  next  door  to  another  Abbot  grad, 
Kathy  Wies  Dietz  '68.  Not  only  is  Sheila  a 
co-agent  for  our  class,  she's  the  mother  of 
four  children  as  well  as  a  labor  and  delivery 
nurse.  In  response  to  my  inquiry  about  the 
difficulty  in  juggling  parenting  and  job  re- 
sponsibilities, Sheila  said  that  she  needs  her 
job  to  maintain  her  mental  health  after 
spending  the  better  part  of  a  day  in  the  car 
cnauffeuring  her  kids  to  their  various  activi- 
ties. I  can  relate  to  that. 

Sheila  reports  that  Madelon  Curtis 
Finnegan  is  busy  running  her  dance  studio 
in  Andover.  Someone  else  also  mentioned 
having  seen  Madelon  waitressing  in  the 
Boston  area  as  a  "starving  actress-dancer" 
while  waiting  for  roles  to  come  up.  Another 
classmate  Sheila  sees  occasionally  is  Su- 
zanne Yeaton  Hockmeyer.  Suzie,  who  is  a 
certified  frontierswoman,  leads  white  water 
rafting  expeditions  for  her  business,  North- 
ern Outdoors,  in  West  Forks,  Maine.  It 
would  be  great,  Suzie,  if  you  could  tell  all  of 
us  armchair  travellers  about  it  at  the  reun- 
ion. Podie  Rockwell  wrote  that  she  is  still 
working  full  time  on  the  faculty  at  U.C.  San 
Diego  Medical  School  Dept.  of  Psychiatry. 
She  is  also  Assist.  Director  of  the  Inpatient 
Unit  at  the  medical  center  there,  as  well  as 
psychiatric  consultant  for  the  inpatient  and 
outpatient  Medical  &  Surgical  services. 
Whew!  Podie's  husband,  Randal  Vecchione, 
is  also  a  physician,  specializing  in  plastic 
surgery. 

I  also  had  enjoyable  conversations  with 
Sara  Gray  Stockwell,  Marilyn  Dow  Esta- 
brook,  and  Beth  Samel  Fried.  Sara,  as  men- 
tioned in  a  previous  column,  is  a  fifth  grade 
science  teacher  utilizing  the  Maine  Audu- 
bon program  in  her  classes,  as  well  as  being 
a  cub  scout  leader  for  all  of  the  second 
grade  boys  in  her  community  —  all  twelve 
of  them.  However,  Sara  has  also  recently 
begun  taking  courses  in  land  surveying. 
She  said  that  the  duration  of  the  program  is 
eight  years.  That's  really  quite  a  commit- 
ment. 


Marilyn  reported  that  she  had  recently 
bumped  into  Faith  Kaiser  (now  Howland), 
and  that  they  had  a  great  time  reminiscing. 
As  a  result,  Faith  is  planning  to  attend  the 
reunion  and  is  looking  forward  to  catching 
up  with  everyone  there.  Good  work,  Mari- 
lyn! Marilyn  keeps  busy  with  her  job  as  a 
systems  consultant,  and  with  their  two 
dogs,  a  golden  retriever  and  a  "neurotic" 
springer  spaniel. 

Beth  Samel  Fried  is  another  busy,  busy 
lady.  As  art  director  at  an  advertising  firm 
in  Watertown,  Mass.,  she  is  frequently  re- 
quired to  travel.  Beth's  children  occasional- 
ly have  the  opportunity  to  accompany  her 
and  she  feels  that  this  exposure  has  provid- 
ed them  with  a  valuable  educational  experi- 
ence. 

That's  about  it.  Remember:  GET  TO  OUR 
20TH  REUNION  —  SOMEHOW. 
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Peter  H.  Williams 
P.O.  Box  941 
Fairhope,  AL  36533 


Memo  from  Turner: 

Two  of  our  classmates  are  now  prominent 
citizens  of  Portland,  Oregon.  John  O'Neill 
is  a  vice-president  and  stockbroker  with  the 
Dean  Witter  office  there,  and  continues  to 
sharpen  his  basketball  skills  through  fre- 
quent games  at  the  YMCA.  He  and  Annette 
have  two  children.  His  fellow  Cornell  alum- 
nus, Mori  Bishop  and  wife,  Mary,  are  ex- 
pecting their  second  child  as  well  Mort  is 
the  sales  manager  of  the  womenswear  divi- 
sion for  Pendleton  Woolen  Mills  in  Port- 
land, and  reports  that  he  has  done  business 
with  Frank  Crowley  who  is  the  merchan- 
dise manager  at  Macy's  in  San  Francisco. 
John  Healey  is  conducting  medical  re- 
search at  the  Cornell  University  facility  in 
New  York  City.  He  and  wife  Paula  are  both 
physicians  and  the  proud  parents  of  two 
kids.  Mel  Brown  and  wife  Inka,  also  resi- 
dents of  New  York,  recently  welcomed 
their  first  child,  a  son  christened  Ivan.  Chris 
Tow  has  joined  the  Washington  office  of 
the  large  Atlanta  law  firm  of  Sutherland, 
Ashbill  &  Brennan,  after  service  as  counsel 
to  the  U.S.  House  Banking  Committee  and 
the  U.  S.  Senate  Rules  Committee.  He  now 
specializes  in  legislation  and  governmental 
relations,  and  represents  a  number  of  finan- 
cial institutions.  Chris  enjoys  D.C.  and 
makes  no  mention  of  any  desire  to  return  to 
his  native  Rhode  Island.  Jonathan  Michals 
is  a  computer  graphics  consultant  and  com- 
mutes between  Westport  and  New  York. 
Dr.  Charles  van  der  Horst  is  a  member  of 
the  Department  of  Medicine  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  North  Carolina.  The  secretary  from 
the  class  of  '28  recently  reported  from 
North  Carolina  that  he  attended  a  local  con- 
ference on  AIDS  at  which  Charlie  delivered 
an  eloquent  and  forceful  speech. 

Steve  Senft  has  returned  to  graduate 
school  in  St.  Louis  where  he  is  working  on  a 
doctorate  in  neuroanatomy.  He  and  wife 
Janet  are  raising  a  two-year-old  daughter. 
Steve  enjoys  the  intellectual  challenge  of  his 
field,  but  laments  that  he  always  looks  like 
he  needs  a  haircut.  (So  do  I.)  Ethan  Staple- 
ton  is  a  vice-president  in  the  private  bank- 
ing area  with  Chase  Manhattan,  and  he  and 
his  family  live  in  Brooklyn.  From  his  experi- 
ences with  his  surveying  business  in 
McGrady,  N.C.,  John  Logsdon  has  devel- 
oped an  interest  in  practicing  property  law 


and  plans  to  apply  to  several  in-state  law 
schools.  John  Sibal  stepped  away  from  the 
oil  business  after  ten  years  and  is  now  the 
treasurer  of  Oaktree  Savings  Bank  in  New 
Orleans,  which  is  currently  bidding  on  a 
number  of  other  S  &  L's  in  Louisiana.  John 
truely  loves  New  Orleans  and  is  active  with 
the  local  Harvard  Club.  Now  that  his 
daughter  and  son  have  reached  the  respec- 
tive ages  of  13  and  10,  John  has  begun 
coaching  a  little  league  team.  Rich  Karlin  is 
a  fellow  resident  of  New  Orleans,  where  he 
practises  medicine. 

After  many  years  as  a  prosecutor  with 
the  New  Hampshire  Attorney  General's  of- 
fice, Jim  Cahill  is  now  the  head  of  adminis- 
tration for  the  J.  D.  Cahill  Co.  near  Concord. 
It  is  a  paper  manufacturing  Company 
founded  50  years  ago  by  his  rather.  Jim  is 
married  with  two  kids,  and  mentions  that 
he  and  Jack  Richards  serve  together  on  the 
board  of  trustees  of  the  Mayhew  Program, 
which  does  great  work  with  disadvantaged 
youths.  Tom  Luby  is  practicing  law  in  Mer- 
iden,  Conn.,  with  his  father  and  eight  other 
partners.  He  also  serves  as  a  member  of  the 
state  legislature,  which  is  in  session  from 
three  to  five  months  a  year.  He  and  Paula 
have  two  children.  After  working  as  a  sub- 
contractor during  law  school  at  Florida, 
Sam  Boone  had  great  success  practicing 
property  law  in  Panama  City,  Fla.  During 
the  Carter  years,  he  also  served  as  executive 
director  of  the  Horida  Democratic  Party. 
Sam  now  enjoys  a  commercial  law  practice 
in  Gainesville,  Fla.,  and  specializes  in  start- 
up companies. 

Romerio  Perkins  is  back  home  in  Talla- 
hassee, and  works  with  a  state  program  of- 
fering small  business  loans  under  the  De- 
partment of  Commerce.  The  job  requires 
frequent  travel,  and  Perk  reports  that  he 
spent  election  night  with  Alex  Donner  in 
New  York.  He  has  also  been  in  contact  with 
Peter  Fox,  who  is  the  managing  director  of 
public  finance  at  Bear,  Stearns  in  Chicago. 
Perk  has  remarried,  and  the  eldest  of  nis 
two  daughters  recently  asked  him  whether 
he  was  going  to  send  her  to  Andover. 

From  Houston.  Rob  Christie  recounts 
that  Grant  Gibbons  has  returned  to  Bermu- 
da to  help  run  the  family  business,  which 
includes,  but  is  not  limited  to,  financial  ser- 
vices. Grant  has  two  sons  now,  and  he  in- 
vites all  vactioners  in  Bermuda  to  give  him 
a  ring.  Geri  and  Andy  Wexler  live  with 
their  two  children  in  Fairfield,  Conn., 
where  Andy  is  a  plastic  surgeon  with  em- 
phasis on  pediatric  work.  And,  Vijaya  Si- 
kand  is  a  doctor  in  emergency  medicine  in 
New  London. 

"Didn't  1  see  you  down  in  San  Antone 

on  a  hot  and  dusty  night? 

You  were  eating  eggs  in  Sammy's 

when  the  Mack  man  there  drew  his  knife. . . 


'Tri  Pauline  Cerf  Alexander 

/U  Apt.5-D,115E.67thSt. 
ABBOT  New  York,  NY  10021 

Quite  a  lot  of  baby  news  this  time,  most  of  it 
forwarded  from  the  Alumni  Office:  Melanie 
Rosen  and  Mitchell  had  a  daughter,  Gillian 
Rose  Brooks,  born  6  October  1988.  Congrat- 
ulations, Melanie!  Priscilla  Mendenhall 
Coudoux  and  husband  Sylvain  had  their 
first  child,  Chantal  Mendenhall  Coudoux, 
on  26  January  1988.  Apparently  (deducing 
from  their  telephone  area  code)  they  are  liv- 
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ing  in  Washington,  D.C.,  where  Sylvain  has 
been  covering  the  political  scene  for  Cana- 
dian television.  Virginia  Knapp  Cargill 
had  her  first  baby,  William  Knapp  Cargill, 
on  1  October  1988.  Virginia  says  she  re- 
turned to  work  two  weeks  later  with  Wil- 
liam in  tow,  and  that  the  office  and  William 
loved  it!  Sarah  Bowen  Blades  now  has 
three  children,  two  girls  and  a  boy,  and  is 
living  in  New  Jersey  (lucky  I  know  my  area 
codes).  She  asked  the  Alumni  Office  for 
Diane  Anton's  address  in  New  York  and  I 
don't  know  if  they  gave  it  to  her,  so  Diane, 
if  you're  reading  this,  get  in  touch  with  Sa- 
rah through  the  Alumni  Office. 

Lynn  Waller  Stellings  writes  that  she  is 
now  single  and  owns  a  construction  compa- 
ny, Stellings  Construction  Co.,  Inc.  Right 
on,  Lynn!  She  builds  houses  in  Rock  Hill,  S. 
C,  and  also  does  some  interior  design 
work.  Her  kids,  Carrie  and  Tiger,  are  now 
13  and  11.  It's  very  strange  to  think  that 
Carrie  is  almost  the  age  Lynn  and  I  and  the 
rest  of  us  were  when  we  first  met  Prep  Year 
(and  of  course  the  age  at  which  I  still  visual- 
ize her).  I  don't  think  I'll  dwell  on  that. 

Amy  Baldwin  Bratten  has  apparently 
moved  —  I  don't  know  when  —  from  Cali- 
fornia to  Virginia  outside  Washington,  and 
loves  it.  The  last  time  I  saw  Amy  was  in 
1973  which  was  also  the  last  time  I  saw  Cal- 
ifornia. I  always  thought  when  I  finally 
made  it  out  there  again  I'd  visit  her,  but  I 
do  get  to  Washington  occasionally  so  may- 
be I  can  see  her  again  one  of  these  days. 
Margaret  Cheney  McNally  and  John  are 
going  to  be  country  mice  again;  they're 
moving  from  D.C.  to  Norwich,  Vermont, 
later  this  year.  Meanwhile,  Bill  and  I  and 
the  kids  (now  8,  6  and  4)  are  still  here  in 
N.Y.C.  where  I  spend  most  of  my  days  ar- 
ranging "playdates,"  packing  school  lunch- 
es, buying  junk  food,  and  caring  for  a 
Wheaten  Terrier,  two  cats,  18  goldfish  and  a 
tortoise.  Not  quite  the  life  I  had  pictured 
back  in  1970  but  a  happy  one  nonetheless. 
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Dana  J.  Seero 
16  State  Street 
Marbleiiead,  MA  01945 


Jeb  Bush  was  in  the  news  when  he  and  his 
son  George,  12,  arrived  in  the  Armenian 
capital  city  of  Yerevan  Christmas  day  on  a 
cargo  jet  with  40  tons  of  medicine,  clothing, 
and  toys.  He  and  his  son  volunteered  for 
the  trip,  accompanying  relief  supplies  from 
AmeriCares,  a  relief  organization  based  in 
Connecticut.  After  touring  the  city  of  Spi- 
tak,  European  newspapers  and  Soviet  tele- 
vision quoted  him  as  telling  Armenian 
Communist  Party  chief  Suren  Arutyunan, 
"There  are  thousands  of  Americans  who 
would  like  to  be  here  to  help  people  in  dis- 
tress." He  and  his  son  also  toured  a  clinic, 
handing  out  toys  to  children  hospitalized 
after  the  December  7th  earthquake,  which 
resulted  in  the  death  of  three-quarters  of 
the  town's  population.  Tom  Foley  was  the 
subject  of  write-ups  in  the  Nra>  York  Times 
and  Fortune  magazine  for  his  role  in  the  sale 
of  J. P.  Stevens,  the  textile  manufacturer.  As 
chairman  of  NTC  Group,  he  helped  struc- 
ture this  and  other  major  LBOs  in  the  tex- 
tile industry.  The  article  notes  that  he  skis, 
plays  tennis,  and  pilots  his  own  jet,  but  did 
not  mention  the  Enfield.  He  formed  NTC  in 
1985,  after  stints  at  McKinsey  and  Citicorp 
Vulture  Capital. 


Appointed  Director  of  Keyboard  Studies 
at  St.  Paul's  School  was  George  Loring.  He 
is  a  teacher  of  some  note,  with  a  number  of 
prize-winning  students  at  the  state  and  re- 
gional level.  Jim  Parker  writes  that  he  has 
been  living  in  Alaska  since  1977.  He  travels 
the  state  (keep  in  mind,  he's  talking  about 
Alaska,  not  the  little  toy  states  we  have 
here)  training  rural  magistrates.  Rick  Pre- 
linger  was  best  man  at  his  1982  wedding  to 
Jane  Yokoyama.  He  has  two  sons.  Sam 
Walker  has  gone  to  Leavenworth.  No,  he  is 
not  making  little  ones  out  of  big  ones:  Ma- 
jor Walker  is  at  the  command  and  General 
Staff  College  there.  Imagine  Harvard  Busi- 
ness School,  with  a  physical  fitness  test  as 
part  of  admission,  and  you  get  the  general 
idea.  Good  golf  course,  though. 

It  is  very  sad  for  me  when  I  must  report 
the  death  of  a  classmate,  and  this  is  espe- 
cially so  in  the  case  of  Les  Ose,  who  died 
last  year  in  an  auto  accident  in  Des  Moines, 
Iowa.  Les  lived  in  Andover  Cottage  junior 
year,  and  was  always  a  stable  ship  in  an  un- 
steady sea.  He  was  a  graduate  of  Grinnell 
College,  and  held  a  master's  degree  in  Busi- 
ness Administration  from  the  University  of 
Iowa.  He  was  Publisher's  Coordinator  for 
Communications  Data  Service  in  Des 
Moines.  Sad,  and  unfair. 
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Dorothy  Streett 
Rte.l,Boxl73 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


I  feel  like  the  archetype  in  an  article  from 
New  Woman  magazine  (I  don't  buy  it;  I  just 
scan  the  headlines  in  the  check-out  line  at 
the  supermarket).  Can  I  withstand  the  rig- 
ors of  having  it  all?  Will  the  guilt  associated 
at  leaving  work  "early"  to  pick  up  a  child  at 
day  care  ever  subside?  Will  the  lawn  ever 
be  mown  on  a  regular  basis?  Will  the  flat 
surfaces  of  my  house  ever  be  free  of  dog 
hair  and/or  dust?  My  angst  is  mollified  in 
part  by  the  knowledge  that  I  have  plenty  of 
company  from  all  corners  of  the  country. 

From  Seattle,  Sally  Browning  writes  that 
she  has  been  too  busy  between  motherhood 
and  medical  career  to  create  any  news. 
Anne  Hyde  Degan,  down  the  coast  of 
Maine,  informs  me  that  her  long  lapse  in 
contact  has  been  due  in  part  to  the  arrival  in 
October  of  Daniel  Matthew  Degan,  who  is 
making  his  presence  felt  between  Anne's 
journalistic  by-lines.  Caitlin  Owen  Hunter 
grabbed  the  last  of  the  '88  tax  deductions  in 
Appleton,  Maine,  with  the  arrival  of  Fiona 
(a  name  that  recalls  Fiona  Baxter)  late  in  De- 
cember; Cait's  husband's  sail  loft  is  at 
home,  so  Dad  will  be  on  duty  when  Cait 
goes  back  to  work.  Nancy  Phillips  Peoples, 
in  addition  to  raising  two  children  in  Flori- 
da, is  also  busy  with  half-marathons,  biath- 
lons and  triathlons.  Alison  Galusha 
Squires  in  central  Massachusetts  is  presum- 
ably too  busy  with  child  and  career  to  write 
—  or  generate  —  much  news  aside  from  a 
card  at  Christmas.  Abby  Johnson,  having 
negotiated  a  sweet  deaf  with  the  State  of 
Nevada  to  continue  working  part-time  in 
her  job  administering  Community  Block 
Development  Grants,  allowing  her  the  per- 
fect compromise  between  parent  and  pro- 
fessional roles,  is  having  to  rethink  the 
whole  issue  as  Nevada  faces  a  new  budget. 
Peggy  Haskell  Moss,  whose  sons  are  three 
and  six,  is  opting  for  a  career  change  from 
hospital  administrator  (where  her  boss  once 


accused  her  of  leaving  early  as  she  departed 
for  her  famly  at  7  p.m.)  to  special  education. 
She  is  back  in  school,  working  on  her  certifi- 
cation at  a  college  near  her  home  in  Grand- 
ville,  Mich.  She  looks  forward  to  coordinat- 
ing the  lengthy  vacations  that  are  part  of 
the  profession  with  those  of  her  husband, 
who  teaches  high  school  social  studies. 
Mary  Anna  Sullivan  did  not  leave  well 
enough  alone  in  Lowell,  Mass.;  she  had  a 
third  t>aby,  Kate,  in  September,  and  contin- 
ues her  stance  on  quality  education  by  be- 
ing the  hard-nosed  stalwart  on  the  Lowell 
School  Committee.  I  forgot  to  find  out  if  she 
still  practices  medicine  because  I  was  awed 
by  her  energies  already. 

Yet  there  is  hope  that  perhaps  this  is  a 
transitory  state  of  affairs.  Consider  the  case 
of  Gayle  Ridd  Wells,  whose  "old"  daugh- 
ters, at  11  and  5,  are  comparatively  self- 
sufficient.  Gail  thinks,  however,  that  she  is 
probably  the  only  grandmother  in  the  class 
(she  has  four  step-grandchildren).  She  di- 
vides her  time  between  her  trips  to  a  sum- 
mer home  in  the  mountains  of  Western 
Maine.  There  is  also  the  case  of  Judy  Fletch- 
er who  combines  her  law  career  with  her 
husband's  real  estate  career  in  Portland, 
Me.,  leaving  time  to  sail  and  to  get  her  kid 
kicks  through  her  nephew.  In  a  category  all 
of  her  own  is  Mary  McCabe,  whose  thriv- 
ing solo  practice  in  the  new  specialty  of 
Yuppie  law  in  Lawrence,  Mass.,  spawns 
stories  that  made  me  pale  in  moral  indigna- 
tion. Mary  gets  her  kid  fix  primarily 
through  Mary  Anna's. 

Although  I've  long  been  a  part  of  the 
working  world,  my  lengthiest  tenure  in  any 
position  is  my  current  job  as  college  coun- 
seling director  and  teacher  of  English  at  a 
small  boarding  school  where  I  am  in  my 
fourth  year.  I  was  amazed,  then,  when  Bea- 
triz  McConnie  Strohmeyer  wrote  that  after 
working  for  fourteen  years  at  El  Centro  del 
Cardenal  in  Boston,  she  has  become  director 
of  education  in  the  Hispanic  Office  of  plan- 
ning and  Education.  She's  also  bought  a 
new  home  in  Jamaica  Plain,  her  sons  are 
four  and  six. 

In  my  never-ending  quest  for  news  and 
sources  of  commiseration,  I  continue  my  re- 
lentless effort  to  track  down  Cynthia  John- 
son Pense.  My  leads  over  the  years  in 
South  Dakota  and  Conway,  N.H.,  have 
turned  up  no  traces  of  her.  Has  she  van- 
ished in  trie  mists  of  time?  I  urge  her  —  and 
the  rest  of  you  —  to  verify  your  existence  at 
207-666-5960  in  the  evenings  after  all  good 
pre-schoolers  are  in  bed.  I  am  anxious  to 
know  if  you  have  it  all,  and  if  you  do,  how 
you  manage  it. 
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Walter  L.  Maroney,  Jr. 

41  Parkdale  Street 
Somerville,  MA  02143 


Tonight  my  girlfriend  is  out  to  dinner  with 
her  friend,  the  former  Amway  clone.  The 
football  games  are  over  and  the  Super  Bowl 
roster  is  set.  On  TV,  cable  preachers  are 
shouting  the  millennium,  insisting  that  the 
Armenian  earthquake  and  Flight  103  were 
predicted  in  the  Book  of  Revelations.  But  to- 
night there  are  no  seismic  disturbances,  no 
quantum  fluctuations  of  familiar  matter 
into  ghosts.  Only  these  pieces  of  thirtyso- 
methingish  contentment,  this  blessed  eleva- 
tor music  of  the  soul: 

Steve  Voorhees  sends  a  family  picture 


53 


Christmas  card.  He  says  that  he  and  Mimi 
are  "thriving  in  Birmingham,  Ala.,  a  terrific 
place  to  live,  work  and  attempt  to  raise  two 
children."  (Dorothy  and  Paul).  And  Marc 
Chardon  another:  a  three-person  family 
seated  on  a  couch:  children  Sallie  and  Rob- 
ert, and  Marc.  From  the  Butlers,  Sam  and 
Marea,  no  pictures  of  parents,  just  Mimi 
and  Eliza  in  Halloween  satin  scrunched  to- 
gether on  a  sofa.  Joe  Shaw  says  that  he's 
the  father  of  "two  great  kids,"  Jessie,  7,  and 
Trip,  2.  He's  made  a  career  tour  of  several 
banks,  and  has  would  up  as  a  VP  for  the 
Bank  of  Boston  in  Springfield,  Mass.,  par- 
celling out  capital  to  middle  market  cus- 
tomers. There's  a  parallel  life  as  a  proprie- 
tor of  the  Worthington  Inn  at  Four  Corners 
Farm,  a  1780  colonial  farmhouse  in  the 
northern  middle  of  the  state;  and  a  whole 
remarkable  new  existence  as  a  marathon  ca- 
noer,  an  endurance  sport  involving  twenty- 
four  mile  water  ana  portage  courses.  Joe 
says:  "I  started  canoe  racing  several  years 
ago  and  last  summer  qualified  for  the  U.S. 
Marathon  Canoe  and  Kayak  Team.  I  com- 
peted at  the  World  Marathon  Canoe  Cham- 
pionship in  Nottingham,  England,  and 
placed  15th.  .  .  .  competing  in  the  race  was 
the  experience  of  a  lifetime  ...  am  aiming 
for  the  next  World  Championship  in  1990." 

Two  nights  before  Christmas,  I  saw 
Doug  Hinman  playing  blues  with  the  Duke 
Robillard  Band  in'  Boston.  They  were  just 
back  from  a  tour  of  California,  and  last 
summer  played  Germany  and  appeared  on 
a  TV  show  broadcast  throughout  most  of 
the  EEC.  (The  bass  player  is  an  old  student 
of  Jocko  MacNelly:  its  only  a  two  ocrive 
world).  We  talked  about  small  ironies:  the 
fact  that  Doug  spent  his  twenties  dying  for 
gigs  like  these,  and  now  that  he's  gotten 
them  would  half-rather  stay  home  in  R.I. 
where  there's  a  woman  who's  planning  to 
marry  him  in  June.  And  how,  while  we 
talked,  this  kid  drummer  came  up  to 
schmooze,  all  earinged  up  and  punkier- 
than-thou,  and  suddenly  Doug  was  the 
man,  the  guy  who  made  it  past  the  bar 
bands,  the  old  pro  with  flattened  thumbs 
and  money  enough  to  live  on. 

And  yet  more  fame.  An  article  in  the  14 
November  issue  of  Newsiveek  on  Avatar  As- 
sociates, a  hot  new  Wall  St.  investment  ad- 
vising outfit  specializing  in  computer- 
driven  "tactical  asset  allocation,"  quotes 
Bruce  Poliquin,  vice-president  for  market- 
ing. "No  question  it's  looking  good.  Much 
more  money,  an  expanded  trading  desk.  A 
natural,  evolutionary  process." 

Further  regarding  evolution:  Bob  Pfeif- 
fer  writes  that  this  column  erroneously 
placed  him  in  the  physics  department  of 
Union  College  in  Schenectady,  N.Y.  Al- 
though I  got  the  department  right,  Bob 
points  out  that  there's  more  than  one  Union 
college  and  his  is  located  in  Barbourville, 
Ky.,  a  tiny  town  in  a  dry  county  where  Je- 
sus is  everybody's  savior  and  "probably 
less  than  10%  of  the  population  believe  the 
earth  is  more  than  10,000  years  old."  He  en- 
closes a  copy  of  the  Knox  County  Mountain 
Advocate  on  snake  handling  at  the  local 
Church  of  God,  Pillow  Ground  of  Truth. 
One  wonders  what  Bob's  students  do  with 
monopoles  and  heresies  involving  the 
speed  of  light. 

And  still  more  physics.  Phil  Moore  re- 
ports from  his  alumni  contribution  fact 
sheet  of  a  year-and-a-half  in  Tuscon,  and 
present  hopes  to  graduate  from  a  Ph.  D. 
program  and  a  diet  of  peanut  butter  and 
crackers.  While  in  the  primordial  soup  at 


the  other  end  of  the  rainbow,  Nick  Hadley 
gets  tenure  at  the  Univ.  of  Maryland.  High 
energy.  Heavy  GUTs.  And  then  there's 
Winks  Wetmore.  He  writes  that  he's  been 
going  through  adulthood  under  his  middle 
name  of  Brad,  and  notes  that  he  has  seen  no 
one  from  our  class  in  fifteen  years.  He  lives 
on  Vashon  Island  in  Washington  State  and 
is  the  founding  director  of  the  Pure  Sound 
Society,  a  non-profit  educational  organiza- 
tion, on  behalf  of  which  he  has  been  cruis- 
ing Puget  Sound  in  a  replica  of  the  25-foot 
longboats  used  for  coastal  navigation  in  the 
nineteenth  century.  He  has  also  been  build- 
ing a  second  boat  for  exhibit  at  the  Histori- 
cal Museum  in  Tacoma;  and  he  has  dra- 
gooned local  students  into  cataloguing  the 
vegetation  of  the  lower  Sound. 

So  the  beat  goes  on,  I  guess.  Sonny  is  a 
mayor;  Cher  gets  to  be  a  star.  And  we  beat 
on,  boats  against  the  current  and  its  all 
Flight  103  anyways.  But  for  this  moment, 
on  a  warm  and  foggy  winter  night  sixteen 
years  out  of  Andover  and  just  eleven  years 
short  of  the  millennium,  it  is  a  pleasure  to 
report  that  for  many  of  us,  life  is  rich  and 
perdurable,  precious  and  enough. 
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Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 
Spring  Valley  Road 
Ossining,  NY  10562 


I,  Joy  Beane  Brieant,  am  your  guest  corre- 
spondent for  this  quarter  s  column.  Linda 
Cooper,  who  usually  writes  in  this  space, 
delegated  the  writing  of  this  column  to  me 
because  she  is  scheduled  to  play  defense  for 
the  women's  ice  hockey  team  in  three 
games  this  week,  in  addition  to  attending 
her  twice-weekly  practices  and  coaching 
her  4  to  1 1  year  olds. 

Besides  being  an  ice  hockey  maven,  Lin- 
da is  chairman  of  the  Yorktown,  N.Y.,  con- 
servation board  and  one  of  the  more 
sought-after  people  in  environmental  mat- 
ters in  Westchester  County.  Linda  is  also 
the  mother  of  Anna,  now  8,  who  is  also  an 
up-and-coming  hockey  star,  and  Kevin,  al- 
most 3.  In  late-breaking  news,  Linda's  team 
won  their  first  game  of  the  week  against 
Pelham's  A  team,  two  zip. 

News  this  time  seems  to  be  especially  fo- 
cused on  motherhood  —  not  surprising  as 
we  enter  our  mid-thirties.  (The  fact  that  I 
made  my  calls  in  the  middle  of  the  after- 
noon in  the  middle  of  the  week  may  also 
have  something  to  do  with  it.)  Karen  Awad 
Tyler  is  mother  to  Benjamin,  21  months;  she 
is  on  leave  from  her  job  as  a  lung  researcher 
at  Yale  Medical  School.  Karen  confesses  to 
having  fallen  hard  for  Benjamin.  Until 
twentv-one  months  ago  not  a  "baby  per- 
son," Karen  notes  that  "it  is  the  converts  in 
the  choir  who  sing  the  loudest."  She  sounds 
well,  happy  and  thoroughly  smitten.  Nancy 
Pinks  Bennett  reminded  me  that  she  had 
appeared  in  this  column  relatively  recently 
and  had  no  real  news.  But  for  the  family  flu 
(and  anyone  with  more  than  one  child  is  fa- 
miliar with  illness  as  a  family  enterprise), 
Nancy  and  her  two  boys,  ages  10  and  22 
months,  are  doing  well.  Not  long  ago  Nan- 
cy heard  from  Brenda  Friend  who  is  appar- 
ently doing  very  well  as  an  associate  pro- 
ducer in  California. 

Barbara  Ryan  is  living  in  Fair  Haven, 
N.J.,  with  her  husband,  who  is  an  electrical 
engineer,  and  their  3-year-old  son,  Walker, 
who  is  interested  in  electricity.  He  likes 
(and  understands)  extension  cords,  batter- 


ies and  little  motors.  Barbara  is  thinking 
about  having  a  second  child.  Lynn  Graham 
Goldberg  gave  me  news  of  Liza  Webster 
and  Sue  Lilienthal.  Liza  is  living  in  Denver, 
teaching  part-time  and  being  a  mother  to 
her  4-1/2  year  old.  Still  new  at  the  report- 
ing business,  your  guest  correspondent  for- 
got to  ask  Lynn  what  Liza  teaches  and 
where  (likewise,  what  Brenda  Friend  pro- 
duces). Sue  Lilienthal  is  living  in  Vermont; 
she  travels  frequently  and  is  interested  in 
South  and  Central  American  politics.  Lynn 
is  the  mother  of  a  little  girl  who  started  kin- 
dergarten this  fall  (and  who  was  inter- 
viewed on  national  television  about  her 
first  dav)  and  identical  twin  boys  age  3-1  /2 
years.  Having  found  that  the  market  for 
part-time  MBAs  is  not  booming,  Lynn 
teaches  math  part-time  at  American  Univer- 
sity and  tutors  students  from  George  Wash- 
ington and  American  Universities.  Lynn 
and  her  husband,  Tom,  are  going  to  the  In- 
augural Ball,  which,  whether  Democrat  or 
Republican  (Tom  is  one,  Lynn  the  other), 
sounds  like  a  lot  of  fun.  Perhaps  Lynn  will 
chat  with  another  Andover  alumnus,  who 
is  rumored  to  be  attending,  and  give  us 
some  inside  news. 

On  this  home  front,  Thomas  Prescott 
Brieant  was  born  on  24  October  1988.  Scott 
joins  brother  Charles  who  will  be  two  by 
the  time  you  read  this.  By  which  time,  also, 
I  will  have  returned  to  the  practice  of  law 
part-time  at  Day,  Berry  &  Howard  in  Stam- 
ford, Conn. 

I  admit,  when  Linda  first  dragooned  me 
into  this,  I  was  not  thrilled;  the  prospect  of 
reaching  into  the  void  and  telephoning 
classmates  after  sixteen  plus  years  left  me  a 
little  intimidated.  But  I  very  much  enjoyed 
talking  with  those  of  you  whom  I  was  able 
to  reach;  such  warm  conversations  provid- 
ed a  great  lift  on  an  otherwise  dreary  Janu- 
ary day,  and  for  those  of  you  whom  I  did 
not  reach  (what  was  that  about  converts?)  I 
urge  you  to  write  or  call  us  even  if  you 
haven't  yet  won  the  Nobel  Prize. 


H'l  Peter  Morin 

'  °  202  Sandy  Valley  Rd. 

PHILLIPS      Marstons  Mills,  MA  02648 

He  sat  nervously  at  the  word  processor, 
glancing  every  thirty  seconds  at  his  watch, 
knowing  that  if  he  weren't  home  and  ready 
to  go  by  noon,  his  wife  would  be  having  a 
fit.  She'  would  be  waiting  at  the  door,  all 
bags  packed  and  readv  to  go,  holding  six- 
week-old  Katherine  Swan  Morin  in  her 
arms. 

Why  noon,  he  would  not  before  have  un- 
derstood, since  their  plane  to  West  Palm 
did  not  leave  until  four-fifteen.  But  now 
that  he  was  the  father  of  a  tiny  infant,  it  was 
crystal  clear  to  him  why  so  many  people 
ended  up  hanging  around  airports  waiting 
hours  for  an  airplane.  And  since  this  was 
their  first  journey  with  the  little  one,  he  was 
sure  not  going  to  do  anything  to  make  Bet- 
sy's trip  more  stressful. 

As  he  tapped  away  his  stream-of- 
consciousness,  in  the  back  of  his  mind  he 
wondered  why  it  was  that  the  class  notes 
deadline  always  snuck  up  on  him  so.  But 
there  was  no  time  to  decide  the  answer.  It 
was  now  eleven-ten. 

This  time  though,  he  was  relieved  by  the 
knowledge  that  not  one  single  class  mem- 
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ber  had  written  any  news  to  the  alumni  of- 
fice. Other  than  the  usual  contact  he  had 
had  with  Hacket,  Donahue  and  Roscoe,  he 
had  nothing  else  to  report,  except  for  the 
birth  of  his  daughter  on  28  November  1988 
at  3:48  a.m. 

Somehow,  he  suspected  that  his  class- 
mates would  get  that  idea,  once  they  saw 
the  class  notes.  And  so  he  did  the  right 
thing,  and  made  sure  he  was  home  well  be- 
fore twelve.  That  way,  Betsy  would  have 
one  less  thing  to  worry  about,  and  he 
would  have  plenty  of  time  to  pick  out  a  few 
paper  backs  at  the  airport  book  store. 


r7'l  Marcia  McCabe 

'  °  10  West  66th  Street,  #22B 

ABBOT  New  York,  NY  10023 

Springtime  Salutations! 
Last  summer,  after  reunion,  I  had  visits  in 
NYC  with  several  members  of  our  class. 
Vicki  Elicker  Bems  came  up  from  Florida 
on  business  and  we  spent  the  evening  eat- 
ing French  food  and  going  on  rides  at  a  fair 
in  Little  Italy.  My  stomach  still  hasn't  recov- 
ered! Vicki  is  the  mother  of  three  gorgeous 
guys  (Luke,  David  and  Erik)  and  is  enjoy- 
ing life  in  Delray  Beach.  Ted  Wood  came  to 
stay  for  several  days.  Ted,  a  photojournal- 
ist,  was  working  on  a  story  in  Jamaica  and 
stopped  in  NYC  before  returning  to  the 
wilds  of  Jackson,  Wyoming.  His  work  has 
appeared  in  Time,  NewsiveeK  and  other  pre- 
stigious magazines.  Rome  Arnold  (tall  and 
elegant  as  ever)  included  me  in  a  fabulous 
party  that  he  and  his  brothers  had  in  a  club 
downtown.  He's  with  Goldman  Sachs.  Julie 
Horowitz  Mittleman,  Phil  and  I  got  togeth- 
er late  last  fall.  Julie,  looking  very  pregnant 
but  very  chic  (her  maternity  clothes  all  have 
shoulder  pads!)  is  due  in  late  January.  .  . 
she  and  Phil  have  selected  Nathan  or  So- 
phie for  the  names,  so  stay  tuned  to  the  Bul- 
letin for  the  end  result.  During  the  holidays 
Julie  saw  Lucinda  Leach  and  husband  Jeff 
MacMillian's  new  baby,  Noah,  born  16  Oct. 
in  Massachusetts.  They  are  living  in  L.A. 
and  Lucinda  has  taken  time  off  from  her 
graphic  design  work  to  savor  the  joys  of 
motherhood. 

Other  baby  news  came  from  Jenifer 
McLean  Cooke  who  gave  birth  to  Evan  on 
7  August.  Susan  Costa  Cohn  and  husband 
Tom  are  the  proud  (and  exhausted)  parents 
of  seven  pound  twin  bovs,  Nicholas  and 
Andrew,  born  25  May  1988.  The  whole 
Cohn  gang,  including  Thomas  III,  4,  have 
settled  very  happily  into  a  200-year-old 
farm  house  in  Madison,  Ct.  Amy  Rogers 
Dittrich  had  a  baby  boy,  Timothy  Tyler, 
named  for  his  "da-da"  on  April  28th.  She 
had  a  good  excuse  for  missing  reunion! 
Colleen  Flynn  Goss's  son  Geoff  sure 
looked  cute  on  the  photo  Christmas  card 
that  she  sent. 

Cathy  Armsden  sent  me  a  wonderful 
newspaper  article  about  Genny  Dodd  Ba- 
rhaugh  who  is  currently  running  the  Pine 
Butte  Guest  House  with  her  husband,  Lee. 
It  is  a  small  non-profit  dude  ranch  owned 
by  the  nature  conservancy  in  Montana.  I'm 
sure  it's  a  fun  job,  but  rising  at  5  a.m.,  cook- 
ing for  25,  organizing  trail  rides  and  nature 
walks,  sounds  like  hard  work.  Their  daugh- 
ter Lancy  is  almost  3  now,  and  life  at  the 
ranch  agrees  with  all  three  of  them.  Genny 
is  also  the  unofficial  female  arm  wrestling 
champion  of  Great  Falls,  Montana,  a  skill 


she  probably  aquired  fighting  off  our  sexu- 
ally deprived  PA  brothers!  Molly  Prescott 
Porter's  daughter  Amanda,  3,  keeps  her 
busv  as  does  Tier  full-time  PR  job  with  Kai- 
ser Medical  and  decorating  the  second  story 
that  she  and  Dare  recently  added  to  their 
house.  She  felt  awful  about  missing  the  15th 
reunion,  but  promises  to  come  to  the  20th. 
She  now  has  guest  rooms  to  spare,  so  feel 
free  to  stay  with  her  if  you're  passing 
through  Oakland,  Calif.  Noreen  Markley 
Timm  and  Maynard  (summer  newly-weds) 
finally  took  their  honeymoon  last  fall  — 
three'weeks  in  Australia  and  New  Zealand. 
Lynn  Chesler  has  a  new  job  as  an  attorney 
working  in  the  NYC  Dept.  of  Housing  and 
Reservation  and  Development.  Welcome  to 
the  Big  Apple,  Lynn. 

I  have  a  new  role  on  One  Life  To  Live  (an 
ABC  soap)  playing  "Alicia  Grande."  I've 
only  been  there  a  short  time  and  who 
knows  how  long  it  will  last,  but  it's  won- 
derful to  be  working  steadily  again.  And 
this  character  is  rich,  a  'la  Ivana  Trump,  so 
the  clothes  are  fabulous! 

I  hope  you  all  had  a  nice  Christmas.  Con- 
nee  Petty  did.  During  the  holidays  she  be- 
came engaged  to  James  (Jamie)  Young  and 
they  plan  to  tie  the  knot  next  summer.  The 
ad  agency  where  Connee  works  recently 
closed  up  shop  in  her  area,  so  she  plans  to 
spend  a  couple  of  months  this  spring  camp- 
ing and  windsurfing  in  Baja,  Mexico.  Con- 
nee is  interested  in  obtaining  as  many  ad- 
dresses of  former  Abbot  faculty  as  she  can. . 
.  if  you  have  any  information,  please  call  or 
write  to  her  at  14  Ludley  Dr.,  Greenbrae, 
CA  94904,  phone  (415)  924-7172.  Michael 
Pierce  (architect  extraordinaire)  hosted  a 
wild  holiday  party  at  his  downtown  office 
loft. 

Since  my  husband,  Chris,  was  perform- 
ing in  a  play,  I  invited  Cap  Lesesne  (plastic 
surgeon  extraordinaire)  to  be  my  "date"  at 
a  lovely  Andover  dinner  honoring  actor 
Jack  Lemmon  '43,  to  kick  off  a  big  fund- 
raising  drive  for  the  renovation  of  George 
Washington  Hall.  A  fun  evening  and  a  very 
worthy  cause. 

Speaking  of  giving  money,  Besty  Fauver 
Steuber  wrote  to  thank  all  of  us  for  makng 
possible  the  class  of  '73  s  very  generous  re- 
union gift  to  Andover  this  year.  Ours  was 
the  highest  of  any  15th  Abbot  reunion,  and 
we  should  be  very  proud  —  we  gave  al- 
most $8,000.00!  Also,  Anne  Allen  and  I 
were  the  '73  representatives  at  the  phona- 
thon  held  last  November  in  NYC  and  on 
that  night,  class  volunteers  received  pledg- 
es totaling  $60,000.  Thanks  to  those  who 
participated  and  made  it  a  big  success. 

Have  a  wonderful  spring,  and  don't  for- 
get to  stay  in  touch. 


15th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 


HA  Jack  Gray 

'  ^*  80  Central  Park  West  #14C 

New  York,  NY  10023 

A  set  of  press  clips  arrived  with  Tom  Her- 
witz's  name  all  over  them.  Tom,  no  strang- 


er to  media  attention,  this  time  is  quoted  in 
The  N.Y.  Times  in  his  capacity  as  the  vice 
president  in  charge  of  corporate  and  legal 
affairs  and  the  "executive  in  charge"  of  Fox 
Network's  America's  Most  Wanted  television 
program.  Says  Tom  "the  only  way  to  get 
[people]  involved  is  to  get  them  to  turn  the 
TV  on  and  riveted  enough  to  watch  and 
make  the  calls.  That's  a  big  job."  Tom's  oth- 
er big  job  is  our  new  class  agent.  Lenny 
Moher,  Howard  Sklar,  and  this  columnist 
will  be  assisting  Tom  in  this  reunion  year. 
Mary  Ittelson  has  left  McKinsey  &  Co.  to 
become  associate  director  of  the  Museum  of 
Contemporary  Art  in  Chicago.  She  is  now, 
as  of  July,  married  to  Rick  Tuttle.  Tony 
Hobson  has  a  second  child,  a  son,  James 
Dewitt.  Tony  is  now  "of  counsel"  at  Frost 
and  Jacobs,  having  left  the  law  to  pursue 
real  estate  development.  Katie  Keesling 
Newland  has  two  sons;  she  and  her  hus- 
band have  returned  from  six  years  in  Latin 
America  at  the  behest  of  the  State  Depart- 
ment and  are  in  Washington  for  now  study- 
ing Romanian  prior  to  their  assignment  in, 
you  guessed  it,  Bucharest.  M'Lou  and  Jona- 
than Meath  are  the  parents  of  a  baby  girl, 
Amelia  (nickname,  Freidel  Von  Bean).'  They 
are  preparing  for  a  move  to  Boston  from 
New  York  next  year.  In  the  meantime,  Jona- 
than's video  production  business  has  re- 
cently completed  a  very  impressive  promo- 
tion for  MTV.  Dave  Fishelson,  film  maker, 
was  spotted  escaping  the  summer's  heat  on 
Fire  Island  (you  can  take  some  people  out 
of  the  city  but  .  .  .  ).  Both  Kevin  Connoly 
and  Harriet  Richard  Sullivan  and  their  re- 
spective spouses  have  left  Manhattan  for 
the  country  life  in  Connecticut.  Both  Kevin 
Woods  and  George  Ireland  have  left  New 
York  for  Denver.  George  is  a  partner  in  an 
energy-related  venture  capital  firm  and  Ke- 
vin is  a  broker  with  Malone  and  Associates. 
Kevin  has  also  gotten  married  since  we  last 
heard  from  him. 

Tim  Segal  is  coming  back  to  the  USA  to 
do  his  internship  at  Framingham  Hospital. 
Kent  Vogel  has  officially  left  the  Air  Force 
to  pursue  his  fortune  at  Chemical  Invest- 
ment Management  here  in  New  York. 
Asked  about  what  flying  a  military  jet  at 
multiples  of  the  speed  of  sound  over  certain 
exotic  foreign  locales  has  contributed  to  his 
grasp  of  finance,  he  replied:  "it  teaches  you 
about  judgement."  Chris  White  is  produc- 
ing a  series  of  television  documentaries  on 
ocean  subjects  for  PBS.  Kenny  Rubin  is 
president  and  CEO  of  High  Level  Manage- 
ment in  L.A.  His  concern  represents  artists 
in  promotion,  publishing,  recording,  etc. 
Jeff  Baily  got  a  doctorate  in  mechanical  en- 
gineering from  MIT  and  is  the  father  of  an- 
other baby  girl,  Lucy.  Amy  and  Andy  Hall- 
berg  had  their  second  also  named  Sarah. 
Val  Corning  Spencer  is  mom  to  two  little 
girls  as  well.  Robin  and  Ted  Diamond  have 
a  new  daughter  Jillian.  To  change  the  sub- 
ject, Chris  Shaw  has  a  young  son,  Christo- 
pher Douglas  (known  as  CD).  Chris  is  di- 
rector of  operations  at  the  Whitehall  Co.  a 
liquor  distributorship  near  Boston.  Jorge 
Sanchez  is  managing  money  in  Miami.  He 
and  his  wife  have  two  children,  a  boy  and  a 
girl. 

Tom  Sulcer  is  a  consultant  to  market  re- 
searchers and  a  writer  on  the  side  "to  keep 
up  my  ego."  Louisa  Macintosh  was  mar- 
ried in  September.  Jane  and  Walter  Gran- 
ruth  had  a  fabulous  social  event  over  the 
holidays  that  this  reporter  was  privileged  to 
attend.  Hope  Woodhouse  was  there  and  re- 
ported that  both  she  and  Bob  Trehey  are 
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prospering  at  Salomon  Bros.  After  years  of 
working  with  Ray  Shamie,  Mass.  Republi- 
can State  Chairman,  Joe  Malone  has 
stepped  out  into  his  own.  He  challenged 
Ted  Kennedy  for  senator,  and,  while  not  as 
successful  as  that  other  Andover  alumnus 
up  against  a  Bay  State  Democrat,  Joe  ran 
well.  We  will  no  doubt  hear  from  him 
again. 

Word  of  Ray  Bowers  reached  me  from 
Phillip  Bowers  '56,  Ray's  brother.  First  Ray 
got  an  entrepreneur's  eduction  at  Virginia 
by  turning  around  his  fraternity's  kitchen 
and  then  cornering  wholesale  meat  distri- 
bution for  the  entire  university.  From  there 
Ray  went  to  Belize  where  he  has  been  en- 
gaged in  commerce  ever  since.  According 
to  Phillip,  "currently  he  runs  probably  the 
country's  largest  diving  operation.  Not  for 
the  occasional  diver,  Ray's  trips  last  five  to 
seven  days  with  lodging  under  the  stars  on 
uninhabited  islands."  Sloan  Citron  wrote 
with  his  own  entrepreneur's  odyssey.  After 
Claremont  College,  Stanford  Business 
School  and  a  sojourn  in  Israel,  Sloan  and  his 
wife,  Judy,  went  to  Miami  where  Sloane 
pursued  a  career  in  publishing.  "(Remem- 
ber Muse  LTD,  the  humor  magazine  Julian 
Hatton  and  I  started  at  Andover?)"  Leav- 
ing Miami,  they  moved  to  Northern  Califor- 
nia and  Sloane'  started  Westar  Media  which 
now  employs  sixty  people  publishing  Pe- 
ninsula and  other  magazines  and  books. 
Thev  have  two  children,  Joshua  and  Ari. 

Sloan  writes,  "It  is  strange  .  .  .  that  when 
I  read  about  Andover  people  I  will  forever 

fncture  them  as  they  were  at  age  18."  I'd 
ike  to  point  out  that  on  9  June  we  will  all 
have  an  opportunity  to  flesh  out  the  sum- 
maries I  sketch  in  this  column  and  the  pho- 
tographs in  the  yearbook.  Laura  Richards 
and  I  and  many  others  are  working  hard  to 
make  this  one  both  memorable  and  lots  of 
fun.  See  vou  there. 
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Roger  L.  Strong,  Jr. 
220  East  57th  Street,  Apt.  14H 
New  York,  NY  10022 


Our  first  class  notes  column  of  the  Bush  era 
is  kinder,  gentler  and  shorter  than  my  usual 
effort  because  the  news  I  have  received 
about  Class  of  1975  types  is  largely  limited 
to  such  joyous  events  as  engagements,  wed- 
dings and  births.  So  /a>;wrc/i/-style,  let's  start 
off  with  "nuptials"  for  $20.  The  answer:  Ge- 
off Richards.  The  question:  Which  Wall 
Street  YUP  ("Young  Unindicted  Profession- 
al") recently  announced  plans  for  a  fall 
wedding?  Geoff,  a  VP  at  Salomon  Brothers, 
proposed  to  his  fiancee,  Patti  Buckman,  at  a 
taping  of  Geraldo  for  a  show  about  latchkey 
children  raised  by  wolves;  she  accepted  at  a 
lecture  by  Bhagwan  Shree  Rajneesh  on 
"Money:  How  to  Keep  It  Coming."  About 
his  future  wife,  a  "working  girl"  at  a  major 
cable  TV  network,  Geoff  reports:  "She's  got 
a  head  for  business  and  a  bod  for  sin." 

Several  classmates  tied  the  knot  in  the 
second  half  of  1988,  including  Stephanie 
Curtis,  who  married  Frederic  Harman  in 
November.  Among  the  bridesmaids  were 
Kimberly  Miller  Casazza  and  Lisa  Barsa- 
mian  '76.  Stephanie  and  her  husband  now 
live  in  New  York.  Lori  Gross  reports  that 
she  married  Scott  Holstein  in  Mansfield, 
Mass.,  last  October.  Mike  Canning  wrote 
just  before  Christmas  that  he  exited  batch- 


lorhood  in  August.  "My  beautiful  wife,  Hil- 
lary, is  an  anesthesiologist.  We  plan  to 
move  to  Miami,  where  I  will  join  a  general 
surgery  practice."  Earlier  in  1988,  Michael 
Spound  married  actress  Heidi  Bohay  in  Los 
Angeles;  People  magazine  reported  that  the 
couple  met  on  the  set  of  the  TV  show  Hotel, 
where  they  played  married  employees  at 
the  fictitious  St.  Gregory  Hotel  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. And  according  to  an  announcement 
in  The  New  York  Times,  Steve  Sun,  who 
works  for  Merrill  Lynch  Capital  Markets  in 
New  York  as  an  investment  banker,  mar- 
ried Nancy  Lee  Lewin,  a  VP  at  Chase  Man- 
hattan Bank  in  N.Y. 

Births  usually  follow  weddings,  so  let's 
try  "baby  news"  for  $40.  Sarah  Gates  Fitz- 
gerald and  her  husband  welcomed  a  baby 
girl,  Katie,  in  mid-November,  less  than  a 
week  after  Dick  King  and  Mari  Wellin 
King  had  a  daughter,  Abigail  (Abby),  to 
keep  their  young  son  Mackenzie  (Mac) 
company.  Last  October,  Peter  Wyman  and 
Alice  welcomed  their  second  son,  Henry 
Trimble  Wyman.  And  by  the  time  these 
notes  appear,  Benjamin  Steele  and  his 
wife,  Anne,  should  be  parents  for  the  first 
time;  their  child  was  due  in  December.  Ben 
reported  from  area  code  716  (Western  New 
York  state)  that  he  had  a  "verv  nice  and  hot 
time  at  Scott  (Fuzzy)  McKusick's  new 
home-to-be  in  Colrain,  Mass.  John  Bishop 
and  his  wife  were  also  there  from  Guild, 
N.H." 

Now  for  "missing  persons"  for  $60: 
Steve  Goldberg  surfaced  to  report  that  he 
lives  on  Long  Island  with  his  wife,  Paula, 
works  in  New  York  for  Peat  Marwick  Main 
&  Co.'s  Insurance  Consulting  Group,  and  is 
still  a  fan  of  the  Yankees  and  Jets.  But  a 
number  of  other  classmates  still  haven't 
checked  in  for  awhile  —  at  least  in  print  — 
including  Gren  Blackall,  Claire  Jewkes, 
Edward  Mayer,  Terry  Vaughan  and  Laur- 
en Weidenman.  Anybody  heard  from  them 
lately? 

Finally,  "miscellaneous"  for  $80:  Cecily 
Harshman  resides  in  Seattle,  where  she  is  a 
business  administrator  for  a  fine-arts  col- 
lege; Palmer  (Rocky)  Epler  III  has  left  pri- 
vate practice  in  Danburv,  Conn.,  to  serve  as 
a  real  estate  attorney  for  the  City  of  New 
Haven  and  is  returning  to  his  former  home 
in  the  Elm  City  across  from  the  Yale  Bowl 
from  his  current  roost  in  suburban  Darien, 
Conn.  And  Mike  Goclowski  is  a  wine  im- 
porter in  Contoocook,  N.H.,  where  he  sup- 
plies fine  libations  to  the  first-class  country 
inn  in  West  Chesterfield,  N.H.,  run  by  Phil 
Hueber  and  his  wife,  Judy. 

I'm  still  serving  as  a  "spin  doctor"  for 
Home  Box  Office  and  Cinemax,  disseminat- 
ing sales  propaganda  for  the  two  pay-TV 
programming  services.  For  the  next  class 
notes  column,  please  send  all  news  to  Mari 
Wellin  King  at  1884  Beans  Bight  Road,  NE, 
Bainbridge,  WA  98110. 
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Walter  A.  Row  III 
200  Cove  Way,  Apt.  711 
Quincy,  MA  02169 


Greetings  to  the  class  of  1976.  It's  now  two 
days  after  Christmas,  and  as  I  sit  here  over- 
looking Boston  Harbor  from  my  Quincy 
apartment,  I  can't  help  but  to  count  all  the 
housing  changes  I've  made  in  the  past  five 
years.  In  fact,  I've  moved  each  year  since 
1983,  and  if  you  were  to  add  up  the  total 


distance  from  my  original  location  to  my 
current  address,  its  something  glorious  like 
a  whopping  total  of  seven  miles.  My  wife 
and  I  are  now  at  the  point  where  we're  not 
sure  whether  it  makes  sense  to  hang  pic- 
tures or  bother  with  address  change  notifi- 
cations. 

This  has  been  a  year  of  transition.  After 
seven  years  as  a  stockbroker  in  town,  I'm 
now  in  the  trenches  at  Harvard  Business 
School  attempting  to  dodge  the  barbs  and 
criticisms  of  intellectual  know-it-alls  while 
preserving  my  sanity  and  dignity  as  well  as 
my  sleep.  The  famous  case  method  taught 
here  is  fun  and  challenging,  but  never  al- 
lows for  a  moment's  rest,  which,  as  I  re- 
member it,  was  a  big  part  of  undergrad  life. 
So  much  for  grad  life.  I  can  admit,  however, 
that  the  experience  has  made  me  even  more 
respectful  of  my  dutiful  wife  who's  helping 
me  manage  my  way  through.  The  big  ques- 
tion now  is  where  we  should  move  for  a 
summer  intern  position. 

We  start  with  sad  news.  Our  dear  class- 
mate Charles  Higginson  passed  away  8  Oc- 
tober 1988  after  a  long  battle  with  Leuke- 
mia. Charles  was  the  eldest  of  four  sons  and 
a  very  active  member  of  the  Cohasset  Yacht 
Club,  particularly  in  the  International  Class 
110  sailboat  division.  After  Andover, 
Charles  graduated  from  Colby  College  and 
earned  an  economics  degree  from  the  Lon- 
don School  of  Economics  in  1982.  He 
worked  as  a  financial  analyst  at  Kidder  Pea- 
body  and  most  recently  as  an  oil  trader  for 
the  Catamount  Petroleum  Corp.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Susan  G.  Higginson.  For 
all  of  us  who  knew  Charles,  we  are  very 
much  saddened  by  his  passing,  and  extend 
our  condolences  to  his  family. 

Amy  Lord  Wilkinson  writes  with  news 
that  she  is  now  residing  in  London  with  her 
husband,  Bruce,  and  her  two  children,  Da- 
vid Bennet  and  Ariana  Louise.  Amy  is  a 
contented  housewife  who  finds  time  to  at- 
tend classes  at  the  Cordon  Bleu  Cookery 
School.  Her  husband  is  the  managing  direc- 
tor of  Sony  Video  Software  of  Europe. 

Community  involvement  is  alive  among 
the  ranks  of  Andover  grads.  A  recent  press 
release  announced  that  Konstantine  Pren- 
takis  has  been  named  to  the  Salem,  Mass., 
Planning  Board  which  oversees  develop- 
ment in  that  community.  After  PA,  Kon- 
stantine graduated  from  Amherst  and  the 
Walter  F.  George  School  of  Law  at  Mercer 
University  in  Macon,  Ga.  Dr.  Amy  Gleason 
has  recently  become  involved  in  a  medical 
practice  in  the  small  community  of  Ware- 
nam,  Mass.  (Cape  Cod).  Among  Amy's 
many  goals  is  an  ambition  to  develop  a 
strong  adolescent  health  education  pro- 
gram in  the  local  school  system.  Steve  Har- 
rington's marriage  was  lavishly  celebrated 
this  past  October  at  the  Oceancliff  mansion 
in  Newport,  R.I.  Steve  is  a  senior  executive 
with  the  investment  banking  firm  of  Bailey, 
Martin  and  Appel  located  in  Philadelphia. 
In  attendance  along  with  myself  were  Mike 
Cerrone  and  Andy  Harding.  Mike  operates 
a  successful  Oldsmobile  dealership  in 
North  Attleboro,  Mass.  Andy  is  a  managing 
director  of  GNMA  bonds  in  the  NYC  office 
of  Paine  Webber.  Chris  Mullen  recently  so- 
licited monev  from  me  on  a  recent  PA 
phonathon.  Ever  skillful,  I  negotiated  news 
that  he  had  garnered  during  that  night's 
work.  He  reports  that  Bob  Chernow  is  a  ge- 
ologist working  in  the  gulf  of  Mexico  and 
living  in  New  Orleans.  Cliff  Long  spends 
most  of  his  time  fishing  in  Wyoming,  Flori- 
da and  Canada.  He  comes  to  the  Northeast 


for  ice  climbing.  John  Garcelon  is  working 
towards  a  Ph.D.  at  the  University  of  Gains- 
ville.  Charles  Suisman  is  producing  a 
Broadway  musical  called  Nick  &  Nora  based 
on  "The  Thin  Man"  series.  Sandra  Isham 
has  just  given  birth  to  a  second  child.  As  for 
Chris,  he  is  doing  a  lot  of  acting  in  New 
York.  Previously,  he  owned  a  book  store 
and  trained  horses.  Kelly  O'Brien  is  riding 
high  in  retailing.  He  is  the  assistant  divi- 
sional merchandise  manager  for  Jordan 
Marsh  in  Boston.  Kis  wife  practices  optom- 
etry on  the  North  Shore.  Ozzie  Street  is  the 
chief  financial  officer  of  Carpenter  &  Co.,  a 
real  estate  development  firm  located  at  the 
Federal  Reserve  Bank  of  Boston.  He  and  his 
wife,  Nancy,  were  recently  gifted  with  the 
birth  of  their  son,  Ozzie  V.  Don  Bolduc  is 
now  a  portfolio  manager  for  Union  Mutual 
in  Portland,  Me.  He  specializes  in  the  trans- 
portation industry.  He  is  also  the  proud  fa- 
ther of  a  new  baby  girl,  Katherine.  Connie 
Ordway  Webster  also  writes  from  Cuperi- 
no,  Calif.,  with  the  news  of  the  birth  of  her 
daughter  Merit  Rachel  on  3  July  1988.  Ap- 
parently, Connie  spent  half  her  labor  in 
Candlestick  Park  watching  a  Giants/ 
Cardinals  game.  Connie  is  currently  on 
leave  from  her  marketing  position  at  Hew- 
lett Packard.  Also  in  the  news  is  Tom  Scho- 
field  whose  wife,  Leane,  gave  birth  to  their 
second  child,  Brittany  Virginia. 
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Susanna  A.  Jones 
142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 
New  York,  NY  10036 


Babies  are  the  big  news.  Kathy  Epler  Megu- 
ra,  who  moved  to  Dallas  with  her  husband 
this  fall  after  spending  the  previous  year 
happily  in  London,  was  expecting  her  first 
child  any  day  when  she  wrote  on  18  Oct.  so 
presumably  congratulations  are  in  order. 
Elizabeth  Siderides  Theofanides  and  her 
husband,  Stelios,  are  the  happy  parents  of 
adorable  Nicholas  born  11  August.  Jack 
Frechette,  the  brother  of  our  first  all  PA  '77 
child,  Maggie,  2,  was  born  20  August  to  El- 
len Carley  and  Ed  Frechette.  Beth  Brodie- 
Silkins  is  happily  teaching  French  and 
Spanish  and  taking  care  of  son  Brendon 
who  is  almost  two.  Wendy  Tay  Callery  left 
her  job  as  senior  electrical  buyer  for  Raythe- 
on to  take  care  of  baby  Andrew,  5  mos.;  if 
he  did  not  keep  her  busy  enough,  certainly 
his  sibling  due  this  June  will.  Gay  Macom- 
ber  Bird  is  also  expecting  a  baby.  Duncan 
Campbell  and  his  wife,  Maura,  have  a 
growing  family  of  two:  Alexandra,  3,  and 
Meredith,  1;  Duncan  is  working  in  commer- 
cial real  estate  in  Denver.  Jackie  Bracy 
would  surely  be  happy  to  care  for  any  of 
these  child  bearers  —  she's  in  the  second 
year  of  her  residency  in  obstetrics  and  gyne- 
cology at  Kings  County  Hospital  in  Brook- 
lyn. And  Mike  Somers  would  love  to  take 
care  of  the  children,  or  at  least  if  they  lived 
in  New  Orleans  where  he  is  working  as  a 
pediatrician.  The  class  has  another  doctor  in 
Eleanor  Piel  who  is  finishing  her  residency 
in  internal  medicine  in  Long  Beach,  Calif., 
and  preparing  to  begin  a  fellowship  in  On- 
cology at  the  City  of  Hope  in  Duarte,  Calif. 

As  usual,  we  also  have  more  weddings 
to  report.  John  DeNuzzio  married  Susan  (?) 
a  year  ago  December.  Now  the  proud  hold- 
er of  a  Ph.D.  in  plant  physiology  and  bio- 
chemistry, Kent  McCue  recently  married 


Kim  Baxter  of  Livermore,  Calif.  Other  news 
from  California  way  (via  Brooklyn  and 
Jackie  Bracy)  marked  the  marriage  of 
Heather  Little.  To  whom,  Heather? 

More  exciting  news  comes  from  Brian 
Durrett  who  opened  his  own  real  estate 
brokerage  firm  called  Bandah  Properties  in 
Manchester,  N.  H.  Peter  Beh  also  just  began 
his  own  business,  a  corporate  bond  broker- 
age firm  that  he  started  with  some  partners 
from  J.  J.  Kenny  where  he  used  to  work. 
Chris  Cole  is  also  still  working  on  Wall 
Street,  specifically  in  Corporate  Finance  at 
Goldman  Sachs.  Dunja  Vehrenkamp  sends 
greetings  to  everyone  from  Germany.  After 
completing  a  degree  in  veterinary  medicine, 
Dunja  decided  to  take  care  of  people's 
stomachs  instead  of  their  animals  and  she 
became  part  owner  of  a  collective  bakery  "in 
Hannover.  The  25  owners  do  the  baking 
and  all  the  business  tasks  as  well.  She  re- 
ports that  "it  is  a  lot  of  work,  but  also  lots  of 
fun." 

Closer  to  home,  Bruce  MacWilliams  just 
finished  a  film  called  Real  Cowboy;  Mark  Al- 
fino  just  finished  a  Ph.D.  in  philosophy  at 
the  University  of  Texas;  Virginia  Chapman 
Berry  just  finished  a  masters  in  instruction- 
al media  at  Virginia  Technical  Media  Cen- 
ter; and  Ned  Andrews  just  finished  raising 
the  roof  on  his  and  his  wife's  school  house 
in  Vermont.  Lisa  McGovern  probably  just 
finished  a  case  in  her  work  as  an  assistant 
district  attorney  in  Lowell,  Mass.,  where 
she  prosecutes  rape  and  sexual  abuse  cases. 
Lisa  escapes  from  the  emotional  strains  of 
her  job  by  living  on  a  quiet  farm  in  Beverly. 

Happy  spring  to  all  —  keep  me  up-to- 
date  on  all  your  happenings! 
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Michael  Cannell 
101  West  81st  St.,  Apt.  722 
New  York,  NY  10024 


One  class  member  reportedly  showed  up 
for  reunions  last  June  one  week  early.  This 
column  hearby  offers  a  reward  (the  swill  of 
your  choice)  to  anyone  who  can  identify 
that  person  with  suitable  anecdotal  materi- 
al. 

Our  Nostalgia  Desk  has  spotted  a  dapper 
Jamie  Tilghman  strolling  down  57th  Street 
in  New  York,  where  he  works  for  architect 
I.M.  Pei.  John  "Snoz"  Moynihan,  we  hear, 
has  started  a  magazine.  Search  your  news- 
stand for  Student  Rage.  Hope  Hanson,  a  re- 
cent California  escapee,  now  works  for 
Sports  Illustrated.  Sasha  Chermayeff  is  at- 
tending an  arts  school  in  San  Miguel,  Mexi- 
co. Our  sources  report  spotting  Joe  Tatel- 
baum  at  a  recent  party  "chasing  anything 
that  moved."  (See  Pot  Pourri  page  217).  Bill 
Vandeventer  passed  New  Year's  Eve  with 
us  at  the  Nostalgia  Desk's  headquarters  in 
New  York,  where  we  sipped  tequila  at  a 
swank  Upper  West  Side  bar  and  mulled 
over  a  dismal  roster  of  new  year's  resolu- 
tions. Charlie  Schueler  continues  to  amaze. 
A  letter  from  his  desk  is  now  en  route  to  the 
White  House  requesting  George  Bush  as 
honorary  chairman  of  our  15th  Reunion.  I 
for  one  look  forward  to  a  kinder,  gentler  re- 
union. Look  for  the  White  House  response 
reprinted  in  full  in  the  next  issue.  Perhaps 
Charlie's  letter  will  be  intercepted  by  our 
own  Austin  Furse,  a  high-ranking  policy 
advisor  in  the  Bush  transition  team. 

In  other  news,  Judy  Morton  was  spotted 


attending  her  husband's  art  opening  in  Bos- 
ton. Jeff  "Yeff"  Strong  is  living  in  Brooklyn 
and  peddling  cereal  for  a  high-powered  ad 
firm.  "Tell  people  to  eat  Total,"  he  says. 
"Maybe  I'll  get  a  raise."  Lori  Yarvis  lives  on 
New  York's  Upper  West  Side  and  practices 
admiralty  law.  Peter  Tobeason  drives  a 
Porsche.  Martha  Hill,  we  hear,  got  married 
at  11,000  feet  atop  the  Maryjane  ski  resort. 
Guests  rode  the  chair  lift  to  the  ceremony. 
Also  on  the  nuptial  report,  Stuart  Fullerton, 
we  hear,  is  now  officially  engaged.  Sorry  la- 
dies. More  later. 


10th  REUNION! 

June  9-11, 1989 


7Q  Neil  Sheehy 

'  37  Box  223 

International  Falls,  MN  56649 

Dear  Classmates: 

I  am  anxiously  awaiting  our  ten-year  reun- 
ion this  June.  It  will  be  a  great  weekend 
filled  with  excitement,  old  stories,  memo- 
ries, old  friends,  cocktails  and  good  humor. 
I  hope  all  of  you  are  as  excited  as  I  am. 

Robin  Rosenberg  is  at  Duke  Law  School. 
Peter  MacDonald  graduated  from  Tufts 
Dental  School.  Bret  Sewell  is  an  interna- 
tional program  manager  at  Fuji  Xerox  in  Ja- 
pan. Kick  Bradt  graduated  from  Stanford 
Business  School  and  is  off  to  Newport 
Beach  to  work  for  a  real  estate  developer. 
He  also  traveled  to  France  and  spent  two 
weeks  with  Hunt  Stehli  who  works  for  the 
Chicago  Sun  Times  and  Jorge  Pedraza  who  is 
writing  his  doctoral  dissertation  for  his 
comparative  literature  degree  at  Yale.  Rick 
Moseley  is  off  to  Cambridge,  Mass.,  to 
work  for  a  Monitor  consulting  firm.  Mimi 
Won  lives  in  Beverly  Hills.  Eliza  Deery  is 
doing  her  hospital  internship  in  Portland, 
Me. 

In  the  world  of  matrimony  Virginia  Sel- 
den  was  married  last  Sept.  to  Taylor  Gray. 
Virginia  is  an  assistant  at  a  branch  of  Shear- 
son  Lehman  Hutton  in  New  York  while 
Taylor  is  a  marketing  manager  for  U.  S. 
News  and  World  Report.  Margaret  Shuwall 
married  last  July  and  is  an  associate  with 
the  investment  banking  firm  of  Newbury 
Piret  &  Co.  Inc.  in  Boston.  Dan  Goggin  was 
married  in  November  and  continues  to 
work  for  Kidder  Peabody  in  New  York. 
Jack  Whiting  married  a  year  ago,  lives  in 
Norfolk,  Mass.,  and  works  at  a  law  firm  in 
Providence,  R.I.  Chris  Peacock  is  getting 
married  in  March  while  Steven  Collins  will 
be  getting  married  in  June,  one  week  after 
the  big  reunion.  I  am  now  playing  hockey 
with  the  Washington  Capitals.  Recently 
Gretchen  VanDusen,  Jim  Pawlowski  and 
John  Livermore  came  to  a  game  and  we 
had  a  few  cold  ones  afterward.  It  was  great 
fun.  Jim  graduates  from  Georgetown  Medi- 
cal School  and  is  currently  doing  a  rotation 
in  Thailand.  John  finished  his  engineering 
degree  at  UVA  and  is  currently  living  on 
the  Chesapeake  weighing  his  options. 

I  hope  to  see  you  all  in  June.  ...  as  al- 
ways, Neil  Sheehy. 
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Kate  Thomes 
28  Anderson  Street 
Boston,  MA  02114 


The  juice  never  ends!  I  have  learned  that 
the  missing  Stephanie  Bemis  is  now  mar- 
ried to  a  professional  baseball  player 
named  Eric.  There  will  be  a  drawing  at  our 
tenth  reunion  to  see  who  can  guess  what 
ball  team  rosters  this  Eric.  Perhaps  Steff  will 
reveal  all.  Others  who  are  getting  married 
in  the  near  future  are,  Paul  Glazer,  Louis 
Elson,  David  Weil  and  Jack  Fowkes. 
Musn't  forget  the  handsome  Mr.  Toby  Dal- 
ey who  slipped  the  ring  this  past  fall.  Tobey 
is  in  real  estate  investment  for  Hawthorne 
Assoc.  in  Boston.  Good  fortune  to  all. 

Recent  MBA  recipient  Sarah  Ehrlich  is 
cleaning  up  Boston  Harbor  for  the  Mass. 
Water  Resources  Authority.  Tickets  are  free 
to  see  Sarah  on  Tuesdays  and  Thursdays  in 
her  wet  suit  dive  into  Boston  Harbor  with 
her  sludge  vacuum  (chuckle).  Had  a  few 
chatty,  long  necks  with  Peter  Carley  and 
Scott  Murphy  right  before  the  new  year. 
Both  are  fine;  Peter  is  still  in  Oakland  with 
Cost  Plus  and  Scott  is  finishing  law  school 
in  June  just  in  time  for  his  October  wed- 
ding. We  ran  into  Billy  McDonough  who 
was  currently  looking  for  new  endeavors 
with  bright  optimism. 

Spent  another  evening  with  Andoveri- 
ans,  educator  Cassie  Doykos  of  the  Green- 
wich Country  Day  School,  Dave  Morton, 
top  sales  rep  for  MCI  and  returning  Botswa- 
nian  Peace  Corps  volunteer  Chris  Rokous. 
All  were  in  top  spirits  looking  forward  to 
the  new  year.  Have  spoken  with  financier 
Edward  Garden  who  is  still  bowling  them 
over  at  Drexel  Burnham  in  New  York.  The 
diligent  swinger  H.  L.  Silets  received  the 
Charles  Cheney  Hyde  Prize  given  by 
Northwestern  Law  School  once  every  two 
years  for  the  best  paper  in  international 
law!  Currently  H.  L.  is  at  Cambridge  Uni- 
versity in  England  where  he  is  a  PhTJ).  can- 
didate in  legal  history.  His  thesis  is  a  critical 
comparison  of  the  post-war  prosecutions  of 
the  German  industrialists  as  pursued  by  the 
English  and  the  U.  S.  H.  L.  You  never  cease 
to  amaze  the  scholarly  world!  All  the  best. 

Reveled  in  holiday  cheer  at  a  Boston 
Andover  function  with  Jim  Harrington  in- 
vestment patriot  for  Bailey,  Martin  &  Appel 
Inc.,  and  Dave  Castagnetti,  staff  director 
for  Dick  Kraus,  Mass.  State  Senator  from 
Arlington.  Jennifer  Kimball  was  also  in  at- 
tendance harmonizing  with  her  singing 
group  at  the  party.  Besides  singing,  Jenny 
works  at  Little,  Brown  &  Co.  in  Boston. 

Through  the  vines  I  have  received  word 
that  married  Mike  Lee  is  a  first-year  pediat- 
rics resident  at  N.  E.  Medical  Center  and 
John  Dee  is  in  New  York  writing  for  a  liter- 
ary magazine.  Duncan  MacFarlane  will  be 
finishing  his  Ph.D.  in  electrical  engineering 
soon  and  John  Kittredge  is  a  programmer 
at  Interleaf,  Inc.,  Cambridge.  One  morning  I 
caught  Jane  Pratt  on  a  CBS  morning  pro- 
gram talking  about  being  an  editor  for  Sav- 
vy magazine.  I  had  also  seen  Jane  in  New 
York  magazine  some  time  last  year  on  the 
same  subject.  Carol  Edgarian  runs  her  own 
public  relations  concern  in  San  Francisco 
and  should  have  her  novel  out  soon.  Spoke 
with  Amy  Davidsen  before  Thanksgiving 
who  seemed  quite  well  working  in  New 
York  for  a  bank  that  helps  women  in  third 
world  nations.  I  would  also  like  to  mention 
that  Catherine  Best,  though  not  a  1980  grad- 
uate, but  a  1980  dear  friend,  has  the  church 
aisle  polished  for  a  June  wedding  to  Dart- 


mouth doctor  Stephen  Slack.  Love  bubbles 
to  the  June  couple!  I  myself  have  a  rather 
subdued  lifestyle,  plan  to  be  married  to  a 
Nordic  gladiator  after  I  finish  my  European 
modeling  tour.  Sounded  good,  but  an  obvi- 
ous April  Fool's!  I  am  working  for  Chancel- 
lor Corp.,  a  leasing  company  in  Boston  and 
am  basically  quite  the  happy  camper.  1989 
is  a  good  year.  Who  knows  anything  about 
Paige  Crowley,  Chris  Cross/jazz  Robb, 
Beth  Nachmann,  Jason  Lucero,  Phil 
Krohn,  Mike  Ain,  Josie  Iselin,  Paige 
Evans,  Maxwell  Jones  and  Adam  Wheeler? 
Just  a  few  of  those  missing  in  action. 

Next  issue:  Will  Sally  Baldwin  Weiss  re- 
veal all?  And  will  Captain  Jim  Currid  end 
his  days  in  helicopter  warfare? 
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William  Ullman 
25  East  86th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10028 


I  am  very  sorry  that  I  did  not  submit  notes 
to  the  Bulletin  for  the  previous  issue.  But  I 
figured  that  if  Headmaster  McNemar  could 
talce  a  sabbatical,  then  so  could  I. 

First,  let's  get  to  the  good  stuff:  LOVE. 
Barbara  McCIenahan  married  Evan  Shep- 
ard  in  May  of  1988.  Barbara  is  an  assistant 
graphic  designer  for  Time-Life  Books. 
Cindy  Donahue  will  marry  Andrew  Rich- 
ards this  spring.  Cindy  and  Andrew  are  liv- 
ing in  Boston  while  Andrew  earns  his  MBA 
from  Harvard.  Cathy  Monk  was  recently 
married;  she  is  living  in  Brooklyn  and 
working  toward  her  master's  degree  at  the 
New  School  in  New  York.  Kitty  Kennedy 
and  Gray  Cornwell  had  a  baby  girl  last 
summer  and  named  her  Katherine  Eliza- 
beth. Congratulations.  Julie  Dykos  McDo- 
nough is  expecting  a  baby  soon.  Julie  works 
at  the  Addison  Gallery  while  husband  Tom 
works  for  Fidelity  Investments.  Monica 
Cornelissen  was  married  last  April  —  in 
Hawaii!  She  and  her  husband  are  living  in 
Sun  Valley,  Idaho.  John  Burgess,  too,  is  en- 
gaged. And  they  said  it  wouldn't  happen. 
He  and  his  fiancee,  Betsv  Pell,  will  be  mar- 
ried this  spring.  Then  they  will  live  in  Lon- 
don, where  John  currently  works  for  the  J. 
P.  Morgan  bank.  Alison  Beckwith  Pentrack 
began  a  new  career  recently:  motherhood. 
Her  son,  Blake,  was  born  in  June  1988.  Con- 
gratulations! 

So  much  for  marriages  and  babies.  In  the 
close  but  no  cigar  (yet)  category,  Harvard 
Business  School  comrades  John  Blasberg 
and  Jim  Cleary  both  have  lovely  girl- 
friends. I  visited  Jim  recently  in  Boston.  Bill 
Kummel  was  up  there  as  well  and  Cristina 
Rubio,  also  at  Harvard  B  School,  joined  us 
for  Chinese  food  in  Brookline.  Jim  and  Bill 
and  I  stayed  up  until  about  three  in  the 
morning,  reminiscing  and  generally  getting 
caught  up  on  each  others' lives.  We  talked 
about  everything  from  throwing  snowballs 
from  the  roof  of  Pease  House  at  unsuspect- 
ing cars  to  girlfriends  to  things  Bill  ana  Jim 
made  me  promise  not  to  tell  you.  It  was  a 
wonderful  reunion  and  I'm  sure  many  of 
you  have  had  similar  experiences  that  your 
class  secretary  would  love  to  share  with  the 
whole  class. 

Some  last  tidbits:  Drew  Quinn  is  living 
in  Thailand  working  for  the  State  Depart- 
ment. Wendy  Pulling,  in  her  second  year  at 
Stanford  Law  School,  will  spend  this  sum- 
mer in  Seattle  at  a  law  firm  specializing  in 
environmental  issues.  Annie  Yates  is  toil- 


ing away  at  Berkeley's  Law  School  (Boalt 
Hall)  and  Jennifer  Marron  is  at  Yale's  Fo- 
restry School.  Please  send  me  some  news.  I 
feel  tike  the  Maytag  repairman  of  class  sec- 
retaries. 


Q1}  Susan  Philipp  Vickie 

117  Olde  Jamestown  Ct., 
Apt.  2A 

Williamsburg,  VA  23185 

Hey,  gang!  I  hope  you  all  had  a  terrific  holi- 
day season  and  are  revving  up  for  a  super 
summer!  People  were  a  little  bit  better  at 
writing,  but  there's  definitely  room  for  im- 

Erovement.  A  very  special  thanks  to  Mona 
im,  who  wrote  a  very  newsy  Christmas 
card.  Mona,  who  is  now  married  to  English- 
man, John  Bolster,  is  the  proud  mother  of  a 
daughter,  Zoe,  and  expecting  another  baby 
in  July.  She  and  her  husband  have  their 
own  company,  and  are  currently  starting  a 
chain  of  "subway"  franchises  in  the  Quad 
City  area.  They're  living  in  Iowa  City  and 
she  sends  a  special  apology  for  not  keeping 
in  touch,  especially  to  Scott  Cony  whom 
she  tried  to  contact  at  Christmas.  Scott  grad- 
uated from  Franklin  and  Marshall  (you 
won  the  bet  —  before  the  next  reunion!) 
with  a  degree  in  philosophy  and  finally  be- 
came the  head  bartender  at  the  Rose  and 
Crown  in  Nantucket.  He's  unsure  of  his  ca- 
reer plans,  but  is  considering  teaching. 

Mona  also  wrote  that  she  visited  Ann  AI- 
ford-Kitross  in  Boston,  who's  working  in 
the  advertising  department  at  Filene's.  She 
also  saw  Jen  Lorin  who's  in  Cleveland, 
working  in  day  care  consultation.  Karen 
Herrmann  is  living  in  Quechee,  Vt.,  and  Ja- 
nis  Mimura  is  teaching  English  in  Japan. 
Chandri  Navarro  wrote  from  Falls  Church, 
Va.,  where  she's  living  with  her  boyfriend  of 
three  years.  She's  working  for  a  D.  C.  law 
firm  and  applying  to  law  schools  for  the  fall, 
as  is  Michael  Stoddard.  As  reported  in  the 
last  notes,  John  Nahill  is  married  and  Mike 
Halloran  works  for  his  car  dealership.  Yal- 
da  Tehranian  is  getting  her  MBA  at  UCLA. 
Rob  Hull  told  me  he's  getting  married,  and 
Chad  Rosenburger  sent  a  postcard  from 
Oxford  where  he's  studying  philosophical 
theology  after  a  year  at  the  University  of 
Bonn,  where  he  saw  Thomas  Banchoff 
who's  now  studying  politics  at  Princeton. 
Rick  Kimball  is  still  with  Morgan  Stanley  in 
Hong  Kong,  and  saw  Nick  Porter  who  was 
travelling.  Einar  Westerlund  is  living  in 
N.Y.C.,  involved  in  independent  film  pro- 
duction. Matthew  Weatherly-White  is  ski- 
ing in  Idaho  and  writing  screenplays.  Ming 
Tsai  is  studying  at  the  Cornell  Hotel  and 
Restaurant  School,  while  Calvin  Hsu  is  with 
Smith  Barney  in  Los  Angeles.  Pam  Hager 
works  for  an  investment  firm  in  Boston,  and 
is  getting  married  in  August.  Also  getting 
married  in  June  is  Pam  Weiler,  who's  work- 
ing in  cable  TV  in  NYC,  and  Vicki  Hood  is 
expecting  her  second  child. 

Paul  Park  is  a  banker  in  Boston,  and 
Steve  Donahue  is  at  Georgetown  Medical 
School,  and  Ashley  Tobin  is  a  paralegal  in 
San  Francisco  where  a  group  of  '82ers  are 
located,  including  Cristina  Fink  and  Jeff 
Hunt.  I'm  enjoying  married  life  in  Wil- 
liamsburg, and  am  excited  to  be  the  matron 
of  honor  in  Cathi  DuPuv's  ('81 )  wedding  to 
Fil  Freccia  ('81)  in  the  fall.  I  hope  you'  all 
have  a  great  summer  and  please  write! 
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Andrea  Feldman 
260  West  End  Ave.  #68 
New  York,  NY  10023 


Embarking  on  my  first  class  notes  has  been 
no  easy  task,  but  with  the  help  of  occasion- 
ally reliable  inside  sources  from  the  TV  net- 
works, I've  managed  to  piece  together  a  bit 
of  news: 

This  season  has  "Love  Boat  II"  leading 
the  prime  time  line  up.  Captain  Hank 
"Steubing"  Murphy,  fresh  from  Coronado 
Naval  Base  in  San  Diego,  is  in  command  of 
the  Pacific  Princess.  Debbie  Menkes'  en- 
gagement cruise  is  a  near  catastrophe  be- 
cause of  Gopher's  advances.  Hopefully  she 
and  her  fiance  will  make  it  back  to  Western 
N.  E.  Law  School  with  their  engagement  in- 
tact, in  time  for  their  July  29th  wedding.  Jet- 
ting down  from  the  University  of  Chicago 
Medical  School  for  a  honeymoon  cruise  are 
Ted  Tasch  and  his  wife  after  their  Dec.  18th 
wedding.  Also  guest-starring  in  this  epi- 
sode will  be  Pamala  Patton  whose  recent 
engagement  and  life  in  Ann  Arbor,  Mich., 
will  be  covered.  .  .  .  Toni  Dante  will  be  co- 
hosting  "The  Bob  Hope  Mardi  Gras  Spe- 
cial" from  her  Paine  Webber  offices  in  New 
Orleans.  .  .  .  "Head  of  the  Class"  will  now 
be  filmed  at  the  Delbarton  School  in  Morris- 
town,  N.  J.,  where  Denny  Wright  plays  a 
history  teacher  and  coach  of  one  of  the 
school  teams.  Steve  Kirkpatrick  may  make 
a  few  guest  appearances  from  UMass 
where  he  is  studying  for  a  master's  in 
sports  management  and  coaching  lacrosse. 

While  he's  not  windsurfing  12  months  a 
year  in  New  Haven  and  becoming  a  Macin- 
tosh expert,  Rick  Apgar  is  hosting  "Un- 
solved Mysteries."  On  his  next  episode  he 
will  be  searching  for  Jeff  Rossman.  .  .  Jeff 
where  are  you?  Katrina  Moiso,  now  Mrs. 
William  "Mac"  Shattuck,  has  signed  to  star 
in  "Married  with  Children"  but  the  show  is 
reportedly  cancelled  since  producers  found 
out  that  kids  will  not  be  on  the  way  to  their 
Newport  Beach,  Calif.,  home  for  two  years. 
Katrina  was  heard  to  exclaim,  "This  was 
not  a  shot-gun  wedding!"  Patricia  Finneran 
is  currently  working  in  LA  on  a  pilot  for  TV 
tentatively  titled  "Life  Styles  of  the  Finne- 
rans  and  the  Famous. 

Next  week  on  "Donahue,"  Phil  will  focus 
on  the  Class  of  '83's  invasion  of  New  York. 
Laura  Culbert  tells  of  her  year  teaching 
English  in  Osaka,  Japan,  and  six  months  of 
fun  in  Europe  and  the  Virgin  Islands  before 
returning  to  the  big  city  to  try  her  hand  at 
banking.  Balise  Zerega  also  tells  of  his  Eu- 
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now  at  Simpson  Thatcher  &  Bartlett,  work- 
ing as  a  paralegal.  Dave  Trowbridge  is  in 
the  city  studying  for  his  MBA  and  Will 
McLanahan  is  working  at  Chemical  Bank. 
Dan  Mead,  working  undercover  on  "Tam- 
pa Vice"  busts  Hilary  Condren,  LA  real  es- 
tate tycoon,  for  trying  to  sell  swamp  land  in 
Florida. 

On  "Little  House  on  Puerto  Rico"  Gil 
Maymi  searches  for  a  perfect  romance  on 
the  sunny  beaches  of  San  Juan  while  pal  Ar- 
turo  Valldejuly,  still  with  his  girlfriend  of 
10  years,  is  hanging  onto  bachelorhood  by  a 
thread.  Jeff  Koffman  makes  a  cameo  ap- 
pearance and  reveals  to  his  companions 
that  he  has  finally  found  an  honest  profes- 
sion selling  women's  bathing  suits  in  the 
garment  district  of  Manhattan;  Renee  Kel- 
lan  breezes  through  the  set  wreaking  havoc 


with  the  film  crew,  but  soon  returns  to  her 
job  as  a  T.  J.  Maxx  fashion  consultant  in  Bos- 
ton. .  .  .  AT&T's  new  ad  campaign  will  fea- 
ture Dave  Keaton  (from  his  San  Francisco 
office)  making  a  clear  connection  from 
Wendy  Shapiro's  Amherst,  Mass.,  nursery 
school  class  to  a  soviet  nursery  school  class, 
with  the  aid  of  Stanford  Russian  studies  stu- 
dent Amy  Kellogg  translating.  Quincey 
Tompkins  also  known  as  "That  Girl"  enter- 
tains audiences  with  exotic  travels  and  will 
wrap  up  her  season  landing  a  job  in  design 
at  Esprit  in  San  Francisco.  Producers  are  ne- 
gotiating an  additional  role  for  Laguna 
Beach,  Calif.,  resident  Alison  Beaumont 
who  is  currently  working  on  an  exhibition  of 
her  grandfather's  art  while  applying  to  grad- 
uate schools  in  art  history. 

The  ever-changing  cast  at  "General  Hospi- 
tal" has  many  promising  new  doctors  on  the 
way.  Tom  Ullman  and  Tom  Lee  from  Cor- 
nell Med  School  in  Manhattan,  Kathy  Ma- 
coul  from  Tufts  in  Boston  and  the  new  den- 
tist on  the  show  will  be  John  Cataudella 
from  his  home  in  Mass.  As  you  can  see, 
there  will  be  lots  of  our  classmates  saving 
lives  and  filling  cavities  on  the  soap  this  sea- 
son. 

One  evening  on  the  "Wheel  of  Fortune" 
we  will  find  UVA  architecture  student  Har- 
ry Elson,  Harvard  Law  student  Pat  Wilson, 
and  Tammy  Snyder  from  Goldman  Sachs' 
real  estate  division  in  NYC  as  contestants. 
We  hope  the  only  things  Vanna  will  uncover 
will  be  letters. 

There  will  be  many  new  faces  on  the  Bos- 
ton set  of  "Cheers"  this  season.  When  he's 
not  in  his  office  at  the  Energy  Systems  Re- 
search Group,  Donald  Marron  may  stop  in 
for  a  little  R&R.  Journalist  Bill  Murphy  will 
write  an  occasional  review  featuring  aspir- 
ing musician  Todd  Ongaro.  Julie  '84,  Toad's 
sister,  will  announce  her  engagement  during 
the  seasons  premier.  .  .  Congratulations!  Af- 
ter a  hard  days  work  at  the  mental  health  in- 
stitution, Mike  Posternak  will  be  in  for  a 
drink  and  a  chat  with  Norm  and  Cliff.  Su- 
sannah Hill  may  make  an  industrial  video 
of  the  joint  featuring  Bill  Storey  and  Scott 
Gwozdz  regulars  in  the  Boston  area. 

"The  Paper  Chase"  will  focus  on  episodes 
in  California  this  season.  From  the  class- 
rooms of  UCLA,  Yalda  Tehranian  works  on 
her  MBA  and  Rob  Long  his  master's  in  writ- 
ing at  the  film  school.  Up  the  coast  Geoff 
Tuller  finishes  his  thesis  at  Berkeley  where 
Nat  Worley  works  on  his  master's  in  com- 
parative literature.  Jennifer  Sherman,  grad- 
uate of  the  Culinary  Academy  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, decides  what  she  will  do  with  her 
degree. 

'Geraldo"  trying  to  line  up  a  high  profile 
season  in  which  he  breaks  various  otner  fa- 
cial bones,  took  a  different  approach  and 
went  on  location  first  to  Madison  Square 
Garden  where  a  Grateful  Dead  concert  was 
taking  place.  Here  he  found  Macky  Alston 
who  is  working  at  the  American  Art  Reser- 
ach  Association,  Abby  Shuman  '84,  and  your 
trusty  author.  Next,  he  stops  briefly  in  Bos- 
ton to  interview  Angela  Lorenz  a  controver- 
sial young  artist,  who  shocks  the  crowd  with 
her  adult  version  of  Pat  the  Bunny. 

Taking  time  out  from  our  exotic  travels 
and  working  in  New  York  (I'm  at  the  Mu- 
seum of  Modern  Art),  Cindy  Lamontagne 
and  I  have  been  spending  most  of  our  free 
time  rehearsing  our  lipsynching  technique  in 
preparation  for  our  "Puttin'  on  the  Hits"  au- 
dition. We  will  be  performing  the  Hallelujah 
chorus  from  Handel's  Messiah.  .  .  .  Th'  tha' 
th'  tha'  th'  that's  all  folks.  Hallelujah! 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
449  High  Street 
Lawrence,  MA  01841 


O.  k.  guys,  this  is  my  last  chance  to  drum 
up  major  enthusiasm  for  the  reunion.  I 
must  admit  that  I'm  not  sure  how  to  make 
Andover  more  appealing  than  your  last  im- 
pressions of  a  June  day  almost  five  years 
ago.  Anyway,  I'll  get  down  to  business  first 
and  then  approach  my  dilemma. 

The  class  extends  its  deepest  sympathy 
to  Rachel  Simpson  whose  father,  Martin 
Simpson,  died  when  Pan  Am's  flight  103 
crashed  in  Scotland  in  December  because  of 
a  terrorist's  attack. 

Henry  Tilghman  .  .  .  where  has  he  been? 
Ha,  I  know.  He  graduated  last  May  from 
Georgetown  University's  School  of  Foreign 
Service  and  then  spent  the  summer  selling 
condos  and  windsurfing.  An  obvious  corre- 
lation. He's  presently  in  the  Big  Apple  serv- 
ing as  a  legal  assistant  with  a  small  litiga- 
tion firm.  Also  in  N.Y.  is  Claudia  Kraut,  a 
graduate  of  Columbia.  She  is  working  at  a 
marketing  consulting  firm  on  the  west  side 
and  working  with  rape  victims  at  a  local 
hospital.  She  mentioned  that  Meg  Dolan 
was  spending  the  past  year  in  Switzerland 
on  a  farm.  Edna  Wong,  graduated  from 
Barnard,  was  en  route  to  Oxford  for  a 
couple  of  months  and  then  planned  on  re- 
turning to  Hong  Kong.  Lee  Novic  is  still  at 
Hamilton,  returning  for  one  last  year  before 
heading  towards  med  school.  He  wrote  that 
Scott  Bothfeld  and  Tommy  Herzog  were 
doing  well.  I  ran  into  Scott  at  the  Alumni 
soccer  game  this  past  fall  but  have  not  seen 
hide  nor  hair  of  Tommy  in  eons.  Scott  was 
captain  of  both  Hamilton's  mens'  soccer 
and  hockey  teams,  as  well  as  the  recipient 
of  Hamilton's  Ned  Doyle  Prize  Scholarship. 
Bravo.  Mark  Silverstein  graduated  from 
Princeton  and  is  now  at  grad  school  (UNC  I 
believe)  studying  French  horn  and  conduct- 
ing. He  lived  the  past  year  with  Paul  Huck 
whom  he  said  he'd  never  met  while  at  And- 
over. Anita  Cataudella  is  teaching  at  a  bi- 
lingual school  in  Lowell,  Mass.,  loving  the 
kids  and  enjoying  teaching.  She  said  that 
Nancy  Kashanek  and  Laurie  Vance  are  liv- 
ing in  the  North  End  of  Boston  and  that 
Caroline  Battista  is  looking  to  move  out  of 
Revere  at  some  point. 

Joy  Clendenning  sent  a  note  my  way. 
She's  on  her  way  back  to  Honduras  to  work 
in  a  refugee  camp  for  Salvadorians,  and 
then  will  travel  southward  to  Managua, 
Nicaragua,  for  a  year.  She  thinks  she  might 
be  in  the  U.S.A.  'round  reunion  time, 
though.  Sarah  Jane  Cohan,  was  in  Moscow 
studying  at  the  Pushkin  Institute.  Perhaps 
she  ran  into  Perry  Hewitt?  Jody  Greene 
spent  last  summer  volunteering  in  Johan- 
nesburg, South  Africa.  While  back  at  Yale, 
however,  she  spent  time  with  Dave  Charl- 
ton, Julie  Ongaro,  and  assorted  Andover- 
ites  from  other  classes.  Vivian  Louie  was  in 
Taiwan  for  a  good  number  of  months  and  is 
looking  to  grad  schools  for  journalism  and 
creative  writing. 

Joel  Post  graduates  in  May  from  Har- 
vard. Joel  rooms  with  Jeff  Nordhaus  '85  and 
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reports  that  Nick  Bienstock  graduated  last 
May.  I  might  add  here  that  given  no  evi- 
dence to  the  contrary,  I  believe  Richard  Ei- 
sert,  Joan  LaRovere,  Buddy  Boyda,  Charlie 
Welch,  Kent  Lucas,  and  Chris  Dole  all 
graduated  also.  Stephanie  Boyko  has  opted 
to  follow  her  degree  from  Smith  with  yet 
another  from  Harvard  Med  School  where 
she  is  presently.  Three  cheers,  Steph!  Dave 
Corkins  sent  word  my  way  that  Sam  Kim 
was  working  in  a  computer  store,  Jeff 
Woodhead  had  taken  to  cruising  the  UC- 
Berkeley  scene  in  his  sports  car  with  Serre 
Reid  '85,  and  Marcella  Larsen  is  consider- 
ing marriage  to  a  rock  star  in  Atlanta.  I'm 
not  sure  if  that  info  was  supposed  to  be 
anonymous.  J.  B.  Murray  packed  up  after 
graduating  from  Duke  and  left  for  Hong 
Kong  for  nine  months  to  work  and  three 
months  to  play.  Jon  Hubbard  travelled  in 
Morocco  for  a  month,  occasionally  falling  in 
various  Turkish  toilets.  His  next  stop  is  a 
year  in  Paris  with  Columbia  University 
where  he  will  avoid  Parisian  toilets  at  all 
costs.  Edward  Anderson  was  kind  enough 
to  volunteer  some  of  his  free  time  helping 
out  with  our  reunion.  He's  living  with  Tad 
Davis  in  No.  Carolina  and,  um  .  .  .  work- 
ing? I  don't  know.  The  Cahill  brothers, 
Mike  and  Tim,  continue  to  entertain  the 
likes  of  Jason  Anderson  at  Stanford.  Stur- 
gis  Woodberry  moved  to  a  nearby  town  in 
Californ-i-a.  They  say  that  a  number  of  Bart 
Rickenbaugh's  Denver  cohorts  have  head- 
ed out  that  way  and  are  all  good  company. 

Judy  Cho  graduated  with  highest  honors 
from  U.C.  Davis  and  is  presently  attending 
Washington  University  Medical  school. 
Catherine  Symchych  is  in  Wyoming  teach- 
ing and  enjoying  herself.  Pamela  Magill  vis- 
ited John  McCarthy  at  Princeton  last  year 
and  says  he's  the  same  fun-loving  guy  as  as 
ever.  Anja-Britt  Hanson  is  working  as  a 
non-theatrical  documentary  film  distributor 
and  reported  that  Brooke  Williams  is  work- 
ing in  Paris  and  Phoebe  Brown  is  teaching 
Russian  at  the  Taft  School.  And  now  I'm  out 
of  breath.  .  .  a  rather  diverse  column,  yes? 
And  we're  all  better  for  it.  Now  business  as 
usual:  go  to  the  reunion.  Please.  Really,  I 
hope  to  see  you  all  there.  A  good  time  shall 
be  had  by  all.  Kiss-kiss.  Betsy. 
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Zeena  Abidi 
4  Silverwood  Rd. 
Moorestoum,  NJ  08057 


Greetings!  All  seems  well  in  the  lives  of  the 
Class  of  '85.  Many  members  are  in  transi- 
tion this  year,  readjusting  from  time  abroad 
and  preparing  for  the  after  life.  .  .  the  world 
after  graduation.  .  .  .  Beth  Egan  returned 
from  Spain  last  spring  to  complete  work  on 
her  B.A.  in  international  relations.  This  year 
she  is  working  on  a  master's  in  Spanish  lit- 
erature. Megan  Carroll  returned  from  Paris 
last  summer  and  worked  as  a  paralegal  in 
Chicago.  While  in  Paris,  on  the  Middlebury 
program,  she  danced  with  a  Russian  ballet 
teacher  with  the  Paris  Opera,  took  a  French 
cooking  course  and  travelled  a  lot.  She  is 
presently  enjoying  her  senior  year  at  Boston 
College.  Leah  Donahue  is  having  a  great 
senior  year  at  Holy  Cross,  though  she  is 
busy  with  graduate  school  applications. 
Bill  Bates  is  also  enjoying  his  senior  year  at 
Cornell,  as  is  Chris  Flynn  whose  brother 
Jeff  '88  is  now  also  attending.  Julie  Trot- 
man  surfaced  in  the  September-October  is- 


sue of  Harvard  magazine  in  an  article  on 
Harvard-Radcliffe  sailing.  It  states,  "The 
top  woman  skipper  is  senior  Julia  Trotman, 
an  all-American  who  is  also  co-captain  of 
the  women's  ice  hockey  team."  John  Matte- 
razzo  is  a  member  or  Boston  University's 
ice  hockey  team. 

Guy  Cote  is  back  at  Georgetown  after  his 
year  at  London  School  of  Economics,  finish- 
ing work  for  his  Econ  major.  He  is  hoping 
to  find  work  in  finance  or  marketing  in  Chi- 
cago or  New  York  starting  next  year.  Chip 
Schorr,  who  is  also  at  Georgetown,  is  in  the 
running  for  a  Rhodes  Scholarship  in  Ne- 
braska. Lawrence  Epstein  worked  as  a  dele- 
gate to  the  Republican  National  Convention 
in  New  Orleans  over  the  summer.  He  spent 
time  with  Beau  Timken  '84,  who  also 
worked  at  the  convention.  He  also  ran  into 
Homer  Luther,  who  gained  Halloween  ac- 
claim at  Duke  for  his  Grinch  impersonation. 
He  was  escorted  by  Cindy  Lou  Who,  better 
known  as  Elliot.  Smyth.  Elliot  and  Alice 
Stubbs  spent  the  summer  in  San  Diego  and 
ran  into  Kate  Flather  and  Ted  Keim,  who 
were  bike  messengers  in  San  Francisco. 

Nell  Gharibian  spent  the  summer  travel- 
ling in  Europe  though  her  trip  was  cut  short 
after  an  illness  which  required  hospitaliza- 
tion in  Italy.  She  quickly  realized  that  no- 
body spoke  English  and  returned  to  the 
states  as  soon  as  she  was  well  enough  to  es- 
cape! She  enjoyed  her  last  fall  on  campus  at 
UNH;  John  Recesso  was  among  her  house- 
mates. She'll  be  on  an  internship  at  Harvard 
this  spring. 

Well,  that's  it  for  this  episode.  Please 
keep  in  touch  either  directly  with  me  or 
through  the  office  at  Andover.  Best  wishes, 
Zeena 
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Holly  MUton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Tom  Powers,  who  has  fled  Northwestern 
and  the  Midwest  for  Middlebury  and  the 
Northeast,  reports  that  he  and  Manish 
Mukherjee  "nit  the  subway  stations  of 
NYC  armed  with  two  guitars  and  4-1/2 
songs.  .  .  the  generous,  unknown  masses  of 
NYC  donated  38  cents."  Then,  in  January 
he  and  Tom  Hughes  went  rock  climbing  in 
Texas. 

Jason  Fry  sends  news  from  former  WQN 

People  and  from  Yale.  He,  David  Fisher, 
eter  Schay,  and  Dar  Bartkus  had  a  lower- 
year  Pease  House  reunion  after  the  class  of 
'88  s  graduation.  David  rows  crew  at 
Princeton.  Peter  and  John  Curry  are  living 
together  at  Brown.  Jay,  Andrew  Bowman, 
Becca  Hemingway,  Allison  Finn,  Caroline 
Goodson  '88  are  in  the  same  college  at  Yale. 

A  few  of  you  wrote  in  on  the  back  of  the 
donation  cards  PA  keeps  sending  us, 
thanks.  Laura  Glenn  transferred  to  McGill 
in  Montreal.  In  July,  she  ran  into  Erica  Hol- 
lern  in  the  back  streets  of  Beijing.  Eric  Ga- 
zin  runs  on  Trinity  cross-country.  He  and 
Derek  Chang  suffer  together  through 
spring  track  work-outs.  At  Harvard,  Travis 
Metz  rooms  with  Carter  Hood  and  lives 
down  the  hall  from  Tony  Gellert.  Travis 
coxed  the  National  Championship  Colle- 
giate Harvard  Four  last  year  and  is  the  busi- 
ness manager  of  the  Harvard  International 
Review.  Jim  Katarincic  writes  that  "for 
some  strange  reason"  is  he  is  still  rowing  at 
Colgate.  He  spent  January  in  D.  C.  working. 


Todd  Fletcher  says  that  he  "made  his 
Carnegie  Hall  debut  with  the  Harvard 
Krokodiles  in  October.  Mimmo  Iacicllo 
played  soccer  for  a  town  league  in  Worces- 
ter this  past  fall  while  at  Holy  Cross.  Caro- 
line Cannon  threw  a  holiday  bash  in  North 
Carolina.  Among  the  crowd  were  Annie 
Sturges,  Randall  Kempner,  Rachel  Laro, 
Jonathan  Bush,  Melissa  Morton,  Erik  Toz- 
zi,  Gillian  Recesso,  Hiroshi  Okamoto,  Bill 
McNulty,  Heidi  Salin,  Dave  Goldstein, 
Lilly  Crimmins,  Bo  Webb,  Gretchen  Geg- 
gis,  Rett  Wallace,  Aoibh-Ann  Sweeney, 
Charlie  Strout,  Nikki  Appel,  Jim  Katarin- 
cic, Woody  Taft,  Tony  Jaccaci,  John  Slavin, 
Pierre  LaTour,  and  Stan  Tarr.  Rachel  has 
exhausted  the  Russian  language  courses  at 
UMich  (and  will  probably  be  teaching  Rus- 
sian soon).  Melissa  is  diving  at  Brown.  An- 
nie reports  that  Stu  Trevelyan  travelled  the 
country  in  a  VW  minibus  with  his  girl 
friend  during  fall  semester. 

Draper  stormed  Tania  Tretiak's  house  in 
Montreal  for  yet  another  reunion  on  New 
Year's.  The  group  consisted  of  Erik,  Hiro- 
shi, Stan,  Paul  Marston,  Travis  and  Ned 
Gallagher. 

PA  sent  me  newspaper  clippings  about 
illustrious  grads:  Dave  Pratt  is  an  under- 
graduate advisor  at  Dartmouth.  Caroline 
Pool  plays  soccer  at  Conn.  College,  and  at 
last  reports  the  Camels  record  was  11-1. 

For  the  old  Bancroft  crew  .  .  .  Elizabeth 
Schulte  is  helping  produce  a  TV  show  in 
Durham  called  "Inside  Duke."  Jenny  Lim  is 
coxing  at  UPenn  (Travis,  you've  got  compe- 
tition). Melissa  Hardin  had  dinner  with 
Henry  Wilmer  (our  former  dean)  at  Mad 
River,  Vt,  over  winter  break.  I  am  involved 
with  student  government  at  Wesleyan 
through  the  Educational  Policy  Committee 
and  the  Tenure  Task  Force.  Occasionally,  I 
see  Oliver  Ryan,  who  played  football  for 
Wes  this  fall.  Thanks  for  the  news,  keep  it 
coming.  Take  care. . .  Holly. 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
BoxCuf979 
Colgate  University 
Hamilton,  NY  13346 


It  had  happened.  Rural  America  had  com- 
pletely shut  me  off  from  life  on  "the  out- 
side" ...  or  so  I  thought,  until  Andover  ap- 
peared before  me  in  the  library.  Last  fall, 
Andover  took  the  form  of  Chucky  Davis,  a 
regular  visitor  of  good  cheer  who  popped 
up  from  Pennsylvania  at  various  Northeast- 
ern campuses  on  his  weekends  off.  Kid- 
napped into  the  happy  mobile,  I  set  off  with 
Chucky  for  Hamilton  college,  where  we  ab- 
ducted Dave  Schink  and  made  him  spend 
the  rest  of  the  day  with  us.  Denton  Chase 
also  appeared  one  day,  telling  of  his  Cornell 
adventures  with  Colin  Kessinger,  and  fre- 
quent conversations  with  Chris  Peck.  Den- 
ton, Rob  Patrick,  and  Bob  Leroy  skied  to- 
gether over  Christmas  break.  Rob  and  the 
few  curls  he  has  left  are  thriving  at  the  na- 
val academy  where  Curly  plays  on  the 
squash  team.  Bob  worked  at  Gunstock  over 
the  winter.  Another  rustic  threesome:  Ar- 
thur Bradford,  Neil  Weiss,  and  Chris  Car- 
roll hooked  up  at  Thanksgiving  for  a  week 
at  Aspen  skiing,  snowmobiling,  and  moun- 
tain climbing;  both  Neil  and  Chris  empha- 
sized that  "acting  like  fatties"  was  a  central 
part  of  the  week.  In  January  they  met  up 
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again  in  NYC,  along  with  Tony  Mestres 
and  Matthew  Hruska. 

In  between  columns  of  psychedelic  doo- 
dles, Molly  Lewis,  who  is  channelling  her 
energies  at  Trinity  with  fellow  "Frobbs  '  Aa- 
ron Lippert  and  Sarah  Getchell,  wrote  of 
Tufts  tennis  glory  Kris  Schraffa,  and  Re- 
becca Simons  who  is  rooming  with  Lesley 
Rosen  at  UWisconsin. 

Andover  athletes  are  raging,  led  particu- 
larly by  rowers.  Head  of  the  Charles  partici- 
pants were  Harvard  rowers  Miguel  San- 
cho,  Guenter  Meyer  and  Nick  Chermeyev, 
and  Molly  Parsons  for  Georgetown.  Geoff 
Caan,  who  recently  pledged  Chi  Phi  Frater- 
nity, rows  at  UWisconsin;  Aleke  Msumba, 
Laura  Phieffer,  and  Steve  Schlemmer  row 
for  Dartmouth,  and  Cathy  Levene  acted  on 
her  inner  calling  to  cox  for  UPenn.  But  the 
real  celebrity  of  Andover  rowing,  Tiffany 
Doggett,  assisted  the  junior  national  crew 
team  in  capturing  fourth  place  in  the  cham- 
pionships held  in  Milan,  Italy,  last  summer! 

Gliding  to  stardom  on  the  frozen  waters 
of  their  schools'  hockey  rinks,  Kari  Rosen- 
kranz  is  Princeton's  starting  goalie,  and  Lu- 
cia Murphy  plays  for  Brown.  Lauren  DiS- 
tefano  runs  at  Harvard,  and  keeps  in  close 
touch  with  Chris  Husband.  Lauren,  Tony 
Jacacci  '87  and  I  brought  the  New  Year  in 
and  the  Christmas  tree  down  (miraculous- 
ly) in  Newport  with  the  Murphys,  and 
while  we  were  there,  Kari  and  Jopi  Schluep 
called  from  a  quiet  fireside  get-together  that 
Tucker  Levy  was  hosting.  Paula  Rand 
spent  the  fall  in  Paris  with  some  '86  alums, 
and  studied  at  cooking  school  there  after 
Christmas.  Paula  had  also  summered  in 
France,  working  as  an  au  pair  for  five  chil- 
dren, as  did  Anne-Francoise  Bechard  for 
three  children  in  Andover  last  summer. 

Most  recently  I've  seen  Corey  Rateau 
who  spent  his  Oberlin  winter  term  in  Ando- 
ver studying  the  guitar  and  performing.  At 
school  where  he  managed  the  women's 
field  hockey  team,  Corey  frequently  runs 
into  Tsune  Watanabe,  Laura  Doty,  and 
Moustapha  Diop.  Once  he  got  to  Mass., 
Corey  visited  Cheryl  Coutre  in  Concord, 
whom  Kevin  Donlan  had  just  visited. 

Lots  of  unrelated  fun  facts  .  .  .  George 
Hanna  went  to  a  Dead  concert  with  Moby 
at  the  Capital  Center  and  saw  Jose  Diaz 
and  Patton  Adams  during  the  same 
Georgetown  visit.  David  Yashar  lives  next 
to  Wendy  Sealey  and  Dan  Zeff  at  Brown. 
Matt  Corbett  played  rugby  at  Bowdoin; 
and  recently  he  s  been  thinking  about  Alas- 
ka. Eileen  Kim  has  turned  into  a  cafe  junkie 
at  Berkeley  Sara  Sullivan,  who  planned  to 
travel  to  Japan  and  Australia,  visited  Eileen 
in  December.  Cricket  Crutcher  "escaped 
Minnesota"  to  meet  up  with  Betsy  Am- 
stutz,  Megan  Farley,  Kristin  Karl,  and  Alli- 
son Picott  at  the  Head  of  the  Charles.  Luke 
Wennik  sailed  at  Hurricane  Island  last 
summer  —  an  unbeatable  experience,  de- 
spite bad  plumbing.  Meghan  Conway 
loves  Harvard.  Jennifer  Kasper  got  her  wis- 
dom teeth  out  and  hardly  felt  a  thing.  Jen 
Sbrogna  visits  Bettie  Teasley  occasionally 
at  Kenyon.  And,  finally,  Barry  Crume 
worked  at  a  Christian  dude  ranch  in  Wyo- 
ming. 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERITI/ AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centerville,  MA  02632 

I  sent  out  87  post  cards  in  December  and 
got  47  responses.  That  gives  me  plenty  of 
news  and  I  thank  you  (but  what  has  hap- 
pened to  our  other  40  peers?).  This  column 
is  restricted  in  length  (wonder  why?)  so  all 
your  news  may  not  appear  until  later  is- 
sues. PLEASE  SAVE  APRIL  8TH  FOR  OUR 
NEXT  EMERITI/AE  LUNCHEON.  The 
Miners  are  'back  on  track'  and  have  invited 
us  all  back  to  42  School  Street,  Andover,  at 
noon  on  Saturday,  8  April!  See  you  then. 

Our  most  senior  respondents  this  time 
were  Alma  Paradise  '56  and  Camilla  Sides 
'58.  Alma  is  well  and  lives  on  Stonehedge 
Road.  She  said,  "It  seems  I  am  beginning  to 
be  the  only  one  who  remembers  way  back 
in  PA  history  and  legends.  All  my  contem- 
poraries have  left  the  hill.  It  is  enjoyable  to 
meet  new  faculty  members  and  to  see  how 
much  more  the  present  day  fathers  share  in 
the  care  of  their  young."  Camilla  reports  in 
a  fine  hand  from  Cohasset,  Mass.,  '  We  are 
very  well.  Renate  is  here  and  Michael  is  in 
Salem.  He  comes  home  every  weekend." 

Emory  Basford  '64  celebrated  his  90th 
birthday  at  Gaithersburg,  Md.,  in  good 
health  and  amid  much  fanfare.  He  also 
taught  his  annual  poetry  class  to  residents 
of  Asbury  Village,  focusing  on  a  variety  of 
poets  from  Emily  Dickenson  to  his  old 
friend,  Robert  Frost. 

Last  30  October  was  an  important  day  in 
Andover:  it  was  dedication  of  the  new  wing 
of  the  town's  Memorial  Hall  Library.  For- 
mer trustee,  Fritz  Allis,  gave  the  main  ad- 
dress and  many  of  our  emeriti  were  on 
hand:  Jack  Barss,  Cornelia  Fitts,  Sam  An- 
derson and  Lisa  Witten  were  among  those  I 
spoke  with.  Lisa  relates,  "I  live  very  pleas- 
antly in  Andover  and  my  main  interests  are 
reading  and  travelling.  History  still  fasci- 
nates me,  although  I  wish  the  world  were 
less  frightening." 

Marie  Baratte  continues  to  reside  in 
Andover  too  and  "likes  it  very  much.  I  do 
go  to  some  activities  and  have  done  some 
tutoring.  Every  year  I  go  to  France,  but  re- 
turn in  September.  Abbot  will  never  be  like 
it  was  years  ago." 

An  interesting  note  came  from  Margot 
Warner,  cousin  of  Germaine  Arosa:  "Ger- 
maine  has  been  ill  for  the  last  year  but  at 
present  is  much  better  but  has  moved  into 
the  Stephen  Caldwell  Convalescent  Home 
in  Ipswich,  Mass.  Incidentally,  I  was  the 
head  of  Abbot's  Music  Department  for  nine 
years." 

"I  fear  that  any  account  of  my  activities 
will  make  dull  reading  for  fellow  emeriti" 
starts  Alston  Chase.  "As  you  know,  I  live 
alone  save  for  a  dog  and  two  cats  in  the  11- 
room  house  built  by  my  great-  grandfather 
in  1850.  I  do  all  the  cooking,  cleaning  and 
laundry  by  hand  and  up  to  this  year,  the 
lawn  mowing  and  snow  shoveling.  Have  a 
tiny  garden.  After  lunch,  a  half-hour  nap 
and  then,  when  not  socializing,  some  Greek 
and  Latin  reading  to  keep  my  hand  in!" 

Many  of  you  have  written  that  you  en- 
joyed the  little  bit  of  nostalgia  I  included  in 
last  fall's  issue.  This  time  I  wonder  if  any 
(or  many)  of  you  can  recall  who  uttered 
these  unforgettable  words  at  PA  (answers 
at  end):  1.  'Next  year  the  chairmen  of  the 
English  and  Math  Departments  are  going 
on  sabbaticals  .  .  .  and  lam  going  to  have  an 
ulcer!"  2.  "Let's  close  down  PA  and  divide 
up  the  endowment  among  the  faculty."  3. 


"We  fingered  this  man  for  Andover." 

Al  and  Marie  Stevens  are  enjoying  life  in 
the  provinces  (Cornish,  N.H.,  once  a  promi- 
nent colony  of  artists  —  St.  Gaudens,  Max 
Parrish,  etc.).  Al  is  plying  all  the  building 
trades,  restoring  their  post  and  beam  farm 
house  while  Marie  is  active  in  town  affairs 
and  as  V.P.  of  the  Cornish  Historical  Society. 

Marge  Harrison  is  keeping  busy  with 
courses  at  Brown  U;  recruiting  students  for 
a  small  western  N.  Carolina  college;  and 
spending  five  weeks  recently  in  England 
and  Scotland.  In  November  she  enjoyed  vis- 
its from  Lee  and  Bill  Brown,  and  Sam  An- 
derson. And  Bill  Brown  writes  that  he  is 
"up  to  same  old  routine:  coaching  crew  at 
Bowdoin,  teaching  at  the  Huse  School,  do- 
ing 'meals-on-wheels'.  .  .  and  is  rich  in  all 
but  income!" 

From  Lorene  Banta  in  Winter  Park,  FL 
comes  a  very  impressive  computer  /laser 
printed  note  listing  her  'Special  Pleasures 
for  1988"  ...  among  them  learning  to  use  a 
Macintosh  for  all  sorts  of  personal  projects 
[which  is]  seriously  useful  musically,  jour- 
nalistically, and  just  for  fun.  AND  the  news 
of  a  $100,000  gift  to  Andover  by  a  former 
pupil  of  Cornelius  G.  S.  Banta's  to  fund  an 
annual  scholarship  in  Corn's  honor.  How 
about  that!  I'm  not  out  of  news,  but  I  am 
out  of  space.  (Answers:  1.  Johnny  Kemper 
2.  Steve  Whitney  3.  Mike  Sides.) 

The  trustees  agreed  in  principle  in 
January  to  offer  retirees  and  their 
spouses  and  the  spouses  of  deceased 
faculty  the  option  to  join  the  P.A.  Blue 
Cross  and  Blue  Shield  insurance 
group.  The  board  also  voted  to  pay 
$300  per  participant  towards  the  annu- 
al cost  of  the  premium.  See  page  18  of 
this  Bulletin  for  a  more  complete  de- 
scription of  this  new  medical  benefit 
and  of  eligibility  requirements.  Retir- 
ees can  expect  a  mailing  in  late  May 
from  Susan  Stott,  director  of  the  Busi- 
ness and  Personnel  Office.  In  the  inter- 
im, those  with  questions  should  call 
her  at  (508)  475-3400,  ext.  335,  or  write 
her,  care  of  the  academy. 


Connie  Weldon  LeMaitre  AA'53 
to  leave  Andover  —  new 
Director  of  Annual  Giving  sought. 

Connie  IjeMairre,  a  1953  graduate  of  Ab- 
bot Academy,  mother  of  5  PA  graduates, 
and  since  1983  Director  of  Phillips  Acade- 
my's Annual  Giving  program,  has  just  an- 
nounced her  resignation.  On  May  1st  of 
this  year,  she  will  assume  the  position  of 
Director  of  Annual  Giving  at  Harvard 
Medical  School.  During  Connie's  tenure, 
PA's  annual  giving  has  more  than  dou- 
bled and  now  ranks  first  in  dollars  raised 
among  independent  schools  nationally. 

The  Academy  is  conducting  a  nation- 
wide search  and  welcomes  interest  or 
nominations  from  its  alumni.  Please  con- 
tact Kelly  Wise,  Dean  of  Faculty. 
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Around  the  world  in  180  days 


Faculty  and  students  gathered  on  2  January  to  wish  the  Headmaster,  Britta, 
Heather,  and  Galen  bon  voyage  on  their  six-month  trip  around  the  world. 
The  McNemars  will  travel  and  study  in  Europe,  the  Soviet  Union,  China, 
and  Australia. 

Before  they  return  on  3  July,  they  will  visit  School  Year  Abroad  schools 
in  Rennes,  France,  and  Barcelona,  Spain,  and  our  exchange  schools  in  No- 
vosibirsk, in  Harbin,  and  in  Beijing.  During  their  two-month  residence  in 
Novosibirsk  the  McNemars  plan  to  teach  English  and  American  History  at 
the  Physics  and  Mathematics  School.  While  in  China,  the  McNemars  will 
first  visit  the  Harbin  Institute  of  Technology  and  renew  their  friendship 
with  Ni  Xiao-min,  who  taught  a  year  at  Andover.  The  Beijing  Teachers 
College  is  next  on  their  agenda.  During  their  travels  they  are  to  be  feted  at 
alumni  and  parent  receptions  in  London,  Paris,  Rennes,  Barcelona,  Hong 
Kong,  and  Tokyo. 

Don  has  promised  to  keep  a  journal;  we  anticipate  hearing  from  him  and 
his  family  in  a  subsequent  issue  of  the  Bulletin. 
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Graduation  1989: 
Moments 


by  Anne  Gimtn  '89 

Graduation  is  a  moment.  A  tradition, 
a  ritual,  a  feeling  of  freedom,  and  an 
acceptance  of  loss.  We  are  all  opening 
the  door  to  the  rest  of  our  lives  and  a 
reality  of  sorts.  But  after  we  have 
opened  that  door,  it  closes  behind 
us — not  loudly  or  angrily,  but  softly. 
As  if  someone  were  sleeping  in  a 
room,  and  we  didn't  want  to  wake 
that  person.  Not  just  yet,  anyway. 

There  are  the  grand  moments  we'll 
all  remember,  colored  by  what  memo- 
ry does  to  the  imagination.  We'll  re- 
member the  first  person  we  met  at 
Andover.  Perhaps  you  were  standing 
in  back  of  him  in  the  line  for  new  stu- 
dents. Maybe  she  gave  you  directions 
to  your  dorm.  And  there  was  the  first 
convocation  speech,  Dr.  McNemar  in- 
stilling dreams  and  starlit  hope  for 
what  was  to  come.  There  was  orienta- 
tion, and  the  first  meal  at  Commons. 
Remember  the  first  impression  you 
had  of  your  friends  and  the  way  your 
friendship  built  upon  that  impression, 
like  another  dimension?  The  teacher 
that  meant  the  most  to  you.  The  first 
six  on  an  English  paper.  The  sweet 
dates.  Andover-Exeter.  The  prom.  The 
final  convocation  speech.  The  circle. 

But  what  about  the  moments  in  be- 
tween? Those  days  in  calculus  when 
you  stared  and  stared  at  the  minute 
hand  on  your  watch,  praying  for  the 
bell  to  ring?  Those  moments  in  the 
mailroom,  full  of  screaming  people 
and  flying  notes.  The  dreaded  winter 
mornings.  The  tears  on  the  telephone, 
or  working  late  at  night  with  a  bad 
taste  in  your  mouth.  Sleeping  with 
your  window  open,  just  to  smell  the 
morning  and  wind  and  sun  of  spring 


term.  That  still-cold  moment  of  find- 
ing yourself  alone  in  the  Garver  Room. 
After  vacation,  seeing  your  best  friend 
walking  in  the  distance — too  far  to 
scream  hello,  too  close  to  be  unno- 
ticed. Choosing  between  coffee  or 
chocolate  at  Brighams.  Smiling  at 
Dickie.  Walking  alone  down  the  tree- 
lined  path  overlooking  the  vista  with 
sunset  in  the  sky,  and  knowing  for 
that  one  moment,  just  that  one — that  it 
was  all  worth  it. 

When  the  U-hauls  and  station  wag- 
ons slowly  drive  away  over  the  Hill, 
the  class  of  '89  has  graduated.  Never 
again  will  we  live,  breathe,  and  laugh 
in  this  same  community  with  the  same 


group  of  people  and  the  same  feeling 
of  Phillips  Academy.  When  we  come 
back  and  open  the  door  again,  Ando- 
ver will  be  our  school,  but  also  some- 
one else's.  After  we  have  left  that  cir- 
cle and  the  chairs  have  been  folded, 
we'll  leave  this  place  with  moments 
and  something  all  Andover  gradu- 
ates earn — a  something  that  words 
would  only  diminish.  And  we'll  hold 
that  something  in  our  minds,  in  our 
thoughts,  through  our  laughter  and 
our  sorrow. 

Anne  Gimm,from  Moorestown,  New 
Jersey,  will  attend  Barnard  in  the  fall  of 
1990. 
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211th  Reunion 


Undaunted  by  predictions  of  thunder- 
storms that  would  produce  coastal 
flooding  (an  amount  of  rain  that  nev- 
er materialized),  alums  shared  a  won- 
derful reunion  weekend.  Thirty-seven 
percent  more  4's  and  9's  returned  this 
year  than  five  years  ago.  Though  the 
rain  on  Friday  caused  some  rearrang- 
ing, the  gloom  had  lifted  by  the  open- 
ing hymn  of  the  Ecumenical  Memori- 
al Service  in  Cochran  Chapel  on 
Saturday,  and  the  rest  of  the  weekend 
was  windy,  cool,  and  sunny. 

A  cornucopia  of  events  began  on 
Friday:  an  Andover  film  festival,  an 
historical  tour  of  the  Abbot  and  Phil- 
lips campuses  led  by  archivist  Ruth 
Quattlebaum,  an  introduction  to  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library,  a 
special  display  at  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery: "Photographs  of  the  Vietnam 
War  Memorial,"  by  Sal  Lopes,  recep- 
tions and  buffet  dinner  in  the  cage,  a 
"spoil  your  supper"  ice  cream  party 
and  movies  for  children,  an  address 
by  John  Blum  '39,  Sterling  Professor 
of  American  History  at  Yale,  and  in- 
formal class  gatherings. 

Following  the  memorial  service, 
James  R.  Carter  '16  led  the  alumni  pa- 
rade behind  the  Clan  Mac  Pherson 
Bagpipe  Band  down  the  Elm  Arch 
from  the  Addison  Gallery  to  the  an- 
nual meeting  in  the  gym. 

Annual  Meeting 

With  President  of  the  Alumni  Council 
Hank  Higdon  '59  presiding,  the  meet- 
ing began  with  a  welcome  from  Mel 
Chapin  '36,  president  of  the  board  of 
trustees,  and  was  followed  by  annual 
reports  from  Higdon  and  Acting 
Headmaster  Peter  Mc  Kee,  Lynne 
Moriarty  Langlois  '62  (class  reunions' 
report),  and  Carol  Greene  Donnelly 
'58  and  Donald  Shapiro  '53  (Alumni 
Fund  report).  Retirees  Peter  and  Jean 
Mc  Kee,  Mel  Chapin,  Lou  and 
Audrey  Hoitsma,  and  Phyllis  Powell 


were  honored  for  their  long  service  to 
the  academy.  Three  alums  were  rec- 
ognized for  having  come  the  farthest 
distance:  Paul  Tittmann  '69  (Taiwan), 
Andrew  Hilliard  '79  (Costa  Rica),  and 
John  Vail  '79  (Japan).  The  1891  Memo- 
rial Trophy  for  the  highest  rate  of  at- 
tendance (36  percent)  went  to  the 
class  of  1939  whose  reunion  efforts 
were  led  by  Frank  O'Brien  Jr.,  Mar- 
shall S.  Kates,  Thomas  A.  Kelly,  Joan 
Hubbard  Lawson,  and  Marjorie  Mac- 
Millan  Brewer. 

For  a  third  consecutive  year  the 
alumni  fund  raised  over  $2  million. 
Only  $180,000  remained  to  be  solicit- 
ed to  meet  this  year's  goal  of  $2.45 
million.  If  this  total,  together  with 
gifts  from  the  Parent  Fund,  reaches 
$2.85  million,  alums  will  once  again 
have  raised  the  sum  needed  to  sup- 
port 10  percent  of  the  school's  operat- 
ing budget.  In  spite  of  dwindling 
ranks,  1052  Abbot  alumnae  contribut- 
ed $122,600.  The  fiftieth  reunion  class, 
1939,  led  by  Joan  Hubbard  Larson, 
Jack  Walsh,  and  Tom  Kelly,  raised 


$312,787  for  the  Alumni  Fund  from 
73.4  percent  of  its  members.  Total 
gifts  (annual  and  capital)  from  the 
39'ers  amounted  to  $350,203.The  class 
of  1949  set  a  new  record  of  $155,210 
against  a  goal  of  $80,000.  Led  by  Jim 
Messing,  nearly  80  percent  of  the 
49'ers  gave  in  memory  of  Dick  Lom- 
bard, Andover  trustee  and  benefac- 
tor, and  other  deceased  classmates.  In 
raising  $132,405,  the  class  of  1964  set 
two  new  records  for  twenty-fifth  year 
classes:  over  forty-five  non-sibi  givers 
and  66  percent  participation.  Jackie 
Eby,  Sean  Kennedy,  and  Paul  Gal- 
lagher led  these  impressive 
accomplishments. 

The  Parent  Fund 

National  Chairmen  Marcy  and  Larry 
Crutcher  (parents:  '88  and  '91)  in- 
spired 170  volunteers  to  reach  over 
1500  parent  and  grandparent  donors, 
thereby  establishing  a  record  Parent 
Fund  gift  of  $440,000.  Key  volunteers 
managed  the  newly  created  Senior 
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Spirits  were  high,  feelings  intense,  at 
Reunions  1989.  Wliether  in  the  parade, 
with  an  old  friend,  or  at  the  Abbot  Tea, 
being  back  felt  good! 


Parent  Fund  Campaign  to  Honor  the 
Faculty  (Lois  and  Bill  Benedetto,  par- 
ents '89/  92  and  Mike  and  Mimi  Raf- 
ferty  parents  '89),  the  Past  Parents 
Fund  (Mimi  Ganem  Reeder,  AA'57, 
parents  '85,  '88)  and  the  Grandparent 
Fund  (Frank  O'Reilly  '32,  grandparent 
'89  and  Camille  Grieco,  grandparent 
'86,  '90).  Sixty-nine  percent  of  Ando- 
ver's  non-alumni  current  parents 
joined  loyal  past  parents  and  grand- 
parents to  exceed  every  goal  set — a  re- 
markable achievement  deeply  appre- 
ciated by  the  PA  community. 

In  his  address  on  the  state  of  the 
school,  Acting  Headmaster  Peter 
McKee  singled  out  for  special  men- 
tion efforts  by  the  faculty  and  ad- 
ministration to  meet  the  long-range 
planning  goals  and  to  effect  changes 
in  the  curriculum  and  the  generally 
high  morale  of  the  school  this  spring. 

After  meetings  to  appoint  class  offi- 
cers for  the  next  five  years,  alumni 
took  advantage  of  extraordinary  pan- 
els and  presentations  by  distin- 
guished guests,  faculty  and  current 
students.  Panel  topics  included:  "So- 
viet-American Exchanges  at  Andover 
and  Beyond:  Experiments  in  Interna- 
tional Education  and  Understanding" 
(Class  of'34);  "Andover  and  Abbot 
Yesterday  and  Today,"  (Class  of  '39); 
"Forum  on  Education:  What  Has 
Happened  to  Education  Since  World 
War  II  and  What  are  the  Implications 
and  Future  Directions?"  (Class  of  '44). 
The  two  presentations  were  by  Dean 
of  Admission  Jeannie  F.  Dissette  on 
"The  Private  School  Admission 
Scene"  and  by  guest  artist  Sal  Lopes 
on  his  special  exhibition  at  the  Addi- 
sion:  "Photographs  of  the  Vietnam 
War  Memorial  in  Washington,  D.C." 

Later  in  the  afternoon  Acting  Head- 
master Peter  McKee  and  Jean  McKee 
hosted  a  tea  for  Abbot  alumnae  and 
spouses  in  Bailey  House  during  which 
Elaine  Finbury  '68,  historic  preserva- 
tionist and  developer,  presented  cur- 
rent plans  for  the  renovation  of 
McKeen  and  Draper  Halls. 

Class  receptions,  dinners,  and  enter- 
tainment closed  a  busy  Saturday.  The 
next  morning  in  Kemper  Chapel  Ro- 
man Catholic  Mass  was  held  as  well  as 
the  Class  of  1939  Memorial  Service. 
Brunches  and  picnics  closed  a  very 
successful  weekend. 


3 


Never  mind  the  way  the  world  is  supposed  to  work 


A  profile 

of  Bob  Macauley  '41 


Some  day  you're  going  to  consider  what  your  kids  think  of  you,  and  you're  not  going 
to  want  them  only  to  answer,  "Well,  the  old  man,  he  made  a  lot  of  dough." 


by  Nina  Savin  Scott 

The  students  who  watched  Bob  Ma- 
cauley receive  this  year's  Claude 
Moore  Fuess  Award  were  probably 
quite  surprised  by  what  they  saw,  as 
they  are  savvy  enough  kids  to  have 
figured  out  that  guys  like  Bob  Macau- 
ley  are  just  not  probable  in  this  world. 

For  students  who  mainly  do  two 
things — hit  the  books,  and  deal  in 
one  way  or  another  with  the  notion 
of  non  sibi — academic  success  (and 
all  that  goes  with  it)  and  service  to 
others  (and  all  that  goes  with  it)  are 
secular  gods.  They  are  two  ideals, 
not  one;  towering,  but  separate.  You 
can  make  personal  sacrifices  and 
reap  your  reward  by  devoting  your- 
self to  others,  or  you  can  make  per- 
sonal sacrifices  and  reap  your  re- 
ward by  competing  to  win.  Either 
you're  Mother  Theresa,  sleeping  in 
the  dust,  or  you're  George  Bush, 
Pennsylvania  Avenue,  but  you  can't 
be  both.  It  just  doesn't  happen. 

Except  maybe  in  the  movies. 

So  let's  write  a  movie. 

Scene  1. 1975.  Saigon  is  falling.  A 


plane  filled  with  Vietnamese  babies 
bound  for  orphanages  in  the  United 
States  crashes  on  take-off.  More  than 
one  hundred  babies  die  immediately, 
and  one  hundred  more  are  scattered 
about  a  rice  paddy.  The  United  States 
Air  Force  cannot  arrange  a  rescue  for 
ten  days.  Though  pretty  shook  up  by 
news  accounts  of  the  disaster,  the 
world  does  its  usual  thing.  Average 
citizens  feel  terrible.  Interested  gov- 
ernments slog  about  in  red  tape.  The 
United  Nations  provides  speeches 


and  proposals  that  accomplish  noth- 
ing. The  Red  Cross  is  busy,  or  what- 
ever, and  can't  make  it.  In  some  quar- 
ters there  is  tremendous  good  will 
but  no  clout.  In  some  quarters  there 
is  clout  but  confusion.  Since  the  gov- 
ernment of  Vietnam  is  falling,  there 
are  no  phones,  no  banks,  no  authori- 
ties; the  very  currency  of  clout  itself 
has  lost  all  value.  And  so  in  the  rice 
paddy,  at  an  unfortunately  chaotic 
moment  in  history,  the  surviving  ba- 
bies, terrified  and  injured,  wait  to  die. 
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"I  once  asked  our  doctors  how  much  it 
cost  to  save  a  life.  They  said  $50  on 
average.  As  of  now,  we've  shipped 
$265  million  in  aid.  That's  over  5 
million  lives." 

—  AmeriCares  in  Beirut 


Scene  2.  Flashback.  1941.  Phillips 
Academy.  Our  hero  is  a  charming 
boy,  a  superb  student  but  a  cut-up. 
He  and  a  buddy  have  built  them- 
selves a  tree  house  at  Pomp's  Pond, 
and  they're  never  in  the  dorm  where 
they  should  be,  and  they're  forever 
in  trouble  with  the  headmaster.  Nev- 
er mind — our  hero  graduates  any- 
way, and  off  he  goes  to  World  War 
II.  He  flies  cargo  planes  to  North  Af- 
rica. When  the  war  ends,  he  knocks 
around  Europe  for  a  while  support- 
ing himself  by  playing  the  piano  in 
what  he  calls  "cat  house"  bars.  After 
a  while  he  goes  home  to  Yale  for  a 
degree  in  international  affairs.  He 
goes  back  to  Europe  to  a  casino  in 
Cannes  where  he  wins  $24,000,  char- 
ters himself  a  yacht,  and  sails 
around  the  Adriatic  until  the  money 
runs  out.  Then  he  goes  home  again 
and  works  in  the  family  paper  bro- 
kerage business  until  he  decides  to 
risk  everything  he  has — plus  borrow 
$100  million — to  start  his  own  pa- 
perboard  manufacturing  company. 

Scene  3.  Flash  forward.  It's  a 
Thursday.  Our  hero — a  big  strap- 


ping guy,  six  foot  two  and  not  bad 
looking — is  at  his  home,  talking  with 
his  smart,  pretty  wife.  He's  got  a 
great  voice — low,  but  powerful; 
when  he  talks,  if  you  close  your  eyes, 
you  think  you're  listening  to  the 
coolest  play-by-play  man  who  ever 
lived.  So  he  and  his  wife  are  chat- 
ting, and  the  news  comes  on.  Amid 
the  chaos  of  the  fall  of  Saigon,  a 
plane  filled  with  Vietnamese  babies 
has  crashed  in  a  rice  paddy. 

Never  mind  the  way  the  world  is 
supposed  to  work.  Our  hero  isn't  go- 
ing to  sit  around  and  let  a  bunch  of 
infants  die.  He  calls  Pan  Am.  He's 
simply  going  to  charter  a  747.  They 
tell  him  it'll  cost  $251,000.  Our  hero 
doesn't  have  it,  but  he  orders  up  the 
plane.  Pan  Am  wants  a  down  pay- 
ment of  $10,000,  so  he  writes  a  check. 
Then  they  want  the  balance  of  the 
fee,  so  he  writes  another  check.  But 
our  hero  didn't  go  to  Phillips  Acade- 
my for  nothing.  It  is  Thursday,  and 
the  checks  will  not  bounce  until 
Monday,  by  which  time  the  babies 
will  be  safe  in  San  Francisco,  which 
is  exactly  where  they  are  on  Monday 


when  the  checks  bounce  and  our 
hero,  Bob  Macauley,  takes  out  a  loan 
against  his  house. 

That's  the  end  of  the  movie.  The 
credits  say,  "This  is  a  true  story 
about  Robert  Conover  Macauley, 
Andover  '41,  Yale  '49,  founder  of 
AmeriCares,  and  recipient,  on  8 
May,  of  the  Claude  Moore  Fuess 
Award  for  distinguished  contribu- 
tion to  the  public  service." 

When  Macauley  accepted  his 
award  at  the  Cochran  Chapel,  the  stu- 
dents seemed  spellbound  by  his 
speech,  and  they  gave  him  a  standing 
ovation.  Perhaps  he  charmed  them  by 
keeping  his  speech  short  and  funny, 
and  by  giving  them  only  one  piece  of 
advice:  Winston  Churchill's  words, 
"never  give  in,  never  give  in,  never, 
never,  never."  But  it  is  equally  likely 
that  he  charmed  the  students  by  being 
something  they  don't  see  often  in  this 
world — a  man  who  has  reached  the 
top  of  both  towers.  He  has  competed 
to  win,  and  he  has  devoted  himself  to 
the  service  of  others,  with  equal  pas- 
sion and  success. 

Macauley's  paperboard  manufac- 
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turing  company,  Virginia  Fibre  Cor- 
poration, now  does  more  than  $60 
million  in  business  each  year;  it  has 
the  number  one  return  on  equity  and 
on  earnings  in  the  industry. 

The  relief  agency  he  founded  in 
1982,  AmeriCares,  the  largest  private 
voluntary  organization  in  the  world, 
has  so  far  provided  more  than  $260 
million  worth  of  medicine  and  other 
relief  aid  to  people  in  forty  countries, 
is  widely  credited  with  saving  4  mil- 
lion lives,  and  operates  with  the  effi- 
ciency of  a  blue  chip  corporation. 

When  asked  what  drives  him  to 
take  as  a  personal  responsibility  the 
rescue  of  destitute  and  desperate 
people  all  over  the  globe,  Macauley 
is  move-star  boyish,  humble  and 
glib.  "Some  day  you're  going  to  con- 
sider what  your  kids  think  of  you," 
he  says,  "and  you're  not  going  to 
want  them  only  to  answer,  'Well,  the 
old  man,  he  made  a  lot  of  dough.'  " 

The  Vietnamese  airplane  crash  did 
not  catapult  Macauley  into  philan- 
thropic action.  For  years  he  had  been 
supporting  others  whose  social  ser- 
vice work  he  admired.  But  when  he 
took  matters  into  his  own  hands, 
things  seemed  to  work  smoothly  and 
people  seemed  to  get  saved,  and  little 
by  little  the  rest  of  the  world  came  to 
realize  that  he  could  rescue  people 


But  our  hero  didn't  go  to 
Phillips  Academy  for  nothing. 
It  is  Thursday,  and  the 
check  will  not  bounce  until 
Monday. 


better  than  just  about  anybody  else. 

When  martial  law  was  declared  in 
Poland  in  1982,  and  international 
sanctions  were  preventing  desperate- 
ly needed  medicine  from  reaching 
the  Polish  people,  Pope  John  Paul  II 
asked  Bob  Macauley  to  save  the  day. 
Of  course  Macauley  said  he  would — 
what  else  are  you  going  to  say  to  the 
Pope? — and  he  did,  by  looking  for 
friends,  or  friends  of  friends,  on  the 
boards  of  the  nation's  top  pharma- 
ceutical companies,  and  begging 
these  guys  for  85,000  pounds  of  med- 
ical supplies.  Ultimately  he  delivered 
$8  million  in  aid. 

When  the  Afghan  refugees  were 


pouring  into  Pakistan,  when  the 
earthquake  struck  in  Mexico,  when 
the  chemical  cloud  enveloped  Bho- 
pal,  when  the  volcano  erupted  in  Co- 
lumbia, when  the  radiation  escaped 
from  Chernobyl,  when  the  earth- 
quake struck  El  Salvador — the  list 
goes  on  and  on — Macauley  and  his 
team  of  volunteers  at  AmeriCares  got 
the  money,  got  the  transportation,  got 
the  aid  to  the  people  who  needed  it. 

Most  recently,  Macauley's  group 
delivered  food  and  medicine  to  the 
starving  people  in  the  Sudan.  Lots  of 
groups,  including  the  United  Na- 
tions, had  previously  tried  to  help, 
only  to  lose  most  of  their  aid,  and 
some  of  their  volunteers'  lives,  be- 
cause of  the  country's  violent  civil 
war.  Macauley  says  he  wasn't  about 
to  blunder  into  a  crossfire  or  be  used 
as  a  pawn.  What  he  did  instead  was 
to  rely  on  information  from  his  own 
intelligence  network,  strike  a  deal 
with  the  commander  of  the  Sudanese 
People's  Liberation  Army,  and  ar- 
range for  safe  passsage  of  his  trucks. 
The  mission,  of  course,  was  a  secret 

AmeriCares'  current  mission  is  too, 
although  Macauley  may  have  blown 
it  in  Commons  where  he  went  for 
lunch  after  receiving  the  Fuess 
Award.  It  seems,  he  said,  that  the 
United  States  government  has  had 
great  trouble  getting  aid  to  the  people 
caught  in  the  crossfire  of  the  religious 
civil  war  in  Beirut.  His  friend,  Presi- 
dent Bush,  asked  him  if  AmeriCares 
would  please  take  over  the  whole  hu- 
manitarian effort  in  Lebanon. 

Of  course  he  had  told  the  President, 
"Yes" — what  else  are  you  going  to  say 
to  the  President? — and  now  he  sat 
back  in  his  chair  in  Commons,  movie- 
hero  style,  squinted  against  the  smoke 
from  his  cigarette,  and  started  figuring 
out  how  to  keep  his  word. 

Nina  Scott  is  a  magazine  writer  who 
lives  in  Rockwell  North.  Her  husband, 
Bill,  teaches  math,  is  a  house  counselor, 
and  coaches  boys'  varsity  soccer. 
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The  streets  and  sidewalks  of  coeducation: 
Sixteen  years  after  the  Abbot  merger 


ie  march 


by  Susan  M.  Lloyd 

When  I  was  a  kid  growing  up  in 
Yorkville,  the  street  belonged  to  the 
boys.  World  War  II  gas  rationing 
meant  there  were  few  cars,  so  the 
street  boys  shot  marbles  on  the  man- 
hole covers,  and,  endlessly,  played 
stickball.  I  played  stickball.  The  other 
girls  commanded  the  sidewalk,  play- 
ing intricate  games  of  jump  rope  and 
hopscotch.  The  street  seemed  far 
more  exciting  to  me.  I  made  the  street 
coeducational,  just  as  the  women  and 
girls  coming  up  the  Hill  from  Abbot 
in  1973  made  PA  coeducational. 

So  it  was  logical  that  in  1967  I 
should  look  for  a  history  teaching  job 
in  a  coeducational  school.  This  was 
not  easy.  At  Lawrence  High  School  I 
was  disqualified  because  I  didn't 
come  from  Lawrence.  Furthermore,  I 
was  "the  wrong  sex,"  said  the  kind- 
ly, sad  department  chairman  who 


also  made  it  clear  that  women 
couldn't  teach  history  because  they 
hadn't  made  history.  That  was  the 
end  of  that. 

I  then  taught  at  Andover  High 
School  for  a  while,  and  was  told  that 
they'd  be  willing  to  consider  me  for 
a  permanent  job — but  had  I  looked 
around  me  and  seen  who  was  in  the 
history  department?  Indeed,  all  of 
the  other  teachers  were  male.  By  that 
time  I'd  decided  I  really  wanted  a 
job  where  I  wouldn't  teach  130  stu- 
dents a  week.  At  Abbot  I  could  have 
seventy  students  and  a  mere  sixty- 
hour  week,  with  some  time  left  over 
for  my  children. 

As  I  started  out  there,  I  discovered 
to  my  surprise  that,  while  Abbot  was 
an  all-girls'  school,  it  was  also  a  mar- 
velous place  for  human  beings.  The 
classes  were  extremely  lively;  the 


girls'  ideas  expanded  to  fill  all  the 
space  there  was.  They  ran  student  or- 
ganizations; they  ran  student  govern- 
ment. The  majority  of  teachers  were 
women.  Instead  of  a  confining  place, 
I  found  an  expansive,  life-giving  one. 
And  I  quickly  realized  that  Abbot 
Academy  had  a  history.  The  girls 
and  women  of  the  school  felt  quite 
clearly  that  it  belonged  to  them. 

In  1827,  just  as  the  Abbot  founders 
were  getting  themselves  together  to 
decide  whether  they  dared  open  a 
school  for  girls  and  women,  the  Philo- 
matheon  Society  of  Phillips  Academy 
was  debating  the  question,  "Do  fe- 
males possess  minds  as  capable  of  im- 
provement as  males?"  The  answer,  ac- 
cording to  the  judges,  was  "No."  But 
Abbot's  founders  refused  the  answer. 
Prosperous  Andover  businessmen 
and  theological  professors  and  their 
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A  world  apart;  right,  a  marvelous  place  for  human  beings 


wives  decided  that  their  lively  daugh- 
ters did  possess  minds  as  capable  of 
improvement  as  males.  They  began 
Abbot  Academy  with  very  high  stan- 
dards, right  from  the  start. 

There  were  no  women's  colleges 
in  1828,  the  year  of  Abbot's  found- 
ing. College-age  women  went  to 
Bradford  Academy  or  to  Abbot 
Academy,  or,  later,  to  Mt.  Holyoke 
Seminary,  founded  after  Abbot  and 
partly  on  its  inspiration.  Most  of  the 
books  assigned  to  Abbot's  four  top 
classes  were  exactly  the  same  as 
those  read  in  Harvard  College.  This 
was  a  time  of  great  seriousness 
about  women's  roles  and  women's 
education,  a  time  when  people  were 
realizing  that  you  couldn't  have 
grown-up  citizens  without  bringing 
them  up,  somehow.  The  average 
white  man  would  be  a  voter  in  a  de- 
mocracy, and  the  first  person  to 
teach  him  how  to  be  a  good  citizen 
must  be  his  well-educated  mother. 

The  Abbot  of  the  nineteenth  centu- 
ry was  a  stimulating  but  isolated 
place:  a  world  apart.  It  stayed  that 
way  for  over  one  hundred  years, 
partly  because  PA  and  the  other 
men's  institutions  didn't  take  it  very 
seriously.  The  nineteenth  century 
principals  of  Abbot,  most  of  all  Phebe 
and  Philena  McKeen,  made  obeisance 
to  the  men's  world.  All  the  trustees 
were  men.  All  of  the  graduation  and 
chapel  speakers  were  men.  But  then 
the  men  disappeared  and  the  women 
created  their  world,  a  sphere  in  which 
grown  women  could  have  life-long 
careers  as  scholars  and  writers  with- 
out worrying  about  what  men  would 
think.  Philena  McKeen's  administra- 
tive work  was  a  sacred  calling  to  her. 
Phebe,  with  her  passion  for  Milton's 
poetry,  taught  English.  She  also  wrote 
novels,  and  one  of  her  works  sold 
tens  of  thousands  of  copies. 

Abbot  was  also  a  world  apart  for 
the  girls.  In  the  Abbot  of  the  late 
1870s,  close  friendships  with  boys 
were  almost  entirely  cut  off.  Boys  had 


to  be  on  a  list  your  parents  approved. 
If  they  weren't,  there  was  no  way  le- 
gally to  meet  on  School  Street  or 
Main.  You  might  leave  a  note  on  a 
rock  in  the  woods  which  your  Phillips 
or  Seminary  friend  would  pick  up  so 
that  he'd  know  where  to  find  you  on 
the  next  day.  That  was  done  a  great 
deal,  though  not  officially  sanctioned. 

As  the  nineteenth  century  went 
on,  things  changed.  In  the  1870s,  a 
principal  of  Abbot  proposed  to  Cecil 
Bancroft  of  PA  that  the  two  schools 
be  combined.  What  better  idea  could 
there  be?  However,  the  movement 
towards  coeducation  stopped  dead 
in  the  1890s.  For  the  first  time  girls 
felt  pressured  not  to  study  as  hard  as 
the  boys.  Prominent  physicians  in- 
sisted that  if  a  young  woman  studied 
too  hard,  she  would  render  herself 
infertile.  Teddy  Roosevelt  read  Dar- 
win and  talked  darkly  of  "race  sui- 
cide" precipitated  by  educated  wom- 
en who  refused  to  have  large 
families.  Alumnae  statistics  around 
1910  must  have  had  Roosevelt  say- 
ing "I  told  you  so."  Abbot  alumnae 
had,  on  average,  .9  children  each — 
just  a  bit  better  than  Bryn  Mawr 
alumnae  with  their  .6  children. 

Coeducation  lost  out  at  Abbot  and 
PA  for  other  reasons.  Feminists  said 
their  job  was  to  civilize  the  boys. 
Men  (some  women,  too)  said  this 


meant  softening  the  boys.  Generally 
speaking,  boys'  and  girls'  schools  be- 
gan moving  farther  apart  instead  of 
coming  together. 

Single-sex  schools  now  seem  like 
an  archaic  idea  to  many  of  us.  We 
ask,  how  else  can  you  prepare  for  a 
coeducational  world  except  in  a  co- 
educational school?  It  may  sober  us  a 
little  to  look  at  some  of  the  statistics 
that  compare  graduates  of  all-female 
high  schools  and  colleges  with  those 
of  coeducational  high  schools  and 
colleges.  Two  percent  of  women  in 
this  country  now  have  graduated 
from  women's  colleges.  Forty-two 
percent  of  the  women  in  Congress 
are  women's  college  graduates.  So 
are  thirty-three  percent  of  the  board 
members  of  Fortune  1000  companies. 
Graduates  of  single-sex  institutions 
are  twice  as  likely  to  earn  doctorates 
as  those  from  coed  colleges.  Wom- 
en's college  graduates  earn  more 
money.  Studies  of  Catholic  schools 
comparing  the  academic  achieve- 
ments of  girls  in  single-sex  schools 
and  coed  schools  show  a  significant 
advantage  for  girls  who  attend  sin- 
gle-sex schools.  By  the  time  they  are 
seniors,  these  girls  are  over  half  a 
year  ahead  of  their  peers  in  coed 
schools  in  science,  and  somewhat 
ahead  in  verbal  abilities  as  well. 

What  about  our  1980s  coed  school, 
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PA  on  the  march  down  the  Hill 


Phillips  Academy?  Do  our  young 
women  refute  the  favorable  statistics 
of  all-female  institutions?  It  is  too 
early  to  tell. 

Perhaps,  though,  we  should  do 
more  at  PA  to  reinforce  the  culture  of 
gender  that  so  enriches  students'  ex- 
perience in  single-sex  institutions. 
Bryn  Mawr  and  Haverford  insist  that 
all  young  women  take  their  first  writ- 
ing class  in  single-sex  classes,  and 
that  young  men  do  the  same.  This  is  a 
way  to  help  them  find  out  who  they 
are,  since  to  write  is  to  find  out  who 
you  are.  Some  schools  and  colleges 
do  more,  in  spite  of  their  overall  com- 
mitment to  academic  coeducation. 
Milton  Academy  is  experimenting 
with  some  math  and  advanced  phys- 
ics sections  for  girls  alone. 

We  should  also  recognize  that  one 
of  the  things  that  makes  women  so 
fortunate  these  days  is  that  they  not 
only  get  to  prepare  for  and  enter 
practically  all  occupations  once 
closed  to  them,  they  continue  to  have 
the  fun  and  the  challenge  of  being 
mothers,  if  they  want  to  be.  To  many 
of  our  young  women,  the  idea  that 
they  will  ever  be  mothers  is  outland- 
ish. But  I  would  like  to  celebrate  this 
fact  of  life  and  gender  and  simply  ask 
that  we  as  a  school  pay  a  little  more 
attention  to  it.  We  women  are — or 
will  be — nurturing  adults  responsi- 
ble for  young  children  as  well  as  peo- 
ple who  join  professions  or  carry  oth- 
er significant  responsibilities.  Now, 
sixteen  years  after  the  merger,  we  are 
all  free  to  play  stickball,  free  not  only 
to  meet  boys  and  men  on  School  and 
Main  Street,  but  also  to  rediscover 
the  wonderful  things  that  happen  on 
the  sidewalk. 


Susan  Lloyd  is  instructor  in  music  and 
history  on  the  Marguerite  Capen  Hear- 
sey  Instructorship,  author  of  a  history  of 
Abbot,  and  the  mother  of  three  PA  grad- 
uates: Benjamin  77,  Seth  78,  and 
Thomas  79. 
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Thank  you,  Mr.  Basford,  for  saving  my  sanity 


by  Dennis  Holahan  '61 

Author  Holahan  sent  Emory  Basford  a 
copy  of  this  tribute  several  months  before 
Basford' s  death  on  1  March  1989.  He 
read  this  piece  at  the  27  May  memorial 
service  in  Cochran  Chapel.  This  tribute 
is  but  one  of  many  offered  by  students 
and  faculty  privileged  to  learn  from  this 
extraordinary  teacher.  Please  see  Bill 
Brown's  eulogy  for  Emory  on  p.  24  Ed. 

Guam  is  a  long  way  from  Andover — 
geographically,  intellectually,  and 
culturally.  I  was  sent  to  this  small  is- 
land in  the  Marianas  in  the  far  Pacif- 
ic in  1966  by  the  United  States  Navy. 
Vietnam  is  even  farther  from  Ando- 
ver, and  that's  where  I  spent  the  next 
two  and  a  half  years  of  my  life.  I  was 
in  Guam,  between  tours  of  duty, 
when  I  received  a  letter  from  Emory 
Basford  in  January  1969  that  saved 
my  sanity. 

Emory  Basford  was  head  of  the 
English  Department  when  I  was  at 
Andover  (1957-61),  and  he  was  my 
English  teacher  senior  year.  We  stud- 
ied American  literature,  concentrating 
on  what  Emory  called  "the  two  great 
flowerings":  Transcendentalism  and 
the  great  romantic  novelists  of  the 
nineteenth  century  (Hawthorne, 


"Here  am  I,  past  seventy,  and  still  teaching!  There  ought  to  be  a  law  agin'  it.  There  is, 
in  fact,  but  I  have  circumvented  it." 


Emerson,  Thoreau,  Whitman,  Mel- 
ville), and  the  new  American  fiction 
of  the  1920s  (Dos  Passos,  Faulkner, 
Hemingway,  Fitzgerald,  Lewis).  Stan- 
dard fare,  you  may  say,  for  an  Ameri- 
can lit.  class,  but  with  Emory  it  was 
something  more.  Emory  was  a  tran- 
scendentalism and  his  life  was  an  ex- 
tension, a  logical  demonstration,  of 
the  great  writers  we  were  studying. 
We  were  all  invited  to  tea  every  Sun- 
day afternoon  to  his  house  on  Holt 


Road.  In  his  den,  with  a  fire  going, 
Lapsang-Souchong  being  poured, 
surrounded  by  the  books  and  paint- 
ings and  furniture  of  the  American 
past,  the  subjects  we  were  studying 
came  to  life,  became  tangible.  We  en- 
tered into  that  life,  and  the  ideas  we 
were  studying,  somewhat  academic 
in  the  classroom,  became  personal- 
ized. Each  of  us,  in  his  way,  decided 
he  would  not  lead  a  life  of  "quiet  des- 
peration," that  he  would  practice  the 
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craft  of  self-reliance,  and  that  it  was 
possible  to  be  a  rugged,  romantic  in- 
dividualist in  the  face  of  overwhelm- 
ing conformity.  Like  Ahab  in  Moby 
Dick,  we  came  away  from  those  Sun- 
day afternoons  believing  that  the  evil 
in  the  world  was  identifiable  and 
could  be  tracked  down  and  wiped 
out.  Even  if  Ahab  had  lost  his  battle 
with  the  white  whale,  we  all  realized 
that  there  was  something  demonical- 
ly heroic  in  his  attempts  to  defeat  it. 

Emory  invited  us  into  this  life,  this 
world  of  great  potentiality.  He  stood 
at  the  open  door,  beckoning,  with  a 
twinkle  in  his  eye,  as  if  to  say,  "Yes, 
you  can  create  your  own  life  accord- 
ing to  these  principles,  and  you  can 
have  fun  doing  it."  In  some  ways,  my 
entire  life  since  then  has  been  a  series 
of  adjustments  to  certain  realitites  that 
do  not  fit  into  that  original  scheme. 

Four  years  at  Yale  were  recreation- 
al and  anti-climactic,  and  then  it  was 
time  for  the  obligatory  military  ser- 
vice. The  year  was  1965,  and  domes- 
tic resistance  to  the  war  in  Vietnam 
was  sporadic.  The  United  States  was 
still,  in  the  minds  of  most  of  us,  the 
Great  Democracy,  defender  and  pro- 
tector of  personal  freedom  and  the 
dignity  of  the  individual — the  same 
values  revered  in  the  classrooms  of 
Andover.  Up  to  1965,  when  I  raised 
my  hand  and  swore  an  oath  to  de- 
fend my  country  and  its  Constitution 
by  serving  as  an  officer  in  the  United 
States  Navy,  the  United  States  had 
been  engaged  in  only  two  kinds  of 
warfare:  wars  for  independence 
(1776, 1812,  and  the  Civil  War,  per- 
ceived to  this  day  by  Yankees  as  a 
war  for  emancipation  of  the  black 
race),  and  wars  of  defense  against  to- 
talitarian aggression  (World  Wars  I 
and  II,  Korea).  We  had  never  lost,  we 
had  never  been  the  aggressor,  and  we 
had  always  had  God,  truth,  and  jus- 
tice on  our  side. 

During  four  years  at  Andover,  I 
walked  daily  past  monuments  and 
memorials  to  those  alumni  who  had 
given  their  lives  in  World  Wars  I  and 
II  in  service  of  their  country.  There 
was  an  absolute  historical  consistency 


Nothing  in  my  education 
had  prepared  me  for  this 
awful  moment.  We  were 

prepared  to  die;  we  were  not 
prepared  to  be  wrong. 


in  this.  The  school  and  the  Republic 
were  founded  in  the  same  decade, 
rooted  in  the  same  principles  of  de- 
mocracy and  humanitarian  values, 
and  defending  the  Republic  was  a 
necessary  concomitant,  an  unavoida- 
ble obligation  resulting  from  those 
cherished  freedoms.  It  was  just  anoth- 
er chapter  in  the  search  for  the  white 
whale.  This  was  the  personal  and  ide- 
ological mind  set  of  many  of  us  as  we 
arrived  in  Vietnam  in  the  late  '60s. 
Imagine  our  surprise. 

Betrayal  is  too  specific  a  word  for 


the  sense  of  confusion  and  loss  of 
purpose  which  slowly  crept  through 
the  hearts  and  minds  of  thousands  of 
servicemen  in  Vietnam.  The  enemy 
was  invisible,  sometimes  materializ- 
ing in  the  form  of  women  and  chil- 
dren, then  dissolving  again,  like 
some  chimera,  into  the  depths  of  our 
minds.  What  was  visible  and  specific 
was  the  growing  anti-war  movement 
at  home.  I  remember  picking  up  a 
Time  magazine  in  Danang  with  a  pic- 
ture on  the  cover  of  Americans 
storming  the  Pentagon.  My  sister 
was  one  of  them.  I  remember  the 
scene  in  Danang  Harbor  during  the 
Tet  offensive,  when  thousands  of 
men,  women  and  children,  babies 
were  fleeing  the  death  and  destruc- 
tion that  were  sweeping  their  coun- 
try. It  was  a  horrible  moment  of  clar- 
ity for  me.  Something  had  gone 
terribly  wrong.  There  had  been  a 
mistake.  We  were  not  helping  these 
people.  We  were  an  occupational 
force,  escalating  the  war  in  their 
country  to  astounding  proportions. 


1  1 


Betrayal  is  too  specific  a  word  for  the  sense  of  confusion  and  loss  of  purpose  which 
slowly  crept  through  the  hearts  and  minds  of  thousands  of  servicemen  in  Vietnam. 


We  were  not  liberating  them,  as  Lin- 
coln had  liberated  the  slaves;  we 
were  not  defending  them  against  to- 
talitarianism and  aggression,  as  with 
the  Nazis  and  the  Japanese  in  World 
War  II;  we  were  destroying  them 
and  their  country.  And  the  people  at 
home  knew  it.  Nothing  in  my  educa- 
tion had  prepared  me  for  this  awful 
moment.  We  were  prepared  to  die; 
we  were  not  prepared  to  be  wrong. 


I  wrote  a  long  letter  to  my  parents 
about  my  confusion.  No  response. 
By  this  time  they  were  no  longer 
proud  to  have  a  son  in  the  Navy.  But 
I  can't  blame  them.  The  cataclysmic 
events  of  1968,  both  in  Vietnam  and 
at  home,  tore  the  country  apart,  di- 
vided it  into  ugly  factionalism.  The 
United  States  was  fallible.  And  more. 
We  had  become  the  aggressor.  We 
had  become  the  enemy.  All  of  the  pa- 


triotic, militaristic  posturing  of  Ram- 
bo  and  the  Reagan  years,  designed 
to  restore  our  confidence  in  the  Re- 
public and  its  principles,  cannot 
change  that  awful  truth. 

L  like  many  others,  did  not  know 
how  to  come  home,  geographically 
or  spiritually.  The  sense  of  shame 
and  betrayal  was  debilitating.  I 
thought  that  teaching  for  a  year  at 
Andover  might  be  a  healing  thing  to 
do,  and  I  wrote  to  Emory  about  this 
and  received  a  letter  from  him  a  few 
months  before  I  was  due  to  come 
back  to  the  United  States.  Twenty 
years  later  I  found  the  letter  while 
moving  from  house  to  house  in  Cali- 
fornia. It  has  stayed  with  me  all 
these  years,  hidden  away,  safe.  He 
wrote  it  from  Rome,  where  he  was 
teaching  English,  having  retired 
from  Andover.  The  letter  is  filled 
with  warmth,  describing  his  life  in 
Rome,  and  congratulations  to  me  for 
having  produced  a  "male  heir"  (my 
son  Nicholas  was  born  on  Guam), 
and  anticipation  at  having  me  back 
at  Andover,  where  he  would  return 
and  where  he  said  he  would  "need 
cheerful  and  lively  former  students 
like  yourself"  to  help  him  pass  the 
time.  He  hoped  we  could  have  a  re- 
union in  his  house  on  Holt  Road 
soon.  It  was  exactly  what  I  needed 
at  exactly  the  right  time.  It  was  the 
only  "welcome  home"  I  was  to  re- 
ceive for  years. 

Emory  Basford's  letter  in  January 
of  1969  reminded  me  that  there  was 
a  sane  place  to  come  home  to,  and 
asked  me  to  come  back  where  I  was 
needed.  There  would  be  tea  in  front 
of  the  fire  on  Holt  Road,  and  some- 
how we  would  be  able  to  find  the 
answers  to  this  dilemma  and  relo- 
cate the  territory  in  our  minds  where 
we  could  call  ourselves  humanists. 
That  was  all  I  needed  in  January 
1969,  and  it  was  everything.  □ 


Dennis  Holahan  '61  served  in  Vietnam 
1966-69,  and  graduated  from  the 
Hastings  College  of  Law  in  1973.  After 
practicing  law  from  1973-78,  Holahan 
became  an  actor.  His  many  film  and  tele- 
vision credits  include  that  of  jerry  tin- 
Banker  opposite  Al  Pacino  in  Scarface. 
Holahan  currently  lives  in  Los  Angeles. 
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ALL  FOR  ANDOVER!  Peter  and  Jean  McKee 


by  Jack  Richards 

SCENE:  A  men's  locker  room,  fol- 
lowing a  highly  competitive  men's 
tennis  match.  One  of  the  foursome  is 
very  deliberately  packing  his  tennis 
gear  into  a  bag.  The  perspiration- 
soaked  tennis  clothes  reflect  the  en- 
ergy and  effort  of  their  owner.  As 
the  clothes  are  being  packed,  the  oth- 
er players  are  treated  to  a  mini- 
lecture  on  the  pertinent  laws  of 
physics  which  determine  the  order 
of  packing  to  maximize  the  rate  of 
evaporation  of  accumulated  mois- 
ture and  enhance  the  drying  process. 

This  scene  epitomizes  a  man  who 
has  served  Phillips  Academy  for 
over  forty  years  and  who  will  cap 
this  extraordinary  career  at  the  end 
of  the  summer  as  acting  headmaster. 
For  Peter  McKee — scholar,  athlete, 
thespian,  gardener,  teacher  extraor- 
dinaire, patriot,  and  devoted  family 
man — the  world  of  physics  has  been 
a  lifetime  love  affair.  For  Peter,  how- 
ever, that  world  is  not  confined  to 
textbooks  and  the  classroom;  the 
world  of  Galileo,  Newton,  and  Bohr 
is  the  world  in  which  he  and  we  live: 
the  world  of  light,  the  world  of  mo- 
tion, the  world  of  magnetic  fields, 
the  world  of  evaporation. 

During  these  four  decades,  Peter 
has  served  Phillips  Academy  in  al- 
most every  way  possible:  teacher  of 
physics  and  chemistry,  chairman  of 
the  Physics  Department  and  Science 
Division,  house  counselor,  coach  of 
football,  skiing,  and  various  other 
sports,  dean  of  students,  dean  of  fa- 
culty, associate  headmaster,  member 
of  twenty-seven  academy  commit- 
tees. But  these  formal  roles  don't  tell 
the  McKee  story  sufficiently.  One  has 
to  follow  Peter  around  and  observe 
him  in  action  (a  difficult  task,  since  he 
is  rarely  at  rest).  The  following  is  a 
typical  example: 

SCENE:  Six  a.m.  on  commence- 


ment  morning.  Arriving  on  his 
moped,  the  associate  headmaster, 
also  chairman  of  the  commencement 
committee,  is  helping  the  grounds 
crew  set  up  chairs  for  the  morning's 
event,  having  used  his  understand- 
ing of  meteorology  to  decide  that, 
despite  threatening  clouds,  the  cere- 
mony will  be  held  outdoors.  This 
early  start  to  Peter's  day  follows  a 
late  evening  playing  gracious  host  to 
parents  of  graduating  seniors. 

For  all  of  the  man's  talents,  this 
has  not  been  a  solo,  but  rather  a  team 
effort.  This  team  was  initially  formed 
in  Middlebury,  Vermont,  where 
Peter — with  a  sterling  record  as  a  fif- 
ty-mission B-24  pilot  in  Europe  un- 
der his  belt — met  fellow  undergrad- 
uate Jean  Crawford.  Newly  married, 
Peter  and  Jean  arrived  on  Andover 
Hill  in  September  1947  to  begin  work 
under  Claude  Fuess,  the  first  of  four 
headmasters  to  be  the  beneficiary  of 
their  consummate  loyalty  and  devot- 
ed service.  Peter  originally  majored 
in  French  (a  language  he  still  inflicts 
on  friends  and  acquaintances  from 
time  to  time),  then  English,  but  fol- 
lowing his  Air  Corps  experience,  he 
switched  to  physics,  and  it  was  as  a 
physics  teacher  that  he  was  hired  by 
Fuess.  Ironically,  he  arrived  on  And- 
over Hill  expecting  to  stay  no  more 
than  two  years. 

Peter  has  involved  himself  in  eve- 
ry facet  of  campus  life,  from  hiring  a 
new  science  teacher  to  determining 
requirements  of  the  forthcoming 
George  Washington  Hall  renovation; 
from  disciplining  a  student  in  the  ab- 
sence of  the  headmaster  to  making 
faculty  workload  more  equitable; 
from  arranging  a  conference  with 
Exeter  administrators  to  planning  a 
trip  to  address  PA  alumni  in  Denver. 
One  would  expect  that,  with  so 
many  varied  challenges,  Peter  might 
not  be  able  to  maintain  his  excellence 
as  a  classroom  teacher,  but  the  annu- 
al rave  reviews  from  his  students  at- 
test that  among  his  many  talents, 
teaching  is  supreme.  As  a  student  re- 
ported in  The  Phillipian,  "One  time 
he  put  his  hands  on  a  desk  and 
climbed  up  the  wall  with  his  feet  un- 
til he  was  almost  upside  down  to  il- 
lustrate something  to  us."  It's  no 
wonder  that  his  students  remember 


Peter  so  well,  and  so  fondly. 

During  their  long  career  at  Ando- 
ver, Jean  has  fulfilled  with  extraordi- 
nary grace  the  role  assigned  to  a  fa- 
culty wife  (without  pay,  of  couse): 
hostess,  mother  in  loco  parentis,  main- 
stay of  the  Ladies  Benevolent  Socie- 
ty, leader  of  campus  beautification 
efforts,  supporter  of  all  her  hus- 
band's campus  roles.  Morehead 
House,  the  McKees'  home  for  the 
last  twenty  years,  has  been  the  scene 
of  countless  functions  for  students, 
faculty,  trustees,  and  alumni/ae.  The 


During  these  four  decades, 

Peter  has  served  Phillips 
Academy  in  almost  every  way 
possible:  teacher  of  physics  and 

chemistry,  chairman  of  the 
Physics  Department  and  Science 
Division,  house  counselor,  coach 
of  football,  skiing,  and  various 
other  sports,  dean  of  students, 
dean  of  faculty,  associate 
headmaster,  member  of 
twenty-seven  academy 
committees . 


elegance  of  these  functions  and  of 
the  surroundings  reflect  Jean's  good 
taste,  her  love  of  beauty,  and  her  at- 
tention to  detail. 

As  the  position  of  women  has 
changed  over  the  years,  so  Jean,  while 
maintaining  most  of  her  former  roles, 
has  assumed  additional  ones:  admis- 
sion coordinator,  director  of  admis- 
sion for  the  Summer  Session,  day  stu- 
dent counselor,  tennis  coach.  But,  as 
in  her  husband's  case,  these  formal 
roles  don't  tell  the  whole  story.  One 
needs  only  to  watch  Jean  putting  new 


geraniums  in  the  planters  in  front  of 
George  Washington  Hall,  welcoming 
a  group  of  prospective  minority  stu- 
dents and  their  parents  from  New 
York  City's  Oliver  Program  (of  which 
she's  a  trustee),  roasting  yet  another 
chicken  or  baking  yet  another  pie  for 
an  ailing  friend. 

The  McKees'  dedication  to  PA  has 
not  prevented  them  from  involve- 
ment beyond  the  campus.  The  son  of 
a  clergyman,  Peter  has  been  a  vestry- 
man of  Christ  Church,  Andover.  He 
has  also  been  a  trustee  and  chairman 
of  the  board  of  the  Pike  School  in 
Andover,  and  continues  his  trustee- 
ship of  the  Hurricane  Island  (Maine) 
Outward  Bound  School. 

Peter  and  Jean  are  as  active  and  en- 
ergetic now  as  they  were  when  I  first 
came  to  know  them,  thirty  years  ago. 
Their  secret  is  their  ability  to  com- 
bine business  with  pleasure.  They 
work  hard,  and  they  play  hard.  Their 
joie  de  vivre  is  always  apparent,  but 
never  more  than  at  their  retreat  on 
Lake  Sunapee,  New  Hampshire,  or 
on  their  favorite  island,  Bermuda,  or 
when  they're  skiing  with  their  chil- 
dren and  grandchildren  in  the  Rock- 
ies. Despite  Peter's  aging  knees,  they 
remain  almost  invincible  on  a  tennis 
or  paddle  tennis  court,  they  ski  faster 
than  most  of  us,  and  have  recently 
returned  to  golf  with  a  vengeance. 
On  the  wall  of  their  Sunapee  home  is 
a  handsome  framed  plaque  com- 
memorating Peter's  "hole-in-one" 
last  July. 

Though  schools  like  Andover  bene- 
fit from  a  constant  influx  of  new 
blood  on  their  faculties,  they  also  de- 
pend upon  the  experience,  accumulat- 
ed wisdom,  and  loyalty  of  those  indi- 
viduals who  enjoy  working  with 
young  people  in  a  variety  of  contexts, 
who  possess  the  instincts  and  talents 
to  do  so  successfully,  and  who  choose 
to  make  a  career  of  it.  Such  are  Peter 
and  Jean  McKee,  who  for  four  dec- 
ades have  served  as  a  model  boarding 
school  team,  to  the  great  good  fortune 
of  Phillips  Academy,  their  colleagues, 
and  their  students.  □ 

Jack  Richards,  instructor  in  history  and 
the  social  sciences  on  the  Alfred  Law- 
rence Ripley  Foundation,  has,  himself, 
filled  many  roles  at  Andover. 
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Alumni  Council  Weekend:  College  Counseling 


by  Walter  Moroney  '72 

About  seventeen  years  ago,  I  got  into 
college.  It  was  a  pretty  simple  pro- 
cess: I  walked  into  Bob  Hulburd's  of- 
fice armed  with  a  list  of  colleges  I 
knew  by  name.  I  thought  Amherst 
sounded  pretty  good — not  because  I 
knew  anything  about  it,  but  because 
my  friend,  Rick  McKallagat,  had 
gone  there  one  weekend,  gotten 
drunk  and  danced  with  college  girls. 
In  the  end,  I  went  there  (Rick  didn't), 
almost  died  of  loneliness  as  a  fresh- 
man, then  had  a  decent  time.  Got  a 
good  education  in  the  things  that  in- 
terested me  when  I  was  twenty. 

But  I  still  remember  the  funda- 
mental emotions  attendant  on  the 
process  of  picking  (and  being  picked 
by)  a  college:  utter  confusion;  fear  of 
making  the  wrong  choice;  and  a 
scared  adolescent  certainty  that  Mr. 
Hulburd  was  God — that,  like  some 
WASP  Buddha,  he  knew  everything, 
was  a  close,  personal  friend  of  every 
admissions  officer  who  mattered, 
and  that  (if  he  liked  me)  I  was  only  a 
phone  call  away  from  the  perfect 
placement,  the  future  of  my  choice. 

Seventeen  years  later,  I  ended  up 
at  Andover  for  Alumni  Council 
weekend.  The  topic  was  college 
counseling.  There  were  panel  discus- 
sions, meetings  with  students,  and 
group  discussions  which  all  coa- 
lesced by  Sunday  morning  into  an 
odd,  not  wholly  comfortable  nostal- 
gia: a  sense  that  however  much 
things  may  have  changed  in  the  col- 
lege selection  process  at  Andover, 
some  portions  of  the  process — 
including  a  measure  of  pain — 


Marion  Finbury  sets  things  straight. 


remain  eerily  the  same. 

And  the  process  has  changed.  In  a 
series  of  excellent  presentations  by 
Carl  Bewig  and  his  staff  at  the  coun- 
seling office,  by  college  counselors 
from  Exeter,  Northfield-Mount  Her- 
mon,  Newton  South  High  School, 
and  John  Burroughs  School  in  St. 
Louis,  and  by  deans  of  admission 
from  Yale,  Bowdoin,  Duke,  and  the 
University  of  Vermont,  we  learned 
that  the  Andover  student  of  the  late 
1980s  faces  a  more  bewildering  and 
harsher  college  admissions  environ- 


ment than  most  of  us  did.  The  demo- 
graphic of  the  country  has  changed; 
so  has  our  national  conscience.  The 
universe  of  college  applicants  has 
grown  by  gender  and  color.  Finan- 
cial aid  and  college  loans  make  high- 
er education  available  across  a 
broader  economic  range  than  was 
the  case  a  generation  ago.  And  col- 
leges now  aggressively  market  them- 
selves as  hedges  against  a  popula- 
tion downturn  in  the  next 
millennium. 

At  Andover,  these  things  are  not 
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so  deeply  felt  at  the  top  of  the  aca- 
demic class  or  by  the  star  athletes. 
Rather,  the  squeeze,  when  it  comes, 
is  in  the  middle:  it's  the  "great  kid" 
who,  for  whatever  reason,  hasn't  de- 
veloped into  an  adolescent  superstar 
at  seventeen;  she's  the  one  who's 
likely  to  get  short  shrift  in  the  admis- 
sions process  that  allots  just  twenty 
minutes  to  an  applicant's  folder.  At 


The  process  is  so 
frequently  judged  by  ultimately 

false  criteria — as  if  a  fat 
envelope  from  Harvard  were  the 
only  way  to  win. 


the  hot,  the  "prestige"  colleges,  And- 
over  may  no  longer  be  leverage 
enough. 

The  counseling  office  has  had  to 
adapt  to  this  new  reality  in  two 
ways.  First,  the  counselors — Marion 
Finbury,  Alice  Purington,  Joe  Wen- 
nik  '52,  Betsy  Schoenherr,  and  Direc- 
tor Carl  Bewig — have  had  to  develop 
near-encyclopedic  knowledge  of  in- 
stitutions ranging  far  beyond  the  Ivy 
League.  And  they've  had  to  become 
educators  as  well — teaching  students 
to  look  with  them  toward  colleges 


that  may  not  be  on  every  student's 
short  list,  and  searching  for  ways  to 
empower  kids  in  this  often  difficult 
process  with  a  sense  that  they  are 
themselves  in  charge  of  their  search 
for  a  place  which  genuinely  suits 
them,  which  will  be  a  good  place  for 
the  next  four  years. 

That's  a  tough  burden  to  place  on 
five  talented  and  well-intentioned 
people;  all  the  more  so  when  the  pro- 
cess is  so  frequently  judged  by  ulti- 
mately false  criteria — as  if  a  fat  enve- 
lope from  Harvard  (or  Amherst) 
were  the  only  way  to  win  this  partic- 
ular sweepstakes.  On  Saturday 
night,  my  student  group  included 
some  kids  for  whom  the  process  had 
evidently  worked.  Not  all  had  made 
their  first  choice  school,  but  several 
felt  content  with  their  ultimate  choic- 
es. A  few  were  angry  and  disap- 
pointed— venting  at  the  counseling 
office  for  a  perceived  failure  to  in- 
form, to  support,  to  pick  up  the 
phone  and,  godlike,  arrange  for 
them  a  safe  future  at  a  college  they 
knew  by  name. 

Yet  the  fact  that  some  kids — even 
among  the  disappointed — had  come 
out  of  the  process  understanding 


that  that  wasn't  so,  that  the  arrange- 
ment of  their  future  had  been  (and 
would  continue  to  be)  their  own  re- 
sponsibility, seems  to  me  to  show 
that  the  counseling  process  at  Ando- 
ver  is  working  in  the  way  an  Ando- 
ver  education  is  supposed  to  work: 
as  a  kind  of  moral  empowerment 
that  makes  the  simple  question  of 
where  you  got  into  college  almost 
beside  the  point. 

There  was  one  kid  in  the  group 
who  hadn't  gotten  in  anywhere.  Shot 
down  across  the  board.  So  he's  set 
himself  up  for  a  year's  program  at  a 
British  University.  I'd  say  he  got  a 
good  result— one  that  he  and  the  col- 
lege counseling  office  should  be 
proud  of. 


A  member  of  the  Alumni  Council  for 
three  years,  Walter  Moroney  72  is  an 
associate  with  the  Boston  law  firm  Good- 
win, Procter,  and  Hoar. 
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Andover  Development  Board  and  Trustees  Meetings 


The  trustees  and  the  Andover  Devel- 
opment Board  met  in  late  May.  Fol- 
lowing their  business  meetings,  the 
trustees  joined  with  the  development 
board  in  a  dinner  to  honor  retiring 
faculty  members  Lou  Hoitsma,  Phyl- 
lis Powell,  Jean  and  Peter  McKee, 
and  retiring  advisor  to  the  trustees 
Roger  Murray  '28.  The  McKees  were 
presented  with  a  teakwood  bench; 
Mr.  Murray  with  an  Andover  chair. 

The  trustees  approved  a  budget  of 
$29  million  for  1989-90  at  their  May 
meeting,  a  sum  which  will  permit  the 
academy  to  continue  its  emphases  on 
scholarship  funds,  faculty  salaries, 
and  plant  renewal.  About  40  percent 
of  our  students  will  receive  financial 
aid,  a  percentage  equalled  by  few 
colleges  or  secondary  schools.  Finan- 
cial aid  has  grown  from  $1  million  in 
1978  to  $4.6  million  for  '89-90,  reflect- 
ing in  great  measure  the  extraordi- 
nary efforts  of  the  Andover  Develop- 
ment Board  to  make  our  increasing 
diversity  possible.  This  year,  for  ex- 
ample, the  Endowment  for  Scholar- 
ships Committee,  chaired  by  Dick 
Goodyear  '59  and  John  Macomber 
'46,  raised  $1.3  million — surpassing 
its  $1  million  goal — a  sum  which  will 
support  seven  new  scholarships  av- 
eraging $9,200. 

Though  an  enviable  figure  which 
assures  diversity,  the  total  amount  of 
financial  aid  is  somewhat  daunting. 
To  reconsider  our  ability  to  achieve 
its  emphases,  the  trustees  have  asked 
the  Long  Range  Planning  Committee 
to  convene  at  least  once  this  summer. 

The  board  also  approved  the  fi- 
nance committee's  recommendation 
that  the  academy  avail  itself  of  tax- 
exempt  borrowing  previously  per- 
mitted only  to  hospitals  and  universi- 
ties in  the  Commonwealth  of  Massa- 
chusetts. We  will  borrow  $12  million 
to  be  spent  over  the  next  three  years 
and  be  repaid  over  thirty  years.  Of 
that  amount,  $2  million  will  be  re- 
turned to  the  endowment  to  replace 
funds  expended  on  rehabilitation 
projects  such  as  those  involving  Day 


Mel  Chopin  '36  leads  those  assembled  on  the 
Terrace  for  the  re-dedication  of  the  library. 


Hall  and  Draper  Cottage.  The  remain- 
ing $10  million  will  be  in  an  interest- 
bearing  bank  account  and  provide 
funds  for  the  rehabilitation  of  McKeen 
Hall,  George  Washington  Hall,  certain 
dormitories  in  the  West  Quad  and  the 
Main  Campus,  and  for  heating  and 
electrical  improvements.  Thanks  to 
the  leadership  of  Jack  Lemmon  '43 
and  Mel  Chapin  '36,  $5.7  million  has 
already  been  raised  towards  the  $11.85 
million  needed  for  the  George  Wash- 
ington Hall  project. 

The  board  also  granted  a  special  al- 
location of  $50,000  to  the  Admission 
Office  to  finance  partly  a  consortium 
of  schools  to  research  the  indepen- 
dent school  market  and  to  explore 
the  possibility  of  working  with  a  fi- 
nancial institution  such  as  a  bank  to 
enable  more  families  to  afford  an 
Andover  education.  For  instance,  . 
some  families  might  pay  in  advance 
all  costs  for  four  years  at  the  current 
cost  of  tuition.  Other  families  might 
prefer  to  spread  the  cost  of  an  Ando- 
ver education  over  a  ten  year  period, 
borrowing  from  a  financial  institu- 
tion at  a  below-market  rate. 

The  trustees  also  increased  the 
academy's  contribution  for  staff  re- 
tirement (TIAA/CREF)  and  for  medi- 
cal insurance  for  staff  families,  ap- 
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proved  plans  for  the  renovation  of 
McKeen  into  a  day  care  center  and 
offices  for  OAR,  and  gave  the  go- 
ahead  to  working  drawings  for  the 
GW  Hall  renovation. 

Trustees,  faculty,  students,  and 
guests  joined  with  the  Andover  De- 
velopment Board  to  rededicate  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library. 
That  development  project,  chaired 
by  Barbara  Corwin  Timken  '66  and 
David  M.  Underwood  '54,  has  been 
supported  with  close  to  $10.5  mil- 
lion by  alumni /ae,  parents,  founda- 
tions, corporations,  and  friends. 
Former  teaching  fellow  and  now 
director  of  New  York's  Pierpont 
Morgan  Library,  Charles  E.  Pierce, 
Jr.,  gave  the  main  address. 

At  the  ADB's  closing  session, 
Donna  Brace  Ogilvie  '30,  Bernard 
Ristuccia  (PA  parent  and  grand- 
parent), Mel  Chapin,  and  R.  L. 
"Tim"  Ireland  '38  spoke  of  their  af- 
fectionate committment  to  the 
academy.  Retiring  chair  of  the 
ADB  Tim  Ireland  was  praised  for 
his  leadership.  The  $7.3  million  in 
non-annual  giving  raised  this  year, 
the  fourth  of  a  five-year  plan, 
brings  the  total  raised  thus  far  to 
over  $36  million  toward  a  five-year 
goal  of  $40  million. 
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Campus  News 


Kenan  Grants 

The  Kenan  Grant  Committee  (Frank 
Eccles,  Phyllis  Powell,  Philip  Zaeder, 
and  four  outside  judges)  has  awarded 
funds  to  fourteen  faculty  to  support 
their  scholarly  and  creative  projects 
this  summer.  Two  members  of  the 
Art  Department  were  awarded 
grants:  Gordon  Bensley,  to  research 
priestly  civilizations  and  produce  vid- 
eo material  for  the  junior-year  ancient 
history  course,  and  Mary  McCarthy, 
to  produce  a  three-dimensional  Afri- 
can mask  book.  Four  colleagues  in 
the  English  Department  received 
grants:  Carole  Braverman  will  com- 
plete the  revision  of  her  play,  The  Yid- 
dish Trojan  Women;  Lynne  Kelly  will 
work  on  a  series  of  poems;  Thylias 
Moss  will  complete  a  manuscript  of 
prose  pieces;  Sheila  McGrory  will  re- 
search and  write  a  history  of  her 
great-grandmother;  and  Craig  Thorn 
will  work  on  a  series  of  short  stories. 
Four  instructors  in  history  were 
awarded  grants:  Tony  Rotondo,  to 
complete  a  history  of  manhood  and 
the  male  role;  John  Strudwick,  to 
complete  research  for  an  article  on 
the  inequalities  in  public  education  fi- 
nancing; Susan  Lloyd,  to  continue 
work  on  the  role  of  women  in  the 
Kansas  Populist  movement;  and  Tom 
Lyons,  together  with  instructor  in 
English  Peter  Gilbert,  to  edit  materi- 
als for  a  high  school  text  book  of  Su- 
preme Court  decisions.  Katherine 
Henderson  of  the  Physical  Education 
Department  will  take  part  in  the  in- 
ternational lacrosse  festival  in  Prague, 
Czechoslovakia,  and  instructor  in 
physics  Peter  Watt  will  carry  out  a 
theoretical  project  on  the  mechanical 
properties  of  rocks. 

Visiting  Speakers 

Richard  Rhodes,  1988  Pulitzer  Prize 
winner  for  The  Making  of  the  Atomic 
Bomb,  spoke  at  a  Friday  forum  on 
"The  Complementarity  of  the 
Bomb."  Father  of  Kate  '83,  Rhodes 
is  currently  an  independent  writer,  a 
fellow  in  the  Defense  and  Arms  Con- 
trol Program  at  MIT,  and  in  the  Rus- 


sian Research  Center  at  Harvard. 

Dr.  Hanna  Gray,  president  of  the 
University  of  Chicago,  delivered  the 
Stearns  Lecture:  "The  Relationship  of 
an  Urban  University  to  its  Environ- 
ment." Political  activist  and  author, 
the  Reverend  Daniel  Berrigan,  S.J., 
spoke,  as  did  literary  critic  Helen 
Vendler  of  Harvard,  former  writer- 
in-residence  Margaret  Gibson,  pro- 
vost and  professor  of  linguistics  at 
Kalamazoo  College,  Timothy  Light, 
and  Fuess  Award  winner  Robert  Ma- 
cauley,  founder  of  "AmeriCares,"  a 
relief  agency  (see  pg.  4  ).  Norman 
Mailer,  (PA  parent,  Michael  '83  and 
Maggie  '89)  delivered  the  main  ad- 
dress at  the  senior-faculty  banquet. 

The  Lively  Arts 

Conductor  and  director  William 
Thomas  led  eighty-eight  musicians 
from  PA's  Cantata  and  Orchestra  on 
a  triumphant  tour  of  Italy  during 
spring  vacation.  The  Passion  Accord- 
ing to  St.  John  drew  overflow  crowds 
in  Rome,  Amelia,  Venice,  Vecenza, 
Castlefranco,  and  Siena.  Allen 
Combs,  music  department,  was  the 
Evangelist;  PA  parent  Santo  Catau- 
della,  Jesus;  and  Jay  Rogers,  history 
department,  Pilate. 

The  combined  choruses  of  Ando- 
ver  and  Exeter  opened  the  spring 
term  with  Handel's  Messiah,  Part  II. 
A  command  performance  of  The  Pas- 
sion was  followed  by  performances 
by  Peniamerus  Winds  (a  guest 
woodwind  quintet),  an  organ  recital, 
spring  dance  concert,  numerous  sen- 
ior voice  and  music  recitals,  and  sev- 
eral appearances  (one  in  the  Isabella 
Stewart  Gardner  Museum  in  Boston) 
by  our  own  Essex  String  Quartet. 

Moliere's  The  Learned  Ladies,  di- 
rected by  Drama  Chairman  Kevin 
Heelan,  was  the  mainstage  produc- 
tion. Drama  lab  productions  includ- 
ed: Don  ]nan  in  Hell,  Shaw;  No  Exit, 
Sartre;  Absurd  Person  Singular,  Ayck- 
bourn;  A  Funny  Thing  Happened  on 
the  Way  to  the  Forum,  Shevelove,  Gel- 
bart, Sondheim;  and  The  Importance 
of  Being  Earnest,  Wilde.  Antigone, 


Anouilh,  was  performed  in  the 
dance  studio. 

Fourth  Exchange  with  Soviets 

For  the  second  time  during  1988-89, 
students  from  Andover  and  the  No- 
vosibirsk School  of  Math  and  Phys- 
ics exchanged  places.  The  five  So- 
viet day-students  lived  in  the  homes 
of  PA  students  who  had  been  on  the 
exchange  or  were  studying  Russian. 
Faculty  advisor  Sergei  Gorbenko 
spoke  for  us  all  when  he  stated, 
"You  [students]  will  decide  the  fu- 
ture of  the  two  countries.  . .  .because 
you  are  young  now  [at  a  time  when] 
it  is  easy  to  know,  be  friendly,  and 
understand  each  other.  You  will 
make  the  future  better  if  you  learn  to 
understand  now." 

Kudos 

Marie  Eguro  '90,  representing  Illi- 
nois, became  the  sixth  Miss  Teen  of 
America  and  the  youngest,  at  age 
sixteen,  to  assume  the  title.  An  hon- 
or roll  student,  Marie  "is  the  most 
impressive  pianistic  talent  at  PA 
since  Eugene  Indjic  '68,  a  third  place 
winner  of  the  International  Chopin 
Competition.  .  .  .She  is  well  on  her 
way  toward  developing  a  world- 
class  technique;  and  with  each  pass- 
ing day  her  artistic  personality — her 
soul — seems  more  awake,  more  vi- 
brant," according  to  instructor  in 
music  Peter  Warsaw. 

As  Miss  Teen,  Marie  is  youth 
spokesperson  for  the  national  "Just 
Sav  No  to  Drugs"  Foundation.  She 
earned  a  $10,000  scholarship  to  the 
college  of  her  choice  and  other  mis- 
cellaneous awards. 

Three-year  senior  Sarah  Davis, 
this  year's  recipient  of  the  Madam 
Sarah  Abbot  Award,  will  enroll  this 
fall  at  the  University  of  North  Caroli- 
na (Chapel  Hill)  as  a  John  M.  More- 
head  Scholar. 

Cadir  Lee  '89  was  named  a  Presi- 
dential Scholar,  one  of  141  graduat- 
ing high  school  seniors  to  receive  the 
highest  scholastic  honor  the  Presi- 
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dent  can  bestow. 

Several  students  have  achieved 
wide  acclaim  for  their  achievements 
in  German,  Russian,  mathematics 
and  Chinese.  Eleven  PA  German  lan- 
guage students  were  honored  at  an 
awards  assembly  at  Clark  University 
in  Worcester.  PA  Russian  department 
students  swept  the  1989  Russian  Lan- 
guage Olympiada,  capturing  twelve 
of  the  twenty-four  gold  medals.  Mi- 
chael Krysiak  '91  was  awarded  an 
all-expense-paid  trip  to  the  U.S.S.R. 
Twenty-three  members  of  the  math 
club  recently  competed  in  the  Massa- 
chusetts Olympiad  Math  Contest.  On 
the  second  round,  we  dominated  to  a 
degree  unheard  of,  finishing  first,  sec- 
ond, fourth,  eighth,  and  fifteenth  out 
of  one  hundred  contestants.  Tim  Ko- 
kesh  '91,  who  captured  first  place  in 
both  rounds  of  the  Olympiad,  also 
ranked  in  the  top  fifty  of  400,000  en- 
trants in  the  National  Math  Contest. 
The  Chinese  speech  team  swept  the 
New  England  High  School  Chinese 
Contest. 

Ebony  magazine  named  Associate 
Dean  of  Admission  Robert  Edwards 
one  of  America's  thirty-four  most  eli- 
gible bachelors  in  its  June  1989  issue. 
Edwards  qualified  on  the  basis  of  his 
educational  background,  present  job 
and  responsibilities,  and  hobbies. 


Though  he  mentioned  in  his  applica- 
tion that  he  particularly  valued  in 
women  "a  strong  religious  founda- 
tion and  strong  self-esteem,"  E bony 
quoted  him  as  "preferring  women 
with  long  legs  and  a  nice  smile." 

Conferences 

Led  by  co-sponsors  Elena  Michelson 
(Russian)  and  Francesca  Piana 
(Spanish),  the  International  Confer- 
ence on  Education  met  in  Kemper 
Auditorium  in  May  to  discuss  and 
compare  different  systems  of  educa- 
tion. A  morning  panel  was  com- 
prised of  five  representatives  from 
West  Germany,  Mexico,  The  People's 
Republic  of  China,  Syria  and  other 
Arab  countries,  and  the  Soviet  Un- 
ion. During  the  afternoon  panel, 
seven  PA  students  spoke  of  their  ex- 
periences in  six  different  countries. 

Later  in  May,  speakers  from  Eng- 
land and  Canada  addressed  teachers 
from  New  England  at  the  second 
Andover  Economics  Teachers  Con- 
ference, directed  by  John  Strudwick, 
instructor  in  economics  and  in  histo- 
ry, and  funded  by  O.J.  Anderson  '46 
and  others  in  his  class.  Dr.  David 
Whitehead,  University  of  London, 
was  among  the  speakers. 


Above  left:  Marie  Eguro  '90,  "most  im- 
pressive pianist  since  Eugene  Indjic  '68." 

Above  right:  Math  Olympiad  contestants 
frontiSharon  Tentarcfli,  Mike  Robinson, 
Eric  Tentarelli;  rear:  Chad  Barry,  Tim 
Kokesh,  Yury  Shmuylovich. 

Robert  Edwards  makes  Ebony's  top  34! 
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Spring  Sports 


Track  captain  Jud  Jacobs  '89  on  his  waif  to  becoming  the  800  meter  Interschols 
champion 


Andover's  varsity  teams,  strong 
across  the  board,  enjoyed  a  big  win- 
ning edge.  Crew  led  the  way.  The 
boys  were  undefeated  in  match  races 
(second  at  Interschols),  beginning 
with  their  first  victory  over  Kent 
since  1983.  The  girls'  first  two  boats 
won  at  Quinsigamond,  dominating 
the  interscholastic  competition  by 
wide  margins. 

The  boys'  first  boat  will  go  to  Hen- 
ley for  the  first  time  in  fifteen  years  to 
row  in  the  Thames  Cup  Race  (eights) 
and  Brittania  Cup  Race  (fours). 

On  the  "Blue  Monster,"  boys'  track 
had  their  most  successful  season  in 
years.  Finishing  7-2  in  dual  meets, 
they  were  crowned  the  New  England 
Interscholastic  Class  A  Champions 
on  the  Sorota  track.  (The  meet  saw 
the  use  of  the  Accutrack  electronic 
timing  equipment,  donated  by  PA 
track  alumni,  for  the  first  time  in  a 
championship.)  Led  by  captain  Jud- 
son  Jacobs  '89,  the  800  meters  cham- 


pion, PA  dominated  in  the  races. 

Derek  Martin  '89  won  both  of  the 
hurdles  races,  setting  a  new  school 
record  of  39.4  sees,  in  the  300  meters 
hurdles;  Tommy  Anderson  '89 
placed  right  behind  him  with  two 
second  places  in  those  events.  Tyrell 
Levine  '89  won  the  400  meters,  while 
Jared  Jackson  '90  placed  third  in  that 
race  and  the  200  meters.  Tony  Pitt- 
man  '90  picked  up  two  fourth  places 
in  the  100  and  200  meters.  The  Blue 
swept  both  relays,  the  spring  relay 
team  setting  a  new  championship 
record.  The  4  x  400  meters  relay  team 
earned  an  Andover-Exeter  meet 
record  the  following  weekend. 

Girls'  track  finished  6-3,  with 
strong  victories  over  Loomis-Chaffee 
and  Exeter,  and  second  place  at  the 
New  England  Championships.  Co- 
captains  Maria  Milkowski  '89  and 
Nancy  Abramson  '89  showed  the 
way.  Maria  won  the  discus  for  the 
third  straight  year,  and  Nancy  took 


second  place  in  a  photo  finish  in  the 
300  meters  hurdles,  breaking  her  own 
school  record  with  a  time  of  47.7  sees. 
The  next  week,  Maria  broke  the  And- 
over-Exeter meet  record  in  the  discus 
as  she  and  Nancy  once  more  led  their 
team  to  victor}'. 

Highlights  of  baseball's  9-8  season 
included  a  no-hitter  against  NMH  by 
Jim  Thornforde  '89,  a  second  place 
finish  to  Worcester  Academy  in  the 
Central  New  England  Champion- 
ships, and  two  victories  over  Exeter. 
John  McBride  '56  donated  a  new 
scoreboard  in  memory  of  Ted  Harri- 
son '38,  which  was  installed  to  pre- 
side over  the  16-2  shellacking  of  Ex- 
eter before  a  happy  group  of  alumni 
players  who  had  worked  off  their 
rust  that  morning. 

A  group  of  seniors  including  Ka- 
ryn  Rimas,  Jill  DiMaggio,  and  Laur- 
en Hatfield,  joined  by  Lisa  Mancke 
'90  led  softball  to  a  16-2  season.  The 
girls  won  the  AISGA  tournament 
and  held  their  own  against  top-flight 
high  school  competition.  John 
McBride  has  given  a  scoreboard  for 
softball,  as  well. 

Featuring  Chi-Wai  Lam  '90  and 
the  undefeated  doubles  team  of  Jake 
Garmey  '89  and  Jon  Karlen  '90,  the 
boys'  varsity  tennis  team  ran  away 
with  the  team  trophy  at  the  New 
England  Interschols.  Chi-Wai  won 
the  first  singles  championship  in  a 
three-set  thriller  on  clay.  Karlen  also 
went  undefeated  during  the  season 
playing  at  third  and  second  singles. 
This  9-1  club  should  be  even  strong- 
er next  year. 

Girls'  tennis  finished  7-3,  defeated 
Exeter  twice,  and  placed  third  in  the 
Interschols.  Cycling  showed  a  strong 
girls'  team,  led  by  Heather  Anderson 
'90  and  captain  Ariel  Anderson  '89. 
Girls'  lacrosse  had  a  7-7  campaign. 
Boys'  lacrosse,  led  by  Ail-American 
(and  North-South  goalie)  Keith  Fla- 
herty  '89,  humbled  Exeter  8-1  to  cap  a 
resurgent  season  and  finish  8-7.  The 
varsity  golf  team  record  was  an  im- 
pressive 13-5. 

What  a  spring! 

— Paul  Kalktleiii 
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Letters  to  the  Editor 


Alumni  Miscellany 


•»  On  Institutional  Myths 
I  wouldn't  have  wanted  Susan  M. 
Lloyd  "to  prostitute  herself  as  a  schol- 
ar." But  she  could  have  avoided  much 
subversive  burrowing  by  turning  to 
Philena  and  Phebe  McKeen's  A  Histo- 
ry of  Abbot  Academy  (1880).  The  signifi- 
cant role  of  Samuel  Jackson  ("He  was 
foremost  in  securing  its  Act  of  Incor- 
poration") is  outlined  on  pp.  13-14.  Of 
Sarah  Abbot  the  authors  state:  "Her 
life  was  secluded,  her  education  limit- 
ed, her  habits  more  than  frugal. . .  .But 
for  this  one  act  of  wise  liberality  she 
might  have  sunk  into  oblivion. . .  " 
(pp.  14-15).  Having  so  generously 
provided  its  endowment,  she  may,  by 
right,  be  considered  "founder."  The 
use  of  Sarah  Abbot's  name  (like  John 
Harvard's  and  E.  Cornell's)  reflects 
her  role  as  financial  benefactor. 

—  Otto  M.  Buerger  II  '57 

Thank  you  for  writing  with  your  endorse- 
ment of  volume  I  of  the  McKeens'  History 

of  Abbot  Academy  That  was,  as  you 

may  have  guessed,  the  first  book  I  read  in 
my  research  on  the  early  Abbot,  and  in- 
deed, it  was  very  useful. 

—  S.  Lloyd. 

•»  On  George  Bush 
In  his  recent  interview  with  the  Bulle- 
tin, George  Bush  repeated  his  inten- 
tion to  use  the  White  House  as  a  "bul- 
ly pulpit."  The  Teddy  Roosevelt 
allusion  perhaps  represents  Mr.  Bush's 
nostalgia  for  an  era  of  gunboat  diplo- 
macy and  cavalry  charges,  as  well  as 
an  effort  to  burnish  his  macho  image 
by  associating  himself  with  the  rough 
riding  TR.  I  suggest,  however,  that  Mr. 
Bush's  political  history  makes  it  inap- 
propriate for  him  to  be  speaking  from 
any  pulpit.  Was  Mr.  Bush  giving  us  a 
lesson  in  "the  real  business  of  living" 
when  he  ran  loyalty  checks  for  Rich- 
ard Nixon  (1973)?  Was  he  teaching  the 
value  of  kindness  and  gentleness 
when  he  gave  a  detailed  prescription 
for  winning  a  nuclear  war  (1980)  or 
publicly  congratulated  himself  for 
having  "kicked  a  little  ass"  in  his  de- 
bate with  Geraldine  Ferraro  (1984)? 
Was  educational  excellence  what  he 
had  in  mind  when  he  sponsored  the 


covert  racism  of  the  Willie  Horton  ads 
while  assiduously  avoiding  the  discus- 
sion of  any  real  issue  (1988)? 

In  twenty-four  years  of  teaching,  I 
have  learned  that  example  has  far 
more  clout  than  precept.  Mr.  Bush 
gives  us  many  noble  precepts,  but  his 
example  contradicts  most  of  them.  He 
will  not  be  remembered  as  the  "educa- 
tion president." 

—  David  M.  Smith  '61 

On  Bush-PA  ties 
In  regard  to  your  cover  story  of  the 
Andover  Bulletin  of  spring  1989, 1  must 
point  out  the  error  in  the  caption  of  the 
photo  of  the  Bush  family.  Marvin  Bush 
was  most  definitely  not  a  [graduating] 
member  of  the  Andover  class  of  1975. 

I  must  add  that  despite  my  deep  ap- 
preciation for  my  Andover  education 
and  my  enduring  friendships  with 
many  classmates  formed  during  my 
time  there,  I  am  uncomfortable  with 
any  attempt  to  link  the  qualities  nur- 
tured by  that  institution  with  those 
demonstrated  by  President  Bush.  For 
all  I  know  the  president  may  be  a  kind 
and  generous  human  being,  but  his 
record  on  civil  rights,  human  rights, 
and  his  present  attack  on  family  plan- 
ning and  a  woman's  right  to  choose  an 
abortion  run  contrary  to  all  the  values 
I  was  taught  at  Andover. 

—  Richard  G.  Hersh  75 

•*  In  Praise  of  Mr.  Poynter 
[In  your  Bush  interview  you  quote  the 
President  reminiscing  about]  "Dr. 
Pointer."  I  was  a  student  who  took  my 
share  of  torture  under  Mr.  Poynter. . . . 
Believe  me,  anyone  who  took  Latin  un- 
der Mr.  Poynter  can  never,  ever,  forget 
the  experience.  Often  he  had  you  in 
such  utter  terror  that  you  couldn't  pro- 
duce the  desired  response  even  had 
you  known  it.  On  the  other  hand,  he 
was  a  superb  teacher — when  he  taught 
you,  you  stayed  taught!  And  you  were 
grateful  to  him  forever  after. 

You  have  probably  heard  from  oth- 
ers on  this  subject,  but  I  felt  the  urge  to 
defend  the  identity  of  a  real  teacher 
who  brooked  no  bluffs.  □ 

—  Russell  W.  Richardson  '34 


Appointments 

Naomi  Mendel  Hitchcock,  formerly 
the  assistant  director  of  annual  giv- 
ing, has  succeeded  Connie  Weldon 
LeMaitre  AA  '53  as  director  of  annu- 
al giving.  Naomi  first  worked  as  di- 
rector of  annual  giving  at  Union  and 
later  was  the  director  of  the  annual 
fund  of  the  Harvard  Graduate 
School  of  Arts  and  Sciences. 

Russian  winter  arts  festival  tour 

Alumni /ae  and  parents  from  Ando- 
ver and  Exeter  will  savor  the  histori- 
cal, cultural,  and  artistic  richness  of 
Moscow  and  Leningrad  27  Decem- 
ber 1989-6  January  1990. 

Fr.  Richard  Gross,  S.J.,  Catholic 
chaplain  and  an  instructor  in  history 
and  in  religion  and  philosophy,  will 
shepherd  the  Andover  contingent. 

The  itinerary  and  travel  informa- 
tion and  cost  was  mailed  to  alumni/ 
ae  and  parents  in  June.  If  you  need 
more  information  about  this  unusual 
and  exciting  trip,  please  write  or  call 
Denis  R.  Tippo:  (508)  475-3567. 

OAR  on  the  road  in  the  fall 

Members  of  the  Office  of  Academy 
Resources  and  faculty  will  visit  Los 
Angeles,  San  Francisco,  Portland, 
Oregon,  and  Seattle,  Washington  in 
late  September;  Pittsburgh,  Cleve- 
land, Cincinnati,  and  Minneapolis  in 
November.  Mailings  with  details 
will  be  sent  to  alumni  and  friends  in 
these  areas. 

Andover  Leaders'  Weekend 

Andover  Leaders'  Weekend  will  be 
held  6-7  October.  Meetings  and 
workshops  are  planned  for  alumni 
admission  representatives,  class  secre- 
taries and  reunion  chairs,  class  agents, 
parent  fund  volunteers,  and  regional 
association  presidents.  An  announce- 
ment of  events  with  reservation  infor- 
mation will  be  mailed  in  late  August. 
For  further  information,  please  call 
Denis  R.  Tippo:  (508)475-3567.  □ 
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Merrimack  Valley 

MVAA  collaborated  with  Fidelity 
House  of  Lawrence  and  the  Ladies 
Benevolent  Society  to  produce  the 
two-day  sixth  annual  Handsprings 
craft  show  in  April.  With  the  Addi- 
son Gallery  of  American  Art  it  spon- 
sored an  opening  in  May  featuring 
the  works  of  Natalie  Alper  and  pho- 
tographer Sal  Lopes.  In  mid-May,  the 
association  and  the  New  England 
group  met  for  dinner  and  attended 
Moliere's  Learned  Ladies  in  George 
Washington  Hall.  Later  in  the  month 
we  welcomed  new  day  students  at  a 
reception  in  Commons. 

— Alix  Driscoll 

Mid-Atlantic 

Almost  sixty  alums  gathered  on  6 
April  at  the  Penn  Faculty  Club  to  bid 
hello  and  farewell  to  Acting  Head- 
master Peter  McKee  and  Director  of 
Annual  Giving  Connie  LeMaitre  AA 
'53.  We  urge  other  organizations  in 
areas  where  universities  now  house 
young  alums  to  try  an  event  at  a 
campus  location.  Thanks  to  Djenan 
Khayatt  '85  for  all  her  help. 

On  17  April  Dave  Othmer  '59  host- 
ed a  PA  phonathon  at  WHYY  attend- 
ed by  Djenan  Khayatt,  Doug  Price  '81, 
and  Jennifer  Ellis  '81.  "Pete"  Stevens 
'44  headed  the  event  and  extends  his 
thanks  on  behalf  of  the  association  to 
Sandi  and  Joe  Mesics  '53  for  running 
the  evening. 


The  Phillipian 

The  Phillipian  is  the  uncensored 
newspaper  of  PA.  Student-run,  The 
Phillipian  is  published  once  a  week 
while  school  is  in  session. 
To  subscribe,  send  your  mailing 
address  and  a  check  for  $27.50 
payable  to  The  Phillipian  to:  Phillipian 
Subscriptions,  Phillips  Academy, 
Andover,  MA  01810. 


The  Mid-Atlantic  contingent  was 
well  represented  at  Andover's  Alum- 
ni Council  meeting  in  late  April.  Pe- 
ter Marvin  '63,  Biz  Birney  AA  '45, 
and  I  enjoyed  learning  about  hot  top- 
ics at  today's  PA. 

Look  forward  to  a  picnic  this  sum- 
mer to  welcome  newly-matriculating 
students.  Contact  me  or  Pete  Stevens, 
(215)  627-7100,  if  you  would  like  to 
work  on  the  executive  board  of  the  re- 
gional association. 

Because  I  moved  to  New  York  City 
this  spring,  someone  more  local  is 
needed  to  step  into  my  secretarial 
shoes.  Anyone  interested  should  noti- 
fy me  or  Pete  Stevens. 

— Jana  Susan  "J.S."  Paley  '81 
New  England 

Joe  Malone  '74,  who  ran  in  1988 
against  Senator  Ted  Kennedy,  spoke 
at  the  February  "Provocative  Phillipi- 
ans"  luncheon.  A  group  of  twenty  at- 
tended Mastergate,  a  satirical  comedy 
about  the  Iran/Contra  hearings.  In 
early  March,  William  Thomas  direct- 
ed the  Academy  Cantata  Choir  and 
Chamber  Orchestra  in  the  J.S.  Bach  St. 
John  Passion  at  the  First  and  Second 
Church  in  Boston.  Sybil  Smith  '61 
hosted  a  reception  following  the  con- 
cert for  students,  parents,  and  alumni. 

"Andover  Night  at  the  Pops,"  pre- 
ceded by  a  gourmet  picnic  on  the 
banks  of  the  Charles,  honored  Peter 
and  Jean  McKee.  Our  annual  meeting 
and  dinner  and  the  school  Moliere 
production  were  held  at  the  Under- 
wood Room  and  in  George  Washing- 
ton Hali  in  May.  At  the  meeting,  Di- 
nah Barlow  '57  welcomed  the  new 
directors  of  the  association:  Cindy  So- 
rensen  '63,  Todd  Fletcher  '87,  Betsie 
Redman  '75,  Richard  Welch  '45,  Lor- 
na  and  Howard  Elkus  (PA  parents 
James  '91  and  Jenny  '92),  and  Lee  Ap- 
gar  '78.  Giving  up  their  tenures  on  the 
board  are  Grace  Curley  '81,  David 
Kirk  '61,  Ricki  Stambaugh  '44,  and 
Joyce  Burnett  '81.  We  thank  them  all. 

Once  again  we  topped  the  300 
mark  for  1989  dues-paying  members. 
We  need  your  support  and  sugges- 
tions! Please  join  when  you  receive 
our  September  mailing . 

— Dinah  Hallowell  Barlow  '57 


Instructor  in  biology  Tom  Cone,  Sarah  Dix 
'86,  Tyke  Higdon  '88  gather  in  Nezv  Haven. 


New  York 

In  February  at  the  New  York  Athletic 
Club  the  AANY  celebrated  its  twenty- 
fifth  anniversary  and  paid  tribute  to 
Acting  Headmaster  Peter  Q.  McKee. 
The  Phillipian  complimented  master 
of  ceremonies  Dutch  Wolff  and  the 
evening's  dinner  speakers:  Jean 
McKee,  Diz  Bensley  '43,  Tim  Hogen 
'54,  Peter  Harpel  '53,  Gregg  Hamilton 
'71,  Bob  Semple  '54,  Maury  McKeon 
'54,  and  Tony  Beilenson  '50. 

The  Phillipian  also  photographed 
past  and  present  presidents  of  the  as- 
sociation: Nate  Cartmell  '42,  Jack 
Lynch  '46,  Russ  Thomes  '46,  Don 
Shapiro  '53,  Elizabeth  Bertin-Boussu 
'67,  and  Bill  Kaufmann  '53. 

The  dinner,  which  broke  a  ten  year 
record  for  attendance,  ended  with  a 
tour  de  force — a  souvenir  photo  al- 
bum of  the  evening's  highlights  pre- 
sented to  Peter  McKee  by  Bob  '54, 
Andrea  '83,  and  Linda  Feldman. 

Watch  for  our  1989-90  member- 
ship and  events  letter.  Or  join  now. 
For  information  please  call  Bill  Kauf- 
mann: (212)  686-4400. 

— F.  William  Kaufmann  III  '53 

Southern  California 

The  Andover/  Abbot  Association  of 
Southern  California  inaugurated  a 
new  administration  with  the  help  of 
120  alumni /ae,  parents,  and  friends 
gathered  at  the  Eli  Broad  Family 
Foundation's  art  gallery  in  Santa 
Monica  to  view  contemporary 
American  art  and  hear  remarks  by 
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artist  Frank  Stella  '54.  Stella  spoke  to 
the  perspective  and  idiosyncratic 
tastes  of  collector  Eli  Broad  in  as- 
sembling the  collection  in  which 
Stella's  work  is  prominently  repre- 
sented and  answered  questions 
from  the  floor  regarding  his  mode 
of  composition  and  the  genesis  of 
his  work.  (A  new  series  of  his  work 
based  on  Melville's  Moby  Dick  opens 
at  the  LACMA  shortly.)  Charlie  Ki- 
vowitz  '59  proposed  this  event;  Dick 
Goodyear  '59,  Stephen  Bache  75, 
Nan  Roberts  '68,  the  Cathcart  broth- 
ers (Mike  and  Pat  '64  and  David 
'57),  and  Sarah  Keller  '84  were  in- 
strumental in  seeing  it  to  fruition. 

Please  let  us  know  what  other 
events  you  might  want  to  help  us 
mount  by  contacting  Stephen  Bache 
75:  (818)  792-8144,  or  Dick  Good- 
year '59:  (213)  680-8000. 

— Stephen  Bache  75 

West 

In  June  students  from  Northern  Cal- 
ifornia matriculating  in  fall  1989 
gathered  at  Vida  Dorroh's  '92  house 
to  meet  new  Andover  students.  Sev- 
eral current  students  and  alumni 
were  also  on  hand  to  enjoy  the  pizza 
and  fine  conversation.  Andover 
West  also  sponsored  the  second 
"Andover  Day  at  the  Giants." 

Northern  Californians  interested 
in  participating  in  Andover  West 
are  urged  to  call  Kvra  Maes  Kuhn 
79:  (415)  989-5656. 

— Sarah  R.  Moore  79 
—Kyra  Maes  Kuhn  79 

Join  Us! 

Regional  associations  comprise 
alumni /ae,  parents  of  current  and 
past  PA  students,  and  friends  of  the 
school  who  reside  in  certain  geo- 
graphical areas  of  the  country. 
There  are  now  fourteen  regional  as- 
sociations in  the  United  States. 

If  you  are  interested  in  becoming 
active  in  one  of  the  regional  associ- 
ations listed  below,  please  call  or 
write  its  president.  If  you  would 
like  to  start  a  new  association, 
please  contact  Denis  Tippo,  direc- 
tor of  alumni  and  parent  affairs: 
(508)  475-3567. 


Mid-Atlantic 

David  Othmer  '59 
4220  Spruce  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19104 
Tel:  215/3877824(H) 
215/351-2348  (B) 


Atlanta 

Timothy  S.  Perry  '65 
Alston  and  Bird 
35  Broad  Street 
1200  C&S  Nat'l  Bank  Bldg. 
Atlanta,  GA  30335 
Tel:  404/586-1642  (B) 
404/874-1163  (H) 


Denver 

William  Grant  '49 
Colorado  National  Bank 
P.O.  Box  5168  T.A. 
Denver,  CO  80217 
Tel:  303/893-1862  (B) 
303/321-1566  (H) 


Great  Lakes 

Noreen  A.  Markley  73 
783  Wooddale  Road 
Birmingham,  MI  48010 
Tel:  313/645-0536  (H) 


Illinois 

P.D.  Block  III '54 
1430  No.  Lake  Shore  Drive 
Chicago,  IL  60610 
Tel:  312/642-3457  (H) 
312/855-0665  (B) 


Merrimack  Valley 

Ann  C.  McKillop 
parent  and  co-president 
384  No.  Main  Street 
Andover,  MA  01810 
Tel:  508/475-7411  (H) 

Hannah  Thyresson 
parent  and  co-president 
9  Whispering  Pines 
Andover,  MA  01810 
Tel:  508/470-2239  (H) 


New  England 

Dinah  Halloxvell  Barlow  '57 
100  Allerton  Road 
Milton,  MA  02186 
Tel:  617/696-2081  (H) 
508/653-4312  (B) 


New  York 

Elizabeth  Bertin-Boussu  '67 
co-president 
1111  Park  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10128 
Tel:  212/860-0126  (H) 
212/326-4787  (B) 
212/759-9700  (B) 


F.  William 

Kaufmann  III  '53 
President,  Kaufmann 

Advertising 
295  Madison  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10017 
Tel:  212/876-0702  (H) 
212/686-4400  (B) 


Northern  California 

Kyra  Maes  Kuhn  79 
2697  Union  Street 
San  Francisco,  CA  94123 
Tel:  415/989-5656  (B) 
415/931-5188  (H) 


Southern  California 

Richard  Goodyear  '59 
co-president 
10772  Chalon  Road 
Los  Angeles,  CA  90077 
Tel:  213/471-1155  (H) 
213/680-8008  (B) 

Stephen  K.  Bache  75 

co-president 

705  So.  Oak  Knoll  Ave. 

Pasadena,  C A  91106-3809 

Tel:  818/792-8144  (H) 


Southern  Florida 

Betty  Hack,  parent 
4039  Ensenada  Avenue 
Coconut  Grove,  FL  33133 
Tel:  305/444-6886  (H) 


Upper  Mid-West 

Jane  R.  Ross,  parent 
4037  Heathcliff  Road 
Deephaven,MN  55391 
Tel:  612/475-3237  (H) 


Washington,  D.C. 

Alkemary  Leach  76 
1017  England  Drive 
Stafford,  V A  22554 
Tel:  703/659-9354  (H) 


Wisconsin 

Gary  A.  Ahrens  '66 
Michael,  Best  &  Friedrich 
250  East  Wisconsin  Ave. 
Milwaukee,  WI 53202 
Tel:  414/271-6560  (B) 
414/332-7717  (H) 
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Emory  S.  Basford 

Emory  S.  Basford,  who  died  March  1  in  his 
ninety-first  year  at  Gaithersburg,  Maryland, 
came  to  teach  at  Phillips  Academy  in  1929 
and  retired  in  1964.  In  those  distinguished 
thirty-five  years  he  was  housemaster  in 
Paul  Revere  and  Bartlet;  advisor  to  the  Phil- 
lipian  and  the  Mirror;  wrote  a  definitive 
English  grammar,  English  Fundamentals;  ed- 
ited with  Claude  M.  Fuess  an  anthology  of 
school  literature,  Unseen  Harvests;  compiled 
the  Andover  Word  List  and  the  Andover  Punc- 
tuation Manual;  was  president  of  the  New- 
England  Association  of  Teachers  of  English; 
held  the  Ripley  Foundation  chair;  and  was 
chairman  of  the  English  Department. 

In  these  years  and  afterward  he  was 
above  all  a  schoolman  who,  as  few  before 
or  after  him,  deeply  affected  the  lives  of 
countless  students.  A  man  of  principle,  he 
communicated  to  them  a  love  of  literature, 
a  respect  for  the  language,  and  shared  with 
them  the  values  he  found  in  the  written 
word.  In  the  classroom  and  in  his  rooms  in 
Paul  Revere  and  Bartlet,  on  the  walking 
squad  for  wounded  athletes,  and  later  at  his 
house  on  Holt  Road,  he  was  a  presence  that 
brought  out  the  best  in  students  who 
sought  him  out  and  continued  to  seek  him 
out  after  graduation  by  correspondence  and 
by  returning  to  Holt  Road  to  touch  base. 

After  Andover  he  helped  to  found  St.  Ste- 
phen's School  in  Rome  and  taught  English 
there  for  five  years.  When  he  retired  to  As- 
bury  Village,  Gaithersburg,  in  1977,  he  gave 
poetry  classes  and  readings. 

A  memorial  service  was  held  in  Gaithers- 
burg on  11  March  and  a  service  was  held  in 
Cochran  Chapel  on  27  May. 

He  is  survived  by  a  sister,  Mabelle  B. 
Smith,  of  Towson,  Md.,  and  a  brother,  Car- 
roll, of  Bohannon,  Va. 

—  William  H.  Brown 


Martha  L.  McLean 

Martha  (Lamb)  McLean,  widow  of  Donald 
H.  McLean,  Jr.,  past  chairman  of  the  Phil- 
lips Academy  Board  of  Trustees  and  former 
president  of  the  Lahey  Clinic  Foundation, 
died  at  her  Andover  home  of  heart  failure 
on  24  March  1989.  She  was  72. 

An  accomplished  painter  of  natural  land- 
scapes and  portraits,  Mrs.  McLean  was  be- 
loved by  all  who  knew  her.  She  was  a  mem- 


ber of  the  Ladies  Committee  of  the  Boston 
Museum  of  Fine  Arts,  the  American  Garden 
Club,  the  Friends  of  the  Boston  Symphony 
Orchestra  and  the  Arts  Students  League  of 
New  York.  She  continued  her  affection  for 
and  her  involvement  and  interest  in  Phillips 
Academy  after  her  husband's  death. 

She  leaves  two  sons,  Donald  H.  3d  of  San 
Clemente,  Calif.,  and  John  A.  '66  of  Char- 
lotte, N.C.;  two  daughters,  Ruth  Lizotte  of 
Silverton  Ore.,  and  Barbara  O'Neil  of  Lin- 
coln, Mass.;  and  nine  grandchildren. 

A  memorial  service  was  held  in  Cochran 
Chapel  on  29  March. 


PHILLIPS 

1911     Warren  O.  Taylor,  Belmont,  MA;  4 
May  1989 

1913  Robert  S.  Cook,  Ft.  Lauderdale,  FL; 
21  February  1989 

Earl  W.  Sutherland,  Lynchburg, 
VA;  4  March  1989 

1914  Donald  Appleton,  Annisquam, 
MA;  21  March  1989 

1915  Robert  J.  Brinkerhoff,  Holyoke, 
MA;  17  May  1988 

1916  Laurence  W.  Beilenson,  Los  An- 
geles, CA;  27  June  1988 

1 91 7  Newell  C.  Smith,  Fairfield,  CT:  3 
July  1988 

1919  John  M.  Burge,  Prospect,  KY;  un- 
known 

1920  Allan  R.  Carmichael,  Woodbridge, 
CT;  15  April  1988 

Frank  H.  Riegel,  Leicester,  MA;  23 
March  1989 

1921  Robert  D.  Bright,  San  Francisco 
CA;  21  November  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Charles  S.  Gage,  Hamden,  CT;  13 
February  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 
The  death  of  Charles  S.  Gage  ended  a  life- 
time of  service  to  Andover  by  a  graduate 
who  valued  the  institution  and  its  well- 
being  through  a  variety  of  generous  actions 
and  a  constancy  of  support  which  never 
wavered.  He  believed  in  the  academy  and 
its  people.  He  cherished  its  traditions 
While  the  school  properly  explored  new  ap- 
proaches and  new  ideas,  Charlie  Gage  al- 
ways made  sure  that  it  held  strongly  to  its 
roots  and  values.  He  was  a  conservator  of 
the  finest  sort. 

Two  aspects  of  his  service  to  Andover 
stand  out.  He  was  a  charter  trustee  of  the 
academy  from  1952  to  1976,  and  its  treasur- 
er from  1966  to  1976,  having  previously 
served  as  one  of  the  initial  three  alumni 
trustees.  He  also  served  as  class  agent  for 
his  class  of  1921  for  an  uninterrupted 
stretch  of  52  years  —  an  all-time  record. 

The  quality  and  style  of  his  Andover  ac- 
tivity is  well  represented  by  words  that 
were  spoken  when  he  retired  as  a  charter 
trustee  in  1976.  Commenting  on  his  exten- 
sive record  the  board  of  trustees  said  in 
part,  ".  .  .  this  might  better  be  addressed  by 
noting  the  central  issues  which  have 
emerged  during  these  years  and  which 


have  by  their  very  nature,  been  at  the  heart 
of  trustee  deliberations.  These  would  in- 
clude: the  future  of  societies;  diversity  of 
the  student  body;  the  turbulence  of  academ- 
ics circa  1970;  co-education;  budget  control; 
investment  policy;  and  again  —  the  selec- 
tion of  a  new  headmaster.  On  each  issue 
concerned  people  advocated  different  posi- 
tions, but  somewhere  near  the  heart  of  eve- 
ry issue  and  of  every  solution  there  lay  the 
steadying  presence  and  open-mindedness 
of  Charles  S.  Gage.  He  always  put  institu- 
tion ahead  of  self.  Perhaps  he  was  not  fully 
aware  of  this,  but  his  colleagues  most  cer- 
tainly were,  and  are.  He  has  always  shown 
his  own  personality.  Certain  traits  have  al- 
ways been  evident:  A  pipe  in  hand,  a  quiet 
smile,  a  bent  for  conservatism,  an  ever- 
present  respect  for  and  love  of  athletics,  an 
abiding  love  and  skill  for  fishing,  and  an  in- 
stinct to  be  present  and  to  support  manage- 
ment in  times  of  crisis." 

At  Andover  he  was  a  member  of  the  Stu- 
dent Council,  an  outstanding  sprinter  on 
the  track  team,  and  a  respected  leader  of  his 
class.  At  Yale  he  continued  his  fine  record 
including  captaincy  of  the  track  team,  and 
received  his  B.A.  in  1925. 

Following  Yale  his  business  career  in- 
volved service  as  a  vice-president  and  di- 
rector of  E.  R.  Squibb  &  Sons  Corp.,  and  lat- 
er of  Matheison  Chemical  Co.  In  1954  he 
returned  to  New  Haven  as  treasurer  of  Yale 
retiring  in  1965.  During  and  following  those 
years  at  Yale  he  played  an  active  role  in  all 
facets  of  the  university  and  served  the  larg- 
er New  Haven  community  as  director  or 
trustee  of  several  organizations  including 
the  presidency  of  the  Yale-New  Haven 
Medical  Center.  He  was  also  a  director  of 
several  business  corporations.  During  WW 
II  he  was  chief  of  the  Foreign  Missions 
Land  Lease  Administration  in  South  Africa 
and  Iceland  and  was  honored  with  the  rank 
of  Knight  Commander  of  the  Order  of  Fal- 
con of  Iceland. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Margaret 
Siegfried  Gage,  whose  interest  and  presence 
at  Andover  meetings  added  significantly  to 
the  worth  and  pleasure  of  those  occasions. 

—  Fred  A.  Stott  '36 

Charles  H.D.  Robbins,  Jr.,  New 

York,  NY;  7  December  1989  (See 
Class  Notes) 

1 922     Richard  D.  El  well,  Salisbury,  CT; 
unknown 

John  A.  Morrill,  Cambridge,  MA;  3 
May  1989 

Mr.  Morrill  was  president,  treasurer  and  di- 
rector of  three  companies:  North  Billerica 
Co.,  which  managed  the  Faulkner  Mills;  Til- 
ton  Co.  of  Boston,  a  purchasing  agency;  and 
Faulkner  Fabrics  of  New  York,  a  sales  agen- 
cy. He  died  of  cancer  in  Cambridge. 

Faulkner  Mills  in  North  Billerica,  estab- 
lished in  1811  and  bought  by  Mr.  Morrill  in 
1945,  wove  woolens  for  garments.  Mr.  Mor- 
rill sold  the  business  in  1987  to  a  company- 
he  believed  would  continue  to  operate  the 
mill,  but  the  new  owner  closed  it  more  than 
a  year  ago,  ending  its  status  as  the  oldest 
operating  woolen  mill  in  its  original  loca- 
tion in  the  country. 

He  was  a  past-director  of  Sabal  Palm 
Apts.  in  Miami,  Florida;  the  Tilton  Co.  of 
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Boston,  and  the  Bridgewater  Woolen  Co.  in 
Vermont,  and  he  was  a  member  of  the  Al- 
gonquin Club  in  Boston. 

Mr.  Morrill  leaves  a  number  of  cousins. 

Elwyn  G.  Preston,  Jr.,  Chestnut 
Hill,  MA;  1  February  1989 

Durston  Sanford,  Dewit,  NY;  Janu- 
ary 1989 

1923  Charles  L.  Bliss,  Framingham,  MA; 
22  March  1989 

Earl  W.  Merrill,  Amherst,  MA;  9 
February  1988 

1924  Charles  N.  Blunt;  Tryon,  NC;  26 
June  1988 

1925  Rev.  Hugh  D.  McCandless,  Ham- 
den,  CT;  15  January  1989  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1926  Frank  G.  Osborne,  Charlottesville, 
VA;  15  January  1988 

Francis  C.  Rogers,  Boston,  MA;  27 
February  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

1927  Frederick  B.  Cooper,  Jr.,  Largo,  FL; 
1 1  March  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

1929     James  W.  Bannon,  Advance,  NC;  1 
December  1988 

Robert  Parnall,  Deerfield  Beach, 
FL;  17  June  1988 

John  F.  Strauss,  Jr.,  New  York,  NY; 
3  March  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

1931  John  H.  Batten,  Racine,  WI;  14  Feb- 
ruary 1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

Mr.  Batten,  the  former  chairman  of  the 
board  and  chief  executive  officer  of  Twin 
Disc  Inc.,  a  manufacturer  of  power  trans- 
mission equipment,  died  after  a  lengthy 
battle  with  cancer.  He  was  a  graduate  of 
Yale  in  1935  and  he  received  a  Certificate  in 
Mechanical  Engineering  from  the  Universi- 
ty of  Wisconsin  in  1949. 

He  served  on  the  board  of  directors  of 
the  National  Association  of  Manufacturers 
and  was  co-founder  of  Racine  Commercial 
Airport,  a  privately  owned  airport.  He  was 
past  trustee  of  the  African  Wildlife  Leader- 
ship Foundation  and  of  Rockford  (111.)  Col- 
lege, and  Dominican  College  of  Racine.  Mr. 
Batten's  interests  were  big  game  hunting, 
fishing,  flying,  and  gunsmithing. 

At  Phillips  Mr.  Batten  was  a  member  of 
the  Cum  Laude  Society;  he  won  the  Brig- 
ham  Prize  in  Ancient  History;  was  on  the 
varsity  track  team  and  the  Gaul  Boxing 
team.  He  was  a  past  admission  representa- 
tive and  was  a  member  of  the  Regional 
Committee  for  the  Alumni  Fund. 

Surviving  are  his  wife,  Katie;  two  sons, 
Michael  Batten,  PA  '59;  E.  Peter  Smith;  and 
a  daughter  Linda  Barrington. 

1932  Robert  Cooke,  Miami  Shores,  FL;  9 
May  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

1 933  Warren  Babb,  Portland,  ME;  6  Sep- 
tember 1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

Lyndon  Crawford,  Arlington,  VA; 
18  January  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

C.  Godfrey  G.  Day,  Falmouth,  MA; 
6  April  1989 

David  C.  Jenny,  Boca  Raton,  FL;  4 
April  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

Allen  S.  Maestre;  Walnut  Creek,  CA; 
22  January  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 


1934  Robert  A.  Jones,  Kingston,  MA;  25 
March  1989 

1935  Frederick  W.  Toohey,  Greenwich, 
CT;  27  April  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

Robert  L.  Weichel,  Stroudsburg, 
PA;  January  1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1936  Richard  N.  Hawkes,  Great  Barring- 
ton,  MA;  8  January  1989  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1937  A.  Wright  Bigler,  Los  Angeles,  CA; 
27  January  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

Charles  P.  Curtis,  Jr.,  M.D.,  Sanibel 
Island,  FL;  1  October  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

1938  George  M.  Flanagan,  Jr.,  M.D.,  Ni- 
antic,  CT;  17  February  1988  (See 
Class  Notes) 

Paul  Pattison,  Escondido,  CA;  31 
May  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

1 940  Arthur  F.  Peterson,  Jr.,  Star  Lake, 
NY;  3  January  1989  (See  Class 
Notes) 

1941  George  R.  Cooper,  Slingerlands, 
NY;  27  February  1987  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Thomas  Payne,  Easton,  Maryland 
(See  Class  Notes) 

1942  Edward  Foord,  M.D.,  Burlington, 
NJ;  14  December  1988  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Donald  G.  Outerbridge,  Santa  Bar- 
bara, CA  (See  Class  Notes) 

Peter  C.  Welch,  Boston,  MA;  4 
April  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

1 943  Charles  G.  Davis  III,  Naples,  FL;  22 
September  1987  (See  Class  Notes) 

1944  Eugene  A.  Bernardin,  Andover, 
MA;  12  February  1989  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Although  handicapped  by  a  childhood  bout 
with  polio,  Gene  Bernardin's  greatest  love 
was  athletics.  He  was  a  member  of  the 
swimming  team  his  last  year,  earning  a 
place  on  the  varsity  team.  He  was  elected 
manager  of  varsity  soccer  and  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  crack  Rifle  Club  team.  Music  was 
his  other  great  love  at  PA  where  he  sang  in 
both  the  Glee  Club  and  choir. 

After  graduating  from  Bowdoin  College, 
he  returned  to  Andover  and  founded  the 
Bernardin  Insurance  and  Real  Estate  Agen- 
cy. He  was  very  active  in  the  business  until 
overcome  by  a  progressive  neurological  dis- 
ease, supranuclear  palsy. 

All  his  adult  life  Gene  devoted  a  great 
deal  of  time  to  civic  affairs.  He  served  on 
the  Andover  Board  of  Selectmen,  and  was 
its  chairman  when  the  town  changed  to  a 
town  manager  form  of  government.  He 
served  on  the  town  Republican  Committee, 
the  Visiting  Nurses  Association,  the  Ando- 
ver Board  of  Trade,  the  Chamber  of  Com- 
merce and  the  Greater  Lawrence  Rotary 
Club,  the  latter  two  as  president.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  North  Andover  Country 
club  and  the  Edgartown  Yacht  Club. 

Boating  from  his  summer  home  on  Mar- 
tha's Vineyard  occupied  his  and  his  fami- 
ly's summers.  An  experienced  cruising 
yachtsman  as  a  young  man,  he  ran  a  sailing 
school  in  Rye  Harbor,  N.H.,  and  during 
World  War  II,  served  in  the  U.S.  Coast 


Guard  Auxiliary. 

A  cheerful,  gregarious  and  generous  bon 
vivant,  Gene  will  be  missed  by  the  PA,  And- 
over and  Greater  Lawrence  communities. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Carolyn  (Riggs)  Ber- 
nardin; sons  Eugene  A.  Ill,  Daniel  C,  and 
daughters  Amy  Slomba  and  Lucy  Bernardin. 

—  Sam  Rogers  '43 

1945  Lee  B.  Bergstrom,  Cedarville,  MA; 
14  February  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

James  S.  Yantis,  New  York,  NY;  3 
February  '89  (See  Class  Notes) 

1946  John  E.  Dawson,  Dover,  MA;  23 
March  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

After  graduating  from  Andover  Mr.  Daw- 
son attended  Princeton  University  graduat- 
ing with  a  B.A.  degree  in  1950. 

Mr.  Dawson  was  vice  president  of  invest- 
ment for  Paine,  Weber,  Jackson,  Curtis  of 
Boston  for  thirty  years.  He  was  a  Coast 
Guard  veteran  and  a  member  of  the  Dover 
Church,  for  which  he  served  as  treasurer 
for  four  terms. 

He  served  as  treasurer  of  Faulkner  Hos- 
pital of  Jamaica  Plain  and  also  as  treasurer 
for  the  Animal  Rescue  League  of  Boston. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Elizabeth,  three  sons, 
John  E.,  Jr.,  Benjamin,  and  Matthew,  and 
three  grandchildren. 

1948  Paul  A.  Dickson,  Copperopolis, 
CA;  6  January  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

Alonzo  B.  Rivers,  Jr.,  Atlanta,  GA; 
31  January  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

1949  Richard  D.  Lombard,  New  York, 
NY;  11  February  1989  (See  Class 
Notes) 

Andover  lost  a  valued  and  widely-respected 
friend  when  Dick  Lombard  died  in  February 
of  cancer.  Dick's  career  was  one  of  service, 
distinguished  by  a  strong  sense  of  duty,  a 
stubborn  but  gentle  integrity,  a  genuine  re- 
spect for  others,  and  a  dry,  ready  wit. 

After  Dartmouth,  where  he  received  a 
B.A.  degree  in  1953  and  an  M.B.A.  from  the 
Amos  Tuck  School  in  1954,  Dick  married 
Jane  Kettering.  He  served  in  Japan  as  a  lieu- 
tenant in  the  U.S.  Marine  Corps,  from  1954- 
58  and  then  worked  on  Wall  Street  as  a  se- 
curities analyst  for  Stone  &  Webster.  In 
1961  he  founded  the  firm  of  Lombard,  Vita- 
lis  &  Paganucci.  Under  Dick's  leadership 
the  firm  prospered  in  the  following  decade 
and  became  widely  known  for  the  quality 
of  its  investment  research.  After  selling  the 
business  in  1973,  Dick  turned  his  research 
and  portfolio  management  skills  to  manag- 
ing investments  for  private  clients  while  he 
devoted  increasing  amounts  of  energy  to 
service  in  other  areas,  particularly  educa- 
tion, medicine,  and  the  arts. 

Dick  served  as  a  Phillips  Academy  alum- 
ni trustee  from  1982-86.  He  was  a  member 
of  the  steering  and  executive  committees 
for  the  school's  bicentennial  and  chairman 
of  the  major  gifts  committee  for  the  Bicen- 
tennial Campaign.  He  served  on  the  execu- 
tive committee  of  the  Andover  Develop- 
ment Board,  on  the  trustee  building 
committee,  as  chairman  of  the  foundations 
committee,  as  alumni  fund  chairman,  as  a 
member  of  the  Alumni  Council,  and  as  an 
admission  representative.  He  also  served  as 
a  member  of  the  executive  and  major  gifts 
committees  for  the  Addison  Campaign. 
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He  served  as  a  trustee  of  Dartmouth  Col- 
lege from  1971  to  1981.  He  was  chairman  of 
the  college's  investment  committee,  remain- 
ing a  member  of  the  committee  until  his 
death.  He  had  also  been  a  founding  mem- 
ber and  chairman  of  the  Board  of  Overseers 
of  the  Hopkins  Center-Hood  Museum,  and 
an  overseer  of  Dartmouth  Medical  School. 
Because  of  these  and  many  other  activities, 
he  was  honored  in  1985  with  the  Dart- 
mouth Alumni  Award.  He  and  Jane  were 
also  active  participants  in  the  Dartmouth 
Conferences  as  part  of  their  many  efforts  to 
further  U.S. /Soviet  relations. 

The  scope  of  Dick's  service  went  beyond 
the  work  for  the  educational  institutions  he 
had  attended.  He  was  a  trustee  of  Radcliffe 
College;  served  as  president  of  the  board  of 
the  Charles  F.  Kettering  Foundation;  was 
chairman  of  the  board  and  a  trustee  of  Me- 
morial Sloan-Kettering  Cancer  Center  and 
chairman  of  Affiliate  Artists,  an  organiza- 
tion devoted  to  advancing  the  careers  of 
performing  artists. 

Courteous  and  kind,  Dick  Lombard 
moved  easily  between  the  board  room  and 
the  library.  Next  to  his  family  and  friends, 
he  cherished  a  love  for  books  that  first  blos- 
somed at  Andover.  He  had  an  insatiable  ap- 
petite for  ideas  and  knowledge,  delighting 
to  share  both  with  all  who  were  fortunate 
enough  to  come  in  contact  with  him.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Jane;  a  daughter,  Sa- 
rah; and  a  son,  Richard  Jr.  '84. 

—  Robert  Diefenbach  '48 

1951      Francis  M.  Logan,  Dothan,  AL;  16 
January  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 

1968     Peter  S.  Evans,  Los  Angeles,  CA;  20 

May  1989  (See  Class  Notes) 
"Unlike  many  of  his  acting  contemporaries, 
Peter  Evans  never  became  a  household 
name.  He  wasn't  an  Al  Pacino  or  a  Kevin 
Kline.  He  never  owned  a  megahit  television 
role  or  a  smash-movie  credit.  Although  he 
was  featured  in  original  productions  of  sev- 
eral important  American  plavs,  including 
David  Rabe's  Streamers  and  David  Mamet's 
Life  in  the  Theater,  Evans'  star  seldom 
reached  the  top  of  the  marquee. 

"With  that  said,  the  news  of  his  death 
saddens  anyone  who  appreciated  just  how 
gifted  and  versatile  a  performer  he  was. 

"Evans,  38,  died  of  complications  from 
AIDS.  .  .  at  Century  City  Hospital  in  Los 
Angeles.  .  .  he  was  well-known  to  New 
England  theater  audiences,  having  spent 
several  seasons  in  residence  at  the  William- 
stown  Theater  Festival. 

"On  stage,  his  credits  ranged  from  Shake- 
speare to  Beckett,  from  Tom  Stoppard's 
Night  and  Day,  in  which  he  starred  on 
Broadway  opposite  Maggie  Smith  in  1979, 
to  Children  of  a  Lesser  God,  in  which  he  in- 
herited the  lead  Broadway  role  in  1982.  In 
1976  his  powerful  work  in  Streamers  direct- 
ed by  Mike  Nichols,  won  Evans  the  Clar- 
ence Derwent  Award  and  a  Drama  Desk 
nomination  for  outstanding  actor. 

"Moviegoers  will  recognize  Evans  from 
small  parts  in  Arthur  and  The  Imposters.  On 
TV,  he  plaved  Russ  Merman  in  the  comedv 
series  9  to  5  and  ...  in  PBS'  Best  of  Families 
series  

"Peter  Evans  was  also  a  friend  of  mine. 
We  knew  each  other  well  in  high  school 
and  saw  each  other  intermittently  thereaf- 


ter. In  1977,  when  he  was  starring  with  Ellis 
Rabb  in  Life  in  the  Theater  we  enjoyed  a 
post-performance  cocktail.  Peter  told  me 
then  how  lucky  he  was  to  be  making  a  liv- 
ing doing  something  he  loved.  The  luck  — 
and  the  love  —  he  shared  generously  with 
audiences  and  friends.  Death  may  have  cut 
short  his  voyage  to  stardom.  It  cannot  di- 
minish his  accomplishments."  From  an  arti- 
cle in  the  Boston  Globe  May  23,  1989  written 
by  Joseph  P.  Kahn  '67. 

Peter  Evans  graduated  cum  laude  from 
Yale  in  1972.  While  at  Yale  he  was  a  member 
of  Skull  &  Bones  and  was  very  active  in  the- 
ater. After  Yale  he  studied  for  three  years  at 
the  Central  School  of  Speech  and  Drama  in 
London,  receiving  a  certificate  in  1975.  At 
PA  he  won  second  place  in  the  Draper  Prize; 
won  the  Abbot  Stevens  Prize  and  a  special 
drama  prize;  plaved  JV  football;  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Athletic  Advisory  Board;  was 
treasurer  of  the  Phillips  Society;  and  was  co- 
author and  director  of  the  senior  class  play. 
He  is  survived  by  his  parents,  Dudley  and 
Caroline  Evans  of  Demarest,  N.  J.;  a  brother, 
John  Randall  Evans,  PA  '65;  and  a  sister, 
Elizabeth  Temple  Evans,  PA  '74. 

1981      Kevin  W.  Brown,  Darien,  CT;  June 
1988 

ABBOT 

1914     Ella  Stohn  Getchell  (Mrs.  Doug- 
lass), Libertvville,  IL;  15  November 
1988 

Marion  Atwood  Waldron  (Mrs. 
Harrison  G.),  Alton  Bav,  NH;  Sep- 
tember 1988 

1916     Helen  Sands  Brown  (Mrs.  George 
N.),  Waukesha,  WI;  12  December 
1988 

1918  Harriet  L.  Colby,  Claremont,  NH; 
20  January  1989 

1920  Irene  Franklin  Foster  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam), Andover,  MA;  3  February 
1989 

Mrs.  Foster,  a  lifelong  resident  of  Andover, 
died  in  the  Valley  View  Nursing  Home  in 
Lenox,  Mass.  She  was  a  member  of  the 
Andover  Baptist  Church,  where  she  was  a 
deaconess  emeritus  at  the  time  of  her  death. 
She  was  a  member  and  leader  of  the  Carvel 
Chapter  of  the  Protestant  Guild  for  the 
Blind  for  twenty-one  years  and  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Andover  November  Club  as  well 
as  the  Shawsheen  Village  Women's  Club. 
She  leaves  a  sister,  Gertrude  Franklin  Calla- 
han who  graduated  from  Abbot  in  1922,  as 
well  as  a  daughter,  Marjorie  LaVigne,  ten 
grandchildren  and  six  great-grandchildren. 
Her  sons  William  P.  and  John  F.  Foster  pre- 
deceased her. 

Mildred  Linscott  Havighurst  (Mrs. 
Alfred  F.),  Amherst,  MA;  17  March 
1988 

1921  Margaret  Neelands  Parsons  (Mrs. 
Edward  D.),  Hightstown,  NJ;  De- 
cember 1988  (See  Class  Notes) 

1922  Jane  Basset  Baldwin,  Essex,  CT;  12 
April  1989 

Jane  Basset  Baldwin,  a  retired  officer  of  the 
Irving  Trust  Company,  died  in  her  sleep  in  a 
Chester,  Connecticut,  nursing  home  where 


she  lived  after  suffering  a  stroke  in  1985. 

As  trust  administrator  in  New  York  City, 
Miss  Baldwin  was  responsible  for  Irving 
Trust  Company's  investment  program  in  her 
active  career  before  retirement.  She  was  a 
former  trustee  of  Abbot  Academy  and  of 
Katharine  Gibbs  School,  and  served  on  the 
board  of  trustees  of  the  First  Congregational 
Church  in  Essex.  She  was  a  champion  golfer 
who  spent  her  retirement  winters  in  Noko- 
mis  and  Delray  Beach,  Florida.  In  New  York 
City  she  was  a  member  of  the  Board  of  Man- 
agers for  the  Jacob  Riis  Settlement  House. 
She  also  maintained  membership  in  the 
Women's  Bond  Club,  the  oldest  women's  ex- 
ecutive investment  club  on  Wall  Street. 

1928  Frances  Gould  Parker  (Mrs.  John 
J.),  White  Plains,  NY;  14  February 
1989(See  Class  Notes) 

1937  Elizabeth  Swint  McFarland  (Mrs. 
Malcolm),  Dovlstown,  PA;  3  Octo- 
ber 1988 

1938  Sarah  Sutor  Parsons  (Mrs.  John), 
So.  Pasadena,  CA;  20  April  1989 

1943     Margaret  Jacobus  Jaeckel  (Mrs. 

John),  Sarasota,  FL;  February  1989 


Contribution*  to  the  new 
library  for  the  acquisition  of 
books  by  and  about  women  can 
be  made  in  the  name  of 

Peppy  Rothivell  Klein. 

Each  book  will  cotitain  a 
bookplate  in  her  memory. 
Checks  should  be  made  payable 
to  Trustees  of  Phillips  Academy 
in  memory  of  Peppy  Rothivell 
Klein,  and  sent  to  the 
academy  c/o  OAR. 
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PHILLIPS 


Norman  Elsas 
696  Greenwood  Avenue,  N.E. 

Atlanta,  GA  30305 


In  response  to  my  note  to  Frank  Day,  I  re- 
ceived a  card  back  from  his  nurse,  Marci 
DuBois,  who  informed  me  that  Frank,  94, 
requires  nursing  care  around  the  clock,  but 
that  he  and  Mrs.  Day  are  enjoying  the  love- 
ly spring  on  Cape  Cod  (Orleans),  and  sent 
me  their  regards.  A  letter  sent  to  William 
Woodford  in  Morrisville,  Penn.,  was  re- 
turned by  the  post  office,  so  I  have  no  idea 
as  to  Bill's  whereabouts.  I  have  a  feeling 
that  I  am  the  only  one  left  from  the  class 
who  is  neither  ill,  retired  nor  deceased,  but 
I  would  like  to  be  proved  wrong  on  this 
feeling,  but  nevertheless  this  column  will  be 
the  "swan  song"  for  the  class  notes,  due  to 
lack  of  anything  to  write  about! 


>y  "I  Charles  W.  Morris 

401  Ocean  Avenue 
PHILLIPS         Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 

Hey,  fellows,  please  use  the  stamped,  re- 
turn cards  that  I  send  to  you;  only  ten  came 
in  compared  to  sixteen  for  the  last  issue. 
Thanks  to  those  of  your  who  did  write: 

Henry  Willard  looks  forward  to  seeing 
friends  if  they  visit  Nantucket  this  summer, 
or  in  West  Palm  Beach  in  winter.  Like  so 
many  more,  Ted  Stevenson  is  saddened  by 
the  death  of  Charlie  Gage,  our  loyal  class 
secretary.  Ted  and  Bunny  keep  busy  in 
community  and  church  chorus  activities,  as 
well  as  with  five  children  (three  sons  in  Cal- 
ifornia) and  eight  grands,  all  near  Duarte, 
California.  Edward  Skillin,  of  Montclair, 
N.J.,  has  completed  fifty-five  years  as  a  staff 
member  of  The  Commonweal.  Congratula- 
tions. Herb  Place's  new  address  is:  c/o  Har- 
vey Place,  75  Fox  Run  Road,  New  Canaan 
CT  06840.  Ed  Parnall  still  lives  in  cowboy 
country,  Albuquerque,  New  Mexico. 

I  regret  that  last  time  I  married  Don  Leach 
to  "Florence."  He  is  husband  to  Isabel.  Also, 
he  is  now  demoted  from  me  making  him 
"treasurer  of  Yale  '25"  to  the  more  restrictive 
"Yale  1925  SHEFF."  After  all,  I'm  a  dumb 
Princetonian.  Don  "plays  golf  —  every 
hole."  Roger  Haviland  pulls  rank  as  "88- 
years  young."  We're  all  working  on  it,  Rog. 
Len  Draper  must  crack  the  ice  in  Duluth  to 
swim  his  200-yards  daily,  even  though  as 
timer  he  used  not  a  stopwatch  but  a  calen- 
dar. John  Cushman  writes  from  Manchester, 
N.H.,  that  he  runs  into  classmates  Alex  Pres- 
ton at  the  St.  Botolph  Club  in  Boston.  Rich- 


ard Butler  and  wife  moved  under  good  self- 
power  to  a  retirement  home  on  15  October 
1988  at  9201  West  Broward  Blvd.,  #B200, 
Plantation,  FL,  but  they  still  go  for  the  sum- 
mer to  their  Cape  Cod  home. 

Your  secretary  wishes  he  had  known 
more  of  you  while  at  Andover,  but  then  he 
was  an  un-reconstructed  Southerner  whose 
Latin  prof,  when  calling  on  him  said,  "Mis- 
sissippi, stand  up."  Now  he  has  constructed 
a  California  family  of  three  sons,  the  young- 
est of  whom,  at  36,  just  married  for  the  first 
time  to  Johanne,  a  beautiful,  sweet,  mechan- 
ical engineer  who  designs  explosives  for  the 
U.S.  Army! 

Harold  Hudner,  who  still  lives  in  Swan- 
sea, Mass.,  is  one  of  our  mates  who  keeps 
an  open,  inquiring  mind.  He  calls  attention 
to  the  more  sophisticated  manner  in  which 
our  European  neighbors  have  approached 
childbearing,  birth  control,  and  abortion, 
both  to  the  advantage  of  women  and  na- 
tions. He  particularly  advances  a  thought- 
ful book  by  Prof.  May  Ann  Glendon  of  Har- 
vard Law  Bulletin  Review,  Abortion  and 
Divorce  in  Western  Law.  More  classmates: 
share  your  thoughts  with  us  all. 

Unfortunately  I  have  three  deaths  to  re- 
port: Robert  D.  Bright  died  21  November 
1988  at  his  home  in  San  Francisco.  He  was 
best  known  for  his  series  of  childrens' 
books,  A  Ghost  Named  Georgie.  He  also  was 
a  reporter  in  Baltimore  and  Paris,  where  he 
joined  Conde  Nast,  and  later  became  adver- 
tising manager  of  Revillon  Freres.  He  later 
taught  school  and  was  an  art  critic  in  Taos, 
New  Mexico;  La  Jolla  and  Laguna  Beach, 
California.  Our  sympathy  goes  to  his 
daughter  Beatrice  and  son  Robert,  Jr. 

Charles  H.  D.  Robbins,  Jr.  died  7  De- 
cember 1989.  He  was  editor-in-chief  of  The 
Mirror  at  Andover.  After  Princeton,  he 
worked  for  American  Weekly  and  Coronet, 
the  New  Yorker  and  Esquire,  and  was  later 
executive  editor  of  This  Week.  Our  sympa- 
thy to  his  daughters  Harriet  and  Patricia, 
and  four  grandchildren.  Charlie  was  surely 
one  of  our  most  charming  and  loveable 
alumni-mates. 

Charlie  Gage  passed  away  on  13  Febru- 
ary 1989.  There  is  a  full-length  obituary  on 
Charlie  at  the  beginning  of  Class  Notes.  Our 
deepest  sympathy  is  extended  to  his  family. 
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Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  Street 
Auburndale,  MA  02166 


I  recently  talked  with  the  following  Abbot 
classmates: 

Marion  Kimball  Bigelow  is  still  living  in 
her  own  home.  Her  granddaughter  Marion, 
a  graduate  of  Vassar,  is  on  a  one-year  assign- 
ment teaching  English  in  Japan  and  is  enjoy- 
ing the  experience  very  much.  Marion  has 
six  grandsons  and  one  granddaughter.  Hel- 
en Bruno  Clegg  and  husband  are  looking 
forward  to  a  trip  to  the  Caribbean,  then  on  to 
Phoenix,  Arizona.  She  has  a  cousin  at  Ando- 
ver, a  very  bright  student  headed  for  Yale. 
Katherine  Knight  Fasset  lives  in  her  own 
home  with  the  reassurance  of  a  local  hospi- 
tal's voice-to-voice  communication  system 
which  she  can  reach  with  an  electrical  call 
button  device.  Katherine  took  the  trouble  to 
send  me  all  the  details.  Charlotte  Baldwin 


. — 

/.  to  r.:  Leander  Poor  '19,  C.  Yardlei 
Chittick  '18,  fames  Carter  '16 


Frohock  has  lived  in  Grand  Junction,  Colora- 
do, for  twenty  years  to  be  near  her  son  who 
teaches  at  Mesa  State  College.  Her  widowed 
daughter  is  living  with  her.  Charlotte  is  re- 
covering from  a  fractured  hip  and  doing 
well  with  a  cane.  Lora  Barber  Priester  has 
moved  to  a  retirement  community  in  Rock 
Island,  Illinois.  She  keeps  well  and  enjoys 
her  apartment.  She  has  three  grands  and  five 
great-grands.  Frances  Keany  Rickerd  has 
made  an  excellent  recovery  from  a  fractured 
hip,  due  to  perseverance  with  therapy.  Her 
husband  is  still  enjoying  golf  this  winter. 
Elizabeth  McClellan  Stefani  is  living  in  Pro- 
vincetown  with  one  of  her  sons.  She  is  keep- 
ing well.  Alma  Underwood  Udall  is  living 
in  a  very  comfortable  retirement  community 
in  Largo,  Horida.  After  her  husband's  death 
she  sold  her  home  in  Harbor  Bluff  and  the 
home  in  New  Hampshire.  Last  summer,  she 
visited  her  daughter  in  Westchester,  New 
York,  for  three  months.  They  attended  her 
husband's  65th  Reunion  at  Dartmouth.  Her 
son  lives  in  New  York  state  also 

Elizabeth  Thompson  Winslow's  husband 
died  after  a  long  illness.  Her  sister  Henrietta 
Thompson  Beal  has  had  a  second  stroke,  re- 
quiring more  care  in  the  health  center.  Hen- 
ry's (whose  oldest  son  died  recently)  mind  is 
still  clear.  The  sisters  are  together  every  day. 
Winifred  Simpson  Worgan  has  lived  in 
Harwich  Port  since  1961.  She  moved  into  a 
condominium  after  her  husband  died  in 
1975.  Her  only  son  lives  in  Philadelphia. 
Winifred  is  a  member  of  the  Artists  Guild  of 
Harwich.  She  is  still  painting,  both  watercol- 
ors  and  oils,  and  driving.  Just  recently,  she 
has  been  going  through  some  rather  uncom- 
fortable health  tests. 

I  am  grateful  to  be  well  enough  to  enjoy 
living  in  my  own  home.  My  volunteer  re- 
sponsibilities keep  me  more  than  busy.  I  am 
looking  forward  to  an  Elderhostel  week  at 
Deerfield  Academy  this  summer. 

Deaths:  Jessamine  Rugg  Patton  (Mrs. 
Charles  H.),  550  South  Negley  Ave.,  Pitts- 
burgh, PA;  September  1988  and  Margaret 
Nielands  Parsons  (Mrs.  Edward),  Meadow 
Lakes,  Hightstown,  NJ;  November  1988. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Swartwood  Sinclaire 
3675  So.  Perry  Park  Road 
Sedalia.CO  80135 


It  is  hard  to  believe  that  a  whole  year  has 
flown  by  since  Nip  Page  Neville  and  I  had 
such  a  good  time  together  at  our  65th.  Nip 
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says  our  reunion  was  most  nostalgic,  and 
we  two  wish  more  of  you  could  have  been 
there.  To  which  I  say,  "Amen." 

In  March  I  visited  my  youngest  family  in 
California,  Hellie  (AA  '50)  and  Hy  Blythe, 
and  had  a  wonderful  time  with  my  eight 
grandchildren  and  three  great- 
granddaughters  there.  My  great-grandson, 
Nicholas,  "Tootie"  Sinclaire  Morris's  (AA 
'48)  grandson,  is  nearby  in  Denver.  All  are 
great  delights.  How  I'd  love  to  hear  from  you 
'23ers.  Send  me  your  news. 
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George  H.  Larsen 
20  Ruthven  Road 
Newton,  MA  02158 


Because  of  an  unfortunate  accident  which 
occurred  when  Swede  was  out  walking  his 
dog,  he  was  not  able  to  attend  his  65th  reun- 
ion. I  know  he  was  as  disappointed  as  his 
fellow  classmates,  and  we  in  the  alumni  of- 
fice were  that  he  was  unable  to  be  here.  His 
hard  work  and  dedication  as  reunion  chair- 
man made  this  reunion  a  very  special  one, 
and  all  of  us  from  the  Office  of  Academy  Re- 
sources and  the  Bulletin  send  him  our 
thanks  and  wishes  for  a  very  speedy  recov- 
ery. His  class  notes  will  appear  again  in  the 
fall  Bulletin.  — ed. 

1  would  like  to  utilize  this  space  to  quote 
from  a  letter  that  came  our  way  from  Hugh 
Elsbree,  PA  '21:  "The  name  George  Larsen 
did  indeed  ring  a  bell.  He  was  two  classes 
behind  me  at  Andover.  .  .  but  a  bunch  of  us, 
including  Larsen,  would  often  fool  around 
on  a  playing  field  in  front  of  the  dorm.  ...  I 
remember  him  as  a  tall,  genial,  interesting 
boy,  already  a  good  high  jumper. 

".  .  .1  would  bet  that  there  has  never  been 
as  good  a  class  secretary  in  the  history  of 
Andover.  As  the  years  go  by  the  number  of 
living  members  declines,  of  course,  and  the 
secretary  gradually  loses  close  contact  with 
some  of  the  survivors.  .  .  and  the  class  notes 
grow  thinner  and  thinner.  .  .  but  the  class 
notes  for  that  class  have  not  gotten  thinner 
and  thinner.  .  .  it  is  astonishing  how  closely 
he  has  kept  in  touch  with  his  classmates  and 
their  surviving  spouses.  He  has  followed 
their  careers,  noted  their  hobbies,  their  ill- 
nesses, and  writes  about  their  children.  He 
visits  many  of  them,  encountering  them  in 
varied  circumstances.  You  have  to  come 
way  down  to  the  notes  of  a  newly  graduat- 
ed class  to  find  anything  resembling  the  inti- 
macy of  the  tone  of  his  notes. . .  " 


We  are  happy  to  share  these  sentiments 
of  Mr.  Elsbree's  ...  we  happen  to  totally 
agree  with  him.  — ed. 
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Polly  Bullard  Holdeu 
'  RtMl  Box  4700 
Montpelier,  VT  05602 


Great  news — our  Abbot  Academy  class  of 
1924  was  represented  at  its  65th  reunion  by 
Dorothy  Converse,  Ruth  Larter  Eveleth, 
Polly  Bullard  Holden,  Betty  Bragg  King 

(her  first  AA  reunion!),  Katherine  Hart 
Mitchell,  Sybil  Bottomley  Talman  and 
Laura  Scudder  Williamson. 

Reunion  included  a  visit  to  the  Addison 
Gallery;  a  historic  tour  of  the  Phillips  and 
Abbot  campuses;  the  Abbot  Academy  lobby 
of  the  renovated  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Li- 
brary; a  most  important  alumnae  association 
meeting  including  news  of  generous  reunion 
class  gifts  to  the  Alumni  Fund  (now  10%  of 
the  school  budget),  gifts  to  retiring  Acting 
Headmaster  Peter  McKee  and  retiring  board 
chairman  Melville  Chapin;  their  speeches 
and  reports.  The  only  distressing  aspect  of 
reunion  was  the  inability  of  George  Larsen, 
Phillips  1924  renowned  class  secretary  and 
reunion  chair,  to  be  with  his  class  due  to  ill- 
ness. He  had  made  wonderful  arrange- 
ments, however,  so  our  parade  "costumes," 
pretty  hats  for  Abbot,  and  white  caps  for 
Phillips,  were  ready,  and  also  our  final  class 
banquet  at  Andover  Inn's  Abbot  Room  pre- 
ceded by  a  1924  coed  reception,  was  very  de- 
lightful. Elizabeth  Willson  Naetzker  was 
kept  from  reunion  by  a  necessary  check  on 
her  recent  cataract  operation  in  Horida.  She 
returned  to  her  home  at  Lakewood  on  Cha- 
tauqa  Lake  in  New  York  state.  She  hopes 
our  class  members  will  be  interested  in  a 
round-robin  newsletter.  Kay  Hart  Mitchell 
returned  from  Europe  five  days  before  reun- 
ion, when  she  began  driving  classmates  on  a 
round  of  Abbot  haunts  including  Pomp's 
Pond!  Ruth  Larter  Eveleth  also  arranged 
transportationand  gave  us  gorgeous  flowers 
for  our  banquet  table.  John  Holden,  as 
chaperone  for  Abbot,  joined  us  at  the  Hamp- 
ton Inn  for  Laura  Williamson's  memories  of 
childhood  in  India  with  her  large  family 
headed  by  her  educator  father  and  a  physi- 
cian mother.  Peg  Colby  Williamson  spent  a 
week  in  Oklahoma  with  her  daughter.  She 
also  went  to  Vershire,  Vt.,  to  the  wedding  of 
her  niece.  Olive  Mitchell  Robert's  great- 
granddaughter  Becky  Peterson  of  Redlands, 
Calif.,  was  invited  to  join  festivities  at  the 
65th,  but  was  unable  to  do  so.  We  had 
hoped  she  might  come  to  Andover  as  a  stu- 
dent. Alas,  we  never  saw  Dorothy  Converse 
due  to  a  change  involving  the  indoor  "pic- 
nic." We  were  happy,  however,  to  see  her 
signature  on  our  registration  sheet.  Ruth 
Kelley  Perry  wrote  a  most  welcome  note  to 
reuning  classmates  to  tell  of  her  new  ad- 
dress: 14  Quail  Nest  Drive,  East  Harwich, 
MA  02645.  She  and  Elwyn  enjoy  this  home 
owned  by  one  of  their  sons.  We  are  so  hap- 
py they  are  now  out  of  danger.  Priscilla 
Draper  Mansfield  and  George,  both  1924 
graduates  of  Abbot  and  Andover  were  un- 
fortunately not  able  to  join  the  65th  reunion. 
Mary  Harvey  Kindel  visited  her  two  New 
York  daughters  in  spring  but  was  unable  to 
come  back  East  for  reunion.  After  her  doctor 
had  checked  her  health  recently,  he  summed 


up  her  problem,  "Stop  thinking  you  should 
be  dong  what  you  did  when  you  were  for- 
ty!" Marian  Shryock  Wagner  endured  two 
cataract  operations  and  says  she  only  needed 
a  tin  cup  and  some  pencils.  Having  felt  "ter- 
rified" and  alone  beforehand,  she's  now 
"very  hopeful." 

Back  in  Pawling,  N.Y.,  from  a  California 
winter,  Tommie  Thompson  English  will 
stay  close  to  home  hoping  her  granddaugh- 
ter who's  moving  to  Dallas,  will  come  with 
her  little  son  to  visit.  Stephen  James,  her 
grandson,  finished  his  junior  year  at  Ando- 
ver where  he  is  on  the  wrestling  team  and 
sailing  for  his  spring  sport.  Let  us  all  send 
our  warmest  good  wishes  to  our  classmate 
and  inspiration,  George  ("Swede")  Larsen, 
with  special  thanks  for  his  perfect  reunion 
preparations  and  hard  work. 

Our  fond  and  appreciative  greetings  to 
each  of  you  who  happens  to  read  this.  John 
and  Polly  Holden. 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  GT  06437 


Notice!  Our  65th  Reunion  will  be  June  8,  9 
and  10,  1990  at  Andover.  Many  in  the  class 
will  be  attending  their  60th  college  reunions 
—  probably  our  last  major  one.  Clare 
Barnes  is  co-chairman  for  his  60th  at  Yale. 
Spense  Marsh  is  doing  the  honors  at 
Princeton,  as  well  as  being  1929  class  agent. 
Date  Smith  is  assisting  Spence,  handling 
room  reservations  and  acting  as  reunion 
treasurer.  Very  reluctantly  Dutch  Brodhead 
will  forego  attending;  his  wife  Suzanne's 
condition  precludes  any  travel.  Jack  Whit- 
ham  was  uncertain  about  making  his  60th 
at  Harvard,  but  intended  to  go  to  the  Ser- 
vice of  Remembrance  for  departed  class- 
mates. Clare  dines  out  at  the  New  York 
Yale  Club  about  once  a  week  when  the 
cleaning  lady  takes  over. 

Had  a  good  telephone  visit  with  Charlie 
Arnt.  He's  still  running  Driftwood  Ranch, 
caring  for  about  200  head  of  cattle  with  the 
aid  of  a  young  man.  He  reports  all  going 
well.  Charlie  and  Pat  have  the  good  fortune 
of  having  their  three  children  all  living  on 
Orcas  Island  and  leading  successful  lives, 

Joe  Hague  contributed  old  1925  class 
photos  and  one  of  the  whole  student  body, 
each  person  identified,  to  the  archives  of 
the  Oliver  Wendall  Holmes  library,  which 
were  gratefully  received.  Mysteriously,  in 
some  school  photographs,  a  student  would 
appear  twice,  the  eager  beaver  running  be- 
hind the  assemblage  from  the  extreme  left 
to  the  extreme  right,  while  the  camera  slow- 
Iv  pivoted  on  its  tripod  from  left  to  right. 

Frank  Foster  sadly  recounts  that  there 
are  no  more  grandchildren  heading  for  PA. 
He  remarks  how  badly  missed  Don  and 
Britta  MacNemar  are  at  Dartmouth  and 
what  a  superb  job  they  are  doing  at  PA. 

The  late  Burton  Lee  would  be  so  proud 
of  his  son,  Dr.  Burton  J.  Lee  3rd  '48,  who 
has  closed  his  practice  and  moved  to  the 
White  House  to  be  President  Bush's  physi- 
cian. He  was  featured  and  pictured  (the 
spitting  image  of  his  father)  in  an  article  in 
the  New  York  Times,  reflecting  on  closing  his 
practice  of  1500  patients  of  thirty  years  and 
the  many  changes  he  has  seen  at  Memorial 
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Sloan-Kettering. 

The  class  suffered  a  grievous  loss  when 
Rev.  Dr.  Hugh  D.  McCandless  died  from 
cancer  on  15  January  at  the  age  of  81.  He  had 
been  rector  of  the  Church  of  the  Epiphany  in 
New  York  City  from  1945  to  1972  and  was 
rector  emeritus  after  retiring.  Previously,  he 
was  rector  of  Christ  Church  in  Suffern,  N.Y., 
and  St.  Simons-in-the-Cove  on  Staten  Island. 
He  founded  the  East  Midtown  Hospital 
Chaplaincy  and  was  a  trustee  among  others 
including  the  Seamen's  Church  Institute,  the 
Blind  Players  Lodge,  the  Cathedral  of  St. 
John  the  Divine  and  the  Corporation  for  the 
Relief  of  Widows  and  Orphans. 

He  was  an  alumnus  of  Yale  and  the  Vir- 
ginia Theological  Seminary.  Hugh  greatly 
enjoyed  our  class  reunions.  He  was  full  of 
good  spirits,  regaled  us  with  stories,  and 
joined  lustily  in  singing  school  songs.  Our 
deep  felt  sympathy  to  his  wife,  Dorothy,  his 
son  and  daughter,  and  his  five  grandchil- 
dren and  three  great-grandchildren. 
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Dorothy  Beeley  Marsh 
8625  Oakdale  Avenue 
Canoga  Park,  CA  91306 


Alice  Hougen  Ball  is  recuperating  from  an 
illness  and  may  be  reached  at  Box  651,  Ran- 
cho  Sante  Fe,  CA  92067. 

28  April  was  the  occasion  of  a  very  happy 
reunion  in  Orlando,  Florida,  between  Doro- 
thy Marsh  and  her  second  cousin,  Frank 
Stratton,  Phillips  '25,  and  his  wife  (nee  Myra 
Coffin),  a  Smith  College  friend  of  Dorothy's. 
The  Strattons  drove  to  Orlando  from  Saraso- 
ta to  meet  Dorothy  and  they  watched  for  the 
launch  of  the  shuttle  Atlantis. 

Dorothy  will  leave  in  May  to  attend  the 
graduation  of  her  grandson,  Matthew  Yeo- 
man, from  St.  John's  School  in  Houston.  In 
June,  Matthew  leaves  with  his  singing  group, 
the  Kantorei,  to  perform  in  Vienna,  Salzburg, 
and  Budapest  under  the  sponsorship  of 
Friendship  Ambassadors  Foundation.  In  the 
fall,  Matthew  enters  Middlebury  College  in 
Vermont.  He  has  never  seen  snow. 
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Carlton  M.  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


Noyes  Wilmot  toured  Spain  and  Portugal  in 
February  and  March.  According  to  "Wemo," 
the  Costa  Del  Sol  is  so  built  up  today  that  it 
has  lost  a  lot  of  its  former  appeal.  The  Al- 
garve  in  Portugal,  on  the  other  hand,  has  re- 
tained its  former  character  and  charm. 

Your  correspondent  and  his  wife  were  on 
a  cruise  this  winter  which  included  New 
Zealand  and  Australia.  The  former  reminds 
one  of  England  many  years  ago  —  quiet, 
mannerly,  charming  and  seemingly  "far 
from  the  maddening  crowd."  The  latter  is 
growing  fast  and  seems  extremely  prosper- 
ous. Cairns,  a  gateway  city  from  the  north 
to  the  Great  Barrier  Reef,  has  doubled  in 
population  in  the  past  eight  years.  On  the 
other  hand,  Northern  Territory,  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  Australian  Outback,  is  twice  the 
size  of  Texas  with  a  population  of  only 
about  170,000.  Ran  into  Jack  Couch  '28  on 


the  ship  and  spent  many  enjoyable  times 
reminiscing  about  our  time  at  Andover. 

Regretfully,  we  report  the  death  of  Frank 
Rogers  on  27  February  in  Boston,  Mass., 
where  he  had  lived  since  1982  after  residing 
for  fifty  years  in  Duxbury,  Mass.  After  And- 
over and  attendance  at  Amherst  and  Har- 
vard, he  was  graduated  from  the  Art  Stu- 
dents League  of  New  York  and  the  Museum 
School  of  Boston.  He  also  studied  in  Munich 
and  Paris.  During  World  War  II  he  served  in 
the  army.  As  an  artist  known  for  his  land- 
scapes and  seascapes,  chiefly  in  oils,  his 
work  has  been  shown  widely,  including  at 
the  Harvard  Museum  of  Fine  Arts,  the 
Copley  Society,  Vose  Gallery  of  Boston,  and 
the  Castle  Rock  Gallery  of  Indianapolis. 
Frank  took  part  in  civil  rights  marches  in  the 
'60s  led  by  Rev.  Martin  Luther  King,  Jr.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Donna,  to  whom  we 
offer  our  profound  sympathy. 

We  have  only  recently  learned  of  the 
death  of  Frank  "Tink"  Osborne  on  15  Janu- 
ary 1988  and  that  his  wife  passed  away  a 
short  time  thereafter.  He  resided  in  Char- 
lottesville, Virginia,  and  is  survived  by  his 
daughter  to  whom  we  send  our  deep  re- 
grets and  sympathy. 


>}  *7  John  Keogh,  Jr. 

^  '  Keogh,  Burkhart  &  Vetter 

34  Wall  Street,  P.  O.  Box  126 
PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

Joe  (R.S.M.)  Emrich,  formerly  Episcopal 
Bishop  of  Michigan,  tells  us:  "I  took  an  ad- 
vanced degree  at  the  University  of  Magde- 
burg in  Germany,  and  before  that  graduat- 
ed from  Union  Seminary  in  New  York.  Sun 
City  is  a  large  retirement  community  with 
fine  medical  facilities.  I  am  very  busy  in  this 
diocese  and  wouldn't  want  to  be  busier.  As 
far  as  I  know,  my  health  is  good,  partly  be- 
cause of  heart  surgery  two  years  ago." 

Bob  Kimball  writes  of  eye  problems  such 
as  a  detached  retina  and  cataract  operation, 
but  adds  "My  only  handicap  is  no  night 
driving  and  difficulty  in  following  the  flight 
of  a  golf  ball.  Otherwise  my  health  at  age  80 
is  great.  I  expect  to  enjoy  my  65th  in  1992." 

A  note  from  Ted  Persons  becomes  very 
philosophical:  "speaking  of  New  England, 
our  native  land,  it  is  always  a  delight  to  read 
in  the  Bulletin  about  the  .  .  .  Andover-Abbot 
academy  of  "boys  and  girls  together"  up 
there  on  the  hill,  and  it  is  still  very  evident  to 
us  that  what  we  used  to  call,  in  Al  Stearns' 
Andover,  "the  Andover  Spirit,"  is  still  very 
much  alive  in  the  modern  Andover.  The 
merger  of  the  schools  was  not  just  a  "Go 
with  the  Flow"  move  but  an  accomplish- 
ment of  inestimable  value  to  future  genera- 
tions of  kids  and  teachers." 

Jim  Reynolds  reports  attending  a  Re- 
ynolds Family  Reunion  at  the  Greenbriar  in 
White  Sulphur  Springs,  West  Virginia,  in 
April,  adding  "we  are  now  the  oldest  of  the 
clan!" 

Please  note  that  Jean  and  Townsend  Rich 
have  a  new  address:  Essex  Meadows,  108,  a 
retirement  community  in  Essex,  Conn. 
06426.  Robbie  (Edward  L.)  Robertson  is  still 
delighted  with  life  in  St.  Thomas:  "I  swim  al- 
most every  day  a  quarter  of  a  mile  (slowly), 
with  air  and  water  temp  at  about  eighty  de- 
grees F.  I've  lived  in  many  parts  of  the 


world,  but  never  anywhere  with  such  fine 
weather  conditions."  Ham  Eastman  had  vis- 
ited with  him  and  discussed  the  problems  he 
and  Marc  Mason  were  having  with  the 
Alumni  Fund  drive,  especially  with  class- 
mates who  have  given  nothing  in  the  past 
five  years  or  more.  The  support  of  all  is 
needed! 

The  news  from  Clarke  Smith  is  that  he  is 
still  in  active  practice  and  attending  "con- 
tinuing legal  education"  meetings.  Clarke 
visited  Marco  Island,  Florida  last  year;  this 
year  he  spent  ten  days  in  Tucson,  Ariz. 

Regretfully,  we  report  that  Fred  Cooper 
passed  away  on  11  March  1989.  A  letter 
from  his  widow,  Loretta,  states  he  had  been 
"very  ill  the  past  two  years  with  terminal 
cancer  ....  He  shall  be  ever  close  in  my 
mind  and  heart."  Her  address  is  2203  Impe- 
rial Palms  Drive,  Largo,  FL  33540. 
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James  R.  Adriance 
#4  Bradford  House 
237  No.  Main  Street 
Andover,  MA  01810 


As  revealed  above,  your  secretary  has 
swung  full  circle,  from  Jesse  Helms  turf, 
where  basketball  reigns  supreme,  and  tor- 
nado alerts  seem  to  be  indecently  common- 
place in  this  weird  springtime  of  1989.  As  a 
Vermont  farmer  observed  in  the  midst  of  a 
hurricane,  "It's  a  mite  airy,  ain't  it?"  E'en 
though  New  England  winters  are  on  a  par 
with  garlic,  onions,  TV  commercials,  and 
would-be  macho  coed  drivers  at  the  nether 
end  of  my  dance  card,  the  prospect  of  being 
nearer  some  family  and  old  friends  out- 
weighed climatic  aversion  and  led  to  sale  of 
N.C.  realty  and  rental  of  Shawsheen  apart- 
ment just  down  the  hill  from  Andover 
Square.  As  these  notes  are  concocted,  I  am 
in  the  throes  of  preparing  for  late  June 
move  and  attempting  to  retain  a  modicum 
of  sanity  in  the  process.  As  aid  and  comfort 
in  this  obfuscating  operation,  some  of  the 
finer  passages  of  Holy  Writ  are  useful,  aug- 
mented by  cherubic  Charlie  Forbes'  oft- 
quoted  Vergilian  "Forgan  et  haec  olim  memi- 
nisse  iuvabit",  mixed  with  Bill  Frank's  phil- 
osophical "C'est  la  cotton-pickin'  Vie,"  and 
Casey  Stengel's  "They  say  you  can't  do  it, 
but  sometimes  it  doesn't  always  work." 

And  now,  on  to  the  meat  course,  with  ap- 
propriate recognition  of  the  vegetarians, 
whom  someone  defined  as  "people  who 
won't  eat  anything  that  can  have  children." 
Fred  Wolff  reports  "lunch  each  week  with  a 
fellow  named  Roger  Vaughan,"  turning 
over  the  gavel  of  presidency  of  the  Dunwor- 
kin'  Club  of  which  Rog  was  president  back 
in  1981.  Fred's  reaction  to  the  gavel-releasing 
process  was  an  almost  audible,  "Now  I'm 
free,"  and  his  response  to  the  "business"  slot 
on  the  Alumfund  envelope  was,  "you're  kid- 
ding, of  course,"  all  indicative  of  enjoyment 
of  retirement  status.  Fred's  was  the  first 
news  within  memory  regarding  Rog,  from 
whom  a  direct  report  on  Vaughanian  activi- 
ties would  be  most  welcome. 

Staying  with  the  Rogers,  Rog  Murray 
wrote  of  attendance  with  Agnes  at  "the  in- 
spiring service  for  Bob  Walker,  with  much 
appreciation  for  his  life  of  teaching  and  car- 
ing." Dave  Keedy  reported  retirement  from 
San  Antonio  medical  career  from  larger  to 
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smaller  domicile,  "punctuated  by  my  own 
facilities  (if  not  faculties)"  with  by-pass, 
roto-rooted  carotid,  new  LF  lens,  and  water- 
works modification,  on  none  of  which  did 
Calvin  Coolidge  touch  in  May  1928  to  pre- 
pare us  boys  for  life  in  the  low-fat  lane  (at- 
tention President  Bush). 

Much  closer  to  the  scenes  of  our  flaming 
youth,  Eric  Smith,  back  as  Concord,  Mass., 
resident,  wrote  regarding  reunion  as  "a 
gentle  and  somewhat  nostalgic  gathering  of 
old  friends,"  pleasure  at  seeing  Paul  Rear- 
don  there  so  shortly  before  he  left  us,  hopes 
for  a  good  turnout  for  '28's  65th  in  1993. 
Eric  has  been  back  in  Concord  since  retire- 
ment from  Maine  Central  Railroad  at  the 
end  of  1983,  after  rendering  voluntary  con- 
sultant assist  in  breaking  in  his  successor. 
Since  return  to  Concord,  he  has  "kept  busy 
and  happy"  doing  treasury  work  for  Or- 
chard House,  the  museum  home  of  Louisa 
May  Alcott,  and  for  the  Thoreau  Lyceum, 
as  well  as  doing  work  for  his  church  and 
college,  tangling  with  two  successful  cata- 
ract operations,  walking  for  exercise,  fat  re- 
stricted dieting  with  microwave  aid,  and 
"pulling  the  plug  on  my  TV  at  bedtime  on 
Saturday,  not  to  reinstate  it  until  the  follow- 
ing Friday  night."  Chapeaux  aloft  to  you, 
Eric!  Henry  David  would  surely  endorse 
such  boob  tube  eschewal. 

In  conjunction  with  a  somewhat  fierce 
looking  photo,  an  article  in  the  Hampshire 
Gazette  featured  Tom  Mendenhall  as  Smith 
College's  sixth  and  last  male  president,  af- 
ter twenty-five  years  as  Yale  history  mentor 
and  college  master.  Tom's  career  in  both  in- 
stitutions was  enlightened  and  distin- 
guished during  many  tumultuous  years 
and  since  retirement  to  Martha's  Vineyard, 
he  and  wife  Nellie  have  been  active  volun- 
teer participants  in  a  variety  of  local  civic 
organizations,  including  the  M.V.  Hospital, 
where  Tom  served  for  eight  years  as  chair- 
man and  executive  officer,  and  various  con- 
servation organizations.  The  Mendenhalls 
are  noted  as  authorities  on  charades,  and 
Tom  as  a  renowned  oarsman  and  author  of 
a  book  and  many  articles  on  the  subject  of 
rowing.  He  is  also  noted  as  a  connoisseur  of 
sticky  buns,  and  as  the  wearer  of  highly 
audible  and  occasionally  disreputable  sport 
coats,  which  led  former  Yale  president  Whit 
Griswold,  when  he  and  Tom  were  both 
young  instructors,  to  accuse  him  of  "aging 
his  sports  coats  in  a  manure  pile."  Obvious- 
ly the  Smith  trustees  did  not  concur  in  this 
well  nigh  libellous  assessment.  The  whole 
curriculum  vitae,  too  long  to  chronicle  here, 
adds  up  to  a  "well  done,  Thomas."  PA  '28 
is  glad  to  claim  you.  I'd  send  a  copy  of  this 
write-up  to  the  corresponding  secretary  of 
our  Eli  Class  of  '32,  but  he  is  you. 

Worthy  of  a  similar  encomium  is  onetime 
Fuess  Award  winner  Gerry  Gesell  head- 
lined in  two  press  releases  as  "Judge  in  Oli- 
ver North  case  minces  lawyers,  not  words" 
and  "down-to-earth  judge  who  gets  to  heart 
of  case."  His  earlier  involvement  in  issuing 
"dozens  of  controversial  decisions  concern- 
ing Congress,  the  FBI,  the  CIA,  the  Defense 
Department,  and  other  agencies"  included 
his  "first  widely  noted  case  overturning  the 
DC  abortion  law  as  unconstitutional."  All 
this  led  naturally  to  his  selection  for  an 
award  for  dedicated  public  service.  The 
A. P.  photo  of  a  beaming  jurist  was  in  keep- 
ing with  the  reporter's  statement  that  his 
reputation  for  no-nonsense  judgements  "is 
belied  by  his  appearance.  With  pink  cheeks, 


and  sparkling  blue  eyes,  the  78-year-old 
judge  looks  like  everybody's  favorite  grand- 
father." You,  too,  Your  Honor,  PA  '28  is 
happy  to  claim. 

The  sudden  death  of  Martha  McLean 
from  a  heart  attack  in  late  March  came  as  a 
shock  to  her  and  Don's  legion  of  friends 
who  loved  and  admired  her.  She  was  a  tru- 
ly gracious  and  vivacious  lady,  who  made 
the  world  a  better  place  for  all  whose  lives 
she  touched,  and  it  seemed  only  fitting  that 
her  departure  was  swift  and  painless  and 
that  she  was  spared  a  lingering  illness. 


Lois  Dunn  Morse 
53  1/2  Lyme  Road,  Apt.  7 
ABBOT  Hanover,  NH  03755 

Thanks  to  those  who  replied  to  my  request 
for  news.  It  is  good  to  hear  from  you. 

Betty  Ryan  Hill  claims,  "No  big  news.  I 
fell  a  week  before  Thanksgiving,  so  broke 
my  left  hip  and  was  hospitalized  until  Janu- 
ary 18th  —  home  now,  well  with  a  quad 
cane.  Good  regards  to  all." 

Winnie  Dudley  Burnham:  "The  archives 
(and  the  archivist)  are  busier  than  usual 
these  days,  since  North  Yarmouth  Academy 
(where  I  was  librarian  till  '83)  is  celebrating 
its  175th  anniversary  this  year.  They  not  only 
want  facts,  they  want  artifacts,  and  the  dust 
is  rising  in  clouds  as  I  try  to  uncover  what  is 
needed  for  exhibits,  etc.  Makes  me  feel  use- 
ful anyway.  Affectionate  greetings  to  all." 

Louise  Hyde  Reilly:  "Selling  real  estate, 
but  after  I  did  the  splits  on  the  stairs  and 
tore  the  ligaments  in  my  left  knee,  I  am  not 
quite  so  mobile.  My  daughter  married  in 
July  1987.  Her  husband  is  a  wonderful  per- 
son and  they  are  still  very  much  in  love. 
Her  name  is  now  Chris  Freeman.  She  works 
in  the  Division  of  Aeronautics  in  the  State 
Department  of  Transportation.  My  grand- 
daughter, 21,  lives  with  me  and  works  in  a 
specialty  shop.  Love,  Louise." 

Emily  Sloper  Shailer:  "Still  fighting  arthri- 
tis right  hand!  Walk  each  day  for  an  hour. 
Living  alone.  Nieces  and  nephews  who  are 
scattered  over  the  world,  come  to  visit  each 
year.  Have  finally  reached  weight  goal  of  138 
(two  year  struggle  to  do  this!).  Looks  as 
though  I'll  make  it  to  100!  Wish  classmates 
would  stop  by  when  in  this  area.  Love." 

Katherine  Fox  Smiley:  "This  miserable 
weather  slows  one  down!  Writing  (a  book 
of  short  stories),  quilting  —  can  both  be 
June  sitting  down!  What  fun  we  had  at  the 
60th  lunch  party.  Nice  to  know  that  Abbot's 
buildings  will  be  preserved  by  the  town  of 
Andover.  Hope  all  is  well." 

Margaret  Nivision  Chase:  "You  ask  if 
we  are  still  traveling.  At  this  point  we  have 
no  plans.  In  May  of  1988  we  spent  2  1/2 
weeks  in  Japan  visiting  Tokyo,  Fuji- 
Hakone,  Kyoto,  Hiroshima,  Miajima,  Nara 
and  Fuji-Yoshida.  We  were  part  of  a  Port- 
land, Maine,  delegation  to  Shinagawa,  Port- 
land's sister  city.  This  summer  Portland 
will  host  about  250  visitors  from  Shina- 
gawa. Last  September  we  attended  a  string 
quartet  workshop  in  Newagen,  Maine,  with 
the  Portland  String  Quartet,  and  in  October 
flew  to  St.  Pete's  Beach  for  a  weekend.  I  am 
still  a  church  organist.  Nivie." 

Betty  Whitney  Brinkley:  "Thank  you  for 
keeping  in  touch.  I  wish  I  had  more  energy 


for  travel,  but  our  trip  to  Greece  and  the  Is- 
lands proved  to  be  pretty  strenuous  for  this 
81-year-old.  I'm  just  busy  at  home  in  this 
quiet  little  town  (Lakeport,  Calif.)  and  try- 
ing to  keep  out  of  the  highway  gridlock. 
Roads  get  more  and  more  impossible  in 
California  —  two  cars  plus  per  family.  I  am 
working  hard  for  our  performing  arts,  gar- 
den club  and  am  taking  piano  lessons  after 
a  long  lapse.  My  best  to  you  and  '28  mates." 

Mary  Piper  Sears:  "My  only  news  is  that 
I  am  going  to  Bermuda  to  celebrate  my  80th 
and  I  am  taking  my  children  with  me,  as 
well  as  my  oldest  and  closest  friend  (74 
years),  as  a  present  I  am  giving  to  myself. 
We  are  to  go  for  a  five-day  stay  over  my 
birthday.  I've  been  to  Bermuda  many  times 
but  for  three  of  my  guests  it  will  be  their 
first  time.  It  will  be  fun  I  am  sure.  Hope  you 
are  keeping  in  good  health.  I  am  doing  fine 
for  an  old  lady."  Hope  it  was  a  wonderful 
celebration. 

In  March  I  wrote  for  the  class  to  Susan 
Gould  Parker.  She  sent  a  card  saying,  "It 
saddens  me  to  have  to  inform  you  of  my 
dear  mother's  death  on  February  14.  My 
mother,  Frances  Gould  Parker  (Mrs.  John 
J.)  always  spoke  with  a  great  deal  of  pride 
and  joy  of  her  days  at  Abbot.  She  is  sur- 
vived by  her  husband;  one  son  and  two 
daughters  and  the  grandchildren  who  shall 
miss  her  greatly." 

We  of  the  Class  of  '28  seem  to  have  our 
joys  and  our  sorrows. 

Thanks  for  keeping  in  touch.  Best  of 
wishes,  Laddie. 


2Q  Andrew  Y.  Rogers 

Winsloxv  Homer  Road 
PHILLIPS  Prouts  Neck,  ME  04074 

Eighteen  classmates  attended  our  60th  re- 
union from  Friday  9  June  to  Sunday  11 
June.  We  were  also  honored  by  the  pres- 
ence of  Rosamond  Wheeler  Putnam,  repre- 
senting the  class  of  Abbot  1929,  and  Rachel 
Kimball.  Rachel  is  the  widow  of  our  class- 
mate, Fred  Kimball.  Most  of  us  arrived  on 
Friday  for  a  walking  tour  of  the  expanded 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library.  This  was 
followed  by  a  reception  in  the  lobby  of 
Evans  Hall  Science  Building  and  a  buffet 
supper  in  the  Case  Memorial  Cage. 

On  Saturday  we  marched  to  the  Cage  for 
lunch;  various  seminars  were  followed  by 
our  class  dinner  at  the  Andover  Inn.  Those 
in  attendance  were:  Al  Rill,  and  wife,  Eliz- 
abeth; Phil  Allen,  and  wife,  Betty;  Willis 
Armstrong,  Elmer  Bull,  George  French  and 
wife,  Caroline;  Ben  Gault  and  wife,  Jose- 
phine; Hugh  Jones  and  wife,  Emma;  Ra- 
chel Kimball,  Curley  Marsh,  and  wife  Ma- 
vis; John  Mooney  and  wife,  Joan;  Quigg 
Newton  and  wife,  Ginny;  Ted  Page  and 
wife,  Sally;  George  Parsons  and  wife,  Eliza- 
beth; Charlie  Reed  and  wife,  Helen;  Andy 
Rogers,  Mac  Taylor,  Frank  Townend  and 
wife,  Lenchen;  Joe  Ullman  and  wife,  Ruth; 
and  Don  Wilson. 

The  reunion  was  a  great  success  due  to 
the  efforts  of  many  at  Andover  including 
Denis  Tippo. 

We  had  a  class  meeting  before  dinner 
Saturday  night.  Phil  Allen  was  elected  as 
the  new  class  secretary.  The  fund  raising 
efforts  of  Frank  Townend  and  Art  Rogers 
resulted  in  the  highest  amount  donated  by 
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1929  donates  more  than  any  previous  60th  class. 


a  60th  reunion  class,  over  $40,000.  Art  is  re- 
tiring, and  Frank  will  carry  on.  He  is  look- 
ing for  help. 

Other  news:  a  long  letter  was  received 
from  John  Kopper  who  had  hoped  to  come 
to  reunion  but  ill  health  prevented  his  trav- 
elling. He  is  continuing  in  his  retirement  a 
lifetime  occupation  on  behalf  of  Johns  Hop- 
kins University.  The  University  is  lucky  to 
have  his  thorough  and  careful  attention  to 
the  safeguarding  of  old  records. 

Jack  Strauss  died  recently  and  left  Ando- 
ver  $100,000  in  memory  of  our  class,  a  won- 
derful gift  to  the  school. 

Saturday  morning  there  was  a  memorial 
service  for  all  Andover  men  who  had  died 
in  the  last  five  years;  there  were  forty  of  our 
classmates  listed.  We  were  all  touched  by 
the  service  and  thankful  that  some  of  us 
were  still  up  and  about. 

Best  regards  to  you  all  as  I  retire  as  class 
secretary. 


<y  Q  Lois  Hardy  Daloz 

^  Box  819  -  R.F.DM 

ABBOT  Hancock,  NH  03449 

Unfortunately,  I  missed  the  "hurry-up" 
class  notes  deadline  which  is  directly  after 
reunions.  You  will,  however,  read  lots  of 
news  in  the  fall  Andover  Bulletin.  Thanks 
for  waiting  .  . .  see  you  then.  Lois. 


OH  Fred  W.  Curtis 

JV'  37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Road 
PHILLIPS  Robbinsville,  NJ  08691 

It's  a  big  moment  in  your  correspondent's 
life  when  he  receives  any  news  from  a  class- 
mate, so  I'm  excited  to  report  that  I've  expe- 
rienced three  such  earthshaking  events 
since  last  we  went  to  press. 

One  was  from  Dan  Bushnell,  whom  I 
didn't  remember,  but  he  cleared  it  up  by  ex- 
plaining that  he  left  Andover  after  our  Jun- 
ior year  (our  first,  you'll  remember)  and  lat- 
er went  on  to  spend  the  rest  of  his  working 
life  with  Standard  Oil  of  N.J.  and  Texaco. 
To  keep  fit  he  plays  tennis,  with  Rush  Field, 
PA  '27,  as  his  partner.  He  writes,  "Our  com- 


bined ages  as  of  1989  will  be  160  years,  so 
naturally  we  are  champions  of  our  age 
bracket  simply  because  there  are  no  other 
players  left  in  said  bracket!"  Those  two 
have  been  partners  since  EDP  days  at  And- 
over. You  who  are  Yalies  will  be  interested 
to  know  that  Dan's  wife  was  Andy  Mark- 
wald's  sister. 

Another  bolt  out  of  the  blue  was  a  type 
of  autobiography  from  George  "Bob" 
McLean  who  left  Andover  in  his  first  year. 
He  went  on  to  take  his  B.A.  at  Lafayette,  be- 
came a  lawyer,  was  an  oblate  in  the  Trap- 
pist  monastery  in  Kentucky  for  three  years, 
next  became  a  full-time  professor  of  Philos- 
ophy at  King's  College  in  Wilkes  Barre,  Pa., 
from  which  he  retired  in  1970  to  England 
where  he  continues  to  live.  I  like  his  sense 
of  humor  for  he  writes,  "Probably  few,  if 
any,  in  the  class  of  1930  will  remember  me 
but  someone  may  have  wondered  'Whatev- 
er became  of  McLean  who  was  gone  as 
soon  as  he  came?'." 

While  in  Horida  last  March  I  had  a  nice 
telecon  with  Tim  Welch  which  he  followed 
up  with  a  letter  saying  that  his  granddaugh- 
ter Eliza  will  enter  Andover  this  fall  and  that 
he  plays  a  lot  of  golf  and  runs  into  many  PA 
alumni  when  playing  in  the  U.S.G.A.  tourna- 
ments. After  telling  me  that  he  had  taken  a 
trip  around  the  world  and  then  gone  to 
school  near  Monte  Carlo  "so  I  could  under- 
stand my  fast-talking  French  friends,"  Tim 
apologized  for  not  having  anything  more  in- 
teresting to  report!  I  wish  a  few  of  you  other 
fellows  would  throw  me  a  bone  like  that 
once  in  a  while.  I'm  with  Tim  who  wrote, 
"How  about  hearing  from  Rod  Brown,  Guy 
Hayes,  Walt  Kimball,  Leeds  Mitchell?" 
Well,  how  about  it! 

Bruce  Gelser  reports  that  his  grandson  is 
now  attending  Andover,  thereby  making 
the  fourth  consecutive  generation  of  Gelsers 
to  attend  PA.  Dick  Wilder  returned  from 
wintering  in  New  Smyrna  Beach,  Fla.,  to  re- 
new his  acquaintance  with  his  surgeon,  but 
plans  to  recover  in  plenty  of  time  to  enjoy 
the  summer  in  Maine. 

While  in  Rochester,  I  talked  to  Fred  Gor- 
don the  day  after  he  returned  home  from 
Florida  where  he  spends  six  months  every 
year  on  his  boat  fishing,  cruising  around, 
and  generally  taking  it  easy.  He  must  have 
an  "in"  with  the  local  weather  man  because 
he  returned  8  May  one  day  after  Rochester 
experienced  its  heaviest  snowfall  of  this 
winter.  Officially  10.9  inches  of  snow  fell  on 
the  7th,  thereby  setting  an  all-time  record 


for  the  day  and  for  the  month.  Fred  says  he 
sees  Phil  Hirsh  every  now  and  then. 

I'm  happy  to  be  able  to  report  nothing  in 
the  necrology  department  this  time  which 
is  a  good  omen  for  our  60th  reunion  which 
will  take  place  on  8,  9,  and  10  June  1990. 
Even  though  the  total  number  of  our  class 
contributors  dropped  from  80  in  1986-87  to 
76  in  1987-88,  there  are  still  over  125  mem- 
bers of  our  class  left,  enough  to  set  an  all- 
time  record  for  a  60th  reunion  if  we  all  put 
our  minds  and  hearts  to  it. 


'I't  Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr. 

1  Country  Club  Drive 
PHILLIPS  Rochester,  NY  14618 

This  column  offers  sincere  apologies  to 
Ledge  Mitchell.  Some  time  ago  we  said 
that  Ledge  had  recently  remarried.  This  is 
not  so.  Ledge  is  single.  The  error  caused  no 
end  of  embarrassment  —  the  endless  deni- 
als, return  of  monogrammed  gifts  and  the 
lack  of  phone  calls  from  rich  and  beautiful 
ladies.  He  may  never  speak  to  me  again. 

We  had  a  long  letter  from  Lou  Kingman 
in  McLean,  Va.  In  May  he  competed  in  a 
150-mile  bike  race  which  follows  a  route 
from  Norfolk  to  Elizabeth  City,  N.C.,  and 
return.  The  race  raises  funds  for  those  af- 
flicted with  MS.  Lou  was  the  oldest  entrant 
and  found  he  could  pass  quite  a  few  of  the 
younger  bucks.  Next  on  the  agenda  was  a 
trip  to  Russia  with  wife  and  92-year-old 
mother-in-law.  They  will  go  down  the  Vol- 
ga River  to  Stalingrad  and  stop  over  in  Ire- 
land on  the  way  home.  He  says  he  has 
many  good  memories  of  PA  in  its  rough 
and  ready  heyday,  before  coeds. 

Dick  Erstein,  a  retired  foreign  service  of- 
ficer living  in  Washington,  DC,  is  treasurer 
of  the  Alzheimer  Association,  Greater 
Washington  Chapter  and  is  a  member  of 
the  District  of  Columbia  Nursing  Home 
Commission. 

Last  December,  the  Ellsworth  Maine 
American  had  an  article  about  Harry  Me- 
serve.  He  was  celebrating  his  fiftieth  anni- 
versary of  ordination  in  the  Unitarian  Uni- 
versalist  church.  Harry  was  educated  at 
Haverford  College  and  Harvard  Divinity 
School.  He  received  an  honorary  degree 
from  Meadville  Theological  School.  Harry 
has  served  churches  in  Cohasset,  Buffalo, 
Northern  Westchester,  Grosse  Point  and 
Ellsworth  where  he  has  been  minister  emer- 
itus since  1980.  He  has  been  active  in  the 
Rockefeller  Brothers  Fund,  the  Academy  of 
Religion  and  Mental  Health  and  the  Ameri- 
can Civil  Liberties  Union.  He  is  editor  of  the 
Journal  of  Religion  and  Health  and  the  author 
of  three  books. 

From  the  New  York  Times  2/16/89:  John 
H.  Batten  former  chairman  of  the  board 
and  chief  executive  officer  of  Twin  Disc 
Inc.,  a  manufacturer  of  power  transmission 
equipment,  died  of  cancer  Tuesday  at  St. 
Lukes  Memorial  Hospital  in  Racine,  Wis. 
He  was  77  years  old.  Mr.  Batten,  a  native  of 
Chicago,  joined  the  family  firm  after  gradu- 
ating from  Yale  University.  He  served  on 
the  board  of  the  National  Association  of 
Manufacturers  and  was  co-founder  of  Ra- 
cine Commercial  Airport,  a  privately 
owned  airport.  Surviving  are  his  wife,  Ka- 
tie, two  sons,  and  a  daughter. 
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of  other  activities,  Gladwin  Hill  is  doing 
some  advertising  for  a  grocery  chain  (at 
Andover  1  wrote  copy  for  the  North  German 
Lloyd  Line  to  run  in  The  Phillipian.)"  Don 
Bartlett  escaped  the  weather  around  Lake 
Champlain  to  do  a  thorough  job  on  the 
South  Pacific  via  the  Royal  Viking  Star,  latest 
of  a  cruising  habit  since  he  tapered  off  on 
skiing.  And  Mac  Millard  travelled  the  oppo- 
site way,  leaving  Carmel,  Calif.,  for  ten  days 
on  the  Nantucket  Clipper  off  the  Carolina  and 
Georgia  coasts.  An  AP  dispatch  in  the  Nezo 
York  Times  for  9  May  reported  the  death  of 
Bob  Cooke,  75,  longtime  sports  editor  of  the 
New  York  Herald  Tribune  and  later  manag- 
ing editor  of  Golf  magazine,  and  PR  director 
of  Schaefer  Brewery.  He  lived  in  Miami 
Shores,  Fla..  The  class  extends  the  sympathy 
of  all  to  his  family 
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ABBOT 


Marie  H.  WJiitchill 
374  North  Montgomery  St. 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 


The  May  deadline  for  sending  notes  for  the 
summer  Bulletin  is  here  and  the  only  one  to 
send  news  was  Cora  Budgell  Bourgeois 
"As  of  18  December  I  am  a  great- 
grandmother.  Beth-Ann  and  Kevin  have  a 
son,  Keith.  I  have  fun  taking  care  of  him. 
Just  four-months  old  and  when  you  talk  to 
him,  he  looks  right  at  you  and  tries  to  talk. 
Sharon,  my  granddaughter,  is  getting  mar- 
ried May  20th.  In  February,  I  went  to  St. 
Thomas  and  St.  John  with  my  sister  Bernice. 
I  keep  in  touch  with  Dottie  Hunt  Bassett. 
She  seems  happy  in  her  new  surroundings 
and  keeps  busy." 

My  sister  Ruth  Whitehill  Wygant  '29  has 
her  first  great-granddaughter.  She  says  she 
didn't  mind  being  a  great-grandmother  un- 
til she  realized  she  was  the  mother  of  a 
grandfather. 
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PHILLIPS 


Reginald  T.  Clough 
U  Otter  Cove  Dr. 
OldSaybrook,  CT  06475 


The  Writers  Guild  of  America  in  March 
honored  "several  veteran  film  writers, 
among  them  two-time  Oscar  winner  Ring 
Lardner,  Jr.  The  last  surviving  writer  from 
the  blacklisted  Hollywood  10,  Lardner  re- 
ceived the  coveted  Screen  Laurel  Award,  a 
select  honor  for  writers  who  in  the  Guild's 
words  have  'advanced  the  literature  of  mo- 
tion pictures  through  the  years.'  Prev  ious 
winners  include  screen-writing  giants  John 
Huston,  Preston  Sturges,  Billy  Wilder  and 
Julius  and  Philip  Epstein,"  said  the  Los  An- 
geles Herald  Examiner  in  reporting  the 
event.  "Every  year,"  Lardner  said  in  accept- 
ing the  award,  "a  handful  of  really  good 
pictures  get  made,  pictures  as  good  as  any- 
thing in  Hollywood  history.  So,  really, 
.there's  always  a  reason  to  keep  trying." 

Lovett  C.  (Pete)  Peters  has  started  a  new 
career  as  board  chairman  of  the  Pioneer  Insti- 
tute for  Public  Policy  Research,  a  think  tank 
in  Boston.  It  raised  $168,000  last  year  and  is 
shooting  for  $301,000  in  1989,  all  devoted  to 
sponsoring  academic  studies  in  educational, 
legislative  and  pro  bono  publico  areas. 

Ace  Israel  "is  particularly  proud  of  his 
grandson  now  playing  on  the  Yale  golf 


team,"  writes  Bill  Beinecke  "Our  oldest, 
Rick,  went  to  Andover  and  is  now  on  the 
board  of  trustees  ....  In  my  retirement  I've 
gotten  hooked  on  astronomy.  My  early  in- 
terest was  kindled  by  Freddy  Boyce  .  .  .  ." 
As  a  result  of  serving  on  Consolidated  Edi- 
son's board  for  several  years,  Bill  became  a 
firm  "supporter  of  nuclear  power  ...  in  a 
nation  much  too  dependent  on  fossil  fuels 
[but]  very  much  concerned  about  the  build- 
up of  nuclear  weapons 

Heinie  Gardner  had  his  second  knee  re- 
placement in  January  which  "should  help 
my  backswing."  Now  retired,  he  "sure  liked 
working  better."  Mather  (Kim)  Whitehead 
has  had  a  below-the-knee  amputation  be- 
cause of  varicose  vein  and  circulatory  prob- 
lems. Scott  Fitz  "just  got  out  of  the  hospital 
(reasons  unknown)."  "All  nine  grandchil- 
dren" assembled  to  help  celebrate  the  Fitz' 
50th  wedding  anniversary.  Jack  Edie  is  still 
active  in  international  education  in  Minneso- 
ta; his  crowning  achievement  (or  at  least  one 
of  them)  was  helping  the  Koreans  start  a 
school  system  that  now  boasts  the  "highest 
literacy  rate  in  the  world!"  John  Dorman  re- 
ports "no  news  from  Orient;  that's  why  we 
retired  to  this  bucolic  spot."  Still,  a  spate  of 
volunteer  work,  plus  "Elderhostel  sessions 
in  Mexico,  Prince  Edward  Island,  Virginia 
and  North  Carolina"  and  attention  to  his 
golf  swing,  "keeps  us  out  of  trouble."  Fred 
Beebee  issues  a  challenge  to  all:  he  now  has 
fourteen  great-grandchildren,  with  two 
more  in  transit.  Takers,  anyone?  Edward 
(Jake)  Jacobson  splits  his  year  between  Sara- 
sota, Fla.,  Wayland,  Mass.,  and  Norton,  Vt., 
has  one  daughter  and  two  grandchildren, 
but  "no  Andover  aspirants  yet."  Francis 
O'Reilly  left  Lock  Haven,  Pa.,  long  enough 
in  mid-May  to  serve  as  co-chairman  of 
Grandparents  Day  at  Andover,  where  his 
granddaughter,  Erin  O'Reilly,  was  due  to 
graduate  in  June.  Bill  Herbert  beefs  that  "the 
tourist  build-up  on  the  Cape  (Cod)  has  be- 
come intolerable,"  so  much  so  he  lias  set 
,isu)e  tour  months  for  escape  to  Dorset,  Vt., 
which,  he  hopes,  won't  "go  the  way  of  the 
Cape,"  (any  bettors?).  Bill  Jones  is  enjoying 
retirement  in  Darien,  Ct.,  with  his  wife,  Jer- 
ry, and  "resident  grandchild,"  Max,  a  97  lb. 
German  Shepherd  now  confined  to  a  trolley 
"for  treeing  our  neighbors  grass  cutters." 
Jack  Rowland,  in  common  with  thousands, 
raves  about  the  sensational  weather  around 
Naples,  Fla.,  this  winter  and  has  scheduled 
his  golf  for  more  of  same  around  Osterville, 
Cape  Cod.  In  addition  to  an  overpacked  bag 
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ABBOT 


Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 
South  Road 
East  Lernpster,  NH  03605 


A  good  bunch  of  replies  this  time  ....  More 
50th  wedding  anniversaries;  Everett  and 
Ruth  Tyler  Smith's  last  July  at  a  party  given 
by  their  four  children,  and  Randal  and  Flop 
Dunbar  Robertson's,  with  all  their  children, 
will  be  in  June  this  year.  Flop  says  her  son 
and  her  daughter  and  son-in-law  will  all  join 
her  for  the  first  week  of  the  Berkshire  Choral 
Institute  at  Tanglewood,  then  she  and  Ran- 
dal will  stay  on  to  complete  their  month's 
vacation.  And  Ruth  is  another  classmate 
who  has  added  to  my  every  increasing  pile 
of  envy  by  going  to  China  last  October;  she 
and  Everett  have  eight  grandchildren,  ages 
two  to  twenty-one! 

In  September  Isabel  Arms  is  going  on  a 
cruise  with  four  Mount  Holyoke  classmates 
and  their  husbands,  but  she  doesn't  say 
where.  Then  in  November  she  is  planning  to 
move  to  Kimball  Farms,  a  retirement  facili- 
ty in  Lenox,  Mass.  I'll  put  the  address  in 
next  time.  Harriet  Wright  Hight  gets  more 
mileage  on  a  post  card  than  anyone  I  know: 
at  home  she  is  on  the  scholarship  commit- 
tee of  the  Greater  Worcester  Community 
Foundation,  and  is  secretary  of  two  clubs; 
in  March  she  and  Don  escaped  to  the  Wind- 
ward Islands  for  utter  rest;  in  June  they  will 
visit  the  Canadian  Rockies  and  wind  up  on 
the  Mirimichi  for  the  annual  salmon  fishing 
trip.  In  spite  of  arthritis,  she  says  she  man- 
ages "to  get  around,"  piling  understate- 
ment on  the  hyperbole  of  her  travels.  Doro- 
thy Rockwell  Clark  says  Spring  in 
Philadelphia  has  outdone  herself  this  year, 
and  I  had  a  taste  of  it  in  early  April  when  I 
visited  her  and  my  stepson.  Now  it's  mid- 
May  and  the  daffodils  are  just  beginning 
here.  In  June,  Dorothy  is  going  to  Ann  Ar- 
bor to  visit  one  daughter  and  four  grands, 
then  on  to  Denver  where  her  younger 
daughter,  an  air  traffic  controller,  has  just 
been  moved.  "The  modern  version  of  the 
Grand  Tour  for  the  moderately  endowed," 
she  says.  Kay  Brigham  Callanen  and  Gard- 
ner celebrated  their  birthdays  in  March 
with  a  cruise  to  St.  Martin,  Martinique  and 
San  Juan  and  have  now  settled  in  for  the 
summer  on  the  Cape. 

Combining  Cape  Cod  and  Maine  tor  the 
summer,  Molly  Marshall  Dudis  will  leave 
her  garden  in  Athol  which  she  also  aban- 
doned in  the  winter  for  visits  to  both  coasts 
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of  Florida,  where  she  especially  enjoyed 
swimming  in  the  Gulf  of  Mexico. 

Sue  Johnstone  Milliken  works  as  a  do- 
cent  in  the  1799  Abigail  Adams  Smith  Mu- 
seum in  New  York,  showing  groups  of 
school  children  and  adults,  the  reminders 
of  life  200  years  ago.  Her  Ph.D.  daughter 
and  son-in-law,  who  work  at  NYU  and  Bar- 
nard have  provided  doting  Sue  and  Peter 
with  a  granddaughter,  now  two. 

It  was  nice  to  hear  from  Priscilla  Don- 
nell  Anderson,  even  though  she  says  she 
has  nothing  to  report  this  time. 

This  summer  my  son  and  I  are  expecting 
visitors  from  France:  a  nephew,  his  wife 
and  daughter;  a  great  nephew;  and  a  non- 
relative  who  will  be  here  at  various  times 
during  July  and  August.  The  youngsters  are 
coming  to  improve  their  English;  the  others 
just  for  fun. 


entered  PA  with  our  class,  but  did  not  fin- 
ish with  us.  We  have  no  further  details.  A 
friend  sends  us  sad  news  of  the  death  of 
David  C.  Jenney  on  4  April  1989  of  cancer 
in  Boca  Raton,  Fla.  Dave  is  survived  by  a 
brother  living  in  Hawaii. 

A  clipping  from  Falmouth,  Mass.,  tells  us 
of  the  death  of  C.  Godfrey  Day  on  7  April 
1989.  Gus,  as  he  was  known  at  PA,  had 
been  an  oceanographic  researcher  at  Woods 
Hole  Oceanographic  Institution  for  twenty- 
five  years  when  he  retired  in  1977. 

We  extend  our  sympathy  to  the  families 
of  all  these  classmates.  We  shall  miss  know- 
ing they  are  there. 

On  behalf  of  our  class,  we  also  wish  to 
express  our  sympathy  to  Bill  Embree,  on 
the  loss  of  his  wife,  Ellen,  late  last  year. 


O  -5  Alfred  R.  Mc  Williams,  Jr. 

JJ  20  Stonehouse  Road 

PHILLIPS  Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 

Ye  editor  asks  us  ink-stained  wretches  to 
limit  our  notes  for  the  reunion  issue.  Judg- 
ing by  our  mail  —  the  stacks  of  it  we  did 
not  receive,  that  is  —  he  must  have  commu- 
nicated direct  with  all  of  PA  '33.  But  in  the 
spirit  of  Meredith  Price's  request,  we  con- 
dense our  commentary:  WRITE!  CALL! 
SEND  SMOKE  SIGNALS!  HELP!! 

We  are  indebted  to  our  class  MVP,  super 
class  agent  Hugh  Samson  for  our  first  news 
of  Tom  Greenough  in  many  years.  Hugh 
forwarded  a  letter  from  Tom  in  Seattle 
which  deserves  to  be  printed  in  toto  but  un- 
fortunately has  to  be  excerpted:  Tom  writes 
that  in  the  past  50  years  he  "took  part  in  a 
couple  of  wars,  made  planes  and  missiles  at 
Boeing,  shovelled  grain  and  managed  in- 
vestments ...  a  mixed  bag."  He  retired  at  57 
"to  do  the  things  I  wanted  to  do,"  which 
have  included  cruising  on  Puget  Sound  and 
in  Canadian  waters,  raising  rhododen- 
drons, studying  French  and  Japanese,  celes- 
tial navigation,  the  104-key  concertina, 
"etc."  His  "etc."  raises  fascinating  specula- 
tion. Tom  writes  of  three  sons,  in  Bangkok, 
Mogadishu,  and  Laurel,  Md.,  respectively, 
and  remarks,  with  the  full  backing  of  the 
Nautical  Almanac,  that  the  sun  never  sets 
on  the  Greenoughs. 

PA  '33  was  well  represented  at  the  Yale 
Class  of  1937  luncheon  last  week:  Rynn 
Berry,  as  '37  class  secretary,  looking  very 
fit;  Bill  Wigton,  our  first  meeting  in  many 
years,  still  in  investment  banking  and  liv  ing 
in  Plainfield,  N.J.;  Murray  Sanders,  our  re- 
tired country  squire  from  Upper  Marlbo- 
rough, Md.  Also,  the  wives  of  three  of  our 
departed  classmates:  Anne  Ramsey,  Gail 
Harman  and  Jean  Makepeace. 

Regretfully,  we  close  with  news  of 
deaths.  Warren  Babb  died  in  Portland,  Me., 
September  1987.  Warren  entered  Harvard 
from  PA  but  we  have  no  further  informa- 
tion. Lyndon  Crawford  died  in  January 
1989  in  Arlington,  Va.  Lyn  entered  Harvard 
from  Andover,  then  transferred  to  MIT  for 
his  senior  year.  He  received  his  S.B.  from 
MIT  in  Naval  Architecture  and  Marine  En- 
gineering, which  led  to  a  career  in  the  un- 
dersea warfare  field  with  several  corpora- 
tions. Allen  S.  Maestre  passed  away  on  22 
January  1989  in  Walnut  Creek,  Calif.  Allen 


'lA  Frederick  A.  Peterson 

19  Temple  Street 
PHILLIPS  Boston,  MA  02114 

Twenty  stalwarts  of  the  Class  of  1934  — 
eleven  of  them  accompanied  by  their  wives 
—  crowded  Andover  Hill  for  their  reunion. 
Those  who  didn't  make  it  this  time  will 
surely  be  there  five  years  from  now  for  the 
sixtieth.  The  Marblehead  picnic  at  Kate  and 
Bob  Sides's  cottage  was  the  greatest  single 
event,  barely  outmatching  Harding's  super- 
lative performance  in  locating  the  lost 
booze  in  the  trunk  of  his  car.  The  next 
greatest  was  the  unanimous  election  of 
James  Jerrold  Etcetera  Cook  to  replace  Pe- 
terson (who  planned  every  detail  of  every 
reunion  through  the  present.  He  was  re- 
markably efficient  in  twisting  the  arms  of 
reluctant  classmates  for  help.  He  will  now 
devote  more  energy  to  competitive  rowing 
and  Andover.  — ed)  as  class  secretary.  You 
can  write  Jerry  Cook,  who  is  eager  to  seize 
the  reins,  at  204  Rogers  Forge  Road,  Balti- 
more, MD  21212.  Harding  was  by  acclama- 
tion re-elected  to  the  presidency,  a  position 
he  has  filled  with  only  a  few  disastrous 
lapses  over  the  past  fifty-five  years.  His 
only  lapse  during  the  reunion  was  his  fail- 
ure to  go  for  a  swim  in  the  enchanting 
ocean  surf  off  the  Marblehead  rocks. 

But  in  spite  of  a  few  unfortunate  lapses 
of  the  leadership,  the  twenty  reunioners  of 
1934  really  did  have  a  spectacular  weekend. 
Joe  Fox  (co-founder  with  Alison  of  the  Fox 
Fellowship  Soviet-American  Exchange  Pro- 
grams at  Yale  and  Bryn  Mawr)  was  the  star 
and  guiding  light  of  the  class  of  1934's  pan- 
el, "Soviet-American  Exchanges  at  Andover 
and  Beyond."  Nardi  Campion  wowed  the 
crowd  with  the  rendition  of  her  epic  poem, 
"Fifty-Five  Years  of  Sex,"  and  we  all  had  a 
chance  to  see  Frank  Wallace's  terrific  pro- 
traits  and  Vermont  landscapes.  The  weath- 
er, in  spite  of  ominous  predictions,  was  per- 
fect —  sunny  skies,  warm  but  not  hot.  The 
class  dinner  in  Cooley  House  (formerly 
PAE),  was  a  delightful  event  executed  with- 
out a  flaw  under  the  direction  of  Dale  New- 
banks.  No  member  of  the  class,  however, 
ran  in  the  mini-marathon,  to  the  intense  dis- 
appointment of  the  unruly  mob  who 
ganged  up  at  the  finish  line  to  watch  Joe 
Fox  lead  the  pack  home  once  again. 

Without  question,  this  fun-filled  fifty- 
fifth  frolic  was  the  finest  in  Andover  histo- 
ry. If  you  had  the  misfortune  to  miss  it, 
make  a  big  splashy  note  in  your  1994  calen- 


dar to  ensure  your  appearance  next  time. 
For  the  record,  those  who  were  there  this 
time,  in  no  order  whatsoever  (order  during 
this  event  was  difficult  to  maintain)  were: 
Bob  Smith,  Tom  Thacher  and  Barbara,  Joe 
Stevens,  Fred  Peterson  and  Betsy,  Bill 
Harding  and  Alice,  Soapy  Chamberlin, 
Trev  Cushman,  Will  Urich,  Tom  Campion 
and  Nardi,  Bob  Sides  and  Kate,  Thor  Mar- 
tin and  Elsa,  Howie  Johnson  and  Rose,  Ed 
Hadley  and  Jean,  Pres  Little,  Paul  King, 
Dale  Newbanks,  Jerry  Cook,  Charlotte 
Banzhaf,  Steve  Powelson  and  Esther,  Joe 
Fox  and  Alison,  Fran  Belcher  and  Beth,  and 
Frank  Wallace. 


>2  C  Charles  L.  Miller,  Jr. 

J^  56  West  Hill  Drive 

PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06119 

Classmates,  this  is  an  ALERT!  We  are  ap- 
proaching our  55th  reunion  in  the  spring  of 
1990.  It's  less  than  a  year  away.  Do  keep  it 
in  mind  and  do  promise  to  be  there.  We 
have  elected  Norm  Cross  as  reunion  chair- 
man. Do  give  him  your  support. 

We  have  all  read  about  Charlie  Meyer's 
retirement  from  the  board  of  trustees  of  PA. 
His  services  and  contributions  to  PA  were 
well  written  by  R.  L.  Ireland  '38  in  the  win- 
ter Bulletin.  We  should  be  very  proud  of 
this  classmate.  If  you  haven't  seen  this  eulo- 
gy, let  me  know  and  I'll  send  you  a  copy. 

It  was  nice  to  hear  from  Belt  Burrows, 
M.D.  Belt  is  still  working.  Last  year  he  com- 
pleted forty  years  as  an  internist  at  Universi- 
ty Hospital  in  Boston.  He  was  one  of  the  first 
to  become  interested  in  nuclear  medicine.  He 
is  active  in  this  at  Veteran's  Hospital  in  Bos- 
ion  and  he  is  also  a  research  professor  at  Bos- 
ton University.  Belt  and  his  wife,  Dorinda, 
have  three  daughters  and  three  sons,  one  of 
whom  was  in  the  class  of  1980  at  Andover. 
They  have  six  grandchildren.  Bob  Cushman 
reports  that  he  and  Polly  spend  about  five 
months  of  the  year  in  Naples,  Florida,  which 
they  enjoy  so  much.  There  they  see  a  lot  of 
the  Newt  Burdicks.  Also  they  love  to  travel. 
Bob  enjoys  salmon  fishing  on  the  Miramichi 
in  New  Brunswick.  He  mentioned  being  a  di- 
rector of  Instrot.  Perhaps  Bob  has  retired 
from  other  boards  such  as  the  Norton  Co., 
which  he  headed.  Pete  Davis  is  still  manag- 
ing the  Tucker,  Anthony  office  in  Provi- 
dence. He  has  run  his  class's  50th  reunion  at 
Brown  University.  He  boasts  of  a  golf  handi- 
cap of  nine.  Like  Bob  Cushman,  he  loves  to 
spend  time  in  Naples,  Horida,  where  he  sees 
Andover  classmates  Burdick,  Cushman,  Cur- 
ry, and  Hook.  Bob  Cotten  retired  six  years 
ago  and  he  is  working  hard  on  a  history  pro- 
ject. It  involves  Bacon's  Rebellion  in  1676  in 
Virginia.  He  spends  time  doing  research  in 
Williamsburg,  Va.,  and  at  Oxford  University 
and  in  London,  England.  Bob  says  that  he 
has  four  children  by  his  first  marriage  and 
subsequently  acquired  three  step-  children. 

It  was  very  nice  to  hear  from  Harold  Fur- 
ber,  from  whom  we  haven't  heard  in  years. 
He  says  that  he  has  retired  after  forty  years 
with  DuPont.  He  keeps  busy  with  volunteer 
work  at  the  Winterthur  Museum,  garden- 
ing, cabinet  making,  and  sailing  both  on  the 
Chesapeake  and  at  Cape  Cod.  Harold  re- 
sides in  Wilmington,  Del. 

Your  class  secretary  and  his  wife,  Ginna, 
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spent  a  week  in  March  at  Mountain  Lake, 
Lake  Wales,  Florida,  golfing  and  having  a 
great  time  with  Buck  Dyess  and  his  wife  Liz- 
zie. One  night  we  were  joined  at  dinner  in 
the  Colony  by  Norm  Cross  and  his  wife,  Sal- 
ly. It  was  a  fine  mini  Andover  1935  reunion. 
Bill  Russell  was  formerly  employed  by  Unit- 
ed Technologies.  He  spent  eleven  years  in 
Paris  and  then  came  back  to  West  Hartford. 
Bill  retired  two  years  ago  and  moved  to  Cen- 
terville  on  Cape  Cod.  Despite  being  pretty 
well  retired,  he  does  some  consulting  work 
and  goes  over  to  London  now  and  then. 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Ted  Too- 
hey  on  27  April.  He  leaves  his  lovely  wife, 
Emily,  four  children,  two  brothers  and  one 
sister.  Ted  had  been  a  vice  president  of  the 
Philip  Bros.  Division  of  Engelhardt  Mineral 
&  Chemical  Corp.  located  on  Park  Avenue, 
New  York  City.  Contributions  may  be 
made  in  his  memory  to  the  Yale  Light- 
weight Crew  or  to  Phillips  Academy.  Emily 
mav  be  written  at  602  North  Street,  Green- 
wich, CT  06830. 

We  are  sorry  to  report  the  passing  of 
Robert  L.  Weichel  in  January  of  1988.  We 
have  no  details,  but  Mrs.  Weichel  may  be 
written  a  svmpathv  letter  at  209  N.  Sixth 
Street,  Stroudsburg,'  PA  18360. 
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Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


From  our  peripatetic  Doss  Anderson  Clark: 

"Travels  in  the  last  eighteen  months:  Scan- 
dinavia and  the  Baltic  .  .  .  including  Gdansk 
—  inspirational  and  educational!  Also  ...  a 
journey  to  the  Holy  Land  and  Egypt,  skirt- 
ing the  Gaza  Strip  and  learning  so  much. 
This  winter,  two  trips  to  Florida,  most  re- 
cently to  Sanibel  Island  .  .  .  ."  Doss  has  also 
been  involved  in  the  past  year  in  a  pastoral 
search  committee  made  up  of  "twelve  terrif- 
ic persons  ranging  in  age  from  35  to  ME!  I 
love  it."  How  nice  to  be  able  to  report  that 
Doss  has  recovered  well  from  double  total 
knee  replacements.  Kate  Burns  Elmer,  who 
is  hoping  to  attend  her  50th  reunion  at 
Smith,  writes  that  her  husband,  Bill,  now 
88,  "is  still  perking  along."  Their  son,  Ned, 
a  senior  resident  in  orthopedic  surgery  at 
Boston  Children's  Hospital,  has  recently  be- 
come engaged  to  marry.  Last  year  was  an 
eventful  one  for  Helen  Cary  Nocke  who 
visited  Cuba  as  a  member  of  the  Woman's 
International  League  for  Peace  and  Free- 
dom group  invited  by  the  Federation  of  Cu- 
ban Women.  The  group  went  on  to  Nicara- 
gua and  noted  the  contrast  between  the 
progressive  conditions  in  Cuba  and  Nicara- 
gua's appalling  state.  Annie  Cutler  Bre- 
cheen  has  a  new  "grandchild,"  a  sweet  little 
filly  born  to  daughter  Laurie's  favorite  polo 
mare.  Annie  and  Joel  are  Elderhosteling 
this  year,  between  spells  of  house-sitting  in 
Malibu  for  Laurie.  Anne  Hurlburt  Bradley 
sends  a  wonderfully  exuberant  card:  "Still 
doing  theatre,  radio,  volunteer  work  at  hos- 
pital. Spring  has  sprung  and  I'm  off  to  Flori- 
da to  play  golf  for  a  couple  of  weeks.  All 
ten  grandchildren  are  wonderful.  All  four 
of  my  kinder  are  talented,  gorgeous  and 
leading  exciting  lives.  Everything  is  great!" 
Elise  Strahl  Cutler  writes:'  "Our  lives  are 
just  as  ordinary  as  everybody  else's  who 


have  retired."  Yet  it  hardly  sounds  that 
way;  she  and  John  are  active  as  volunteers 
in  a  number  of  worthwhile  community  or- 
ganizations. Elise  is  also  on  "one  fun 
board,"  the  Pittsburgh  Dance  Council 
(  light-hearted  types").  The  Cutlers  are  do- 
ing some  traveling,  often  in  connection  with 
their  volunteer  responsibilities.  And  Elise  is 
so  good  on  the  computer  that  she  can  "look 
these  voung  chicks  in  the  eye  and  say  that  I 
know  what  they  are  talking  about."  Babs 
Symonds  Day  reports  that  she  and  Web  ex- 
pect to  move  sometime  in  the  fall  to  Brook- 
haven-at-Lexington,  Mass.  This  is  a  life-care 
community;  the  Days  would  like  very 
much  to  hear  from  anyone  else  who  may  be 
moving  there. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St.,  ApiAA 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


This  is  written  on  the  first  day  of  spring.  At 
10:29  a.m.  1  tried  to  balance  an  egg  in  an  up- 
right position.  It  didn't  work  —  cholesterol 
count  too  high.  But  I  do  have  news  of  eight 
coddled  eggs. 

Ted  Day  says  "Am  fully  retired  from 
gainful  employment  but  am  working  on  a 
couple  of  charitable  boards  with  great  per- 
sonal satisfaction.  Fran,  my  three  children 
and  five  of  six  grandchildren  live  nearby 
(shores  of  Lake  Cayuga).  Cal  MacCracken's 
"still  very  active  as  president  and  CEO  of 
CALMAC  which  I  founded  forty-two  years 
ago.  Our  business  is  booming  worldwide.  I 
have  eighty-five  U.S.  patents  and  was  just 
inaugurated  into  the  New  Jersey  Inventors 
Hall  of  Fame,  along  with  Edison  and  Ein- 
stein. Married  to  my  second  wife  for  twenty 
years  and  between  us  we  have  seven  chil- 
dren and  thirteen  grandchildren.  In  tennis  I 
was  ranked  #1  in  the  Eastern  Over  65  for 
the  last  two  years  (also  in  national  squash)." 
Roy  Finch  writes,  "Cranston  Jones  and  I 
had  lunch  together  last  week.  He  has  re- 
tired as  managing  editor  of  People  magazine 
and  I  as  professor  of  philosophy  at  Hunter 
College.  He  is  working  away  on  a  long-time 
project,  a  big  biography  of  Roger  Williams, 
an  ancestor.  I  am  trying  to  finish  a  book  on 
Jews  and  Christians,  a  very  ticklish  subject 
in  some  respects."  Cran  and  I  reminisced 
about  Ted  Ballard,  remembering  Ted's  po- 
litical charisma  at  Andover.  Thinking  of 
him  made  me  think  of  Peter  Stericker  who 
showed  up  from  England  at  our  50th  reun- 
ion. The  three  of  us  lived  in  Foxcroft. 

"Cran  showed  me  a  letter  from  John  Barss 
(physics  teacher  in  our  day).  Cran  had  corre- 
sponded with  him  for  many  years.  Barss  is 
now  in  his  90s  and,  judging  from  the  letter, 
really  going  strong.  We  wondered  who  else 
of  the  teachers  of  our  day  is  left,  and  Cran 
said  only  Dr.  Chase,  whom  I  remember  be- 
cause he  first  got  me  interested  in  Plato 
which  became  part  of  my  life  work. 

"The  other  person  we  reminisced  about 
was  Carl  Pfatteicher,  surely  one  of  the  Ando- 
ver faculty  greats.  Pfatteicher  was  the  real 
old  school  from  Germany.  I  can  still  see  his 
face  as  vividly  as  I  saw  Cranston's.  Pfatteich- 
er taught  a  philosophy  class  that  Ballard, 
C  ran,  Parke  Masters,  George  Burr  and  I 
were  in. 

"Old     Andover     was     famous  for 


'characters'  whom  I  somehow  associate 
with  tyrannical  teachers,  whom  one  never- 
theless never  forgets.  I  have  a  sneaking  sus- 
picion that  the  Andover  faculty  today  must 
be  a  pretty  bland  bunch,  not  any  good  at  all 
at  really  terrifying  students.  Did  you  hear, 
for  example,  that  while  at  Andover  George 
Bush  was  most  scared  of  Doc  Darling?  I 
would  have  chosen  Porky  Benton." 

John  Cone  had  "a  couple  of  operations: 
1987  prostate  removed  and  very  successful- 
ly; 1988,  shoulder  replacement  also  very 
successful.  Built  a  new  house,  also  success- 
ful. I  am  still  working  at  my  small  busi- 
ness." Rollo  Hammond  says  that  "North 
Andover  is  not  a  crater  (certainly  not  an  ac- 
tive one)  of  activity,  although  I  suspect 
more  occurs  than  meets  the  eye  of  a  mem- 
ber of  PA  '36.  I  see  Roy  Bolton  on  occasion 
and  my  four-year  roommate  at  Yale,  Harry 
Groblewski,  lives  nearby.  They  are  well 
and  still  retain  youthful  jocularity!  THE 
desk  (Sam  Phillips')  is  now  in  situ  in  Phelps 
House,  the  headmaster's  home,  and 
GLOWS!" 

Roy  Bolton  on  the  other  hand  "is  getting 
organized  for  Maine  as  the  Sarah  B  will 
soon  be  in  the  water  in  Rockport.  All  class- 
mates are  welcome."  They  are  in  the  phone 
book  and  "easy  to  find."  Lee  Banash  re- 
ports that  he  "sold  my  business  (in  my  fam- 
ily since  1880)  three  years  ago.  Am  now  a 
consultant  but  since  no  one  has  consulted 
me,  I  am  spending  my  time  on  golf,  tennis, 
squash  and  gardening  on  the  Cape."  John 
Bishop,  one  of  the  class's  autochthons,  "my 
neighbor  brought  his  brother-in-law  to 
lunch.  He  turned  out  to  be  Dan  Rectanus 
He  quit  medicine  in  1985;  he'd  been  with 
the  Harvard  Health  Service."  Dan  now  lives 
in  Falmouth.  "Bish"  on  Bishop:  "Had  lunch 
at  Andover  Inn  the  other  day.  Inspected  the 
new  library.  How  lucky  can  today's  kids 
be?  Spent  two  great  weeks  in  Florida,  go- 
ing to  London,  Belfast  and  Nice  in  May." 

We  deeply  regret  to  report  the  death  of 
Dick  Hawkes.  He  was  a  past-president  of 
the  Pioneer  Credit  Corporation  in  Great 
Barrington  and  then  was  in  the  real  estate 
business.  The  class  sends  condolences  to  his 
wife,  Jean,  and  four  children. 
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Anne  Robins  Frank 
P.  O.  Box  492 
Bellaire,  TX  77402 


Word  is  received  from  Clara  Holland 
Chase  that  she  and  her  husband  are  learn- 
ing to  sign  so  that  they  can  keep  up  with 
their  three-vear-old  grandson  who  lost  his 
hearing  due  to  meningitis.  Clara  says  it  is 
very  interesting  what  wonderful  teachers 
and  methods  are  available.  Other  than  his 
hearing  loss,  the  grandson  is  a  typical  busy, 
happy  little  boy. 

Lucy  Hawkes  Winship  writes  that  she 
and  her  husband  continue  busv  and 
healthy.  Their  1989  plans  include  ski  trips, 
sailing,  and  fall  trips  to  Europe  and  Bermu- 
da. At  home  Steve  is  busy  writing  and 
Lucy's  days  are  full  of  lots  of  tennis  and 
volunteering  for  Common  Cause. 

I  thought  I  retired  in  1986,  but  find  myself 
still  behind  the  same  old  desk.  At  least  it  is 
not  full-time  and  I  am  free  to  take  off  when- 
ever I  wish.  Next  weekend  I  am  driving  to 
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the  Four  Coiners  area  for  a  month,  and  in 
July  I  will  return  to  New  England  for  two 
months.  The  Alumni  Office  has  notified  me 
of  the  death  of  Miriam  Adams  Preston,  ap- 
parently some  time  in  1988. 1  have  no  further 
details.  The  class  of  1936  extends  its  sympa- 
thy to  all  her  relatives  and  friends. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


Deep  appreciation  and  thanks,  long  over- 
due, to  my  amanuensis,  Judy  Snyder,  for 
deciphering  my  scribbles  three  times  a  year 
for  the  past  seven. 

Jack  Powelson  is  out  with  a  new  book, 
Dialogue  With  Friends.  In  the  summer  of 

1987  Jack  traveled  to  seven  Quaker  gather- 
ings, from  the  Atlantic  to  the  Pacific  coasts, 
to  listen  to  Friends'  thoughts  on  the  major 
international  economic  issues  of  the  day. 
This  book  is  his  journal.  It  tells  what 
Friends  said  to  Jack  and  what  he  replied  to 
them.  Also  in  the  same  volume  the  author 
reflects  on  how  the  Society  of  Friends  has 
changed  in  forty-five  years.  In  his  earlier 
work,  Facing  Social  Rei'olution,  Jack  recounts 
his  experiences  as  he  travels  in  1973  with  a 
mission  in  the  third  world  as  an  economic 
advisor.  You,  too,  can  join  the  Dialogue  by 
ordering  both  books  from  Horizon  Society 
Publications,  45  Bellevue  Drive,  Boulder, 
CO  80302.  Norm  Karasick  with  his  wife, 
Dottie,  have  just  finished  a  biography  of 
Aline  Barnsdall  whose  grandfather  William 
Barnsdall  drilled  the  second  and  third  oil 
wells  in  the  U.S.  and  built  the  first  oil  refin- 
ery. As  of  this  date  the  authors  have  failed 
to  find  a  publisher.  Anv  suggestions? 

And  speaking  of  PA  authors,  there  must 
be  other  '37  quills  out  there  in  the  vineyard 
who  are  too  modest  to  report  their  literary 
masterpieces  to  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes 
Library  and  to  your  class  secretary. 

We  just  received  the  happy  news  that  Ty 
Dines  married  Bunny  Kevil  of  Denver  on 
20  November  1988.  Their  honeymoon  was  a 
wind  surfing  trip  to  San  Carlos  Bay,  Mexi- 
co. The  class  sends  its  congratulations.  Ar- 
chie Andrews  and  Dorothy  Conley  had  a 
wonderful  time  at  the  Princeton  '41  mini- 
reunion  in  Vero  Beach  last  February,  along 
with  Jack  Hartman  and  Phyllis,  Bill  Quin- 
by  and  Connie,  and  Hal  Munger  who  gets 
high  marks  from  Archie  for  his  job  co- 
hosting  the  affair. 

The  new  Alumni  Directory  was  out  of 
date  the  day  it  came  off  the  press  in  1988.  A 
case  in  point  is  Gusta  and  Gus  Thorndike 
who  have  managed  to  do  what  a  lot  of  us 
would  like  to  do,  that  is,  join  the  general  ex- 
odus from  Dukedom  to  the  upper  tier  of 
N.E.  Their  new  address:  P.  O.  Box  21,  South 
Bristol,  ME  04568,  Tel.  (207)  644-8179.  Con- 
gratulations and  best  of  everything  in  your 
new  digs.  If  there  are  others  in  the  class 
who  have  made  a  recent  move,  do  inform 
the  academy  or  your  scribe  or  both.  Jack 
Ware,  Pat  Deming,  and  Delaney  Kiphuth 
were  present  at  the  Kingman  Brewster  Me- 
morial Service  on  3  December  1988. 

Unfortunately,  I  must  come  to  the  sad 
part  of  my  duties,  reporting  deaths.  Janet 
(Mrs  Delaney)  Kephuth  died  30  October 

1988  after  a  prolonged  illness.  Kip  can  be 
reached  at  290  Treadwell  St.,  P.  O.  Box  6307, 


Hamden,  CT  06517.  Paul  Grinberg  reports 
the  death  of  his  wife,  Barbara  Jordan  Grin- 
berg, who  died  suddenly  15  October  1988 
after  a  brief  illness.  Paul  writes,  "We  had 
been  married  for  forty-five  years,  and  en- 
joyed a  wonderful  life  together."  Paul  can 
be  reached  at  8000  Hamilton  Spring  Road, 
Bethesda,  MD  20817.  The  class  of  '37  sends 
its  heartfelt  sympathies  to  Kip  and  Paul  and 
their  families.  Charles  P.  Curtis  III  died  1 
October  1988.  Charlie  graduated  from  Har- 
vard in  1941  and  served  in  the  Navy.  After 
the  war,  he  completed  his  medical  studies 
at  P&S  (Columbia).  He  practiced  pediatrics 
in  Connecticut  for  some  years.  His  later 
years  were  spent  on  Sanibel  Island,  Florida. 
He  is  survived  by  four  children.  A.  Wright 
Bigler  died  27  January  1989.  The  class  of 
1937  extends  it  sympathies  to  the  families  of 
our  deceased  classmates. 
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Frances  Connelly  Doivd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


A  newsy  note  from  Jane  Stevenson  Isaasen 
reports  that  her  five  children  are  scattered 
all  over.  Recently  she  returned  from  Tuc- 
son, Ariz.,  where  her  daughter  is  a  pediatri- 
cian with  two  small  daughters.  Her  daugh- 
ter's husband  is  a  professor  of  Japanese  at 
the  University  of  Arizona.  She  then  went  on 
to  Omaha  to  visit  her  son  James  who  is  also 
a  professor  and  has  three  daughters.  After 
that  she  traveled  to  New  York  to  visit  an- 
other son  and  his  wife.  Her  other  two  chil- 
dren live  down  state  in  Michigan. 

Janie  claims  that  she  now  leads  a  "do 
nothing"  life  after  having  worked  as  a 
house  director  in  sorority  houses  in  Ann 
Arbor  and  Tallahassee,  Florida.  Four  years 
of  that  was  a  wonderful  experience  as  she 
was  able  to  take  courses  at  Michigan  and 
Florida  State.  She  now  works  as  a  volunteer 
with  retarded  and  emotionally  disturbed 
children.  Most  of  the  time  she  plays  bridge, 
sails,  skis  and  just  has  fun! 

All  five  children  and  spouses  and  grand- 
children come  to  visit  her  in  the  summer  as 
she  still  has  her  house  on  "the  Bay."  They 
try  to  overlap  at  least  for  a  few  days  and  Ja- 
nie says  "with  twenty  of  us  that's  long 
enough."  Elizabeth  Inman  Kirkpatrick 
writes  from  Florida  that  she  and  Kirk  be- 
came great-grandparents  in  October.  She 
has  had  to  use  a  walker  lately.  The  doctors 
can't  find  anything  wrong  with  her  but  fig- 
ure its  a  side  effect  resulting  from  the  treat- 
ment of  her  cancer,  which  has  been  cured. 
Betty  and  Kirk  live  in  Nova  Scotia  in  the 
summer.  Mary-Emily  Pettengil  Smith- 
Petersen  has  been  traveling  again.  She  went 
to  the  Grand  Canyon  for  the  first  time  last 
fall  and  then  took  a  Christmas  cruise  to  the 
Leeward  Islands.  In  February  she  cruised 
the  Panama  Canal.  As  yet  she  has  no  defi- 
nite plans  for  the  summer  but  probably  will 
visit  Hungary  and  Luxembourg. 

"Springtime  in  Louisiana  is  really  lovely" 
writes  Mildred  Collens  Laurens  but  due  to 
erratic  weather  some  of  their  beautiful  flow- 
ering trees  have  not  blossomed  this  year. 
The  farm  is  full  of  mares  and  their  young 
frolicking  together.  At  Christmas  time  she 
spent  three  weeks  with  her  son  and  his  wife 
in  Essex  Junction,  Vermont,  and  more  re- 


cently a  week  in  Waco,  Texas,  with  her 
daughter  and  granddaughter.  She  expects 
to  visit  her  youngest  son  in  St.  Petersburg 
soon.  Meantime  Millie  lives  "up  the  lane" 
from  her  daughter  Kay  in  Coushatta,  La., 
and  helps  out  when  necessary.  She  loves  to 
crochet  and  knit,  is  an  avid  bird  watcher, 
and  travels  to  Shreveport  for  entertainment 
and  shopping.  She  and  Ruth  Hill  Haber- 
land  (Port  St.  Lucie,  Florida)  keep  in  touch. 
Louise  Stevenson  Andersen's  California 
daughter,  husband  and  three  children  visit- 
ed her  for  the  Christmas  holidays.  She  is 
overinvolved  with  volunteer  jobs,  especial- 
ly assisting  at  the  Connecticut  College  Li- 
brary archives  where  she  is  trying  to  orga- 
nize an  avalanche  of  photos,  scrapbooks 
and  memorabilia  from  families  of  deceased 
alumnae.  Stevie's  oldest  grandchild  is  a 
Yale  freshman  so  the  Andersens  have  the 
pleasure  of  her  company  often.  Stevie's 
50th  reunion  at  Connecticut  College  is  com- 
ing up  in  1991  and  she  is  busy  planning  that 
event  with  a  committee  of  sixteen.  Martha 
Ransom  Tucker  and  Art  drove  down  to 
Florida  in  March  for  a  month's  vacation. 
Cynthia  Holbrook  Sumner  and  Warren 
traveled  back  East  to  Maine  last  summer 
visiting  Bowdoin,  relatives  and  friends  in 
Maine.  Cyn's  son  Charles  who  lives  near 
her  in  California,  is  getting  married  in  June. 
Son  Stephen  and  his  wife  live  in  Cleveland 
and  have  two  little  girls. 

Last  night  while  watching  TV,  I  caught  a 
glimpse  of  Pri  Richards  Phenix  auctioning 
off  various  items  to  benefit  Channel  11,  one 
of  our  educational  channels  based  in  Dur- 
ham, N.H.,  at  UNH. 

During  the  past  year,  I  attended  two  of 
the  Andover/ Abbot  Association  of  New 
England  (AAANE)  events.  A  Provocative 
Phillipian  Luncheon  at  the  MIT  Faculty 
Club  in  October  and  a  very  clever  produc- 
tion of  Mastergate  by  Larry  Gelbhart  at  the 
Loeb  Theater  at  Harvard  University  last 
February.  Anna  Walton  Saxton  and  I  had 
brunch  at  the  Hanover  Inn  near  Dartmouth 
College  last  winter,  caught  up  on  Abbot 
news  and  visited  the  Hood  Art  Museum  af- 
terwards. Also,  a  few  months  ago,  ran  into 
Lucy  Hulburd  Richardson  shopping  at  Tal- 
bot's in  Hamilton  and  Wenham.  Last  but 
not  least,  I  am  planning  to  retire  from  the 
Haverhill  Public  Library  in  June. 

It  is  with  great  sadness  that  I  report  the 
death  of  Elizabeth  Swint  McFarland, 
known  to  all  of  us  as  "Betty,"  on  3  October 
1988,  in  Doylestown,  Pennsylvania,  due  to  a 
stroke.  After  graduating  from  Abbot,  Betty 
went  on  to  Finch  Jr.  College.  She  married 
Malcolm  McFarland  in  1939  and  they  had 
four  children,  Malcolm,  Jr.,  Richard  H.,  Al- 
len B.,  and  Elizabeth.  Betty  and  her  family 
summered  at  Orris  Island,  Maine.  They  had 
lived  in  Stuart,  Florida,  until  a  few  years 
ago  when  they  moved  to  Pine  Run,  Ferry- 
Iron  Hill  Roaci,  #8-S,  Doylestown,  Pennsyl- 
vania 18901.  The  class  extends  its  deepest 
sympathy  to  her  husband  and  family. 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  CT  06107 


A  chilly  day  —  too  wet  to  go  rowing,  but 
good  to  write  letters,  do  these  notes  and 
contemplate  fifty-one  years  out  and  thirty- 
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1939  sets  new  donation  record  for  50th 
class;  sweeps  1891  attendance  trophy. 


six  years  as  the  scribe.  But  the  last  is  easy 
with  this  cooperative  class. 

Harry  Adriance  sent  me  a  copy  of  a 
pamphlet  he  wrote  called  "Challenge" 
which  his  church  publishes  and  sells.  It 
deals  with  his  coping  after  his  wife,  Sue, 
died,  and  it  is  a  great  lesson  and  source  of 
comfort  for  anyone  who  has  to  go  through 
being  a  widower  (or  widow,  for  that  mat- 
ter). Its  common  sense  is  wonderful  for 
such  an  emotional  and  disquieting  experi- 
ence. He  reports  son  Dave  as  working  for 
CARE  in  Chad  for  the  past  two  years. 
CARE  is  chaired  by  Bud  Robie  '37,  inciden- 
tally. Red  Weeks  makes  it  easy:  he  thanks 
me  for  the  notes  and  says  he  has  no  news! 
Lloyd  Peelle's  granddaughter  will  enter  the 
class  of  PA  '93  this  fall.  He  visited  his  sister 
in  Las  Vegas,  and  spent  a  week  in  Florida, 
otherwise  "no  news."  Bob  Young  hasn't  re- 
tired, but  is  off  the  firm's  management  com- 
mittee and  his  schedule  has  eased.  He  saw 
Kent  and  Pattinson,  et  ux's,  at  Rancho 
Sante  Fe;  went  to  his  granddaughter's  fa- 
ther-daughter dance  at  her  school  vice  her 
father.  "No  prizes,"  he  says.  Church,  corpo- 
rate boards  and  a  healthy  self  and  wife. 

Gar  Finley  spent  the  winter  in  Ponte  Ve- 
dra,  Florida,  in  part  for  wife  Pat's  asthma. 
Nothing  else  to  report  but  I  expressed  my 
regrets  at  his  having  missed  our  50th.  Hank 
Storrs  is  trying  to  draw  the  country  togeth- 
er: Hank  and  two  sons  in  Fairbanks,  Alaska, 
a  daughter  in  Juneau  and  another  daughter 
just  moved  to  St.  Croix.  Easy  place  to  get  to 
from  Alaska  —  icebreakers,  canoes,  tankers, 
etc.  Bob  Cillispie  "retired"  last  August  but 
works  part-time  in  the  abrasives  business. 
He  says  his  wife,  Cynthia,  is  emulating  me 
and  Kent,  running  her  50th  at  Miss  Halls. 
(We  aren't  much  of  a  target.)  Bob's  interest- 
ed in  the  '38  trip  to  Scotland  in  1990. 

The  school  put  me  on  the  Alumni  Coun- 
cil again  as  a  class  secretary,  after  thirty 
years.  My  first  meeting  was  in  April  and  it 
dealt  with  college  admissions.  The  four  old- 
est members,  one  each  from  '35,  6,  7  and  8, 
couldn't  contribute  much  but  good  looks 
and  youth,  but  it  was  very  interesting.  A 
tour  of  the  renovated  library  revealed  the 
1938  reading  room  which  is  a  beauty  — 
bright,  roomy  and  very  popular.  You  may 
have  seen  the  article  in  the  last  Bulletin 


about  the  collection  of  books  on  Virgil.  I 
went  into  that  room  and  who  was  there 
studying  a  manuscript  dated  CMIV  but  Alg 
Schmaltz.  We  two  old  classicists  were  right 
at  home  and  he  pointed  out  the  place  where 
Aeneas  confronted  the  Sibyl  at  the  Euboean 
Rock,  after  her  breast  heaved,  her  color 
changed  and  her  hair  fell  in  disarray,  and 
uttered  the  timeless  phrase,  "Nil  Bastardo 
Carborundum."  As  Alg  said  it  matches  the 
ringing  savings  of  history  like  "Napoleon, 
nous  somes  ici"  (Benedict  Arnold),  and  "If 
you  reach  the  fork  in  the  road,  take  it!" 
(Marco  Polo)  ...  I  stayed  with  the  Edmond- 
ses, most  gracious  hosts,  and  had  a  nice  vis- 
it with  Deke  DiClemente  at  his  house.  But 
I'm  a  stranger  there  now. 

The  class  is  reminded  of  a  proposed 
mini-reunion  at  St.  Andrew's  Golf  Club  in 
Scotland  in  late  September  1990,  hosted  by 
Viney.  Kausel  sent  letters  to  fifty-six  men 
who  showed  golf  interests  in  the  year  book; 
fifteen  responded.  There  are  a  number  of 
non-golfers,  like  me,  who  also  plan  to  go; 
and  Kranichfeld  is  looking  into  a  10-day 
group  air  fare. 

Dr.  George  Flanagan  died  17  February 
1989.  He  is  survived  by  his  widow,  Mary 
Louise,  and  five  children.  He  was  chief  of 
Nuclear  Medicine  at  Uncas-on  Thames  Hos- 
pital, Norwich,  Conn.  I  had  a  long  chat  with 
George  when  the  yearbook  was  being  done, 
but  had  not  seen  him  since  '38.  I  have  writ- 
ten his  wife  expressing  our  condolences. 

Paul  Pattinson  died  on  31  May  of  cancer 
at  Escondido,  Calif.  He  leaves  his  wife,  Bar- 
bara, and  four  children  by  a  earlier  mar- 
riage. He  was  active  in  our  class  affairs  and 
a  loyal  correspondent.  The  class  extends  its 
deepest  sympathy  to  his  family. 


1Q  Elias  Chirk 

J~  155  Bradley  Street 

PHILLIPS  New  Haven,  CT  0651 1 

Junie  O'Brien's  and  Marsh  Kate's  house 
party  was  everything  that  had  been  prom- 
ised and  more.  In  the  words  of  everybody's 
grandchild,  "simply  awesome."  We  have 
them  to  thank  for  making  the  reunion  pro- 
gram perfect  in  minutest  detail,  but  everyone 
who  attended  made  the  occasion  so  much 
fun  and  such  a  success.  Despite  monsoon 
conditions  on  the  Friday  of  our  arrival,  we 
turned  out  in  record  numbers  —  seventy- 
nine  members  of  the  class  and  fifty-seven 
spouses.  Those  in  attendance  were:  joe  An- 
derson (Molly),  Harry  Anderson,  Ollie 
Barres  (Marjorie),  Hugh  Bennett  (Marv), 
Win  Bernhard  (Mary-Elizabeth),  Dick 
Besse  (Janet),  Bill  Binnian  (Jacqueline), 
John  Blum  (Pam),  Bob  Bisset,  Walter  Boyd 
(Sarah),  Ed  Bradley,  Syd  Breese  (Elaine), 
Eli  Clark  (Ann),  Dick  Conant  (Rita),  Bill 
Coughlan,  Bill  Creighton,  Ozzie  Day 
(Tess),  Pete  Dudan  (Jane),  Jack  Eckle 
(Anne),  David  Ferguson  (Barbara),  Tom 
Flournoy,  Bob  Fuld,  Daniel  Hall  (Nancy), 
Art  Heidrich  (Betty),  Tom  Hewitt,  George 
Heywood  (Nancy),  Bob  Hinman  (Jane), 
Henry  Hobson  (Betty),  Ernie  Holthausen 
(daughter  Sallie),  Walter  Hood  (Grace), 
John  Howland  (Jean),  Marsh  Kates  (Jac- 
qie),  John  Kebabian  (Phyllis),  Tom  Kelly 
(Janet),  Ed  Kendrick  (Ottsie),  Jim  Kittridge 
(Celia),  Cameron  LaClair  (Mary),    Al  Le- 


vine  (Pearl),  David  Magowan  (Blanche), 
John  Makepeace,  Howard  Mason,  Dick 
Mintz  (Evvajean),  Jack  Northrop  (Abby), 
Junie  O'Brien  (Muffin),  George  Oliva, 
Adrian  Padon,  George  Parker,  Faelton  Per- 
kins (Pauline),  Joe  Phelan  (Elaine),  Wilson 
Prophet  (Harriet),  Bill  Pugh,  Don  Quarles 
(Doris),  Barney  Rafferty  (Cherry),  Sey- 
mour Rappoport  (Marjorie),  Lewis  Reisner 
(Doris),  George  Richardson  (Rita),  Chase 
Ritts  (Alice),  Robert  Sanford  (June),  Bob  B. 
Sherwood,  Bob  K.  Sherwood  (Marjorie), 
Mel  Shoul  (Rohwa),  Ralph  Smith  (Lilian), 
Pete  Strauss  (Barbara),  Henry  Terrie,  Gor- 
dy  Tuttle,  George  Wagoner  (Patricia),  Ru- 
fus  Walker  (Marv),  Jack  Walsh  (Sally), 
Richard  Waterman,  Holt  Webster  (Kate), 
Thorn  Whelan,  Art  Williams  (Mary  Helen), 
Justin  Williams,  Vern  Williams  (Mary).  I 
believe  this  is  the  largest  and  highest  per- 
centage turnout  in  the  history  of  PA  fiftieth 
reunions. 

Space  limitations  permit  only  a  review  of 
highlights.  Happily,  all  our  personal  data  is 
recorded  in  Frank  Campion's  monumental 
fiftieth  directory  and  needs  no  further  expli- 
cation. I  have  been  around  educational  in- 
stitutions all  my  life  and  have  never  seen  its 
equal.  Frank  and  Georgene  did  a  superb 
job,  setting  new  standards  of  excellence  for 
this  genre.  It  was  said  many  times  over  that 
the  directory  was  the  catalyst  that  account- 
ed for  our  record  turnout.  Our  thanks  to  the 
Campions  was  expressed  by  acclamation  at 
the  class  meeting,  but  Henry  Terrie,  noting 
how  much  we  missed  Frank,  who  was 
home  ill,  said  it  best:  "Fine,  responsible  edi- 
tor that  he  is,  however,  with  courage  and 
devotion  he  continued  to  serve  his  class- 
mates, until  he  could  give  us  that  spendid 
blue  book  of  our  lives." 

Rain  moved  Friday  cocktails  from  Acting 
Headmaster  McKee's  garden  to  the  gym, 
but  in  no  way  dampened  our  enjoyment  of 
Peter  and  Jean's  hospitality. 

Our  distinguished  classmate,  John  Blum, 
had  the  almost  impossible  assignment  of 
providing  the  evening's  entertainment,  not 
just  for  us,  but  for  the  entire  reunion  bodv. 
As  always,  before  a  packed  audience  in  the 
Kemper  auditorium,  John  rose  to  the  chal- 
lenge and  gave  an  incisive  analysis  of  U.S. 
policy  (and  lost  opportunities)  at  home  and 
abroad  since  1945.  Not  all  his  old  buddies 
agreed  with  every  point,  but  no  one  could 
deny  he  held  everyone's  attention  and  lett 
us  with  a  great  deal  to  think  about. 

There  was  no  doubt  in  our  collective 
minds  of  the  highlight  of  the  all-class  meet- 
ing Saturday  morning.  Jack  Walsh,  our 
spokesman,  announced  with  pride  that  we 
had  exceeded  the  previous  record  for  a  50th 
reunion  class  gift  to  the  Alumni  Fund  by 
raising  $312,707,  well  over  our  goal  of 
$275,000,  which,  with  gifts  to  capital  funds 
of  $37,300,  made  for  a  grand  total  of 
$350,007.  We  had  130  contributors  out  of  a 
possible  177  for  a  78.2  percent  participation, 
also  a  new  record.  Jack,  who  did  yeoman 
service  himself  in  raising  all  this  money, 
was  later  at  the  class  meeting  able  to  pay 
special  tribute  (and  present  him  on  our  be- 
half with  an  Andover  chair)  to  Tom  Kelly, 
who  has  for  much  of  the  last  three  years 
been  on  the  phone  and  at  his  desk  making 
us  Jo  our  duty.  The  class  meeting,  which  as 
always  was  a  model  of  democracy  in  action, 
was  most  notable  for  securing  agreement 
from  lack  and  Tom  to  continue  in  office  and 
from  Bill  Binnian  and  Ed  Kendrick  to  run 
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the  reunion  five  years  hence.  We  were  for- 
tunate for  the  class  panel  that  followed  to 
have  as  our  guests  Ruth  and  Ed  Quattle- 
baum  from  the  faculty  and  three  very 
bright  and  attractive  seniors.  They  told  us 
what  its  like  to  be  students  and  faculty 
members  at  Andover  today.  The  tradition 
of  excellence  continues. 

The  class  dinner  Saturday  night  was 
great  fun.  There  was  dancing  to  the  music 
of  Hart  Leavitt's  jazz  band  and  prizes 
awarded  by  Oz  Day.  Only  one  from  the  list 
will  be  noted  here  —  "Most  Recently  Mar- 
ried" went  without  challenge  to  Cameron 
LaClair  and  Mary,  his  lovely  bride  of  three 
weeks.  The  good  feeling  of  fellowship  car- 
ried right  through  to  farewell  time,  follow- 
ing brunch  at  Cooley  House  the  next  day. 
Joe  Phelan,  who  with  his  charming  wife, 
Elaine,  was  back  for  the  first  time  in  fifty 
years,  summed  it  up,  calling  the  weekend  a 
"mountain-top  experience,"  every  minute 
of  which  was  to  be  savored. 

By  Sunday,  the  weather  had  cleared  and 
the  campus  had  that  sparkle  we  all  remem- 
ber. The  memorial  service  was  very  special. 
Marjorie  Brewer,  David  Ferguson,  Joan 
Lawson,  Henry  Hobson  and  Jim  Kittredge 
made  important  contributions.  It  was,  how- 
ever, Henry  Terrie,  who  spoke  for  us  all,  in 
his  eloquent  and  moving  words  of  remem- 
brance. It  is  only  right  that  his  should  be  the 
last  word: 

"One  thing  this  reunion  and  this  service 
does  is  remind  us,  if  we  need  reminding, 
that  we  are  old  and  that  our  lives  too  will 
have  an  end.  But  that  need  not  be  an  un- 
happy thought.  In  the  first  place,  if  we  have 
made  it  this  far,  we  have  virtually  had  the 
Biblical  three  score  and  ten,  and  we  can 
treat  what  remains  as  a  bonus.  Moreover,  if 
we  are  to  live  out  our  allotted  time  with  full 
spirit,  we  should  hope  to  leave  something 
unfinished  —  else  what  are  other  genera- 
tions for?  There  were  classes  at  Abbot  and 
Andover  before  ours,  and  there  have  been 
and  will  be  classes  after.  Just  as  we  have 
built  on  what  we  inherited,  so  our  succes- 
sors move  beyond  us.  The  important  thing 
in  remembering  our  departed  classmates 
and  in  gathering  for  this  reunion,  is  to 
know  that  we  are  all  part  of  something  that 
goes  on." 


Afl  Prescott  S.  Bush,  jr. 

^U  441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1 001 7 

I  received  a  beautiful  letter  from  Ronnie  Pe- 
terson the  end  of  January  telling  us  that 
Pete  Peterson  (Salty,  as  he  was  known  to 
us)  had  a  fatal  heart  attack  on  3  January 
while  clearing  snow  from  their  driveway. 
He  had  recovered  from  a  serious  one  in 
April  1985.  What  a  shame  that  this  good 
friend  will  not  be  with  us  in  1990  for  our 
50th!  The  class  extends  its  deepest  sympa- 
thy to  Ronnie  and  hopes  that  she  will  be 
with  us  for  the  reunion  to  which  Salty  was 
so  eagerly  looking  forward.  From  Bill 
Hayler  comes  the  news  that  his  new  book 
should  be  out  late  June  or  early  July  con- 
cerning experiences  in  the  Far  East  on  ship- 
board. It's  called  The  Esther  Williams  Saga 
and  should  be  great  reading.  Linton  (Shag- 
gy) Bell  spent  the  winter  in  Pompano 


Beach,  Florida,  and  I  tried  to  see  him  when 
I  was  down  there  in  late  March.  Unfortu- 
nately, he  had  already  returned  to  Marble- 
head.  In  recent  years  he  lived  for  ten  years 
in  Tortola,  the  capital  of  the  British  Virgin 
Islands,  and  found  it  most  interesting.  He 
guarantees  that  he  will  be  with  us  in  June 
1990.  Tributes  to  the  1940  big  band  cassette 
tapes  have  poured  in  from  Mobe  Moberly, 
Bill  Arnold,  Jim  Caulkins,  Bill  Coles,  Aus- 
ten Furse,  Arthur  Gray,  Nick  Greene,  John 
Kubie,  Bill  Macomber,  Brad  Murphy, 
Henry  Peelle,  Salty  Peterson,  Tom  Rowen, 
Herb  Caen,  Pres  Dalglish,  Legh  Knowles, 
and  Gene  Shurtleff. 

If  you  haven't  already  gotten  your  tapes, 
send  for  them,  listen  to  them  and  plan  to  be 
on  hand  when  we  hear  lots  of  the  music 
firsthand  in  June,  1990. 

I  spent  five  weeks  in  the  Orient  immedi- 
ately after  my  brother's  inauguration  as 
President,  and  have  recently  returned  from 
a  two-week  trip  to  Eastern  Europe.  I  am  en- 
joying "retirement"  very  much,  especially 
when  I  run  into  former  classmates.  Please, 
let's  have  some  more  news! 


A  "1  Thomas  B.  Hartmann 

^A  178  Moore  St. 

PHILLIPS  Princeton,  N]  08540 

There  is  no  good  news  for  this  issue  to  bal- 
ance off  the  sad.  George  R.  Cooper  died  in 
Albany  in  February.  George  was  one  of  the 
most  loyal  men  of  Andover.  Three  of  his 
children  graduated  from  the  school.  They 
are,  George  R.  Cooper  III  72,  Mildred  76 
and  Nancy  77.  George  spent  many  years  in 
the  Naval  Reserve  including  active  duty  in 
World  War  11  and  Korea.  He  retired  as  a 
commander.  He  was  a  graduate  of  MIT  and 
Harvard  Law  School  and  was  a  business- 
man in  the  Albany  area  and  in  Washington, 
D.C.  He  was  also  a  founder  of  the  St.  Boni- 
face Episcopal  Church  in  Guilerland,  N.  Y. 
The  class  extends  its  sympathy  to  Nancy 
and  the  children.  Nineteen  forty-one  has 
lost  a  good  member. 

We  also  received  a  notice  of  the  death  of 
Thomas  Payne  in  Easton,  Maryland.  There 
was  no  additional  news  in  the  notice. 

Please  let  me  hear  from  you.  Our  fiftieth 
reunion  is  only  two  years  away. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,  AR  71654 


Do  you  read  class  news  from  all  the  years 
you  were  at  Abbot?  I  do.  I'm  still  not  over- 
informed.  If  Marietta  Meyer  Ekberg,  Betty 
Weaver  Alberts  and  Mary  Howard  Nut- 
ting ever  stopped  sending  news,  our  class 
will  be  presumed  dead.  Part  of  it  really  is 
my  fault.  I  keep  forgetting  to  send  you 
cards  with  my  return  address.  However, 
you  know  you  can  write  anyway. 

Marietta  and  Bill  Ekberg  have  been  trav- 
eling quite  a  lot,  and  this  year  experienced 
spectacular  snorkeling  in  the  Bahamas. 
They  have  homes  in  Bismark  and  Marco  Is- 
land, vacation  in  Hawaii  and  cruise  here 
and  there.  When  they  both  really  retire  they 
probably  will  travel  even  more  visiting 
their  children  and  watching  fourteen  grand- 
children grow  up. 

Molly  Chase  Foster  and  Lee  continue  to 
travel  a  great  deal.  In  early  December  1988 
they  were  on  a  cruise  through  the  Magellan 
Straits  around  Cape  Horn  and  South  Amer- 
ica. Among  their  shipmates  were  Muriel 
Wood  Ponzecchi  and  her  husband.  Muriel, 
who  has  her  Ph.D.,  is  a  retired  instructor  at 
the  University  of  Stockholm.  Her  husband 
is  an  opera  singer.  They  live  in  Pasadena, 
California 

Mary  Howard  Nutting  and  Ed  came  to 
Arkansas  in  January  1989  and  spent  two 
days  in  McGehee  with  Hamp  and  me.  They 
were  on  their  bird-watching  trip  in  Texas. 
We  loved  having  them  here  and  showed 
them  the  local  sights.  By  the  time  they  left 
we  were  beginning  to  understand  each  oth- 
er's accents. 

Now  to  my  serious  task  of  encouraging 
you  to  attend  our  fiftieth  reunion  on  8,  9,  10 
June  1990.  I  think  Mary  Howard  Nutting 
volunteered  to  be  our  designated  reunion 
chairman.  We  will  have  a  delightful  time 
strolling  down  Memory  Lane.  Forget 
Oprah,  Geraldo,  Jim  and  Tammy  and  all  the 
rest!  Come  join  the  fun!  There  is  only  one 
valid  reason  for  not  coming! 
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ABBOT 


Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


Suzanne  Long-Reed  writes:  "The  addition 
of  a  wing  on  my  home  for  my  mother  has 
worked  out  very  well.  She'll  be  ninety-three 
in  June  and  is  doing  fantastically.  Call  me 
when  you  visit  the  rapidly-growing  city  of 
Sarasota,  Florida.  I'm  on  the  Republican  Ex- 
ecutive Committee  and  again  worked  for 
President  George  Bush;  also  on  the  boards 
of  the  Retired  Officer's  Club,  the  English 
Speaking  Union  and  the  American  Cancer 
Society." 


42 


PHILLIPS 


Vernon  E.  Midglei/ 
8271  27th  Avenue  No. 
St.  Petersburg  FL  33710 


Once  again,  the  thrill  of  victory.  Your  re- 
sponse to  my  request  for  news  has  been 
somewhat  overwhelming.  I  did  try  to  prime 
the  pump  with  a  few  postcards.  First  to  re- 
spond was  Dick  Sheridan  with  a  thought- 
ful card  from  Singapore  on  his  way  to  To- 
kyo and  back  to  San  Diego  in  March.  In 
January  I  played  midnight  caller  to  Thrus 
Hammer,  now  making  walking  sticks;  Joe 
Leiper,  no  longer  planning  NY  traffic  jams; 
and  Bunny  Obermeyer  who  agreed  to  come 
to  the  50th.  Next  an  a.m.  call  from  Bob 
Seaver  overlooking  Otsego  Lake.  We  cov- 
ered many  amusing  memories  including  his 
version  of  the  25th  and  "6000  alumni  a  haf- 
fa  million  bucks."  He  writes  for  a  newspa- 
per under  the  pen  name  The  Badger,  and 
spent  most  of  his  career  teaching  school. 
Bob  had  the  great  suggestion  of  using  a 
chain  letter  to  locate  missing  classmates 
(Sam  Scott  take  note). 

Moving  right  along.  Stu  Arnold  sends 
word  from  Chappaqua  that  he  has  retired 
from  the  Nezv  Yorker  advertising  dept.  after 
twenty-eight  years,  keeps  his  wife  working 
at  IBM  while  he  plays  a  lot  of  golf  preparing 
for  a  visit  to  Scotland.  Great  to  hear  from 
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Bob  Hackett,  now  king  of  the  road  with  a 
bigger  motor  home  in  which  he  has  covered 
the  West  Coast,  Arizona  and  Mexico  this 
winter,  leaving  oldest  son  behind  the  plow  in 
Hollis,  N.H.  Dottie,  you  have  always  had  my 
sympathy-  My  special  appreciation  to  Sam 
Spencer  Scott  from  Lyme,  Conn.,  with  a  nice 
note  and  news  of  Lawt  Sargent  of  Madison, 
Conn.,  and  Ned  Twombly  in  Mystic.  Sam  of- 
fered to  bird  dog  classmates  for  the  50th.  We 
need  all  the  help  we  can  get  for  a  great  turn 
out,  especially  from  those  in  hiding.  The 
master  of  the  one-point  victory,  Ken  Keuf- 
fel,  reports  that  he  will  continue  teaching 
English  part  time  at  Lawrenceville  School  af- 
ter this  year  while  taking  courses  at  Prince- 
ton. Can  you  believe  this  was  his  thirty-first 
year  of  football  coaching?  Now  Sorota  would 
know  Ken  finally  understands  the  game. 
Really  great  to  hear  from  you  Ken.  I'm  sure 
Dave  and  Jim  Reilly  are  smiling.  Lem 
Beardsley  returned  my  card  as  now  chair- 
man of  the  Miles  Foundation  after  forty 
years  in  operations  of  Miles,  Inc.  Lem  and 
Ginny  spend  winters  in  Scottsdale,  Ariz., 
summers  in  Elkhart,  Indiana,  and  Jeffers, 
Montana.  They  see  Hank  See  and  wife  Gail 
on  hunting  and  fishing  trips. 

I  received  numerous  news  clippings  about 
William  (Bill)  Sloane  Coffin,  Jr.  and  his  ef- 
forts as  president  of  the  national  pro- 
disarmament  group  SANE-FREEZE.  Bill  just 
keeps  rolling  along,  suggesting  he  could  still 
take  Poppy  Bush  on  the  squash  court.  How- 
ie Gray  reports  retirement  from  Meridith 
Corp.  after  twenty  years  as  executive  market- 
ing director  of  Better  Homes  and  Gardens  (thir- 
ty-six million  readers  —  no.  five  in  the 
world).  Still  punching  out  twelve-hour  days 
as  management  consultant  in  the  travel  busi- 
ness in  New  Canaan,  Conn.  Bernard  Palitz 
found  some  of  my  column  remarks  unfriend- 
ly when  viewed  from  5th  Avenue,  but  Vin 
McKernin,  great  friend  that  he  is,  suggested 
Bernie  had  a  weak  moment.  Vin  still  weav- 
ing his  magic  of  putting  mergers  together.  At 
press  time,  a  great  note  from  Godfrey 
Rockefeller,  who  winters  in  Delray  Beach 
and  sees  Jack  Searle,  who  is  retired  but  is 
V.P.  and  treasurer  at  St.  Andrews  Club.  Jack 
Shepley  and  wife  Mary  stopped  to  see  the 
"Rock"  at  Prouts  Neck,  Maine,  where  Frank 
Parkhurst  also  enjoys  a  family  home.  Rock 
on  the  move:  Jack  Greenway  in  great  shape 
in  Tuscon,  Carter  Bacon  and  brother  Bill  live 
aboard  boater  in  Florida.  Really  great  to  hear 


from  you,  Rock.  Your  Chesapeake  Founda- 
tion took  a  lead  role  in  miraculously  recover- 
ing the  Chesapeake  Bay.  I  used  to  be  a  mem- 
ber. 

Truly  great  response,  gang.  Keep  it  up 
and  keep  looking  for  names  from  the  past. 
Yours  truly  still  doing  AAA  membership 
selling,  but  pretty  much  retired  in  Wrinkle 
City.  Finished  tops  in  Dale  Carnegie  Sales 
Course  last  fall  and  am  back  training  to  be- 
come an  instructor.  With  much  sadness,  I 
must  report  the  passing  of  Dr.  Edward 
Foord,  Don  Outerbridge,  and  Peter  Welch. 
To  their  families  and  loved  ones,  our  class 
extends  deepest  sympathies.  We  will  miss 
our  good  friends. 

Keep  those  cards,  letters  and  phone  calls 
coming  in.  You  make  the  news.  I'll  try  to  do 


A*!  James  McE.  Brown 

^J  RFD  #3  Box  70-1  Montauk  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Stonington,  CT  06378 

From  the  mail  bag:  Ted  Brockie  reports 
that  he  will  retire  shortly  and  move  to  Flori- 
da while  keeping  an  apartment  in  New  Jer- 
sey and  a  summer  home  in  Barnstable  on 
the  Cape.  Six  granddaughters  for  the  Brock- 
ies.  Don  Earnshaw,  former  deputy  assistant 
secretary  of  commerce  in  the  Reagan  Ad- 
ministration was  one  of  the  hard  workers 
for  George  Bush  who  celebrated  by  attend- 
ing the  inauguration. 

Ken  Davis  is  still  active  in  mergers  and 
acquisitions  for  BDU  [sic]  Seidmass  an  in- 
ternational consulting  and  accounting  firm 
in  New  York.  Fred  Moore  says  that  he  loves 
his  renovated  carriage  house  in  Orange, 
N.H.,  where  he  remains  active  as  a  part- 
time  financial  planner  and  senior  warden  of 
St.  Thomas  Episcopal  church. 

From  Jack  Pidgeon:  Jack's  wife,  Barbara 
Hafner,  was  elected  auditor  general  of  the 
Commonwealth  of  Pennsylvania  which 
makes  her  the  second  ranking  officer  in  the 
state  and  the  first  woman  to  achieve  that  of- 
fice. Jack  is  now  know  as  Barbara's  hus- 
band. Terry  Kennedy's  son  Grafton  III  was 
married  last  December.  Terry  lives  in 
Spruce  Creek  Fly  in  a  private  airport  devel- 
opment in  Davtona  Beach,  with  the  interest- 
ing address  of  SnowFlight  Drive. 

Phil  Drake  is  doing,  as  expected,  a  marve- 
lous job  of  organizing  our  50th  reunion.  He 
has  received  over  fifty  positive  responses  for 
help.  As  a  sample  of  our  global  coverage  of 
helpers,  we  have  Tom  Irwin,  Hawaii;  Roger 
Morgan,  London;  Jim  Burnham,  Paris;  Bob 
Noble,  St.  Thomas;  Dick  De  Niord,  Saudi 
Arabia;  and  John  Hershey,  Australia.  John, 
who  is  a  mission  doctor  for  the  Lutheran 
church,  has  spent  several  years  in  practice  in 
Papau,  New  Guinea. 

If  any  of  you  would  like  to  volunteer, 
please  write  Phil  at  Two  Greenwich  Plaza, 
Greenwich,  CT  06830. 

For  an  interesting,  satisfying  foreign  trip 
I  can  recommend  the  type  just  completed 
by  my  wife  and  me.  We  rented  an  apart- 
ment in  the  small  "Bastide"  town  of  Ve- 
nasque  in  Provence,  France,  quite  close  to 
Avignon,  using  it  as  a  base  for  day  trips.  No 
packing,  unpacking  and  a  most  pleasant 
place  to  stay.  This  is  the  way  to  go. 

Sad  news:  The  school  has  reported  the 


death  of  classmates  Charles  G.  Davis  III  of 

Naples,  Florida  who  is  survived  by  his  six 
children.  The  class  extends  sympathy  to  his 
survivors. 


A  'I  Bet t ye  Rutherford  McCouch 

^J  72  Akott  Road 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01 742 

In  mid-April,  four  members  of  our  class 
plus  Betsey  Cullen  from  the  Alumnae  Of- 
fice, met  for  lunch  in  Sturbridge,  Mass.  In- 
cluded were  Sylvia  Peters  Agler,  Themis 
Sarris  Ellis,  Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch, 
and  Nancy  Corwin  Wintter,  and  we  all 
agreed  that  it  was  a  good  idea  to  gather  re- 
gionally from  time  to  time.  A  special  benefit 
from  the  effort  was  the  communication 
from  some  who  could  not  join  us.  This  in- 
cluded notes  from  Sylvia  Hall  Colten,  Ann 
Richards  Gale,  Anne  Locke  Hainan,  Betsy 
Bennett  Ewing,  and  Sedgie  Barss  Schnei- 
der and  calls  from  Gerry  Lehmann  Moats 
and  Mimi  Beckman  Huidekoper.  That's 
the  best  personal  contact  I've  had  in  years; 
please  keep  it  up. 

The  downside  of  this  job  is  to  report 
news  of  classmates  who  have  died.  Marga- 
ret Jocobus  Jaeckel  died  in  February  1989.  I 
have  no  details,  but  extend  our  sympathy  to 
her  husband,  John,  at  761  John  Ringling 
Blvd.,  Apt.  8-A,  Sarasota,  FL  33577.  I  shall 
always  remember  Peg  as  the  stylish,  sophis- 
ticated lady  who  lived  across  the  hall  from 
me  during  our  senior  year  in  Draper. 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


By  the  time  you  read  this,  our  45th  reunion 
will  be  history.  By  that  time  we  also  hope  to 
have  gotten  out  a  reunion  newsletter  cover- 
ing the  affair.  And  an  affair  it  will  be.  Forty- 
five  guys  already  signed  up  and  a  few  more 
are  in  the  wings. 

For  this  column,  we'll  talk  about  some 
classmates  we've  heard  from  recently  and 
their  excuses  for  not  being  present.  For  ex- 
ample, George  Selden.  His  excuse  is  that  he 
and  Ann  have  the  free  run  of  a  chateau-fort 
m  the  south  of  France  during  June.  Pretty 
flimsy.  George  insists  he  is  still  working  as  a 
consultant  to  Manny  Hanny  Commercial 
Corp.  Near  neighbors  Roger  Strong  and  Lee 
might  make  it,  but  an  old  aunt  is  due  in  NYC 
the  Friday  of,  and  one  just  can't  risk  her  be- 
ing accosted  by  Jaws  Koch.  Another  button- 
down  blue  collar  worker,  Roger  is  senior 
vice  president  with  Shearson  Lehman  Asset 
Management.  Love  their  answering  ma- 
chine: "We're  not  here;  we're  there,"  mean- 
ing the  Hamptons.  Even  gives  the  phone 
number  there,  which  is  done  only  when  one 
is  current  on  one's  payments.  The  Strongs 
are  also  imminently  off  to  France,  perhaps 
second  prize,  out  to  the  steppes  and  London 
late  fall. 

Of  neighbors  Corey  Allen  and  Betty  just 
down  the  street,  apparently  got  too  many 
summer  trips  planned.  Doesn't  sound  as 
though  the  president  of  Princeton  Visual 
Communications  has  a  hep  planning  depart 
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merit.  Probably  can't  tear  themselves  away 
from  vistas  of  lagoon,  golf  course,  marina, 
and  majestic  live  oaks.  Another,  George  Nie- 
bank,  is  enjoying  retirement  just  across  two 
bays  up  in  Hilton  Head.  He  let  a  family  wed- 
ding get  in  the  way,  but  is  committed  for  '94. 

Another  French  disconnection,  Bob  Lilien 
and  Sue  will  also  be  luxuriating  in  June 
somewhere  near  the  Seldens.  Still  senior  vice 
president  of  a  communications  firm,  this 
founding  member  of  the  WIBETS  has  four 
kids  whose  variegated  blossoming  careers 
we'll  pick  up  at  a  later  date.  Dwight  Rock- 
well blames  Chas  Segar  for  missing.  One  of 
Charlie's  pasts  was  a  yacht  PR  firm,  which 
Rockwell  took  over  and  can't  get  rid  of.  June 
10  will  find  him  somewhere  in  Iowa  being 
nice  to  a  whole  bunch  of,  as  he  put  it,  hook 
and  bullet  outdoor  writers.  Sounds  improba- 
ble enough  to  be  true. 

Tom  Morse's  wife,  Sue,  wrote  that  Tom 
became  ill  and  had  to  step  down  last  sum- 
mer from  the  Chief  Justice  post  of  the  Massa- 
chusetts Superior  Court.  Gloomy  news  about 
a  great  classmate  and  a  keen  mind.  Ed  Un- 
derbill and  Twink  didn't  try  to  con  us;  just 
can't  make  it.  Probably  the  traffic  on  the 
causeway  between  Ft.  Myers  and  Sanibel. 
He.  too,  commits  for  '94.  Fred  Meacham 
(aka  Freas,  Meach)  and  Sue  Ann  plugged 
things  up  by  booking  to  Alaska  in  June. 
Guys,  really.  Let's  think  ahead  a  bit  next 
time.  Same  applies  to  Bill  Adams.  He  and 
Rebeca  will  be  in  Chicago,  of  all  places. 

Bert  Turner  would  have  competed  with 
Chris  Eatough  for  the  reunion  long  distance 
prize,  but  our  Honolulu  colonel  will  make 
the  trip  for  his  mid-May  40th  at  West  Point 
instead.  Dick  Rosenblatt  of  Rancho  Sante  Fe 
made  the  same  regrettable  choice.  Bert,  now 
an  investment  counselor,  recalls  being  in 
Andover  a  few  years  back.  Tried  by  car  to  re- 
live the  hike  from  the  B&M  station  up  the 
hill  to  G.Wash.  (You  remember  climbing 
down  out  of  the  cinder  boxes  into  the  biting 
cold  of  a  Sunday  evening,  certain  in  the 
greeting  Bob  Maynard  would  dish  out  when 
you  finally  stumbled  into  his  office.)  Well, 
Bert  couldn't  find  either  end  of  that  historic 
trek.  In  the  USA,  he  must  have  had  a  subal- 
tern who  knew  where  north  was. 

There  are  more  tales  to  tell,  some  true,  of 
why  classmates  couldn't  find  their  way  to 
the  45th.  Stay  tuned. 

In  the  last  notes,  we  told  of  the  loss  of  Bill 
Hickey.  Peter  Baker  has  now  filled  us  in, 
and  more  will  be  provided  in  the  newsletter. 
To  our  great  regret,  we  must  now  add  the 
name  of  Gene  Bernardin.  You  may  recall 
our  writing  two  years  ago  of  his  critical  ill- 
ness. He  succumbed  to  it  in  February.  Gene 
was  an  absolutely  remarkable  person  —  hus- 
band, father,  businessman,  civic  and  commu- 
nity leader.  Our  class's  respectful  sympathy 
is  extended  to  his  family. 

If  we  survive  Arnold's  oysters,  a  possible 
disagreement  with  Ault  over  Mortimer  Ad- 
ler,  the  call  to  bacchanalia  by  Ray  Young  and 
his  super  committee,  you'll  hear  more.  Ciao. 


A  A  Emih/ McMurrai/ Mead 

^*  560NSt.,SW 
ABBOT  Washington,  DC  20024 

Cubby  Lyons  Hickcox  tells  us  she  is  equat- 
ing the  National  Debt  with  her  contribu- 


tions to  Wellesley,  Harvard,  church,  and 
"debts  from  having  three  kids  in  Ivy 
League  colleges  all  in  one  six-year  period." 
It's  gratifying  that  despite  all  this  outgo, 
there  was  room  for  a  worthy  donation  to 
our  great  school. 

News  from  the  Santa  Fe  Reporter  of  7  De- 
cember 1988  tells  us  of  Carol  Paradise  Deck- 
er's exemplary  work  for  interfaith  and  inter- 
cultural  progress  in  New  Mexico.  Carol  has 
really  put  her  educational  background  to 
work  (master's  from  Columbia  and  Yale).  Be- 
lieving that  the  people  of  Santa  Fe  were  be- 
coming "disjointed  and  separated,"  she 
formed  a  group  to  undertake  conversaciones 
(conversations)  to  discuss  and  share  the  ba- 
sic values  of  Santa  Fe  so  that  people  could 
become  more  sensitive  as  neighbors  and 
work  more  effectively  for  the  community.  A 
problem  is  that  Santa  Fe  is  "undergoing  the 
pain  and  confusion  of  a  culture  and  commu- 
nity changing  too  rapidly."  A  conclusion  is 
that  there  is  a  positive  role  that  "Anglos"  can 
play  in  helping  Hispanics  "maintain  the  best 
of  their  heritage  while  moving  into  the  fu- 
ture." Carol  says  writer  Orlando  Romero 
"has  opened  our  eyes  and  challenged  all  of 
Santa  Fe  to  come  together."  Thanks  to  Car- 
ol's mother  for  bringing  this  to  our  attention. 

Along  with  husband  Ed,  I  have  toiled 
happily  for  the  George  Bush  campaign  and 
transition,  and  as  of  this  writing  have  been 
assigned  to  the  White  House  (OEOB)  here 
in  Washington,  D.C.,  where  the  welcome 
mat  is  always  out  for  visiting  pals.  We're  at 
560  N  SW,  a  pleasant  "renewal"  area. 
Daughter  Mary  is  finishing  her  master's  at 
Tufts-MFA;  Thorn  lives  in  Boston  with  wife 
Sarah;  and  Malcolm  remains  in  Florida. 

We  are  sad  to  report  the  death  in  Septem- 
ber due  to  a  heart  attack  of  Frances  Mac- 
Donald  Thompson  of  Santa  Barbara  at  her 
summer  home  on  Governors  Island,  Hamp- 
stead,  New  Hampshire.  She  leaves  her  hus- 
band, Donald  (PA  '40),  daughter  F.  Dana  of 
Denver,  Colorado,  and  son  Robert  T.  of  De- 
dahm,  Mass.  Our  sympathy  is  extended  to 
her  family. 

Reunion  news  from  Emily  will  appear  in  the 
fall  Bulletin.— ed. 


A  C  Charles  M.  Gearing  II 

500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
PHILLIPS  Cheshire,  CT  06410 

This  is  a  very  sad  column  for  me  to  write  for 
I  must  report  the  death  of  my  predecessor  in 
this  job  and  one  of  my  dearest  old  friends, 
Lee  Bergstrom.  Lee's  health  had  been  pre- 
carious for  the  last  several  years,  and  he  was 
in  the  process  of  undergoing  a  complete 
physical  checkup  as  an  outpatient  at  the  La- 
hey  Clinic  near  Boston.  When  he  failed  to 
show  up  for  his  appointment  on  14  Febru- 
ary, they  checked  his  room  and  found  him 
the  victim  of  a  heart  attack.  Attending  the  fu- 
neral were  John  Thorndike,  Ches  McCrack- 
en,  Nancy  and  John  Lampe,  Susie  and  Ken 
Sutherland,  Dick  Welchand  Lulu,  Cornelia 
Moher  and  myself.  Artie  Moher  had  attend- 
ed the  wake  the  night  before.  Bergie  is  sur- 
vived by  his  twin  sons,  Dana  and  David,  and 
his  brother  "PeeBee"  '47.  Bergie  was  one  of 
the  kindest,  gentlest  men  I  have  ever  been 
privileged  to  know.  You  may  write  his  fami- 
ly at  22  Alba  Road,  Wellesley,  MA  02181. 
On  the  national  scene,  Bruce  Gelb,  who 


has  been  cited  as  one  of  George  Bush's  most 
effective  fund  raisers,  has  retired  from  his 
highly  successful  career  as  executive  vice 
president  of  Bristol  Myers  to  become  the 
head  of  the  United  States  Information  Ser- 
vice. His  best  known  new  charge  is  Voice  of 
America.  If  Bruce  does  as  well  with  it  as  he 
did  with  BMY  and  Bush  for  President,  the 
walls  will  surely  come  tumblin'  down! 

Thorndike  reports  that  he  ran  into  Chet 
Homer  a  few  months  back,  and  that  Chet 
apologized  by  mail  to  Bush  for  the  modesty 
of  his  contribution.  He  told  him  that  his  first 
day  on  campus  in  '41,  Bush  had  comman- 
deered him  to  carry  furniture  from  his  upper 
dorm  to  Day  Hall.  Chet  volunteered  to  carry 
furniture  into  the  White  House  in  lieu  of  a 
larger  gift.  John  says  that  he  sees  Howie 
Reed  on  a  regular  basis  and  that  he  is  doing 
well  back  in  the  Boston  area. 

I  received  a  nice  note  from  Artie  Moher  a 
couple  of  weeks  ago.  He  and  Cornelia  had 
spent  a  couple  of  weeks  in  Naples,  Florida, 
and  got  together  for  a  visit  with  Julie  and 
Flop  Follansbee  in  Bradenton.  The  visit  was 
arranged  by  Bill  Wood  '47  who  was  one  of 
the  members  of  Artie's  great  '45  team.  Flop 
is  almost  80,  but  enjoying  good  health  and  a 
keen  memory.  They  indulged  in  our  favorite 
pastime,  reminiscing,  and  Artie  says  its  hard 
to  believe  that  their  last  game  together  was 
44  years  ago.  The  Follansbees  winter  in  Bra- 
denton and  summer  in  Chautauqua,  N.Y.,  if 
you're  in  the  vicinity. 

Speaking  of  reminiscing,  I  was  on  the  Hill 
for  Alumni  Council  a  couple  of  weeks  ago, 
and  I  made  a  point  of  seeing  Jack  and  Helen 
Barss  and  Deke  and  Dine  DiClemente.  Jack 
and  Helen  are  over  ninety  and,  although 
Jack  has  pretty  much  lost  his  eyesight  and 
Helen  has  had  some  recent  health  problems, 
they  are  as  bouncy  and  enthusiastic  as  can 
be.  Jack  regularly  walks  two  miles  into  town 
and  back  to  pick  up  the  papers.  They  report 
that  Larry  is  doing  well  and  very  busy  on  a 
proprietary  computer  program  that  I  did  not 
fully  understand.  Deke  was  out  working  in 
the  yard  in  what  I  believe  was  the  same  dis- 
reputable sweat  shirt  he  had  on  in  1945.  Dine 
looks  great  and  is  just  as  bubbly  as  ever  al- 
though she,  too,  has  eyesight  and  other 
physical  problems.  They're  always  fun  to 
visit,  and  I  had  so  much  fun  talking  with 
them  that  I  was  a  half-hour  late  for  my  next 
meeting  (no  cuts  though). 

1  talked  with  Fred  Killam  a  while  back. 
Fred  and  Bergie  were  very  close  in  the  old 
days,  and  he  had  heard  from  a  third  party 
about  the  loss.  Fred  is  still  a  top-flight  life  in- 
surance man  in  Wallingford,  Conn.,  and  a 
very  active  Rotarian  and  civic  minded  guy. 

After  the  mammoth  collect-call  phone  bill 
we  ran  up  on  Joe  Wogan  at  the  last  reunion, 
I  was  amazed  to  receive  a  card  from  Joe  giv- 
ing me  his  new  phone  number  and  declaring 
himself  "Businessman  Emeritus."  Best  of 
luck  on  the  retirement. 

One  more  sad  note:  a  brief  note  from  a 
business  associate  informed  us  of  the  death 
of  James  "Sparks"  Yantis  on  3  February  in 
New  York  City.  He  was  a  lifelong  bachelor 
so  our  regrets  and  sympathy  go  to  any  fami- 
ly members  who  survive  him. 

Please  mark  your  calendar  right  now  for 
8,  9,  10,  June  1990  for  our  45th  shindig  on  the 
Hill.  The  Barss's,  DiClemente's  and  Helen 
Bronk  have  already  marked  our  class  dinner 
down! 

I  hope  you  will  all  scrape  deep  for  the 
Alumni  Fund  and  try  to  drop  me  a  line  soon. 
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ABBOT 


Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods  RD#1 
180  Mendham  Rd. 
Far  Hills,  NJ  07931 


Here's  a  Tale  of  Two  Cities  in  three  ver- 
sions: First:  Jessamine  Patton  Haff,  whose 
"two  cities"  are  Nyack,  N.Y.,  and  Ponte 
Verde  Beach,  Florida.  She  writes,  "Harold 
and  I  are  really  enjoying  Sawgrass"  (I  think 
that's  how  it's  spelled).  "This  year  the 
weather  has  been  superb.  Come  see  us  here 
or  in  Nyack,  N.Y.,  in  the  summer." 

Second:  Joan  Sweeney's  "two  cities"  are 
in  Arizona  and  New  Hampshire.  "Still  in 
Mesa,  Arizona,  October  through  May,"  she 
says,  "and  in  Hamstead,  N.H.,  June 
through  Sept.  The  best  of  two  worlds." 

It  is  indeed  the  best  of  both  worlds,  say  I 
in  Arizona,  though  I  say  it  from  under  piles 
of  files,  lists,  and  things  to  go  to  the  clean- 
ers; all  part  of  preliminary  preparations  for 
the  semi-annual  shuttle.  East  to  New  Jersey 
we  go,  in  the  merry  month  of  May. 

Interesting  that  so  many  (and  there  are 
many  more  examples)  of  our  class  of  '45 
have  the  great  good  fortune  of  two  homes; 
escaping  the  heat,  escaping  the  cold,  return- 
ing to  fun,  friends  and  far-flung  family  in 
each  location.  Is  it  worth  the  packing  up? 
You  bet! 
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Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


It's  my  sad  duty  to  report  another  loss  to  the 
class.  John  "Bull"  Dawson  passed  away  23 
March  at  Faulkner  Hospital,  Jamaica  Plain. 
Elliot  "Duke"  Curtis  sent  me  a  lovely  letter 
describing  the  uplifting  tribute  given  to  John 
at  a  memorial  in  Dover.  "His  three  surviving 
sons  participated  in  the  service  (John  E.  Jr.  of 
West  Boylston,  Benjamin  of  Dover,  and  Ma- 
thew  of  Boston).  His  eldest  son  described  nu- 
merous events  in  John's  life  that  highlighted 
his  standards,  his  strong  convictions  and  val- 
ues, his  self-discipline,  his  loyalty  to  his 
friends,  his  sense  of  humor  and  joie  dc  vivre, 
along  with  his  idiosyncrasies.  PA  classmates 
present  included  Karen  and  Rick  Hudner, 
Carol  and  Dick  Fullerton,  Martin  Begien, 
Bob  Wexler,  and  Ann  and  me.  So  many  peo- 
ple attended,  a  number  had  to  be  seated  in 
the  adjoining  parish  house  —  so  it's  possible 
I  could  have  missed  other  classmates.  A  let- 
ter just  received  from  Paine  Webber,  where 
Jack  worked  says:  '.  .  .  .  he  represented  the 
very  best  that  is  available  in  the  industry.'" 
In  addition  to  the  boys,  Jack  leaves  his  wife, 
Elizabeth  (Brayton),  and  three  grandchil- 
dren. Memorial  contributions  may  be  sent  to 
the  John  E.  Dawson  Fund,  c/o  Faulkner 
Hospital,  Jamaica  Plain,  MA  02130,  Attn: 
Mrs.  Elaine  Ulian,  Administrator.  He  will  be 
missed  by  so  many  friends  and  colleagues. 

John  was  a  member  of  the  famous  TOC 
organization  of  Taylor  Hall  in  our  upper 
year.  I  recently  received  a  surprise  postcard 
from  another  TOC  outstanding  associate, 
Mr.  Tony  "The  Chief"  Ritter,  post-marked 
Manila,  Pilipinas.  Tony's  Barbizon  Lingerie 
is  manufactured  out  there  in  a  new  70,000- 
square  foot  plant.  He  spends  fifty  percent  of 
his  time  in  the  Far  East  and  fifty  percent  on 


5th.  Remember  the  "Minneverfa"  (sp?)  and 
Tony's  shoes  —  "The  grippers"?  (I  think  the 
"grippers"  are  in  the  Brogan  Hall  of  Fame  in 
Brockton).  David  Quirk,  Jr.  has  a  thing 
about  Davids.  He  writes  seeking  the  wherea- 
bouts of  David  McLain  and  David  McCur- 
dy,  to  whom  he  owes  $3.00  from  1946. 

A  member  of  our  class  is  going  for  his 
Ph.D.  in  business  at  Baruch  College 
(CCNY)  while  working  as  an  adjunct  lectur- 
er teaching  management.  If  you  are  this 
person,  please  contact  me.  We  can't  deci- 
pher your  phone  numbers  or  signature  on 
your  response  form,  "Request  for  Funds." 

My  son,  Peter  '83  was  married  on  22 
April  to  Katy  Cranton,  formerly  of  Grove- 
land,  Mass.,  in  the  Cochran  Chapel.  They 
met  at  Vassar  and  may  live  in  Maine  or 
New  Hampshire.  Helen  Bronk,  Jake's  wid- 
ow, was  at  the  wedding.  Kate  Thomes  '80 
was  a  bridesmaid. 

Irenee  du  Pont  May,  Jr.  was  married  in 
January  to  Lynn  Grinten  in  the  Cadet  Chap- 
el of  the  Valley  Forge  Military  Academy  in 
Wayne,  Pa.  He  is  with  Morgan  in  Hong 
Kong.  His  dad,  our  Irenee  du  Pont  May,  Sr. 
is  retired  now  from  the  du  Pont  Company 
and  lives  in  Greenville,  Delaware. 

I'd  like  to  cover  more  ground,  more  per- 
sonalities, with  more  information  in  these 
notes,  so,  please,  drop  me  a  line  to  the  ad- 
dress above  so  together  we  can  put  some 
more  zest  into  the  column. 

Have  a  wonderful  summer! 
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Luetta  Robertson 
365  Elder  Lane 
Winnetka,  IL  60093 


Hello  everyone!  A  nice  note  from  Peggy 
Howe  Ewing  saying  that  after  being  direc- 
tor of  admissions  at  the  Shipley  School  for 
fifteen  years,  retirement  in  June  is  on  her 
agenda.  Peggy  says  "It's  been  a  fascinating 
job,  being  part  of  a  change  that  saw  a  girls' 
day  and  boarding  school  become  a  fully  co- 
ed day  school  K-12th  grade."  Interesting 
life,  Peggy,  now  keep  us  posted  on  what 
your  future  holds. 

Such  a  newsy  letter  from  Nancy  Thomas 
Adams.  She  tells  that  her  mother  died  in 
March  of  1988  at  90.  Nancy  and  Ted's 
daughter  Tatsy  graduated  in  December  1987 
from  the  University  of  Miami  Nursing 
School,  then  joined  the  Navy  and  got  her 
commission  as  an  ensign.  All  of  the  family 
met  in  Newport  for  her  graduation.  Tatsy  is 
on  duty  at  the  Oakland  Naval  Hospital  and 
lives  on  Treasure  Island  in  the  BOQ.  Nancy 
says,  "The  highlight  of  our  year  was  a  rented 
apartment  in  San  Francisco  for  the  month  of 
September.  We  rented  a  car  and  drove  N,  S, 
and  E  to  anyplace  we  could  get  to  and  back 
in  one  day.  It  was  so  great  that  we  plan  the 
same  thing  this  September.  In  the  meantime 
our  baby,  Abby,  now  26,  became  officially 
engaged  to  her  boyfriend  of  six  years.  We're 
delighted!  They  plan  to  be  married  at  the 
chapel  at  Andover  in  August.  They  live  in 
Boston  where  he  is  a  lawyer  and  she  works 
for  a  branch  of  R.R.  Donnelley  Co.  The  older 
three  kids  are  fine.  Both  Ted  and  I  are  well. 
Now  with  both  hips  made  of  titanium,  I  get 


around  a  lot  better  and  more  comfortably. 
It's  amazing  what  wonderful  things  can  be 
done  these  days!"  And,  Nancy,  you  are  the 
amazing  thing!  Let's  hear  from  you  others 
out  there.  Love,  Luty. 
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Felix  Drury 
30  Walden  Street 
HamdenXT  06517 


If  you  were  unable  to  understand  the  trans- 
formation of  the  O.W.H.  Library  described 
in  the  Bulletin's  last  issue,  let  me  offer  some 
observations  after  a  May  visit.  The  stately 
portico  which,  along  with  Addison  Gallery's 
sets  the  campus's  symmetry  and  reinforces 
the  Sam  Phil  Axis,  is  now  an  emergency  rear 
exit.  The  new  entrance  is  a  plain,  somewhat 
graceless  facade  facing  the  end  of  Pearson 
with  a  paved  terrace  which  is  actually  the 
roof  of  the  computer  center,  appropriately 
close  to,  but  not  a  part  of  the  realm  of  the 
printed  page.  A  group  of  walled  seats  dense- 
ly occupies  the  old  center  hall.  This  maze- 
like installation  is  used  for  everything  but 
reading  because  the  light  is  so  dim.  The  old 
main  reading  room  has  been  refurbished 
with  funds  from  our  class  and  is  more  hand- 
some than  ever.  The  stacks  wing  has  been 
reused  and  supporting  facilities  added  in  a 
U  shape  around  it.  As  seen  from  the  chapel 
the  composite  building  looks  a  little  over- 
weight and  mis-styled. 

I  had  a  long  January  phone  conversation 
with  Ford  Hubbard,  who,  while  trained  as 
an  attorney  at  the  University  of  Texas,  has 
been  a  banker  since  1960.  In  Texas  these 
days  that's  the  equivalent  of  trying  to  break 
a  horse  at  a  rodeo.  He  reminisced  about  his 
army  days  in  West  Germany  and  a  recent 
trip  back  to  the  town  where  he  was  sta- 
tioned, particularly  about  the  doubling  of 
their  population,  their  industriousness  and 
prosperity  and  the  cleanliness  of  the  coun- 
tryside He  also  went  on  about  Houston's 
skyscrapers.  Hmm.  He  and  Patty  have  a 
son,  Ford  III,  and  a  year  old  granddaughter. 
He  has  been  struggling  through  Hawking's 
A  Brief  History  of  Time.  Join  the  crowd. 

I  should  have  had  Ford  call  John  Addi- 
son, head  of  Berkeley's  math  department. 
John  and  I  got  started  on  the  phone  a  couple 
of  days  ago  and  went  on  for  over  an  hour  be- 
fore he  told  me  I  had  interrupted  his  evalua- 
tion of  a  doctoral  thesis  and  the  candidate 
might  suffer  for  the  sake  of  the  Bulletin.  I  had 
read  somewhere  of  John's  efforts  to  lure 
Ruth  Lawrence,  a  17-year-old  Oxford  math 
prodigy,  to  his  faculty.  That  led  to  a  discus- 
sion of  why  so  few  women  go  into  math.  En- 
courage your  granddaughters.  John  and 
Mary  Ann  have  four  sons,  all  in  their  20s. 
Mary  Ann's  father,  Alonzo  Church,  a  fa- 
mous logician,  is  the  oldest  (86)  active  teach- 
er of  mathematics  in  the  country. 

Sandy  Trowbridge  has  been  the  center  of 
two  notable  events:  he  is  the  winner  of  the 
'88  Bryce  Harlow  Business-Government  Re- 
lations award,  and  he  announced  his  resig- 
nation as  president  of  the  NAM,  which  rep- 
resents over  13,000  companies.  We  will  miss 
Sandy's  tube  appearances  for  the  NAM. 

There  was  a  determined  look  on  Bayard 
Waring's  face  in  the  large  photo  with  the 
long  article  about  his  career  and  resignation 
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in  The  Boston  Globe.  Why  are  there  not  more 
Bayards  out  there,  and  why  is  he  resigning 
his  job  as  area  director  of  the  U.S.  Depart- 
ment of  Education?  He  is  leaving,  he  says, 
out  of  frustration  over  bureaucratic  inaction 
at  all  levels  and  anger  over  governmental 
failure  to  respond  to  social  change.  "We  are 
still  running  an  educational  system  for  white 
males."  When  the  U.S.  should  be  offering  the 
best  educational  opportunities  it  is  myopic 
about  needs  and  cutting  back  programs. 
Bayard,  we  need  your  voice  in  public  places. 
What's  next?  In  a  closing  aside,  Bayard's 
daughter  Wendy  is  a  featured  singer  and 
dancer  in  Broadway's  Legs  Diamond." 


Street,  Salem,  OR  97303.  Sally  runs  an  out- 
of-print  book  search  business. 

Please  remember  to  send  me  any  address 
and  telephone  changes. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


Emily  "Timmy"  Hemsath  Shull  (June, 
1987):  "I  will  be  in  England  at  the  time  of 
the  reunion.  .  .  My  stepdaughter  and  family 
there  are  the  main  attraction  that  takes  us 
overseas  again. 

"After  being  tied  down  to  teaching  for 
twenty-nine  years,  it  is  great  to  have  the  op- 
portunity to  travel.  My  husband,  also  re- 
tired, and  I  have  really  been  making  up  for 
lost  time  travel-wise.  My  biggest  news  is  the 
arrival  of  my  own  grandson  on  Easter  Sun- 
day. I  was  with  him  in  Wayne,  Pennsylvania 
.  .  .  and  I  am  sure  he  is  Andover  material.  A 
most  exceptional  baby  even  at  his  tender 
age.  His  name  is  Justin  McElroy  Smith. 

".  .  .  Although  I  didn't  graduate  with 
you,  I  cherish  the  memories  of  the  two 
years  I  attended  Abbot. 

'  !  am  struggling  with  trying  to  stop 
smoking.  I  am  afraid  Abbot  was  where  it  all 
began.  I  am  wondering  how  many  of  you 
have  the  same  problem.  On  a  more  positive 
side,  I  am  sure  I  was  able  to  teach  as  long  as 
I  did  because  of  the  influence  of  my  Abbot 
education  and  the  inspiration  of  the  great 
teachers  we  had." 

Margot  Meyer  Richter:  "As  a  member 
and  president-elect  of  the  Wake  County 
Arts  Council,  I've  been  asked  to  co-chair  a 
task  force  with  one  of  our  county  commis- 
sioners to  do  an  Arts  Resources  Develop- 
ment Plan  for  Wake  County  in  which  there 
are  twelve  distinct  municipalities  including 
Raleigh,  the  capital.  Part-time  job  as  admin- 
istrative assistant  for  Raleigh  Wesley  Foun- 
dation, college  student  organization  for 
Methodist  students  in  the  area."  Business 
telephone,  (919)  833-1861. 

Alden  Obering  O'Brien:  New  address: 
P.  O.  Box  6655,  Shreveport,  LA  71136-6655. 
Jane  Lewis  Gleason  (April,  1987):  "I  surely 
would  enjoy  going  back  for  our  fortieth  re- 
union, but  that  weekend  will  mark  the 
opening  of  my  eleventh  season  in  the  shop 
(Kezar  Lake  Handcrafts)  and  I  fear  I  will 
have  to  be  on  hand  .  .  .  My  husband  passed 
away  four  and  one-half  years  ago,  but  I  am 
keeping  very  busy  with  my  growing  fami- 
ly. Mv  fourth  grandchild  arrives  in  August. 
I  winter  on  Marco  Island,  Florida,  and  sum- 
mer at  Kezar  Lake.  In  between,  I'm  here  at 
Stage  Neck  and  would  love  to  see  anyone 
passing  through  Maine.  Have  a  great  reun- 
ion. I  will  be  thinking  of  you  all." 

Sally  McDuffie:  New  address:  1580  16th 
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Dan  Tucker 
18  Arlington  Road 
PHILLIPS       Wellesley  Hills,  MA  02181 


More  '88  election  results  are  in.  Nick  Kafo- 
glis  was  re-elected  state  senator  from  War- 
ren and  Logan  counties  in  Kentucky.  He 
was  first  elected  in  1986  and  previously 
served  two  terms  as  a  state  representative. 
While  the  legislature  only  meets  for  three 
months  every  other  year,  committees  meet 
year  round,  and  Nick  is  busy  full  time.  Don 
Sharp  reports  an  upset  win  as  the  fourth 
Democrat  elected  as  a  Village  Trustee  in 
ninety-one  years  in  heavily  Republican 
Bronxville,  N.Y.  While  the  position  has  no 
compensation,  Don  says  the  time  demands 
are  great.  Don  is  vice  president  of  the  New 
York  State  Job  Development  Authority. 
Burt  Lee,  M.D.  is  moving  to  Washington 
from  the  Memorial  Sloan-Kettering  Cancer 
Center  in  New  York  to  become  White 
House  physician  and  a  health  policy  advis- 
er to  his  friend,  President  George  Bush. 
Burt  was  a  pro-active  member  of  President 
Reagan's  AIDS  commission  and  intends  to 
continue  to  promote  an  enlightened  atti- 
tude toward  the  disease  in  deliberations 
about  national  health  policy. 

From  Birmingham,  Alabama,  Frank 
Thurston  Col.  USMC  (Ret.)  reports:  "I  am 
still  in  the  aviation  management  and  corpo- 
rate flying  business  in  and  around  the 
Southeast/Southcentral  states  for  the  most 
part.  Essentially  self-employed.  Sorry  to 
have  missed  the  reunion;  circumstances 
were  such  that  I  could  not  take  the  time  off 
that  month.  Definitely  proud  to  see  an  And- 
over graduate  in  the  White  House,  and 
know  that  he  is  a  naval  aviator,  too. 

The  retirement  syndrome  afflicts  some  of 
our  M.D.  classmates.  Bill  Bradley  has  aban- 
doned obstetrics  for  three  months  in  Florida 
and  nine  in  New  Hampshire.  Dick  Tichnor 
abandoned  orthopedics  for  France  in  the 
fall,  winter  in  St.  Thomas,  and  some  con- 
sulting on  Cape  Cod.  He  and  his  wife  have 
a  combined  family  of  nine  children  and  five 
grandchildren. 

Reports  from  some  working  classmates 
include:  Hank  Curry  is  the  administrator  of 
the  DA's  office  in  Monroe  County  (Roches- 
ter) N.Y.  He  has  four  children  and  four 
grandchildren.  Tom  Dudley  is  a  lawyer  in 
Portsmouth,  N.H.  His  older  daughter,  Mor- 
gan, graduates  from  Stanford  Business 
School  and  the  younger,  Rebecca,  works  in 
Chicago  and  moonlights  as  a  rock  group 
drummer.  Fred  Home  reports  from  Wheel- 
ing, W.V.,  that  his  third  son,  David,  is  mar- 
ried and  that  he  has  seen  Judge  Skip  Hill 
three  times  since  the  reunion.  Ted  Hudson 
is  thinking  about  retirement  from  Unisys  in 
Norwalk,  Conn.  Daughter  Susan  is  graduat- 
ing from  Tufts  Dental  School,  son  John  is  at 
Vermont  Law  School,  daughter  Virginia 
lives  in  the  Philippines  with  two  children, 
and  son  Steven  raises  Christmas  trees  in 
Northern  Vermont. 

Chuck    Truehold    reports  thirty-three 


years  of  uninterrupted  marriage,  twenty- 
three  years  at  Arnold  Bleichroeder  &  Com- 
pany and  a  continuing  fascination  with  rail 
transportation.  Such  stability.  Bob  Griffin  is 
in  charge  of  real  estate  operations  for  Met 
Life  in  Los  Angeles.  Since  1975,  John  Smith, 
Lt.  Col.  USMC  (Ret.),  has  been  the  dean  of 
Administration  at  Oregon  Institute  of  Tech- 
nology in  Kalmath  Falls,  in  the  dry  Eastern 
highlands  of  Oregon.  One  of  two  daughters 
is  married  and  has  a  child.  He  will  try  to 
make  the  next  reunion.  Norm  Henderson  is 
vice  president  and  workout  specialist  for 
Bank  Hapoalim  in  N.Y.  When  things  go 
sour,  Norm  is  busy,  which  he  says  is  very 
much  the  case  now.  Temp  Brown  and  Susie 
had  an  enjoyable  sojourn  in  Southern  France 
and  Tuscany  for  three  weeks  in  May.  Ross 
Kipka's  daughter  Julia  graduated  from  Ken- 
yon  college  this  spring. 

The  sad  part  of  these  notes  records  the 
death  of  classmates.  Alonzo  "A.B."  Rivers 
died  in  Atlanta  in  January  after  a  brief  siege 
with  cancer.  He  was  first  vice  president  for 
institutional  sales  with  Robinson  Hum- 
phrey in  Atlanta  for  seven  years  and  prior 
to  that  had  been  with  Rotan  Mosle  in  Hous- 
ton for  twenty  years.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Bonnie,  and  a  son  Thomas  and  daugh- 
ter Michelle  who  live  in  Houston.  He  leaves 
many  friends  in  the  investment  world  and 
among  his  classmates. 

Paul  Dickson  died  in  Sacramento,  Cali- 
fornia, also  in  January,  after  a  three-year 
struggle  with  Alzheimer's  disease.  He  and 
his  wife,  Nancy,  had  three  children.  At  one 
point  in  his  varied  career  he  had  been  an 
Episcopal  minister.  His  brother  Tracy  '40 
writes,  "He  was  a  bright,  fun-loving  person 
who  cared  about  his  fellow  man  and  did  all 
he  could  to  serve  him.  The  Dicksons  all 
miss  him.".  . .  as  do  his  classmates. 
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ABBOT 


Rosemary  Jones 
1718  N.E.  7th  Avenue 
Fort  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 


Lee  Booth  Witwer  sent  a  correction  about 
the  number  of  grandchildren  she  and 
Corky  have  —  there  are  nine,  not  five  as  re- 
ported in  the  spring  Bulletin.  (Lee  was  the 
youngest  and  also  one  of  the  first  to  get 
married  in  our  class.)  Jane  Woolverton 
Wrench  read  our  notes  and  decided  to  visit 
Judy  Erdman  Makrianes  while  on  a  trip  to 
NYC,  where  her  daughter  Lydia  lives.  Jane 
traveled  from  San  Francisco  to  attend  her 
fortieth  reunion  in  June.  She  also  has  a  son 
aged  twenty-two.  Another  reunion  in  NYC 
took  place  recently  when  Jane  Kenah 
Dewey,  Gene  Young  and  Chica  Tavares 
Angulo  got  together  while  Janie  was  in 
town  from  Worcester.  Chica's  son  Peppy 
(Carlos,  Jr.)  graduated  from  Yale  Law 
School  this  June  and  is  working  with  the 
Justice  Department  in  D.C.  Janie  reports 
that  she  ran  into  Jane  Jackson  Parks  and 
husband  Ben  while  she  and  Harry  were  at  a 
meeting  of  the  American  College  of  Probate 
Counsel  in  Tucson.  All  these  lawyers!  Gene 
and  sisters  Shirley  and  Frances  were  fea- 
tured in  Vail  Magazine  in  connection  with 
Frances's  luxurious  apartment  where  the 
Young  clan,  friends  and  extended  family, 
gather  for  ski  holidays.  Hannah  Richmond 
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49'ers  double  previous  40th  class  gifts  with  record  80  percent  participation. 


Hammer  writes  that  she  had  an  interesting 
trip  to  Russia  last  year  which  prevented  her 
from  attending  our  class  reunion.  She  also 
went  to  Southern  India  this  past  winter. 
Her  daughter  Beth  Ruh  is  a  stock  broker 
with  Merrill  Lynch  in  N.Y.,  and  her  son 
John  recently  completed  his  MBA  and  is 
working  in  Pittsburgh. 
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PHILLIPS 


Paul  L.  Nash 
140  Broadway,  Room  4500 
New  York,  NY  10005 


Our  fortieth  reunion  had  many  highlights, 
the  brightest  being  an  excellent  turnout  of 
classmates,  thanks  to  the  efforts  of  Atten- 
dance Chairman  Sam  Mulligan  and  his 
crew,  and  a  stunning  annual  giving  accom- 
plishment, spearheaded  by  Class  Agent  Jim 
Messing. 

Fifty-one  classmates  attended,  accompa- 
nied by  some  thirty-four  spouses  and /or 
friends  and  one  child,  age  2.  Paul  Cleve- 
land's claim  to  the  class's  Long  Distance 
Traveler  Award  was  disallowed  on  the 
grounds  that  an  extended  trip  to  the  United 
States  between  stints  as  ambassador  to  New 
Zealand  and  Ambassador  to  Malaysia 
doesn't  count  as  travel  to  the  reunion.  The 
award  was  declared  a  tie  between  Mac 
Beatty  and  Tom  Nebel,  even  though  Mac 
Lives  five  miles  further  west  from  Tom  in 
Seattle.  On  a  collective  basis  the  award 
would  have  gone  to  the  Texas  contingent, 
comprised  of  Larry  Kelly,  Eddie  Ryan  and 
Bass  and  Bruce  Wallace. 

The  less  well  travelled  of  us,  in  addition 
to  your  secretary  and  classmates  named  in 
the  first  paragraph  above,  included  Quint 
Anderson,  Bruce  Bates,  Clark  Brink,  Paul 
Brodeur,  Jim  Brown,  Jim  Cartmell,  Steve 
Chandler,  Derwood  Chase,  Art  Doran, 
Pete  Dorsey,  Fred  Fawcett,  Howard  Fin- 
ney, Jervis  Finney,  Neil  Flanagin,  Allan 
Flynn,  Dick  Foxwell,  Peter  Grant,  Clem 
Hastie,  Bob  Hattemer,  John  Houk,  Don 
Husted,  Stu  Ingersoll,  Duncan  Kidd,  Alan 
Lazarus,  Harmon  Leete,  Ools  Lindholm, 
Bud  Linn,  Jim  McLane,  Holland  McTyeire, 
Barry  Phelps,  Bo  Polk,  Ben  Potter,  Neil 
Rolde,  Ed  Smith,  Si  Spengler,  Bones  Spen- 
cer, Don  Sutherland  (accompanied  by  Co- 
nor, age  2),  Dave  Swenson,  Ted  Torrance, 
Jerry  Wexler  and  Hank  Wood. 

The  annual  giving  results  for  our  class 


were  simply  phenomenal.  More  than 
$155,000  was  contributed,  better  than  dou- 
bling the  prior  record  for  40th  reunion  class- 
es, the  number  of  classmates  participating 
reached  the  unprecedented  level  of  80  per- 
cent and  more  than  36  percent  of  those  con- 
tributing did  so  in  amounts  at  the  Non-Sibi 
level.  These  results  brought  about  special 
recognition  (normally  limited  to  the  25th  re- 
union (our  total  was  higher)  and  fiftieth  re- 
union) to  our  class.  Jim  Messing  and  his 
crew,  who  have  agreed  to  continue  their  ef- 
forts in  future  years,  have  done  a  fabulous 
job,  and  the  class  is  certainly  to  be  com- 
mended for  its  generosity  to  the  school. 

I  have  enjoyed  serving  as  class  secretary 
for  the  past  eighteen  years  but  it  is  time  for  a 
change.  Jim  McLane  has  kindly  agreed  to 
assume  these  duties,  so  he  will  be  the  author 
of  your  next  column.  Filling  another  impor- 
tant role,  Pete  Dorsey  has  agreed  to  act  as 
chairman  of  our  45th  reunion.  Mark  your 
calendars! 

Twenty-six  classmates  submitted  person- 
al comment  sheets  which  have  been  put  into 
mostly  legible  and  printable  form  and  were 
distributed  at  the  reunion.  I  will  be  happy 
to  send  a  copy  to  anyone  who  did  not  attend 
and  who  would  like  to  have  one.  Just  drop 
me  a  note  with  a  legible  return  address  and 
a  few  lines  about  your  own  activities.  I'll 
forward  the  latter  to  Jim  McLane  for  inclu- 
sion in  his  column. 

It  is  with  great  regret  that  I  report  the 
death  of  Dick  Lombard  who  died  of  cancer 
in  February  of  this  year.  Dick  was  a  great 
friend  of  Ehe  school  and  a  strong  participant 
in  class  activities.  Dick  was  a  former  mem- 
ber of  the  board  of  trustees  of  Dartmouth 
College,  a  trustee  and  vice-chairman  of  the 
board  of  memorial  Sloan-Kettering  Cancer 
Center  and  chairman  of  Affiliated  Artists  of 
New  York.  The  class  extends  its  condolenc- 
es to  his  wife,  Jane,  and  their  children. 
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ABBOT 


Nancy  Jeffers  Wiiittemore 
3327  Sayre  Drive 
Princeton,  N]  08540 


Reunion  weekend  was  a  great  success.  The 
weather  cooperated  on  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day. There  were  receptions,  dinners,  meet- 
ings, (formal  and  informal),  the  parade,  of 
course,  and  even  an  Abbot  tea!  The  campus 


looked  beautiful,  and  we  toured  as  much  as 
possible,  including  Abbot.  The  plans  for 
Draper  and  McKeen  were  presented,  which 
you'll  read  about  elsewhere,  and  we  were 
housed  on  campus,  which  was  a  combina- 
tion nostalgia  trip  and  grown-up  pajama 
party.  All  in  all,  a  happy  visit.  I  wish  more 
of  you  could  have  come,  but  I  guess  I'll  have 
to  wait  for  the  45th.  One  of  the  disadvantag- 
es of  being  in  the  small  but  select  group  of 
returnees,  is  being  reassigned  as  class  secre- 
tary again.  I  felt  confident  I'd  be  thrown  out 
on  my  ear,  considering  my  poor  record,  but 
here  I  am,  once  again,  promising  to  do  bet- 
ter. Debbie  William  Troemner  has  agreed 
to  help  Patty  Bleecker  Jones  as  class  agent. 

Lynn  Olney  Paglee  drove  up  with  me  as 
she  lives  in  Moorestown,  about  an  hour  from 
Princeton.  It's  really  spooky  how  much  she 
looks  the  same.  I'd  have  recognized  her  any- 
where. She's  going  to  be  a  grandmother  in 
December.  The  aforementioned  Debbie  also 
came,  combining  a  trip  to  Maine  with  reun- 
ion. She  is  well,  her  daughter  has  beautiful 
children  and  her  son  is  in  college  in  Boston. 
She  is  still  very  slim,  which  I  thought  was 
rotten  of  her.  Penny  Pendleton  Beye 
brought  Jane  Woolverton  Wrench  along.  Ja- 
nie  had  been  visiting  most  of  the  East  Coast, 
including  her  daughter,  Lydia,  who  recently 
moved  to  NYC.  I  haven't  seen  her  in  about 
twenty-five  years,  which  is  a  long  time  be- 
tween visits  for  old  roommates.  Anyway, 
she's  terrific,  and  we  had  a  wonderful  time. 
She  brought  some  snaps  of  her  current  art 
projects  which  are  very  impressive.  Penny 
has  four  grown  children,  two  grandkids  and 
a  successful  career  as  an  architect  in  Boston. 
Camilla  Titcomb  arrived  on  Saturday  after- 
noon as  she's  at  the  end  of  a  school  year  at 
Beaver  Country  Day  School,  where  she's 
taught  for  years.  She  remembers  all  the 
words  to  our  class  song,  much  to  our  amaze- 
ment, and  proved  it  by  singing  the  entire 
thing  in  her  still  glorious  alto.  The  surprise 
visit  was  from  Ann  Wadleigh  Gibert  who  is 
still  beautiful  and  funny,  in  spite  of  being  the 
mother  of  six.  Is  that  a  class  record? 

Patty  Jones  had  a  good  excuse  for  not  be- 
ing there.  Her  son,  Thomas,  had  been  in 
Beijing  and  she  hadn't  any  news  of  him  until 
8  June.  He  had  arrived  in  Hong  Kong  and 
was  safe,  but  by  that  time,  Patty  was  ex- 
hausted. Also,  her  daughter's  wedding  was 
just  two  weeks  before.  I  thought  her  excuse 
was  legitimate.  Anyway,  she  sends  love. 

Other  tidbits  gleaned  through  notes  or 
calls  or  Patty's  conversations:  Sharon  Pur- 
viance  Montero  was  expecting  a  grand- 
child on  9  June.  .  .  another  good  excuse  for 
not  being  in  Andover.  She  has  two  married 
daughters  (one  living  in  Belgium)  and  a  son 
in  college.  Her  sister  Valerie  is  living  in  In- 
diana. Sharon  is  still  in  Chile.  Joan  Web- 
ster Post's  husband  is  giving  a  recital  in 
New  Haven  at  the  end  of  June,  so  she 
couldn't  manage  two  trips  so  close  togeth- 
er. Patty  tells  me  happy  news  of  Joan  Oven 
Betts.  She's  been  widowed  for  some  time, 
and  is  marrying  again  this  summer.  Ann 
Bronaugh  Gibbons  sent  regrets  but  no 
news.  Joyce  Hall  Bell  was  celebrating  thir- 
ty-nine years  of  marriage  on  reunion  week- 
end— that's  got  to  be  another  record.  They 
have  two  boys,  one  girl,  and  three  grand- 
children. Sue  Jordan  Zehl  regretted  also. 
Her  husband  is  retiring  from  U  of  Rochester 
as  professor  of  ophthalmology  and  they're 
in  the  process  of  moving  to  North  Carolina. 

So,  that's  about  it  except  for  a  note  I  re- 
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ceived  from  one  classmate,  who  shall  re- 
main unidentified,  which  went  as  follows: 
"Jeff,  sorry  I  won't  be  at  the  Abbot  reunion 
—  too  old,  too  tired  and  I  don't  really  care." 

To  the  rest  of  you,  please  care,  keep  in 
touch  and  never  get  too  old.  Love,  Jeff. 


was  a  managing  director  of  Morgan  Stanley 
&  Co.,  Inc.  He  leaves  his  wife,  Stormy  Byor- 
um  Good  (of  333  E.  68th  St.,  New  York,  NY 
10021),  two  daughters  and  a  son.  I  know  I 
speak  for  the  whole  class  in  offering  our 
sympathy  to  the  families  of  Donn  and  Barry. 


cr»  /.  Kenneth  McDonald 

DU  4728  S.  29th  Street 

PHILLIPS  Arlington,  VA  22206 

Several  members  of  our  class  have  retired, 
even  though  some  of  us  have  yet  to  decide 
what  we  want  to  be  when  we  grow  up.  Ze- 
nas  Sykes  last  year  became  Professor  Emer- 
itus at  the  Johns  Hopkins  University,  while 
Michael  Palmer  is  reportedly  in  his  fifth 
year  of  retirement,  living  mainly  in  Europe 
near  his  four  daughters  and  two  grandchil- 
dren. Retired  or  not,  we  are  acquiring 
grandchildren  at  a  rapid  rate;  John  Lincoln 
now  has  five,  all  under  four  years  old,  and 
all  on  hand  for  Christmas  at  the  Lincoln's 
home  in  Montpelier,  Vt.  John's  daughter 
Joanna  and  family  traveled  from  Denmark 
for  the  occasion.  Edward  Leigh  Quinn  re- 
ports five  of  his  six  children  married,  with 
four  grandchildren  among  them. 

From  the  New  York  Times  last  January,  I 
have  news  that  Norman  S.  Matthews,  for- 
mer president  of  Federated  Department 
Stores,  Inc.,  has  been  named  vice  chairman 
and  a  director  of  the  Best  Products  Compa- 
ny, a  catalogue-showroom  chain  based  in 
Richmond,  Va.,  which  investment  bankers 
Adler  &  Shaykin  acquired  in  a  $1.1  billion 
leveraged  buyout  last  autumn.  In  other 
buyout  news,  Benjamin  F.  Schemmer,  for 
twenty-one  years  editor  of  Armed  Forces 
Journal  International,  who  sold  the  magazine 
to  British  publisher  Robert  Maxwell  early 
last  year,  resigned  at  the  end  of  1988  in  a 
dispute  with  the  new  owner. 

Among  the  self-employed,  Ralph  Blum 
continues  to  work  with  oracular  instru- 
ments —  there  are  now  500,000  sets  of  his 
Book  of  Runes  in  print  (with  rune  stones  at- 
tached). Ralph  has  started  a  magazine,  The 
Neiv  Oracle:  A  Journal  in  the  Oracular  Tradi- 
tion, which  will  focus  on  interviews.  Sub- 
scriptions are  $15  a  year,  c/o  The  Rune 
Works,  720  Machado,  Venice,  CA  90291.  Dr. 
Edward  S.  Miller,  our  former  class  agent 
and  distinguished  orthodontist  in  Andover, 
has  been  inducted  as  a  fellow  of  the  Interna- 
tional College  of  Dentists,  in  recognition  of 
outstanding  service  to  the  profession.  Ken 
McDonald  has  been  elected  to  the  board  of 
trustees  of  the  Church  Schools  in  the  Epis- 
copal Diocese  of  Virginia. 

Representative  Anthony  C.  Beilenson 
(D.  CA),  who  was  re-elected  for  his  seventh 
term  in  Congress  last  November,  is  now 
Chairman  of  the  prestigious  House  Perma- 
nent Select  Committee  on  Intelligence.  Tony 
represents,  with  admirable  independence 
and  integrity,  the  affluent  and  politically  ac- 
tive 23rd  District  outside  Los  Angeles. 

I  regret  that  I  must  report  the  deaths  of 
two  of  our  classmates.  For  Donn  W.  R. 
Marston  I  have  only  the  information  that  he 
died  31  March  1988,  in  Arlington,  Va.  Barry 
C.  Good  died  of  lung  cancer  22  October 
1988,  at  his  home  in  Manhattan.  Barry  went 
from  Andover  to  Yale  to  Wall  Street,  and 


CI  E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 

D±  P.O.  Box  31247 

PHILLIPS  Charlotte,  NC  28231 

Frank  Yatsu  called  me  recently  to  pass  along 
some  news.  His  daughter,  Libby,  is  finishing 
her  upper  year  at  PA.  Frank  had  talked  to 
Bill  Gilland,  now  dean  of  the  School  of  Ar- 
chitecture at  the  U.  of  Oregon,  Col.  Robert  L. 
"Bugs"  Merrick,  USA  (Ret.),  living  in 
Coupeville,  Washington,  and  Ralph  Shoff- 
ner,  who  lives  in  Beaverton,  Oregon.  Ralph 
and  his  wife  have  produced  and  are  market- 
ing a  computer  software  program  for  librar- 
ies. Phil  Franz  and  his  family  spent  a  day 
skiing  with  Larry  Reno  at  Keystone  in 
March.  Larry  presented  Phil  with  a  video- 
tape of  their  days  of  glory  on  the  cinders. 
The  tape  establishes  conclusively  that  both 
Larry  and  Al  Moe  were  ahead  of  Phil  in  the 
celebrated  100-yard  dash  against  Exeter  in 
'51 .  Joe  Bartlett  is  a  New  York  partner  in  the 
law  firm,  Gaston  Snow.  He  sees  Nick  Thorn- 
dike  and  Nat  Reed  occasionally  and  Bill 
Goodman,  now  senior  vice  president  in  the 
New  York  executive  search  firm,  Boyden  In- 
ternational, who  lives  about  a  block  away. 
Jim  Doak's  son  Sam  graduates  from  PA  in 
June  and  is  headed  for  Oberlin  next  fall.  Jim, 
who  took  a  bad  spill  while  skiing  in  Ver- 
mont this  spring,  and  is  trying  to  strengthen 
his  left  knee  joint  with  physical  therapy  to 
avoid  a  fourth  invasive  surgical  procedure, 
had  some  wry  comments  to  make  about  try- 
ing to  keep  up  with  his  teenage  offspring  on 
the  ski  slopes.  Pete  Baldwin  left  Chicago  for 
the  New  Hampshire  hills  fifteen  years  ago. 
In  those  fifteen  years,  his  three  children  have 
grown  up,  his  wife  Carolyn  has  become  an 
environmental  lawyer  and  he  has  shifted 
from  theological  school  professor  to  practic- 
ing psychologist  and  professor  of  profession- 
al psychology.  Pete  is  president  of  the  New 
Hampshire  Psychological  Association.  In  his 
spare  time  he  keeps  a  "hobby  farm"  on  land 
his  parents  purchased  shortly  before  he  was 
born.  Gardening,  tending  his  forest,  keeping 
horses,  hogs,  ducks,  geese,  chickens  and  bees 
offers  a  welcome  balance  to  professional  ac- 
tivities. Dick  Vance,  retired  last  year  after 
twenty-nine  years  with  Monsanto  in  Brazil, 
Mexico  and  St.  Louis,  now  lives  in  San  Anto- 
nio and  reports  that  golf  there  and  fly  fishing 
in  Montana  in  the  summer  and  fall  keep  him 
as  busy  as  he  needs  to  be.  Jerry  Lasley  and 
Joan  have  seen  Harry  Berkowitz  and  Mimi, 
who  now  live  in  Norwalk,  several  times  and 
report  that  Harry  looks  virtually  unchanged 
and  has  finally  had  his  knee  fixed  so  that  he 
no  longer  wears  fifty  yards  of  tape.  Jerry 
Ward  has  found  a  new  avocation  as  master 
apprentice  in  wooden  boat  building  at  the 
Maritime  Center  in  Norwalk.  Tony  Quain- 
ton  reports  that  son  Eden  is  now  a  first-year 
law  student  at  Stanford,  having  finished  two 
years  postgraduate  work  at  Stanford  in  the 
Russian  Department. 

I  regret  to  report  that  our  classmate  Fran- 
cis M.  Logan  died  16  January  after  an  ill- 


ness of  several  weeks.  After  Andover, 
Frank  graduated  from  Brown  and  became  a 
Marine  Corps  fighter  pilot.  A  heavily  deco- 
rated flier  (Bronze  Star,  Air  Medal  with 
Gold,  four  Air  Medals  and  a  Presidential 
Unit  Citation,  etc.),  he  did  two  combat  tours 
in  Vietnam  and  then  commanded  HMS24, 
the  largest  air  squadron  in  the  Marine 
Corps.  After  his  retirement  as  a  Lt.  Col.  in 
1975,  Frank  settled  in  Dothan,  Alabama, 
where  he  worked  for  Alabama  Power  Com- 
pany at  its  Farley  Nuclear  Plant  until  short- 
ly before  his  death.  He  is  survived  bv  his 
wife,  Janice  White  Logan,  3807  Quail  Creek 
Drive,  Dothan,  Alabama;  a  son,  Timothy 
Kevin,  and  a  brother. 

Several  of  you  have  already  focused  on 
the  fact  that  our  40th  reunion  is  only  two 
years  away.  Put  it  on  your  calendar  —  June 
7-9, 1991! 


CI  F.  William  Kaufmann  III 

DJ  295  Madison  Avenue 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

A  good  class  secretary  always  finds  some- 
thing to  write  about,  no  matter  how  trivial.  A 
great  class  secretary,  when  faced  with  an  up- 
coming issue  of  the  Bulletin,  and  little  to  say, 
has  a  grandchild.  Well,  almost  —  due  in  two 
weeks.  Headed  for  the  class  of  '06  (can  that 
be  right?). 

Speaking  of  grandfatherhood,  I  have  faint 
recollections  of  other  classmates  in  the  same 
state,  but  since  I  now  have  a  vested  interest 
in  the  genre,  I'll  certainly  be  happy  to  pub- 
lish any  news  regarding  someone  else's 
grandchild  (although  not  before  mine  —  of 
course). 

More  good  news.  The  Greater  Lawrence 
Chamber  of  Commerce  has  presented  its 
twenty-ninth  annual  Ralph  B.  Wilkinson 
Good  Citizenship  Award  to  Bill  Bride, 
thereby  honoring  his  long-term  contribu- 
tions to  Greater  Lawrence.  Bill,  according  to 
the  Lawrence  Eagle  Tribune,  was  chosen  for 
the  award  because  of  his  dedication  to  a  va- 
riety of  groups.  He  has  served  as:  trustee  and 
vice  president  of  community  Savings  Bank; 
director  of  AAA  of  Merrimack  Valley;  vice 
chairman  of  Valley  Regional  Health  Care, 
the  fund-raising  arm  of  the  Holy  Family 
Hospital;  past  president  of  the  Lawrence 
Boy's  Club;  past  president  of  the  Bon  Se- 
cours  Mens'  Guild;  member,  advisory  board 
of  the  North  Essex  Council  of  Boy  Scouts; 
former  budget  committee  member  of  the 
United  Fund  and  a  member  of  the  Men  of 
Merrimack.  "I  was  stunned  when  I  heard 
this.  1  had  no  idea  I  was  even  being  consid- 
ered for  this,"  he  said.  And  then  added,  "I 
hope  Kaufmann  doesn't  start  writing  about 
his  grandchild."  Bill  is  the  president  of  Bride, 
Grimes  &  Co.,  a  heating  and  air-conditioning 
contracting  firm.  He  also  owns  Atkinson 
construction,  a  fire  protection  contractor. 

Definitely  not  a  grandfather  is  Randy 
Heimer  who  looks  more  like  a  juvenile  fash- 
ion model  (which  he  is  upon  occasion). 
Writes  Randy,  "I'm  trying  to  sell  my  first 
spec  house."  In  the  real  estate  field  for  a  few 
years  now,  Randy  travels  between  Wain- 
scott,  N.Y.,  and  NYC. 

"As  of  2  June,  I  am  the  pastor  of  four 
small  Methodist  churches  near  Athens,  Geor- 
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gia,  in  addition  to  my  teaching  and  translat- 
ing activates.  A  third  book  translation  (from 
German)  appeared  last  June  —  a  commen- 
tary on  the  Sermon  on  the  Mount,  and  I'm 
working  now  on  a  fourth  —  a  commentary 
on  Galatians.  My  teaching  includes  comput- 
ers, German,  and  English  as  a  second  lan- 
guage," concludes  O.  C.  Dean.  (I  wonder  if 
anyone  teaches  grandfatherhood  as  a  second 
language.)  John  Poinier  writes,  "Alice  and 
Jonn's  empty  nest,  save  for  Labradors  Sophie 
&  Bubba,  welcomes  visitors!  Sara,  23,  Mid- 
dlebury  '88  (PA  '84),  ski  instructor  at  Taos, 
New  Mexico;  Anne,  21,  Psych  major  at 
Washington  Univ.,  St.  Louis;  Jennifer,  19, 
Middlebury  '91,  English  major  and  musi- 
cian; Katie,  15,  grade  10,  Rowland  Hall,  St. 
Mark's  School,  Salt  Lake  City  (Rowmark  Ski 
Academy);  Alice,  secretary  job  sharing,  East- 
shore  Unitarian  Church  (Bellevue).  John  go- 
ing into  fourth  vear  with  A.  G.  Edwards  (St. 
Louis)  as  investment  broker."  Sophie  and 
Bubba  are  going  to  love  my  grandchild.  .  . 
And  you  will  too! 


C'i  Ann  Kennedy  Irish 

66  East  Bluff  Dr. 
ABBOT  Harbor  Springs,  MI  49740 

Thirty-six  years  after  graduation  I'm  still  ea- 
ger for  news  of  classmates.  Many  of  you 
have  responded  and  it  makes  for  interesting 
reading  when  you  do. 

Dee  Schoonmaker  Miller  (Doris  Jean  But- 
terfield  Schoonmaker  in  the  Abbot  yearbook) 
writes  from  New  York  that  in  1988  she  was 
appointed  associate  director  of  the  Center  for 
Near  Eastern  Studies  at  NYU,  where  she 
teaches  courses  on  Greek  and  Roman  Near 
East.  She  has  also  been  elected  a  trustee  of 
the  American  Center  for  Oriental  Research  in 
Amman,  Jordan.  Congratulations,  Dee. 

From  Greenwich  comes  word  from  Janet 
Bowden  Wilson  that  she's  working  in  a  spe- 
cialty shop  that  sells  cookware  and  does  ca- 
tering. She's  "learning  lots  about  cooking  . . . 
all  of  it  fattening."  Her  son  Marshall  is  a 
sophomore  at  the  University  of  Rochester  in 
electrical  engineering.  Daughter  Elizabeth 
has  finished  at  Kenyon  College  and  is  inves- 
tigating a  film-writing  career.  Sally  Swayne 
Jennings  sent  along  thanks  to  Dorothy  Giles 
Ham  for  the  Wall  St.  Journal  article  about  T. 
S.  Eliot's  book  and  Miss  Hale.  She  says,  "I  re- 
member his  visit  to  Abbot  very  well.  .  .  sit- 
ting at  the  table  with  him  at  lunch,  feeling 
very  privileged,  but  knowing  only  that  he 
and  Miss  Hale  were  old  friends."  Ah,  Sally,  I 
shared  that  innocence  with  you! 

More  news  from  the  East.  Muffie  Grant 
Lynch  and  Bill  are  due  to  become  first-time 
grandparents  sometime  in  late  May.  Their 
oldest,  Melissa,  and  her  husband,  Andy 
Woolford,  are  the  expectant  parents.  They 
both  are  bankers  working  in  NYC.  Muffle's 
next  three  daughters  are  all  in  graduate 
school  —  two  in  law  school,  one  in  drama 
(those  two  areas  aren't  always  too  far  apart, 
are  thev?).  The  youngest  child  is  off  to  col- 
lege. .  .  "and  we're  off  to  the  poor  house!" 
Muffie's  career  includes  property  manage- 
ment, a  bank  board  and  various  (and  numer- 
ous) volunteer  activities.  Ellen  Smith  sent 
word  that  she  went  to  Paris  for  a  week  in 


February  and  had  a  great  time.  She  and  her 
sister-in-law  and  nephew  visited  another 
nephew  who  lives  in  Paris.  "We  spent  all  our 
time  in  the  art  museums  and  restaurants.  It 
was  such  fun!"  Eva  Stern  Breckenridge  sur- 
\ived  two  weddings  last  fall.  Her  son  was 
married  in  September,  and  her  oldest  daugh- 
ter was  wed  two  weeks  later.  No,  Eva  did 
not  wear  the  same  dress.  Eva's  husband, 
Alan,  teaches  at  Horace  Mann  School  in 
NYC.  The  Breckenridges  take  groups  of  stu- 
dents on  ski  weekends  to  their  place  in  Ver- 
mont. Connie  Weldon  LeMaitre  says  Eva 
thinks  it's  great  fun  to  organize  and  carry  out 
these  trips.  Eva's  mother  still  lives  in  Ando- 
ver  in  the  same  house  where  Eva  grew  up. 
And  speaking  of  Connie,  Andover's  loss  will 
be  Harvard's  gain.  As  of  15  May  Connie  will 
begin  work  as  the  director  of  annual  giving 
for  Harvard  Medical  School.  They've  obvi- 
ously gone  big  time  and  have  called  in  a  real 
professional.  Congratulations,  Connie,  and 
good  luck  in  your  new  endeavor.  Betsy  Hitz- 
rot  Evans  and  Bill  had  a  grand  trip  to  Africa 
in  February.  "We  travelled  between  game 
preserves,  interesting  lodges  and  one  tenting 
site  with  a  view  of  Mt.  Kenya.  Cold  nights, 
45°F  on  the  equator,  and  hot-water  bottles 
discovered  in  our  beds."  They  joined  friends 
from  Seven  Oaks,  England,  in  a  Land  Rover 
and  drove  through  Tanzania  and  Kenya. 
They  were  appalled  by  the  decimation  of  ele- 
phant herds  and  Betsy  urges  that  we  must 
not  buy  ivory! 

Ann  Zuill  Williams  and  Colin  are  sched- 
uled to  take  a  Sagafjord  cruise  from  N.Y.C.  to 
L.A.  via  numerous  Caribbean,  South  Ameri- 
can and  Mexican  ports  late  in  May.  Yes,  the 
ship  will  call  at  Bermuda,  so  Ann  will  have  a 
brief  visit  to  her  homeland.  Her  book.  Vie 
Back  Yard,  is  now  available  from  yours  truly. 
Write  or  call  me  for  details  and  price.  Betsy 
Evans  wrote  that  it  is  amazing  and  impres- 
sive when  friends  publish.  She  and  many 
others  have  already  acquired  their  copies. 

Please  continue  to  share  your  news. 


C  A  Kent  C.  McKamy 

D^  UU  Park  Avenue 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10128 

Thirty-five  and  counting.  The  big  talk  at 
the  35th  reunion  this  June  was  1.)  about 
who  would  show  up  for  our  50th,  and  2.) 
the  election  of  David  Underwood  as  chair- 
man of  the  board  of  trustees.  The  class  of 
'54,  you  will  be  proud  and  pleased  to  know, 
has  supplied  many  noteworthy  contribu- 
tions to  PA,  in  the  form  of  time,  brains  and 
financial  support. 

Before  going  a  line  further,  I  want  to  ac- 
knowledge the  wonderful  help  I  received 
from  reunion  co-chairman,  Hal  Davis.  Hal 
got  so  many  last  minute  details  lined  up, 
plus  hiring  a  fine  bunch  of  musicians  for 
the  Saturday  night  clambake-dance- 
drinking  extravaganza,  that  the  excellent  re- 
union would  have  been  but  a  shadow  with- 
out him. 

Dave  Underwood  and  his  beautiful  wife, 
Lynda,  were  the  center  of  many  conversa- 
tions. The  three  Underwood  offspring  are 
off  on  their  chosen  paths:  David,  Jr.,  an 
SMU  graduate,  is  finishing  an  internship  at 


a  San  Antonio  investment  bank;  daughter 
Trina,  21,  just  graduated  from  the  Univ.  of 
Virginia,  and  Duncan,  18,  will  enter  S.W. 
Texas  State  College  this  fall.  David's  pri- 
mary goals  for  the  board  over  the  next  sev- 
eral years  are:  an  increase  in  faculty  salaries 
to  maintain  the  excellence  Andover  is  noted 
for;  renovation  of  our  physical  facilities; 
and  a  fresh  look  at  admissions  policies.  A 
member  of  the  board  since  1984.  He  has  the 
experience  to  know  what  has  to  be  done, 
and  he  has  the  vision,  skill  and  will  to  get  it 
done.  I'm  sure  we  all  pledge  him,  and  the 
school,  our  full  support  and  good  wishes 
for  success. 

Incidentally,  Dave  mentioned  that  one  of 
our  absent  (and  missed)  classmates,  Bob 
Vail,  is  now  running  the  family  business, 
Masselin  Box  Co.,  in  Ohio. 

P.D.  Block,  magnificently  agreed  to  be  the 
class  endowment  agent,  and  it  is  up  to  all  of 
us  to  respond  generouslv  when  he  calls.  Bill 
Martin  and  his  captivating  wife,  Ann,  were 
up  from  Atlanta  where  Bill  practices  oph- 
thalmology. Bill,  active  in  the  Center  for  the 
Visually  Impaired,  also  plays  golf  twice 
weekly  and  has  travelled  to  Tanzania  on  sa- 
fari. His  three  children  are  Chris,  24;  Ginnie, 
22,  PA  '85;  and  Gail,  18.  Bob  Cole  and  Betsy, 
looking  younger  and  better  than  anyone  our 
age  has  a  right  to  look,  talked  about  Bob's 
new  business,  an  investment  management 
firm  he  has  just  opened  in  Stamford,  Conn. 
His  27-year-old  daughter,  Carolyn,  works 
with  him;  his  other  daughter,  Susan,  works 
at  Sotheby's.  Mai  Swenson  was  accompa- 
nied by  his  charming  new  wife,  Barbara. 
Mai's  new  business,  Swenson  Stone  Consul- 
tants, was  opened  in  January  of  this  year 
(Mai  has  been  in  the  stone  and  quarrying  in- 
dustry most  of  his  life).  After  returning  from 
China  recently,  he's  now  working  on  a  book 
about  his  observations,  which  ought  to  be 
particularly  fascinating  in  light  of  the  stu- 
dent uprising  and  subsequent  massacre. 

Having  moved  from  Washington,  D.C.,  to 
Dallas  in  '86  to  take  over  as  general  counsel 
to  Partners  National  Health  Plans,  Bill  Blunt 
is  now  heavily  involved  in  some  twenty-five 
managed  health  care  plans  around  the  coun- 
try. He  recently  re-married  and  came  to  the 
reunion  with  his  wife,  Blair,  and  son  Will. 
His  daughter  Dorsey  attends  New  England 
College  in  New  Hampshire.  Tim  Hogen,  the 
most  appealing  bachelor  in  our  class  by  a 
vote  of  all  the  Abbot  alumnae  in  attendance, 
is  busy  with  his  fund-raising  consultancy  in 
New  York,  and  equally  busy  in  his  efforts  to 
raise  another  SI 00,00  for  our  class's  gift  of 
the  terrace  outside  the  newly-renovated  li- 
brary. The  deadline  for  donations  has  been 
extended  to  the  end  of  the  year.  Army  re- 
serve Brigadier  General  Tom  Cushing  came 
with  his  lovely  wife  of  seven  years,  Diane. 
Tom  works  as  a  civilian  employee  at  the  Pen- 
tagon where  his  title  is  (get  this):  deputy  di- 
rector of  defense  guidance  &  program  plan- 
ning in  the  office  of  the  under  secretary  for 
policy.  Tom's  daughter  Jennifer  is  24;  son 
Tom  III,  22,  is  PA  '85  and  Vanderbilt  '89;  and 
son  Chris  is  20.  Bob  Dominque  has  worked 
in  the  missile  industry  for  most  of  his  life, 
and  is  writing  a  book  about  the  development 
and  growth  of  the  physical  plant  at  Andover. 
Bob,  who  lives  in  Andover,  came  with  his 
delightful  wife,  Dorothy.  Woody  Harris  and 
his  irrepressible  helpmate,  Judy,  have  sold 
their  wholesale  and  retail  seafood  business 
and  have  opened  a  new  consulting  company 
together:  Seafood   Management  Corp.  in 
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Greenwich,  Conn.  Judy  and  Woody  have 
five  children  between  them. 

Bearded  Chuck  Oberhauser  and  wife 
Mary  Ellen's  four  children  all  have  the  dis- 
tinction of  names  beginning  with  "K":  Kris- 
ten,  26;  Kerri,  24;  Kim,  17;  and  Kendra,  10. 
Chuck  is  with  Millipore  Corp.,  where  his 
group  is  involved  in  starting  up  new  busi- 
nesses to  make  and  sell  liquid  chromotogra- 
phy  equipment.  Neil  Henry,  also  bearded, 
reports  that  he  is  working  on  a  major  re- 
search study  on  the  behavior  of  college  stu- 
dents vis-a-vis  the  AIDS  crisis.  Neil's  a  pro- 
fessor of  statistics  at  Virginia 
Commonwealth  University.  Another  pro- 
fessor, Bill  Dove,  came  to  his  very  first 
Andover  reunion,  and  we  were  all  delight- 
ed to  see  him.  Bill,  a  professor  of  genetics 
and  oncology  at  the  University  of  Wiscon- 
sin for  twenty-five  years,  says  that  he  and 
Skip  Elsas  (who  couldn't  make  reunion) 
share  many  of  the  same  professional  con- 
cerns; Skip's  a  professor  of  genetics  at  Emo- 
ry University  in  Atlanta.  Bill  has  three  chil- 
dren, William,  23;  Patrick,  21;  and  Suzanne, 
19.  Charles  Fagan  has  been  running  a  Ligo- 
nier,  Pa.,  executive  recruiting  company  spe- 
cializing in  finding  strong  American  man- 
agers to  run  U.S.  branches  of  European 
companies.  All  three  of  Charles's  children 
have  gone  to  PA:  Lisa  '82,  Chas  '84,  and 
J.K.,  17,  will  graduate  in  '90. 

It  was  a  delight  talking  with  Hugh  Mac- 
Millan,  whose  wife,  Sara,  is  just  opening  a 
practice  in  psychotherapy.  Hugh  has  five 
children  who  pursue  a  variety  of  interests. 
Kimberlv  is  31;  Megan,  28;  Brendan,  21;  and 
Adrienne,  19.  Hugh  says  that  some  of  the 
most  rewarding  time  he  spends  now  is  at  a 
Bhuddist  Meditation  Community  near  his 
home.  Ph.D.  Hugh,  who  works  for  Varian 
Associates  in  Silicon  Valley,  heads  a  re- 
search group  in  crystal  growth  technology. 
Dick  Starratt  and  Ellen  have  moved  to  Phil- 
adelphia from  Palm  Beach  where  Dick  is  an 
officer  at  Meritor  Savings  Bank  and  Ellen  is 
active  in  the  real  estate  business.  .  .  .  Roger 
Whitcomb  and  Jan  Fuhr  were  lively  guests 
at  the  reunion.  Roger's  an  architect  in  Conn. 
Other  reun-ers  I  didn't  get  the  chance  to 
talk  with  as  much  as  I  would  have  liked 
were  Juke  Begien,  a  lawyer  in  Boston; 
Johnny  Bloom,  Henry  Hammond,  Tom 
Rodes  (who  gets  a  real  tip  of  the  hat  for  all 
his  help  in  setting  up  and  making  things 
run  smoothly),  Dave  Knight  and  Ann, 
Nick  Phillips  (who  is  VP  of  operations  at  a 
full  service  architectural,  engineering,  inter- 
ior design  and  planning  firm  in  Farming- 
ton,  Conn.),  Ted  Probert  and  Ann,  and  Bill 
Seeley  and  Elizabeth. 

No  reunion  notes  would  be  complete 
without  the  latest  on  Les  Blank.  Les  has  lost 
so  much  weight  that  it's  hard  to  believe  that 
he  was  one  of  our  most  fearsome  football 
players;  he's  bearded  and  looks  terrific.  One 
of  his  most  recent  films,  j'ai  etc  an  bal,  a  cele- 
bration of  cajun  and  zydeco  music  of  Los 
Angeles,  will  have  its  official  premier  in  Tel- 
lurite, Colorado,  on  Labor  Day.  In  October 
Les  is  receiving  the  Maya  Daren  Award  for 
Independent  Film  Making.  He  wishes  all  to 
know  that  every  one  of  his  films  (including 
his  award-winning  Gap  -Toothed  Women)  is 
available  on  video  cassette. 

A  happy  piece  of  news  is  that  Ferd  Saue- 
reisen,  husband  of  my  counterpart  for  Ab- 
bot '54,  has  been  elected  by  acclamation  an 
honorary  member  of  the  class  of  '54.  Ferd 
was  an  invaluable  help  in  all  aspects  of  the 


reunion.  To  make  it  official:  All  our 
thanks,  Ferd! 

Linda  and  I  enjoyed  this  reunion  so 
much  that  I  volunteered  to  help  run  the 
40th  (and  the  50th;  only  if  the  beautiful  and 
indefatigable  Molly  Sauereisen  joins  in  the 
effort).  But  don't  wait  five  years  to  write.  .  . 


tZA  Molly  Young  Sauereisen 

110  Marvehoood  Place 
ABBOT  Pittsburgh,  PA  15215 

As  someone  so  aptly  said:  "1954  class  notes 
seem  to  be  appearing  closer  and  closer  to  the 
front  of  the  Bulletin]"  However,  after  this 
past  XXXV  reunion  weekend,  the  past  be- 
came the  present,  the  pages  slipped  away, 
and  we  appeared  again  on  the  last  page. 

We  needed  Kent  McKamy's  30th  reunion 
class  gift  umbrella  on  Friday  as  we  all  regis- 
tered and  moved  into  Adams  Hall,  our 
class  housing  and  headquarters.  Finding 
each  other  was  easy  —  Vicky  Schwab  Ar- 
onoff  was  the  first  to  arrive,  fresh  from  all 
her  Harvard  activities,  and  then  we  all  fol- 
lowed soon  after:  Diane  Cookman  Stall- 
worth,  Maris  Oamer  Noble,  Valjeanne 
Brodeur  Paxton,  and  yours  truly.  Proceed- 
ing the  the  Cage  for  buffet,  we  caught  up 
with  "Sam"  Thayer  and  Peggy  Moore  Roll 
and  Jack.  Following  dinner,  we  hurried  to 
class  headquarters  to  regroup  and  settle 
into  the  real  reason  for  the  weekend  — 
catching  up  on  each  other  and  all  the  class- 
mates we  see  occasionally  or  often.  Sam's 
husband,  Philip  Zaeder,  Andover's  chap- 
lain, participated  in  the  Saturday  morning 
Ecumenical  Memorial  Service,  followed  by 
the  alumni /ae  parade  donned  in  this  year's 
class  "costume"  of  tennis  visor  and  tote  bag 
(all  bearing  the  XXXV!).  The  informal  picnic 
luncheon/class  photos  was  followed  by  the 
ever-important  class  meeting,  where  we  ap- 
pointed your  new  class  secretary,  agent, 
and  reunion  chair.  Kent  McKamy  did  his 
usual  innovative  and  humorously  persua- 
sive election  procedure,  and  we  are  happpy 
to  announce  Maris  Oamer  Noble  is  your 
class  seccretary,  Vicky  Schwab  Aronoff, 
class  agent,  and  I  will  serve  as  reunion 
chairperson. 

One  of  the  highlights  of  the  weekend 


(and  there  were  truly  many)  was  the  lob- 
ster/chicken clambake,  served  outside 
Graves  Hall  (the  weather,  true  to  Massachu- 
setts fashion,  turned  warm  and  sunny). 
Frannie  Nolde  arrived  looking  exactly  as 
she  did  in  1954,  and  the  table  was  extended, 
our  small  but  mighty  circle  widening.  Din- 
ner, dancing,  lots  of  laughter  for  the  Abbot/ 
Andover  1954s,  and  a  touching  moment 
when  Ferd  Sauereisen,  after  working  quiet- 
ly and  long,  was  recognized  and  made  an 
honorary  member  of  the  Andover  class  of 
1954  by  Dick  Starratt  and  Kent  McKamy. 
The  1954  family  met  for  bruch  at  Graves, 
happily  subdued,  nostalgic,  quiet  jokes, 
knowing  the  two  days  of  deja-vu  were  at 
and  end,  all  hoping  to  see  each  other  before 
the  next  five  years. 

Now,  before  I  pass  on  the  pen,  a  few 
quickie  notes:  Audrey  Davis  Trowbirdge's 
daughter  has  a  new  son,  Patrick  Joseph 
Walsh  II.  Getty  Furst  Stewart's  foot  opera- 
tion kept  her  from  attending  reunion;  her 
two  daughters  are  fine,  and  she  is  busy 
with  the  Red  Cross  and  her  husband's  busi- 
ness. We  missed  so  many  of  you  this  year.  I 
shall  not  let  you  off  so  easily  next  time,  so 
be  ready! 

The  Abbot  tea  was  lovely. —  a  beautiful 
setting  at  Newman  House  —  full  of  Abbot 
girls  of  all  ages,  anxious  to  hear  the  plans 
for  the  Abbot  campus,  which  I  shall  not 
take  time  and  space  to  relate,  as  it  will  ap- 
pear in  the  Bulletin.  The  bottom  line  is  that 
the  campus  will  still  be  there.  I  read  a  letter 
from  Mile.  Baratte  who  was  unable  to  be  at 
the  tea,  as  she  was  in  France,  and  a  lovely 
letter  from  Miss  Hearsey,  who  was  limited 
by  a  broken  hip,  but  "giving  my  love  to  all 
my  old  girls  who  may  be  there  .  ..."  I  am 
sure  we  all  agree  that  Miss  Hearsey  is  one 
of  the  great  legacies  we  shall  always  have 
from  our  years  at  Abbot. 

I  thank  you  all  for  your  years  of  notes, 
letters,  phone  calls,  and  support  for  the  job 
as  class  secretary.  I  shall  miss  it.  Keeping  in 
touch  with  so  many  of  you  has  been  a  hap- 
py link  with  the  past.  I  know  you  will  be  as 
generous  to  Maris!  It  was  appropriate  as  we 
were  driving  from  Andover,  to  walk  again 
around  the  circle,  remembering  the  past 
and  trying  to  visualize  the  changes  to  come 
in  the  future.  It  was  not  sad,  it  was  exciting. 
I  read  again  the  words  on  the  entrance  gate: 
Enter  into  understanding/  that  you  may  go 
forth/  to  Nobler  Living/  and  I  left  smiling. 
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C  C  Tom  Lawrence  III 

DD  1039  1/2  Sweetzer 

PHILLIPS      West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 

8,  9,  10,  June  1990  will  be  here  sooner  than 
you  think.  Start  planning  now  for  our  thirty- 
fifth  reunion.  If  you  miss  it,  you'll  have  to 
wait  five  more  years,  and  you  might  be  too 
old  then  to  have  any  fun.  Think  about  it. 

Mark  Gordon  has  returned  from  a  year  in 
Bonn,  West  Germany.  Whit  Whittlesey  re- 
ports he  is  curtailing  his  athletic  activities  .  .  . 
only  one  twenty-six-mile  marathon  this  year 
to  keep  his  record  of  managing  that  feat  fif- 
teen straight  years  intact.  Joy  and  Sid  Vea- 
zey  were  guests  at  the  wedding  of  Sue  and 
Hal  Donnelly's  son  Steve  at  the  USNA 
Chapel  last  30  December.  Brian  Claxton  has 
heard  the  voice  of  Horace  Greeley  and  relo- 
cated to  Apt.  1,  18220  West  3rd  Place,  Gold- 
en, CO  80401.  Bob  Rogers  prepares  for  his 
first  college  tuition  bill  and  contemplates 
having  "to  get  a  real  job."  Dave  Morton  mar- 
vels at  the  effectiveness  of  "the  Andover  con- 
nection" .  .  .  "My  daughter's  car  was  broken 
into  in  Washington.  She  had  her  wallet  sto- 
len which  contained  Steve  Clarkson's  card. 
Woman  finds  wallet,  calls  Steve  who  calls 
me.  Wallet  back  to  Julie."  John  Daly  has 
been  repatriated  by  Salomon  Bros,  after 
eighteen  months  of  world  travel  during 
which  he  caught  up  with  Ben  Dorman  who 
is  a  London  barrister.  John's  son  found  him- 
self rooming  with  Jay  Precourt's  son  Antho- 
ny at  Taft  School  where  they  both  appear  to 
be  working  their  way  toward  the  University 
of  Colorado.  Jay  was  married  last  December 
to  someone  John  describes  only  as  "a  lovely 
lady  named  Molly  who  has  been  putting  up 
with  him  for  some  time." 

John's  newsy  letter  says  the  class  was  well 
represented  at  Yale's  30th:  Art  Kelly,  Ray 
Clevenger,  Gerry  Jones,  Bob  Ferguson,  Perry 
Lewis,  John  Suisman  and  Toby  Tobin  to 
name  a  few.  And  apparently  David  Gunn 
continues  to  fare  well  (oops)  as  the  head  of 
the  New  York  City  subway  system. 

Our  educational  background  apparently 
doesn't  preclude  our  reading  the  sports  page 
before  anything  else  like  any  average  work- 
ing man.  Many  of  you  called  to  my  attention 
Eli  Jacobs'  purchase  of  the  Baltimore  Orioles 
—  a  team  that  couldn't  get  out  of  the  gate  at 
the  start  of  the  1988  season  and  at  present 
writing  is  leading  the  division  this  year.  Pete 
Coburn  was  hoping  to  put  together  an 
Opening  Day  field  trip  for  D.C.-area  class- 
mates, but  has  had  to  schedule  it  for  later  in 
the  season.  Eli  had  to  be  satisfied  with  repre- 
sentatives of  PA  '42  and  '56.  He  must  not 
have  been  too  disappointed,  he  gave  Bart  a 
very,  very  good  seat  and  even  let  Poppy 
throw  out  the  first  ball  .  .  .  Y. 
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Nancy  Eastham  lacobucci 
670  Broadview  Avenue 
Ottawa,  Ontario  K2A  2M1 


Thank  goodness  for  Peggins  Holbrook 
Birch,  who  took  me  up  on  my  suggestion 
that  you  all  send  me  any  duplicated  Christ- 
mas letters  you  create  in  order  for  me  to 
have  some  news  for  this  column!  Peg  and 
husband  Dick  live  in  Welleslev  and  have  two 
college-graduate  offspring,  both  currently 


single  and  living  at  home.  Ryck  worked  as  a 
stockbroker  for  awhile  after  Colgate  (Asian 
studies,  specialty  Japan),  and  is  now  looking 
into  marketing  possibilities.  Laurel,  a  gov- 
ernment major  at  Wheaton,  has,  appropri- 
ately enough,  ended  up  in  Mass.  state  gov- 
ernment, as  a  manager  in  the  Long  Term 
Care  Project.  As  for  the  "old  folks,"  Peg  gave 
retailing  a  try,  but  is  now  doing  temp  work 
"to  explore  different  business /corporate/ 
institution  settings  as  an  administrative  as- 
sistant, and  learning  word  processing  (at 
last!)  and  basic  computer  skills  from  Dick." 
She  is  active  in  the  Wellesley  Arts  and  Crafts 
Guild,  but  has  had  little  time  for  her  own 
craft  work  lately.  Dick  is  a  computer  whiz 
and  enjoys  designing  programs  to  serve  spe- 
cial needs,  when  he's  not  practicing  patent 
law,  working  for  his  alma  mater  (Colgate), 
or  dealing  with  some  controversy  while 
wearing  his  town  government  hat.  Both  Peg 
and  Dick  love  the  outdoors,  and  spend  time 
camping  and  hiking  in  N.H.  and  Maine  eve- 
ry summer. 

In  March  Peg  had  a  good  visit  with  Deb- 
bie Green  West,  who  was  visiting  New  Eng- 
land for  a  week.  They  had  tea  at  the  Ritz,  no 
less,  and  "wallowed  in  gentility  and  raspber- 
ry tarts."  Peg  also  reported  on  a  brief  visit 
with  Jane  Kent  Rockwell.  She  had  a  tour  of 
Jane's  old  family  mansion,  which  is  her 
home  but  which  is  also  a  museum  on  the 
ground  floor  which  Jane  has  "meticulously 
and  professionally  restored  to  its  original 
Victorian  splendor."  Sounds  interesting!  (If 
the  last  address  I  have  for  Jane  is  correct,  she 
is  in  Newbury,  Mass.) 

Thanks  a  million  for  the  letter  and  note, 
Peg.  Now,  I  look  forward  to  receiving  the 
1988  Christmas  letters  from  the  rest  of  you! 

Start  planning  now  for  our  thirty-fifth  re- 
union next  8,  9,  10  June.  Let's  have  a  great 
turn-out. 
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/.  Timothy  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chei>y  Chase,  MD  20815 


We  received  a  short  note  from  Julian  Herrey. 
"Up  until  October  I  was  technical  manager  of 
the  exhibition  grounds,  the  convention  cen- 
ter, and  an  indoor  sports  arena  and  hockey 
stadium  in  Berlin.  Now  I  have  become  prof, 
of  theater  and  entertainment  technology  at 
the  Berlin  Polytechnic  Institut.  .  .  ."  It's  great 
to  hear  from  you  Jules.  I  remember  how  you 
rigged  a  record  player  to  the  door.  Whenever 
the  door  was  opened,  the  circuit  was  broken 
and  sound  instantly  stopped.  Fascinating 
game  for  any  housemaster  who  was  sure  he 
had  heard  music  coming  from  behind  the 
door  .  George  Robinson  writes:  "Operate 
as  principal  of  New  York's  only  indoor  ice 
hockey  rink,  Sky  Rink,  open  all  year.  Have 
thirty  teams  in  advanced  house  league  plus 
three  senior  A  travel  teams.  Recently  spent 
two  weeks  inManchuria  playing  exhibition 
games.  Also  teach  financial  analysis  at  NYU 
and  manage  an  investment  partnership, 
Highland  Asset  Management."  I  remember 
George  with  skates  and  lacrosse  stick  ....  I 
presume  he  is  as  formidable  now  at  the  Sky 
Rink  and  Wall  Street  as  he  was  then.  Tom 
Woodward  writes:  "I  am  now  living  in  Sali- 
nas, California,  where  I  am  rector  of  St.  Paul's 
Episcopal  church.  Monterey  County  is  a 
sheer  delight  and  the  work  at  St.  Paul's  is  a 


wonderful  challenge."  Ron  Goodman  sent 
the  following:  "I  have  been  a  college  instruc- 
tor for  over  twenty  years  teaching  English,  bi- 
ology, photography,  and  now  computer  sci- 
ence. I  serve  on  the  Advisory  Committee  for 
Shareholder  Responsibility  at  Harvard  Uni- 
versity and  read  medical  texts  for  the  Record- 
ings for  the  Blind."  Thanks,  Tom.  I  am  work- 
ing at  a  company  which  has  an  office  in 
Northwest  DC.  opposite  the  Library  of  Con- 
gress's annex  for  the  blind.  It  is  a  wonder  to 
watch  the  men  and  women  go  in  and  out  of 
that  facility,  on  their  own,  working,  navigat- 
ing a  sighted  world  with  a  red  and  white 
cane  

Robert  Stevens  '41  sent  an  article  from  the 
Rochester  Democrat  &  Chronicle  about  Alec  Su- 
therland, college  teacher  of  literature  and 
rhetoric.  .  .Two  of  his  past  students  said,  "His 
eyes  are  blazing  all  the  time  because  there's 
always  something  inside  of  him.  .  .  he's  like 
thought  in  motion.  You  can  never  be  bored. . . 
.  He  was  one  of  those  amazing  intellects.  He 
knew  how  to  take  book  learning  and  zoom 
right  into  the  heart.  He  taught  me  how  to  in- 
tegrate intellect  and  emotion.  Because  of  him 
I  feel  I'm  a  well-balanced  person."  The  article 
is  a  description  of  a  powerful  thinker  and  a 
grounded  man. . . . 

I  received  a  thoughtful  letter  from  Made- 
leine Proust,  Abbot  '55.  She  reminded  me  of 
tea  dances,  Dutch  Wolfe,  and  French  win- 
dows overlooking  a  generous  expanse  of 
lawn.  She  found  the  notes  from  Phil  Bower 
and  others  insightful  .  .  .  "the  challenge  of 
transition,  solitariness,  the  fifth  decade  inter- 
woven with  an  attitude  of  gratitude.  These 
are  familiar  to  me  but  not  what  I  hear  talked 
about  in  my  world  ...  it  was  a  comfort  to 
read  about  others  finding  joy  in  the  simplest 
pleasures."  Thanks,  Madeleine. 

As  for  "simple,"  even  a  walk  in  the  woods 
gets  less  and  less  simple  as  "the  woods"  gets 
farther  and  farther  away  from  where  I  live.  I 
just  spent  five  days  living  with  a  Cochiti  Pue- 
blo on  his  reservation  in  New  Mexico.  I  visit- 
ed manv  of  the  reservations  and  ruins  in  a 
way  that  most  tourists  don't  get  to  do.  When 
I  got  to  the  Taos  Pueblo,  1  went  back  in  my 
mind  to  the  description  Jung  wrote  about  vis- 
iting there  in  the  twenties.  As  I  stood  in  the 
middle  of  their  village,  I  understood  some  of 
what  Jung  talked  about:  the  environment  is 
spectacular,  a  sense  of  being  at  the  top  of  the 
world  was  palpable.  They  did  have  responsi- 
bility for  keeping  God,  the  sun,  in  the  sky 
and  maintain  its  travel  safely  each  day.  . . . 

Help.  I  need  your  stories,  your  attitudes, 
those  items  about  you  that  you  want  to 
share  with  classmates. 
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Susan  Waterous  Wagg 
426  Benvick  Avenue 
Montreal,  PQ  H3R1Z9 


Ann  Woolverton  Oswald  reports  that  she 
and  Bob  moved  to  Indianapolis  at  the  end  of 
last  summer.  She  says  it  was  hard  to  leave 
South  Bend  after  twenty-three  years,  but  she 
does  get  to  see  Jane  Tatman  Walker.  Wool- 
vie  says  that  after  moving  she  had  lunch 
with  lane  and  Linda  Jones  Campbell  '54  and 
brought  along  the  rules  and  regulations  for 
our  prom!  1  think  that  ought  to  be  pub- 
lished in  a  future  Bulletin'. 

Does  Louise  Day  Cook  win  the  prize  for 
the  most  grandchildren  in  our  class?  She 
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added  two  in  1988  bringing  the  total  to  sev- 
en. She  says  she  spends  summers  in  Wyo- 
ming and  winters  in  Arizona  —  sounds  like 
a  perfect  combination.  Louise  and  Carol 
Green  Donnelly  '58  had  a  great  visit  in  the 
Jackson  Hole  area  last  summer. 

The  last  Wagg  kid  will  be  off  the  family 
payroll  as  of  27  May  when  Geoffrey  gradu- 
ates from  Connecticut  College.  We  all  plan 
to  go  to  England  for  two  weeks  at  the  end  of 
June  to  celebrate  Tim's  father's  eightieth 
birthday.  Our  daughter  Sandra  is  still  living 
in  London. 

Correction:  The  Bulletin  incorrectly  spelled 
Margaret  Roth  Brown's  name  in  the  spring 
edition.  It  should  have  read  Mardie  Roth 
Brown. 
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Gee  Johnson,  Jr. 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


Harold  Sox  dropped  a  line  that  he  had 
moved  from  California  to  New  Hampshire. 
Harold  had  been  a  general  internist  associat- 
ed with  Stanford  University  School  of  Medi- 
cine, and  now  he  is  the  chairman  of  the  De- 
partment of  Medicine  at  Dartmouth  Medical 
School.  Harold  is  encouraging  classmates  to 
give  him  a  call  if  they  are  in  the  neighbor- 
hood ....  Also  in  that  neck  of  the  woods 
comes  world  from  Grant  Willis,  who  has  tak- 
en the  mighty  plunge  into  marriage,  complete 
with  a  built-in  family.  Grant  is  practicing  law 
in  Falmouth,  specializing  in  divorces  and 
criminal  matters,  of  which  I  see  little  differ- 
ence. Grant's  wife,  Sarah,  is  director  of  mar- 
keting and  public  relations  at  Plimouth  Plan- 
tation, and,  I  presume  from  Grant's  note, 
basically  pushes  the  pilgrims'  spirit  to  the 
world  ....  Bob  Watters  let  us  know  that  he  is 
still  living  in  Brussels,  Belgium,  working  at 
the  U.S.  Mission  to  NATO  as  counsellor  for 
Nuclear  Affairs.  Bob  mentioned  that  he  gets 
back  to  Andover  from  time  to  time  and  was 
particularly  impressed  with  last  Christmas's 
program  in  the  Cochran  Chapel  ....  Also 
from  Europe  comes  word  from  Kim  Pendle- 
ton who  has  been  living  in  London,  working 
as  a  political  minister-counsellor  at  the  U.S. 
Embassy.  Kim  mentioned  that  last  summer 
Gay  Smith  and  his  wife,  Dolores,  paid  them  a 
visit  and  had  a  great  time.  Kim's  son  Nathan- 
iel entered  PA  as  a  lower  last  fall,  while  their 
daughter  Connie  is  a  freshman  at  Barnard  . .  . 
.  speaking  of  Gay,  I  received  a  note  from  him 
quite  some  time  ago,  and  he  mentioned  that  a 
Tom  Shore  had  participated  in  a  marathon, 
of  all  things,  and  had  performed  very  well. 
Gay  wondered  if  it  was  the  same  illustrious 
Tom  Shore  who  now  pursues  me  relentlessly 
each  year  for  the  annual  giving  event.  Naw, 
not  possible  ....  Still  on  the  international 
scene,  I  received  a  post  card  from  Dick  Guth- 
rie who  tells  me  he  had  taken  an  all  work,  no 
play  whirlwind  tour  through  some  Mediter- 
ranean countries;  I  presume  on  some  military 
business,  as  Dick  and  his  family  are  perma- 
nently stationed  at  Ft.  Monroe  in  Virginia. 
Dick  said  it  was  "interesting  to  say  the  least." 

While  reading  through  the  correspon- 
dence, trying  to  put  it  into  some  order,  I  dis- 
covered that  Bill  Rapp  has  been  transferred 
to  Hong  Kong,  where  he  will  assume  addi- 
tional corporate  finance  responsibilities  for 
North  Asia.  Since  Bill's  family  won't  be  join- 


ing him  until  June,  I  asked  my  son  Gee  III 
who  lives  in  Hong  Kong,  to  give  Bill  a  call  to 
show  him  around.  If  Bill  makes  that  error, 
he'll  regret  it,  but  it  will  be  fun  ....  Back  to 
the  local  scene:  John  Finney,  who  spends  his 
time  from  April  to  October  in  Nantucket,  said 
that  he  had  almost  pleasant  visit  with  Bob 
Hulburd  when  he  was  in  Sarasota,  Honda, 
last  March  ....  Yours  truly  has  had  a  couple 
of  visits  with  Ralph  Weaver  recently;  the  first 
was  a  black  tie  birthday  party,  helping  Ralph 
celebrate  his  fiftieth  at  his  home.  The  second 
had  to  do  with  business,  as  Ralph,  while  in 
the  venture  capital  business  here  in  Houston, 
is  helping  Rice  University  in  an  effort  to  con- 
vert some  super  laboratory  research  into  fu- 
ture dollars.  But  it  is  a  long  pull.  Since  I  have 
not  reached  the  fabulous  fifties  at  this  time,  I 
was  envious  that  Ralph  still  has  the  flat  belly 
and  I  don't ....  Regards  to  all.  —  Gee 
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Gilbert  Bamford 
26928  Marbella 
Mission  Viejo,  CA  92691 


Another  light  mail  bag. 

Charlie  Kellogg  writes  that  he  has  moved 
to  the  Rochester,  N.Y.,  area  where  he  is  an 
IBM  marketing  manager.  Daughter  Lia  is  a 
sophomore  at  St.  Lawrence  while  son  Terry 
is  a  junior  at  Honeoye  Falls  high  School.  Mai 
Slater  has  been  named  class  of  1952  profes- 
sor of  Business  Administration  at  the  Har- 
vard Business  School.  Mac  also  is  a  faculty 
member  at  the  John  F.  Kennedy  School  of 
Government  where  he  teaches  a  seminar  on 
industrial  governance  and  performance. 
Phil  Woodward's  Chalone  Vineyards  con- 
tinue to  grow  in  prominence.  His  1985  Car- 
menet  White,  Edna  Valley,  was  served  at  the 
Bush  Inauguration.  In  March,  Chalone 
swapped  six  percent  of  its  stock  for  an  equal 
amount  of  Domaines  Baron  de  Rothschild, 
maker  of  Chateau  Lafite  Rothschild.  Phil, 
please  drop  me  a  line  about  which  members 
of  the  class  of  1958  attended  your  annual 
meeting  of  stockholders.  John  Leonard  finds 
himself  deeply  involved  in  some  encourag- 
ing developments  in  Nicaragua.  As  Ameri- 
can charge  d'affaires,  John  has  met  with  for- 
eign minister  Miguel  d'Escoto  Brockmann 
and  worked  out  an  agreement  with  the  San- 
dinista  government  to  lift  the  freeze  on  new 
visas  for  American  diplomats.  In  a  special 
report  in  The  Neiv  York  Times,  John  stated 
that  he  welcomed  the  prospect  of  improved 
relations  with  the  Sandinista  Government. 

The  Bamford  family  is  celebrating  the  end 
of  eight  years  of  college  tuition  payments  as 
soon  Mark  (PA  '81)  graduates  from  Dart- 
mouth's Tuck  School  and  son  David  gradu- 
ates from  Miami  of  Ohio  with  a  degree  in 
business  this  spring. 

Guys,  drop  a  line. 
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Sandra  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


Dear  Friends: 

Instead  of  attending  to  our  last  deadline,  I 
became  a  new  state  senator's  wife  (same 


husband,  new  title).  More  surgery  for  my 
mother,  her  move  to  Annapolis,  and  senior 
year  for  Gordon  all  occupied  us.  I  received 
an  arts  award,  but  my  greatest  feat  was  stay- 
ing alive  through  10,000  miles  of  driving  the 
Jersey  Turnpike. 

Last  fall,  Faith  White  Hyde  celebrated  the 
publication  of  From  a  Chatham  Cookbook, 
which  she  wrote  and  illustrated.  Her  son  Pe- 
ter is  a  banquet  chef  at  the  Hyatt  Regency  in 
Cambridge.  Mark  had  just  spent  his  Air 
Force  leave  working  at  the  Chatham  Fish 
Pier.  Matt's  at  Chatham  High  and  Bob  still 
teaches  at  Cape  Cod  Academy. 

Also  too  late  for  the  fall  column  was  a 
note  from  Sandy  Veeder  Innes,  on  a  card 
that  brought  a  chuckle  —  picture  of  a  date 
from  Planet  X.  Sandy  missed  reunion  be- 
cause she  was  recovering  from  knee  surgery 
and  her  husband,  George,  from  a  mild  heart 
attack.  A  pleased  response  to  a  call  from 
Vicki  Kohler,  "She  sounds  exactly  the  same 
as  before!"  Vicki  pressed  her  aged  camper 
into  yet  another  trip  across  country  last 
summer.  The  natural  disasters  she  wit- 
nessed included  Yellowstone  on  fire  and  Mt. 
St.  Helens  recovering.  She  visited  Ingrid 
Stahlbrand  Kassler  in  Anacortes.  Ingrid 
teaches  at  Western  Washington  University. 
The  Kassler  Christmas  card  was  a  cut-out  of 
an  Airstream  trailer,  Tom's  "tent  for  middle 
age."  Their  son  Karl  took  leave  from  Hamp- 
shire College  to  do  work  in  Oregon,  on  an 
oil  spill  I  believe.  Experience  for  Alaska? 

Thanks  to  Beverly  Black  O'Malley,  who 
wrote  this  report:  "What  a  lively  group  came 
together  in  Vicki  Kohler's  Cambridge  apart- 
ment! Carol  Green  Donnelly  and  Joey 
picked  up  Beverly,  who  was  in  town  for  the 
shooting  of  her  cable  TV  show,  Wliat  Every 
Baby  Knows.  Vicki,  a  travel  consultant,  is  sur- 
rounded by  thirty  years  of  exotic  and  world- 
ly travel  memorabilia.  Who  should  be  visit- 
ing from  Washington  but  old  roommate, 
Ingrid.  Over  a  gourmet  dinner,  we  poured 
through  pictures  of  the  thirtieth  reunion, 
laughed  for  hours.  .  .  .  Joey  proclaimed  he 
was  one  of  the  few  to  have  known  enough  to 
get  us  all  kicked  out  back  then.  It  was  a  very 
special  evening  as  we  caught  up  with  the 
new  as  well  as  the  old.  Underneath  it  all  was 
the  feeling  that  those  old  friendships  are 
worth  more  as  the  years  go  by." 

Carol  wrote  to  brag  for  Anne  Moulton 
Anderson,  whose  Albert  was  honored  as  an 
outstanding  cadet  at  West  Point,  and  Sum- 
ner, also  a  swim  star,  is  shining  at  Harvard. 
Joan  Foedisch  Adibi  reported  that  Elise,  an 
'88  Swarthmore  grad,  works  at  a  Boston  law 
firm;  Camron  was  home  job  hunting;  and 
Jennifer  was  on  an  internship  from  Brown. 
Joan  herself  was  "consumed  by  commercial 
real  estate  appraising  at  Omni  Evaluation 
Services."  Hopefully,  she  will  be  disgorged 
for  our  thirty-fifth. 

Elizabeth  Artz  Beim  sent  an  update.  For 
ten  years  she  has  been  active  in  the  Develop- 
ment and  Public  Affairs  Office  of  the  Mu- 
seum of  the  American  Indian  (I  believe  she 
runs  it).  She  said  a  resolution  was  near  con- 
cerning a  satisfactory  location  for  the 
world's  largest  and  finest  collection  of 
American  Indian  artifacts.  Her  husband,  Da- 
vid, enjoys  the  pace  of  investment  banking; 
Amy  has  declared  an  art  history  major  at 
Connecticut,  and  Nick,  PA  '88,  is  relishing 
life  at  Stanford. 


47 


A  Happy  New  Year  wish  from  Susan 
Tidd  Augenthaler  included  a  plea  for  high 
attendance  at  reunion.  Now  there's  news 
that's  never  out  of  date!  Write  me! 


CQ  David  A.  Othmer 

OZf  1907  Mount  Vernon  St. 

PHILLIPS  Philadelphia,  PA  19103 

It's  hard  to  pick  the  best  moment  of  our  thir- 
tieth reunion.  Was  it  Janet  and  Drayton 
Heard's  first  dance  of  the  evening?  (More 
about  Janet  later.)  Was  it  the  wonder  of  the 
first-timers,  which  included,  among  others, 
Dave  Lodge,  Bill  Butler,  John  Winfield  and 
Dave  Atchason?  (More  about  them  later.) 
Was  it  the  lobsters?  Was  it  the  (not  to  be 
identified,  but  quite  visible)  person  who  fell 
asleep  in  mid-Chuck  Berry  song?  Was  it 
Chris  Costanzo  and  his  tales  of  Sendero  Lu- 
minosql  (Chris  and  Margaret  came  up  from 
Lima,  Peru,  where  he  is  now  stationed  with 
the  U.S.  Embassy,  both  for  the  reunion  and 
to  see  their  daughter  graduate  from  Ando- 
ver.  Only  two  people,  one  from  Tokyo,  the 
other  from  Hong  Kong,  travelled  farther 
than  the  Costanzos  for  the  reunion).  Was  it 
the  news  that  John  Doherty's  tenure  as  old- 
est father  was  taken  over  after  less  than 
three  months  by  Tom  Stirling?  Was  it  see- 
ing our  Abbot  classmates  again,  especially 
Cinny  Travers  and  Joan  Ardrey  who  co- 
chaired  the  reunion,  and  Kitty  Sides,  who 
co-chaired  five  years  ago  and  just  enjoyed 
this  one?  Was  it  Paul  Neshamkin'-s  tales  of 
how  a  former  starving  independent  film 
maker  suddenly  found  wealth  (or  at  least  a 
living  wage),  happiness  and  a  family  at 
Drexel  Burnham  Lambert?  Or  was  it  the 
same  Paul  Neshamkin's  stories  of  his  life  as 
a  tutor  to  Elizabeth  Taylor's  children  in  the 
early  60s?  Perhaps  it  was  the  incredibly 
wonderful  "costume" — a  bright  orange  jog- 
ging vest/ reflector  which  certainly  set  the 
class  of  '59  apart  from  everyone  else.  I  have, 
by  the  way,  a  few  leftovers  which  will  go  on 
a  first-write-first-sent  basis. 

Whatever  the  best  moment,  and  there 
were  many  terrific  ones,  the  most  coura- 
geous moment  certainly  goes  to  Jim  Bishop 
who  got  out  of  a  hospital  bed  on  Saturday 
morning  in  order  to  be  at  the  reunion  that 
night.  I'll  fill  you  in  more  in  the  next  col- 
umn, but  first  just  a  couple  of  notes:  it's  not 
that  Janet  Heard  is  just  a  terrific  dancer,  it's 
that  she  somehow  knows  how  to  get  a 


bunch  of  somewhat  self-satisfied  preppies 
off  their  butts,  away  from  the  bottle  and  on 
the  dance  floor,  and  she  does  it  in  no  uncer- 
tain terms,  and  with  great  class.  Dave 
Lodge,  having  just  engineered  the  takeover 
of  what  was  the  singer  Sewing  Machine  Co. 
(Dave  was  the  CEO),  is  now  looking  for 
work,  or,  perhaps,  looking  for  something  to 
keep  himself  occupied.  Bill  Butler  turned 
out  to  be  the  weekend's  philosopher  with 
some  well-articulated  thoughts  about  what 
Andover  had  done  to  (and  for)  us,  and  how 
long  it  had  taken  most  of  us  to  really  come  to 
terms  with  both.  And  John  Winfield  and 
Dave  Atchason  were  both  wonderful  in  their 
delight  to  be  back  for  the  first  time — they 
were  both  somewhat  apprehensive  (it  has 
been  thirty  years,  after  all)  but  it  took  no 
time  for  them  to  see  that  Bill  Butler  was 
right,  and  that  there  is  much  to  be  learned, 
and  fun  to  be  had  at  a  reunion. 

Finally,  in  addition  to  another  thanks  to 
Cinny  Travers  who  did  such  a  great  job,  I 
want  you  to  know  that  your  collective  advice 
to  President  Bush  was  stunning.  Those  of 
you  who  were  there  know  what  I  mean;  no 
words  can  describe  it  for  those  of  you  who 
weren't. 


CQ  Kitty  Sides  Flather 

Jy  244  Lindsay  Pond  Rd. 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01 742 

Cynny  Nichols  Travers  and  Joan  Synnott  Ar- 
drey throw  '59  a  whopping  30th  reunion 
weekend  and  we  can  t  thank  them  enough. 
So  much  organization  and  phone  calling  re- 
sulted in  a  nappy  time,  delicious  clambake, 
great  50's  music  and  all  night  gab  sessions. 
To  walk  into  the  Cage  and  see  Nona  Hanes 
Porter  all  the  way  from  London — her  first 
time  back  in  thirty  years — was  sensational. 
She's  about  to  publish  her  Practical  Guide  Ik 
London  Theaters  so  we'll  all  know  how  to 
choose  the  best  seats  of  the  best  shows  and 
visit  Nona  to  boot.  Dearing  Ward  Johns  with 
adorable  Sarah,  7,  and  Sue  Calnan  Bates 
made  up  the  Charlottesville,  Va.,  contingent. 
Although  Lolly  Bell  Hetherington  couldn't 
get  here,  she  and  Sue  have  a  stranglehold  on 
the  youth  of  Virginia.  Lolly  guides  students 
into  college  and  Sue  guides  them  into  careers. 
Dearing,  a  cardiologist  and  faculty  member  at 
UVA  Medical  School  continues  her  research 
and  clinical  work  in  hypertension.  She 
brought  word  of  Duncan  Moose  Widdom,  an 


economist  for  the  International  Monetary 
Fund.  Dearing  and  Sarah  have  visited  her  at 
"Fancy  Free,"  Point  of  Rocks,  Va.,  where 
Duncan  and  Allan  live  with  numerous  hors- 
es and  dogs.  Susan  Bradlee  Trayser  and  her 
cute  Sara,  7,  were  at  the  Abbot  Tea  where  we 
were  all  brought  up-to-date  on  Elaine  Finbu- 
ry's  ('68)  wonderful  plan  for  McKeen's  reno- 
vation into  a  Day  Care  Center,  Offices  of 
Academy  Resources,  and  a  beautiful  alum- 
nae/i  reception  area  in  Davis  Hall.  Elaine  is 
the  project  manager  and  will  also  oversee  the 
historic  rehabilitation  of  Draper  into  apart- 
ments. For  our  35th,  we'll  have  much  to  cele- 
brate around  the  Abbot  Circle.  Nathalie 
Taft  Andrews  was  unanimously  voted  our 
class  secretary  for  the  next  five  years.  She  is 
a  terrific  writer!  As  director  of  the  Portland 
Museum  in  Louisville,  she  has  written  pro- 
posals for  over  $800,000  in  grants  for  her  in- 
novative programs.  Diane  Montgomery 
Rice  came  over  Saturday  evening  from  Sher- 
born  where  her  family  and  she  have  settled 
after  a  move  last  year.  How  great  to  be  sur- 
prised by  her  last  minute  arrival!  Winkie 
Ward  Keith  has  been  one  of  our  most  faith- 
ful returning  alumnae.  She  and  Sue  Calnan 
Bates  agreed  to  be  our  new  class  agents  so 
please  make  them  very  happy  when  they 
contact  you.  Ann  Travers  Butler  wants  us  to 
be  sure  that  we  know  Jim  moved  with  her  to 
the  Olympic  Peninsula.  Somehow  I  left  him 
our  of  Ann's  news  last  year.  Sorry  Ann  and 
Jim,  I  guess  it  really  is  time  for  Nat  to  take 
over.  Cathy  Watson  Rapp  and  Bill,  a  mal- 
practice lawyer,  celebrate  their  twenty-fifth 
wedding  anniversary  this  summer.  Their 
son  graduated  from  Old  Dominion  and 
daughter  Whitney  was  a  freshman  swimmer 
at  Harvard.  We  almost  had  Missy  lams  Kit- 
tredge  here  on  her  way  home  to  Panama 
from  France  via  Logan  Airport,  but  we  just 
missed  her  by  a  few  hours.  Cynny  sees 
Missy  at  least  once  a  year.  Gale  Barton 
Hartch  is  thriving  and  Zelinda  Makepeace 
Douhan  and  John  were  seen  just  two  days 
before  our  reunion  at  John's  35th  Harvard 
Reunion  where  John  was  a  participant  in  the 
class  memorial  service. 

I'll  sign  off  now.  Send  Nat  all  your  news 
and  great  gossip  (Nathalie  Andrews,  2407 
Ransdell   Ave.,   Louisville,   KY  40204). 
Thanks  to  all. . .  Kitty 


£Q  Alan  L.  Fox 

3740  Lime  Avenue 
PHILLIPS  Long  Beach,  CA  90807 

"As  I  read  the  brief  capsules  in  the  Andover 
Bulletin  I  find  myself  feeling  somewhat  di- 
minished by  the  fame  and  fortune  of  those 
among  us  who  at  mid-life  have  become  su- 
perstars in  their  respective  arenas.  I  suspect 
that  many  of  us  (90%?)  are  making  similar 
comparisons.  But  to  the  extent  that  compar- 
isons are  made  at  all,  maybe  they  would 
more  appropriately  [bel  made  with  the  av- 
erage classmate  who  has  selected  a  similar 
profession.  I  suspect  that  as  the  years  move 
on  we  will  increasingly  come  to  feel  that  the 
more  visible  aspects  of  success  are  less  im- 
portant than  the  more  intangible.  I  do  wish 
more  members  of  the  class  would  take  the 
time  to  write  in  from  time  to  time  with  a 
few  comments  about  some  of  the  common 
life-stage  issues  that  many  if  not  all  of  us 
are  confronting." 
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John  Williamson's  above  remarks,  articu- 
lately restate  a  frequently-mentioned  feeling 
among  the  class  of  1960  regarding  the  na- 
ture and  quality  of  the  news  of  the  class. 
Our  "news,"  so  frequently  of  publicity,  pro- 
motions, and  success  in  general,  is  what  is  in 
the  newspapers  and  what  we  all  too  often 
want  others  to  see  of  us.  But  is  it  what  we  as 
a  group  want?  Does  it  create  false  pressures 
and/or  an  uncertain  understanding  of  who 
we  are?  Does  it  require  implicit  and  ill- 
serving  comparisons  of  where  we  stand  in- 
dividually at  mid-life?  To  the  extent  you 
concur,  please  emphasize  your  "common 
life-stage  issues"  in  your  communications. 
Those  crucial  years  we  shared,  and  our  class 
group  are  vitally  significant  to  who  we  are 
today,  and  in  many  ways  we  need  news  of 
each  other  more  than  ever. 

Our  class  to  date  has  fathered  eighteen  (!) 
Andover  grads  or  current  Andover  students. 
Class  fathers  of  a  new  Andover  generation 
are:  Bill  Brown  (Solange  '85),  Larry  Butler 
(Adam  '90),  Tom  Campion  (Berit  '92),  Dave 
Edgerly  (Louisa  '87),  Dorsey  Gardner  (An- 
dre '90  and  Nina-Marie  '87),  Craig  Hesser 
(Catherine  '81),  David  Kennedy  (Kristen 
'87),  Nick  Kip  (Stephanie  '91  and  Jeffery  '85), 
Chris  McKee  (William  '86),  Kit  Moore  (Sean 
'81),  Martin  Quinn  (Alexandra  '87),  Randy 
Ross  (David  '88),  Bill  Sherman  (Jennifer  '83 
and  Andrea  '86),  Seth  Shulman  (Jonathan 
'91)  and  Frank  Velie  (Shian  '89).  Gus  Quat- 
tlebaum  will  be  a  junior  in  the  fall. 

Mike  Posner,  expressing  a  different  angle 
on  the  opening  thoughts  of  these  notes  ex- 
presses ".  .  .  some  irritation  that  the  only 
products  of  the  academy  I  hear  about  are 
George  Bush  and  Brad  Reynolds.  Haven't 
we  produced  any  prominent  liberals?"  And 
Ed  Woll,  comments  that  the  Bulletin  is  wel- 
come news,  but  although  he  sees  Josh  Miner 
from  time  to  time,  he  doesn't  hear  much 
from  Andover  except  for  the  annual  fund- 
raising  telephone  call  and  a  letter  or  note 
from  Frank  Velie.  Ed  is  practicing  law  (liti- 
gation and  corporate)  at  Sullivan  &  Worces- 
ter in  Boston,  raising  two  teenagers,  and  do- 
ing some  public  speaking. 

The  January  1989  issue  of  Progressive  Ar- 
chitecture awarded  a  P/A  Design  Award  in 
the  Applied  Research  Category  to  Ed  Arens 
for  a  project  involving  thermal  environ- 
ments and  comfort  in  office  buildings,  based 
on  a  collection  of  data  on  work  spaces  in  the 
San  Francisco  Bay  area.  Barry  McCaffrey  is 
now  serving  as  U.S.  Military  Representative 
to  NATO  in  Brussels,  Belgium,  and  every 
six  months  spends  a  week  in  residence  at 
the  Western  Behavioral  Science  Institute  (La 
Jolla,  Calif.)  in  the  School  of  Management 
and  Strategic  Studies. 

A  recent  WSJ  article  reports  that  Edg- 
comb  Corp.,  of  which  Mike  Scharf  has  been 
chairman  and  CEO,  agreed  recently  to  be  ac- 
quired by  a  management-led  group,  which 
appears  from  the  article  not  to  include  Mike, 
who  will  retain  significant  financial  interest 
in  the  new  organization.  Woody  Woods, 
former  senior  partner  of  Lazard  Freres  & 
Co.,  N.Y.,  was  recently  hired  to  be  president 
and  CEO  of  Bessemer  Securities  Co. . .  . 

More  phonathon  news  from  Jeremy 
Wood:  Peter  Beck,  of  Annandale,  Va.,  left 
MCI  four  years  ago  to  form  Digital  Access 
Corp.,  builder  of  transmission  products  for 
telephone  networks.  Peter  sees  video  phones 


in  our  near  future.  Also  part  of  the  telephone 
world  is  Peter  Lee,  who  is  with  Pacific  Telesis 
and  living  in  Menlo  Park,  Calif.  David  Bend- 
er is  teaching  physiology  at  the  University  of 
Buffalo.  Harry  Fennerty  is  living  in  Miami, 
and  after  all  these  years  is  about  to  practice 
law.  .  .  Bob  Sanderson  and  his  Marion, 
Mass. -based  sprout  business,  Jonathan 
Sprouts,  was  recently  profiled  on  WBZ-TV's 
Chronicle.  Jerry  Sedam  is  with  the  N.Y.  in- 
vestment firm  Beck,  Mack  &  Oliver  and  lives 
in  New  Vernon,  N.J.  Jim  Blair  and  Susan 
have  recently  started  Blair  Graphics  in  Wal- 
nut Creek,  Calif.,  with  Jim  managing  and  Su- 
san leading  the  graphic  design  effort.  Dr.  Al 
Ross  reports  himself  to  be  fit  and  running  se- 
riously and  living  in  Montague,  Mass.  Ho- 
ward Hile,  in  Philadelphia,  is  a  V.P.  with 
Maritrans,  and  Jeremy  underlines  that  he  is 
involved  with  the  safe  and  careful  transport  of 
oils.  Jeremy  spoke  with  many  others  includ- 
ing Gillis,  Butler,  Maxon,  Ned  Evans,  Koeh- 
ler,  and  Bill  Brown  to  mention  a  few.  As  for 
Jeremy  himself,  he's  in  a  "tougher,  leaner" 
building  market,  is  planning  a  trip  to  Finland 
for  the  summer  of  '89  as  well  as  an  Outward 
Bound  white  water  canoeing  trip  in  the 
Northwest  Territories.  He  hopes  to  see  a 
number  of  the  class  at  the  Yale  25th  in  June 
followed  by  a  crash-cameo  appearance  at  the 
Harvard  25th. 

In  closing,  Ed  Quattlebaum  passes  on  his 
own  common  life-stage  issue:  .  .  .  "Maybe 
you  lament  jobless  and  childless  stage(s)  of 
life,  but  your  postmarks  read  Chicago,  Hon- 
olulu, Los  Angeles.  Mine  read  "Andover," 
and  I  face  all  those  "successes"  at  Harvard's 
25th,  in  June." 

Okay,  boys.  Few  of  us  are  total  successes, 
however  that  is  defined,  and  Andover 
played  a  very  real  role  in  forming  our  meas- 
urements of  success  and  in  accentuating  our 
sense  of  and  sensitivity  to  failure.  But,  like  it 
or  not,  we've  got  each  other.  Share  your 
thoughts  with  all. 


fcf\  Alexandra  Crane 

UU  111  Alh/n  Lane 

ABBOT  Barnstable,  MA  02630 

Why  just  yesterday,  weren't  some  of  us  sit- 
ting in  the  Log  Cabin  reminiscing  and  thor- 
oughly enjoying  each  other's  company  after 
a  brief  twenty-five  year  separation?  Tempus 
fugit  is  certainly  an  understatement.  For  ac- 
tually just  yesterday,  I  received  a  plea  from 
the  alumni  director  to  name  our  class  reun- 
ion chair  for  our  30th,  that's  a  big  3-0  and 
it's  next  year,  1990.  I  not  so  vaguely  recall 
that  the  marvelous,  talented,  well-organized 
Ms.  Wendy  Bolton  Rowland  enthusiastical- 
ly raised  her  hand  and  volunteered  to  be  the 
person  in  charge.  Second  in  command  was 
Marcia  Saliba  Newcomb,  correct?  Can  we 
or  can  we  not  expect  a  stupendous  time 
with  these  two  in  charge?  Can  you  plan  this 
far  ahead?  If  you  have  an  ongoing  calendar 
handy,  mark  8,  9,  10  June  1990  for  a  week- 
end extravaganza  in  Andover.  Start  that  diet 
now.  Experiment  with  hairstyles.  Spruce  up 
the  family.  Find  a  dashing  boyfriend  if  you 
are  single.  Move  up  in  your  career.  Win  a 
lottery.  Be  there. 

Onto  all  the  news  that  is  fit  to  print.  A 


most  interesting  note  arrived  from  Lynn 
Furneaux  Clark.  Lynn  and  her  husband,  Da- 
vid, are  living  in  Canada  for  three  years.  He 
is  the  U.S.  Naval  Attache  in  Ottawa.  "Diplo- 
matic service  is  fantastic!"  She  reports  that 
she  had  to  become  an  American  as  they 
couldn't  figure  out  how  to  give  her  diplo- 
matic immunity  as  a  Canadian.  Those  little 
governmental  intricacies  seem  to  be  every- 
where. Ottawa  is  beautiful  and  she  may  nev- 
er leave,  so  she  urges  us  to  visit  her  there. 
Her  address  for  U.S.  postage  is:  Embassy  of 
the  United  States,  USDAO,  Ottawa,  P.  O. 
Box  5000,  Ogdensburg,  NY  13669-0430. 
What's  more  is  that  she  ran  into  our  British 
classmate,  Ann  Hodgkinson,  who  is  also  liv- 
ing in  Ottawa.  They  celebrated  with  a  mini- 
reunion  sans  George  Bush.  She  found  out 
that  Ann  is  moving  to  Brussels  this  summer 
where  her  husband  will  be  the  Canadian  At- 
tache. Here  an  attache,  there  an  attache  eve- 
rywhere an  attache.  Ee,  I,  ee,  I,  oh,  have  I 
been  a  children's  librarian  too  long.  I  am 
leaving  here  and  going  to  the  Cape.  A  job, 
anyone? 


C/\  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

UA  1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1520 

PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

Rick  Rhoads  wrote  his  first  letter  in  twenty- 
seven  years.  Rick  moved  to  Los  Angeles 
three  years  ago  after  living  forty-two  years  in 
New  York  City.  He  reports  that  he  has  ".  .  . 
become  one  of  those  people  whom  I  used  to 
to  describe  as  'empty-headed'  .  .  .  ."  Having 
survived  three  daughters,  and  having  put 
two  of  them  through  Smith,  Rick  now  teach- 
es sailing  at  the  California  Sailing  Academy 
and  does  free-lance  writing  and  writing  in- 
struction. Dennis  Holahan  reports  that  he 
will  appear  at  Andover  in  May  to  participate 
in  a  memorial  service  for  Emory  Basford. 
During  a  wonderfully  warm  and  stimulating 
telephone  conversation,  Dennis  shared  how 
his  return  to  Andover  will  give  him  an  op- 
portunity to  give  back  something  of  himself 
to  Andover.  He  also  reports  that  he  was  at 
Sid  Bass's  wedding  last  year  and  that  it  was 
all  that  you  would  expect  it  to  be.  I  had  a 
great  visit  with  Steve  Hobson  and  Skip 
Hewlett  recently  in  Palo  Alto,  where  my  son 
Alex  is  a  freshman  at  Stanford.  Steve  and 
Skip  came  down  to  a  track  meet  in  which 
both  my  sons  were  running.  Steve  keeps  get- 
ting promotions  at  Sun  Micro  Systems  and 
seems  to  have  invented  every  unique  form  of 
computer  known  to  man,  while  Skip  has  be- 
come a  commissioner  in  the  California  Su- 
perior Court,  San  Francisco.  Skip  specializes 
in  juvenile  work,  and,  I  can  assure  you,  pos- 
sesses the  sensitivity  and  wisdom  to  do  a 
great  job  in  that  difficult  task.  Bill  Drayton 
continues  his  public  service  as  president  of 
ASHOKA  and  has  been  kind  enough  to  put 
me  on  his  mailing  list.  Bill's  work,  as  usual, 
is  global  in  scope  and  universally  needed. 
Thanks  to  Jeremy  Scott- Wood  '60  for  his  note 
including  an  article  on  David  Kirk,  who  con- 
tinues to  be  a  force  on  the  New  England  real 
estate  scene.  Denny  Gallaudet  has  surfaced 
as  president  and  CEO  of  Casco  Northern 
Bank,  Portland,  Maine.  Denny  lives  in  Yar- 
mouth with  his  wife  and  three  children 
where,  in  addition  to  his  sailing,  he  is  in- 
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volved  in  numerous  community  activities. 

Finally,  Dave  Murphy  reports  that  his  son 
Paul  '84  is  a  teaching  fellow  at  PA  this  year 
in  math.  He  notes  that  the  teaching  fellow 
program  started  during  our  first  year.  Is  he 
the  first  to  have  a  child  teach  at  Andover? 

Although  this  may  be  his  first  notice  of  it, 
I'll  be  seeing  Gage  McAfee  in  Hong  Kong 
this  fall  following  my  first  annual  trek  to 
Nepal.  Please  feel  free  to  write  with  lots  of 
advice  and  pointers. 
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Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell 
28  Old  Weston  Road 
Wayland,  MA  01778 


Sybil  Smith  writes:  "We  are  well.  Life  goes 
surging  onward.  I  am  now  a  member  of  the 
town  of  Wellesley  Advisory  Committee,  the 
group  appointed  to  review  and  recommend 
on  all  warrants  for  town  meeting.  It  is  a  busy 
season.  Job  at  B.U.  going  well."  From  Spot 
Stringfellow-Lyons:  "Would  love  to  offer 
you  some  really  intriguing  news,  but  our 
lives  are  pretty  routine.  Our  business  (ac- 
counting/taxes/counseling) perks  along 
predictably  —  Bill's  five  children  have  now 
produced  seven  grandkids!  We're  busy,  but 
not  frantic."  Terry  Wanning  reports:  "About 
the  only  item  I  have  that  seems  newsworthy 
is  that  a  certain  tolerable  regularity  has  de- 
scended over  my  life  in  recent  years.  The  Ba- 
nana  Republic  Travel  Book  Catalogue,  of  which 
I  was  editor,  is  no  longer,  so  I  am  free-lance 
writing.  Same  house,  husband,  dog,  cat. 
Stepson  lives  with  us  now.  Parents  both 
well,  thank  God."  And  from  Molly  Upton: 
"After  almost  twenty  years  of  bedlam  as  an 
employee,  I've  decided  to  take  some  time  off 
and  explore  other  options.  I'll  probably  stick 
to  consulting  in  the  office  systems  arena  for 
vendors  and  users.  Am  tackling  major  home 
repairs  and  garden  challenges  and  enjoy 
sculling  on  Dudley  Pond,  which  my  house 
overlooks."  Ann  Fahnestock  Cody  writes 
that  she  is  "still  thriving  as  head  of  research 
for  INVEST  (ISFA  Corp.)  despite  October  '87 
crash." 

I  was  so  glad  to  hear  from  all  five  of  you, 
as  well  as  to  chat  briefly  with  Molly  Bid- 
well  Radley  during  a  Symphony  Hall  inter- 
mission (she  is  settled  at  St.  Paul's),  and  to 
say  a  quick  hello  to  Jane  Pafford  Nichols 
over  the  phone  (her  daughter,  an  upper  at 
Andover,  was  in  Washington,  D.C.,  on  the 
Washington  Intern  Program).  Circumstanc- 
es have  brought  Susan  Rothwell  Braucher 
and  me  together  this  past  year,  and  we  are 
looking  forward  to  sharing  rides  to  Ando- 
ver, where  her  daughter  will  begin  next  fall 
as  a  junior,  and  mine  will  be  an  upper.  Jerry 
and  I  recently  spent  ten  days  in  northern 
Italy,  a  trip  worth  waiting  for.  I  hope  more 
of  you  will  send  me  your  news  and  will 
come  to  the  thirtieth  reunion. 


62 

ABBOT 


Martlm  Mason  Denzel 
1507  Arroyo  View  Dr. 
Pasadena,  CA  91103 


where  her  husband  teaches  at  Humboldt 
State  University.  Their  oldest  is  a  sophomore 
at  Berkeley,  youngest  is  in  eighth  grade  and 
middle  child  in  the  East  at  prep  school.  They 
enjoyed  a  rare  snowfall  of  several  inches  as  a 
result  of  the  Alaskan  cold  front  and  found 
they  were  among  the  few  who  could  drive  in 
that  wet  white  stuff.  Ricky  has  a  master's  in 
psychology  and  works  as  a  librarian  at  the 
local  elementary  school.  Meriby  Sweet  pur- 
chased an  older  "fixer"  home  in  Berkeley 
and  is  now  pursuing  what  she  always  want- 
ed to  do  —  the  restoration  and  renovation  of 
older  homes  or  "adding  charm  to  a  tract 
house."  Her  new  company  is  called  Sweet 
Dreams  Construction  and  is  well  launched 
though  she  still  does  some  consulting  for 
Livermore  Labs  to  pad  the  checkbook.  Kitty 
Cecil  Calavita  lives  in  San  Diego  commuting 
to  U.  of  Calif.  Irvine  two  days  a  week  to 
teach  a  course  in  social  ecology.  Kitty  reports 
she  is  the  "shrimp''  in  her  family.  Oldest  son 
is  a  grad  of  the  University  of  Vermont  and  is 
6'  11",  younger  son  at  only  6'  8"  is  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Calif.  Santa  Cruz.  Both  are  basket- 
ball players  and  one  may  go  pro.  Bonnie 
Haselton  Charat  is  enjoying  life  in  Rancho 
Santa  Fe  is  able  to  play  golf  year  'round. 
However,  she  says  of  Southern  California, 
"It's  nice,  but  it's  not  the  East!"  To  wrap  up 
the  California  news,  Bill  and  I  have  just  sub- 
mitted plans  to  the  city  for  approval  for  an 
addition  to  our  house,  a  step  we  swore  we'd 
never  do  again  after  building  an  addition  in 
Greenwich.  Will  we  never  learn? 

Moving  East,  Carolyn  Dow  reports  that 
being  an  IBMer  is  keeping  her  more  than 
busy  in  Chicago.  From  Florida  comes  news 
that  Charlotte  Abbott  McKelvey  and  Nor- 
man have  taken  ecology  to  heart  and  are  re- 
placing their  grass  with  native  wetland  vege- 
tation with  one  area  for  wild  flowers.  A  key 
lime  tree  keeps  them  in  fruit  for  pies.  Both  of 
her  sons  are  out  of  school  and  working  leav- 
ing Charlotte  free  to  work  on  her  weaving. 
Latest  project  was  a  bed  spread.  Liz  Wood 
divides  her  time  between  Brookline  where 
her  two  sons  are  in  high  school  and  Pro- 
vincetown  where  she  and  a  friend  have  an 
art  supply  store.  She  spent  the  tax  season  this 
year  working  for  H&R  Block.  Susan  Mallory 
Dunn  reports  that  she  is  still  working  up  a 
storm  at  Pan  Am  doing  systems  design  for 
marketing  projects.  Jeff  is  now  working  at 
Pan  Am  too.  Son  Scott  is  a  freshman  at  Yale 
and  a  lacrosse  jock.  Sally  and  Bean  are  both 
graduating  from  Franklin  &  Marshall  this 
spring.  And  to  quote  Sue  "What!  And  me 
still  so  young  and  gorgeous  and  vibrant!" 
She  invites  NYC  visitors  to  call  her  at  (914) 
358-6384  (home)  or  (201)767-2697  (office). 

Those  of  you  who  were  at  our  25th  will 
know  how  true  Sue's  comment  is  about  our 
class  as  a  whole.  Share  your  news  with  the 
class  —  send  a  note  to  your  scribe! 
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Matthew  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


News  from  the  California  contingent  finds 
Ricky  Muller  Aalto  in  Northern  California 


Some  very  nice  notes  have  come  in  in  the 
last  few  months.  From  Harry  Schwethelm 
came  an  announcement  of  the  birth  of  Mar- 
garet Garrett  Schwethelm  on  8  January  with 
a  note  saying  he  hoped  I  was  "happy  and 


well  and  not,  like  us,  suffering  from  an  at- 
tack of  geriatric  fertility."  Enclosed  was  a 
photo  of  his  sons  Eric  and  Peter,  who 
looked  about  the  way  Harry  did  in  1963 
with  their  seven  pound,  fifteen  ounce  sister 
nestled  safely  between  them  ...  a  photo 
which  I  am  sure  could  be  obtained  to  com- 
fort those  of  you  who  may  be  in  similar  sit- 
uations. Harry  is  back  in  Texas  from 
whence  he  came  to  Andover,  living  in 
Houston  and  working  for  Rotan  Mosle. 

I  also  received  a  letter  from  Colin  Camp- 
bell who  was  one  of  the  first  of  us  to  sense 
the  upheavals  ahead  of  us  as  we  left  Ando- 
ver and  has  been  staying  ahead  of  them 
ever  since.  .  .  .  "You're  right  —  there  are  a 
bunch  of  writers  in  our  class.  I'm  a  mere 
journalist  (now  with  the  Atlanta  Constitu- 
tion), but  1988  was  good  to  me.  A  colleague, 
Deborah  Scroggins,  and  I  did  a  series  of  ar- 
ticles on  the  use  of  food  and  hunger  as 
weapons  in  the  Horn  of  Africa,  and  we  won 
two  prizes  —  the  Robert  F.  Kennedy  Jour- 
nalism Award  for  international  reporting 
and  the  Overseas  Press  Club  Award  for  Hu- 
man Rights.  They  are  to  be  handed  out  next 
month  in  Washington  (RFK)  and  in  New 
York  (OPC). 

"Soon  afterward,  my  wife,  Caroline,  and 
six-year-old  son,  Gray,  and  I  are  headed  to 
the  Middle  East  for  three  months.  Will  be 
hot  but  should  be  fun. . .  " 

Although  not  writing  books  (or  at  least 
not  yet  admitting  to  it),  Dwight  Stephens 
deals  in  books  in  his  book  store  in  Raleigh, 
North  Carolina,  having  finally  found  a  use 
for  the  Ph.D.  in  ancient  languages  which  he 
acquired  along  the  way.  His  wife,  Ann, 
who  is  a  dermatologist,  and  his  daughter 
Laura,  who  is  four,  round  out  his  family. 

On  the  afternoon  prior  to  my  writing  this 
column,  I  found  a  note,  and  missed  a  visit, 
from  Paul  Hoffman  who  was  in  Philadel- 
phia probably  because  it  is  the  season  for 
rowing  on  the  Schulykill.  ...  as  an  exten- 
sion of  his  own  Olympic  accomplishments, 
Paul  has  been  involved  informally  and  for- 
mally with  U.S.  and  Harvard  rowing.  Paul 
practices  law  and  is  involved  in  business  in 
St.  Thomas,  U.S.V.I.,  where  he,  his  wife,  Sal- 
lie,  daughter  Ella,  five,  and  son  Max,  eight- 
een months,  live  a  life  which  is  the  the  envy 
of  the  snowbound  among  us.  Paul  is  also 
actively  involved  in  politics  in  St.  Thomas 
and  is  a  trustee  of  the  Antilles  School. 

I  also  saw  both  John  Faggi  and  Dan 
Johnson  on  a  trip  to  San  Francisco  last  fall. 
The  last  time  we'd  been  together  was  on  a 
cross  country  trip  after  college,  and  our  ren- 
dezvous in  Berkeley  seemed  bizarrely  like 
just  another  stop  on  the  trip. 

John  and  his  family  are  perched  on  a 
mountainside  in  Oakland  where,  after  stints 
at  the  Athenian  School  and  Choate,  he  teach- 
es at  the  College  Preparatory  School.  .  .  .  His 
wife,  Sarah,  is  a  California  native  who  gives 
the  family  some  good  roots  in  Stinson  Beach; 
Emily,  seven,  is  a  voracious  reader  and  Mat- 
thew, five,  inherited  his  father's  mix  ot  seri- 
ousness and  impish  delight. 

Dan  is  living  in  Berkeley  and  working  for 
Matson  Navigation.  .  .  .  After  law  school  he 
had  gone  off  to  Honolulu  where  he  had 
been  working  first  with  Dillingham  and  lat- 
er with  Alexander  &  Baldwin  which  is  the 
parent  of  Matson  Navigation.  He  has 
worked  all  along  on  the  corporate  legal 
staff  of  these  companies  and  is  now  respon- 
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sible  for,  among  other  things,  environmen- 
tal affairs  at  Matson  Navigation. 

I  hope  that  you  are  all  well  and  that  some 
of  you  will  have  a  chance  to  drop  me  a  line 
over  the  summer. 


/17  Helen  Watson  Collison 

^J  51 1  Twaddell  Mill  Road 

ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19807 

Bo  Moulton  Cocks  lives  in  Australia  with 
Emily,  12,  Matthew,  11,  and  husband,  Gra- 
ham. Bo  loves  being  a  full-time  mother  and 
while  she  manages  to  visit  the  states  most 
years,  she  would  love  visitors  in  Australia. 
Chris  Stern  Hyman,  husband  Mort,  and 
children,  Sarah,  7,  and  David,  5,  live  in 
NYC  where  Chris  is  a  lawyer  with  the  New 
York  State  Dept.  of  Health,  Office  of  Profes- 
sional Medical  Conduct.  Anita  Schenck 
Zednik  teaches  English  as  a  second  lan- 
guage to  forty  students  from  twelve  coun- 
tries at  New  Rochelle  High  School.  Last 
summer,  Anita  visited  Muthoni  Githungo 
Gitata  at  her  coffee  farm  outside  Nairobi. 
Anita  reports  Muthoni  has  "darling"  kids, 
and  a  thriving  dental  practice.  Sadly,  there 
was  also  the  news  thai  Muthoni's  husband 
died  last  winter  of  cerebral  malaria. 

Holiday  news  included  Muriel  DeStaffa- 
ny  Karr's  gleeful  tales  of  visits  in  Sacramen- 
to and  Texas  with  family.  She  and  Ron 
loved  their  Bermuda  trip  and  Ron  is  antici- 
pating a  move  from  contract  to  "real"  em- 
ployee at  Apple.  Margie  Brown  Coakley 
enjoyed  sharing  her  house  renovations  with 
parents  and  sister  at  Christmas.  Margie  con- 
tinues to  juggle  the  challenges  of  family  and 
tutoring  home-bound  kids.  Eileen  Schock 
Laspa  spent  the  holidays  close  to  home  be- 
cause daughter  Erin,  12,  was  a  mouse  in  the 
Washinton  Ballet's  production  of  The  Nut- 
cracker. Eileen  attended  a  gathering  at  Peg- 
gy Moore  Corl's  home  on  1  January.  De- 
spite a  mid-morning  cut  that  required 
stitches,  Peggy's  fabulous  food  creations 
were  ready  for  her  noontime  guests.  Shar- 
on Seeche  Rich,  husband  and  son  spent 
three  weeks  at  their  Loon  Mountain,  N.H., 
ski  house.  The  skiing  wasn't  great,  but  Shar- 
on thoroughly  enjoyed  having  Matt  home 
from  school.  Joan  Carter  Green's  holiday 
itinerary  read  LA-NJ-MA-DC  to  a  final  des- 
tination of  Mammoth  Mountain  for  skiing. 
She  described  her  Christmas  day  family 
group  as  a  "new  age  extended  family,"  as  it 
included  her  ex,  their  children,  his  girl- 
friend and  his  dog. 

General  news  includes  a  report  from  Bar- 
bara Rugen  on  the  Boston  area  alumni  asso- 
ciation theater  event.  Barbara,  husband  Lar- 
ry, Cindy  Sorenson,  Sue  Coolidge,  Marie 
Fox,  and  Ann  MacCready  Northup  met  for 
dinner,  with  Carrie  Holcombe  Damp  join- 
ing them  at  the  theater.  Ann's  own  note  in- 
dicated she  planned  to  beat  the  winter  by 
skiing  and  speed  skating.  Jackie  Sutton 
Cleverly  hoped  to  take  up  residence  in  her 
new  home  late  this  winter  depending  on 
the  work  crews.  Jackie  is  working  for  a  diet 
program  and  publishing  house.  Balloonist 
Lorna  Fisher  Daily  set  a  national  women's 
aviation  record  by  flying  solo  at  18,000  feet 
across  the  Continental  Divide.  She  also  par- 
ticipated in  a  nine-day  race  in  Chateau 


d'Oix,  Switzerland.  Jackie  Van  Aubel  Jans- 
sens  reports  husband  Eric  is  investigating  a 
business  in  Monaco;  Olivier,  22,  is  working 
for  a  French  company  in  Belgium  that  is  be- 
ginning pizza  home  delivery,  Gaetan  is  a 
second  year  university  student,  and  her 
business  is  challenging.  Cynthia  Kimball  is 
teaching  in  the  Lexington  elementary  school 
system  and  playing  her  flute.  Jonell  Briggs 
Crook  reports  we  have  been  kind  to  the 
Alumni  Fund.  Karen  Flack  Bonnell  met  Iris 
Vardavoulis  Osgood  in  NYC  to  attend  the 
ballet;  Karen's  son,  to  correct  a  typo  is  16, 
not  6. .  .  Oops!    —  Helen 


(LA  Tom  Seligson 

°^  325  Riverside  Drive 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10024 

So  many  classmates,  so  little  time.  That's 
the  thrill  and  frustration  of  every  reunion, 
but  especially  so  on  our  25th,  when  ninety- 
two  of  us  returned  to  reminisce,  party,  and 
generally  celebrate  and  ponder  who  we 
were  and  what  we've  become.  Celebration 
news  first.  I  think  everyone  who  showed 
had  a  wonderful  time  (are  you  listening, 
Kidde,  Pfeifle,  Brown,  and  all  you  others 
we  missed?).  Credit  belongs  to  John  Hay, 
for  going  strictly  first  class  for  the  Friday 
night  reception  (remember  our  10th,  when 
we  served  generic  brand  Vodka?).  Proving 
his  good  taste,  this  time  we  drank  Chivas 
(what  was  Fran  Crowley  drinking?).  Sam 
Allis,  and  John  Volk  hosted  Saturday's  din- 
ner in  the  sanctuary;  nothing  less  than  lob- 
ster under  the  stars  (read  this  and  weep  Ver- 
meil). Former  8  'n  1  member  and  now 
bearded  Dan  Badger  (who  looks  like  a  grad- 
uate student)  got  us  our  D.J.,  and  Don  Grin- 
berg  organized  a  slide  show  of  us,  (what 
better  entertainment?)  culled  from  the  year- 
book. Bob  Marshall,  whose  gift  from  the 
class  via  the  talents  of  Bryce  Muir,  can  only 
begin  to  repay  his  twenty-five  years  of 
news,  insight,  and  wit  as  class  secretary, 
also  produced  our  survey:  a  fascinating, 
even  inspiring  document  of  who  we  are. 
Thanks  also  goes  to  Paul  Gallagher  and 
Sean  Kennedy,  for  our  clever  t-shirts  and 
hats,  not  to  mention  their  fund-raising  ef- 
forts which  helped  us  set  records,  and  most 
of  all  to  Dan  Cooper,  who  led  our  class  so 
impressively  twenty-five  years  ago,  and 
who  continued  to  do  so  by  putting  the 
whole  weekend  together. 
Also  for  the  record  book:  we  all  looked  ter- 
rific (honestly)  probably  because  many  of  us 
didn't  seem  to  have  changed.  Adrian  Alm- 
quist,  a  cardiologist  in  Minneapolis,  has  the 
same  sweet-natured  charm  I  first  encoun- 
tered my  first  day  at  school.  Either  DC. 
lawyer  Randy  Elkins  has  his  portrait  on  the 
wall,  or  it's  still  lower  year.  Unless  it's  my 
eyes  or  wishful  thinking,  the  same  holds  for 
Bob  Greenberg,  Alan  Rubenstein,  and  the 
boyish  looking  Bob  Kispert  and  Buck  Lit- 
tle. 1  wonder  if  Pat  and  Mike  Cathcart  ever 
play  tricks  on  their  wives  (both  named 
Joan)?  They  sure  still  stump  me.  Did  Eric 
Chase  and  Didi  Pei  exchange  heights?  I 
seem  to  remember  now  banker,  Henry  Hob- 
son,  and  lawyers  Frank  Holland  and  Ace 
Johnson  displaying  such  distinctive  person- 
al styles  even  way  back  then.  I  definitely  re- 
call Toby  Walcott  "snowing"  Abbot  and 


Dana  Hall  girls  as  he  danced  (he  stole  one 
or  two  from  me).  Toby,  who  now  sells  med- 
ical supplies  in  the  Midwest,  was  still  pour- 
ing it  on  for  his  wife. 

Jack  Sartore  still  commands  respect  when 
he's  wet.  Saturday,  he  took  his  kids  swim- 
ming in  the  gym.  Though  Jack's  countless 
pool  records  lasted  only  a  few  years,  he's  still 
competing,  and  evidently  winning  in  adult- 
age  swim  meets  as  far  away  as  Australia. 
Has  retired  Air  Force  colonel  and  now  doc- 
tor Doug  Everett  also  retired  from  running? 
Why  else  wasn't  he  competing  along  side  fel- 
low former  x-country  stars  Jeff  Huvelle,  and 
Dick  Howe,  in  the  2.2  mile  "fun  run"?  Inci- 
dentally, it  was  John  Wiles  who  finished 
first  for  the  class,  and  sixth  overall:  his  way 
of  celebrating  his  marriage  of  five  weeks, 
and  to  an  Abbot  girl  no  less. 

Though  youthful  and  still  athletic,  our 
lives  have  changed.  Dewolf  Fulton  and  Bob 
Gang  have  re-married  since  we  last  met. 
Howie  "David"  Reines,  L.  E.  Sawyer,  and 
Bill  Matassoni  brought  girl  friends,  one  of 
whom  set  delightfully  new  standards  for 
long  legs  and  short  skirts.  Divorced  class- 
mates Don  Grinberg,  Sam  Allis,  Terry 
Trimble,  and  myself,  enjoyed  some  affection- 
ately probing  group  therapy  that  Ophrah 
would  have  killed  for.  It  proved  what  I've  al- 
ways believed  about  our  special  bonds.  If 
anything,  twenty-five  years  only  makes  us 
more  sensitive  and  better  classmates. 

Because  of  space  restrictions,  I'll  leave 
some  of  the  weekend's  other  more  serious 
reflections,  confessions,  and  career  updates 
for  a  later  date.  Most  of  all  we  had  one  hel- 
luva party  full  of  memories:  There  was 
Randy  Hobler  expertly  pounding  out  oldies 
when  our  DJ  had  to  quit  just  because  his 
wife  was  in  labor  (talk  about  bad  priorities); 
Tim  Booth's  energy  on  the  dance  floor, 
along  with  Bob  Hirsch's  ecstatic  grin  (was 
he  creating  software  to  the  music?).  All  of 
whom  helped  showcase  Bob  Marshall's  dis- 
play of  true  talent  as  a  rocker  (enough  of 
this  Time  business,  Bob,  get  yourself  an  act). 
Catching  Dick  Timbie  and  Steve  Harker 
perfecting  their  act  of  twirling  light  sticks 
on  their  fingers,  I  seriously  considered  be- 
coming an  agent.  But  not  for  "How- 
quickly-they-forget"  townies  Tony  Sapien- 
za  and  Sam  Allis  who  got  lost  in  the  sanc- 
tuary while  trying  to  lead  Doug  Cowan  and 
Tory  Peterson  to  safety.  C'mon,  guys,  that 
only  works  for  Abbot  girls. 

I  won't  soon  forget  Tony  Bryant  taking 
Bart  Loomis's  line  drive  smash  to  his  left 
eye,  but  waiving  medical  attention  for  an 
ice  cube  and  a  drink.  Tony  was  no  doubt 
learning  his  baseball  from  teammate  Crow- 
ley who  was  playing  right  field  with  a  beer. 
I'll  remember  infant-toting  John  McCul- 
lough  giving  lessons  as  a  daddy,  John  Carr 
grinning  as  he  sped  off  on  the  mountain 
bike  he  brought  all  the  way  from  Michigan, 
Bob  Nahill's  good-looking  family  at 
brunch,  and  Greg  O'Keefe's  always  won- 
derful smile,  which  I'm  sure  has  added  to 
his  popularity  as  a  community  doctor  in 
Maine. 

I  heard  banker  Bob  Wei's  assessment  of 
the  Trump  Shuttle  (he  was  a  day  late  trying 
to  catch  it);  mobile  housing  magnate  Bill 
French  explain  the  difference  between  "sin- 
gle wides"  and  "double  wides";  caught 
Tom  Eastland  trace  his  marketing  career 
from  Toyota  to  BMW  to  Peugeot,  and  best 
of  all,  overheard  Steve  Calderwood's  wife 
describe  her  husband  as  the  "world's  fore- 
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most  authority  on  diarrhea."  I  enjoyed 
good  talks  with  novelist/journalist  Bruce 
Kauffman,  stock  exchange  whiz  John 
Heard,  lawyers  Tim  Wolf  and  Doug  Man- 
field,  businessman  Dan  Clift,  and  ethics 
commissioner  Andy  Crane.  I  wish  I'd  got- 
ten to  talk  to  Bjorn  Lang,  John  Eichleay, 
Fred  Fay,  Jim  Torbert,  Bob  Leier,  Jeff 
Wright,  and  Charles  Durfee,  and  to  speak 
longer  with  the  engaging  Harry  Hives. 

One  of  my  most  lasting  memories  will  cer- 
tainly be  spending  Sunday  afternoon  visiting 
our  old  dorm  rooms  with  Randy  Roden  and 
Bruce  Wylie  discussing  being  young  in  Day 
North,  and  Carl  Jung  in  Will  Hall. 

Along  with  the  memories,  of  course,  we 
were  also  left  with  questions.  Did  college 
professors  Dick  Brodhead,  Bill  Stowe,  and 
Hugh  West  ever  compare  notes?  Or  did 
high  school  teachers  Bob  Foreman,  Matt 
Roehrig,  and  Peter  Schandorff?  Did  father 
of  twins  Larry  Darby  get  any  advice  from 
Bill  Semple?  Was  Doc  Downing  reading 
history  when  he  fell  asleep  in  the  library? 
What  did  John  Townsend  buy  at  the  Ando- 
ver  Shop?  Where  did  gourmet  John  Axelrod 
have  dinner  when  he  couldn't  wait  for  the 
lobster?  Who  brought  the  albino  Bolivian 
who  was  seen  periodically  marching 
through  the  week  end?  Was  it  because  he's 
on  his  way  to  Washington  that  Jim  Lockhart 
wouldn't  let  loose  one  of  his  famous  laughs? 
Who  did  Terry  Trimble  leave  with  on  Sun- 
day? And  was  that  really  Peter  McKee  retir- 
ing after  forty  years,  or  our  own  Kim  Jess- 
up? 

These  questions  and  more  will  be  investi- 
gated in  future  columns.  But  I'll  need  your 
help,  and  news.  About  that  news:  having 
just  finished  producing  a  nationally  syndicat- 
ed TV  special,  Crime  Beat  (August),  I've  got 
solid  contacts  with  cops  all  over  the  country. 
Unless  you  want  guys  with  shades  parked 
across  your  street,  I  urge  you  to  write. 

P.S.  Anyone  wishing  to  purchase  Dewolf 
Fulton's  reunion  tape,  send  him  $25  (covers 
cost  and  postage)  within  a  month  of  reading 
this.  Write  to  Monkey  Wrench  Lane,  Bris- 
tol, RI  02809. 


£L  A  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

14187  Indian  Way 
ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

For  those  of  you  who  helped  me  a.  big  thank 
you.  There  were  twenty  of  us  at  the  twenty- 
fifth  reunion.  We  missed  lots  of  you  though. 
Heidi,  Ginny,  Pat  and  Melinda  have  tele- 
phone ears  at  this  point.  Those  there  agreed 
to  provide  me  with  news  if  I  would  continue 
as  class  secretary  and  reunion  chair.  They 
committed  the  rest  of  you  as  well. 

Linda  Perkin  has  been  found.  She  is  re- 
cently married,  living  in  NYC  and  is  a  polit- 
ical analyst  at  the  UN.  She  lives  at  210  E. 
73d  St.  #9A,  New  York,  NY  10021  (212)  963- 
5487  (w)  472-0375  (h).  She  joined  us  at  And- 
over.  Lucy  Bingham  also  has  returned, 
thanks  in  part  to  Ginny's  efforts.  She  is  a 
writer,  married  to  a  PI  attorney,  has  one 
daughter  and  lives  at  575  N.  Beachwood 
Dr.,  Los  Angeles,  CA  90004  (213)467-8548. 

Others  at  the  reunion,  some  with  hus- 
bands and  children,  were  Melinda 
(Mindy)  Bateman  Hawes  and  Robert;  Ju- 
dith Land  Day  and  Roger;  Ginny  Clemens 


was  a  far  cry  from  the  110  degrees  for  our 
20th.  Most  of  us  walked  to  the  Abbot  cam- 
pus for  a  lot  of  remembering  and  a  bit  of 
sadness  to  see  the  abandoned  buildings. 
They  are  about  to  come  back  to  life,  though. 
We  all  were  a  little  hoarse  from  all  our  chat- 
ting, but  all  agreed  we  were  glad  we  had 
come  back.  It  was  interesting  to  meet  a  lot 
of  the  PA  class  whom  many  of  us  had  never 
met.  The  years  seem  to  have  broken  down 
the  artificial  barriers  of  our  school  days  (or 
have  we  just  matured  well?).  When  last 
seen,  we  were  all  headed  back  to  our  respec- 
tive homes  promising  not  to  let  another 
twenty-five  years  go  by  without  keeping  in 
touch.  Please  send  news  (its  news  to  us,  if 
not  to  you)  so  we  can  all  keep  in  touch.  It's 
the  friendships  made  at  Abbot  that  are  im- 
portant and  worth  keeping. 


Bryant  and  Bill;  Hester  Coolidge  Clapp, 
Jackie  Meyers  Eby  and  children  Jen  and 
Joshua;  Joan  Whipple,  Carol  Barker  Guil- 
ford, Dale  Thomson  Milne,  Pat  Morrill, 
Susan  Van  Winkle  Pollock,  Lee  Porter, 
Nancy  Poynter  Sandberg  and  Malcolm, 
Mary  Travers  Munger  and  daughter  Carol, 
Molly  Webster  Schiotz  with  husband 
Sverre  and  sons  Chris  and  Peter;  Joan  Har- 
ney Wiles  and  John,  PA  '64;  Elissa  Wright 
and  daughter  Elizabeth,  Diana  Kiarsis 
Mayer  and  myself. 

Lucy,  Molly  and  I  travelled  from  Califor- 
nia and  Carol  from  Colorado.  Molly  and 
her  husband  breed  horses  in  Davis,  Calif., 
and  would  love  to  see  any  of  us  who  can 
put  up  with  a  crazy  routine.  Carol  is  about 
to  leave  on  an  eight-day  bicycle  trip  with  a 
large  group  and  was  trying  to  get  in  shape. 
Ginny  is  a  grant  writer  for  Tompkins  Co. 
Econ.  Opp.  and  was  taking  a  breather  after 
a  hectic  spell.  Judy  was  about  to  leave  with 
the  family  for  a  trip  to  Europe.  Joan  Whip- 
ple is  two  months  pregnant!  Nancy  missed 
Friday  night  as  she  was  involved  with  a 
showplace  home  in  which  she  did  decorat- 
ing. She  and  her  husband  also  are  involved 
in  yacht  brokering  and  had  just  returned 
from  Greece.  They  also  run  a  sailing  school. 
Joan  Harney  was  married  6  May  and  has 
just  moved  into  a  new  house.  She  will  be 
looking  for  a  new  job  after  sixteen  years  at 
Morgan  Stanley.  Elissa  is  a  tax  attorney, 
having  just  changed  specialties.  Hester  is  a 
florist  and  loves  working  at  her  own  pace. 
Jackie's  daughter  is  attending  Andover. 
Mary  has  returned  to  teaching  art  in  ele- 
mentary and  high  school.  Susie  is  a  realtor 
in  Connecticut.  Pat  is  in  the  employment 
placement  business  specializing  in  the  fi- 
nancial and  investment  fields.  Diana  is  an 
executive  with  Core  States  Financial.  Dale 
works  with  emotionally  disturbed  children 
and  also  does  cytology  lab  work. 

There  is  news  of  others  who  were  not  at 
reunion  and  I  will  report  that  in  the  next  is- 
sue. I  have  a  couple  extra  directories  if  you 
want  one.  They  are  $5.00  each. 

Again,  thanks  to  all  who  participated  in 
the  reunion  and  questionnaire.  Although 
the  weather  man  was  not  real  friendly,  the 
rain  did  let  up  for  the  parade,  tea,  dinner  at 
the  Log  Cabin  and  Sunday  brunch,  al- 
though the  latter  was  chilly  and  windy.  It 


C.  C  Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  Jr. 

u^  119  W.  77th  Street 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10024 

For  once  I  am  blessed  with  a  plethora  of 
news  but  alas,  in  order  to  allow  the  rampag- 
ing class  of  '64  room  to  chronicle  its  25th  re- 
union debaucheries,  I  am  limited  to  only  a 
few  lines  (class  of  '66,  be  forewarned  next 
year!). 

Rick  Keyworth  and  Amy  are  embarking 
on  a  change  of  scenery  which  sounds  idyl- 
lic: they  are  moving  to  Stonington,  Maine, 
to  run  the  general  store  there.  From  my 
viewpoint  in  New  York  City,  nothing 
sounds  quieter  or  more  sane.  Cliff  Paige  re- 
ports that  Jim  Chestnut  has  surfaced  in 
Ridgefield,  Conn.,  where  he  is  a  carpenter 
and  recently  built  Joe  Magruder's  house  in 
New  Hampshire. 

I  ran  into  Terry  Kahn  this  spring  (in  our 
office,  of  all  places).  Terry  is  collaborating 
on  a  book  about  New  York  policeman  Ste- 
ven McDonald  and  recently  was  made  edi- 
tor of  Boston  Sport  magazine.  Jon  Mills  is  a 
veritable  font  of  information  having  recent- 
ly been  discussing  consulting  activities  with 
fellow  banker  Phil  Young,  visiting  with 
Tom  Witherspoon,  an  attorney  in  Hartford, 
and  staying  in  touch  with  Doug  Woodlock, 
now  an  Appeals  Court  judge  in  Boston. 

Did  you  know  that  Sandy  Howe  de- 
signed the  addition  to  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library?  I  didn't.  (Peter  Vander- 
warker,  architectural  photographer,  has  tak- 
en the  photos.)  Sandy  also  designed  one  of 
the  buildings  at  William  &  Mary  and  the 
Law  School  at  the  University  of  Miami  Also 
making  an  imprint  on  the  campus  is  Jock 
Reynolds,  who  will  become  interim  director 
of  the  Addison  Gallery  of  American  Art  this 
fall,  when  current  director,  Chris  Cook,  goes 
back  to  the  classroom. 

Ted  Barrett  Page  is  a  psychotherapist  in 
Boulder,  Colorado,  who  occasionally  sees 
Nick  Marble  who  at  last  report  was  in 
banking  and  triathlons.  Tony  Gibson,  who 
is  a  sales  representative  for  Weyerhauser  in 
Wilton,  Conn.,  goes  radical  most  weekends 
on  his  wind  surfer.  Roger  Valkenburg,  who 
has  a  general  law  practice,  is  also  in  Wilton. 

That's  all  the  room  I  have.  Look  for  a 
longer  column  this  fall. 
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Skip  L.  Freeman,  Jr. 

133  Lewis  Wharf 
Boston,  MA  02110 


Hi  again: 

Lou  Maranzana  has  been  named  the 
head  football  coach  at  Bucknell  University. 
LCDR.  Carl  "Dogie"  Wales  has  been  as- 
signed to  the  Navy's  Arctic  Submarine  La- 
boratory since  1982.  Dogie  is  unique  in  that 
he  is  the  only  designated  Arctic  specialist  in 
the  Navy  and  has  spent  over  a  year  beneath 
the  ice  in  submarines  and  more  than  three 
years  camping  on  top  of  it.  He  is  a  member 
of  the  Explorers  Club  and  lives  in  San  Diego 
with  his  wife  and  three  children  when  not 
on  assignment.  Also  in  California  is  Richard 
Casey  and  his  wife,  Louise  Jaffe,  who  jointly 
produced  and  directed  Richard's  latest  mo- 
vie, Hellbent.  Phil  Casella  handled  the 
screenplay  for  Richard  and  is  a  free  lance 
software  designer  living  in  Palo  Alto.  Carl 
Steuernagel  and  his  wife,  Diane  Stalker, 
adopted  a  baby  girl  in  Chile  last  January, 
and  then  Diane  gave  birth  to  another  baby 
daughter  in  April.  Carl  is  living  in  Medford, 
N.J.,  and  working  for  FMC  Corp.  Carl  re- 
ports that  Richard  Hinman  and  wife  Emilie 
are  living  in  Kingston,  Mass.,  where  Rich- 
ard distributes  VHS  tapes  on  the  Cape  and 
recently  traded  his  voluminous  comic  book 
collection  for  baseball  cards.  That's  all  the 
news  that's  fit  to  print.  Keep  the  cards  and 
letters  coming. 

Best  Regards,  Skip  Freeman 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
62  Pepperell  Way 
York,  ME  03909 


As  usual,  I  am  trying  to  do  two  things  at 
once  —  write  this  column  and  listen  to  com- 
ments at  a  public  hearing  on  property  tax 
reform  in  Maine. 

I  received  a  wealth  of  information  from 
Lucy  Thomson  on  happenings  in  her  life. 
She  has  two  daughters,  Victoria  and  Eliza- 
beth, ages  one  and  three.  Lucy,  who  works 
part-time  at  the  Justice  Department,  is  cur- 
rently president  of  the  Women's  Bar  Associa- 
tion in  D.  C.  Supreme  Court  Justice  Harry 
Blackmun  was  the  speaker  at  her  installation. 
She  and  her  husband  are  renovating  their 
home  in  Alexandria  (in  their  spare  time?) 
and  enjoy  seeing  Ellen  Ross  Ebersole  and 
Barbara  Corwin  Timken  during  the  sum- 
mer. Melinda  Miller  Patterson,  adventurous 
as  ever,  recently  returned  from  a  trip  to  Aus- 
tralia and  New  Zealand  with  husband  John 
and  sons  Luke  and  Timothy.  Peigi  Donaghy 
is  continuing  her  course  work  in  counseling. 
Her  daughter  Monica  will  attend  the  Univer- 
sity of  Oregon  in  the  fall.  I  hope  to  see  her 
when  she  visits  her  parents  in  Vermont  this 
summer.  Marcia  Watson  Goldberg  is  about 
to  start  remodeling  her  house  for  the  third 
time  in  eight  years.  She  says,  "We  must  be 
nuts!"  Her  children  are  eleven,  six  and  two 
—  two  girls  and  a  boy.  Marcia,  as  you  proba- 
bly know,  is  co-chair  of  our  class'  annual  giv- 
ing campaign. 

1  spent  a  stimulating  weekend  at  PA  in 
April  as  a  member  of  the  Alumni  Council. 
The  weekend's  topic,  "College  Counseling 


at  Andover,"  relates  directly  to  my  work,  so 
my  time  was  well  spent.  It  was  fun  compar- 
ing Abbot  memories  with  Cindy  Sorensen 
'63  and  Elizabeth  Bertin-Boussu  '67. 

It  sure  would  be  nice  to  hear  from  the 
rest  of  you! 
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Joseph  P.  Kahn 
26  Rice  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02140 


The  Bulletin's  long  lead  time  foiled  my  men- 
tioning two  recent  reunions  of  note.  While 
in  Los  Angeles  last  January,  I  had  the  pleas- 
ure of  sipping  cognac  with  Tom  Parry,  our 
man  in  Hollywood.  Tom,  who  at  that  mo- 
ment was  "between  deals,"  (everyone  in 
Hollywood  being  either  between  deals,  do- 
ing deals,  or  doing  lunch  —  sometimes  all 
three  at  once)  regaled  me  with  tales  of  mo- 
vie deals  past,  particularly  the  launching  of 
the  box-office  hit  Airplane!.  Fun  fact  to 
know:  executive  producer  Parry  test- 
screened  the  film  before  a  Harvard  audi- 
ence, then  tailored  the  final  cut  to  their  reac- 
tions. And  you  thought  Hollywood  produc- 
ers were  all  a  bunch  of  lowbrow,  anti-Ivy 
League  reactionaries.  Imagine  if  he'd 
screened  Airplane!  for  a  Friday  night  flicks 
crowd  at  PA  .... 

One  month  later,  Alex  Harris  traveled 
north  from  Duke  University  to  deliver  a  lec- 
ture on  South  African  photography  at  Fitch- 
burg  State  College.  Alex  and  his  wife,  Mar- 
garet, coordinated  publication  of  The 
Cordoned  Heart,  a  remarkable  book  by  black 
South  African  photographers.  He  and  I 
breakfasted  the  next  day  in  Cambridge,  dur- 
ing which  Alex  supplied  more  details  on 
Duke's  Center  for  Documentry  Studies, 
which  he  runs.  "It's  not  only  a  center  for 
documentary  photography,"  he  explained," 
but  a  resource  center  for  all  sorts  of  docu- 
mentary studies.  I  like  to  think  it's  a  unique 
institution."  Under  Alex's  direction  it  surely 
will  be,  and  I  look  forward  to  seeing  it  in 
person  soon. 

Nothing  else  in  the  mail  bag,  but  as  we 
go  to  press  this  May  day,  allow  me  to  re- 
quest a  moment  of  silence  for  Peter  Evans 
'68  (see  obituary  at  beginning  of  Class 
Notes).  Peter's  extraordinary  talents  as  an 
actor  —  and  his  singular  gifts  as  a  human 
being  —  enriched  the  lives  of  all  who  knew 
him  at  PA,  classmate  or  not.  I  had  the  treat 
of  seeing  Peter  on  the  New  York  stage  twice 
in  the  late  70s,  and  each  experience  was  a 
memorable  one.  Ave  atque  vale,  old  friend. 
Today  our  flag  flies  at  half-staff. 
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Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 
10300  Phar  Lap  Dr. 
Cupertino,  CA  95014 


Well,  here  we  are  again,  baby  boomers.  You 
have  been  such  fine  communicators  .  . . 

Laurian  Cannon  and  I  have  been  at- 
tempting to  get  together  "to  compare  lines," 
in  between  her  Orient-bound  flights  "where 
all  big  business  is  these  days."  Laurian  sees 
Roman  Buhler,  PA  '67,  who  is  a  political 
consultant  in  LA.  She  had  a  blast  in  DC 
with  Mitsy  Major  at  the  1/89  inauguration. 


Laurian  raved  about  Mitsy's  two  gorgeous 
kids,  golden  retriever,  and  attorney  hus- 
band with  DC.  connections:  Jeffrey's  office 
overlooked  the  reviewing  stand,  and  the 
President's  swearing-in  was  clear  as  day. 
Laurian  remarked,  "Mitsy  looks  identical, 
hasn't  gained  an  ounce!" 

Candace  Howes  writes  that  she  is  quit- 
ting UAW  in  October  and  going  to  Rutgers 
to  do  a  postdoc  and  write  a  book  on  the  dan- 
gers of  foreign  direct  investment  in  the  auto 
industry.  She  says  her  book  will  be  very  pro- 
tectionist and  prove  beyond  a  shadow  of  a 
doubt  that  the  current  trade  policy  is  detri- 
mental to  the  US  manufacturing  sector.  Can- 
dace  is  looking  forward  to  life  on  the  perim- 
eter of  NYC  "after  five  disheartening  years 
of  Detroit." 

Tilly  Lavenas  Shields  in  Tucson  sent 
news  for  the  first  time  in  over  twenty  years, 
saying  she's  been  married  twelve  years  to  a 
man  who  runs  a  family-owned  ranch  and 
guest  house.  Tilly  herself  opened  in  1983  a 
classy  resort  for  vacationing  yuppies'  pets. 
She's  planning  on  making  it  into  a  franchise! 
Her  "children"  are  rescued  dogs,  cats,  hors- 
es, and  burros  for  whom  she  is  an  animal 
rights  activist,  and  has  written  many  journal 
articles.  Tilly  is  hosting  Alice  Robertson 
Brown  and  Steve  Brown  (PA  '67)  and  the 
photo  she  sent  depicts  the  three  of  them 
joining  hands  in  pursuit  of  their  animal 
rights  cause.  Holly  Washburn  Matisis  sent 
exciting  news  from  Dedham,  Mass.  She  has 
been  steeped  in  mothering  her  three  very 
young  children:  two  boys  ages  2  and  4,  and 
a  baby  girl  born  in  April.  During  all  this 
Holly  completed  a  master's  in  counseling 
psychology  and  worked  in  a  crisis  interven- 
tion center  for  DMH.  The  family  is  now 
spending  a  year  in  Israel,  her  husband 
Zack's  native  country.  Zack  is  a  computer 
hardware  design  engineer.  Holly  sounds 
very  upbeat  and  robust. 

As  for  yours  truly,  I've  undergone  two 
major  changes  in  my  40th  year  on  this  plan- 
et: a  hysterectomy  and  a  career  decision  to 
go  part  time.  I  now  feel  like  a  new  woman, 
glad  to  be  free  of  the  organ  and  its  voluptu- 
ous fibroids  (I  only  wish  we  had  known 
about  it  three  years  ago,  when  my  man  went 
through  his  vasectomy!)  The  part-time  move 
is  a  big  one  for  me,  having  been  so  career- 
intensive  all  my  life.  Case  in  point:  I  took  off 
from  work  only  three  weeks  to  have  a  baby. 
Ten  years  have  since  come  and  gone,  and 
quality  of  life  issues  are  now  looming.  Our 
children  grow  so  fast,  and  they  need  us  now 
more  than  ever. 

You  may  now  feel  free  to  phone  me  with 
vour  news  (publishable  or  not):  (408)  996- 
3128  (home)  or  (408)  447-0271  (business/ 
Voice  Mail).  Our  next  deadline  is  10  Septem- 
ber, so  hope  you  have  something  to  share 
before  then.  I  can  now  send  it  to  Andover 
via  FAX.  Call  and  leave  a  message;  I  prom- 
ise I  will  get  back  to  you.  Call  me.  Indulge 
an  impulse! 
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George  Wolf 
440  Fern  Street 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


Best  wishes  from  the  Haiti  of  the  U.S. 
and  speaking  of  the  notorious: 
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John  Barclay  got  married  last  29  October 
to  Wendy  Hall.  Son  Amos,  13,  served  as  best 
man  and  daughter  Alice,  7,  as  bridesmaid. 
Caleb  Warren  and  Peter  Evans  can  both 
swear  it  happened,  having  witnessed  it.  John 
and  Wendy  are  in  advertising  in  Winston- 
Salem.  Congratulations  to  them!  John  Bucha- 
nan has  four  sons  as  of  the  arrival  of  twins, 
Luke  and  Will.  They  join  Grier,  5,  and  Ben,  4. 
Who's  the  good  woman,  John?  Jeff  Hansen 
has  been  located  in  Birmingham;  he's  a  re- 
porter for  the  Birmingham  News.  Bruce  Hear- 
ey  has  been  "basking  in  the  glow  of  the 
Cleveland  Cavaliers'  NBA  success";  his  firm 
has  represented  the  Cavs  since  1983.  Condo- 
lences, Bruce,  and  best  of  luck  for  1990.  John 
Kelsey  is  in  Toledo  marketing  flat  glass 
products  for  LOF  Glass.  "The  only  swim- 
ming I  do  now  is  when  I  fall  off  a  sail  board. 
Mostly  ride  horses  —  dressage  and  hunters." 
But  the  guitar,  John  —  are  you  still  playing? 
Ted  Kohler  has  a  new  residence  in  Seattle, 
and  is  now  working  at  the  VA  hospital;  says 
he  is  balding.  He  and  his  wife  have  a  boy 
and  a  girl.  Hey,  Ted,  forget  the  hair.  Can  you 
play  at  the  25th  or  not? 

Alright,  look,  you  can  have  another  region- 
al tour.  So  many  wrote  in  (over  100  including 
members  of  Old  Guard  classes  nobody  knew 
still  had  members)  demanding  to  know  who 
from  our  class  lives  in  San  Francisco,  that  the 
list  can  no  longer  be  avoided.  Mark  Allen  is 
there.  So  is  Ted  Chapin,  an  architect  for  Rob- 
inson Mills  &  Williams.  So  are  Frank  Currie 
and  Davis  Everett.  Don  Ganem  is  in  the 
Dept.  of  Microbiology  at  the  U.C.  Medical 
Center.  Remember  Ike  Lasater?  Dana 
Lynch?  Brian  O'Dea?  Dick  Spalding?  Well, 
they're  all  in  S.F. 

Juan  Segarra  Palmer  was  convicted  of 
robbery,  conspiracy  and  transportation  of 
stolen  money  in  the  case  of  the  $7.1  million 
robbery  of  the  Wells  Fargo  depot  in  W. 
Hartford  in  1983;  he  was  found  innocent  on 
four  weapons  charges  (Neiv  York  Times,  11 
April).  He  was  facing  up  to  150  years  in  pris- 
on had  he  been  convicted  on  all  counts.  Juan 
said  that  he  knew  about  the  robbery  before- 
hand and  received  the  stolen  money  to  fi- 
nance the  activities  of  Los  Macheteros,  a  Puer- 
to Rican  nationalist  group.  But  he  said  he 
did  not  help  plan  or  execute  the  robbery  it- 
self, as  the  government  charged. 

It  is  with  profound  sadness  and  regret 
that  I  report  the  death  of  Peter  Evans  on  20 
May  1989.  A  tribute  to  Peter,  written  by  Jo- 
seph P.  Kahn  '67,  appears  in  the  death  notic- 
es. The  class  wishes  to  express  its  deepest 
sympathy  to  his  mother  and  father,  Dud  lev 
and  Caroline;  his  brother  John,  PA  '65;  and 
his  sister  Elizabeth  '74. 


C  Can/  Cleaver 

312  Mimosa  Drive 
ABBOT  Decatur,  GA  30030 

Elizabeth  (Betsy)  Handy  McCormack  sends 
word:  "Still  in  New  Jersey  after  ten  years! 
Hard  to  believe.  Billy,  10,  Sarah,  8,  and  our 
6-month-old  (65  lbs.)  lab  puppy,  "Fat  Al- 
bert," are  keeping  me  busy.  We  finally 
helped  my  longing  for  New  England  by 
buying  a  house  in  Duxbury,  Mass.,  where  I 
spend  the  summer." 

Not  a  peep  from  the  rest  of  you.  Here's 


the  deal:  when  this  issue  arrives  at  your 
house,  the  deadline  for  submitting  news  for 
the  next  issue  will  be  only  weeks  away. 
Write.  Call.  If  I  don't  hear  from  you,  I  will 
use  this  space  to  describe  the  slides  from  my 
last  vacation. 

More  sad  news  on  the  PA  side:  another 
enormously  talented  friend  has  been  taken. 
Peter,  we  mourn  the  loss  of  you. 


fLQ  Hugh  Kelleher 

0:7  65  Norfolk  St. 

PHILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02139 

John  Clark  did  his  part  in  making  the  20th 
reunion  of  the  class  of  '69  the  memorable 
weekend  that  it  was.  John,  who  works  for  a 
newspaper  on  Cape  Cod,  called  D.C  attor- 
ney Jamie  Kaplan  and  asked  him  what  it 
would  take  to  get  him  back  to  Andover  for 
the  20th.  Jamie  said  he'd  come  if  Chris  Har- 
dy and  Craig  Weston  would  be  there.  John 
sent  back  a  list  of  those  planning  to  attend, 
and  lo  and  behold,  both  Craig  and  Chris 
were  on  the  list.  Jamie  and  his  wife  arrived  at 
PA  on  the  9th  of  June,  only  to  discover  that 
John  had  taken  a  newspaperman's  liberty 
and  put  together  what  you  might  call  a  fabri- 
cated list.  The  memorable  Hardy  and  Weston 
were  among  the  missing  —  and  they  were  in- 
deed missed,  like  so  many  others.  But  Jamie 
confessed  that  he  found  himself  pleased  to 
have  been  lured  back  to  the  Hill,  even  if  by  a 
bit  of  editorial  privilege.  In  addition  to  his  le- 
gal work  in  downtown  D.C,  Jamie  served  on 
the  staff  of  the  Senate's  Iran-Contra  investi- 
gation. Howie  Murphy,  science  instructor  at 
both  the  high  school  and  college  levels  in 
New  Hampshire,  had  agreed  to  assist  Nate 
"Still  Tall"  Cartmell  in  organizing  our  next 
go-round  at  the  25th. 

Those  who  made  the  journey  this  time  to 
Massachusetts  were  met  by  many  dozens  of 
blasts  from  the  past.  They  were  warm,  amia- 
ble blasts,  [f  the  late-night  (and,  in  some  cas- 
es, all-night)  chats  and  rambles  were  any  in- 
dication, people  were  awfully  glad  to  see 
each  other.  Steve  White  from  San  Francisco 
was  there,  as  was  Peter  Olney,  with  his  wife 
and  new  baby.  My  old  roommate,  Larry 
Gelb,  flew  in  from  Sweden,  where  he  had 
been  visiting  his  wife's  family.  Larry  is  now 
the  health  services  director  for  a  California 
company  that  is  handling  a  multi-billion  dol- 
lar contract  providing  medical  services  to 
military  pesonnel  and  families.  Dr.  Johnson 
Lightfoote  has  opened  a  second  high-tech  di- 
agnostic testing  operation  in  California.  Pat 
Mahoney,  after  travelling  the  world  as  a 
lighting  man  for  folks  like  the  Beach  Boys 
and  Bob  Dylan,  flew  in  from  LA  where  he's 
now  working  in  TV  lighting.  Businessman 
Brad  Rollings  arrived  from  Tucson  with  his 
golf  clubs,  and  I  think  he  managed  on  Sun- 
day to  head  off  with  Rob  Gardner  and  a 
couple  of  others  to  drive  the  balls  down  fair- 
ways somewhere.  Brad  was  in  good  compa- 
ny, since  Rob  is  now  a  PGA  pro  who  runs  a 
club  in  Bar  Harbor  in  the  summers,  and  who 
spends  the  winters  at  a  club  in  Naples,  Flori- 
da. How  impressive  so  many  of  these  people 
seemed!  Rob  just  plain  looked  like  a  golf  pro, 
and  has  a  grace  and  wit  which  made  being 
with  him  one  of  the  many  pleasures  of  the 
weekend. 

Banker  Brad  Wagoner  and  his  wife  were 
up  from  Dallas,  and  businessman  John 


Knapp  brought  along  more  Lone  Star  charm. 
Dr.  Ken  Gilligan  arrived  from  South  Caroli- 
na, and  another  emergency  room  person,  Dr. 
Irv  Heifitz,  sped  in  and  out  on  his  way  to  his 
job  heading  up  the  emergency  services  at 
UMass  Medical  in  Worcester.  John  Hosken's 
wife,  Nancy,  a  nurse,  tells  me  that  Irv  has  de- 
veloped a  major  reputation  in  his  field.  John 
himself  is  busy  developing  a  property  he 
owns  in  Boston's  south  end,  a  site  where  for 
years  he  has  operated  one  of  Boston's  better- 
known  auto  repair  garages.  He's  also  getting 
into  the  computer  business.  That's  an  activity 
very  familiar  to  Ben  Gruber,  who  recently 
took  a  job  handling  computer  operations  for 
a  financial  firm  in  downtown  Boston.  Rick 
Lux  is  also  in  the  high  tech  field  —  working 
for  Xerox  in  upstate  New  York. 

Landscape  architect  Brendan  Doyle  from 
D.C.  was  in  attendance,  and  he  was  one  of 
the  dozen  or  so  folks  who  have  generously 
agreed  to  assist  our  new  head  class  agent, 
Art  Oiler,  who  will  soon  be  moving  from 
California  to  the  East  Coast.  Vermonter 
Mark  Snelling,  another  co-agent,  won  the 
award  for  "Most  Recently  Married."  Mark 
and  his  wife  tied  the  knot  the  weekend  be- 
fore the  reunion.  Mark  runs  a  large  ski  rack 
business,  and  is  also  busily  involved  in  a  va- 
riety of  Vermont  commissions,  including 
one  which  is  working  on  housing  issues. 

Another  lover  of  the  outdoors,  Lock  Mill- 
er, is  the  chairman  of  Marmot,  a  major  man- 
ufacturer of  sleeping  bags  and  outdoor  gear. 
Marmot  produces  90  percent  of  the  world's 
supply  of  down  Gore-Tox  bags.  Tim  Moo- 
ney  and  his  wife  arrived  with  a  newborn. 
Tim  is  an  international  consultant  based  in 
D.C.  Also  in  from  the  capital  was  National 
Public  Radio's  Alex  van  Oss,  whose  visits  to 
Boston  are  always  a  pleasure  for  me.  Larry 
Uhl  still  has  the  best  laugh  in  investment 
banking,  and  is  a  managing  director  for  Mer- 
rill Lynch  in  LA.  Fred  Adair  was  there,  lithe 
as  ever,  and  obviously  prospering  in  his 
management  consulting  business.  Our  Brit- 
ish representatives  included  financiers  Todd 
O'Donnell  and  Jim  Cunningham,  both  of 
whom  looked  terrific.  Carl  Williams  and  his 
wife  keep  busy  in  Seattle  and  Portland  run- 
ning a  maternity  clothing  operation.  Bob 
Blood  and  Bill  Holland  stopped  by,  but  I 
never  caught  up  with  them.  Peter  Samson 
arrived  from  Pennsylvania  with  a  wide  smile 
and  a  brood  of  young  Samsons.  Art  Tuttle, 
who  is  working  on  agricultural  issues  at 
UMass.,  arrived  with  a  beautiful  daughter. 
Peter  Hawkins  and  his  family  were  there  — 
a  follow-up,  perhaps,  from  Peter's  recent 
starring  role  in  the  alumni-faculty  baseball 
game  in  which  he  pitched  two  scoreless  inn- 
nings  and  struck  out  five.  And  a  particular 
pleasure  was  seeing  my  old  friend  Tom  Al- 
len whose  thoughtful  words  will  stick  with 
me  for  a  long  time,  just  as  they  have  in  the 
past.  Jim  Kelsey,  with  whom  I  spent  too  lit- 
tle time  over  the  weekend,  works  in  account- 
ing in  New  York.  Rob  Reynolds  came  up 
from  Cape  Cod,  where  he  works  in  oceanog- 
raphy and  seems  to  find  a  special  satisfaction 
in  that  pursuit.  Bill  Schink,  a  genuine  class 
loyalist  and  steady  hand  in  the  fund-raising 
field,  is  busy  putting  together  financial  deals 
in  the  entertainment  industry.  Dave  Sedg- 
wick is  active  as  a  psychotherapist  in  Virgin- 
ia, and  spends  part  of  his  time  working  >il 
UVA.  Steve  Sullivan  is  doing  extremely  in- 
teresting architectural  work  from  his  base  in 
Seattle.  His  single-family  homes  are  develop- 
ing a  special  reputation,  so  much  so  that  he  is 
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now  designing  homes  on  both  coasts.  John 
Malick,  also  an  architect,  is  involved  in  a  va- 
riety of  large  projects  both  in  California  and 
the  Orient.  Lawyer  Sid  Stern  came  up  from 
the  Carolinas,  and  I  hope  it  will  not  be  long 
until  this  charming  and  intelligent  man 
throws  his  hat  into  the  political  ring.  Perhaps 
he  got  some  ideas  on  this  possibility  while 
chatting  with  Jim  Shannon,  our  state's  attor- 
ney general. 

Another  local  handling  legal  work  is 
Dave  Tibbetts,  who  works  in  the  state's  En- 
ergy Office.  I  saw  Dave,  I  saw  his  name  tag, 
and  I  saw  a  man  exuding  the  brightness  of 
someone  doing  good  work  in  the  world. 

I  saw  the  same  thing  again  and  again  over 
the  weekend  —  in  Iowa  herb  grower  and 
businessman,  Rick  Stewart,  whose  words  at 
the  Saturday  night  dinner  touched  us  and 
made  us  laugh.  I  saw  it  in  San  Franciscan 
John  Tammen,  who  develops  programs  for 
the  construction  industry.  And  I  saw  it  in 
Kim  Singleton  of  Indiana,  with  whom  I 
hardly  spoke,  but  whose  presence  was  there 
to  be  felt.  Tom  Sperry,  New  York  investment 
banker,  arrived  with  his  wife  on  Saturday  af- 
ternoon, and  you  could  feel  that  people  were 
glad  to  see  him  come  through  the  door. 

Those  who  were,  well,  bigger  —  or  who 
had  a  little  less  hair  —  seemed  at  the  same 
time  to  have  developed  a  certain  stature. 
Then  there  were  the  guys  who  had,  well, 
thinned  down  and  came  just  plain  looking 
good,  looking  bright.  Lawyer  Bob  Corcoran 
who  has  his  own  law  firm  on  Boston's  Bea- 
con Street,  for  instance.  Yale  economist  John 
Strass  and  his  family  were  a  delight,  and  it 
is  California's  gain  that  John  will  soon  be 
working  at  the  Rand  Corporation. 

The  Willie  Washington  family  was  there, 
and  Willie  is  obviously  pleased  with  his  legal 
work  at  Boston's  esteemed  Choate,  Hall  and 
Stuart.  Another  busy  local  is  Bank  of  Boston 
VP  Jim  Hearty,  whom  I  run  into  not  only  at 
reunions,  but  also  at  Crane's  Beach.  Thomas 
Costagliola  was  a  terrific  dinner  companion 
on  Saturday  evening,  even  if  we  never  did 
get  it  together  to  be  roommates  in  college. 
Thomas  has  been  big  in  the  news  lately  for 
his  work  as  a  developer  here  in  Greater  Bos- 
ton. Bruen  Tucker  is  living  nearby,  but  he 
and  his  family  will  soon  be  returning  to 
France,  where  for  years  he  has  been  handling 
tax  matters  for  a  variety  of  U.S.  and  French 
clients.  Jim  Farnam,  who  looks  exactly  the 
same,  is  getting  set  to  develop  artist  housing 
in  New  Haven,  and  Scott  Dalrymple  keeps 
busy  with  his  carpentry  business.  Peter  Ku- 
nen,  after  a  career  as  a  legal  aid  lawyer  in 
Kentucky,  is  back  in  Mass.  running  a  law 
practice.  Salem,  Mass.,  lawyer  Jim  Volker 
and  his  wife  arrived  bearing  evidence  that 
another  Volker  would  soon  appear.  And  the 
award  for  "Farthest  Travelled"  went,  without 
dispute,  to  businessman  Paul  Tittmann,  who 
flew  from  Taiwan.  Paul  has  become  one  of 
our  most  reliable  and  amiable  correspon- 
dents, and  I  hope  he  keeps  it  up. 

Undoubtedly  I  have  overlooked  someone, 
or  missed  the  mark  in  some  details.  If  I  have, 
let  me  know.  One  thing  reunions  remind  me 
is  that  people  do  indeed  want  to  stay  in  touch 
—  or  at  least  enough  of  us  do  so  that  every 
now  and  then  we  pick  up  the  phone,  and  eve- 
ry five  years  some  of  us  even  buy  expensive 
plane  tickets.  I  was  impressed  again  by  the 
Abbot  women  who  shared  the  weekend  with 
us,  and  who  proved  yet  again  that  the  mixing 
of  the  sexes  on  Andover  Hill  is  something  to 
be  thankful  for.  Dale  Woods  Dingledine 


made  my  job  not  only  easy,  but  a  genuine 
pleasure. 

Thanks,  too,  to  Vic  Henningsen  who,  in 
less  than  twenty-five  years,  has  managed  to 
move  from  our  humble  junior-year  digs  in 
Rockwell,  to  the  dean's  residence  of  Flagstaff 
Cluster.  Vic  and  his  wife,  Susan  McCaslin, 
hosted  our  brunch  on  Sunday,  an  event 
which  put  a  fine  closing  touch  on  the  week- 
end. 

I  left  Andover  early  that  afternoon  with 
some  strong  feelings  for  all  the  good  people 
we  were  so  fortunate  to  encounter  two  dec- 
ades back.  I  left  with  a  feeling  of  affection 
for  all  who  were  there  this  June,  and  with 
thoughts  for  those  who  weren't.  Let's  face 
it,  we  seem  to  have  become  a  decent  bunch 
after  all.  In  a  world  where  we  all  have  our 
ups  and  downs,  and  where  "community"  is 
often  a  distant  ideal  that  the  age  does  not 
nurture,  it  is  a  great  uplift  to  discover  that 
your  friends  are  still  your  friends. 

Let's  stay  in  touch. 


f.Q  Dale  Woods  Dingledine 

U:7  25  Aldridge  Drive 

ABBOT  Greenville,  SC  29607 

So  many  people,  so  little  time,  so  much  talk- 
ing. That's  how  I  remember  that  whirlwind 
called  Reunion  Weekend.  Though  it  rained 
Friday  and  part  of  Saturday,  it  didn't  damp- 
en excitement  at  seeing  each  other  again. 
Memories  of  the  weekend  are  still  a  blur,  but 
they  include  freezing  nights,  name  tags  with 
photocopied  yearbook  pictures,  t-shirts  with 
Abbot  and  Andover  seals,  Jessie's  amusing 
and  poignant  poem  of  A  A/ PA  relations  at 
Saturday  dinner,  and  flashes  of  conversa- 
tions with  Faith  Howland  (Kaiser),  Susan 
Lloyd,  and  Shirley  Ritchie.  The  weekend 
was  a  balance  of  contrasts — rain  and  sun;  the 
informality  of  Friday  night  drinks  and  din- 
ner in  the  Cage  and  the  dressier  Saturday 
night  dinner  in  commons;  having  planned 
activities  of  meals,  parties,  and  meetings  in 
addition  to  the  free  time  Saturday  afternoon 
to  walk  to  Abbot  or  town,  read  a  paper,  go  to 
a  lecture,  or  take  a  nap;  having  activities 
jointly  with  our  Andover  counterparts  as 
well  as  "just  Abbot"  events  such  as  the  Ab- 
bot Tea  and  our  class  brunch  at  Shiela 
Prout-Accomando's  home  Sunday  morning. 
The  Abbot  Tea,  held  at  lovely  Newman 


House,  provided  an  opportunity  for  all  Ab- 
bot alumnae  to  gather.  The  tea,  with  all  the 
silver  accoutrements  and  "the  best  cookies 
and  cakes"  and  "was  so  like  Abbot,"  accord- 
ing to  Anne  Dillard.  During  the  tea,  Lainie 
Finbury  (AA  '68),  an  historic  preservation- 
ist, presented  the  plans  for  the  renovation  of 
the  Abbot  campus. 

On  Sunday  there  were  separate  AA  and 
PA  brunches.  Though  we  enjoyed  our  com- 
bined activities,  it  was  still  an  important  ele- 
ment to  be  able  to  "just  be  ourselves"  in  the 
comfort  of  Shiela  Prout-Accomando's  home. 
There  was  plenty  of  room  for  children  to 
run  and  for  the  rest  of  us  to  just  relax.  Shie- 
la herself  has  a  wit  that  never  stops  and  we 
were  all  kept  laughing  by  her  humor.  We 
had  a  great  time  reminiscing  about  house 
mothers,  dragon  teachers,  and  adolescent 
practical  jokes. 

Classmates  who  attended  the  reunion  in- 
clude Carol  Nimick  and  Annie  Dillard  from 
California.  Carol  lives  in  the  Sierra  Mts.,  be- 
tween Sacramento  and  Tahoe,  teaching  and 
school  administrating.  Summers  are  spent 
on  Mt.  Desert  Island  in  Maine  where  she 
works  for  the  parks  department.  Annie,  who 
lives  with  her  family  in  Glendale,  told  us  of 
her  "underground  network"  of  Abbot 
friends  including  Nancy  Steele,  Ann  Al- 
drich,  Marianne  Gerschel,  Stephanie  Ross, 
Maggie  Beal,  and  Diane  Best.  Marilyn  Dow 
has  recently  talked  to  Frankie  Hoff  and  Julie 
Stichnoth  Truelove.  Julie  has  suspended  her 
CPA  practice  temporarily  to  tend  to  her  two 
children.  Mary  Stewart  Owczarek  came  in 
from  Cincinnati  where  she's  been  for  the  past 
two  years.  Mary  definitely  likes  it  better  than 
her  days  in  Dallas.  Her  kids  are  now  ten  and 
seven.  Another  mid-westerner  is  Jessie 
Leuenberger  Butler  who  hasn't  changed  an 
iota.  Jessie's  boys  are  now  12,  10  and  7  and 
she  also  has  a  two-year-old  daughter.  She 
has  been  in  touch  with  Margaret  Gay  Laven- 
der who  also  lives  in  Winnetka  with  her  hus- 
band and  son,  and  works  in  banking.  From 
the  south  came  Sandy  Waugh  Winans,  Ali- 
son Nourse-Miller,  Carolyn  Cain  Ware, 
Gali  Hagel,  Stephanie  Ross,  and  myself. 
Sandy  and  family  recently  moved  to  Vienna, 
Va.  after  many  years  in  Huntsville,  Ala.  She 
says  that  they  are  enjoying  the  Washington 
area.  Pictures  of  her  boys,  Sam,  5  and  Tom, 
3,  show  two  platinum  haired  kids.  Alison, 
the  mother  of  Benjamin,  age  6,  and  Matthew, 
age  3,  is  an  elementary  school  principal  at 
Featherstone  Elementary  in  Woodbridge,  Va. 
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Carolyn  Cain  Ware  lives  in  the  historic  dis- 
trict of  Norfolk,  Va.,  and  enjoys  various  busi- 
ness trips  with  her  husband.  The  latest  was 
skiing  in  the  Canadian  Rockies  and  staying 
at  the  Banff  Conference  Center.  Carolyn's 
been  in  touch  with  Bobbie  Bitner  who  is  go- 
ing back  to  school  for  a  graduate  degree. 
She's  been  counseling  children.  Cathy  Viele 
has  also  been  in  touch  with  Carolyn  and 
lives  on  an  island  off  the  coast  of  Maine. 
From  Atlanta,  (Hot-lanta,  right  Hagel?) 
came  Gali  Hagel  who  has  an  amazing  job 
with  BellSouth  International.  Gali  recently 
returned  from  India  where  she  had  been 
sent  on  business.  Before  that,  it  was  Hong 
Kong.  Stephie  Ross,  married  and  living  in 
D.C.,  works  in  the  employee  benefits  field. 
She  and  Carolyn  recently  got  together  in 
Norfolk.  Deborah  Marum  Pressman  came 
up  from  Philadelphia  with  husband  Arthur 
and  their  four-and-one-half  year  old  son. 
Debbie  is  an  internist  and  loves  to  garden  in 
her  spare  time.  Also  from  Pa.  is  Jennifer 
van  Anda  Smith,  a  pharmacologist  with  two 
kids.  In  addition,  she  keeps  a  hive  of  bees 
and  is  about  to  buy  a  horse  "to  support  my 
habit  of  riding."  Wendy  Ewald  had  just  re- 
turned from  India  where  she  was  working 
on  a  new  photography  book.  Jennifer  Ce- 
cere  has  been  active  with  art  shows  as  well 
as  working  as  a  para-legal  on  a  commission 
dealing  with  ethics  in  government.  I  saw 
Susie  Cohen  and  Carol  Loebel  Kinzler 
briefly  at  the  Abbot  Tea,  but  didn't  get  to 
talk.  Peggy  Howes  and  Janie  Heifitz  also 
breezed  in  Saturday.  Peg  lives  in  Cam- 
bridge, N.Y.  with  her  husband  and  teaches 
in  a  school  in  North  Bennington,  Vt.  Heifitz 
lives  in  Lexington  and  works  at  WGBH-TV, 
Boston's  PBS  station,  as  business  manager  of 
a  children's  series.  Lindsay  Whitcomb  and 
her  husband  are  developing  a  1000-acre  tract 
of  land  in  Duchess  Co.,  N.Y.,  as  a  "New  Eng- 
land" village  with  a  center  for  the  perform- 
ing arts.  Beth  Samel  Fried  came  for  dinner 
Friday  with  her  family.  Madelon  Curtis 
Finnegan  is  still  living  in  North  Andover 
with  Marty  and  a  dalmatian  named  "Coach." 
She  is  currently  performing  in  West  Side  Sto- 
ry at  the  American  Stage  Festival  in  Milford, 
N.H.,  and  will  be  in  LA  for  awhile  teaching 
dance,  choreographing,  and  performing 
around  New  England.  Madelon  also  set  the 
record  straight  that  she  has  never  been  a 
waitress  nor  is  she  starving  as  was  related  in 
the  last  Bulletin.  From  Maine,  came  Sara 
Gray  Stockwell  and  Barb  Allen.  Sara  has 
retired  from  teaching  and  is  now  busy  rais- 
ing a  family  and  horses  while  she -tries  to  de- 
cide what  she  wants  to  be  when  she  grows 
up.  Sons  Carl  and  Quentin  are  9  and  1 1 
Barb  Allen  is  living  in  scenic  Belgrade,  Me., 
in  a  house  they  built  last  year  on  Salmon 
Lake.  She  is  working  as  executive  director 
of  a  statewide  consortium  of  public  and  pri- 
vate colleges  and  universities.  Barb  and 
Lenny  enjoy  sailing  the  coast  of  Maine  in 
their  boats  "Water  Music"  and  "Toy  Boat." 
Both  are  starting  a  lake  association  to  pre- 
serve water  quality  and  control  develop- 
ment. 

That's  it.  Thanks  to  all  who  helped,  espe- 
cially Shiela  and  Marilyn.  Shiela,  Stephie 
Ross,  and  Carol  Nimick  will  be  the  new 
class  agents  and  Gali  Hagel  will  serve  as 
Non-Sibi  agent.  I'm  going  to  continue  as 
secretary  and  have  been  drafted  as  chair- 
person for  our  next  reunion.  Thank  you  la- 
dies for  your  confidence.  It  means  a  lot.  It 
was  a  great  weekend. 


n^-l  Dorothy  Streett 

y±  Rte.l,  Box  2120 

ABBOT  Bozvdoinham,  ME  04008 

I  have  deduced  that  as  a  group  we  have 
managed  to  develop  nice  families.  We  have 
cordial  mothers,  genial  husbands,  gregari- 
ous children.  I  base  my  conclusion  on  the 
number  of  these  relatives  with  whom  I 
spoke  in  the  absence  of  the  actual  classmate 
in  my  relentless  quest  for  news.  (We  are  all 
very  busy,  too.  No  one  was  ever  at  home.) 
Lucy  Viele,  for  example,  has  a  very  nice 
mother  in  York,  Maine.  I  inadvertently 
called  her  in  an  attempt  to  reach  Lucy,  who 
also  lives  in  York  where  she  has  been  for  the 
past  seven  years.  In  that  time,  she's  pursued 
extended  travel,  both  foreign  and  domestic, 
and  expects  to  follow  an  interest  in  massage 
therapy  next  fall.  Debra  Pope  Chadwick 
also  has  a  nice  mother  in  Ocean  Isle  Beach, 
North  Carolina,  with  whom  I  spoke  in  pur- 
suit of  Debbie,  who  lives  there,  too.  I  felt 
lucky  to  be  able  to  contact  her  as  she  is  gear- 
ing up  for  another  busy  season  with  her  tee 
shirt  and  ladies  clothing  shops  in  the  resort 
community  where  she  lives  with  her  two 
daughters,  Chasen,  8,  and  Jessica,  6.  Debbie 
remarried  in  October,  1987,  to  Dale  Chad- 
wick who  is  a  resort  sales  director.  She  had  a 
card  from  Stacy  Milton  last  winter,  report- 
ing that  Stacy,  who  completed  architecture 
school,  has  also  remarried  to  Ron  Leal;  they 
live  in  Tampa  where  they  have  an  unlisted 
phone  number,  which  foiled  my  efforts  at 
reaching  Stacy.  Sue  Pitts  has  a  very  genial 
husband  named  Jim  Dykstra  who  chatted 
with  me  while  Sue  was  out  at  a  business  din- 
ner in  Washington,  D.C.  Since  I  was  unable 
to  reach  her  at  home,  I  tried  her  at  work  the 
next  day,  but  she  was  out  of  the  office.  My, 
but  we're  a  busy  group.  Also  not  at  home, 
but  with  a  very  genial  husband,  was  Lillian 
Coolidge  Boyer.  Kim  Boyer  said  that  both 
he  and  Lillian  had  "finished  all  their  de- 
grees" (hers  in  graphic  design,  and  his  in  op- 
tometry) and  are  contemplating  a  move 
from  Manchester,  N.H.,  to  Portsmouth.  In 
the  meantime,  Lillian  continues  to  work  for 
Digital  with  her  free-lance  graphic  design 
business  on  the  side. 

Best  Children's  Telephone  Manners 
Award  goes  to  Christina,  8,  daughter  of 
Cynthia  Lund  of  Somerset,  Wisconsin.  1 
had  the  pleasure  of  speaking  with  Christina 
twice  in  attempting  to  find  Cindy  whose 
myriad  interests  have  kept  her  nearly  fran- 
tic of  late.  Like  Lucy,  Cindy  is  also  develop- 
ing a  massage  therapy  practice.  (I  heard 
through  the  grape  vine  that  Jackie  Tatel- 
man  is  also  a  massage  therapist,  but  this  is 
unconfirmed  as  the  home  information  I 
have  on  her  is  clearly  archaic.) 

In  response  to  last  column's  plea  for  ad- 
vice on  how  to  have  it  all,  I  received  a  very 
witty,  yet  sage  counsel  from  Alison  Glusha 
Squires,  who  recommends  that  the  best 
strategy  is  to  "let  the  dust  bunnies  multi- 
ply" and  just  enjoy  it.  Alison  has  plenty  of 
balls  to  keep  in  the  air  in  her  new  job  in 
high  tech  sales,  in  her  role  as  mother  of  Na- 
than, 2,  and  in  living  in  an  old  home  in  a 
constant  state  of  renovation  by  her  carpen- 
ter husband,  Sam.  She's  right,  of  course, 
about  the  dust  bunnies.  Theoretically,  it's 
quite  possible  to  overcome  the  guilt  of  im- 
perfection. As  1  become  increasingly  aware 
that  life  no  longer  stretches  out  infinitely 
before  me,  I  understand  the  necessity  lot 


getting  on  with  it.  To  paraphrase  Cindy,  this 
is  life,  not  a  dress  rehearsal.  So  on  with  the 
show. 


70  Walter  L.  Maronci/,  jr. 

'  41  Parkdale  Street 

PHILLIPS  Somerville,  MA  02143 

On  my  last  day  in  college,  something  odd 
happened.  I  was  packing  my  room  to  move 
to  New  York  when  I  glanced  out  the  win- 
dow and  saw  two  women  climbing  the  fence 
into  my  neighbor's  yard.  As  I  watched,  they 
undressed,  slid  into  the  untended  swimming 
pool  and  swam  twice  across  the  narrow  blue 
swatch  of  water  in  the  empty  backyard. 
Then  they  climbed  out,  talking  in  muffled 
voices  through  the  early  summer  heat, 
pulled  on  their  jerseys,  wrapped  their  legs 
back  in  their  skirts  and  disappeared  in  the 
direction  of  Emily  Dickinson's  house. 

I  think  that  moment  has  stayed  with  me 
because  by  happening  at  the  precise  pivot 
between  my  adolescence  and  New  York 
City,  it  became  bound  up  with  all  the  prom- 
ise, the  whole  broad  fertile  future  as  I  ima- 
gined it  at  twenty-two.  And  because  life  has 
become  so  much  more  complicated  these 
days:  God,  I  just  convinced  the  government 
to  allow  two  valve  manufacturers  to  merge. 
That  wasn't  on  the  agenda  promised  by  my 
hippie  sylphs  at  Amherst.  Neither  was  the 
money  I  got  paid  for  it.  Or  the  three  weeks 
lifted  out  of  my  life  by  the  process.  Things 
change. 

With  that  as  curmudgeonly  background, 
then,  more  photographs  from  the  road: 
From  the  New  York  Times:  The  marriage  of 
H.  Gerard  Bissinger  to  Sarah  Whiting  Mac- 
Donald  of  Framingham,  Mass.  Unitarian  Ser- 
vice. Buzzy,  late  of  the  Pulitzer  Prize  and  a 
Nieman  Fellowship  at  Harvard  has  come  a 
neat  full  circle  since  his  Phillipian  sports- 
editor  days,  and  is  working  on  a  book  about 
schoolboy  football  in  Texas.  Russ  Perry 
writes  that  Louis  Tenenbaum  and  Debbie 
Greenspan  are  the  happy  parents  of  Kyle  Al- 
exander Tenenbaum,  born  13  September 
1988.  A  week  later,  Russ  and  twenty-five 
other  people  helped  "tilt  up"  a  timber  frame 
for  an  addition  to  the  Tenenbaum  house. 
Russ  remains  married  to  Jeanette.  With  Dan- 
iel and  Hannah,  they  live  in  Washington  in 
year  one  of  the  Age  of  Bush.  Jonathan  Hul- 
bert  writes  of  a  recent  move  from  California 
to  Boston,  where  his  wife  is  an  assistant  pro- 
fessor of  English  at  Tufts.  Mr.  Hulbert,  Esq. 
is  with  Foley,  Hoag  and  Eliot.  And  Sam  But- 
ler, bond  trader,  tells  of  a  recent  NYC  dinner 
with  Bruce  Bruckman,  Harland  Chun,  Ke- 
vin Burke,  Charlie  Hirschler,  Bruce  Poli- 
quin,  Steve  Hoch,  Eddie  McPherson,  Bill 
McPadden:  Occupations  in  descending  or- 
der: venture  capitalist;  marketing  rep;  bank- 
er; entrepreneur;  millionaire;  banker;  bank- 
er; dentist.  Chun  hadn't  seen  Bruckman 
since  a  college  lacrosse  game  in  which  Chun 
was  goalie  and  Bruce  scored  five  times  Poli- 
quin's  Avatar  Inc.  (a  sort  of  program  trading 
outfit)  is  a  big  league  Wall  Street  success; 
Bruce  may  be  switching  his  base  of  opera- 
tions to  Maine.  Hirschler  spent  a  summer 
rowing  a  trireme  off  the  coast  of  Greece.  A 
trireme  —  for  those  of  you  who  aren't  Dick 
Green  —  is  a  replica  of  the  boat  used  at  the 
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battle  of  Salamis,  a  hundred-thirty  rowers  to 
a  ship:  e.g.  Ben  Hur.  Butler  claims  to  have  at- 
tended a  wedding  where  he  really  saw  Peg- 
gy Cass. 

Which  is  all  I've  got  for  this  quarter.  It's  a 
warm  New  Hampshire  morning,  and  having 
frozen  a  few  of  my  classmates  in  insufficient 
pictures  and  occupations  —  I  plan  to  spend 
the  afternoon  watching  my  neighbor's  back- 
yard for  further  (illusory)  hints  about  the  fu- 
ture. More  anon. 


ryy  Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 

Spring  Valley  Road 
ABBOT  Ossining,  NY  10562 

Penny  Stone  spent  six-and-a-half  summers 
fishing  in  Alaska  for  salmon  and  herring. 
She  made  her  living  by  it.  She  knew  Prince 
William  Sound  before  the  catastrophic  oil 
spill.  Now  she  is  in  Maine  working  with 
Maine  Audubon.  She  was  recently  part  of  a 
large,  ongoing  study  on  loons.  .  .  which  have 
been  found  dead  on  the  Florida  shores  of  the 
Gulf  of  Mexico  of  a  toxicity  related  to  the 
level  of  mercury  in  their  systems.  The  cur- 
rent thinking  is  that  acid  rain  is  causing  the 
deaths.  After  being  soaked  with  acid  rain, 
the  granitic  rock  and  soils  of  Maine  are  re- 
leasing mercury  at  a  greater  rate  than  the 
birds  can  safely  absorb. 

Penny,  who  has  lived  in  Alaska,  danced 
her  way  through  Seattle  with  a  folk  dance 
company  named  Radost  (when  she  wasn't 
fishing),  returned  to  her  hometown,  New 
York,  to  polish  her  tap  dancing,  and  then 
somehow  got  waylaid  and  married  atop 
Cadillac  Mountain  in  Maine  two  years  ago. 
She  and  carpenter  husband,  Jeff  Campbell, 
are  living  in  Raymond  about  a  half-hour  in- 
land from  Portland.  She  was  in  the  chorus  of 
42nd  Street,  and  even  had  the  opening  solo! 
She  and  Jeff  are  building  a  "nice  house  in  the 
woods"  for  themselves  and  their  two  dogs. 
Penny  is  contemplating  a  return  to  school 
for  more  training  in  wildlife  conservation  or 
biology.  Sadly,  when  I  spoke  to  her  she  was 
home  visiting  her  father  and  brother  as  her 
mother  had  recently  died.  Our  sympathies 
to  you,  Penny. 

Also  in  the  northern  woods  is  Angelyn 
Deitrick  Duffy.  Class  of  '72's  version  of  the 
Brady  Bunch,  Angie  and  Jerry  Duffy  mar- 
ried on  10  March  1989,  and  joined  their  two 
families  so  that  now  the  Duffys  include  six 
children.  .  .  Alison,  15;  Melanie,13;  Erica, 11; 
Kenny,9;  Ian  9;  and  Christopher,  4.  Angie, 
who  is  pursuing  two  college  programs  si- 
multaneously, will  complete  her  undergrad- 
uate degree  in  philosophy  at  the  end  of  June 
1990  from  UNH  and  also  a  business  pro- 
gram from  New  Hampshire  VocTech.  .  .  . 
She  loves  cost  accounting;  at  least  the  end  is 
in  sight.  It  was  a  long  time  ago  she  began 
her  degree  requirements  at  Kenyon  college 
in  Ohio,  continuing  them  at  Boston  Universi- 
ty and  then  stopping  to  get  married,  bear 
children  and  work. 

Besides  harvesting  incredible  amounts  of 
fruits,  vegetables  and  spices  from  her  three 
acres  of  garden,  Angie  has  spent  untold  hours 
being  a  den  leader  and  cub  scout  pack  com- 
mittee chair  in  Alton,  N.H.,  where  she  lives. 

Sally  Bloodgood  Rollins  has  returned  to 


her  native  Des  Moines,  Iowa,  with  her  ten- 
year-old  son,  Christopher.  She  was  divorced 
five  or  six  years  ago.  Sally  spent  about  four 
years  working  in  New  Orleans  in  an  auction 
house  before  moving  North.  She  is  making 
lots  of  pottery,  which  she  often  sells,  but  her 
main  occupation  is  curator  at  the  University 
of  Osteopathic  Medicine  Museum,  which  has 
prints  and  paintings  and  porcelains  as  well  as 
a  good  collection  of  medical  antiquities. 

The  new  alumni  directory  reports  that 
Meredith  Keller  has  changed  residence  and 
occupation  moving  from  Maine  to  Roches- 
ter, N.Y.,  as  director  of  College  Communica- 
tion for  Saint  John's  Fisher  College.  Sheila 
Dean  was  listed  as  a  graduate  student  in  the 
History  of  Science  Department  at  Johns 
Hopkins  University.  Elizabeth  (Liz)  Hall 
has  returned  to  the  United  States  from  Hong 
Kong  and  notes  that  while  she  is  glad  to  be 
back  she  misses  the  tropical  weather.  She  is 
working  in  a  small  animal  clinic  in  North 
Reading,  Mass.,  the  Riverdale  Animal  Hos- 
pital; living  in  Burlington,  Mass.,  she  says 
she  is  "very  happy."  Why  not  call  and  wel- 
come her  home?  Her  work  number  is  (508) 
944-4645. 

I  think  I  hear  Joy  Beane  Brieant  at  the 

door  with  son  Charles  in  tow.  This  Sunday 
her  son  Scott  is  to  be  christened  at  Trinity 
Church  in  Ossining.  It's  bound  to  be  one  of 
our  usual  kid-filled  crazy  weekends  and 
that  probably  summarizes  our  situation. 
Kids,  kids,  and  more  kids  with  work  and 
the  other  aspects  of  life  filtering  in  and 
around  the  various  open  time  slots. 


ryi  James  B.  Hackett 

'  °  100  Biscay ne  Drive,  #C-5 

PHILLIPS  Atlanta,  GA  30309 

I  received  an  eleventh-hour  package  from 
PA  that,  the  form  letter  said,  carried  the  ac- 
cumulated correspondence  from  classmates 
to  be  included  in  these  notes:  there  was 
nothing  inside.  No  news!  No  fodder  for 
these  notes!  I  was  responsible  for  a  fire- 
works show,  the  crowd  was  waiting,  necks 
craning  toward  the  sky,  but  I  didn't  have 
any  fireworks.  I  was  hoping  that  someone 
might  at  the  last  minute  win  a  Nobel  Prize 
or  some  other  piece  of  gee-whiz  news  that 
could  dominate  the  notes  and  save  my  pro- 
crastinating neck  But  I  didn't  need  a  fire- 
works show  after  all,  for  what  did  come  to 
pass  was  a  meteor  shower  of  good  news 
from  our  happy  class. 

George  Bayoud,  for  example,  called  from 
Austin,  Texas.  He  is  serving  as  chief  of  staff 
for  Governor  Clements,  no  doubt  pouring 
on  that  personal  charm  through  another 
frontier  in  the  Texas  chain  of  command. 
George  had  been  working  in  commercial 
real  estate  but  stepped  out  in  '86  to  play  a 
significant  role  in  the  governor's  campaign. 
I  asked  if  he  was  married:  "Yes,  to  the  pretti- 
est woman  you  ever  saw."  Might  he  some- 
day pursue  elected  office  himself?  "Jim,  I'll 
let  the  voting  public  decide  that  issue."  Tex- 
as will  rise  again,  I  assure  you. 

On  a  recent  swing  through  Asia,  I  hooked 
up  with  Charlie  Toy  in  Hong  Kong  and  had 
an  extremely  pleasant  visit  with  him  and  his 
wife,  Sandra  Youla,  over  lunch  at  the  Ameri- 


can club.  They  have  lived  in  Hong  Kong 
since  1984  when  Charlie  opened  the  office 
for  the  New  York  law  firm  of  Kaye,  Scholer. 
His  work  is  to  represent  international  clients 
on  the  ways  of  doing  business  in  Asia,  pri- 
marily the  P.R.C.  Interesting  stuff.  Charlie's 
success  in  his  work  recently  earned  him  a 
partnership  in  the  firm.  Charlie  sends  warm 
regards  to  all  PA  friends,  particularly  to  Jim 
Hilboldt,  and  I  send  to  Charlie  a  statement 
of  gratitude  for  such  a  warm  reception  in 
Hong  Kong. 

I  have  heard  from  reliable  sources  (his 
parents)  that  David  Lux  is  in  the  forest  ser- 
vice in  Avery,  Idaho,  "fifty  miles  from  the 
nearest  grocery  store"  but  very  happy  with 
his  work  and  his  style  of  life.  Even  there,  one 
apparently  cannot  avoid  the  frictions  of  the 
marketplace:  an  important  part  of  David's 
work  is  to  mediate  between  the  oft-opposing 
interests  of  environmentalists,  and  those  of 
the  local  populace  which  makes  its  living 
harvesting  resources  within  the  forest.  No 
fast-food  solutions  to  those  issues.  Artie 
Winter  is  living  in  Chicago,  married  with 
two  kids,  content,  and  navigating  his  own 
course  in  his  legal  work  as  a  partner  for  Sid- 
ley  &  Austin.  Artie,  you  recall,  was  our  guar- 
dian of  the  truth  at  the  Phillipian  and  his  wit 
and  tum-of-phrase  continue  to  entertain.  Ar- 
tie stays  in  touch  with  Bill  Gifford,  also  a 
lawyer,  who  lives  strategically  within  two 
blocks  of  Wrigley  Field,  and  also  with  Phil 
Kemp,  who  is  reportedly  moving  to  Hong 
Kong  with  Salomon  Brothers.  John  Roger- 
son  called  with  the  news  that  he  has  finished 
law  school,  a  test  of  endurance  not  unlike  the 
marathons  he  so  often  races,  and  is  now  liti- 
gating with  Kirschner,  Main  in  Jacksonville, 
Fla.  John's  success  in  law  school  owes  some 
debt  to  the  patience  and  support  of  his  wife, 
Margaret,  which  he  will  repay  when  she 
takes  her  turn  in  law  school  next  fall.  Chris 
Haney  Lives  and  works  in  Cambridge.  His 
company,  Pulitzer  &  Haney,  writes  software 
for  the  banking  industry.  We  all  knew  Chris 
would  continue  to  excel  in  his  interesting 
way,  and  his  business  is  rapidly  climbing  a 
steep  upward  graph.  Chris  Burke  is  in  Chi- 
cago working  "ridiculous  hours"  with  La- 
Salle  Partners,  raising  capital  for  real  estate 
acquisitions,  and  is  married  with  two  kids. 
Chris's  agreeable  condition  in  life  is  evident 
in  his  eight-cylinder  sense  of  humor  which 
still  roars  through  over  distances  and  time. 
Also  reported  to  be  in  Chicago  are  Mike  Fox 
and  Bill  Adams,  and  while  many  ask  about 
these  gentlemen,  I  have  not  yet  tracked  them 
down.  Jeff  Lilly  writes  in  a  postcard  that  he 
is  living  in  Tokyo,  teaching  English.  That's 
an  adventure  I'd  like  to  hear  more  about.  Ra- 
dio astronomers  who  send  signals  deep  into 
the  dark  universe,  hoping  for  response,  have 
more  reason  to  be  optimistic  than  do  I  in  my 
attempts  to  communicate  with  Geert  Geis- 
terfer. 

Henry  Mueller,  always  the  consummate 
gentleman  of  our  class,  in  NYC  working  for 
American  Express,  steady  with  his  two  chil- 
dren and  his  career,  spoke  of  having  han- 
dled "some  of  life's  big  curve  balls"  and  is 
somehow  more  certain  of  his  values  and  his 
terra  firma  than  most.  "Deal  with  it  as  a 
straightforward  proposition."  Henry  Muell- 
er is  a  good  man. 

So  I  didn't  need  a  big  fireworks  show  for 
these  notes,  you  see.  Our  personal  gyro- 
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scopes  seem  to  be  in  reasonably  good  tune. 
We  fly  along  in  life,  each  at  some  tranquil 
altitude,  confident  in  a  quickening  sense  of 
control,  enjoying  the  view  and  scanning  the 
horizon  ahead.  I  get  inspiration  from  Steve 
Rooney,  a  lawyer  in  NYC,  successful,  hap- 
pily married  with  two  kids,  steady  as  she 
goes,  and  who  is  learning  to  twang  the 
rhythm  and  blues  on  his  new  Gibson  Les 
Paul  in  his  garage  in  the  burbs  in  his  free 
time.  A  meteor  shower  like  that  beats  a  fire- 
works show  any  day. 


*7A  John  W.  Gray 

'  *  80  Central  Park  West,  #24-C 

New  York,  NY  10023 

Well,  our  15th  has  come  and  gone  with  our 
usual  high  style.  For  all  who  were  not 
there,  here's  how  it  went.  Friday  the  class 
began  to  roll  in  from  all  quarters.  The  first, 
of  course,  was  Laura  Richards  who,  not  dis- 
tracted by  the  birth  of  her  first  daughter  two 
months  before,  organized  a  thoroughly  pol- 
ished party.  As  she  and  Dave  Wray  raced 
off  on  a  liquor  run,  her  husband,  Steve 
James,  holding  down  the  fort  with  the  baby 
in  his  lap,  demonstrated  an  early  example 
of  the  spousal  indulgence  that  was  required 
of  many  over  the  next  two  days  as  the  class 
of  1974  experienced  that  peculiar  mixture  of 
recognition  and  discovery  that  a  reunion 
evokes.  Dave,  by  now  an  old  hand  at  these 
things,  displayed  typical  aplomb  through- 
out (though  a  little  surprised  at  the  event's 
"New  York"  flavor). 

By  the  time  the  party  had  gotten  under 
way,  Emmy  and  Tony  Hobson  had  arrived 
from  Cincinnati.  Tony,  now  looking  some- 
what more  native  to  a  mid-western  country 
club  than  the  Foxcroft  of  old,  displayed  his 
amiable  charm  throughout  the  weekend. 
Duke  Burnham  and  his  wife,  Peggy  Con- 
roy,  were  there,  all  the  way  from  San  Fran- 
cisco, as  were  Greg  Winn  and  spouse  all  the 
way  from  West  Newton.  Sara  Wedeman, 
still  a  banker  in  Philadelphia  in  normal  life, 
returned  as  well  as  Betsy  Evans,  now  em- 
barked with  her  own  photography  gallery 
in  Portland,  Me.  Lynn  and  Peter' Hawkes 
arrived,  also  from  Maine. 


After  drinks,  we  proceeded  to  what  is  eu- 
phemistically known  as  an  institutional  din- 
ner in  the  cage.  Thus  fortified,  Sara  Knowles 
led  a  contingent  to  a  nearby  Bonnie  Raitt  con- 
cert where  Mason  Wilkinson  had  arranged 
for  full  guest  list  treatment.  The  rest  of  us 
held  down  the  fort  for  late  arrival  Halsey 
Smith,  out  from  LA  by  way  of  New  York, 
having  lost  none  of  his  particular  style  in  the 
remove  of  time  and  distance.  Grant  Dono- 
van, another  Angelino,  was  there,  also  pro- 
fessing that  city's  charms.  Ralph  Stell,  in 
from  Boston,  was  as  wry  as  ever,  and  David 
Pease,  mingling  with  his  wife,  Julie,  was  just 
as  tall  (maybe  taller)  than  we  remembered 
him.  Howard  Sklar  regaled  the  assembled 
with  true  stories  of  an  Andover  housemaster, 
a  role  he  now  fills,  along  with  teaching  phys- 
ics. Catherine  and  Jon  Drake  came  from 
Pennsylvania.  Keith  Klosa  from  Melrose. 
Bill  Lewis,  the  image  of  Wall  Street  sophisti- 
cation and  clout,  arrived  from  Chicago, 
where  he  is  employed  by  Morgan  Stanley. 
Eventually,  as  our  party  wound  down,  Karl 
Harig  and  Bob  Trehy,  set  out  for  new  hori- 
zons and  found  '84's  reunion  where  they 
wowed  the  youngsters  with  the  folklore  of 
'74  (typical  response:  "we  never  did  any- 
thing like  that"). 

Speaking  of  which,  our  "class  uniform,"  a 
faithful  reproduction  of  the  Mother  Phillips 
t-shirt,  still  managed  to  rile  certain  Poo- 
Bahs.  Steve  Miller,  the  prime  mover  of  that 
project,  positively  beamed  with  pride  as  he 
described  it  to  his  wife,  Pat,  and  daughter 
Dana.  Tod  Lenagh  and  Tom  Sulcer,  both 
up  from  New  York,  marched  with  the  class 
in  the  parade.  So  did  Louisa  Macintosh, 
beatifically  pregnant.  Mary  Louise  Hunt 
was  there,  and  Peggy  Bliss,  now  with 
Groundwater  Technology  of  Norwood, 
Mass.  Julia  and  Jeff  Bailey  came  from  Bos- 
ton with  two  daughters  in  tow.  Jeff  is  now 
completing  his  Ph.D.  from  MIT. 

After  another  Cage  meal,  during  which 
Mark  Peterson  surprised  several  of  us  by  in- 
dicating he  couldn't  remember  when  PA 
went  coed,  we  all  posed  for  the  class  picture. 
Professional  photographers  Sara  Grosvenor 
and  Tony  Armour  were  so  aggressive  in  get- 
ting the  shot,  eventually  the  man  hired  for 
the  job  just  waited  till  they  were  through. 
We  avoided  convening  a  class  meeting,  as 
usual,  and  after  a  lazy  afternoon,  gathered 
tor  another  party. 

Becky  Putnam  did  a  fabulous  job  with  the 
now  traditional  clam  bake.  She  said,  "it's 
fun  to  do  this  catering  stuff  again,"  and  it 
showed.  Sara  Nelson,  looking  elegant  and 
very  urban,  conferred  with  the  similarly 
turned  out  Nina  Rutenburg  Gray.  Mark 
and  Ann  Randazzo  Hanewich  chatted  with 
Peter  and  Jeanne  Nahill  Kempthorne. 
Andy  Hallberg  and  his  wife,  Amy,  made  it 
from  Providence,  where  Andy  is  practicing 
medicine.  Tom  Barber,  also  a  doctor,  re- 
turned after  many  years,  as  did  Nancy  Pe- 
terson. Ann  Blumberg,  once  again  living  in 
Manhattan,  discussed  real  estate  with  Andy 
Peterson  and  his  wife,  Kirsten,  who  made 
the  trip  from  his  native  New  Hampshire. 
Jack  Cahill  managed  to  make  it,  fresh  from 
a  marketing  meeting  plotting  the  launch  of 
his  own  brand  of  bloody  Mary  mix.  Mar- 
lene  and  Bob  Barlow  were  awed  by  Libby 
Yoakum's  steamer  munching  technique. 
Dave  Zelon  demonstrated  to  his  wife,  Nan- 
cy, his  prowess  at  mass  lobster  consump- 
tion, no  doubt  inspired  by  the  US/USSR 
"Pro  Muscle"  tour  he'd  recently  promoted. 


After  dinner  we  retired  to  the  Drama  Lab 
for  drinks  and  dancing.  Diane  Aigler  hav- 
ing sold  her  food  brokering  business  and  re- 
tired to  splendid  leisure,  was  there.  So  was 
Greg  Googer,  to  no  one's  surprise.  Dana 
Delany  was  resplendent  in  black.  Cate 
Sprague  Gilbane,  attending  with  her  hus- 
band, Richard,  looked  unchanged  since  the 
last  time  she  graced  an  Andover  mixer.  Rob 
Stimson  arrived  with  his  son,  Eric,  who 
showed  himself  to  be  a  rock  fan  like  his  dad. 
Indeed,  while  the  entire  class  showed  we 
could  appreciate  rock  and  roll,  Jon  Meath 
went  considerably  farther,  proving  he  could 
make  it  by  wailing  into  the  microphone. 
Jon,  his  wife,  M'Lou,  and  daughter  Amelia 
recently  completed  the  move  from  Manhat- 
tan to  Newton.  Mark  Harman  did  comment 
that  it  was  a  little  loud,  and  Scott  Mclsaac 
took  him  to  task  for  such  a  comment.  Jim 
Troup  and  Steve  Mayo  were  raising  the 
roof,  of  course.  Mayo's  card  says,  president, 
Mayo  corporation.  Ann  and  John  Croll 
danced  there,  so  did  Tom  Boyle  and  Linda 
Baumann.  John  Ham  and  Steve  Gleason 
conversed  over  the  din.  As  the  music  ended, 
Doug  Greeff  surveyed  the  field  as  we  re- 
tired for  the  evening. 

Brunch  the  next  morning  was  quiet  at 
first,  picking  up  steam  as  Margaret  Downs 
arrived  better  late  than  never.  Caitlin  Cofer 
Rotchford  gathered  some  last  minute  tid 
bits  of  information,  Mervyn  Green  headed 
back  to  his  law  practice  in  San  Francisco, 
and  Noel  Chiappa  belied  his  professorial 
image  speeding  off  with  his  wife,  Dawn,  in 
his  Lotus  Turbo.  So  that  was  that,  until 
1994,  see  you  all  then. 


7C  Mari  Well  in  King 

'  J  1884  Beans  Bight  Rd.,  N.E. 

Bainbridge  Island,  WA  98110 

Considering  that  I  spent  last  summer  quite 
pregnant  with  an  eighteen-month-old  in  tow 
I  am  looking  forward  to  this  glorious  spring 
and  summer.  I  am  sure  most  of  you  are  ea- 
ger to  be  done  with  the  cold  and  welcome 
the  warm  weather,  flowers,  and  summer  va- 
cations. 

I  am  very  pleased  to  report  that  we  have 
received  news  from  quite  a  few  folks  who 
have  not  contributed  in  a  long  time.  Mari- 
anne Daniels  Guarino  wrote  me  a  long 
note.  She  graduated  from  Wheelock  College 
with  a  teacher's  degree.  Married  for  six 
years,  she  has  three  children,  Benjamin,  five, 
Jeremy,  four,  and  Elizabeth  two,  and  is  ex- 
pecting their  fourth  child  soon.  Marianne 
operates  a  family  day  care  and  is  selling  Dis- 
covery Toys.  Jeffrey  Allsopp  and  family 
have  moved  to  Hamilton,  Mass.  He  is  presi- 
dent of  First  Atlantic  Properties,  and  presi- 
dent of  Allsopp  Design  Inc.,  landscape  archi- 
tecture and  land  planning.  The  Allsopps  are 
expecting  their  second  child.  Wayne  Samu- 
els completed  an  L.B.O.  of  Overland  Trad- 
ing Co.,  a  multi-unit  shoe  store  chain  in  the 
Northeast.  Thomas  Meredith  is  living  in 
Nashville,  and  started  a  company  that  man- 
ages money  with  computers.  Gren  Blackall 
is  living  in  Portland,  Oregon,  with  his  wife, 
Joyce,  and  their  two  boys.  Marion  Donahue 
Bevan  is  still  at  Sotheby's,  but  is  now  travel- 
ing to  Moscow,  Monte  Carlo,  St.  Moritz  and 
Geneva  as  an  international  client  services 
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representative.  Bert  Garry  wrote  that  he  has 
"a  new  house,  a  new  job,  and  soon  a  new 
baby,  but  otherwise  nothing  is  new!"  I  was 
told  that  there  was  going  to  be  a  wild  time 
at  John  Florence's  place.  John  was  planning 
a  Newman  house  reunion  with  Dan  Dilora- 
ti,  Brian  Burke,  Tim  Cameron,  Mac  De- 
camp, Sam  Smith,  Dennis  Driscoll  '76,  and 
Bobby  Folkes  '76. 

I  received  a  newspaper  clipping  about 
Steve  Vincze  who  is  now  Capt.  Leslie  Vinc- 
ze,  USMC.  He  graduated  from  Southern 
Methodist  University  School  of  Law  in  Dal- 
las last  may,  and  received  a  full  U.S.  Marine 
Corps  scholarship.  He  will  begin  serving  as 
a  judge  advocate  for  the  Marines  at  Parris 
Island,  S.C.  in  November. 

My  husband,  Dick  King,  as  our  head 
agent,  recently  was  on  the  phone  with  some 
classmates  lobbying  for  their  support  for  PA 
phonathons.  Of  course  1  tried  to  find  out 
any  recent  news  from  these  calls:  Steve 
Kowal  is  involved  with  municipal  arbitrage 
at  Marine  Midland  Bank  in  New  York.  Paul 
Suslovic  is  a  contractor  and  real  estate  de- 
veloper in  Cambridge,  Mass.  Frank  Lavin 
has  two  children.  He  recently  left  the  White 
House,  and  is  now  in  a  consulting  firm  do- 
ing political  and  economic  forecasts.  Fern 
Jones  is  working  for  a  small  consulting  firm 
in  New  York,  and  traveling  a  lot.  Fern,  I 
would  love  to  hear  more  from  you. 

I  received  a  wonderful  phone  call  from 
Helen  Levin  and  Jody  Harrison  Silipo. 
Jody  was  visiting  Helen  in  Philadelphia, 
where  Helen  is  a  public  defender.  Jody  is 
the  mother  of  four  great  kids,  and  is  doing 
the  marketing  and  PR  for  a  telecommunica- 
tions firm  on  the  cutting  edge  of  satellite 
communications.  Chris  Kapetan  Linderoth 
has  two  boys  and  is  doing  acting  part  time 
while  living  in  Connecticut.  Steve  Bache 
and  John  Bishop  have  retired  from  their  po- 
sitions as  class  agents.  Thank  you  both  for 
your  years  of  support.  John  Florence  and 
hopefully  Dave  Scott  will  be  replacing 
them.  By  the  way,  our  class  did  an  excellent 
job  this  year  in  terms  of  dollars  and  we  also 
improved  our  class  participation  percentage 
substantially.  Thank  you  all! 

I  hope  to  see  most  of  you  next  year  for 
our  15th  reunion.  It  is  hard  to  believe  thai 
almost  fifteen  years  have  lapsed  since  we 
were  celebrating  our  own  graduation  from 
PA.  Life  certainly  seemed  less  complicated 
then.  Have  a  healthy  and  happy  year! 
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Walter  A.  Row 
200  Cove  Way,  Apt.  711 
Quincy,  MA  02169 


On  10  June  I  will  travel  to  Andover  Hill  to  re- 
port before  the  reunion  classes  on  what  an 
extraordinary  level  of  alumni  representation 
this  year's  reunion  weekend  will  have  pro- 
duced. I  have  the  honored  distinction  of  also 
having  been  elected  co-chairman  of  the 
Alumni  Reunions  Committee,  whose  respon- 
sibility it  is  to  oversee  reunion  weekend. 

Having  had  a  recent  opportunity  to  attend 
a  PA  phonathon,  I  am  witness  to  the  follow- 
ing news.  .  .  .  Brian  Rivers,  who  was  always 
so  intimidating  with  his  proficient  French,  is 
a  trader  of  unprocessed  gold,  copper,  zinc 
and  other  metals.  He  is  currently  residing  in 


New  York,  but  previously  lived  three  years  in 
London  and  has  spent  much  time  in  Hong 
Kong,  as  well  as  China.  He  recently  ran  into 
Dan  Stone  who  is  (or  was?)  working  at  Drex- 
el.  By  chance  does  anyone  remember  Mike 
Aitken?  Of  course  we  do,  but  his  wherea- 
bouts aren't  known  for  certain.  Brian  thinks 
he  is  playing  a  lot  of  golf  in  various  global  lo- 
cations, while  managing  to  sell  sophisticated 
management  portfolio  services  on  the  side. 
Henry  Bissell  now  hails  from  Georgia,  and 
has  been  employed  by  GE  Capital  for  the  past 
five  years.  He  graduated  from  the  Emory 
Business  School  and  is  the  proud  father  of  a 
new  baby  girl,  Charlotte.  Meanwhile,  Ted  Ex- 
stein  reports  of  his  wedding  plans  this  fall. 
He  is  in  charge  of  the  education  program  at 
the  New  York  City  Opera.  He  is  responsible 
for  organizing  and  promoting  shows  that 
travel  the  country  to  teach  operatic  history. 
Steve  James  lives  in  the  San  Francisco  Bay 
Area,  and  is  director  of  marketing  and  busi- 
ness development  for  CAL  BIO,  Inc.,  a  biotech 
start-up  specializing  in  human  therapeutics. 
Steve  attended  John  Chory's  wedding  this 
past  April  in  Boston.  John  is  a  lawyer  at  Hale 
&  Dorr,  a  large,  old-line  Boston  law  firm. 
Nina  Kimball  is  living  in  Boston  and  special- 
izing in  employment  law  for  another  big  firm, 
Foley,  Hoag  &  Eliot.  Recently,  Nina  was  a  vis- 
iting lecturer  to  Tom  Lyons's  History  class. 
Her  topic:  The  United  States  Constitution. 
Nina's  husband  is  working  in  the  recycling 
business.  Bobby  Kelley  and  his  wife,  Judy, 
are  now  parents  to  a  baby  girl,  Elizabeth.  Bob- 
by is  a  manager  at  the  accounting  firm  of 
Coopers  &  Lybrand.  Active  in  local  politics, 
Bobby  assisted  with  Joe  Malone's  (PA  '74)  un- 
successful senatorial  bid  against  Ted  Kenne- 
dy. Neil  Rosenberg  is  managing  the  family's 
lobster  business  out  of  southern  New  Hamp- 
shire. Neil  is  also  a  recent  parent  with  the 
birth  of  his  daughter  Kayla.  Dana  Waterman 
reports  in  that  he  is  enjoying  working  for  the 
defense  contractor,  Teradyne,  out  of  Wilming- 
ton, Mass.  Dana  travels  extensively  for  Tera- 
dyne but  has  managed  to  avail  himself  of  the 
company's  local  golf  club  membership.  Cary 
Caldwell  was  married  last  September. 
Present  at  the  wedding  was  usher  Dan  Malis. 
Cary's  wife,  Karen,  recently  received  her  law 
degree,  and  Cary  will  graduate  this  spring 
from  the  University  of  Pittsburgh  School  of 
Medicine.  Bart  Partington  has  also  been  in- 
ducted into  fatherhood  with  the  birth  of  his 
daughter  Julia  Beatrice.  Bart  writes  that  he 
plans  to  exit  NYC  for  the  "burbs"  which  for 
the  Partington  family  happens  to  be  Rye,  N.Y. 
John  Sweeney  also  writes  with  news  that  he 
is  living  in  Deny,  N.H.,  and  working  at  Digi- 
tal Equipment  in  Andover,  of  all  places.  John 
is  the  father  of  two  boys,  Chris  and  Stephen. 
Konstantinos  Prentakis  is  also  a  newlywed. 
Konstantinos  and  his  wife,  Irene,  reside  in  Sa- 
lem, Mass.  He  claims  that  he  has  now  grown 
up  as  evidenced  by  his  purchase  of  a  condo. 
Tom  Schofield  fathered  his  second  child,  Brit- 
tany, this  past  December. 
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Susanna  A.  Jones 
142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 
New  York,  NY  10036 


News  from  near  and  far,  and  I'll  start  with 
far.  Cameron  Warner  travels  throughout  the 


Far  East  from  his  base  in  Hong  Kong  market- 
ing lubricants  for  Sun  Oil  Far  East  for  whom 
he  works  as  director  of  marketing.  He  would 
love  to  hear  from  anyone  passing  through 
Hong  Kong.  Cameron  also  reported  on  the 
marriage  of  Jay  Hoey  last  Labor  Day  —  to 
whom,  Jay?  Jay,  along  with  Heather  Little 
King  '75  and  Andy  McCarthy  all  live  in  the 
San  Francisco  area.  Betsy  and  Andy's  daugh- 
ter Sarah  is  already  three,  and  keeps  them 
busy  as  Betsy  works  away  in  medical  school 
and  Andy  finishes  law  school.  Andy  is  clerk- 
ing for  a  judge  and  working  for  the  law  firm 
of  Brobeck,  Phleger  &  Harrison.  Heather 
married  Dr.  Wade  H.  King  last  September 
and  works  as  a  marketing  manager  for  Ap- 
ple Computer.  Jerome  Buttrick  reports  that 
he,  too,  is  in  California,  though  he  has  cho- 
sen sunny  LA  instead  of  foggy  San  Francis- 
co. Jerome,  who  works  in  the  LA  branch  of  a 
New  York  architecture  firm,  abandoned 
NYC  last  December  after  completing  plans 
for  a  house  for  his  parents.  "LA  is  definitely 
a  foreign  country,"  reports  our  transplanted 
New  Yorker.  "I  own  a  car,  shop  at  the  mall, 
and  have  a  pool  in  the  backyard."  His  assess- 
ment? "I  find  the  whole  thing  quite  hysteri- 
cal." 

Having  completed  his  doctoral  work  on 
"jumping  genes"  at  the  University  of  Wis- 
consin, Mark  Krebs  has  moved  eastward  to 
Boston  where  he  is  "studying  vision  in 
smelly  bacteria"  at  MIT.  I'll  leave  someone 
with  a  better  understanding  of  either  Mark 
Krebs  or  biochemistry  to  decipher  that.  Gin- 
ny  Maynard  Swain  and  husband  Bob  are 
enjoying  taking  care  of  son  Bar,  1-1/2,  while 
she  is  also  doing  some  free  lance  architec- 
ture work  from  their  home  in  Cambridge. 
Somewhat  to  the  southeast,  Ed  Toole  con- 
tinues to  live  happily  on  Nantucket  where 
he  designs  and  builds  houses.  He  invites 
anyone  visiting  that  lovely  isle  to  give  him  a 
call  (his  number  is  in  the  book);  just  don't 
call  this  July  because  he  will  probably  be  off 
on  a  honeymoon  with  Rachel  C.  Hobart, 
whom  he  is  marrying  that  month.  Ed  also 
reported  that  he  shares  a  business  contact 
with  Jeff  Perley  who  is  working  as  an  engi- 
neer in  Concord.  While  in  New  Haven  not 
long  ago,  Ed  also  ran  into  Ellen  Collett. 

Farther  south,  Kimberly  Hickok  Smith  is 
still  living  in  Washington,  DC,  where 
daughters  Alexandra  and  Kimberly  occupy 
her  time  when  she  is  not  working  for  her 
company  that  does  import/export  business 
in  projects  that  aid  third  world  countries' 
development.  Polly  Hoppin  is  in  the  Wash- 
ington area  and  also  works  with  the  third 
world.  Her  doctoral  work  at  the  Johns  Hop- 
kins School  of  Public  Health  took  her  to 
Guatemala,  Honduras,  and  Costa  Rica  last 
November  on  a  consulting  trip  for  A.I.D. 
and  then  back  to  Guatemala  at  the  end  of 
January  to  conduct  a  survey  of  snow  pea, 
melon,  broccoli,  and  strawberry  growers. 
When  not  in  Central  America,  she  is  enjoy- 
ing her  and  husband  Bobby  Thomas's  home 
in  Tacoma  Park,  Md.  Hunt  Richardson  is 
our  last  Washington  correspondent.  He  is 
working  in  the  capital  as  an  investment  bro- 
ker for  ADVEST. 

Down  the  block,  David  Henderson  has 
set  off  on  his  own  and  started  an  architec- 
ture firm  called  New  Amsterdam  Architec- 
ture. Rich  Riker  is  working  for  Swift,  a  Bel- 
gian-owned telecommunications  company. 
Rich  was  called  at  a  recent  phonathon  by 
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Jon  Wonnell  who  is  living  in  Hoboken, 
N.J.,  with  his  wife,  Frances  Mills.  Peter  Boit 
is  also  living  in  New  Jersey  with  his  wife, 
Jennifer  Scheiders,  whom  he  married  last 
June.  Peter  is  working  in  Corporate  Finance 
for  Bankers  Trust  and  Jennifer  works  for 
Johnson  &  Johnson.  The  Boits  see  Becky 
Boyd  and  Bob  Benner,  who,  Peter  reported, 
were  about  to  buy  a  house  in  Westchester; 
Bob  is  working  in  M  &  A  for  First  Boston 
and  Becky  just  began  a  new  job.  Ellen  Je- 
wett  is  at  Goldman  Sachs  where  she  works 
in  Public  Finance.  She  is  busy  and  loving  be- 
ing married.  Ellen  reports  that  Jessica  Bar- 
ton was  also  recently  married,  to  a  man 
named  Richard  Locke.  Our  final  New  York 
note  comes  from  Benjy  Swett  who  is  work- 
ing as  an  administrator  for  the  New  York 
City  Parks  Department.  Among  his  recent 
projects  has  been  the  task  of  formulating  a 
policy  concerning  the  homeless  who  live  in 
the  city  parks. 
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Michael  Cannell 
101  West  81st  St.,  Apt.  722 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Top  this:  Rich  Ward  and  Ellen  Knox  married 
last  spring  in  a  ceremony  stoked  by  a  Brazil- 
ian band  that  spilled  out  onto  New  York's 
Gramercy  Park  and  halted  traffic.  All  this  af- 
ter a  bachelor's  party  in  which  friends  hoist- 
ed Rich  aloft  on  a  throne  and  carried  him 
through  Grand  Central  Station  —  at  rush 
hour!  Eventually,  our  sources  say,  the  throne 
was  jettisoned  through  the  front  window  of 
the  group's  rented  school  bus. 

My  own  little  mundane  life  is  dedicated 
largely  to  procrastination,  so  it  won't  sur- 
prise you  then,  that  I  was  loitering  around 
the  Newsweek  library  not  long  ago  leafing 
through  a  copy  of  Neiv  York  magazine.  Then 
a  surprise:  holy  moly!  Peter  Warren  model- 
ing a  pinstripe  suit!  A  far-flung  fashion  leap 
from  the  days  of  blue  jeans  and  hiking  boots. 

I  dropped  by  a  local  beach  not  long  ago 
hoping  to  squelch  my  hangover  with  a  little 
sea  air  when  I  encountered  Corky  Harold 
and  Bobo  Clark  attempting  much  the  same. 
Bobo,  as  you  may  know,  throws  killer  par- 
ties when  he's  not  trotting  the  globe  for  Toum 
&  Country.  Corky,  a  Wall  Street  escapee,  was 
finishing  off  a  New  York  magazine  piece  on 
life  away  from  the  big  paycheck.  Bill  Vande- 
venter  joined  me  for  a  little  skiing  in  Taos 
this  spring,  but  wrenched  his  knee  on  the 
feared  Al's  Run  and  resorted  to  the  margari- 
tas. . . .  The  wisdom  of  Charles  Schueler  was 
featured  in  a  Boston  Globe  article  about  the 
city's  cable  industry.  More  impressive  was 
Charlie's  payoff  of  a  pledge  to  PA  after  near- 
ly two  years.  Charlie  and  other  Boston  resi- 
dents may  hear  Greg  Burke  issuing  the  con- 
cert report  on  radio  station  WAAF.  Judy 
Morton  Branhall  is  summering  on  Martha's 
Vineyard  with  her  husband,  a  sculptor. 

Our  sources  spotted  Lee  Apgar  on  the 
front  row  of  a  Bunny  Wailer  concert.  Natty 
dread!  Sasha  Chermayeff  chastised  me  by 
mail  for  mistakenly  calling  her  a  painting 
student  in  San  Miguel,  Mexico.  Actually,  Sa- 
sha says,  she  hasn't  been  a  student  for  five 
years.  I  didn't  even  have  the  town  right  — 
it's  Guanajuato.  (She  adds,  by  the  way,  that 
she  is  not  marrying  her  boyfriend  of  five 


years.)  Lydia  Hatton  finished  her  first  year 
at  Harvard  Business  School  and  maybe 
soon,  when  she's  very  rich,  she'll  give  me  an 
allowance. 

Out  of  the  rabbit  hole  of  adult  life  falls  a 
postcard  from  Foxcroft's  own  Nick  Strauss, 
now  of  Rio  de  Janeiro.  Nick  is  a  professor  of 
mathematics  at  the  Catholic  University 
there,  where  he  "tinkers  and  toys  with  num- 
bers." I  have  a  notion  about  what  he  does  in 
his  spare  time.  Meg  Carley  is  conducting  a 
research  project  on  shared  responsibilities  of 
parenthood  and  wants  to  include  some 
"progressive  Andover  families."  Those  that 
have  procreated  may  want  to  get  in  touch. 
Susan  Keon  De  Wyngairt,  now  a  medical 
student,  married  her  college  boyfriend  and 
lives  in  Philadelphia.  She  asks  class  mem- 
bers in  the  area  to  give  her  a  call  at  (215) 
790-0343.  Lisa  Chedekel  is  a  reporter  for  the 
New  Haven  Register  where  she  won  a  UPI 
award  for  best  New  England  columnist. 

On  the  nuptial  front:  Louis  Terranova  mar- 
ried Lisa  Mosca  '80  last  January  in  Lawrence. 
We  heard  Louis  was  studying  for  a  master's 
degree  at  MIT  and  working  at  General  Elec- 
tric. Priscilla  Green  Meyers  married  last 
summer  and  lives  in  Brookline.  Pamela  Ho- 
bart  Carter  also  married  last  year  and  moved 
to  Seattle  with  her  groom.  "He's  architecting, 
I'm  teaching,  we're  both  skiing  and  otherwise 
enjoying  the  environs,"  she  writes. 

Some  of  us,  I'm  happy  to  report,  are  ex- 
ploring the  more  advanced  stages  of  adult- 
hood. Laura  Begien  Bryan,  for  example,  had 
a  baby  girl,  Courtney,  one  year  ago  this 
April.  Jim  Spader  and  wife  Vicky  expect  a 
baby  this  summer. 

Still  missing  out  there  somewhere:  Jessie 
Drury,  Steve  Posey,  Jenny  Brown,  Brett 
Wolff,  etc. 
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Gretchen  Van  Dusen 
2775  Mesa  Verde  Dr.  E.  #11-213 
Costa  Mesa,  CA  92626 


I  have  been  asked  to  report  on  the  reunion, 
and  now,  while  the  Dead  chant  "wish  I  was 
a  headlight  on  the  northbound  train,"  seems 
like  the  appropriate  moment  to  do  so.  You 
each  have  your  own  personal  impression  of 
what  happened  the  weekend  of  10  June  and 
this  is  by  no  means  an  accurate  account.  We 
evidently  broke  attendance  records  for  the 
school,  and  hopefully  it  was  worth  every 
penny.  If  it  wasn't,  please  direct  your  com- 
plaints to  Ted  Lord  or  David  Daskal,  who 
have  volunteered  to  chair  our  next  reunion, 
now  that  it  is  a  socially  accepted  thing  to  do. 

Our  class  seemed  to  enjoy  themselves,  at 
least  none  voiced  their  regret  at  being  there, 
although  I  can't  speak  for  those  spouses  for 
whom  the  entire  affair  must  have  fallen  short 
of  what  was  promised.  The  award  for  best 
adaptation  to  the  lifestyle  of  the  class  of  1979 
goes  to  Nina  Kimberly  Ives's  baby  who  ap- 
preciated us  for  what  we  are  (exceptionally 
noisy  and  wild)  and  managed  to  sleep 
through  the  celebration  undisturbed.  We  did 
notice  one  or  two  others  (Taiyi  Greaves, 
Nick  Lobenthal)  trying  to  cat-nap  during 
moments  of  particular  craziness.  It  was,  after 
all,  a  high-intensity  couple  of  days. 

People  came  from  all  over.  John  Vail  flew 
in  from  Tokyo  where  he  has  a  great  job  and  a 
greater  wardrobe.    The  fair-headed  lovlies 


from  California  included  Brian  Linse,  Dan 
Wheeler,  Ranie  Crowley  Pearce  and  Dewey 
Thompson,  each  of  whom  is  creating  suc- 
cessfully in  that  climate.  Glynn  O'Donnell 
Butterfield  and  husband  Richard  were  in 
from  the  Bay  Area,  as  was  the  newly  mar- 
ried (and  very  happy)  Annie  Mudge.  Ma- 
son Day  appeared  jovial.  He  has  been  well- 
missed  by  many  on  the  East  Coast.  Hyla 
Flaks  Crane  brought  her  husband  Richard 
and  child  Eryn.  Other  child  guests  present 
were  Fred  Kahn's  son  Benjamin,  Alison 
Zaeder's  Alex  and  Nathaniel,  Courtney 
Moss  Grathwol's  daughter,  Elizabeth,  and 
the  soon-to-be-with-us  baby  of  Sofia  Sayigh. 
It  was  a  treat  to  see  such  progeny. 

Howard  Stearn  brought  his  financee  Chi- 
cagoan  Susan  Leverenz  and  quickly  gave 
her  a  tour  of  architectural  masterpieces  in 
Andover,  such  as  My  Brother's  Place  and 
the  liquor  store  downtown.  From  there  they 
joined  betrothed  classmate  Parker  Rocke- 
feller (he  will  be  married  later  this  year)  for 
a  walking  tour  of  the  sanctuary.  There  they 
ran  into  a  lively  group  on  a  spontaneous  yet 
similar  sort  of  sanctuary  visit,  including 
Roger  Kass,  Lucinda  Pascale,  Whitney 
Blake,  Victoria  Read,  John  Leede,  John 
Livermore,  Andrew  Nyhart,  Bill  Miles, 
Tom  Rubin,  Sylvia  Piatt,  Gretchen  Van 
Dusen  and  designated  Weekend  Guru  and 
Master  Dwight  Sholes.  Many  said  the 
sanctuary  gathering  truly  meant  a  great 
deal  to  them,  harkening  back  to  school 
days,  the  excitement  of  beer  in  a  field,  mos- 
quitoes in  the  clothes.  It  made  for  nostalgic 
scratching  at  the  dance  later  that  night. 

Briggs  Tobin  and  Richard  Flaherty 
made  a  rather  dramatic  late-night  entry  into 
the  Rockwell  party  scene  on  Friday.  They 
were  extremely  helpful  and  full  of  energy 
all  weekend.  Jimi  Swenson  had  one  and 
only  one  night  to  share  with  us  and  played 
it  out  for  all  that  it  was  worth,  ending  with  a 
circa  '79  cigarette  smoked  on  the  floor  of 
our  room,  trenchcoat  and  all.  Nathan 
"Mobs"  Mobley  was  in  fine  form.  He  pro- 
vided the  necessary  p.a.  system  when 
speeches  in  the  gym  went  unheard.  Paul 
Kalkstein,  who  was  the  sole  faculty  member 
to  attend  our  dinner,  was  reportedly  talking 
of  recruiting  Mobs  for  just  such  work,  full- 
time  at  the  academy. 

It  was  a  delight  to  see  so  many  familiar 
faces  at  the  Abbot  wing  of  the  gym  that 
night,  especially  since  the  wing  itself  was  so 
unfamiliar. 

The  one-and-a-half  hour  cocktail  party 
beforehand  allowed  everyone  some  time  to 
regroup  and  catch  up,  as  did  the  several 
trips  to  the  clambake  table  for  lobster,  corn, 
etc.  There  we  saw  Adrienne  Yost,  Cathe- 
rine Tice,  Ken  Oasis,  Tad  Flynn,  Victoria 
Abbott,  Eliza  Deery,  Janice  Moody,  Doug 
Segal,  Phil  Fukuda,  Marian  Bonner,  Sue 
Jenkins,  Jim  Ventre,  Lolly  Jewett,  Tom  Ed- 
monds, Christine  Coughlan,  Rick  Wolk, 
Judeth  McGann,  Melinda  Hobausz,  Guy 
Chirico,  Kaaren  Shalom,  Richard  Mosley, 
Tim  Regan,  Kris  Timken,  and  Greg  Mo- 
ten.  After  watermelon  and  coffee,  the 
crowd  retreated  to  the  gym  where  dancing 
was  to  be  accompanied  by  drinking  in  order 
to  further  ignite  both  old  and  new  friend- 
ships. This  could  not  have  been  achieved 
without  the  talent  of  Dexter  Wadsworth, 
Chris  Smith,  Catherine  Tice,  Jamie  Marks, 
Virginia  Kallgren,  Forty  Conklin,  Sarah  El- 
liott, Steve  Fritzinger,  Willie  Cooper  and 
Rountree  Collett. 
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The  next  morning,  K.  Kelly  Wise  and  his 
wonderfully  accommodating  family,  hosted 
a  champagne  brunch  in  their  garden.  Our 
only  in-class  couple  to  date,  Virginia  Sel- 
den  and  Taylor  Gray  appeared  to  have  had 
a  good  time  and  visited  with  classmates 
Rick  Bradt,  Mary  Pynchon,  Sidney  Brown, 
Neil  Sheehy,  Mike  Starratt,  Hunt  Stehli, 
Jorge  Pedraza,  Ari  Soroken,  Ches  Thomson 
and  Drew  Guff.  It  was  difficult  to  say 
good-bye  but  not  necessary  as  the  Wises 
prepared  our  dinner  while  we  bade  farewell 
to  those  of  you  with  other  plans. 

It  was  a  marvelous  time,  indeed,  and  we 
hope  recovery  was  brief.  Please  write  a 
thank-you  note  to  the  Wises,  the  Baileys  and 
the  Wenniks.  And  try  to  keep  in  touch  if 
anything  interesting  happens  to  any  of  you. 
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Kate  Thames 
28  Anderson  Street 
Boston,  MA  02114 
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Bouquet-lunging  Cassie  Doykos  strolls 
down  her  own  aisle  this  October  embracing 
the  gallant  Teddy  Oliver.  "Bon  vivant"  to 
the  newlyweds.  Future  plans  for  the  couple 
remain  somewhat  of  a  mystery,  but  un- 
doubtedly are  filled  with  glee.  Garth  Klim- 
chuk,  a  married  man  himself,  is  in  Gotham 
City  and  works  at  Kidder,  Peabody  &  Co.  as 
an  associate  within  the  utility  group  in  Cor- 
porate Finance.  Lisa  Mosca  was  married  in 
January  to  fellow  Andoverian  Louis  D.  Ter- 
ranova  '78  in  Lawrence,  Mass.  Lisa  is  self- 
employed  and  her  new  husband  is  pursuing 
a  master's  at  MIT  while  working  at  General 
Electric. 

With  his  M.S.  in  Petroleum  Engineering 
from  the  University  of  Texas  at  Austin,  John 
Stenson  joined  the  production  department 
of  Exxon  in  New  Orleans.  Richard  Gaspero- 
ni  is  a  lieutenant  on  board  the  USS  Atlanta 
SSN-712  presently  serving  as  a  communica- 
tions officer. 

Kathleen  LeMaitre  received  a  Doctor  of 
Medicine  from  Georgetown  last  year  and  has 
begun  a  four-year  residency  program  in  ob- 
stetrics and  gynecological  surgery  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Massachusetts  in  Worcester.  Sherri 
Wolf  is  in  the  Ph.D.  program  in  English  and 
Comparative  Literature  at  Columbia  Univer- 
sity while  James  Deyo  works  at  the  Pine 
Street  Inn  in  Boston.  Living  in  Andover,  Mar- 
ty Solomon  and  his  wife  are  expecting  a 
baby  in  December.  Marty  tells  us  that  Steve 
Larned  is  married  to  his  Duke  sweetheart, 
works  for  Bain  &  Co.  in  Boston,  and  is  look- 
ing into  graduate  schools.  Plus,  Ford  O'Neil 
is  pursuing  an  MBA  at  Wharton. 

Andover  alumni  top-fundraiser,  Sally 
Baldwin  Weiss  is  now  living  in  the  Los  An- 
geles area  with  her  husband.  Last  I  heard 
she  was  going  to  start  up  her  own  kilt  store, 
"Sally's  Kilts,"  but  I  am  sure  I  heard  wrong 
(chuckle).  And  to  tie  everything  in  between 
two  marriages,  John  Shepard  slipped  the 
ring  last  March  and  honeymooned  in 
France. 

Two  more  class  updates  before  the  tenth 
reunion  so  do  let  me  know  if  there  are  any 
messages  to  broadcast  to  fellow  classmates. 
Particularly  to  those  that  you  would  like  to 
see  at  the  tenth!  Best  to  all. 


William  Ullman 
25  East  86th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10028 


It  seems  that  spring  fever  has  struck  our 
class  with  a  vengeance.  Love  is  in  the  air 
and  '81ers  are  breathing  a  lot  of  it. 

I  just  returned  from  John  Burgess's  wed- 
ding in  Charlotte,  N.C.,  a  beautiful  and  en- 
joyable weekend.  John  married  Betsy  Pell,  a 
gemologist.  They  will  live  in  London. 

The  weekend  in  Charlotte  provided  this 
secretary  with  much  information:  John  Blas- 
berg  is  now  engaged  to  Jeanie  McWilliams. 
After  John  graduates  from  Harvard  B-school 
the  couple  will  move  to  Cincinnati,  as  John 
has  accepted  a  job  with  Proctor  and  Gamble. 
Jim  Ringer,  also  at  HBS,  will  be  heading  to 
Dallas  this  summer  to  work  for  Frito  Lay. 
Don  MacKenzie,  who  has  moved  back  to 
New  York  from  Salt  Lake  City,  now  works 
for  the  Wellsford  Group,  doing  major  real  es- 
tate deals.  And  Sean  Rynne,  who  com- 
plained that  the  only  time  I  ever  included 
him  in  the  notes,  it  embarrassed  him,  now 
works  for  Coopers  and  Lybrand  in  Boston,  in 
their  actuarial  department. 

Back  to  the  love  thing.  Tim  Richards  is 
engaged  to  Anne  Kiely  and  David  Parker  is 
engaged  as  well,  so  reports  Elizabeth 
Longsworth.  Sean  Moore  will  wed  Melissa 
Brown  this  June.  Sean  graduated  from  Wil- 
liams and  works  at  a  money  management 
firm  in  New  York;  Melissa  hails  from  Bur- 
muda.  Cindy  Donahue  will  marry  Andrew 
Richards  in  Edgartown,  Mass.,  in  June; 
Cindy  is  an  account  executive  at  Mullen  Ad- 
vertising and  Andrew  attends  Harvard  B 
School.  Paula  Muto  is  also  getting  married. 
She  is  engaged  to  Sydney  Gordon  of  Ran- 
dolph, N.J.  Both  are  fourth-year  medical  stu- 
dents at  New  York  Medical  College.  And 
last  June,  Alison  Smith  married  Thomas 
Bentley  of  East  FishkilL  NY.  As  of  last  June, 
the  couple  lived  in  Andover.  Tamara  Glu- 
micich  sent  me  her  wedding  announcement. 
On  28  December  1988  she  married  Rahul 
Kushwaha.  The  couple  was  married  in 
Westport,  NY.,  and  then  a  formal  reception 
was  held  by  the  Kushwaha  family  in  New 
Dehli,  India,  on  2  January  1989.  Now  that's 
an  international  affair. 

But  wait,  there's  more.  Jennifer  Marron, 


now  studying  for  her  master's  at  the  Yale 
School  of  Forestry,  is  engaged  to  Tom  El- 
dridge,  a  law  student  at  NYU.  Fran  Trafton, 
who  works  for  CBS  covering  politics,  is  also 
engaged.  To  those  couples  whom  I  may 
have  left  out,  my  apologies;  I  will  try  to  put 
you  in  the  notes  next  time.  To  all  of  those 
engaged  and  married,  congratulations  and 
best  of  luck! 

Bill  Lawrence  wrote  me  a  nice  letter.  Bill 
studies  international  law  and  diplomacy  at 
Tufts  Fletcher  School.  Soon,  Bill  is  off  to  Mo- 
rocco, where  he  will  serve  as  a  consultant  for 
a  film;  then  he  is  off  to  Egypt  and  Tunisia  for 
"vacation."  He  reports  that  Andy  Darrell  is 
a  student  at  UVA  law  school  and  is  co- 
publishing  a  book  on  environmental  law. 

Speaking  of  environmental  law,  Wendy 
Pulling  is  studying  just  that  at  Stanford.  She 
heads  for  Seattle  for  a  summer  internship. 
Rather  upset  with  recent  events  affecting  our 
environment,  Wendy  told  me  that  she  is  con- 
templating becoming  a  radical  environmen- 
talist and  "taking  matters  into  my  own 
hands."  Annie  Yates,  studying  law  across 
the  Bay  at  Berkeley,  will  work  for  an  envi- 
ronmental law  firm  in  Palo  Alto  this  sum- 
mer. 

I  received  two  other  letters  recently. 
Doug  Price,  who  is  the  director  of  Annual 
Giving  at  the  St.  Andrews  School  in  Dela- 
ware, is  enjoying  the  fund  raising  field  and 
plans  to  pursue  it  at  higher  levels.  And  Sam 
Kim,  who  works  for  Proctor  and  Gamble, 
will  move  to  Korea  soon  to  help  open  up 
the  Korean  market  for  P&G  products.  As 
Sam  put  it:  "as  you  can  imagine,  for  me  this 
is  the  most  exciting  an  important  thing  that 
has  occurred  in  my  life  so  far."  Sam  also  re- 
ports that  Gene  Chung  is  in  his  fourth  year 
of  med  school  at  UMass.  Bill  Nagle  spent 
three  years  in  the  Marines  and  is  now  pur- 
suing a  career  in  geo-engineering.  Paul  Ber- 
ger  is  earning  a  Ph.D.  at  UMich  in  some- 
thing very  high  tech.  Grace  Curley,  fund- 
raiser extrodinaire  at  Phillips  Academy  (di- 
rector of  Planned  Giving),  will  be  leaving 
her  post  to  enter  Northeastern  Law  School 
in  the  fall.  Stephanie  Koules  is  personal  as- 
sistant to  Alan  Pakula  who's  directing  Pre- 
sumed Innocent.  Sarah  Horowitz  is  cam- 
paigning for  her  uncle  Richard  Ravitch, 
who  is  running  for  mayor  of  N.Y.C. 

That's  all  for  now.  Watch  for  the  next  is- 
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sue's  special  on  "The  Next  Generation:  The 
Class  of '81  Has  Kids." 


Susan  Philipp  Biche 
°^      117  Olde  Jamestown  Ct.,  Apt.  2  A 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 

Hello,  hello!  Every  time  I  sit  down  and  write 
these  notes  I  think  of  you  all  in  so  main  dif- 
ferent places,  and  its  nice  to  know  we  can  all 
be  connected  still  in  some  way.  Lacking 
creativity  at  the  moment,  I'll  simply  relay 
the  latest  news: 

Still  abroad:  Alex  Cochran  is  still  an  in- 
fantry platoon  leader  in  Bamberg,  West  Ger- 
many, and  Nick  Porter  is  working  toward 
his  master's  at  the  American  University  in 
Cairo.  Rick  Kimball  is  still  in  Hong  Kong, 
and  he  returned  home  for  Stu  Kensinger's 
wedding.  He  also  reported  that  Ming  Tsai 
is  spending  the  summer  in  Taipai.  Bruce 
Barnhard  also  wrote  from  Hong  Kong 
where  he  enjoys  working  for  Asiaweek  maga- 
zine. John  Crespi  and  Steve  Cobb  are  both 
in  Taiwan,  and  Jamie  Anderson  mm  led 
Bruce  last  year,  who's  offering  board  to  any- 
one visiting  Hong  Kong  in  the  future.  Betsy 
Biemann  has  left  Nigeria  and  is  finishing 
her  master's  at  Princeton,  where  Harold 
Kim  is  studying  economics.  Tom  Tung  is 
with  National  semiconductor  in  California 
and  plans  to  marry  in  August;  also  basking 
on  the  West  Coast  are  Cam  McWilliams, 
Rob  Tuller,  Jeff  Hunt,  and  John  Sagebiel 
who's  still  with  the  California  Fire  Dept.  and 
working  towards  his  Ph.D.  in  environmen- 
tal chemistry. 

Others  taking  the  matrimonial  plunge  are 
Rob  Hull  (July),  and  Pam  Weiler  (June).  Rob 
is  an  associate  with  the  Mortage  Backed  Se- 
curities Group  at  Bankers  Trust  Co.  in 
N.Y.C.,  and  Pam  is  a  post-production  coordi- 
nator at  the  Vision  Interfaith  Satellite  Net- 
work, also  in  New  York.  Tom  Strong  is 
working  for  the  AP  in  Columbia,  S.C.,  and 
Amy  Baker  is  in  Massachusetts  in  advertis- 
ing sales  for  a  business  publication.  Rosy  El- 
liot writes  that  she  and  Hank  Glassman  arc 
still  together  and  are  moving  to  Princeton 
where  she'll  continue  to  teach  first  grade  and 
Hank  will  begin  his  doctorate,  as  she  com- 
pletes her  master's  degree  in  education.  Pau- 
la Lee  is  working  on  her  Ph.D.  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Chicago,  and  John  Morrell  is  seeking 
his  master  at  the  University  of  Washington, 


where  he  saw  Steve  Downs  who's  with  GTE 
in  Seattle.  Laura  Lindner  is  working  for  Proc- 
tor &  Gamble  in  Cincinnati  "keeping  the 
world  happy  with  brownie,  muffin,  and 
cookie  mixes,"  and  Hal  Movius  spent  last 
year  as  a  paralegal  by  day  and  band  guitarist 
by  night.  He's  now  going  abroad  with  his  sis- 
ter to  play  music  and  write.  That's  all  the 
room  I  have.  .  .  please,  anyone  and  everyone 
drop  me  a  note  with  some  news.  I  hope 
you're  having  a  wonderful  summer. 
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Tamar  Gendler 
227  Haggett's  Pond  Rd. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


(The  class  notes  for  the  fall  the  Bulletin  will  be 
written  by  Andrea  Feldman.  Please  fonvard 
your  nezvs  to  her  at  260  West  End  Avenue,  #68, 
New  York,  NY  10023.] 

Greetings  from  Washington,  D.C.,  where 
the  greenhouse  effect  is  helping  the  environ- 
mental lobby  make  its  point — a  little  too 
well.  I  am  currently  in  the  process  of  moving 
from  our  sweltering  nation's  capital  to  beau- 
tiful Berkeley,  Calif.,  where  I  will  spend  five 
years  getting  a  Ph.D.  in  philosophy. 

Nat  Worley  is  already  out  at  Berkeley, 
working  on  a  Ph.D.  in  comparative  litera- 
ture, which  means,  among  other  things, 
reading  The  Brothers  Karamazov  in  Russian. 
Another  grad  school  glutton  is  Ted  Tasch, 
who,  not  content  with  simply  an  M.D.,  has 
interrupted  his  medical  studies  at  U.  Chica- 
go to  get  a  Ph.D.  .  .  in  sociology!  Annemarie 
Coffmann,  running  full  speed  ahead,  has 
finished  all  her  course  work  and  exams  for  a 
Ph.D.  in  chemistry  at  M.I.T.;  she  will  spend 
the  next  few  years  in  a  lab  finding  out  why 
aspirin  works.  Meanwhile,  Due  Phan  is  in  a 
physics  grad  program  at  Dartmouth's  engi- 
neering school;  Nick  Morse  is  in  a  joint  Har- 
vard-M.I.T.  program  in  health  sciences  and 
technology;  Laurie  Nardone,  after  a  year 
teaching  special  needs  students  in  Revere,  is 
heading  back  to  grad  school  in  literature; 
and  Steve  Blackwell  is  at  Indiana  pursuing 
a  Ph.D.  in  Slavic  studies. 

Many  of  our  classmates  have  chosen  to 
pursue  a  somewhat  more  lucrative  sort  of 
grad  school.  Dave  Lyons  is  at  UVA  Law 
School,  and  Karen  Yashar  and  Sheri  Caplan 
are  also  both  heading  off  to  law  school  in  the 
fall;  Alex  Navab  will  be  at  at  Harvard  B. 
School;  Bob  Weil  will  be  at  Kellogg;  Jon 
Mow  will  be  at  Carnegie-Mellon  B.  school; 
and  Bernice  Larriuz  is  ,it  Temple  Medical 
School  in  Philadelphia.  In  what  may  or  may 
not  turn  out  to  be  remunerative  endeavors, 
Rob  Long  is  at  UCLA  film  school,  and  Steve 
Kirkpatrick  is  studying  sports  management 
and  marketing  at  UMass. 

Some  '83ers  have  managed  to  avoid  the 
temptation  of  graduate  school,  at  least  for 
the  time  being.  Rachel  Simons  is  working 
for  a  biotech  company  in  Boston;  Tabitha 
Rice  is  in  Chicago  working  for  the  Board  of 
Trade;  Liese  Cochran  is  an  account  coordi- 
nator at  Burson-Marsteller  in  D.C.;  Rachel 
Abramowitz  is  in  New  York  writing  for 
Manhattan,  Inc.;  Ned  Rosen  is  working  for 
Merrill  Lynch  and  dreaming  of  crewing  on  a 
racing  boat;  Ted  Muftic  is  in  NYC  working 
for  Nonmura  Securities;  Bill  Murphy  is  liv- 


ing in  Boston  and  doing  free-lance  music 
writing  for  a  magazine  in  Toronto;  Kenneth 
Morton  is  director  of  publicity  for  Alligator 
Records  in  Chicago;  Donald  Kim,  after  a 
stint  at  the  embassy  in  Islamabad,  is  in  Sili- 
con Valley  doing  computer-related  analysis; 
and  David  Keaton  is  an  account  executive  at 
AT&T  in  San  Francisco,  hoping  to  head  back 
to  law  or  business  school. 

A  small  southern  contingent  includes 
Paul  Chutich  working  in  Atlanta,  Kaz  Kot- 
Iow  stationed  in  Oklahoma,  and  Liz 
Schenck  and  Electa  Sevier  working  for  char- 
itable causes  in  Savannah.  "It's  hot  down 
here,"  reported  Liz  in  a  recent  telephone  in- 
terview. . .  No  kidding. 

In  the  "expert  is  a  person  away  from 
home"  department,  Greg  Luke  is  teaching 
English  at  the  Hunan  Medical  School  in 
Changsha,  China,  and  Wiggy  Luers  is  in  Ja- 
pan, also  teaching  English.  John  McBride,  in 
a  country  where  they  already  speak  English, 
is  working  on  a  ranch  in  Australia,  and  Bill 
Zito  has  been  playing  ice  hockey  in  Finland. 

No  weddings  this  time;  I'll  leave  those  for 
Andrea  to  report.  All  and  sundry  are  warmly 
invited  to  send  news;  please  forgive  any  here- 
in that  is  hopelessly  out  of  date. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
449  High  Street 
Lawrence,  MA01841 


Assuming  you've  all  recovered  from  reunion 
enough  to  think  about  it  without  any  ceremo- 
nial head-throbbing  or  belly-aching,  it's  time 
to  review  the  events  and  the  faces.  I  find  it 
necessary  to  pause  for  a  moment  first  and 
wish  myself  good  luck.  With  the  attendance 
figure  up  over  170  I'm  afraid  I  can't  even  dare 
hope  to  cover  everyone's  highlights.  And  so, 
like  a  dream  I  offer  you  the  following: 

Jason  Anderson  was  the  first  to  arrive  Fri- 
day afternoon  at  Taylor  Hall,  our  official  '84 
headquarters.  At  that  pint  Paul  Murphy  and 
I  were  still  pondering  the  logistics  and  proba- 
bilities of  the  weekend  before  us.  Not  long  af- 
ter came  a  North  Carolinian  contingent  of 
Mark  Crowther,  Tad  Davis  and  Edward  An- 
derson. Within  the  hour  the  campus  was  all 
a-buzz  with  Bert  Biern,  Laurie  Nash,  Alex 
Gillespie,  Tim  Dallett,  Mike  Cahill,  Jeff 
Woodhead,  Wendy  Dick,  Tonia  Heath,  Ser- 
ra  Butler,  Aunie  Abegglen  and,  oh!  my 
goodness,  the  list  goes  on  . . . 

At  one  point  I  ran  out  for  a  breather  during 
a  calm  period.  Upon  my  return,  the  storm 
had  set  in;  lounging  in  Taylor  were  Joe  Bar- 
detti,  Dave  Kantaros,  Sean  Flanagan,  Ralph 
Petrosino,  Dave  Bunker  and  Steve  Zubkoff. 
Kathryn  Baxter  had  also  arrived  in  the  inter- 
im .liter  battling  the  north-bound  traffic  on 
Rte.  495.  Sarah  Keller,  (who  had  arrived  ear- 
lier with  Sturgis  Woodberry)  had  disap- 
peared and  Sturgis  had  left  for  Boston  to  pick 
up  Tim  Cahill,  in  from  California. 

When  cocktails  began  Friday  night,  '84 
was  still  arriving  in  force.  Nancy  Pageau, 
Annie  Emmick,  Laurie  Vance,  Nancy  Kasha- 
nek,  and  Carolyn  Battista,  all  arrived  from 
Boston.  Annie  had  flown  in  from  Georgia 
where  she  is  in  grad  school.  The  evening  con- 
tinuously produced  a  selection  of  '84  grads  to 
choose  from:  Nick  Beatty,  Stalky  Hender- 
son, Keith  Campbell,  Julie  Crosson,  Nick  Bi- 
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enstock,  Jean  Pawlowski,  Tracey  Noble, 
John  Caulkins  and  more  where  they  came 
from.  Surprisingly  little  "Where  are  you 
working?"  kind  of  stuff  went  on.  I'd  heard 
something  about  a  "no  business"  pact  but 
saw  no  sworn  and  signed  documents.  As  a 
result,  however,  I  walked  away  from  the 
weekend  only  vaguely  familiar  with  my  own 
employment  status  and  even  vaguer  with 
that  of  my  classmates. 

The  bewitching  hour  occurred  around  1:00 
a.m.  I'd  say,  on  Friday.  Sprinklings  of  '84 
were  sighted  all  over  campus  including  other 
class  parties  and  in  a  GW  bathroom.  Taylor 
didn't  really  thin  out  until  well  after  3:00 
when  Marc  McKayle  finally  let  us  all  go  to 
our  respective  rooms.  Sleep?  What's  that? 

Saturday  the  climax  began,  since  almost 
everyone  who  was  gong  to  make  an  appear- 
ance at  all  was  there  for  Saturday.  Lunch  in 
the  Cage  proved  edible  and  our  class  t-shirts 
were  distributed  to  those  who  were  there.  A 
class  photo  was  also  taken  (which  everyone 
who  registered  will  receive).  Then  onward 
for  a  class  meeting  which  culminated  in  a  re- 
election of  most  class  agents  and  a  brave  vol- 
unteer (?)  motion  of  Jordan  Smyth  to  be  our 
first  Non-Sibi  agent.  Bev  Lindh  and  Jen 
Wertz  remain  head  agents,  ready  for  another 
stellar  five  years.  Jen  had  returned  recently 
from  a  trip  around  the  world.  I  didn't  get 
any  details  but  I'm  jealous  just  the  same. 

During  the  dav  the  numbers  kept  growing 
with  people  such  as  John  Chaisson,  Jack 
Whelan,  Kate  McBride,  Phil  Goss,  Melisa 
Galazzi  and  Torrance  York  arriving.  We 
played  frisbee,  stick  ball  and  a  good  number 
took  much  needed  naps  before  dinner. 

Although  Saturday  dinner  started  off  at  a 
slow  pace,  that  was  no  reflection  on  what  was 
ahead  of  us.  The  Cage  is  a  large  space  for 
only  170-ish  to  fill,  but  we  managed.  We 
were  aided  of  course,  by  the  size  of  Kate 
McBride's  blue  hair  and  Stalky's  cocoa  locks. 
Post-dinner  Jordan  offered  a  toast  to  our  class 
and  introduced  the  arrival  of  one  Mr.  Jona- 
than Loew.  Soon  after,  the  dancing  and  vari- 
ous other  extracurricular  activities  began.  Al- 
fred Griffin  and  Sarah  Jane  Cohen  made  a 
splash  on  the  dance  floor.  Other  brave  souls 
included  Mike  Flynn  (the  recipient  of  the 
Longest  Tie  award),  Jean  Pawlowski  (sans 
voice)  and  Jonathan  Higgins  (something 
about  his  shirt  and  tie.  .  .  ?).  At  one  point 
Stalky  kneeled  to  Katherine  Baxter  on  the 
dance  floor:  open  to  interpretation. 

Fresh  air  was  a  must  periodically  and 
wasn't  it  funny  how  we  were  all  attracted  to 
the  same  area?  I  ran  into  a  group  which  in- 
cluded Paul  Palandjian  and  Sean  Flanagan 
out  back.  I'd  been  told  that  Paul  is  on  his 
way  to  Wimbleton  this  year  with  his  brother 
Peter.  That's  terrific.  Good  luck  to  you  both. 
Paul  made  a  comment  that  "all  the  women 
are  prettier  than  five  years  ago"  and  sur- 
rounding heads  bobbed  up  and  down. 

Peter  Nesbett  and  Derrick  Queen  had  set 
up  their  Finis  Origine  Pendet  video  in  the  hack 
of  the  Cage.  Most  of  us  had  never  seen  it  be- 
fore and  it  was  nice  of  them  to  think  of  shar- 
ing it  with  us.  I'd  forgotten  abut  Bart  Ricken- 
bauh  and  Chris  Dole  in  dance  class  senior 
year.  It  was  definitely  worth  remembering. 

Some  more  faces  from  the  evening  events 
included  Li  Nilson,  Sarah  Bullok,  Judy  Cho, 
John  Best,  Paul  Huck  and  Matt  Doanhue 
(but  where  was  Lulu?).  We  were  apparently 
the  hit  of  campus  and  many  other  classes  sent 
out  reps  to  sense  our  energy.  By  the  end  of 
the  evening  many  of  us  drifted  up  to  '79's  re- 


union. Tim  Cahill  made  one  attempt  around 
1:00  o'clock,  but  found  his  dancing  shoes  too 
anxious  to  tread  in  the  Cage.  A  few  faces  I  re- 
call seeing  in  the  '79's  gym  were  Lisa  Pome- 
roy,  Courtenay  Carmody,  Kent  Lucas,  Anita 
Cataudella,  Stephanie  Hunt,  Rachel  Simp- 
son, Perry  Hewitt,  Rich  Eisert,  and  Dave 
Charlton.  Maybe  Scott  Bothfeld  and  Devin 
Driscoll  were  there,  too. 

Annie  Emmick  managed  to  invite  what 
seemed  to  be  the  entire  class  of  '79  over  to 
Taylor  afterwards  where  all  the  alcohol  from 
the  night  before  mysteriously  appeared. 
That's  when  I  called  it  quits  so  that's  where 
my  story  line  ends.  Brunch  on  Sunday  was 
mellow,  and  spritely  faces  such  as  Lisa 
Pritchard,  Mischa  Frusztajer  (and  his  wash- 
board stomach  —  to  be  viewed  in  1994),  Chas 
Fagan  (who  showed  us  some  of  his  incredible 
artwork),  John  Clunan  and  Dave  Ducken- 
field  appeared  from  various  campus  locales. 

A  review  of  my  limited  camera  footage  at 
brunch  also  exposed  Joel  Post,  Heidi  Ellis, 
Henry  Tilghman,  Tim  Wright,  Jen  Tessier 
and  Caroline  Ren. 

I'm  sorry  that  I  can't  include  everyone  who 
attended  the  reunion.  It  was  a  lot  of  faces  in  a 
short  while.  Thank  you  to  everyone  who  was 
there;  it  was  a  great  turnout.  To  those  of  you 
who  could  not  make  it,  you  were  thought  of 
and  missed.  Perhaps  we'll  see  you  in  1994. 

Good  to  see  you  all  (y'all  for  Crowther, 
Moreland,  Stout,  etc.).  Oh,  to  be  18  again  . .  . 
Betsy 


C  C  Zeena  Abidi 

4  Silverwood  Road 
Moorestown,  NJ  08057 

Greetings!  Many  of  us  are  leaving  the  womb 
of  institutional  life,  and  these  are  some  of  the 
adventures  which  the  members  of  the  class  of 
'85  are  embarking  on: 

At  Yale,  Keith  Hwang,  Ted  Keim  and 
Seth  Harter  were  living  together  off-campus  . 
They  also  saw  Andrew  Hruska  frequently. 
Seth  spent  some  time  in  Vermont  cross  coun- 
try skiing  with  Cameron  Keyes.  For  the  next 
two  years,  Seth  will  be  teaching  English  in 
Hong  Kong  with  the  Yale-China  Association. 
Alison  Smith  and  Denyse  Finn  room  togeth- 
er at  Yale.  Alison  plans  on  taking  next  year 
"off"  and  spending  time  in  Paris  or  Italy.  Jea- 
nene  Lairo  spent  last  summer  in  Frankfurt, 
West  Germany,  as  a  trainee  for  Citibank.  She 
is  a  Political  Science  and  History  major  at 
McGill  University.  Kyle  Sowles  sent  an  un- 
dated note  that  started,  "Just  trying  to  get 
down  to  Georgia  for  Steve  Carter's  wed- 
ding!" Steve,  We  need  confirmation.  Bill  Par- 
sons spent  last  summer  working  in  D.C.  for 
his  congressman  and  saw  a  lot  of  Mike  Sobel 
and  a  bit  of  Heidi  Pollock  and  Mike  Schaus. 
Next  year  he'll  probably  be  teaching  or  work- 
ing in  some  area  of  public  interest  law,  prefer- 
ably not  in  the  Northeast!  Bill  Weinsheimer 
finished  his  last  year  at  Notre  Dame  as  a  Phi- 
losophy major  and  Biology  minor.  He  had  a 
weekly  radio  show  and  was  the  chairman  of 
National  Hunger  Week  there.  He  spent  time 
in  the  summer  at  the  Aquatic  Biology  Station 
in  Northern  Wisconsin  and  also  in  Kenya, 
Tanzania  and  Italy.  Van  Meter  Pettit  is  alive 
and  well  at  Princeton.  He  spent  his  last 
month  working  on  creative  thesis  exhibition 


which  combined  sculpture  and  painting, 
playing  between  real  and  illusionistic  space. 
Next  year,  he  hopes  to  teach  English  in  Asia. 
Viva  Bartkus  is  graduating  from  Yale  and 
will  be  studying  at  Oxford  as  a  Rhodes  Schol- 
ar. Congratulations!  Alan  Himmer  spent  last 
year  in  Poland  and  was  joined  by  Chris 
McCarthy  in  the  spring.  They  attended  the 
May  strikes  together.  Alan  spent  the  summer 
interviewing  national  committee  leaders  of 
the  Solidarity  Trade  Union  and  compiled  ma- 
terial for  some  articles.  Michelle  Kluck  fin- 
ished her  last  term  at  Columbia;  she  has  been 
in  touch  with  Amina  Tirana  who  was  dong 
well  at  Princeton  and  will  probably  be  travel- 
ling in  the  Far  East  or  South  America  next 
year.  Other  New  Yorkers,  Liz  Somers,  Leah 
Middlebrook,  Amy  Makuku  and  Pam  Pare- 
sky  are  also  doing  well.  Pam  is  busy  with  act- 
ing. Next  year  Michelle  will  be  in  Tokyo 
teaching  English  and  modeling. 

At  Wesleyan,  Chris  Zurn  was  a  philoso- 
phy major  and  lettered  in  varsity  squash.  He 
was  also  a  member  of  the  ultimate  frisbee 
club,  Nietzsche  Factor.  Matt  Kotce,  an  earth 
and  environmental  science  major,  earned  his 
second  varsity  letter  in  football  this  year.  Jen- 
nifer Riehl,  a  biology  major  at  Wesleyan, 
earned  her  second  varsity  letter  in  cross  coun- 
try this  fall.  Tim  Smith  finished  up  at  UPenn 
this  year  and  spent  time  with  Joe  Asselta 
who  was  at  Georgetown  and  Jason  Marx 
who  will  be  at  Georgetown  Medical  School 
next  year.  Becca  Derderian  graduated  magna 
cum  laude  from  Boston  University  last  Decem- 
ber with  B.A.s  in  economics  and  international 
relations.  She  spent  the  spring  working  in 
Andover  and  hopes  to  get  a  teaching  fellow- 
ship at  Andover.  She  saw  Cindy  Taylor  who 
was  applying  to  graduate  schools  after  she 
finishes  at  UPenn.  She  also  saw  Harold  Gil- 
lam  who  graduated  from  the  University  of 
Wisconsin  last  December  with  degrees  in 
journalism  and  international  relations.  He  is 
presently  living  in  Exeter  and  working  for  the 
Dover  Herald.  Carolyn  Viscosi  is  still  at 
Brown  studying  Geology.  Lisa  Johnson  was 
busy  during  her  last  year  at  Mt.  Holyoke.  She 
took  advantage  of  the  school's  new  riding  fa- 
cilities and  made  the  riding  team.  She  took 
some  time  to  explore  California  over  spring 
break,  but,  unfortunately,  was  not  able  to  see 
Beth  Egan  who  had  left  for  her  own  break! 
Serra  Reid  will  be  staying  in  California  after 
she  graduates  from  Pomona  with  her  degree 
in  Philosophy,  but  will  be  moving  to  Isla  Vis- 
ta. Nell  Gharibian  is  alive  and  well  as  I 
learned  on  her  recent  visit  to  Hamilton.  We 
also  ventured  down  to  Cornell  for  a  night  of 
festivity  with  Chris  Flynn,  Chris  Schluep 
and  Pete  Kleinman  .  .  .  everyone  survived!  I 
will  be  in  San  Francisco  for  at  least  the  next 
year,  but  can  be  reached  through  my  perma- 
nent address  above  or  the  Alumni  Office,  so 
keep  in  touch  and  I  hope  to  see  some  West 
Coast  wanderers!  Take  Care  —  Zeena 


O  £L  Caroline  A.  Langston 

1608  Jackson  Avenue 
Yazoo  City,  MS  39194 

Well,  hello  again  after  a  brief  hiatus.  For  the 
past  six  months  I  have  been  sampling  the 
numerous  delights  of  England  and  the  Con- 
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tinent,  based  at  the  University  of  Exeter  in 
Devon.  I  was  all  revved  up  to  write  the 
notes  for  the  last  issue,  but  unfortunately 
the  international  mails  proved  a  bit  proble- 
matic. Anyway,  here  I  am,  and  sufficiently 
revved,  as  it  were. 

Things  have  been  pretty  quiet  on  the  '86 
scene  lately,  but  I  have  heard  quite  a  lot 
from  Rachel  Coppleson  who  has  been 
spending  the  year  at  Lady  Margaret  Hall 
College  at  Oxford.  She  has  been  having 
both  a  great  academic  year  and  lots  of  par- 
tying fun.  I  had  the  honour  of  attending  her 
twenty-first  birthday  bash,  which  was  held 
in  Oxford  in  conjunction  with  two  friends 
of  hers  —  black  tie,  dancing,  and  radiant 
Rachel.  It  was  a  brilliant  evening.  Rachel 
also  reports  that  she  ran  into  Kim  Doggett 
in  London  on  the  street,  who  was  enjoying 
her  semester  there,  as  well. 

I  got  a  Christmas  card  from  Karin  Flood 
who  was  to  be  here  in  England  in  spring 
'89,  and  also  heard  that  Christy  Balling  has 
been  in  Spain.  Also,  one  dark,  cold  night  in 
Rome,  in  a  dreary  area  near  the  train  sta- 
tion, I  ran  into  Karen  Pike,  who  has  been 
on  an  art  history  program  in  Florence,  on 
some  kind  of  Dartmouth  winter  term.  This 
has  been  her  second  term  in  Florence.  It 
was  good  to  see  her  and  hear  that  all  the 
Dartmouth  folk  are  indeed  doing  well. 

Incidentally,  one  night  in  February  I  re- 
ceived a  call  from  Jake  Lynch,  who  was 
several  thousand  miles  away  in  Boulder, 
Colorado.  He  was  going  to  New  Orleans  for 
Mardi  Gras,  and  had  called  my  Mama  to 
get  my  number  there,  but,  of  course,  I  was 
here,  and  so  he  rang  up.  We  had  a  good 
chat,  and  special  hellos  go  out  to  you  Merry 
Pranksters  out  there  (you  know  who  you 
are).  Also,  I  received  a  short,  cryptic,  but 
happy  note  from  Malcolm  Galvin,  but  the 
maid  accidentally  threw  it  out.  Write  back 
—  I'm  waiting  with  baited  breath. 

Not  much  news,  I'm  afraid,  but  I  am 
planning  some  major  editions  in  the  very 
near  future  and  would  appreciate  all  the 
hot  bits  which  y'all  can  collect.  In  addition, 
get  serious  and  introspective  and  tell  me 
how  you  really  feel  about  our  college  years, 
our  generation.  I  would  love  to  get  all  our 
opinions  collated  before  we  assault  the  pro- 
fessional world  in  spring  '90.  In  any  case, 
do  write. .  .  XOXOXO  love,  Caroline. 


thia  also  says  that  from  Berkeley,  Gina 
Kwon  and  Ann  Curtis  send  boastful  ac- 
counts of  sunny  weather,  and  Kirstin  Hoef- 
er  enjoys  UCLA  and  Southern  Calif. 

At  Brown  Mike  Peterson,  Garry  Sousa 
and  Chris  Whittier  are  living  together.  In 
addition,  Andrew  McNaught  said  that 
sophomore  year  is  treating  him  well,  and 
Melissa  Morton  is  a  varsity  diver.  At  Dart- 
mouth David  Pratt  and  Steve  Kang  are  do- 
ing well.  At  UMich,  Janet  Clarkson  is  a  mu- 
sical theater  major.  She  sees  Rachel  Laro, 
Rich  Kotite,  who  plays  lax,  and  John 
Roegner.  At  Oberlin  College  Conservatory 
of  Music,  Laura  Bewig  is  studying  voice. 
Amber  Hoadley  also  enjoys  Oberlin. 

Selena  Seto  likes  Georgetown  and  D.C. 
She  sees  Allegra  Nork,  Cris  Cristo,  Chris 
Smith,  Jose  Diaz,  Heather  Greer,  and  John 
Slavin.  Stefan  Cushman  likes  UVA  where 
he  is  majoring  in  English,  although  he  miss- 
es wild  times  with  Mark  Power,  Adam 
Walsh,  Caleb  Hellerman  at  PA. 

From  Harvard,  Anthony  Gellert  reports 
that  he  lives  down  the  hall  from  Carter  Hood 
and  Travis  Metz,  who  was  pictured  in  a  Mav 
Boston  Globe  being  hurled  into  lake  Quinsiga- 
mond  by  his  fellow  Harvard  crewsmen  after 
coxing  the  Crimson  eight  to  victory  in  the 
Eastern  Sprints.  Tony  spent  winter  break  at 
Aspen  with  the  old  French  House  crowd. 
Also  at  Harvard,  Randall  Kempner  and 
Martha  Abbruzzese  are  working  hard,  but 
having  some  fun,  too.  From  Dartmouth,  Tri- 
cia  Paik  says  that  she  enjoyed  being  an  un- 
dergraduate advisor,  and  she  is  in  a  sororitv 
with  Chris  Hwang  and  Karin  Pike  '86. 

At  M.I.T.,  Alex  Min  is  a  Marine  Option  in 
Navy  R.O.T.C.  and  coxed  the  first  boat  in 
the  Head  of  the  Charles.  On  UPenn  crew, 
Jenny  Lim  is  coxing  the  women's  novice 
boat  and  Timothy  McAllister  fought  to  cox 
a  boat  on  the  lightweight  varsity  team. 

At  Wesleyan  Alison  Pratt  is  a  leader  on 
the  varsity  lax  team  and  will  major  in  the 
College  of  Letters.  Oliver  Ryan  enjoyed  his 
frosh  year.  I  will  be  the  coordinator  of  the 
Wesleyan  Student  Assembly  next  year  (my 
role  model  is  Todd  Fletcher,  '87  student 
council  president).  I  went  to  a  New  Haven 
PA  get-together,  where  I  saw  Yalies  Jason 
Fry,  Phillip  Mncube,  Woody  Taft.  Keep 
sending  news  and  take  care. 


Wisconsin,  and  sees  Lesley  Rosen  and  Re- 
becca Simons  around  campus.  Kate  keeps 
up  with  Mary  Greenhill,  who  played  on  the 
Harvard  Squash  team  and  planned  to  work 
on  Nantucket  this  summer.  Kate  also  hears 
from  Grace  La,  who  "seems  happy  at 
Wellesley."  Catherine  Wier  says  that  Smith 
College  is  great;  she  and  Jennifer  Thomson, 
who  is  also  at  Smith,  both  attended  a  UMass 
bikers'  meeting.  Catherine  occasionaly  hears 
from  Frank  Padellaro,  who  is  in  the  Five- 
College  Valley  as  well.  Chuck  Davis  started 
at  U  Montana  last  December.  Tucker  Levy 
and  Tom  Rodgers  are  having  fun  at  Penn, 
where  Tom  is  rowing  crew.  Tuck  had  heard 
from  Peter  Reese  and  Henry  Smyth  who 
were  both  pledging  Sigma  Alpha  Epsilon  at 
Princeton.  Nick  Sims  had  a  successful  year 
of  football  at  Trinity,  where  he  runs  into 
Missy  Beal  a  lot.  Last  I  heard,  Nick  was 
psyched  for  wrestling. 

Gary  Witover  says  that  the  Air  Force 
Academy  makes  him  "miss  the  freedom  of 
PA."  In  late  March  he  was  hoping  to  receive 
an  F-16  or  T-38  ride.  Hodgson  Eckel  "found" 
Jim  Kemp  at  Vanderbilt,  and  the  two  teamed 
up  to  coach  "strong  McGraw  D"  to  a  YMCA 
basketball  team  of  fourth  graders.  Doug 
D'Agata  left  Hobart  and  now  works  con- 
struction with  Zach  Bensley.  Doug  also  sees 
Denny  Palmer  a  lot  and  wrote  that  Denny 
travelled  Europe  on  the  Brown  Creative 
Writing  Prize.  Denny  and  dred-locked  Josh 
Malitsky  will  live  with  Justin  Blake  at  U 
Wisconsin  this  fall.  Doug  spent  a  weekend 
with  Gatsby  Bryant  at  Dartmouth,  and  Scott 
Strauss  who  is  going  to  Nepal.  Rob  Patrick 
saw  Laura  Phieffer  at  Dartmouth  when  he 
was  up  for  a  squash  match. 

Dave  Franzosa  played  center  for  the  Bos- 
ton College  Eagles  hockey  team.  Aleke 
Msumba  worked  in  the  car  business  in  Bos- 
ton, and  went  to  Malaui,  Africa,  this  summer. 
Jennifer  Kasper  went  Kappa  Delta  at  Van- 
derbilt. Matt  Corbett  will  captain  his  cross 
country  ski  team  next  year  at  Bowdoin. 

Among  the  many  other  PA  alums  at 
Brown's  Spring  Party  Weekend  were:  Joe 
Procter,  Roddy  Scheer,  Dave  Schink,  Kari 
Rosenkranz,  Tricia  Burden,  Heather  Ris- 
tuccia,  and  Peter  Reese. 

I'm  at  home  until  September.  .  .  PLEASE 
WRITE. 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 
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Robin  Koster  spent  six  months  studying  in 
Australia  where  she  learned,  among  other 
things,  that  chucking  pebbles  at  bulls  neces- 
sitates a  quick  get-a-way.  Erica  Hollern 
wrote  that  she  spent  three  months  studying 
in  China,  a  month  in  Thailand  and  a  month 
trekking  in  Nepal.  Caroline  Hershey  lived 
in  Germany  for  a  year,  traveled  in  Europe 
and  now  is  back  at  Vassar  where  she  sees 
Mark  Power  and  Kristy  Zimbalist. 

From  Cornell,  Cynthia  Lee  writes  that 
she  runs  into  aspiring  architects  Karl  Kis- 
ter,  Hiroshi  Okamoto  and  Jose  Gahona- 
Fraga.  She  reports  that  John  Lombardi  re- 
turned to  Italy  in  the  spring  to  sculpt.  Cyn- 


Kate  Hollenbeck 
Box  ¥979,  Colgate  University 
Hamilton,  NY  13346 


I've  got  winter  news  but  please  write  soon 
about  your  summers!  I'll  start  off  with  a 
spring  notes  correction:  Barry  Crume  wasn't 
in  Wyoming,  but  Colorado,  where  he  was 
"loving  life  as  a  ski  bum."  Jen  Deeds,  who's 
having  a  blast  at  Colorado  College,  ran  into 
Barry  frequently,  and  saw  Lisa  Binkerd 
over  Thanksgiving  break.  Arthur  Bradford, 
who  also  lived  in  Colorado,  skiing  and 
climbing  mountains,  was  visited  by  Doug 
Hamilton  '87,  Steve  Nezhad  and  John  Stein 
in  Aspen  during  their  "fantastic  cross- 
country ski  trip."  Along  their  tour  they  also 
saw  John  Henry  Moulton  at  Tahoe,  and  Tri- 
cia Burden  in  Park  City. 

Kate  Banta  loves  everything  about  U 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERITI/AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centerville,  MA  02632 

The  8  April  emeriti  luncheon  at  the  Miner's 
was  a  grand  success.  Sixty-five  of  us  re- 
turned to  Andover.  Travelling  the  farthest 
were  the  Hammonds  from  Brunswick, 
Maine,  (or  maybe  Juddie  and  Goodie  from 
Easthampton);  the  nearest,  a  toss-up  between 
Bill  Munroe  and  Jenny,  Bill  Buehner  and 
Vivian,  and  Jack  Barss — all  who  walked. 
Josh  and  Phebe  were  most  generous  with 
good  cheer  and  good  food.  They  deserve  a 
resounding  "well  done"  and  "thank  you"! 

Shortly  after  the  luncheon  I  received  a 
note  from  Cranston  Jones  '36,  from  NYC, 
advising  that  at  Harvard's  Centennial  Cele- 
bration of  "100  Years  of  Harvard  Fencing," 
John  S.  Barss  '22  was  hailed  as  "Harvard's 
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Oldest  Living  Fencer"!  Cranston  added 
in  a  P.S.,  "I  recall  Rocky  Drake  [sic]  fond- 
ly." Don't  we  all! 

Back  to  your  postcard  news:  Sim  Hyde 
says,  "Ann  and  I  have  left  wondrous,  stimu- 
lating New  Mexico  for  a  quieter  life  in  San 
Diego.  .  .near  Cutty,  Diane  and  their  two 
children.  After  we've  finished  renovating 
this  house,  we  hope  to  find  community  activ- 
ities to  replace  those  we  left  behind."  Shirley 
Ritchie  types  from  Temple  Hills,  Md.,  "I 
came  down  with  shingles  on  my  right  hand 
and  arm  —  the  most  painful  thing  I  have 
ever  had.  I  could  not  write.  Gradually,  with 
lots  of  swimming  and  swinging  a  golf  club,  I 
have  recovered.  Traveled  to  Cape  May,  And- 
over  and  San  Diego  recently,  so  it  looks  like 
1989  will  be  a  better  year  for  me  than  1988." 
Clare  Hayes  has  an  empty  guest  room  at  her 
"little  farm  house  at  21  Bogle  Rd.,  Peterbo- 
rough, N.H.,  and  would  love  visitors.  .  .  one- 
and-one-half  hours  from  Andover." 

Kennebunkport:  "The  big  excitement 
around  here  has  been  George  and  Barbara 
Bush!  It'll  never  be  the  same  again"  accord- 
ing to  George  and  Fonty  Sanborn.  "We  are 
in  pretty  good  shape  .  .  .  considering.  I  have 
a  pretty  big  garden  and  cut  the  winter 
wood  supply.  Still  ski  a  bit  while  Fonty 
does  good  things  around  town.  We're  plan- 
ning our  usual  six-week  birding  trip  down 
the  Outer  Bank,  across  to  the  gulf  Coast,  on 
to  Winter  Haven  and  Titusville."  Whew! 

Evelynn  Bennett's  life  in  Maine  after  Bill 
died  was  no  longer  "home."  She  sold  their 
Kennebunk  house  in  '88  and  built  a  new 
one  in  Arizona.  She  adds,  "The  Southwest 
has  threaded  through  my  entire  life.  Bill 
and  I  spent  several  winters  here  after  retire- 
ment, our  friends  had  moved  here,  and 
Cyndy  Bennett  and  family  were  in  Albu- 
querque for  many  years  but,  sadly,  now 
have  moved  back  to  Connecticut." 

More  PA  "Words  To  Remember":  Who 
used  to  say?  1.  "But  what's  on  this  exam  for 
the  60  student?"  2.  "All  of  human  recorded 
history  is  nothing  but  a  grain  of  sand  on  the 
beach  of  time."  3.  "If  it  hurts  a  little  —  that's 
good."  (answers  below.) 

Fred  Johnson  has  had  an  eventful  85th 
winter.  He  relates,  "In  September  I  fell  on  a 
slippery  tile  floor  in  a  Lawrence  store.  My 
left  foot  ended  up  at  right  angles  to  my 
right  foot,  and  my  hip  was  broken.  I  landed 
in  one  hospital  where  X-rays  showed  what 
happened;  was  transferred  to  another  hos- 
pital until  1  December;  and  then  to  another 
where  they  got  sick  of  me  by  1  January 
Then  off  to  a  nursing  home  until  9  February 
of  this  year.  I  just  found  your  card  in  a 
mountain  of  mail  back  at  last  in  my  Ando- 
ver home.  I  have  weaned  myself  from  ar- 
chaeology by  taking  up  cabinet  making  as  a 
hobby."  A  man  of  many  talents,  Bill  Brown 
has  recently  played  lead  rolls  in  On  Golden 
Pond  and  The  Skin  of  Our  Teeth  and  is  cur- 
rently doing  a  commercial! 

Mary  Dunbar  moved  to  "Goodwin's  of 
Exeter,  N.H."  to  be  near  son  Don.  She  main- 
tained her  PA  home  until  just  short  of  90! 

Earlier,  Pete  McKee  notified  most  of  us  by 
mail,  but  if  you  have  not  heard  the  sad  news, 
Emory  Basford  passed  away  on  1  March. 
Bill  Brown  spoke  movingly  of  Emory  at  the 
27  May  memorial  service  in  Cochran  Chapel 
Jack  fomlinson  succumbed  on  12  April  af- 
ter a  considerable  stay  at  Mass  General.  They 
both  will  be  sorely  missed. 

Answers:  1.  Bob  Sides.  2.  Bart  Hayes.  3. 
Jake  Bronk. 


Having  trouble  understanding 
this  cartoon? 

As  folks  say  in  Massachusetts,  "so  didn't  I." 
Alums  who  submit  translations  to  the  editor  of 
the  Bulletin  before  1  October  will  receive  a  first 
edition  of  "Slang  '89,"  a  lexicon  contributed  by 
the  current  student  body  (and  given  credence 
by  Acting  Headmaster  Peter  McKee  in  his 
commencement  address).  Persons  including  a 
cover  letter  written  in  the  lively  language  of 
their  era  will  receive  a  special  gift. 
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Letters  to  the  Editor 

Thank  you,  Mr.  Basford 
■  I  left  Vietnam  as  a  Marine  cap- 
tain in  1973;  I  was  aware  then  of 
the  ultimate  sacrifice  made  by  Mr. 
Holahan's  classmate,  Dave 
"Moose"  Hackett,  and  my  class- 
mate, Bill  Smoyer,  both  of  whom 
were  fellow  Marine  officers.  The 
"Vietnam  Experience"  cost  Ameri- 
ca and  Andover  dearly. 

As  an  Episcopal  priest  and  mem- 
ber of  the  American  Legion's  Na- 
tional Executive  Committee,  I 
know  that  America  continues  to 
pay  for  that  period  through  the 
suffering  of  many  who  failed  "to 
come  home  geographically  or  spir- 
itually" (Mr.  Holahan's  apt 
words). . . . 

— John  E.  Hayes  '63 


"Thank  you,  Mr.  Basford" 
Author  Dennis  J.  Holahan  '61 


A  George  Bush  kind  of  bill 
■  Yes,  I've  written  to  President 
Bush,  and  no,  he  hasn't  responded, 
but  in  the  interests  of  a  kinder  and 
gentler  nation,  and  the  kindling  of 
a  thousand  points  of  light,  perhaps 
you'll  print  this  letter  and  Mr. 
Bush  will  read  it. 

Recently,  Congressman  Mickey 
Leland  died  in  Ethiopia  in  his  ef- 
fort to  end  hunger  in  America  and 
overseas.  At  the  time,  we  were 
working  together  to  pass  HR  81,  a 
bill  to  make  it  possible  for  Ameri- 
cans to  donate  a  bit  from  their  tax 
refunds  to  exemplary  private  or- 
ganizations working  to  relieve 
hunger.  We  expect  to  raise  $100 
million  in  the  first  year,  and  a  bil- 


lion in  five,  out  of  the  $80  billion 
Americans  are  refunded  each  year. 
HR  81  offers  a  simple  and  sure 
way  of  getting  Americans  involved 
and  of  helping  them  learn  the  ben- 
efits of  involvement.  It  is  an  an- 
swer to  apathy,  and  a  gently  posed 
question  to  the  hearts  of  all  Ameri- 
cans. 

This  is  a  George  Bush  kind  of 
bill — a  public  encouragement  to 
private  giving,  at  no  cost  to  the 
government,  that  can  make  those 
thousands  points  of  light  burn  in 
every  sky.  On  a  winter  night  the 
stars  shine  bright  over  Andover. 
Let's  see  them  shine  for  everyone. 

— Robin  Batteau  '65 

On  the  eve  of  the  inauguration 

■  I  read  in  the  summer  '89  Bulletin 
two  attacks  on  George  Bush,  the 
gist  of  which  was  that  he  is  not 
much  of  a  role  model.  One  letter 
went  further  and  suggested  that  he 
falls  short  of  the  standards  and  val- 
ues taught  by  Andover. 

While  I  have  not  always  been  a 
Bush  partisan,  (I  was  a  Dole  dele- 
gate at  the  '88  G.O.P.  convention), 
and  am  less  so  since  Lee  Atwater 
gained  his  ear,  I  wonder  whether 
any  of  us  has  always  lived  up  to 
what  PA  taught  (or  tried  to  teach) 
us.  As  Henry  Fielding  (class  of 
1725)  well  put  it,  "We  are  all  as 
God  made  us,  and  some  of  us 
much  worse."  Mr.  Bush's  good 
qualities  and  his  shortcomings,  be 
they  what  they  may  be,  are  more 
visible  than  mine  or  yours.  Admit- 
tedly he  volunteered  for  his 
present  job,  and  comment  in  pub- 
lic forum  is  to  be  expected;  but  the 
same  comment  strikes  me  as  mean 
spirited  within  the  school  family. 

—David  W.  Dumas  '60 

■  I  write  to  second  the  sentiments 
of  my  classmate  Richard  Hersh, 
who  expressed  concern  over  the 
Bush-PA  link.  ...  I,  too,  inherited 
an  inclination  towards  truth,  civil 
liberties  and  a  generosity  towards 
the  needy  from  my  instructors  at 
Andover.  I  see  a  different  kind  of 
education  reflected  in  Mr.  Bush's 
words  and  deeds.  I  am  troubled  by 
the  dual-imaged  Phillips  Acade- 


my, and  as  we  watch  Mr.  Bush's 
presidency  unfold,  I  hope  enough 
of  us  on  the  other  side  of  Ando- 
ver's  spirit  will  grow  more  in- 
spired to  get  involved. 

— Janie  Barnett-Hanson  75 

Having  trouble  understanding 
this  cartoon? 

■  Don't  worry  about  it.  The  gator 
on  the  left  is  all  growl  because  he 
just  got  shot  down  in  flames.  He's 
rogued  out  'cause  he  thinks  Miss 
Fins  bogarted  him.  (Actually,  the 
'Vard  figured  out  he  was  just  a 
greasy  hacker  and  toed  him.)  His 
friend  recommends  he  mellow  out. 
They  can  cruise  to  the  beach 
house — it's  rent-free  and  has  major 
tuneage. 

— "Toast"  '75 

■  Here  is  my  translation  of  the  car- 
toon on  the  last  page  of  the  sum- 
mer 1989  Andover  Bulletin. 

"Hark,  fellow!  I  have  been  tor- 
mented by  all  this  morn!  My  soul 
weighs  heavy  with  dread.  .  .  .  My 
college  counselor  counseleth  un- 
wisely and  doth  so  with  ignorant 
fervor.  A  charlatan,  fellow,  a  char- 
latan. 

"Worry  not,  friend.  Summer  is 
nigh  upon  us  and  I  possess  an 
abode  near  the  sea  with  melodious 
accompaniment  in  abundance. 
Fear  not  fellow,  we  shall  recreate 
and  enjoy  ourselves  mightily.  It 
will  be  bountiful!" 

—Kurt  E.  Alexander  '82 

■  I'm  like,  really  bummed  you 
didn't  get  this  before.  Like,  being  a 
rental  unit  myself  now  is  like,  to- 
tally excellent.  But  like,  I  have  no 
time,  you  know?  The  baby,  like 
constantly  has  the  munchies,  or 
worse,  if  you  get  my  drift.  She's  a 
wicked  kid,  though. 

Gag  me  with  a  spoon,  we  like, 
bought  a  puppy.  Like,  totally  stu- 
pid. Putting  a  puppy  and  a  toddler 
in  like,  the  same  house  is  like,  to- 
tally the  pits,  you  know? 

I  thought  the  cartoon  was  like  to- 
tally gnarl.  Sorry  to  be  such  a  nerd 
about  writing  my  translation.  Like, 
I  hope  it's  not  totally  late. 

— Kitty  (Kennedy)  Cornwell  '81 
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Andover  in  China:  views  on  the  uprising 


Tiananmen  Square  and 
its  aftermath 

by  Britta  and  Donald  McNemar 

The  five-day  journey  from  Novosi- 
birsk to  Harbin  on  the  Trans- 
Siberian  Railway  gave  us  time  to 
mull  over  the  news  we  had  heard 
in  the  Soviet  Union  about  what 
was  happening  in  China.  Reports 
told  of  demonstrations  and  hunger 
strikes  in  Beijing,  but  we  were  as- 
sured that  things,  nevertheless, 
were  peaceful. 

Our  Soviet  friends  were  excited 
about  Gorbachev's  recent  visit  to 
China;  Soviet  television  played  up 


his  visit  and  had  limited  news  of 
the  unrest.  When  we  stopped  in  Ir- 
kutsk, USSR,  we  asked  an  Intourist 
representative  about  the  reasons 
behind  the  student  protest:  "They 
want  more  democracy — just  like 
we  do,"  he  replied  with  startling 
directness.  A  day  later  a  Polish 
backpacker  returning  from  Beijing 
told  us  that  martial  law  had  been 
declared  in  that  city. 

On  25  May  we  pulled  into  the 
Harbin  station  teeming  with  thou- 
sands of  people.  As  we  stepped  off 
the  train,  we  were  greeted  by  a  del- 
egation from  the  Harbin  Institute 
of  Technology.  At  the  head  of  the 
line  were  Ni  Xiao-Min,  the  first  vis- 
iting scholar  in  Chinese  at  PA  in 
1984-85,  waving  her  Andover  bag; 


Dr.  Zhou,  the  Harbin  Institute  of 
Technology  vice  president;  and 
other  officials  from  H.I.T.  Walking 
through  the  station,  Xiao-Min  said, 
"You've  come  at  a  very  exciting 
time,"  explaining  that  the  throngs 
of  people  in  the  station  were  trying 
to  get  to  Beijing  to  join  the  student 
demonstrators.  To  support  the 
movement,  railroad  workers  were 
allowing  students  to  ride  to  Beijing 
at  no  cost.  Driving  through  the 
city,  we  noticed  many  people  clus- 
tered reading  wall  posters.  As 
news  came  from  Beijing  by  tele- 
phone or  over  short-wave  radios 
from  Voice  of  America  or  BBC,  it 
was  posted.  Then,  quickly  people 
would  begin  copying  it  to  spread 
the  word. 
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Right:  Don,  Galen,  Heather  and  Britta  in 
a  peaceful  Tiananmen  Square. 

Below:  A  university  tent  whose  banner 
reads,  "Fight  to  the  end!" 


The  highlight  of  our  four  days  in 
Harbin  was  the  reception  on  28 
May  for  the  parents  of  Harbin- 
Andover  students.  Twenty-seven 
Harbin  students  have  graduated 
from  PA  over  the  nine  years  our 
exchange  has  been  in  existence. 
Thirteen  parents  were  at  the  recep- 
tion, many  of  whom  had  entrusted 
an  only  child  to  our  care;  some 
who  had  not  seen  their  child  in 
many  years.  A  few  of  the  parents 
were  old,  some  young;  some 
dressed  in  Western  style,  others  in 
Mao  style.  After  we  talked  about 
Andover  today  and  the  exchange, 
they  politely  responded  with  ques- 
tions. Then  one  mother  rose  and 
expressed  in  beautiful  and  moving 
words  her  thanks  for  the  opportu- 


nity her  son  had  had  at  Andover. 
One  by  one  each  family  wanted  to 
say  something.  They  said  over  and 
over  how  much  the  teachers'  affec- 
tion and  respect  for  their  children 
came  through  in  their  instructor  re- 
ports— even  criticisms  were 


couched  in  a  constructive  way. 
How  could  they  ever  say  thank 
you  to  Phillips  Academy?  Would 
we  take  back  thanks,  naming  a  cer- 
tain teacher  or  a  particular  faculty 
spouse  who  drove  their  child  to 
Boston  when  she  couldn't  get  to 


Prelude  to  Tiananmen 


by  Elizabeth  Wiedenmayer  '89 

Excited  by  the  crowds  in  Tianan- 
men Square  during  the  two  big 
protests,  28  April  and  4  May,  I 
made  a  point  of  going  there  every 
day  thereafter.  There  was  wide- 
spread support  for  the  protesters: 
street  vendors  gave  away  food  to 
the  hungry;  people  of  all  ages  be- 
came involved,  from  elderly  men 
and  women  to  elementary  school 
students  brought  by  their  teachers. 
Each  school  had  a  banner.  Stu- 
dents held  hands  to  form  a  circle 
around  the  square  and  were  care- 
ful about  whom  they  would  admit. 
Because  I  had  a  student  card,  they 
let  me  in.  The  students  were 
peaceful;  most  were  sitting  around 
playing  cards. 
Every  day  the  garbage  and  de- 


bris piled  up.  More  and  more  stu- 
dents became  ill  and  were  ambu- 
lanced  to  hospitals.  Soon  all  of 
Beijing  shut  down.  Though  there 
were  rumors  about  the  army's  be- 
ing near,  occasional  helicopters 
dropping  leaflets  were  all  we  saw. 
Rumors  abounded.  According  to 
one  story,  the  troops  massed  out- 
side the  city  had  been  told  that 
they  were  being  sent  to  Beijing  to 
make  a  movie.  When  they  were 
told  the  true  situation  by  the  stu- 
dents, many  soldiers  wept;  many 
went  home.  When  I  left  on  25 
May,  things  were  tense,  but  we 
had  no  idea  that  the  army  was 
about  to  take  the  action  it  did.  □ 

Betsy  Wiedenmayer  '89  was  last 
spring's  Beijing  exchange  student. 
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the  bus  on  time?  Then  they  each 
wrote  a  message  to  give  to  the  fa- 
culty in  September.  We  talked 
about  education  and  young  people 
and  their  belief  in  their  children's 
contribution  to  China  through  this 
education.  We  felt  so  much  hope 
and  optimism. 

We  took  the  overnight  train  from 
Harbin  to  Beijing  and  arrived  on 
29  May,  the  Monday  before  tanks 
moved  into  Tiananmen  Square. 
We  were  the  guests  of  Beijing 
Teachers  College,  our  exchange 
school,  and  our  host,  President 
Yang,  was  wonderfully  gracious. 
Betsy  Wiedenmayer  '89  had  just 
completed  her  term,  and  Betsy,  At- 
ticus  Lish  '89  and  the  other  PA  stu- 
dents were  spoken  of  with  high  re- 
gard. 

That  week  we  visited  the  Great 
Wall  and  Summer  Palace,  talked  to 
faculty  and  students  at  the  univer- 
sity, visited  the  high  school  asso- 
ciated with  BTC,  and  passed  by 
Tiananmen  Square  several  times, 
including  the  first  day  the  "The 
Goddess  of  Democracy"  was  erect- 
ed. On  Friday  afternoon,  2  June, 
we  returned  to  the  square  and 
walked  among  the  tents  and  stu- 
dents. Over  100  banners  embla- 
zoned with  the  names  of  various 
universities  and  groups  flew  over 
the  tents.  The  number  of  students 
had  declined,  the  square  was  not 
full,  but  it  was  clear  that  those  who 
were  there  were  going  to  stay.  To 
protect  the  statue  the  students  sur- 
rounded it  with  rows  of  colorful 
tents.  Loud  speakers  were  blaring, 
the  government  speakers  giving 
the  crop  report  to  try  to  drown  out 
the  student  speakers  announcing 
the  arrival  of  food  from  Hong 
Kong.  The  government  speakers 
also  warned  the  students  they 
were  breaking  the  law  and  should 
leave.  No  one  paid  any  attention. 
Small  knots  of  students  were  gath- 
ered around  orators  with  bull 
horns.  Press  photographers  wan- 
dered the  base  of  the  monument  to 
the  People's  Heroes  looking  for  ac- 
tion. Hawkers  moved  among  the 
students  and  spectators  selling  ice 
cream  and  cold  soda. 

A  positive,  electric  energy  per- 


vaded the  city.  People  said,  "You 
know,  the  students  are  right. 
There  is  corruption.  We've  opened 
up  economically,  but  that  seems  to 
have  paved  the  way  to  corruption. 
We've  got  to  end  the  corruption, 
increase  democracy  and  empha- 
size education.  We've  got  to  have 
more  discipline  from  the  new  lead- 
ers." 

Earlier  the  government  declared 
martial  law.  We  had  seen  some  of 
the  250,000  troops  camped  outside 
the  city,  as  we  came  in  by  train, 
but  none  in  Beijing  proper.  Ironi- 
cally, we  had  observed  more  ma- 
chine guns  and  military  presence 
in  Rome  than  we  saw  in  Beijing. 

People  continually  assured  us 
that  the  People's  Army  wouldn't 
attack  the  students,  especially 
when  the  government  acknowl- 
edged that  though  the  students 
were  using  "wrong  methods," 
their  goals  were  appropriate.  No 
one  was  certain  how  it  would  end. 
Everyone  knew  the  leaders  were 
divided  and  struggling  among 
themselves.  As  we  walked  through 
Beijing  Teacher's  College  on  Fri- 
day, there  were  more  posters, 
more  young  people  reading  and 


taking  notes,  and  people  wearing 
buttons  symbolic  of  the  move- 
ment. But  a  stop  at  the  library  of 
the  college  found  the  reading  room 
full,  and  art  and  dance  students 
were  preparing  for  final  concerts 
and  exhibits.  There  was  no  hint  of 
what  was  to  happen,  but  the  feel- 
ing of  waiting  was  heavy. 

We  were  scheduled  to  leave  Beij- 
ing on  Saturday  morning,  3  June, 
to  take  a  trip  on  the  Yangtze  River. 
When  our  guides  came  to  take  us 
to  the  airport,  they  brought  bad 
news.  They  reported  that  late  Fri- 
day night  and  into  early  Saturday 
morning,  troops  out  of  uniform 
and  without  guns  had  tried  to 
reach  the  Square.  The  first  time  the 
students  had  turned  them  back. 
When  they  returned,  the  students 
had  called  for  help  and  citizens 
came  out.  The  third  time,  "It  was 
messy." 

On  the  way  to  the  airport,  we- 
were  caught  in  our  first  traffic  jam. 
As  our  bus  inched  its  way  to  an  in- 
tersection, we  realized  we  were 
close  to  Tiananmen  Square.  The 
boulevard,  eight  lanes  wide,  was 
filled  with  a  sea  of  students  and 
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'We  want  to  get  you  to  the 

boat  because  we  under- 
stand there  are  going  to  be 
demonstrations.' 


others  walking,  biking,  all  going 
back  to  the  square  to  support  the 
students.  The  events  of  the  early 
morning  had  rekindled  the  stu- 
dents' desire  to  hold  the  square; 
they  were  not  going  to  go  away. 

Leaving  Beijing,  we  flew  to 
Chongqing  on  the  Yangtze  River 
where  we  were  scheduled  to  board 
a  boat  to  Wuhan.  Early  Sunday 
morning  as  we  were  out  walking 
in  the  market,  we  heard  of  prob- 
lems in  Beijing.  We  returned  to  our 
hotel  and  listened  in  disbelief  to 
the  Voice  of  America.  The  Chinese 
people  in  the  hotel  were  stunned 
and  would  not  accept  that  there 
had  been  bloodshed  until  Sunday 
night,  when  they,  too,  heard  the 
news  from  short-wave  radio  re- 
ports. In  the  darkness  of  early 
Monday  morning,  a  man  came  and 
said,  "We  want  to  get  you  to  the 
boat  because  we  understand  there 
are  going  to  be  demonstrations." 

On  the  boat,  we  found  the  other 
passengers  and  the  crew  as  bewil- 
dered as  we  about  what  might 
happen  next.  We  tuned  to  the 
VOA  and  heard  more  tragic  news, 
but  the  Chinese  travelers  contin- 
ued to  say  it  could  not  be  true.  Our 
boat,  scheduled  to  sail  at  7:00  a.m. 
with  136  passengers,  left  at  5:00  p.m. 
with  29 — the  last  nine  having  been 
trapped  in  demonstrations  in  the 
city.  While  the  Chinese  news  de- 
nied trouble  in  any  other  cities, 
Chongqing  was  brought  to  a  halt 
as  students  allowed  buses  and  cars 
onto  bridges  spanning  the  Yangtze 
and  then  let  the  air  out  of  their 
tires,  stopping  all  traffic. 

The  national  television  hadn't  re- 
ported anything  until  Monday. 
That  night  the  news  gave  the  first 
"official"  version  of  the  student 
uprising.  The  Chinese  watching 
with  us  said  after  it  was  over,  "Yes, 


the  rumors  are  true.  The  woman 
newscaster  is  wearing  black,  a  sign 
that  she  is  in  mourning  for  the  stu- 
dents, and  she  looked  as  if  she  was 
crying  as  she  read  the  news.  She 
never  lifted  her  eyes  from  the  offi- 
cial script."  Time  and  time  again 
we  heard  that  her  performance 
was  a  clear  signal  to  the  people. 
We  understand  that  she's  not  been 
seen  on  Chinese  television  since 
then. 

For  the  next  four  days  we  were  in 
very  remote,  rural  parts  of  China. 
The  national  government  main- 
tained that  the  troubles  were  con- 
fined to  Beijing,  but  we  were  hear- 
ing of  trains  on  fire  in  Shanghai 
and  bridges  blocked  in  Wuhan. 

In  the  small  towns  in  which  we 
stopped  on  the  Yangtze,  people 
asked,  "Do  you  know  what  hap- 
pened in  Beijing?"  We  answered 
with  what  we  knew  and  asked 
them  what  they  had  heard.  Some 
people  said  the  Chinese  govern- 
ment tourist  agency  had  told  them 
not  to  talk  about  it,  but  they  want- 
ed to  anyhow. 

We  felt  safe  on  the  boat,  but  we 
wondered  if  there  was  going  to  be 
a  civil  war.  Would  the  divided 
army  fight  among  itself?  Would 
the  fighting  spread  from  Beijing  to 
other  cities?  Even  with  these  wor- 
ries, the  Chinese  people  we  met 


were  still  supportive  of  the  stu- 
dents and  still  astonished  that  the 
soldiers  had  attacked  the  students. 
There  was  no  anti-American  feel- 
ing, although  it  was  very  clear  that 
there  were  American  influences. 
We  had  noticed  in  Beijing  wall 
posters  that  said,  "Patrick  Henry 
foretold  this  movement  200  years 
ago  when  he  said,  'Democracy  is  a 
moral  law.'"  Other  wall  posters  be- 
gan in  English,  "Martin  Luther 
King  said.  .  ."  followed  by  Chinese 
characters.  And,  there  were  many 
comments  that  the  Goddess  of  De- 
mocracy looked  like  the  Statue  of 
Liberty. 

Our  boat  trip  ended  at  Wuhan, 
where  we  were  we  to  fly  to  Xi'an 
and  Guilin,  but  we  decided  to 
abandon  that  idea.  In  Wuhan  the 
U.S.  government,  concerned  that 
we  were  a  family  traveling  by  our- 
selves, advised  us  to  leave  even 
though  the  Chinese  government 
said  we  could  continue  travelling. 
When  we  heard  the  word  "tur- 
moil" had  been  given  official  cre- 
dence, we  decided  to  try  to  get  out 
of  the  country.  We  didn't  want  to 
go  by  train,  because  students  were 
so  successful  in  blocking  bridges 
and  rail  lines.  When  we  got  to  the 
airport  to  fly  to  Guangzhou,  we 
found  the  most  Westerners  we  had 
seen  anywhere — Canadians,  Brit- 
ish, Germans.  Several  were  Ameri- 
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can  teachers  leaving  because  they 
did  not  want  to  implicate  their  stu- 
dents by  association.  They  told  us 
of  incidents  that  hadn't  been  re- 
ported, such  as  their  students  hav- 
ing been  abducted  from  the  uni- 
versity, and  the  suicide  of  students 
who  jumped  from  a  large  bridge 
over  the  Yangtze  River  at  Wuhan 
rather  than  face  the  on-rushing 
troops. 

When  we  reached  Guangzhou, 
from  where  we  were  to  go  by  train 
to  Hong  Kong,  the  station  was  a 
stream  of  people  leaving  the  coun- 
try— not  one  person  was  coming 
in.  Our  guide  led  us  to  the  train, 
but  he  couldn't  board.  He  said, 
"What's  going  to  happen  to  us? 
Please  come  back."  And  he  stood 
there  and  cried. 

In  Hong  Kong,  we  drove  through 
streets  filled  with  funeral  wreaths 
made  of  ribbons.  Banners  and  pos- 
ters in  Chinese  and  English  plas- 
tered poles  and  buildings.  One 
poster  had  three  characters  saying 
simply:  "Chinese  do  not  kill  Chi- 
nese." Another  in  English  pro- 
claimed: "FAX  saves  lives."  Gone 
was  the  excitement  and  hope  of 
Harbin  and  Beijing;  these  messages 
were  of  sorrow  and  death.  At  the 
end  of  the  week,  PA  alumni  and 
parents  in  Hong  Kong  hosted  a  re- 
ception for  us.  The  mood  was  som- 
ber. Their  very  first  questions  to  us 
were  about  the  people  of  China — 
was  news  getting  to  them?  Did 
they  know  of  the  world-wide  sup- 
port for  them? 

During  our  stay  in  China  we 
experienced  the  openness  and 
hopeful  spirits  that  change  can 
bring.  We  heard  the  Chinese  peo- 
ple— ice  cream  vendor,  tour  guide, 
government  official,  teacher — 
express  their  faith  in  the  young 
people  of  China.  Resistance  to 
change  snapped  that  hope  into 
tragedy  in  June,  but  did  not  extin- 
guish the  spirit  nor  quiet  the  faith 
of  the  students.  We  cannot  forget 
the  faces  of  the  Harbin  parents,  so 
grateful  to  Andover  and  so  confi- 
dent of  the  China  their  children 
will  help  fashion.  □ 


Repercussions  in  Guangzhou 


by  Kathryn  Mulvey  '84 

The  postcards  I  sent  from  Beijing 
in  early  May  said,  "It  looks  like  the 
student  movement  is  over.  The 
students  seem  disheartened." 
How  wrong  I  was! 

I  had  travelled  to  Beijing,  1200 
miles  from  my  teaching  post  in  the 
southeastern  city  of  Guangzhou,  to 
visit  my  former  college  roommate 
and  to  observe  the  70th  anniver- 
sary of  the  movement  that  led  the 
way  to  formation  of  the  Chinese 
Communist  Party  in  May  of  1921. 
Weaving  our  way  through  the 
crowd  of  100,000  demonstrators, 
we  talked  to  a  few  students  who 
told  us  some  moderates  had 
agreed  to  go  back  to  school,  believ- 
ing the  government  assertion  that, 
"If  you  go  back  to  school,  we'll  do 
what  we  can." 


I  returned  to  Guangzhou  and  my 
job  of  teaching  English  at  the 
Guangdong  Economic  Manage- 
ment Cadre  Institute.  The  streets 
and  parks  of  Guangzhou  were 
quite  calm  until  the  week  of  14-20 
May.  Rumors  that  the  Shanghai 
municipality  and  several  provinces 
had  resisted  the  central  govern- 
ment encouraged  sympathy  move- 
ments in  Guangzhou.  About  25- 
30  hunger  strikers  appeared  before 
the  provincial  government  head- 
quarters in  support  of  their  com- 
rades in  Beijing.  Now  my  students 
bubbled  over  with  new  vocabu- 
lary— words  like  "hungry  striker." 

Thursday  night,  18  May,  I  saw 
on  television  the  highly  dramatic 
dialogue  between  two  student 
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But  not  everyone  was 
resigned  to  the  crushing  of 
the  movement. 


leaders,  Wu'er  Kaixi  and  Wang 
Dan,  and  Premier  Li  Peng.  Wu'er 
Kaixi  was  in  hospital  clothes, 
breathing  oxygen  between  fre- 
quent scoldings  of  Li  Peng.  When 
Li  Peng  would  start  to  say  some- 
thing, Wu'er  Kaixi  would  inter- 
rupt, brashly  reminding  him,  "My 
comrades  are  out  there  dying  in 
the  square.  We  need  action." 

The  next  day  a  march  had  start- 
ed. I  began  speaking  French  to  a 
student  carrying  a  banner  reading 
"Zhongshan  University  Foreign 
Languages  Department."  As  we 
talked,  I  joined  him  in  the  march. 
Right  away,  local  citizens  began  fo- 
cusing their  cameras  on  me.  Fear 
of  becoming  the  center  of  attention 
in  another  country's  demonstra- 
tion was  exactly  why  I  had  not 
marched  before.  The  mood  of  my 
fellow  marchers  was  up-beat  but 
wary;  they  had  been  encouraged 
by  then-General  Secretary  of  the 
Communist  Party  Zhao  Ziyang's 
assurances  (in  his  final  public  ap- 
pearance) that  students  would  not 
be  punished  for  participating  in 
the  movement. 

That  afternoon,  by  coincidence, 
the  U.  S.  consulate  called  a  meeting 
for  teachers  hoping  to  get  to  know 
us  better  and  through  us  get  a 
sense  of  student  opinion.  They 
pointed  out  dangers  from  being 
with  the  demonstrators  which 
hadn't  really  occurred  to  me.  I 
was  reminded  that  large  crowds 
anywhere  have  the  potential  to 
turn  violent,  and  in  China  the  spec- 
ter of  the  Cultural  Revolution's  ex- 
cesses will  never  completely  fade. 

On  the  day  I  went  to  Hong 
Kong,  martial  law  was  declared  in 
Beijing  and  a  news  blackout  began. 
Until  then  even  China  Daily,  the  of- 
ficial English-language  newspaper, 
had  been  covering  the  demonstra- 
tions. Under  the  blackout,  the 
copy  of  China  Daily  I  purchased 


ran  a  photo  of  factory  workers 
with  the  caption  "Full  attendance 
was  reported  in  many  workshops 
despite  recent  traffic  jams  in  the 
city."  (I  taught  that  to  my  stu- 
dents as  an  example  of  euphe- 
mism.) I  soon  joined  the  one  mil- 
lion people,  one-sixth  of  Hong 
Kong's  population,  who  took  to 
the  streets. 

As  I  walked  around  Guangzhou 
after  the  3-4  June  massacre,  the 
people  in  the  parks  seemed  their 
usual  selves.  A  lifetime  of  move- 
ments and  purges  has  accustomed 
them  to  assuming  a  stoic  mask. 
But  not  everyone  was  resigned  to 
the  crushing  of  the  movement.  On 
Sunday  the  four  bridges  in  the  city 
were  blocked  by  mourners.  For 
the  next  several  days  people 
marched  with  mourning  wreaths, 
and  throngs  formed  at  the  monu- 
ment to  the  1949  liberation  of 
Guangzhou,  draped  with  black 
banners. 

A  nation-wide  student  strike  be- 
gan on  Monday.  By  nightfall  Tues- 
day, four-fifths  of  the  university 
students  in  Guangzhou  had  gone 
home.  My  students  continued  to 


come  to  class.  Though  three  or 
four  mentioned  what  they  had 
heard  on  Hong  Kong  radio,  none 
could  believe  that  Deng  Xiaoping 
had  given  such  cruel  orders. 
While  some  were  reticent,  others 
worried  aloud  about  the  future  of 
their  country. 

On  Tuesday  afternoon  my  stu- 
dents attended  government- 
directed  meetings  to  learn  the  offi- 
cial version  of  what  had  happened. 
Then  I  began  hearing  over  the 
VOA  that  civil  war  was  imminent. 
The  27th  army  regiment  was  sup- 
posedly shooting  at  the  38th  in 
Beijing.  It  was  time  for  me  to 
leave. 

When  I  told  school  officials  I 
was  getting  out,  they  said,  "Oh,  so 
you  would  like  a  week's  leave  of 
absence?"  I  replied,  "If  you  want 
to  call  it  a  leave  of  absence,  that's 
fine,  but  I'm  bringing  all  my  things 
with  me."  So  I  packed  up. 

By  the  time  I  left  on  the  slow 
boat  down  the  Pearl  River  to  Hong 
Kong,  trains  had  stopped  going 
north  of  Guangdong.  On  the  boat 
I  learned  of  others'  experiences.  A 
man  who  had  come  from  the 


Left :  Kathy  instructs  her  students  from  the  Institute. 
Below:  Guangzhou  demonstrates  in  sympathy. 


northwest  town  of  Lanzhou  was 
shell-shocked  from  the  shooting  in 
the  streets.  A  teacher  from  Wu- 
han, a  blond-haired  Texan,  told  of 
a  Chinese  student's  hopping  up 
next  to  him  on  a  post  from  which 
he  had  been  taking  pictures  of  a 
crowd  and  giving  an  impromptu 
speech  in  English  on  freedom  and 
democracy.  Soon,  he  said,  300  peo- 
ple massed  around  them. 

I  arrived  in  Hong  Kong  on  9 
June,  the  day  the  purges  started.  I 
had  no  trouble  flying  out  of  Hong 
Kong  for  home  on  13  June.  By  then 
the  battle  to  eradicate  "bourgeois 
liberalization"  (Westernization) 
was  in  full  tilt. 

The  present  serenity  in  China  is 
tenuous  and  misleading.  An  ill 
Deng  Xiaoping  is  holding  together 
a  Communist  Party  deeply  divided 
between  hard-liners  and  reformers 
from  the  local  to  the  national  level. 
His  death  could  well  trigger  more 
violence. 

As  outsiders  with  much-needed 
hard  currency,  we  can  communi- 
cate most  forcefully  with  a  brutal 
regime  through  our  wallets.  U.  S. 
citizens  should  urge  their  repre- 
sentatives and  senators  to  apply 
economic  sanctions  to  China. 
Tourists  should  make  sure  that  the 
expensive  new  luxury  hotels  con- 
structed for  them  stay  empty.  We 
cannot  accept  a  "business  as  usu- 
al" facade  from  a  government 
whose  business  is  murdering  its 
own  people.  □ 

Kathy  Mulvey  '84  now  works  for  IN- 
FACT,  a  grass-roots  organization 
whose  charter  calls  for  changing 
"those  activities  of  transnational  cor- 
porations that  endanger  the  health  and 
survival  of  people  all  over  the  world." 


Reflections  from  Moscow 


Deng  Xiaoping  greets  Mikhail  Gorbachei'  on  16  May  at  the  Great  Hall  of  the  People.  Ms. 
Bogert  notes,  "Like  Deng,  Gorbachev  didn't  get  to  the  top  of  the  Communist  Party  without 
a  streak  of  ruthlessness." 


by  Carroll  Bogert  '79 

As  newly  reconciled  communist 
brother,  the  Soviet  Union  hasn't 
said  much  about  events  in  China. 
During  Mikhail  Gorbachev's  four- 
day  visit  to  Beijing  in  May,  he  did 
his  best  to  avoid  commenting  on 
the  student  protests,  saying  only 
that  he  supported  "dialogue"  be- 
tween the  government  and  the 
demonstrators.  After  the  Beijing 
massacre,  he  led  the  new  Congress 
of  People's  Deputies  in  stating  that 
"any  attempts  to  bring  pressure 
Ion  China]  from  the  outside  world 
would  be  inappropriate.  . .  .Such 
attempts  only  blow  up  passions." 
Later,  in  a  more  candid  moment, 
he  told  reporters  that  "all  of  us  feel 
very  worried." 

There  is  reason  to  worry.  I  can 
see  why  Gorbachev  might  not 
want  to  dwell  upon  the  Chinese 
government's  outrageous  behav- 


ior. In  undertaking  reforms,  the  So- 
viet Union  is  treading  on  danger- 
ous ground,  and  like  China,  it  may 
well  disappoint  the  world's  high 
expectations.  We  wanted  to  believe 
that  China  was  evolving  into  a  less 
brutal  dictatorship  over  the  last 
decade.  Now  we're  shocked  to  see 
how  badly  we  miscalculated.  But 
some  of  the  very  same  characteris- 
tics we  overlooked  in  China  we  are 
overlooking  now  in  the  Soviet  Un- 
ion. 

Chief  among  these  mispercep- 
tions  is  the  belief  that  deep  down, 
the  reformist  leader  is  really  a 
good  guy.  Deng  Xiaoping  and  Mi- 
khail Gorbachev  have  been  lion- 
ized as  cuddly  communists,  the 
kind  of  fellows  you  can  do  busi- 
ness with.  Deng  was  viewed  as 
pragmatic  and  humane  right  up 
until  June  4,  when  suddenly  some 
people  remembered  that  he  direct- 
ed the  vicious  antirightist  cam- 
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paign  against  intellectuals  in  1957. 
Gorbachev  is  coasting  on  an  even 
higher  jet  stream  of  global  adula- 
tion. But  let's  remember  that  the 
Kremlin  leadership  approved  mili- 
tary action  against  peaceful  dem- 
onstrators in  Soviet  Georgia  in 
April.  Gorbachev  was  flying  back 
from  England  at  the  time  and  has 
disavowed  responsibility,  but  sure- 
ly the  Kremlin  chief  was  complicit. 
Like  Deng,  Gorbachev  didn't  get  to 
the  top  of  the  Communist  Party 
without  a  streak  of  ruthlessness. 

We  like  to  believe  that  these  men 
are  willing  to  disperse  power.  It 
couldn't  be  clearer  now  that  Deng 
Xiaoping  is  not.  We  might  have 
foreseen  that  had  we  paid  closer 
attention  to  his  1987  speeches  vili- 
fying unruly  students.  And  what 
of  Gorbachev's  speeches?  Though 
he  has  been  more  flexible  than 
Deng  on  questions  of  political  re- 
form, Gorbachev  remains  absolute- 
ly firm  on  one  issue:  no  multiparty 
system.  Attempts  to  form  alterna- 
tive parties  are  castigated  in  the 
state-controlled  media  in  the  hos- 
tile language  of  the  Brezhnev  era. 
The  Congress  of  People's  Deputies 
has  provided  an  exciting  forum  to 
discuss  policy,  but  not  to  decide  it. 
Only  the  Politburo  decides  policy 
and  there  are  no  signs  that  that's 
going  to  change. 

The  tragedy  in  China  has  also 
taught  us  that  a  climate  of  fear  can 
be  quickly  re-created.  On  Tianan- 
men Square  this  spring  hundreds 
of  thousands  of  Chinese  behaved 
as  though  the  security  forces  didn't 
even  exist.  Some  of  them  later  paid 
for  it,  as  the  public-security  bureau 
leaped  into  action  and  the  massive 
arrests  and  executions  began.  In 
the  Soviet  Union  dissidents  are  no 
longer  hassled  and  Soviets  who 
mingle  with  foreigners  are  no  long- 
er automatically  subject  to  KGB  in- 
terrogation. But  the  dormancy  of 
the  security  network  is  an  illusion. 
The  roughly  two  million  people 
employed  in  that  network  are  still 
in  place;  diplomats  believe  their 
number  may  even  have  increased 
after  special  riot  troops  were  created 
last  year. . . . 

Given  such  a  gloomy  forecast  for 
socialist  reform,  what  should  the 


West  do?  Some  might  recommend 
treating  Gorbachev  with  suspicion 
and  refusing  to  yield  an  inch  in 
East-West  relations.  A  more  active 
approach  makes  more  sense.  The 
West  needs  to  build  as  many 
bridges  to  socialist  countries  as  it 
possibly  can.  That  doesn't  mean 
business  as  usual  with  the  Beijing 
regime;  Deng  and  company  should 
be  made  to  feel  the  sting  of  interna- 
tional opinion,  and  so  should  Gor- 
bachev if  he  commits  an  atrocity 
like  the  Beijing  massacre.  But 
while  the  door  is  still  open,  the 
West  should  be  sending  and  re- 
ceiving as  many  academics,  tour- 
ists and  government  officials  as 
possible.  The  great  hope  for  China 
is  that  young  people  exposed  to 
Western  ideals  of  democracy  will 
push  eagerly,  and  one  day  irre- 
pressibly,  for  change.  That's  the 
great  hope  for  the  Soviet  Union, 
too.  At  least  now  we  may  observe 
its  progress  with  a  sadder  but  wis- 
er eye.  □ 


Carroll  Bogert  79,  a  Newsweek 
Moscow  correspondent,  was  previous- 
ly stationed  in  Beijing  and  covered  the 
June  massacre  there.  This  article,  "The 
Limits  of  Reform,"  appeared  in  slight- 
ly expanded  form  in  the  overseas  edi- 
tion of  Newsweek,  10  July  1989.  All 
rights  reserved.  Reprinted  by  permis- 
sion. 


Implications  for  China 


by  Yuan  Han 

Change  is  a  very  long  process.  It's 
naive  to  think  that  China  will 
change  when  Deng  dies.  A  clique 
of  hard-liners  has  power  now.  Per- 
haps a  little  adjustment  will  occur, 
but  I  do  not  expect  drastic  change. 

Between  the  lines  in  letters  I 
have  received  from  relatives,  I  read 
of  a  hopeless  country  where  peo- 
ple are  so  disappointed  with  the 
government.  One  letter  began, 
"We  have  nothing  to  say.  I  assume 
you  know  everything.  We  have  no 
hope  now." 

The  situation  is  awkward.  Stu- 
dents badly  need  support  from  the 
outside  world,  but  any  support 
they  receive  provides  an  excuse  for 
the  government  to  say,  "You  see! 
They  are  being  manipulated  by 
foreign  reactionaries." 

Students  themselves  cannot 
make  changes.  They  have  to  com- 
bine with  workers  and  peasants, 
the  majority  of  our  population. 
Students  will  find  this  difficult. 
Nowadays,  peasants  like  the  gov- 
ernment because  they  can  have 
their  private  lands  and  can  sell 
their  products  in  a  free  market. 

The  students  must  address  three 
questions:  Why  change?  What 
good  will  come?  How  do  we 
change?  They  will  be  hindered  by 
enormous  communications  prob- 
lems. My  parents  who  live  in 
Shanghai  had  heard  something 
happened  in  Tiananmen  Square 
but  what?  how?  when?  They  had 
absolutely  no  idea  what  was  going 
on. 

In  my  heart  I  would  like  the  U.S. 
government  to  stop  any  trade  with 
China.  But,  when  I  think  of  my 
people,  they  need  trade,  need  sup- 
port. I  believe  present  U.S.  policies 
are  appropriate.  □ 

PA  faculty  member  Dr.  Yuan  Han  is  in- 
structor in  Chinese  and  director  of  the 
Harbin  and  Beijing  exchange  programs. 
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Gaining  perspective  on  last  spring's  unrest 


by  Diana  Marston  Wood 

As  Americans  contemplate  the  im- 
plications of  China's  unrest  from 
April  to  June,  1989,  how  can  we 
gain  a  fair  perspective  of  these 
sometimes  violent  and  highly  pub- 
licized events?  I  would  argue  that 
it  is  essential  to  step  back  from  our 
evening  television  news  and  the 
rhetoric  of  "human  rights"  and 
"democracy,"  and  look  for  some 
keys  to  understanding  China  with- 
in her  history  and  culture. 

China  has  been  one  of  the  most 
stable  cultures  in  the  world.  Since 
her  unification  under  Qin  Shi  Hu- 
angdi  in  the  third  century  B.C., 
China  has  been  basically  unified 
(with  some  changes  in  boundaries 
and  dynasties)  with  only  two  peri- 
ods of  foreign  control.  During 
these  periods  of  foreign  domina- 
tion, China's  bureaucracy,  based 
on  her  unparalleled  civil  service 
examination,  continued  to  func- 
tion. Only  in  the  mid-nineteenth 
century  did  her  system  seriously 
unravel  as  her  institutions  faced 
challenges  from  within:  the  Taip- 
ing  Rebellion,  and  from  without: 
foreign  countries  during  and  after 
the  Opium  Wars.  The  Chinese  are 
historically  accustomed  to  think  of 
themselves  as  the  superior  culture, 
able  to  absorb  and  influence  for- 
eigners and  able  to  lead  the  way  in 
technological  advances  (e.g.,  com- 
pass, water  control  devices,  etc.). 
Only  for  about  one  hundred  years 
have  they  become  increasingly 
aware  that  to  profit  from  Western 
technology  may  necessarily  chal- 
lenge the  validity  of  some  deeply 
rooted  cultural  institutions,  e.g., 
the  bureaucracy. 

The  more  recent  period  of  Com- 
munist control,  exactly  forty  years, 
is  dominated  by  the  same  issue. 
Mao  brought  to  China  a  unique 
Marxist  revolutionary  vision:  orga- 
nize the  masses,  the  peasants,  and 
avoid  the  stultifying  effects  of  an 
entrenched  bureaucracy.  But  once 
out  of  the  countryside  and  into 
power,  the  Communist  leadership 
faced  the  challenge  of  how  to  bal- 


ance revolutionary  mass  vision 
and  enthusiasm  with  expert,  orga- 
nized leadership.  Communist  poli- 
cy has  vacillated  between  these  ex- 
tremes, the  most  violent  being  the 
tremendously  destructive  Cultural 
Revolution,  1966-76. 

Since  America's  normalization  of 
relations  with  China  in  1979,  Chi- 
na's leaders  have  been  wrestling 
with  a  slightly  different  version  of 
the  same  old  problem.  How  exten- 
sively can  they  allow  intellectuals 
and  experts  to  go  abroad,  speak 
out  and  still  be  confident  that  the 
stability  of  the  political  and  eco- 
nomic system  can  be  maintained 
by  the  bureaucracy?  Thus,  the  last 
ten  years  have  been  peppered  with 
a  series  of  "democracy"  move- 
ments: 1978-9, 1985, 1986-7,  and 
most  recently,  of  course,  1989. 
Each  of  these  movements  was 
eventually  met  with  political  re- 
pression. China's  experience  in 
dealing  with  spontaneity,  whether 
from  the  masses  or  from  intellectu- 
als, is  limited  and  relatively  new.  It 
may  take  her  many  years  to 
achieve  balance  and  harmony 
among  these  forces. 

Finally,  we  must  not  overlook 
the  reality  that  the  vast  majority  of 
the  Chinese  live  and  work  in  rural 
areas  pursuing  agriculture  or  small 
industry.  While  basic  literacy  has 
spread  widely  since  1949,  young 
people  in  the  countryside  can,  at 


best,  hope  for  an  elementary  edu- 
cation. Only  a  tiny  percentage  of 
the  total  population  can  achieve 
college  or  university  education; 
therefore,  peasant  families  were 
represented  only  to  a  small  degree 
among  the  students  in  Tiananmen 
Square. 

Recent  experimentation  with 
free  market  reforms  has  overall 
greatly  benefited  rural  inhabitants 
whose  brand  new  homes  dot  the 
countryside.  Therefore,  the  interest 
of  most  Chinese  people  lies  with 
maintaining  stability  to  allow  con- 
tinued economic  prosperity.  The 
rural  population  does  not  appre- 
ciate cries  for  "democracy"  and 
will  be  slow  to  respond  to  intellec- 
tual leadership  under  this  banner. 

If  China  wishes  to  benefit  from 
Western  technology,  business  in- 
vestment and  educational  opportu- 
nities, she  must  attempt  to  under- 
stand Western  values  and 
viewpoints.  Eventually,  she  may 
have  to  accommodate  their  pres- 
ence within  Chinese  culture.  But  it 
may  take  many  generations  for  her 
to  do  so.  Let  us  not  expect  too 
much,  too  fast.  □ 

Diana  Wood  is  currently  the  visiting 
scholar,  Department  of  History  and 
the  Social  Sciences.  On  leave  from 
Shady  Side  Academy,  Pittsburgh,  Pa., 
Ms.  Wood  teaches  Chinese  history  at 
Phillips  Academy. 
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The  Bicentennial 
Convocation 

Andover  celebrates  the 
visits  of  Presidents 
Nov.  5, 1789-Nov.  5, 1989 


The  Convocation  was,  in  Trustee 
President  David  Underwood's 
words,  "an  occasion  to  remember  a 
rich  history,  to  give  thanks  for  the 
blessings  received  in  abundance 
and  to  rededicate  our  efforts  to 
serving  youth  from  every  quarter. . 

Renditions  of  Bach  and  Handel 
by  the  Academy  Symphony  Or- 
chestra; prayers  by  chaplains  Fa- 
ther Richard  Gross,  Rev.  Philip 
Zaeder  and  Rabbi  Everett  Gendler; 
the  singing  of  hymns;  biblical  read- 
ings in  English,  Russian,  Xhosa 
and  Spanish;  and  remarks  by  In- 
structor of  English  and  Theatre 
Jean  St.  Pierre,  Headmaster  McNe- 
mar  and  President  Bush,  com- 
prised the  service  held  on  the 
Great  Lawn  on  a  crisp,  blue-skyed 
fall  morning. 

In  her  remembrance,  Ms.  St. 
Pierre  spoke  of  the  dreams  of  the 
founders  of  Phillips  and  Abbot 
academies  that  their  schools  might 
gather  and  share  "the  fruits  of  the 
past"  as  "sustenance  against  mo- 
ments of  cold  and  ignorance."  She 
cited  the  constitutions  of  both  Phil- 
lips Academy  and  Abbot  Academy 
and  their  commitments  to  the  edu- 
cation of  the  mind  and  the  heart 
and  concluded  by  saying: 
".  .  .  Long  before  Samuel  Phillips  and 
Sarah  Abbot,  Athena,  goddess  of  wis- 
dom, appeared  as  mentor,  as  teacher, 
to  the  young  Telemachus,  who  stood 
at  the  threshold  of  his  journey  and  ad- 
vised: 'Reason  and  the  heart  will  give 
you  words,  Telemachus,  and  a  spirit 
will  counsel  others.'  Reason  and  the 
heart,  discipline  and  morals,  knowl- 
edge and  goodness.  These  have  been 
our  teachings  to  our  students  from  our 
first  moments.  These  are  the  teachings 
that  we  reaffirm  today.  ..." 
".  .  .  Andover  was  a  village  in  1779 
when  George  Washington  journeyed 
up  the  hill.  It's  a  village  still,  but  a  glo- 


bal one — as  our  students  and  our  flags 
testify.  It  was  a  blessed  village  in 
1778 — in  the  midst  of  war  to  create  a 
world  of  thinking  and  caring.  It  still  is. 
To  return  to  Athena  and  to  complete 
her  words  to  Telemachus:  'I  should  say 
that  the  gods  were  never  indifferent  to 
your  life.'  The  gods  have  not  been  in- 
different to  the  life  of  this  academy. 
Our  bounty  surrounds  us  in  our  stu- 
dents now,  in  our  students  who  return 
to  us,  and  in  our  students  who  will 
come.  It  is  appropriate  that  we  gather 
to  ask  the  Lord's  blessing." 

The  headmaster  spoke  of  global 
concerns  and  of  Andover's  future: 
".  .  .  As  we  look  at  our  own  country, 
we  see  the  need  for  change — to  end 
hunger  and  poverty,  to  stop  racism 
and  to  provide  a  good  education  for 
every  child.  As  we  read  the  daily  news 
we  see  opportunities — to  improve  edu- 
cation, to  reduce  arms,  to  shift  from 
ideological  struggle  to  international 
engagement,  to  preserve  our  global  en- 
vironment. At  this  moment  we  stand 
again  at  a  threshold  to  a  new  global 
commmunity.  .  .  . 

.  .  .  Our  purpose  in  the  1990s  is  to 
provide  an  education  for  all  talented 
youth  from  across  the  nation  and 
around  the  world — regardless  of  their 
race,  gender,  class  or  religion.  To  share 
with  these  youth  a  lifelong  love  of 
learning,  an  ability  to  live  in  a  genuine- 
ly multicultural  world,  and  a  set  of 
personal  values  which  will  enable 
them  to  live  and  contribute  in  the  21st 
century.  . . . 

.  .  .  Today,  on  this  anniversary,  we 
rededicate  ourselves  to  the  goals  of  our 
founders,  to  being  'open  to  youth  from 
every  quarter,'  to  teaching  goodness  as 


well  as  knowledge  and  to  nurturing  a 
global,  multicultural  community.  If 
Andover  can  succeeed  in  these  purpos- 
es, we  will  indeed  contribute  to  the  fu- 
ture of  this  nation  and  can  envision  a 
new  world  of  justice  and  of  peace.  ..." 

The  President  then  restated  his 
affection  for  Phillips  Academy: 

"...  I  loved  those  years.  They  did, 
indeed,  'teach  the  great  end  and  real 
business  of  living'  ...  its  lessons  of 
honesty,  selflessness,  faith  in  God 
which  enrich  every  day  of  our 
lives.  . . ." 

President  Bush  then  planted  a 
commemorative  elm.  After  sharing 
a  few  brief  moments  with  friends 
in  Phelps  House  and  granting  an 
interview,  he  joined  a  reception  for 
200  in  the  Abbot  Academy  wing  of 
the  gymnasium.  In  his  closing  re- 
marks he  reaffirmed  his  affection 
for  the  school: 

".  .  .  Phillips  has  much  to  be  proud 
of  as  it  enters  a  brand  new  decade.  Its 
curricula  which  have  never  been  more 
extensive,  its  exchange  programs 
which  are  broadening  its  horizons,  its 
minority  recruitment  and  scholarship 
programs  which  have  brought  a  new 
vital  diversity  to  the  student  body — 
keep  Phillips  such  a  special,  even  won- 
drous place. . . . 

So,  thank  you  for  ensuring  Ando- 
ver's excellence,  for  making  one  of 
America's  oldest  academies  one  of 
America's  finest  academies.  And  thank 
you  very  much,  from  the  bottom  of  my 
heart,  for  what  has  been  a  joyous  occa- 
sion, one  I  shall  not  forget."  □ 


1  1 


The  now-historic  blackboard  reads:  "Mr.  President, 
wouldn't  you  rather  be  at  Andover?"  "Yes,  [signed] 
George  Bush,  11/5189." 

Left:  The  President  greets  Headmaster  Don  McNemar 
as  Britta  McNemar  and  Board  President  David  Under- 
wood '54  and  his  wife,  Lynda,  look  on. 


The  President  and  Cathy  Royal,  dean  of  community  affairs,  read 
cerpts  from  Psalms  24  and  44  with  responses  from  the  assembly. 

Left:  Students  carrying  flags  representing  60  nationalities. 
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Psalm  23  is  read  in  Russian  by  Soviet  exchange  student 
Edvard  Golosov  and  in  English  by  Instructor  in  Mathematics 
Frank  Eccles  '43. 


The  President  fields  a  question  from  Annie  Reese  '90,  editor  of 
The  Phillipian. 


Andover/Bread  Loaf  Writing  Workshop 

Urban  students  and  teachers  find  a  new  voice 


by  Lou  Bernieri 

Eighty  people  of  all  races  and 
creeds  came  to  Andover  this  sum- 
mer to  work  together  to  become 
better  writers  and  to  begin  con- 
structing ways  of  revitalizing  pub- 
lic education  in  their  classrooms 
and  communities.  They  left  the 
four- week  Andover/Bread  Loaf 
Writing  Workshop  (ABLWW)  as 
better  writers  and  with  a  renewed 
sense  of  their  importance  in  Amer- 
ica's public  schools. 

Almost  half  the  participants  and 
staff  included  people  of  color: 
Afro-Americans,  Latino- 
Americans,  Asian- Americans  and 
Native  Americans.  A  contingent 
from  other  countries,  two  black 
South  African  emigres  and  an  Is- 
raeli, participated  as  well. 

At  the  heart  of  this  workshop 
were  sixteen  urban  public  school 
teachers  and  forty  Boston  public 
high  school  students,  many  of 


whom  came  from  schools  where 
drop-out  rates  range  from  30-70 
percent.  Their  support  came  from 
a  staff  who  ranged  in  age  from  14 
to  55  and  included  fifteen  Ando- 
ver/Bread Loaf  Teaching  Fellows 
(prospective  teachers  who  are  in 
high  school  and  college  and  are  be- 
ing trained  in  ABLWW  tech- 
niques). 

The  ABLWW  has  two  compo- 
nents. The  first,  the  Andover- 
Boston  Writing  Project,  is  for  Bos- 
ton public  high  school  students 
who  have  shown  an  interest  in 
writing.  The  second,  the  Urban 
Public  School  Teachers  Workshop, 
is  for  teachers  in  primary  and  sec- 
ondary schools  who  want  to  devel- 
op their  writing  talents  and  be- 
come agents  of  change  within  their 
classrooms,  schools  and  school  sys- 
tems. 

The  writing  part  of  each  compo- 
nent revealed  to  students  and 
teachers  their  innate  ability  to 


create  compelling  prose  and  poet- 
ry. Training  in  the  collaborative 
learning  strategies,  peer  editing, 
and  writing  workshop  techniques 
gave  students  and  teachers  the 
tools  to  set  up  workshops  of  their 
own. 

Andover/Boston  Writing  Project 

From  the  opening  class  in  which 
participants  were  welcomed  to  the 
"circle  of  writing,"  students  blos- 
somed within  an  environment 
which  respected  them  and  their 
work.  Their  writing  included 
prose,  poetry,  letters,  song  lyrics 
and  essays.  Throughout  the  sum- 
mer ABLWW  staff  gave  presenta- 
tions to  inspire  and  focus  the  stu- 
dents' pieces.  The  staff,  primarily 
drawn  from  the  PA  English  De- 
partment, included  poets,  play- 
wrights, fiction  and  non-fiction 
writers,  scholars,  photographers 
and  talented  classroom  teachers. 
At  the  culmination  of  each  two- 
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week  session,  students  published 
two  30-page  anthologies  of  their 
work.  The  titles  and  contents  of 
their  publications,  Writer's  Block: 
No  Blank  Pages  and  In  Our  Own 
Write:  Letters  of  our  Dreams,  reflect 
the  enthusiasm  and  the  remarkable 
creative  talents  of  these  young  ur- 
ban writers. 

If  funds  can  be  found  for  1989-90 
(as  they  were  for  1988-89),  students 
from  the  workshop  will  be  the  core 
of  a  yearlong  writing  project  in 
Boston  including  student  writers 
from  every  school  in  the  city.  The 
project  will  culminate  in  June  with 
students  from  every  city  high 
school  reading  their  work  in  Fa- 
neuil  Hall  and  compiling  a  city- 
wide  literary  magazine. 

The  ABLWW  for  Urban  Public 
School  Teachers 

Sixteen  teachers  from  Lawrence, 
Mass.;  Cambridge,  Mass.;  East 
Orange,  N.J.;  and  Cleveland,  Ohio, 
wrote,  read,  laughed  and  cried  to- 
gether for  four  weeks,  emerging 
from  their  workshop  committed  to 
becoming  leaders  in  educational 
reform  in  their  schools  and  school 
systems.  They  also  emerged  think- 
ing of  themselves  as  "real"  writers, 
as  people  who  believed  in  the  in- 
tegrity of  their  own  words  and 
voice.  As  one  teacher  stated,  "We 
were  transformed  from  people 
who  feared  writing  to  people  who 
couldn't  stop  writing." 

The  student  workshop  metho- 
dologies, modified  slightly  for  an 
older  audience,  were  effective  for 
the  teachers,  as  well.  Throughout 
the  summer,  these  teachers  joined 
the  Boston  high  school  students  in 
workshops  and  presentations. 
From  their  work  with  the  student 
workshops  and  through  their  own 
personal  discoveries  about  writing, 
the  teachers  saw  the  possibility  of 
"getting  a  whole  generation  of  in- 
ner-city children  writing,"  and  by 
doing  so,  engaging  them  deeply  in 
the  educational  process.  More  im- 
portantly, they  saw  the  possibili- 
ties of  helping  those  youngsters, 
who  are  lost  in  the  squalor  and  an- 
onymity of  many  urban  areas,  find 
themselves,  their  voices  and  their 
self-worth  through  writing. 


Sharing  first-hand  what  a  stu- 
dent writer  experiences  when  com- 
posing led  the  teachers  to  examine 
their  own  writing  pedagogies,  the 
first  step  in  training  them  as  re- 
searchers of  language  and  learn- 
ing. During  the  summer  the  teach- 
ers visited  Middlebury  College's 
Bread  Loaf  School  of  English  in 
Vermont  to  meet  privately  with 
educators  who  have  done  exten- 
sive writing  projects  and  consider- 
able classroom  research.  Among 
the  people  they  met  were  Eliot 
Wigginton,  founder  of  the  FOX- 
FIRE project  and  Dixie  Goswami, 
director  of  the  writing  program  at 
Bread  Loaf.  Both  Wigginton  and 
Goswami  emphasized  the  impor- 
tance of  conducting  critical  inquir- 
ies and  of  the  teacher  as  listener, 
learner,  observer  and  recorder  in 
the  classroom. 

Many  of  the  teachers  spoke  of 
their  experience  in  the  ABLWW  as  a 
transforming  one  which  armed 
them  with  enhanced  self-confidence 
and  fresh  insights  they  could  take 
back  to  their  classrooms.  The  ongo- 
ing nature  of  this  workshop,  which 
includes  frequent  communication 
throughout  the  year,  will  address 
the  isolation  that  can  be  so  crip- 


pling to  classroom  teachers.  As  one 
teacher  remarked  at  the  conclusion 
of  the  summer,  "I  feel  more  hope- 
ful and  inspired  about  teaching 
than  I  have  since  I  student-taught 
in  1968." 

A  Boston  Globe  article  appearing 
8/6/89,  a  New  York  Times  article  of 
8/29/89,  and  the  twenty-five 
hours  of  videotapes  we  made  this 
summer  capture  some  of  the  day- 
to-day  excitement.  The  true  meas- 
ure of  our  labors  can  be  seen  in  the 
ABLWW-assisted  projects  now  be- 
ing constructed  by  participants  in 
Lowell,  Lawrence,  Cambridge, 
Boston,  East  Orange,  and  Cleve- 
land. May  those  efforts  bear  out 
one  teacher's  proud  words,  "We're 
in  the  middle  of  a  quiet  revolution 
here."  □ 

Lou  Bernieri,  chair  of  the  English  De- 
partment and  a  coach  of  varsity  foot- 
ball, directs  the  ABLWW.  In  addition 
to  the  workshops  described  in  this  arti- 
cle, ABLWW  is  currently  collaborat- 
ing with  teachers  and  students  in  pro- 
jects for  South  Africa,  Lowell  High 
School,  all  of  the  primary  schools  in 
Lawrence  and  in  Meadoiodale  High 
School,  Cleveland,  Ohio. 


Facing  Page:  Richard  Dobles  '85  leads  his  circle  of  writers. 
Below,  (l-r)  Director  Lou  Bernieri  with  Instructor  Gail  Akaiva  and  work- 
shop participant  Phyllis  Bivins. 


ADAAC, 

SODA/POP, 

HOTLINES: 

Students  helping 
students  avoid 
problems  with  drugs 


by  Meredith  Price 

Farrar  House:  6:45  P.M.  Sunday.  A 
dozen  or  so  students  dig  into  va- 
nilla ice  cream  covered  with  'Cilia 
Bonney-Smith's  homemade  choco- 
late sauce,  the  best  on  campus. 
Sam,  'Cilia's  glumpfy  golden  re- 
triever, waits  patiently  until  some- 
one leaves  an  unguarded  sundae,  a 
quick  swallow  for  the  group's  mas- 
cot. 

After  a  little  banter,  the  meeting 
of  Andover's  Drug/Alcohol  Aware- 
ness Committee  (ADAAC)  begins 
in  advisor  Bonney-Smith's  home,  a 
place  of  intimacy,  privacy,  warmth 
and  support.  Sub-committee  re- 
ports are  followed  by  a  planning 
session  on  a  wealth  of  projects: 
holding  an  open  house,  scheduling 
visits  to  junior  dorms,  organizing 
this  fall's  Freedom  from  Chemical 
Dependency  (FCD)  week,  working 
on  a  handbook  and  preparing 
"mocktail"  parties  before  the  Blue 
and  Silver  dance  or  the  spring 
prom.  Then,  an  open  discussion 
about  the  status  quo.  What's  up  on 
campus?  What  needs  exist? 

Education  and  support — 


educating  the  entire  community  in 
the  dangers  of  substance  abuse 
and  supporting  those  trying  to  free 
themselves  from  chemical  depen- 
dency— are  ADAAC's  goals.  Open 
meetings  in  Cooley  House  led  by 
recent  alumni  who  were  drug- 
dependent,  by  students  from  other 
schools,  or  by  recoving  relatives  of 
present  students  are  one  approach. 

Presenting  skits  has  been  an- 
other approach,  particularly  useful 
for  juniors.  Skits  portray  drug 
use — from  caffeine  to  No-Doz, 
from  nicotine  to  chewing  tobacco 
to  pot,  from  alcohol  to  LSD — the 
pitfalls  awaiting  a  new  student 
desperate  to  fit  in,  or  the  plight  of 
two  roommates  on  probation  for 
drinking.  One  roommate  wants  to 
stay  clean;  the  other  continues  to 
party.  After  the  skit,  the  players  of- 
fer a  "fact  barrage":  what  LSD  or 
marijuana  does  to  the  brain;  how 
much  money  this  country  spends 
on  alcohol-related  problems;  signs 
of  chemical  dependence;  where  to 
turn  if  an  Andover  student  thinks 
he  or  she — or  "a  friend" — has  a 
problem. 
The  skits  work.  Using  a  common 


vocabulary  acquired  during  FCD 
week,  ADAAC  members  and  jun- 
iors speak  of  "enabling,"  "depen- 
dence," "co-dependence,"  "inter- 
vention," "addiction,"  and 
"recovery."  Proctors  say  the  skits 
often  help  juniors  acknowledge 
their  own  dependence  and  prompt 
them  to  seek  help  from  Graham 
House  counselors. 

Providing  chemical-free  activi- 
ties on  campus  and  supporting 
students  on  probation  are  two  oth- 
er efforts  given  high  priority  by 
ADAAC.  To  counteract  the  adver- 
tising-supported myth  that  sharing 
a  few  drinks  with  other  elegantly 
dressed  persons  before  going  to  a 
dance  or  the  theater  is  de  rigueur, 
Bonney-Smith  and  co-advisor 
Cluster  Dean  Pam  Brown,  together 
with  a  few  other  faculty  and 
ADAAC  members,  began  the  tra- 
dition of  "mocktail"  parties.  Hours 
before  the  first  prom-bound  couple 
arrives  at  Farrar  House,  prepara- 
tions begin  for  parties  which  Bon- 
ney-Smith says,  "provide  the  ele- 
gance without  the  alcohol."  Hors 
d'oeuvres  are  prepared  and  placed 
upon  silver  trays;  gallons  of  juices 
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and  mixes  are  iced  in  blenders. 
Last  year's  favorite:  banana  daiqui- 
ris. Working  in  the  kitchen  can  be 
fun,  though  one  may  feel  a  little  bit 
like  Cinderella  while  peering 
through  the  kitchen  door  at  the 
handsomely  dressed  dance-goers. 

Saturday  nights  at  Graham 
House  and  open  house  at  Bonney- 
Smith's  are  popular  ADAAC- 
sponsored  weekend  activities.  Ban- 
jo playing,  impromptu  singing, 
and  consuming  enormous 
amounts  of  nachos  and  sodas  are 
the  order  of  the  night  at  Graham 
House.  At  least  once  a  term  Bon- 
ney-Smith  opens  her  home  to  as 
many  as  150  students  who  bake 
chocolate  chip  cookies,  play  Pic- 
tionary,  Trivial  Pursuit  or  Scruples, 
or  just  hang  out. 

Each  year,  of  course,  some  stu- 
dents break  rules  and  are  pun- 
ished. Cluster  deans  now  routinely 
ask  students  who  are  "busted"  if 
they  would  like  to  speak  with  a 
member  of  SODA /POP,  a  group 
formed  several  years  ago  by  a  few 
girls  placed  on  probation.  These 
girls  felt  alienated.  As  one  put  it, 
"Instead  of  supporting  us,  parents, 


teachers  and  friends  acted  as  if  we 
were  wearing  a  scarlet  'A.'"  Out  of 
their  experience  came  SODA /POP: 
Students  on  Disciplinary  Action, 
Persons  on  Probation. 

"Am  I  still  a  good  person?" 
"How  will  my  parents  treat  me? 
the  faculty?  other  students?"  "Will 
this  'record'  affect  my  college  ad- 
mission?" are  typical  questions 
asked  by  students  on  probation. 
What  they  need  are  reassurance 
and  strength,  exactly  what  they  get 
from  SODA /POP. 

Two  years  ago  the  ADAAC- 
sponsored  hotline  began.  From 
8:30  to  11:30  on  Saturday  evenings 
it  provides  a  safety  net  for  students 
away  from  campus  for  a  night  or  a 
weekend.  After  a  brief  training  ses- 
sion, volunteers  provided  with 
maps  and  an  emergency  instruc- 
tion kit  stand  ready  to  offer  confi- 
dential assistance  such  as  loans  of 
taxi  or  bus  fare,  geographic  infor- 
mation and  some  emergency  coun- 
seling, if  needed. 

Students  are  proud  of  being  in 
ADAAC  but  are  neither  boastful 
nor  proselytizers.  One  current 
member  signed  on  as  a  junior  after 


a  peer-education  team  had  visited 
his  dorm.  Now  a  senior,  his  com- 
mitment to  ADAAC  has  varied, 
but  he  continues  to  look  upon  it  as 
a  group  in  which  "there  is  a  whole 
lot  of  love."  Still  another  senior 
speaks  of  "how  wonderful  it  is  to 
be  part  of  a  family."  Another  be- 
lieves he  has  made  the  most  differ- 
ence by  "working  underground" 
to  maintain  ties  with  students  like- 
ly to  head  into  substance  abuse.  He 
recalls  hearing  from  a  girl  whose 
boyfriend  was  beginning  to  have  a 
problem  with  drinking.  After  a 
brief,  confidential  conversation, 
the  boy  began  treatment  at  Gra- 
ham House.  Still  another  student 
maintains,  "For  a  time,  ADAAC 
was  the  most  important  thing  in 
my  life."  Through  it  he  gained  the 
strength  to  confront  his  addiction 
and  regularly  attends  AA  with  oth- 
er students  and  faculty.  Being  in 
ADAAC  helped  another  member 
to  "be  more  conscious  of  my  re- 
sponsibility to  myself.  I  felt  em- 
powered, not  just  about  whether  to 
drink  or  not,  but  to  have  a  major 
voice  in  all  decisions." 

Bonney-Smith  feels  "extraordi- 
narily positive  and  hopeful  about 
the  direction  in  which  our  students 
and  faculty  are  moving  vis  a  vis 
substance  abuse."  She  believes  this 
reflects  changing  social  attitudes 
towards  drugs  and  a  growing  fa- 
culty interest  in  the  non-academic 
needs  of  the  whole  person,  reflect- 
ed in  the  Statement  of  Purpose 
adopted  in  1988  and  in  the  report 
of  the  ad  hoc  committee  on  the  cur- 
riculum. Future  academic  pro- 
grams may  well  include  courses  in 
substance  abuse,  AIDS  and  com- 
batting homophobia.  Nonetheless, 
Bonney-Smith  believes  organiza- 
tions such  as  ADAAC  and  SODA/ 
POP  will  continue  to  exist,  provid- 
ing peer  support  so  essential  in  the 
healing  process.  □ 

Meredith  Price  is  editor  of  the  Ando- 
ver  Bulletin  and  an  instructor  in 
English. 
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Campus  News 


In  Memoriam 


Matthew  T.  Williams  '91,  son  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Tyler  Wil- 
liams of  Washington,  D.C.,  died  3 
August  1989  as  a  result  of  an  auto- 
mobile accident.  Matt  was  a  talent- 
ed, involved  young  man  who  con- 
tributed significantly  to  Phillips 
Academy.  He  was  an  honor  roll 
student,  two-year  varsity  trackman 
and  an  accomplished  drummer. 
His  greatest  love  was  history  in 
which  he  excelled,  winning  prizes 
for  excellence  in  history  during 
both  his  junior  and  lower  years. 
Matt  was  loved  and  respected  by 
his  friends  in  Hall  House,  Stearns 
West  and  throughout  the  commu- 
nity. A  celebration  and  remem- 
brance of  Matt's  life  took  place  on 
1  October  in  Cochran  Chapel.  A 
memorial  fund  has  been  estab- 
lished in  Matt's  name  to  endow 
both  a  scholarship  and  a  prize  for 
the  Washington  Intern  Program. 
Contributions  may  be  sent  to:  The 
Matt  Williams  Memorial  Fund,  c/o 
OAR,  Phillips  Academy,  Andover, 
MA  01810. 

— Christopher  J.  Gurry, 
Instructor  in  History  and 
house  counselor,  Stearns  West 

Summer  Session 

Once  again  the  Summer  Session 
was  a  place  of  learning  and  a  place 
of  joy.  Five  hundred  eighty-four 
students  (15  per  cent  on  scholar- 
ship) chose  from  among  35  major 
and  35  minor  courses  in  the  de- 


manding regular  six-week  session. 
(Over  90  of  these  students  studied 
English  as  a  Second  Language.) 
Two  hundred-ten  took  part  in  five 
special  programs:  123  in  (MS)2;  17 
in  chamber  music;  22  in  intensive 
studio  art;  18  in  OCEANS;  and  30 
in  the  Andover-Bread  Loaf  Writing 
Workshop.  Fourteen  students 
studied  at  the  University  of  Sala- 
manca, Spain. 

Andover-Dartmouth  Institute 

Some  237  teachers  of  high  school 
mathematics  in  inner-city  schools 
have  now  graduated  from  the 
Andover-Dartmouth  Urban  Teach- 
ers' Institute.  This  summer,  30  men 
and  women  from  six  cities  pre- 
pared to  teach  second-year  alge- 
bra, trigonometry  or  pre-calculus. 
Director  Frank  Eccles  '43  and  As- 
sistant Director  Helen  Eccles  guid- 
ed participants  through  the  inten- 
sive four-week  program,  ably 
assisted  by  PA  faculty  Don  Barry, 
David  Penner,  Bill  Scott  and  Nat 
Smith.  The  institute  is  in  its  eighth 
summer  of  operation. 

(MS)2 

The  (MS)2  Program  offers  urban 
minority  students  the  opportunity 
to  better  prepare  themselves  for  ca- 
reers in  math-  and  science-related 
fields.  This  summer  123  students 
participated  in  the  program. 
Walter  Sherrill,  program  direc- 


tor, presented  diplomas  to  the  32 
students  who  successfully  com- 
pleted three  intensive  summers  of 
math  and  science.  The  eleventh 
graduating  class's  math  and  sci- 
ence courses  were  enhanced  by  a 
very  strong  writing  course  and  col- 
lege counselling  sessions. 

During  the  session  some  mem- 
bers of  the  newly-formed  (MS)2 
alumni  association  came  to  the 
campus  for  a  weekend  to  meet 
present  students.  These  college 
graduates  who  are  pursuing  suc- 
cessful careers  served  as  wonder- 
ful role  models. 

PALS 

PALS,  the  Phillips  Academy- 
Leonard  Elementary  School  part- 
nership for  academically  at-risk 
children,  initiated  by  the  Phillips 
Academy  Community  Service  Pro- 
gram, began  its  first  session  this 
summer.  Twenty-two  fifth  graders 
from  the  city  of  Lawrence,  taught 
by  two  teachers  from  the  Leonard 
School  and  four  teachers  from  PA, 
completed  a  four-week  program  of 
reading,  writing,  self-awareness 
and  self-expression  and  an  intro- 
duction to  the  disciplines  of  histo- 
ry and  biology. 

Each  day  students  wrote  and 
read,  even  on  days  on  which  they 
visited  Lawrence  landmarks  or 
took  "career  opportunity"  trips  to 
various  Lawrence  businesses  also 
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International  students  carry  their  country's  flag  at  the  opening  of  school 
convocation. 


in  partnership  with  the  Leonard 
School.  Three  gatherings  were  held 
for  students  and  their  parents;  the 
last,  a  "graduation  celebration," 
took  place  on  our  campus. 

After-school  tutoring  by  PA  stu- 
dent community  service  volun- 
teers on  Tuesdays  and  special 
Wednesday  afternoon  programs 
throughout  the  academic  year  will 
help  this  summer's  students  con- 
tinue to  grow  in  academic  strength 
and  in  self-confidence. 

Addison  Gallery 

American  Photography  from  the  Per- 
manent Collection  in  Celebration  of 
the  150th  Anniversary  of  the  Inven- 
tion of  Photography  opened  at  the 
Addison  Gallery  on  13  October. 
Organized  by  James  Sheldon,  cura- 
tor of  photography,  the  exhibition 
contains  over  160  photographs  se- 
lected from  the  nearly  4,000  imag- 
es comprising  the  remarkable  pho- 
tographic collection  at  the 
Addison.  The  exhibition  closes  on 
17  December. 

Also  opening  on  13  October  was 
Totem:  Sculpture  of  Ellen  Driscoll, 
Christopher  Hewat,  Robert  Rohm  and 
Ursula  von  Rydingsvard.  Selected  by 
the  Addison's  director,  Jock  Rey- 
nolds '65  and  James  Sheldon,  the 
exhibition  examines  the  concept  of 
totem  as  portrayed  in  the  work  of 
four  contemporary  sculptors.  It 
will  close  on  3  December. 

Other  scheduled  exhibitions 


throughout  the  year  include  term- 
end  student  exhibitions  opening 
on  1  December,  2  March  and  25 
May.  The  winter  schedule  will  in- 
clude installations  by  Chicago  pho- 
tographer Jane  Calvin  and  by 
painter  Stephen  Davis,  whose  Jacob 
and  His  Sons  will  be  shown. 

Gallery  hours  are  Tuesday- 
Saturday,  10  a.m.  -  5  p.m.,  and  Sun- 
day 2:30-5  p.m.  Phone  (508)  475- 
7515. 

The  Lively  Arts 

Parents'  Weekend  was  enlivened 
by  Harold  Owen's  production  of 
Wilde's  The  Importance  of  Being  Ear- 


nest, a  play  Owen  rightly  called,  "a 
play  uniquely  without  substance." 

Technical  Director  Mike  Brown 
mounted  the  other  mainstage  pro- 
duction, Corpse,  by  Gerald  Moon, 
replete  with  special  effects.  "Gun 
shots,  lots  of  blood  and  gore,  cook- 
ing on  stage,  snow. .  .  and  a  work- 
ing sink"  proclaimed  the  Phillipian 
notice.  Electra  by  Sophocles  and 
Star  Dance  by  Gunnar  Branson 
were  hits  in  the  Drama  Lab. 

Students  from  William  Thomas's 
Music  Department  thrilled  parents 
and  students  with  a  concert  in  Co- 
chran Chapel  on  Friday  evening  of 
Parents'  Weekend  featuring  the 
Academy  Symphony  and  Cham- 
ber Orchestras  with  the  Corelli  So- 
ciety. Saturday  offered  the  Acade- 
my Jazz  Band  and  a  student  piano 
recital,  and,  on  Sunday  the  Acade- 
my Cantata  Choir,  Concert  Choir 
and  Fidelio  Society  performed  in 
concert. 

New  Faculty: 

PA  alumni  Allen  Adriance  '61, 
(secretary  of  the  academy),  Paul 
Murphy  '84,  (instructor  in  mathe- 
matics), Jock  Reynolds  '65  (director 
of  the  Addison  Gallery)  and 
Charles  Richardson  '82  (director  of 
the  Work  Program)  join  twenty- 
five  other  new  faculty  members. 
Ricardo  Dobles  '85  and  Susan 
Soule  '85  are  among  nineteen 
teaching  fellows.  Counted  among 


Gunga  the  Good  saves  Dickie  Thirasfrom  the  Evil  Wliite  Rabbit  iti 
a  morality  play  on  the  steps  of  Sam  Phil. 
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the  unusually  diverse  group  of  fa- 
culty are  the  former  drum  major  of 
the  Yale  band,  a  Korean  born  and 
raised  in  Sweden,  a  part-Iberian, 
and  a  Ph.D.  who  worked  eight 
years  as  a  brakeman  on  the  rail- 
road. Thirty-five  of  the  1989-90  fa- 
culty are  persons  of  color,  a  seven- 
fold increase  since  1975.  This 
year's  Beijing  Scholar  is  Mr.  Zen- 
qui  Gong.  FMsha  faculty  members 
Ms.  Maria  Kheruimova  and  Ms. 
Rimma  Sozonenko  accompanied 
this  fall's  eleven  students  from  No- 
vosibirsk. 

New  Students 

Phillips  Academy's  212th  entering 
class  registered  on  14  September. 
Four  hundred  and  fifty-five  strong, 
they  have  come  from  39  states  and 
28  countries.  Fifty-three  percent  of 
the  entering  students  are  boys;  47 
percent,  girls.  They  include  49 
black  or  Hispanic  students  and  119 
relatives  of  Phillips/Abbot  Acade- 
my students  and  graduates.  The 
median  class  rank  among  our  new 
students  is  the  91st  percentile;  their 
median  SSAT  percentile  scores  are 
in  the  mid  80s.  Their  extracurricu- 
lar distinctions  are  equally  out- 
standing: 256  potential  varsity  ath- 
letes; 155  musicians;  60  with 
leadership  skills,  20  artists,  17 
dancers  and  36  with  extraordinary 
backgrounds  in  community  service  . 

—  Jeannie  F.  Dissette 
Dean  of  Admission 


Phillips  Academy  Summer  Session  1990 


PA  opens  its  six-week  Summer 
Session  28  June-8  August  to  capa- 
ble high  school  boys  and  girls  from 
all  over  the  United  States  and  the 
world.  With  a  student /faculty  ra- 
tio of  eight-to-one  and  an  average 
class  size  of  ten,  the  Phillips  Acad- 
emy Summer  Session  provides  a 
highly  individualized  and  inten- 
sive summer  educational  experi- 
ence in  a  stimulating  environment, 
among  a  diverse  student  body. 

Among  the  70  courses  available 
are  four  special  programs: 
Art  An  intensive  studio  art  pro- 
gram provides  special  preparation 


Five-year  anniversaries  of  current  faculty  as  of  June  1989 


40th  year 
30th  year 
25th  year 
20th  year 
15th  year 


10th  year 
5th  year  - 


Gordon  Bensley,  Richard  Lux 
John  Richards  II 

Christopher  Cook,  Daniel  Olivier,  Vincent  Pascucci 
Marion  Finbury,  Thomas  Hamilton,  Georges  Krivobok 
Priscilla  Bonney-Smith,  Caroline  Brecher,  Patricia  Edmonds, 
Christopher  Gurry,  Sally  C.  Herbst,  Marc  Koolen,  Natalie 
Schorr,  William  Thomas 

Carole  Braverman,  Andrew  Cline,  Albert  Coons,  Edward 
Germain,  Shirley  Veenema 

Kathryn  Birecki,  Joanne  Borland,  Nancy  Boutilier,  Peter 
Gilbert,  Katherine  Henderson,  Loring  Kinder,  Vincent 
Monaco,  Robert  Moss,  Jr.,  Thylias  Moss,  Emilio  Mozo,  Mary 
Mulligan,  John  Strudwick,  Eric  Thomas,  Denis  Tippo,  Peter 

Warsaw 


for  Advanced  Placement  portfolios 
in  ceramics,  painting,  photogra- 
phy, print  making  and  sculpture. 
Music  A  Chamber  Music  Festival 
offers  a  unique  opportunity  for 
performing  and  studying  with  pro- 
fessional musicians.  Openings 
available  for  all  orchestral  instru- 
ments and  piano. 
OCEANS  Students  in  the 
OCEANS  program  spend  two 
weeks  aboard  a  research  schooner 
and  four  weeks  in  the  classrooms 
and  laboratories  of  Phillips  Acade- 
my studying  ecology  and  natural 
history.  (Sealab  fee  additional.) 
Spanish  Study  Tour  The  Summer 
Session,  in  conjunction  with  the 
University  of  Salamanca,  offers  a 
five-week  study  tour  for  students 
entering  their  junior  or  senior  year. 
The  program  features  daily  in- 
struction in  Spanish  and  a  home- 
stay  with  a  Spanish  family.  The 
cost  includes  tuition,  room  and 
board,  and  round-trip  air  fare  from 
Boston.  For  further  information 
contact  Francesca  Piana,  Spanish 
Department,  Phillips  Academy. 

Scholarship  aid  is  available.  For 
further  information  and  catalog 
write:  The  Phillips  Academy  Sum- 
mer Session,  Phillips  Academy, 
Andover,  MA  01810,  or  call  (508) 
475-3400,  ext.  292. 
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Fall  Sports 


Rocky  Gocella  '90  keeps  vs.  NMH  on  the  way  to  a  7-1  season,  including  a  14-12  win  over 
PEA.  In  the  first  N.E.P.S.A.C.  Division  1  football  championship,  PA,  minus  injured 
Capt.  Tony  Pitman  '90,  all-time  rushing  leader,  lost  14-13  to  undefeated  St.  Paul's. 


On  Saturday,  30  September,  100 
students  rode  two  spectator  buses 
to  Tabor  Academy  to  see  our 
teams  play.  This  is  the  first  time 
since  I  joined  the  faculty  in  1970 
that  we  have  seen  such  a  level  of 
interest  in  interscholastic  sports. 
The  teams  responded  to  the  vocal 
And  over  crowd:  the  three  boys' 
soccer  teams  swept  their  Tabor  op- 
ponents, and  football  and  jv  field 
hockey  also  won.  Our  only  loss 
came  in  overtime  in  varsity  field 
hockey. 

The  upswing  in  spectator  inter- 
est in  sports  is  heartening.  The  fo- 
cus this  fall  is  on  Brothers  Field, 
where  for  the  first  time  we  are 
playing  night  contests  under  the 
lights.  The  lighting  project,  origi- 
nated by  the  Athletic  Advisory 
Board  two  years  ago  and  brought 
to  fruition  through  the  efforts  of 
Henry  Higdon  '59,  became  a  reali- 
ty on  Friday  6  October.  The  field 
hockey  team  entertained  Brooks 
School  that  night  in  front  of  most 
of  the  student  body,  including 
members  of  our  other  competitive 
teams,  wearing  their  jerseys.  On 
Saturday  night,  4  November,  the 
varsity  football  team  played  Wil- 


braham  &  Monson  under  the  lights 
on  Brothers  Field. 

We  have  had  large  crowds  at 
these  games,  but  spectating  interest 
has  also  been  high  at  our  many  af- 
ternoon contests.  The  50  per  cent  of 
our  students  who  play  interscholas- 
tic sports  appreciate  the  support  of 
the  student  bodv  and  facultv. 


A  less  happv  note  was  sounded 
last  year  when  we  assessed  the  fit- 
ness level  of  our  students.  Head 
Athletic  Trainer  Mike  Kuta  and 
Physical  Education  Instructor  Kar- 
en Kennedy  determined  that  And- 
over  students  were  no  fitter  than 
the  general  population,  and  we  felt 
this  was  not  a  tolerable  state  of  af- 
fairs. 

"Back-to-Basics"  was  the  Athlet- 
ic Department's  response  to  this 
situation.  All  students  who  do  not 
choose  to  take  a  sport  are  enrolled 
in  Basics  groups.  They  exercise  aer- 
obicallv  for  one-half  hour  each  day 
to  develop  sound  training  habits 
they  can  earn  with  them  through- 
out their  lives.  The  groups  meet  at 
various  times  during  the  day,  so 
that  students  may  be  free  to  take 
part  in  afternoon  activities  such  as 
community  service,  drama,  and 
music  practice. 

Faculty  and  staff  participate  in 
the  Basics  groups,  both  as  leaders 
and  as  fellow-seekers  after  fitness. 
Alumni/ ae  are  welcome,  too.  If 
you  come  to  the  Sorota  Track  at  7 
o'clock  of  a  weekday  morning,  you 
will  be  greeted  bv  a  smile  from 
Don  and  Britta  McXemar,  fol- 
lowed by  an  invitation  to  join  them 
on  a  brisk  jog  around  the  track. 
Other  groups  meet  at  3  and  5  p.m. 

— Paul  Kalkstein  '61 


Field  hockey,  led  by  Capt.  Weezie  Parsons  '90,  finished  12-1-1  and  lost  in  a 
shoot-out  after  two  overtimes  to  Hotchkiss  in  the  semi-finals  of  the  N.E.P.S.A.C. 
tournament. 
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Alumni  Miscellany 


Retiring  President  of  the  Board  of 
Trustees,  Melville  Chapin  '36,  and 
his  wife,  Lizanne,  were  honored 
for  their  many  contributions  dur- 
ing years  of  service  to  the  academy 
on  28  November. 

New  president  David  Under- 
wood '54  served  as  master  of  cere- 
monies for  the  program  which  be- 
gan with  songs  by  the  8  'n  1, 
including  the  humorous  "Get  a 
Job,"  and  continued  with  tributes 
from  Underwood,  Tim  Ireland  '38, 
Charlie  Meyer  '35,  Betsy  Powell 
'56,  and  Don  and  Britta  McNemar. 

On  behalf  of  the  trustees,  Mr. 
Underwood  presented  Lizanne 
with  a  rocking  chair;  Ms.  Powell 
gave  Mel  a  marine  chronometer.  A 
silver  coin  bearing  the  school  seal 
on  one  side  and  Mel's  name  on  the 
other  (from  Tim  Ireland),  a  poem 
written  in  "doggerel  from  the 
heart"  (from  Charlie  Meyer), 
poster-sized  photos  of  Mel  from 
age  4  1/2  to  70,  an  affectionately  hi- 
larious musical  tribute  (written  by 
Pat  Edmonds  and  sung  by  the 
"Abbot  dames,"  nine  present  or 
past  trustees),  hats  (from  the 
McNemars)  and  a  handsome  leath- 
er-bound collection  of  personal 
notes  from  the  Chapin's  many  Ab- 
bot and  Andover  friends  com- 
prised a  richly-deserved  bounty. 

Then  Mel  spoke,  characteristical- 
ly praising  a  great  number  of  And- 


Mel  and  Lizanne  don 
Chinese  and  Russian 
hats,  gifts  from  the 
McNemars. 


over  and  Abbot  men  and  women 
as  he  leaves  "with  a  mixture  of  re- 
lief and  regret."  Fortunately  for  the 
academy,  Trustee  Emeritus  Chapin 
will  continue  to  serve  as  co- 
chairman  of  the  George  Washing- 
ton Hall  Development  Committee. 

Appointments — 

Office  of  Academy  Resources 

The  following  appointments  are 
announced  by  Allen  C.  Adriance 
'61,  secretary  of  the  academy: 
Peter  M.  Capra  is  the  new  director 
of  planned  giving,  succeeding 
Grace  M.  Curley  '81,  who  resigned 
to  attend  law  school.  Peter,  a  1953 
graduate  of  Phillips  Academy,  a 
1957  graduate  of  Yale  and  the  re- 
cipient of  his  MBA  from  New  York 


University,  assumes  his  new  posi- 
tion after  having  served  as  vice 
president,  international  for  Bank  of 
Boston. 

Eric  V.  Eitel,  a  graduate  of  Siena 
College,  Loudonville,  N.Y.,  has 
been  appointed  director  of  founda- 
tion and  corporate  support.  His 
most  recent  position  was  director 
of  development  at  Northeastern 
Association  of  the  Blind,  Albany, 
New  York. 

Susan  B.  Fugliese  has  succeeded 
Naomi  M.  Hitchcock,  now  director 
of  annual  giving,  as  assistant  direc- 
tor of  annual  giving.  Susan,  a  grad- 
uate of  Colby-Sawyer  College,  has 
worked  in  the  registrar's  office  at 
Lesley  College  in  Cambridge  and 
assisted  with  planned  giving  at  the 
Massachusetts  General  Hospital  in 
Boston  during  their  recent  capital 
development  campaign. 

OAR  Winter/Spring  Travel 

During  February,  members  of  the 
Office  of  Academy  Resources  will 
visit  Dallas,  Houston  and  San  An- 
tonio. Visits  to  Atlanta,  Washing- 
ton, D.C.,  Pittsburgh,  Cleveland 
and  Minneapolis  will  occur  in 
April. 

Winter  Term  Athletic  Days 

An  alumni-alumni  mens  basketball 
game  will  be  held  at  2  p.m.  on  Sat- 
urday 3  March  1990  as  a  prelimi- 
nary contest  before  the  Andover- 
Exeter  basketball  game  that  eve- 
ning. The  alumni  varsity  hockey 
game  begins  at  1  p.m.  on  Sunday,  4 
March  1990. 


New  OAR  administrators  (l-r)  Peter  Capra,  Susan  Fugliese,  Eric  Eitel. 
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Regional  Associations 

New  York 

Andover  Night  at  the  Mets  on  14 
June  was  typically  SRO.  The  Mets 
not  only  won,  but  we  survived 
both  the  rain  and  the  hot  dogs. 
Once  again  this  event  was  beauti- 
fully run  by  Don  Shapiro  '53  and 
Renee  Leibowitz. 

On  20  June  the  New  Students' 
Picnic,  ably  run  by  Russ  Thomes 
'46  and  Julie  Bucklin  '48,  was  held 
at  the  Day  School.  Dean  of  Admis- 
sion Jeannie  Dissette's  enlighten- 
ing talk  was  followed  by  ample 
time  for  questions  and  degusta- 
tion. 

On  13  July,  the  [Royal]  Blue 
Willow  was  the  scene  of  an  ex- 
traordinary party  given  for  recent 
PA  graduates  by  A  ANY.  Over  150 
people  attended  the  event  directed 
by  George  LeMaitre  '82  and  Susan 
O'Brien  '84.  Not  only  did  this 
break  all  previous  attendance 
records,  but,  as  far  as  we  know,  it 
is  still  going  on. 

Scheduled  Events  for  1989-90: 
Admissions  forum,  27  November 
1989;  the  first  Members  Open 
House  cocktail  party,  17  January 
1990;  the  third  annual  workshop 
for  PA  parents,  24  January;  the 
26th  Annual  Dinner,  22  February; 
Open  House,  2  May;  the  Mets  at 
Shea  Stadium,  TBD;  annual  New 
Students  Picnic,  TBD;  the  season  fi- 
nale, 75/85,  strictly  for  recent 
grads,  TBD. 

Invitations,  times,  dates,  places 
and  particulars  sent  to  members 
only.  Please  use  the  membership 
response  card  sent  to  all  AANY 
graduates  in  the  New  York  Metro 
area,  or  call  Bill  Kaufmann  '53  at 
(212)  686-4400  for  more  informa- 
tion. 

NEW  ENGLAND 

Our  opening  event  on  1  October  in 
the  Underwood  Room  provided 
parents  of  new  boarding  students 
a  chance  to  meet  and  hear  about 
their  sons'  and  daughters'  day-to- 
day routines.  The  "Provocative 
Phillipians"  luncheon  series  on  18 
October  featured  Edward  A.  Robie 


'37,  chairman  of  CARE  USA, 
speaking  on  "Measures  Toward 
World-wide  Relief  and  Develop- 
ment." 

On  7  December  the  Associa- 
tion will  hold  its  fourth  annual  hol- 
iday party  at  the  downtown  Har- 
vard Club  with  an  expected  150 
alums,  parents  and  faculty  in  at- 
tendance. The  entertainment  will 
be  the  Harvard  Crocodillos,  in- 
cluding Andover's  own  Todd 
Fletcher  '87.  Sound  exciting? 
Please  join  us  by  calling  Murph 
Yule  '68  at  (617)  723-7383  (eves.) 

Look  forward  to  Andover 
Night  at  the  POPS  on  Sunday,  13 
May  and  the  Buffet  Dinner/ 
Annual  Meeting  on  campus  on  24 
May.  We  welcome  your  member- 
ship, particularly  that  of  parents  of 
present  or  past  students.  Our  fall 
brochure  of  events  now  reaches 
6600  alumni,  parents  and  friends 
in  the  region.  Please  call  Dinah 
Barlow  '57  (617)  696-2081  for  fur- 
ther information. 

Merrimack  Valley 

The  Merrimack  Valley  Andover- 
Abbot  Association  was  delighted 
with  the  response  to  our  annual 
Log  Cabin  Reception  on  23  Sep- 


The  Andover-Abbot  Association  of  South- 
ern California  brings  together  Charles  Ki- 
vozvitz  '59,  Frank  Stella  '54,  Steve  Bache 
'75  and  Dick  Goodyear  '59. 


tember.  This  year  Headmaster 
McNemar  and  students  represent- 
ing various  off-campus  programs 
spoke  of  the  variety  and  depth  of 
PA's  involvement  with  the  world. 
Over  one  hundred  alumni  and 
friends  attended,  extending  their 
warm  "welcome  home"  to  Don 
and  Britta. 

On  7  November  'Cilia  Bonney- 
Smith,  associate  dean  of  residence 
and  psychological  counselor, 
spoke  on  student/parent  issues. 

Please  reserve  Saturday  and 
Sunday  21-22  April  for  Hand- 
springs, the  Benevie  and  MVAA 
co-sponsored  crafts  fair  held  in  the 
Case  Memorial  Cage. 

George  Washington's  birthday 
party  is  in  the  planning  stages.  We 
want  it  to  be  a  surprise,  so  call  for 
more  information.  Expect  an  invi- 
tation the  first  week  in  January. 

Questions  concerning  activities 
may  be  directed  to  Ann  McKillop, 
475-7411,  or  Hannah  Thyresson, 
470-2239. 
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Advertisement  of  the  Andover- Abbot  Alumni  Association 
Constitution  and  By-Laws 


Andover  remembers 
A.  Bartlett  Giamatti 


ARTICLE  VII 
Alumni  Trustees 

A.  Membership 

There  shall  be  six  Alumni  Trustees 
of  whom  — 

1.  one  shall  be  the  president  of 
the  Council  during  his/her  two 
year  term  of  office; 

2.  one  shall  be  the  co-chair  of  the 
Alumni  Fund  committee  serving 
the  last  two  years  of  his/her  four- 
year  term; 

3.  four  others  shall  be  elected 
from  among  members  of  the  Asso- 
ciation. 

B.  Nomination  and  Election 
The  four  Alumni  Trustees,  each 
elected  for  a  four-year  term  from 
among  the  members  of  the  Associ- 
ation, shall  be  elected  by  the  alum- 
ni. Nominees  shall  be  selected 
from  among  the  former  members 
of  the  Council  and  such  other 
alumni  as  shall  have  effectively 
served  the  best  interests  of  the 
academy  and  the  Association  in 
one  or  more  manners  set  forth  in 
Article  IV,  Bl,  2,  and  3.  The  Execu- 
tive Committee  of  the  Council 


shall  nominate  four  alumni  every 
other  year  to  stand  for  election  to 
the  two  vacancies.  Additional 
such  alumni  may  be  nominated 
upon  receipt  by  the  executive  sec- 
retary of  the  Alumni  Council  of  a 
petition  signed  by  a  minimum  of 
50  members  of  the  Association. 
The  nominees  for  each  election  of 
Alumni  Trustees  shall  be  selected 
in  the  manner  set  forth  herein,  af- 
ter consultation  between  the  Exec- 
utive Committee  of  the  Council 
and  the  chairman  of  the  Trustee 
Nominating  Committee,  the  latter 
of  which  shall  be  responsible  for 
inviting  the  nominee  to  stand  for 
election.  Notice  of  this  Article  VII 
shall  be  published  every  other  year 
in  the  autumn  issue  of  the  Andover 
Bulletin.  The  Executive  Committee 
of  the  Council  shall  have  the  pow- 
er to  fill  any  vacancy  occurring 
among  the  Alumni  Trustees,  after 
consultation  with  the  Chairman  of 
the  Trustee  Nominating  Commit- 
tee. 

C.  No  individual  who  is  in  the  em- 
ployee of  Phillips  Academy  may 
serve  as  Alumni  Trustee.  □ 


A.  Bartlett  Giamatti  '56  died  of  a 
heart  attack  on  1  September  1989 
at  his  vacation  home  on  Martha's 
Vineyard.  A  graduate  of  South 
Hadley  High  School  and  of  Phil- 
lips Academy,  Dr.  Giamatti  earned 
both  his  B.  A.  (magna  cum  laude) 
and  his  Ph.D.  in  comparative  liter- 
ature from  Yale.  After  teaching  for 
two  years  at  Princeton,  he  joined 
the  Yale  faculty.  In  1978  at  age  39, 
he  became  Yale's  youngest  presi- 
dent. In  1986,  he  was  named  presi- 
dent of  the  National  Baseball 
League  and  became  commissioner 
of  baseball  on  1  April  1989.  He 
served  Phillips  Academy  in  many 
roles:  as  class  secretary,  member  of 
the  alumni  council,  alumni  trustee, 
and  volunteer  during  the  Bicenten- 
nial Campaign.  In  recognition  of 
his  "distinguished  contribution  to 
the  public  service,"  he  was  award- 
ed the  Claude  Moore  Fuess  Award 
on  1  May  1987. 

Retiring  from  the  presidency  of 
Yale,  he  said,  "I've  done  the  things 
I  wanted  to  do. . .  those  things  that 
needed  to  be  done."  How  well  he 
did  many  of  them  is  attested  to  by 
these  tributes  from  members  of  the 
Andover  family  who  knew  him  so 
well. 


My  first  day  at  Andover  I  was  as- 
signed kitchen  duty  under  Bart's 
supervision.  He  rewarded  those  he 
called  "rich  kids"  with  the  least 
pleasant  kitchen  tasks.  I  was  made 
to  do  slop  for  five  days.  "It's  good 
for  you,"  he  said,  and  he  was  right. 
I  sorely  miss  him.  A  fairer  man  has 
never  been." 

— Ray  Clevenger  '55 

One  of  the  liveliest  students  I  have 
ever  had,  with  a  great  sense  of  hu- 
mor, who  did  superior  work  with- 
out making  a  fuss  over  it. 

—Fritz  Allis  '31 
Instructor  in  History 
Emeritus 


Chief  Financial  Officer  Neil  Cullen  addresses  Andover  volunteers  at  Leaders' 
Weekend  in  October  on  "The  Myth  of  Unlimited  Resources." 
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Until  Bart  came  along,  non-jock 
p.g.s  were  invisible  members  of 
the  senior  class.  His  wit  galva- 
nized the  student  body.  There  was 
a  lot  of  Ted  Harrison  in  Bart.  Like 
Ted,  he  was  a  scholar  who  loved 
athletics. 

— Tom  Bagnoli  '56 

[When  he  served  as  Alumni  Trus- 
tee] Bart  would  drive  up  from 
New  Haven  with  Charlie  Gage, 
surely  exchanging  Eli  as  well  as 
Andy  gossip.  Jovial  fencing  with 
the  board's  Harvard  contingent — 
Gerry  Piel  and  John  Munro — 
would  start  almost  immediately. 
Educationally,  Bart  was  Tory  to 
the  Cantabridgian  Liberals,  and 
the  trustee  debates  were  rich,  flush 
with  metaphor  and  colorful  lan- 
guage and  always  to  the  point. 
These  three  trustees  held  the  board 
to  the  issues  of  students  and  teach- 
ing and  learning,  the  nub  of  its  du- 
ties. None  insisted  more  so  than 
did  Bart,  and  his  glorious  mix  of 
passion,  high  intelligence,  elo- 
quence and  loyalty  graced  the 
Andover  of  the  1970s  to  its  endur- 
ing benefit. 

— Ted  Sizer 
Headmaster  of  Phillips 
Academy,  1973-1981 

A  down  to  earth,  friendly  guy  who 
delivered  the  most  noble  speech  I 
have  ever  heard  honoring  Marge 


and  Ted  Harrison  upon  their  re- 
tirement in  June  of  1983. 

— Joe  Mesics  '53 
Secretary  of  the  Academy  1983-88 

"Motts"  has  received  the  same  en- 
comiums (a  word  he  would  love) 
from  the  worlds  of  baseball  and  ac- 
ademia  as  he  would  have  from  his 
classmates.  He  connected  with  us 
through  his  marvelous  wit  and 
sense  of  humor. 

— Garland  M.  Lasater,  Jr.  '56 

He  could  always  see  the  bright 
side  of  things,  the  humor  in  a  situ- 
ation, no  matter  how  big  or  small 
the  chore  or  problem.  He  wore  dif- 
ferent glasses  from  most  people. 

— John  McBride  '56 

Intimidated  by  my  parents  into 
calling  him  during  a  post- 
admission  trip  to  Yale,  I  met  him  at 
Clark's  dairy.  I  was  greeted  by  a 
distinguished,  goateed  gentleman 
about  two  inches  shorter  than  I 
who  said,  "Miss  Sizer,  I  pre- 
sume?!" in  compelling  accents.  He 
kept  up  the  reserve  for  about  thirty 
seconds,  after  which  he  unbent,  in- 
forming me  that  I  didn't  want  to 
go  to  Harvard,  because  all  there 
was  in  Cambridge  were  cheese 
shops.  I  really  wanted,  he  said,  to 
go  to  Yale  and  study  German  and 
Greek  and  become  an  erudite  pro- 
fessor of  comparative  literature, 


like  him.  .  . .  How  could  I  not  go  to 
Yale,  after  that? 

— Judy  Sizer  77 
Administrative  Assistant  to  Giamatti, 
1981-82 

Bart  Giamatti  was  not  just  a  great 
teacher  of  literature,  but  also  a 
teacher  of  values  as  a  public  figure, 
whether  in  his  speeches  to  Yale 
freshmen  or  in  his  decisions  as 
commissioner  of  baseball.  What  a 
marvelous  legacy  he  has  left  us. 

— Thomas  J.  Regan  '51 
Instructor  in  English 

.  .  .To  know  his  work  invited  won- 
der, but  to  know  him  was  the  prize. 

— Philip  Zaeder 
Protestant  Chaplain 

His  death  is  a  personal  shock  and  a 
tragedy  for  professional  sports. 

— Marge  Harrison 

Like  me,  not  very  athletic!  His  wit 
endeared  him  to  his  teachers  and 
his  classmates.  I  marvelled  at  the 
deft  way  he  did  anything. 

— Kip  Schmidt  '56 
(Bart's  roommate) 

Too  few  of  us  live  our  lives  with 
passion.  Those  of  us  who  were  a 
part  of  Bart's  life  are  inordinately 
richer  for  having  been  touched  by 
this  man  of  spirit. 

— Gerrit  Keator  '57 

Bart's  message  in  class  was  that  no 
matter  how  long  and  hard  Dante 
searched  for  Beatrice,  consumma- 
tion of  the  quest  is  not  found  on 
earth;  it's  found  in  heaven. 

—DeWolfe  Fulton  '64 

Bart  Giamatti  was  a  passionate  life- 
long teacher  and  student.  Bart's 
classrooms  were  many — Andover 
Hill,  Yale  University  and  the 
sports  pages  of  the  nation.  Inspired 
by  his  love  of  literature,  the  liberal 
arts  and  baseball,  Bart  spoke  and 
wrote  with  an  eloquence  that 
transmitted  his  passion  for  his  sub- 
ject and  revealed  his  deep  concern 
for  all  people. 

— Donald  W.  McNemar 
Headmaster 
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DEATHS 


PHILLIPS 

1911    Stewart  Benedict,  Daytona  Beach, 
FL;  26  March  1989 

W.  Shelby  Coates,  Bayville,  NY;  10 
May  1989 

Mr.  Coates,  a  preeminent  specialist  in  mu- 
nicipal, corporate  and  zoning  law  on  Long 
Island's  North  Shore,  had  an  active  career 
at  the  bar  spanning  seven  decades.  Thought 
to  be  one  of  the  oldest  practicing  attorneys 
in  the  U.S.,  Mr.  Coates  went  nearly  every 
day  to  his  Locust  Valley  office.  A  local  pio- 
neer in  conservation  zoning  law,  he  was  an 
early  proponent  of  the  low-density  zoning 
that  has  preserved  much  of  the  North 
Shore's  natural  beauty.  He  was  a  member 
of  the  Yale  class  of  1915  and  graduated 
from  New  York  Law  School  in  1917.  At  the 
outbreak  of  World  War  I,  he  served  aboard 
a  converted  armed  yacht,  the  U.S.S.  Har- 
vard, which  performed  convoy  duty  as  part 
of  the  "suicide  fleet"  in  France's  submarine 
infested  Bay  of  Biscay. 

Mr.  Coates  was  first  associated  with  his 
uncle's  Wall  Street  law  firm,  then  he 
opened  his  own  office  in  Locust  Valley  in 
the  early  nineteen  twenties.  He  was  also  ac- 
tive in  local  banking,  having  been  a  director 
of  the  Glen  Cove  Trust  Co.  and  the  Matine- 
cock  Bank  of  Locust  Valley 

A  tennis  enthusiast  into  his  eighties,  Mr. 
Coates  became  tennis  doubles  champion  of 
Piping  Rock  Club  and  for  many  years  was 
treasurer  of  Beaver  Dam  Winter  Sports 
Club  where  he  excelled  at  ice  hockey.  In  a 
letter  to  the  academy,  his  son  W.  Shelby 
Coates,  Jr.  said,  "He  had  more  than  an  ordi- 
nary amount  of  zest  for  life.  Fully  intending 
to  recover  from  his  final  setback,  he  was 
making  plans  for  another  ocean  cruise." 

He  is  survived  by  three  daughters,  a  son, 
W.  Shelby,  Jr.,  PA  '48;  18  grandchildren, 
and  11  great-grandchildren. 

1914    John  M.  Erving,  Hartford,  CT;  20 
April  1989 

1916    Marston  Heard,  Manchester,  NH; 
Sept.  '89 

Mr.  Heard  was  the  retired  president  and 
chairman  of  the  board  of  the  former  Amos- 
keag  National  Bank  and  Trust  Company, 
Manchester,  N.H.  He  served  as  a  federal 
bank  examiner  in  the  mid  1920s,  and  in  the 
late  twenties  he  joined  the  Amoskeag  Bank, 
retiring  in  1968.  He  graduated  from  Har- 
vard in  1920  and  served  in  the  Army  during 
World  War  I. 

He  served  on  the  boards  of  directors  of 
the  Currier  Gallery  of  Art,  the  American 
Red  Cross  of  Manchester,  the  United  Way 
of  Greater  Manchester,  the  New  Hampshire 
Insurance  Group  and  the  Public  Service 
Company  of  New  Hampshire.  He  was  also 
an  involved  member  of  his  community,  and 
a  member  of  many  organizations  and  clubs. 

Mr.  Heard  is  survived  by  three  daugh- 


ters, 15  grandchildren  and  16  great- 
grandchildren. 

1920  Paris  Fletcher,  Worcester,  MA;  29 
August  1989 

Mr.  Fletcher,  a  senior  partner  in  the  law 
firm  of  Fletcher,  Tilton  &  Whipple,  Worces- 
ter, Mass.,  graduated  from  Middlebury  Col- 
lege Phi  Beta  Kappa  in  1924  and  received 
his  law  degree  from  Harvard  University 
Law  School  in  1927.  "His  leadership  and 
guidance  contributed  to  many  organiza- 
tions and  causes  that  work  for  the  welfare 
of  this  city  and  its  people,"  wrote  the 
Worcester  Telegram  &  Gazette. 

He  was  interested  in  education  and  espe- 
cially in  Middlebury  College  for  whom  he 
worked  as  a  volunteer  for  many  years.  He 
had  served  as  chairman  of  the  development 
program  and  chaired  the  Library  Fund,  a 
major  fund  raising  effort  which  remodeled 
the  Star  Library  at  the  college.  The  Middle- 
bury College  field  house  was  named  in  his 
honor  in  1973.  The  college  awarded  him  an 
honorary  doctor  of  laws  degree  in  1976.  He 
was  also  was  trustee  emeritus  and  former 
vice  chairman  of  the  board  of  Worcester 
Polytechnic  Institute,  and  served  as  trustee 
and  adviser  to  six  WPI  presidents.  In  1985, 
the  Paris  Fletcher  Distinguished  Professor- 
ship in  the  Humanities  was  established  at 
WPI,  to  be  awarded  to  an  outstanding  Hu- 
manities Department  faculty  member. 

The  roster  of  his  involvement  in  commu- 
nity and  civic  affairs  is  lengthy.  He  was  a 
trustee  and  director  of  several  companies 
and  instutions  including:  the  Worcester  Art 
Museum  whose  directors  have  recently  an- 
nounced a  $5  million,  225-seat  auditorium 
honoring  Mr.  Fletcher  and  his  wife;  the 
Worcester  Natural  History  Society;  Worces- 
ter County  National  Bank;  New  England 
Electric  Systems;  the  Worcester  Telegram  & 
Gazette,  and  others.  In  March  of  last  year, 
Mr.  Fletcher  was  awarded  the  Parker  Trow- 
bridge Award  for  his  many  contributions  to 
the  Easter  Seal  Society. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Marion;  two 
sons  and  five  grandchildren. 

1921  Robert  D.  Bright,  San  Francisco,  CA; 
21  Nov.  1989 

Sydney  M.  Rosenberg,  Bellevue, 
WA;  13  July  1989 

1922  Harry  S.  Brandman,  St.  Augustine, 
FL;  30  May  1989 

Lawrence  S.  Philbrick,  Dowling 
Park,  FL;  9  March  1989 

Leicester  Haydon  Sherrill 

7  February  1904-1  September  1989 

a  tribute  by  his  friend  John  D.  ]ameson'20 

Leicester  Sherrill  and  Kathryn,  his  wife 
of  61  years,  were  killed  in  their  Tucson 
home  1  September  1989;  the  suspect  is  an 
escaped  convict.  The  motive  appears  to 
have  been  robbery. 

The  Sherrills  moved  from  New  York, 
where  Les  was  president  of  the  advertising 
firm  of  Ted  Bates  &  Co.,  to  Tucson  in  De- 
cember, 1955.  They  promptly  set  about  find- 
ing ways  "to  make  a  difference"  by  helping 
others  less  fortunate,  a  constant  driving  mo- 
tive in  their  lives.  For  starters  they  enrolled 
in  several  courses  at  the  University  of  Arizo- 
na. Les  soon  joined  and  then  became  a  board 


member  of  Big  Brothers  and  Big  Sisters,  and 
spent  most  of  a  decade  with  that  organiza- 
tion. In  1963,  he  joined  the  University  of  Ari- 
zona Foundation  then  beginning  to  expand 
its  fund-raising  program.  In  1969  he  was 
elected  president,  a  post  he  held  until  1980. 
Les  helped  raise  $3,000,000  for  the  new  Med- 
ical School  and  conceived  and  successfully 
promoted  the  Presidents  Club  for  potential 
donors  willing  to  let  their  substantial  gene- 
rosity be  made  a  challenge  to  others.  He 
originated  a  successful  program  of  Creative 
Teaching  Awards  that  will  now  be  known 
as  The  Leicester  and  Kathryn  Sherrill  Teach- 
ing Awards  Endowment.  For  his  many  ser- 
vices to  the  University  he  was,  in  1973, 
awarded  the  President's  Gold  Medallion 
and  in  1980  an  honorary  LLD  degree. 

In  addition  to  his  work  for  the  University, 
Les  joined  the  board  of  Green  Fields  Coun- 
try Day  School,  one  of  the  outstanding 
schools  in  the  country.  In  1980  he  and  I  co- 
chaired  Green  Fields'  Fiftieth  Anniversary 
Campaign  to  finance  facilities  and  improve- 
ments essential  to  a  first  class  curriculum. 

After  the  University,  Les  joined  his  wife 
in  the  Tucson  Medical  Center  Auxiliary 
where  she  had  been  a  member  of  the  board 
for  the  past  20  years.  He  worked  in  the  Med- 
ical Library  and  as  one  of  the  charioteers  on 
the  surrey  carrying  patients,  staffers  and  vis- 
itors around  campus. 

One  day  on  the  surrey,  as  often  hap- 
pened, a  woman  offered  Les  a  tip  of  25 
cents.  He  felt  she  could  not  afford  it.  Custo- 
marily, tips  were  returned,  but  in  this  case 
Les  kept  it  lest  the  giver's  feeling  be  hurt.  On 
several  Christmas  Days,  Les  and  Kay 
manned  the  main  information  desk  so  that 
the  regular  crew  could  be  home  with  their 
families. 

Les  Sherrill  demonstrated  his  loyalty,  af- 
fection and  commitment  to  Phillips  Acade- 
my not  only  by  his  generous  financial  sup- 
port but  also  through  his  many  volunteer 
activities.  He  was  a  co-agent  for  the  class  of 
1922  and  in  this  capacity  helped  achieve  a 
spectacular  record  of  support  from  his 
class;  he  was  also  an  alumni  trustee  and  an 
Alumni  Council  member.  He  funded  the 
Leicester  H.  Sherrill  Award  for  Excellence 
in  Teaching,  because  he  felt  strongly  about 
supporting  fine  teaching  at  Andover. 

They  will  be  sorely  missed  by  the  Tucson 
community,  by  family  and  friends.  Les  and 
Kay  Sherrill  did  make  a  difference. 

The  Sherrills  leave  two  sons,  Leicester  H, 
Jr.  '47  and  Christopher. 

1925  Charles  T.  Collens,  Essex,  MA;  1988 

Daniel  W.  Layman,  Pasadena,  CA; 
21  May  1989 

L.  D.  Sherman,  Eustis,  FL;  1  Sept. 
1986 

1926  Jere  W.  Annis,  M.D.,  Lakeland,  FL; 
13  July  1989 

Reginald  B.  Parsons,  Seattle,  WA;  10 
July  1989 

1 927  Herbert  Lyons,  Jr.,  Mobile,  AL;  May 
1980 

1930    William  H.  Keisling,  San  Francisco, 
CA;  April  1989 

Herbert  P.  Kenway,  Marblehead, 
MA;  2  June  1989 
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John  Purney,  Bristol,  CT;  3  May 
1989 

1932  Robert  B.  Cooke,  Remsenburg,  NY; 
7  May  1989 

Bob  Cooke  died  of  a  heart  attack  while  ad- 
dressing an  audience  in  Westhampton 
Beach,  N.Y.  After  graduating  from  Yale  in 
1936,  he  spent  an  unhappy  three  months 
working  in  a  bank,  and  then  he  met  Grant- 
land  Rice,  the  revered  sporswriter,  who 
convinced  the  23-year-old  Mr.  Cook  to  be- 
come a  journalist.  He  soon  joined  the  New 
York  Herald  Tribune  as  a  re-write  man. 

From  there  he  joined  the  Trib's  sports  de- 
partment and  rose  rapidly  to  the  top  be- 
coming, at  27,  the  youngest  sports  editor  in 
the  country. 

He  served  as  a  bomber  pilot  in  Sardinia 
during  World  War  II,  and  after  the  war  re- 
turned to  the  Tribune,  where  he  remained  as 
a  columnist  and  chief  chronicler  of  the  ex- 
ploits of  the  Brooklyn  Dogers. 

In  the  1950s,  he  had  his  own  CBS  radio 
sports  show,  reported  the  Saturday  Night 
Fights  with  Don  Dunphy  on  the  ABC  net- 
work, and  later  covered  sports  on  the  Today 
show  with  Dave  Garroway  on  NBC.  He  has 
published  over  100  free-lance  articles  in  nu- 
merous publications. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Buffy;  and  two  sons, 
Stuart  and  Michael. 

George  Armstrong  Ott,  Waterford, 
CT;  2  Aug.  1989 
Mr.  Ott,  known  as  George  Armstrong  in  his 
Andover  days,  died  on  2  August  after  a 
lengthy  illness.  Born  in  Fort  Worth,  Texas, 
he  was  educated  at  Harvard  after  graduat- 
ing from  Andover. 

A  resident  of  Wellesley,  Mass.,  for  many 
years  until  his  move  to  Waterbury  in  1970, 
Mr.  Ott  was  the  treasurer  of  Richard  M.  Ott 
&  Sons,  a  wool  wholesaling  enterprise  in 
Boston.  He  was  also  president  of  the  Boston 
Wool  Trade  Association,  president  of  the 
Woolens  and  Worsteds  in  New  York  and 
chairman  of  the  Wool  Coordinating  Com- 
mittee. He  was  chairman  of  the  board  of 
the  Massachusetts  Hospital  School  in  Can- 
ton, Mass.,  and  was  a  longtime  trustee  of 
Boys  &  Girls  Camps  in  Boston.  Mr.  Ott 
served  as  a  trustee  of  the  Lawrence  and  Me- 
morial Hospital  and  the  Alfred  Mitchell 
Woods  Association,  Waterford. 

He  was  a  member  of  the  Connecticut 
Seniors  Golf  Association,  the  New  London 
Country  Club,  the  Black  Hall  Country  Club 
and  golf  clubs  in  Naples,  Fla.,  and  in  Mari- 
on, Mass.  He  was  a  class  secretary  for  the 
class  of  '32  at  Phillips  Academy. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Gertrude;  one 
son,  four  daughters  and  four  step-children. 
Barbara  Corwin  Timken,  AA  '66,  one  of  his 
surviving  step-children,  is  a  Phillips  Acade- 
my trustee. 

The  George  Armstrong  Ott  Memorial 
Fund  has  been  established  by  Mr.  Ott's  fami- 
ly and  friends.  Contributions  should  be  sent 
to  Phillips  Academy  in  care  of  the  Office  of 
Academy  Resources,  Andover,  MA  01810. 

1933  John  B.  Reigeluth,  No.  Chatham, 
MA;  1  Aug.  1989 

Richard  Snyder,  Blue  Hills  Falls, 

ME;  28  May  1989 
Mr.  Snyder  died  following  surgery  for  an 
abdominal  aortic  aneurysm.  After  Phillips 


he  graduated  from  Harvard  University.  He 
received  his  doctorate  in  social  psychology 
at  MIT.  Mr.  Snyder  had  served  in  the  U.S. 
Air  Force. 

In  1949  he  became  a  member  of  a  re- 
search team  studying  work-group  produc- 
tivity in  heavy  industry  at  the  Institute  of 
Social  Research  at  the  University  of  Michi- 
gan, Ann  Arbor.  He  then  joined  the  Human 
Research  Unit  at  the  Presidio  of  Monterey, 
Calif.,  pursuing  his  primary  interest  in  edu- 
cational research  and  development.  He  con- 
ducted several  studies  for  the  U.S.  Office  of 
Education  before  assisting  the  University  of 
California  at  Santa  Cruz  in  academic  plan- 
ning and  curriculum  development.  Return- 
ing to  Washington,  D.C.,  he  joined  the  U.  S. 
Office  of  Education,  where  he  was  one  of 
the  architects  of  the  Follow  Through  Pro- 
gram designed  to  build  on  the  learning  ex- 
periences of  Head  Start  children.  He  was  a 
co-agent  for  the  class  of  '33  at  Phillips. 

He  retired  to  the  Blue  Hill,  Maine,  area, 
where  he  had  lived  with  his  wife,  Nancy, 
for  the  past  nine  years.  Besides  his  wife  he 
is  survived  by  two  sons;  three  daughters 
and  four  grandchildren. 

1934  Albert  H.  T.  Banzhaf,  Jr.,  Cam- 
bridge, MA;  8  May  1989 

Raymond  O'Connor,  Beverly 
Farms,  MA;  30  Oct.  1978 

1935  Ralph  R.  Browning,  Norwalk,  CT; 
June  1989 

William  F.  Crosby,  Dartmouth,  MA; 
23  July  1989 

1936  Frederick  Lange,  Absecon,  NJ;  30 
May  1989 

1937  Ray  G.  Huling,  Marshfield,  MA; 
1988 

1938  Walter  H.  Dunlap,  Haverhill,  MA;  5 
June  1989 

John  H.  Stinson,  Proctor,  VT;  25 
June  1989 

1939  Frank  Campion,  Winnetka,  IL;  20 
July  1989 

Mr.  Campion,  who  died  of  cancer  of  the  lar- 
ynx, expressed  his  wishes  to  discontinue 
chemotherapy  and  other  medical  treatment 
and  to  die  at  home,  looking  out  "through 
French  doors  and  organdy  curtains  into  a 
growth  of  white  spruce,  elm  and  silver  ma- 
ple," while  listening  to  the  "distant  voices 
of  the  cardinal  and  mourning  dove." 

"None  of  this  is  to  downplay  high-tech 
medicine,"  wrote  the  man  who  worked  for 
years  to  protect  and  upgrade  the  image  of 
the  medical  profession.  "We  need  every  bit 
of  it  we  can  get.  But,  it  can  get  in  the  way  of 
decisions  that  emphasize  the  all-important 
human  factor.  Sometimes,  we  let  the  tech- 
nology of  medicine  interfere  too  much  with 
people  who  enjoy  sunny  windows." 

A  graduate  with  honors  of  Yale  Universi- 
ty, Mr.  Campion  served  with  the  U.S. 
Army's  9th  Infantry  Division  in  Sicily,  Nor- 
mandy, northern  France,  the  Rhineland  and 
central  Europe.  He  was  awarded  the  Bronze 
Star  and  a  battlefield  commission. 

In  1946,  Mr.  Campion  joined  Life  maga- 
zine. He  worked  for  the  publication  in  New 
York  (asst.  editor),  Chicago  (bureau  chief) 
and  Los  Angeles  (bureau  chief)  for  15  years, 
covering  such  stories  as  the  1952  and  1956 


presidential  campaigns,  the  organizing  of 
farm  workers  and  the  admission  of  Hawaii 
as  a  state.  In  the  1960s  he  was  a  writer  and 
public  relations  executive  for  Young  &  Ru- 
bicam  Inc.  in  New  York.  He  was  appointed 
director  of  communications  for  the  AMA  in 
1970,  supervising  100  editorial  employees 
and  the  publications  of  three  national,  non- 
technical medical  magazines. 

Survivors  include  his  wife,  Georgene; 
two  daughters,  two  sons,  and  a  brother, 
Thomas  P.  Campion  '34. 

1940    A.  Kingman  Pratt,  No.  Middleboro, 
MA;  28  May  1989 

Thomas  D.  Rowen,  Marblehad,  MA; 
22  May  1989 

Robert  L.  Sturgis,  Scottsdale,  AZ; 
June  1987 

1945  H.  Richard  Petzold,  Methuen,  MA; 
June  1985 

1946  Edward  M.  Mannon,  Rutherford, 
CA;  16  May  1989 

1 947  John  H.  Curtis,  London,  England;  30 
June  1978 

Doran  E.  Perdue,  Evansville,  IN;  28 
Feb. 1989 

1952  Richard  N.  DeMerell,  Danburv,  CT; 

29  July  1989 

1 953  Brian  D.  Crahan,  Los  Angeles,  C  A; 

30  April  1989 

1955  John  S.  Upton,  Hamilton,  MA;  un- 
known 

1956  A.  Bartlett  Giamatti,  Hamden,  CT;  1 
Sept.  1989  (See  "Andover 
Remembers,"  p.  25 ) 

1957  Frank  A.  Cashman,  Fort  Lauderdale, 
FL;  16  July  1989 

1961    Erik  I.  Hanson,  Milldale,  CT;  24  July 
1989 

1965  Terry  R.  Bagg,  Tunbridge  Wells, 
England,  15  April  1989 

James  P.  Lansing,  Portland,  ME; 
July  1989 

1966  J.  David  Ellison,  New  York,  NY;  2 
April  1989 

1 970    Michael  H.  McCowan,  Jackson,  MS; 
19  Jan.  1989 

1 991    Matthew  T.  Williams,  Washington, 
DC;  3  Aug.  1989  (see  Campus 
News) 


ABBOT 

1915    Olga  L.  Sjostrom,  Lowell,  MA;  27 
Aug.  1989 

For  more  than  70  years,  Olga  Sjostrom  was 
a  widely  known  and  beloved  musician  in 
Greater  Lawrence.  A  traveling  piano  teach- 
er, she  walked  from  home  to  home  teaching 
children  how  to  play  the  piano.  She  always 
said  walking  was  the  secret  to  longevity. 
"She  was  still  teaching  last  year  at  92  and 
she  remained  healthy  and  spry  for  most  of 
this  year,"  said  her  nephew,  Eric  Sjostrom. 

The  last  of  seven  children,  Miss  Sjostrom 
studied  music  in  France  under  Nadine  Bou- 
langer,  a  student  of  Franz  Lizst.  In  the  early 
part  of  her  career,  she  was  a  concert  artist 
but  she  stopped  giving  concerts  after  sever- 
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al  years  to  concentrate  on  teaching.  She  was 
one  of  the  first  local  piano  teachers  to  break 
with  the  tradition  of  teaching  only  classical 
music — she  taught  jazz  as  well  as  the  clas- 
sics. In  1960  she  wrote  a  book,  Keyboard 
Shorthand,  to  augment  a  music  course  in 
popular  music  she  was  teaching  at  the  time. 

1920  Helen  Thiel  Gravengaard  (Mrs. 
Hans),  Jacksonville,  FL;  12  July  1986 

1921  Katherine  Knight  Fassett,  Gardiner, 
ME;  June  1989 

1 922  Dorothy  Moxley  Pitman  (Mrs.  Rich- 
ard J.),  Laconia,  NH;  Dec.  '88 

1923  Mary  Jane  Wolf  Outten  (Mrs.  C.  R), 
Rockwood,  PA;  3  May  1989 

1924  Susanna  Smith  Lockhart,  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam), Blossvale,  NY;  10  June  1989 

Ruth  Beach  Newsome  (Mrs.  Beau- 
fort R),  Old  Saybrok,  CT;  25  June 
1989 

Mabel  McCallum  Ward,  No.  Ando- 
ver,  MA;  1986 

1925  Jean  Gordon  Nichols,  Los  Angeles, 
CA;  May  1989 

1926  Virginia  Houghton,  Bethesda,  MA; 
2  Aug.  1989 

1927  Ellen  C.  Faust,  New  York,  NY;  14 
March  1989 

1933    Helen  B.  Livesey,  Andover,  MA; 
Sept.  1989 

1938  Jean  Cross  Maier  (Mrs.  William), 
New  Hope,  PA;  19  Aug.  1989 

1939  Eleanor  Martin  deRham  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam), 1988 

1947    Martha  Morse  Comstock  (Mrs. 

Frederick);  Northwood,  NH;  1  April 

'89 

1958    Beverly  Black  O'Malley  (Mrs  C. 

Hooker);  Darien,  CT;  24  May  1989 
Mrs.  O'Malley  died  peacefully  at  her  Dari- 
en home  of  cancer.  She  was  a  senior  vice 
president  and  director  of  electronic  market- 
ing at  Saatchi  &  Saatchi  Advertising  in  New 
York.  She  had  worked  at  the  international 
agency  for  more  than  20  years. 

Mrs.  O'Malley  conceived  of  the  national 
cable  show,  What  Every  Baby  Knows,  a  show 
that  instructs  parents  on  child  care  that  ap- 
pears on  the  Lifetime  channel,  having  con- 
vinced skeptical  network  executives  that 
the  show  was  a  good  idea.  "The  thing  near 
and  dear  to  her  was  what  working  families 
were  going  through,"  remarked  Dr.  T.  Ber- 
ry Brazelton  who  hosts  the  show. 

Mrs.  O'Malley  also  was  co-founder  of  the 
International  Club  of  Dusseldorf,  where  she 
initiated  a  program  that  raised  money  for 
handicapped  children,  and  was  first  vice 
president  of  the  American  Women's  Club  of 
Brussels.  She  was  formerly  a  director  of  the 
Urban  League  in  Stamford  and  of  the  Unit- 
ed Way  of  Darien.  She  also  was  a  member  of 
the  First  Congregational  Church  of  Darien. 

"Seldom  have  I  seen  anyone  live  so  fully 
right  up  to  the  last  moments  of  their  lives," 
said  the  Rev.  Ronald  T.  Evans,  her  pastor. 

She  is  survived  by  her  husband,  C.  Hook- 
er O'Malley;  one  son,  Douglas  O'Malley; 
two  step-sons  and  her  mother,  Dorothy 
Black. 
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George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  -  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


Our  class  was  well  represented  at  our  70th 
reunion  by  Leo  Poor  and  Mary  Margaret, 
and  Helen  Linn.  Your  scribe  had  been  look- 
ing forward  to  joining  them,  but  medical 
problems  intervened,  and  I  didn't  make  it.  I 
also  missed  the  deadline  for  the  summer  edi- 
tion of  the  Bulletin. 

Vince  Linn  writes:  "Nothing  new.  I  love  to 
travel  but  now  avoid  it  as  much  as  possible, 
although  did  get  to  California  for  my  87th 
birthday  with  my  step-daughter's  family." 

What  follows  would  ordinarily  have  ap- 
peared in  the  summer  Bulletin.  Way  back  in 
March  Fritz  Clement  wrote:  "My  life  doesn't 
change  much,  except  that  the  years  roll  by.  If 
I  make  it  to  15  June  1989,  I  will  hit  90.  I  still 
play  golf  three  times  a  week  but  not  as  well 
as  a  few  years  ago.  I  play  a  lot  with  Bill  Tag- 
gart  '32  (Princeton  1936).  My  former  son-in- 
law,  John  A.  Stevenson  II,  has  three  children, 
two  boys  and  a  girl,  none  of  whom  went  to 
Andover,  although  John  was  PA  '43.  I  have 
six  grandchildren  and  seven  great- 
grandchildren; two  more  are  due  in  June.  My 
second  son-in-law  was  Donald  Lourie,  Jr., 
whose  father  scored  the  winning  touchdown 
for  Exeter  against  PA  in  1916.  Naturally,  I 
was  delighted  to  see  George  Bush  elected 
president.  I  knew  his  father,  Senator  Prescott 
Bush,  when  I  was  a  director  with  him  in  the 
U.S.  Seniors  Golf  Association  many  years 
ago.  George  is  as  well  qualified  to  be  presi- 
dent as  anyone  we  have  had,  and  his  experi- 
ence with  the  C.I.A.  is  an  added  benefit." 

A  postcard  came  from  Mert  Perry,  artisti- 
cally decorated  by  him.  He  spent  February 
and  March  at  his  beloved  Maui,  Hawaii, 
with  his  daughters  Pat  and  Gail,  and  blessed 
with  great  weather,  engaged  in  whale 
watching  and  swimming. 

There  is  one  death  to  report:  John  M. 
Burge  of  Prospect,  Kentucky.  Unfortunately, 
I  had  no  contact  with  him  and  have  no  de- 
tails of  his  career  or  even  time  of  death.  If  he 
is  known  to  anyone  reading  this,  I  shall  ap- 
preciate hearing  about  him  and  will  add  the 
information  to  the  next  class  notes. 
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Charles  W.  Morris 
401  Ocean  Avenue 
Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 


Dick  Knight  '24  also  live  at  North  Hill. 

Ted  Stevenson  of  Duarte,  California,  and 
Bunny  are  spending  the  summer  in  their  old 
Black  Mountain,  North  Carolina,  home  near 
Don  Stevenson  who's  retired  from  forestry 
in  north  Florida.  Sadly,  Don's  wife  of  many 
years  died  this  summer.  Ted  and  Bunny 
drive  East  leisurely,  enjoying  the  many  Na- 
tional Parks.  Amazingly,  two  other  Ando- 
verians  who  studied  Latin  or  Greek  under 
Zeus  Benner  live  in  Duarte,  California,  Rev. 
Harry  Dorman  '22  and  Frank  Newman  '23. 

The  Frank  Sellmans  moved  1  November 
to  a  retirement  community,  Brookhaven  at 
Lexington,  #412  Amherst,  Lexington,  MA 
02173.  The  complex  is  near  a  golf  course.  Dr. 
Edward  Parnall  retired  from  orthopedic 
practice  in  1975.  Daughter  Carolyn  is  co- 
director  of  PIMA  a  frim  that  gives  training  to 
doctors'  office  assistants.  Son  Ted  is  dean  of 
New  Mexico  Law  School,  and  son  Bill  is  in 
law  practice.  After  being  medical  director  of 
the  Nicaragua  area  of  the  Pan-American 
highway  early  on,  Ed  became  head  of  ortho- 
pedics at  a  1000-bed  army  hospital.  He 
sends  best  wishes  to  all.  Many  thanks  for 
writing.  Barrett  Nichol  enjoys  golf  with 
Frank  Sellman  when  he  is  in  Sarasota.  Bill 
Hoi  way  retired  in  1967  from  Right  of  Way 
division  of  the  State  Highway  Department 
but  keeps  busy  as  an  appraiser  of  antique 
guns  for  the  state  museum.  He  collects  bam- 
boo fly  rods  and  early  reels.  Indiana  or 
Maine  State,  Bill?  Richard  Butler  credits 
swimming  at  Andover  and  MIT  for  his  good 
physical  shape — five  great-great- 
grandchildren might  have  helped  as  well. 
Harold  Hudner  continues  his  interest  in 
problems  of  our  country  and  how  to  amelio- 
rate the  drug  problem  facing  all  the  Ameri- 
cas. Besides  the  alarming  news  reports,  Har- 
old is  reading  a  book  on  the  cartels  Clear  and 
Present  Danger — "sharp  and  exciting,"  he 
says. 

Gerald  D.  Dorman,  M.D.  is  as  active  as 
ever  in  the  AMA  House  of  Delegates  and  is 
a  life  member  of  New  York  State  Medical 
Society  House  of  Delegates.  He  also  attends 
monthly  meetings  of  the  New  York  Medical 
Society  and  serves  on  two  committees, 
Home  Health  Care  and  Environmental. 

Unfortunately,  no  one  in  our  house  can 
read  the  news  or  even  the  signature  of  what 
seems  to  be  an  interesting  card  from  Stam- 
ford, Connecticut,  saying  he  spent  several 
years  in  Peru  at  a  large  vanadium  mine  and 
worked  on  atomic  bombs.  Please  write  us 
again  on  the  typewriter  or  in  print. 

The  class  or  '21  wrote  us  eleven  cards. 
Please  write  us  more.  We  regret  having  to 
report  the  death  of  Sydney  Rosenberg  on 
13  July  1989  and  thank  his  wife  for  telling 
us.  The  class  extends  its  sympathy  to  his 
wife  and  family 
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Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  Street 
Auburndalc,  MA  02166 


Arthur  Walworth  enjoys  good  health  at  the 
North  Hill  Life-Care  Community  at  865  Cen- 
tral Avenue,  E-206,  Needham,  MA  02192. 
Mrs.  John  Kemper  and  former  hockey  coach 


In  the  middle  of  August,  I  had  the  joy  of  at- 
tending a  grandson's  wedding  in  Larch- 
mont,  New  York.  It  meant  the  gathering  of 
my  entire  family  at  the  Westchester  Coun- 
try Club:  20  of  us,  including  four  children 
and  spouses,  grandchildren  and  one  great- 
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granddaughter.  The  bride  and  groom  are 
both  graduates  of  Amherst.  The  groom, 
John  Hunt,  is  an  ensign  in  the  Navy  and 
has  finished  his  first  year  of  Medical  train- 
ing at  the  George  Washington  University 
Hospital. 

I  was  saddened  by  the  news  of  the  death 
of  Katherine  Knight  Fassett  on  23  June 
1989.  Katherine  was  a  generous  and  loyal 
supporter  of  our  class  through  all  the  years. 
I  was  especially  grateful  to  Katherine  be- 
cause of  her  letters  giving  news  of  herself 
and  family.  I  have  sent  a  note  of  sympathy 
to  her  son,  Charles  Fassett,  52  Bay  State  Rd., 
Rehoboth,  MA  02769. 
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James  G.  Bruce 
1250  Fir  Drive 
Tucson,  AZ  85704 


So  that  you  may  know  that  the  class  of  '23 
has  not  been  extirpated  from  the  main  body 
of  alumni,  I  report  that  at  least  one  of  us  is 
alive  and  well,  namely,  your  secretary. 
However,  he  is  in  a  serious  state  of  depres- 
sion, as  no  one  sends  news  except  a  faithful 
few  who  keep  in  touch  voluntarily  or  in  re- 
sponse to  my  cards  appealing  for  news. 
There  is  little  work  for  the  typesetter  this 
time  as  far  as  1923  goes. 

Some  of  you  may  remember  Leicester 
Sherrill  (Sherry)  of  the  class  of  1922.  I  am 
sure  the  Bulletin  will  report  elsewhere  of  the 
deaths  by  violence  of  Sherry  and  his  wife, 
Kay.  He  has  lived  here  in  Tucson  for  many 
years  and  was  a  distinguished  philanthro- 
pist, his  efforts  especially  benefitting  the 
University  of  Arizona  both  financially  and 
in  his  leadership.  All  in  the  city  of  Tucson 
are  stunned  by  the  stories  of  this  brutal 
murder  as  related  in  the  press. 
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George  H.  Larsen 
20  Ruthven  Road 
Newton,  MA  02158 


Your  secretary  was  sorry  not  to  be  able  to 
attend  our  65th,  but  the  hospital  called  and 
I  responded.  I'm  sure  with  Polly  Holden 
and  Ed  Thompson  running  the  show  it 
went  off  in  perfect  order.  Ed  and  Bob  Ham- 
ilton dropped  by  after  the  reunion  to  give 
me  a  fine  report. 

Ed  writes  his  chateau  life  in  Lake  San 
Marcos  is  quite  pleasant — dining  room 
available  anytime  and  housekeeping  help 
as  well.  He  likes  to  be  driven  to  the  San  Die- 
go stage  plays  and  pop  concerts. 

From  San  Diego,  Mary,  Ken  Mumby's 
widow,  keeps  me  in  touch  with  Gige,  her 
brother-in-law,  who,  she  reports,  is  now  in 
the  East  with  his  daughter  and  family.  She 
also  sees  Dick  Chace's  widow  in  church 
Sundays.  Mary  is  an  excellent  walker  and  I 
miss  the  walks  we  took  when  she  visited  us 
in  Arizona. 

I  can  sympathize  with  Dinny  Harriman 
as  I  also  had  both  a  graduation  and  wed- 
ding of  grandchildren  in  June.  Dinny  says 
he'll  make  the  70th.  June  is  a  busy  month! 
Howdy  Root  wrote  to  say  he  couldn't  at- 
tend the  reunion — he  had  too  many  com- 
mitments.  How  about  the  70th,  Doc?  Buz 


Learned's  widow  wrote  from  Colorado  to 
say  she  would  be  on  the  Cape  this  summer, 
as  usual.  Chick  Peck,  up  in  Montreal,  re- 
ports he  likes  our  class  notes  and  that  I 
sound  younger  every  year.  Thanks,  Chick. 

A  letter  came  from  Louise,  Ed  Jackson's 
wife,  to  say  they  would  remain  in  Guatema- 
la due  to  Ed's  illness  and  that  help  there  is 
excellent,  especially  nurses;  and  doctors 
even  make  house  calls.  Bud  Mordock  had 
his  high  school  reunion  around  the  same 
time  as  ours;  also  his  sister  came  on  for  a  vis- 
it. Says  his  Non-Sibi  donation  will  have  to 
speak  for  him. 

Sorry  to  hear  Harry  Brandman  '22  died  on 
30  May.  He  was  a  frequent  correspondent 
(on  tapes)  to  your  secretary. 

Still  my  most  frequent  correspondent  is 
none  other  than  Jack  Barss.  Jack  is  in  his 
nineties,  but  his  letters  are  really  young  and 
interesting.  I  was  so  pleased  that  Jack  could 
make  the  reunion.  Reports  are  that  he  had  a 
good  time!  Fred  Beck  says,  "hurry  up  and 
get  well.  I  enjoy  your  notes  in  the  Bulletin." 
Thanks,  Doc. 

A  letter  from  Stu  Craigin  about  my  acci- 
dent questioned  how  it  happened.  Stu  and 
Polly,  it  was  my  fault.  I  told  my  springer 
spaniel  about  the  Airedale  I  once  had  who 
could  do  nine  tricks.  As  we  walked,  an  Aire- 
dale was  being  walked  across  the  street.  I 
yelled  over,  "That's  a  fine  Airedale  you 
have."  My  dog  Barney  ran  to  see  him,  and  I 
wound  up  flat  on  my  back  on  the  street. 

Leo  Daley,  PA  '23,  was  our  honorary 
member  at  the  '24  reunion.  I  hear  from  sev- 
eral members  of  '23 — Red  Cleveland  and 
Don  Harris  and  Jim  Bruce,  especially.  I  also 
hear  from  the  Blackie  Camdens  '27. 

Maggie,  Phil  Block's  widow,  had  her  55th 
at  Vassar  the  same  weekend  as  '24  s  reunion. 
She  did  attend  her  grandson  Philip  Block 
IV's  graduation  at  Andover  the  week  before, 
however.  Amy  Howe  writes  she  has  a 
Thorndike  Howe  IV  in  her  family. 

I'm  sure  all  were  sorry  not  to  see  Red 
Sanborn  and  Fonty.  Red  reported  that  some 
people  couldn't  take  the  Bushes  being  in 
Kennebunkport,  but  Red  likes  the  excite- 
ment and  is  sure  others  do,  too. 

Nice  letter  from  Jane,  Al  Foote's  widow. 
She  said  about  our  65th,  "If  Al  were  there, 
I'd  be  there." 

From  the  Palos  Verdes  Estates  in  Califor- 
nia came  a  letter  from  Alex  Schulten's  wid- 
ow. Vangie  mentioned  that  her  granddaugh- 
ter Ann  Slocum  was  married  in  the  Cochran 
Chapel  to  Tom  Edmonds,  son  of  those  well- 
known  Andover  people,  Pat  and  George  Ed- 
monds. 

Denis  Tippo  forwarded  an  article  from 
the  Star  Ledger  about  classmate  Albie  Booth. 
Albie  was  called  "Mr.  Chips"  at  Pingree 
School  where  he  taught  Latin.  We  have  two 
"Mr.  Chips"  in  '24 — Albie  and  Stillman 
Hobbs  who  are  both  teachers.  The  article 
gave  Booth  an  A+  for  longevity.  Hobbs 
should  receive  A+,  too. 

Vic  Earle  and  Esther  were  unable  to  make 
our  reunion.  They  are  still  in  Bridgehamp- 
ton,  New  York.  And  Sally,  Bill  Curtis's  wid- 
ow, wrote  from  Harwichport.  A  trip  to  Chat- 
ham always  meant  a  visit  to  Sally  and  Kellie, 
her  dog. 

A  long  letter  came  from  Charlie  Blunt  s 
widow  telling  of  his  medical  problems  be- 
fore his  death  on  26  June  1988.  Bunny  and  I 
used  to  visit  Katie  and  Charlie  in  Michigan. 
They  later  moved  to  Tyron,  South  Carolina. 


She  included  a  family  picture.  Marge,  John- 
Lockett's  widow,  says  she  loves  El  Paso  but 
moved  to  Memphis  where  she  has  relatives. 
I  was  glad  they  could  attend  our  60th  reun- 
ion together.  Frank  Asher's  widow,  Chris, 
writes  from  Heritage  Village  in  Connecti- 
cut. She  approves  of  my  son  Tom  running  a 
non-smoking  restaurant — the  first  in  the 
state. 

Nancy  and  Nick  Danforth's  daughter  Ju- 
lie phoned  to  say  her  folks  were  in  Lake 
George.  Julie  grows  hydroponic  tomatoes 
and  sells  thousands  of  them.  I've  tasted 
them  and  they  are  excellent.  Mary,  Rocky 
Dake's  widow,  is  still  at  Medford  Leas  re- 
tirement center.  She  has  five  great- 
grandchildren— two  more  than  the  Larsens; 
four  came  to  dine  with  her  one  day — what 
a  picture!  Bob  Clark  phoned  from  Ft.  Col- 
lins, Colorado,  to  check  on  my  health  and  to 
chat.  Bob  and  I  worked  on  the  Andover 
Mirror  together.  It  was  Bob  who  started  the 
Larsen  Fund  at  Andover. 

The  credits  of  my  soap  opera  still  men- 
tion the  name  Scott  Riggs — no  relation  to 
the  General — but  our  own  Scott  Riggs  was 
another  member  of  the  Andover  media. 

Before  closing  I  must  mention  the  great 
job  that  Polly  Holden  did  for  our  65th.  Polly 
and  I  did  some  of  the  planning,  but  she  was 
able  to  carry  on.  Thanks  to  Polly  and  also  to 
Ed  Thompson  who  took  my  place. 
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Polly  Billiard  Holden 
RtMl  Box  4700 
Montpelier,  VT  05602 


Greetings!  The  greatest  news  is  that  we  all 
can  rejoice  in  the  recovery  of  George 
"Swede"  Larsen,  our  good  friend  and  "su- 
persecretary"  of  PA  '24.  As  you'll  recall,  he 
had  to  miss  his  65th.  Since  our  65th  we  have 
enjoyed  a  number  of  comments:  Our  long- 
distance winner,  Betty  Bragg  King,  sent 
snapshots  and  said,  "It  was  good  to  be  with 
you  all;  many  pleasant  memories  were 
brought  back.  Such  happiness  to  visit  And- 
over, a  beautiful  New  England  town." 
Next,  Betty  joined  her  California  family  in 
Arizona  canyon  country.  In  July,  Kay  Hart 
Mitchell  and  Sybil  Bottemley  Talman  took 
their  annual  "toot"  at  the  Lighthouse  Inn  on 
Cape  Cod  at  West  Dennis.  Sybil  very  kindly 
gave  us  a  report  on  Ruth  Kelley  Perry  (14 
Quail  Nest  Dr.,  East  Harwich,  MA  02645). 
"Kay  and  I  spent  a  couple  of  hours  with 
Ruth  and  her  husband  at  their  very  lovely 
new  home  their  son  bought  for  them.  Elwin 
has  a  fine  garden  and  looks  ten  years 
younger.  Ruth  is  using  a  walker  but  accom- 
plishes wonders  nevertheless.  "We  don't 
need  to  worry  now."  What  a  wonderful 
chapter  after  those  anxious  years  in  Chat- 
ham when  their  house  was  so  threatened  by 
Atlantic  storms.  Ruth  Larter  Eveleth  tells  of 
her  Buchanan  grandson  exploring  the 
Grand  Canyon  as  a  back-packing  hiker  fol- 
lowing his  NYU  studies  for  his  new  job  as  a 
music  therapist  this  fall.  She  hopes  for  a  '24 
gathering  again  in  the  fall  at  the  Pillar 
House.  Elizabeth  Willson  Naetzker  spent 
the  summer  at  Lakewood  on  Chatauqua 
Lake,  N.Y.,  near  a  son  who  has  six  children. 
Other  children  are  scattered  in  Florida,  Cali- 
fornia, Colorado  and  Montana.  Her  winter 
(and  legal)  home  is  now  Coco  Beach,  seven 


miles  south  of  Cape  Canaveral.  The  space 
program  adds  much  zest  to  her  life.  Laura 
Scudder  Williamson  sent  us  her  annual 
class  agent  letter  which  proved  her  continu- 
ing loyalty  and  devotion  to  our  famous 
school.  To  help  her  continue  this  service  to 
us  all  and  to  Andover,  Laura  is  learning  to 
type;  we  wish  her  success  and  satisfaction. 
Your  secretary  has  been  renewing  Vermont 
and  New  England  friendships  during  a 
beautiful  summer  which  included  a  family 
wedding  in  late  June  at  her  brother's  Ca- 
nandaigua  Lake  home  on  Seneca  Point.  At  a 
50th  wedding  anniversary  celebration  in 
Middlebury,  we  saw  PA  '24  classmate,  Don 
Ballou,  a  friend  from  earlier  "Midd"  faculty 
days  of  John's.  During  a  week  with  25  other 
family  members  of  the  Appalachian  Moun- 
tain Club,  our  "extended  family"  treated 
Cold  River  Camp  with  a  daily  pre-breakfast 
trombone  wake-up  serenade,  an  evening 
classical  concert  and  a  college-age,  hilarious 
slapstick  drama.  Meantime  this  couple 
were  out  on  the  trails  three  days  among 
those  special  mountains  surrounding  the 
Evans  Notch  road  valley.  A  September  visit 
to  son  Spike  Holden  (John  C.)  in  the  Range- 
ly  Lakes  region  provided  more  mountain 
walks  and  loon  watching  by  canoe  at  sun- 
set. Thanks  to  good  help  the  freezer  is, 
meanwhile,  filing  up  with  organic  vegeta- 
bles from  the  garden  specifically  labeled  as 
energizers.  John  joined  three  other  thespi- 
ans  who  gave  four  performances  of  Ver- 
mont author  Alice  Mary  Kimball's  selected 
poems. 

We  regret  to  confirm  that  Mabel  McCal- 
lum  Ward  died  three  years  ago.  We  appre- 
ciate hearing  from  her  son  E.  Graham  Ward 
since  no  official  notice  was  available  to  en- 
ter in  the  records  of  the  school.  The  class  ex- 
tends its  sympathy  to  Mr.  Ward. 

I  am  also  grieved  to  list  two  other  deaths 
from  our  class:  Susanna  Smith  Lockhart 
(Mrs.  William)  and  Ruth  Beach  Newsome 
(Mrs.  Beaufort).  We  send  our  concern  and 
sympathy  to  their  survivors. 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


All  octogenarians  are  we — but  we  still  get 
around.  Yes,  '25  members  had  mini- 
reunions  celebrating  their  60th  college  reun- 
ions. Clare  Barnes,  who  co-chaired  his  60th 
at  Yale,  reported  Ben  English;  Margaret, 
Burt  Lee's  widow;  Dorothy,  Hugh 
McCandless's  widow;  Hugh  McCellan  and 
Paula;  Del  Paine;  Hank  Sawyer  and  Kathe- 
rine;  Mary,  Gordon  Tweedy's  widow  and 
Jack  Varian  attending.  Spence  Marsh  and 
Date  Smith  ran  Princeton's,  which  attract- 
ed Dick  Bernheim,  Jerry  Blanchard,  Dutch 
Brodhead,  Bill  Curtis,  Joe  Hague,  Lou 
Kemp,  Spence  Marsh  and  Date  Smith.  Har- 
vard's 60th  brought  forth  Pres  Breed,  Jack 
Whitham  and  Al  Whitney.  All  had  a  great 
time,  although  sobered  by  the  thought  that 
it  was  probably  our  swan  song. 

Pres  Breed  is  helping  Texas  emerge  from 
its  recession,  serving  as  a  trustee  of  a  Texas 
mortgage  trust,  coping  with  many  prob- 
lems. Al  Whitney  and  Margaret,  when  they 


moved  from  their  home  of  many  years  in 
Princeton,  Massachusetts,  to  a  twelve-story 
life  care  community  in  Falls  Church,  Virgin- 
ia, had  a  big  change  but  one  they  are  pleased 
with.  Regret  to  report  that  Reverend  Al 
Keedy  had  a  rough  time  coping  with  pros- 
tate, by-pass  and  cataract  operations,  but  is 
now  feeling  splendid. 

Bob  Hazard  defies  the  years.  He's  still  do- 
ing income  taxes,  but  confesses  that  his  pro- 
duction fell  last  year  from  225  returns  to  210. 
He  was  saddened  last  May  by  the  loss  of  his 
dear  wife,  Katie,  his  bride  of  58  years,  7 
months  and  16  days.  Bob  is  adjusting  to  the 
life  of  a  widower  but  passed  up  his  60th  at 
Dartmouth.  He  hopes  to  make  our  65th, 
health  permitting. 

Chuck  Eeles,  our  class  agent  with  Charlie 
Poore,  reports  '25's  total  for  the  Alumni 
Fund  at  $11,113  (85.5  per  cent  of  our  $13,000 
goal)  with  a  participation  rate  of  55.6  per 
cent  (35  of  our  of  62  remaining  classmates). 
Great  work,  Chuck  and  Charlie. 

Sadly,  I  report  the  death  of  Charles  Terry 
Collens  in  1988.  At  PA  he  was  on  the  hockey 
team  and  sang  in  the  choir.  He  went  on  to 
Harvard  and  became  a  partner  in  the  New 
York  Stock  Exchange  firm  of  Moors  &  Ca- 
bot. He's  survived  by  his  wife,  Ruth,  and 
three  step-children.  In  September  1986,  L.  D. 
Sherman  died.  Unfortunately,  since  gradu- 
ating he  lost  contact  with  PA.  On  21  May 
1989,  Daniel  W.  Layman,  Jr.  died— a  class- 
mate we'll  sorely  miss.  Dan  brought  his 
good  humor  to  our  50th,  coming  all  the  way 
from  Pasadena,  California.  He  went  on  to 
Williams,  was  in  advertising  and  eventually 
was  a  partner  in  Layman  &  Smith  in  Los  An- 
geles. Dan  suffered  a  grievous  blow  when 
his  wife,  Lee,  died  several  years  ago.  He's 
survived  by  two  children.  Our  sincere  sym- 
pathy to  the  families  of  the  deceased. 
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Carlton  M.  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 
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Dorothy  Beeley  Marsh 
8625  Oakdale  Avenue 
Canoga  Park,  CA  91306 


We  were  saddened  to  learn  of  the  death  of 
our  dear  classmate  Jean  Gordon  Nichols  in 
May  in  Camarillo,  California.  She  had  been 
severely  ill  for  two  months.  Friends  may 
contact  her  brother  Hubert  Gordon,  32106 
Watergate  Road,  Westlake  Village,  CA 
91361.  She  will  be  sorely  missed. 

Our  good  news  is  that  "T"  Jova  Howell 
and  husband  are  busy  entertaining  guests  at 
their  2,000-foot-high  mountain  home  with  a 
view  of  the  Shongunk  Range,  about  thirty 
miles  from  West  Point  in  Cragsmoor,  N.Y.  In 
August  she  had  a  visit  from  their  son,  the  ge- 
ologist David  Howell  of  Palo  Alto.  She  is 
also  involved  in  Wellesley  activities  and 
keeping  up  with  their  eleven  grandchildren. 

Joanna  Yeoman,  16,  spent  her  second  sum- 
mer session  at  Stage  Door  Manor,  a  drama 
camp  in  the  Catskills,  after  two  weeks  in  Eu- 
rope with  a  classmate  from  St.  John's  School 
in  Houston.  Her  grandmother,  Dorothy 
Beeley  Marsh  plays  first  violin  in  the  Valley 
String  Quartet  which  will  perform  a  Dvorak 
Dumka  in  November  in  a  benefit  for  Christ 
The  King  Lutheran  Church  in  Los  Angeles. 


Robert  "Pop"  Popper  has  won  an  award  as 
Volunteer  of  the  Year,  granted  annually  by 
the  "State  Community  Aid  Association" 
founded  in  1872  as  a  resource  for  the  shaping 
of  public  policies  affecting  human  services 
throughout  New  York  State.  SCAA  has 
served  as  a  voice  for  the  needs  of  children, 
the  aged,  the  poor,  the  chronically  ill  and  the 
disabled.  Pop  has  been  extremely  active  as  a 
volunteer  in  two  fields,  health  planning  and 
activities  involving  the  aging.  This  award  is  a 
great  honor  and  one  richly  deserved.  In 
Pop's  words,  "I  felt  a  little  guilty  receiving 
this  award,  because  1  have  such  a  good  time 
doing  what  I  do."  Word  from  Fletch  Nyce 
that  he  is  now  enjoying  two  great- 
grandchildren, a  boy  a  year  old  and  a  girl 
slightly  younger.  He  also  asked  that  I  pass 
around  the  word  that  we  need  your  contribu- 
tions to  the  Alumni  Fund.  Send  what  you  can 
as  soon  as  you  can.  Fletch  will  enjoy  that  too. 

Being  the  ages  we  are,  it  is  next  to  impos- 
sible to  finish  these  class  notes  without  re- 
porting at  least  one  death:  Reginald  "Reg- 
gie" Bemis  Parsons  passed  away  in  Seattle, 
Washington,  on  10  July  1989.  Though  born 
in  Seattle  in  1906,  he  spent  a  good  portion  of 
his  life  in  Southern  California,  before  return- 
ing to  Seattle  a  few  years  ago.  He  is  survived 
by  a  sister  Anne  Frame  and  a  brother  George 
Parsons  PA  '29,  three  children,  grandchil- 
dren and  one  great-grandchild.  On  behalf  of 
our  class,  we  wish  to  express  our  sympathy 
to  his  family. 

It  is  with  regret  we  report  the  death  of  Dr. 
Jere  W.  Annis  on  13  July  1989  after  a  long 
battle  with  cancer.  A  native  of  Minneapolis, 
Minnesota,  he  entered  PA  in  1922.  Though 
small  in  stature,  he  was  an  excellent  athlete, 
playing  on  the  soccer  team  and  wrestling  in 
the  flyweight  division.  He  will  always  be  re- 
membered for  his  quick  wit  and  his  sense  of 
fun.  Jere  attended  Dartmouth  for  two  years, 
then  Cornell  College  in  Iowa  from  where  he 
was  graduated.  He  then  went  to  medical 
school  at  the  University  of  Minnesota.  After 
graduation  he  was  awarded  a  fellowship  at 
the  Mayo  Clinic  in  Rochester,  Minnesota.  In 
1938  he  moved  to  Lakeland,  Florida,  joining 
Drs.  Herman  and  Edgar  Watson  as  an  inter- 
nist in  a  practice,  interrupted  while  lore 
served  in  the  army  during  World  War  II,  that 
grew  into  the  Watson  Clinic.  His  dreams  for 
developing  a  "Mayo  Clinic  of  the  South" 
shaped  the  growth  of  the  clinic  from  three 
physicians  to  more  than  fifty  when  he  retired 
in  1983.  He  served  as  vice  chairman  of  the 
American  Medial  Association  board  of  trus- 
tees from  1975-77  and  was  president  of  the 
Florida  Medical  Association  from  1958-59.  All 
of  us  from  PA  '26  wish  to  express  our  sorrow 
and  deep  sympathy  to  his  wife,  "Tink,"  his 
children  and  grandchildren. 


ryj  John  Keogh,  jr. 

^  '  Keogh,  Burkhart  &  Vetter 

34  Wall  Street,  P.  O.  Box  126 
PHILLIPS  Nonvalk.CT  06852 

A  welcome  letter  came  from  Larry  Allen, 
who  brings  us  up-to-date  on  his  years  since 
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Andover:  "I  worked  for  Sylvania  Electric  for 
almost  33  years  until  retirement  in  1974.  By 
that  time  Sylvania  had  become  part  of  GTE. 
After  retirement  and  after  living  in  Marble- 
head  for  all  those  years,  Mary  and  I  moved 
to  Topsham,  Maine — just  across  the  river 
from  Brunswick  and  Bowdoin  College.  We 
have  been  very  happy  here  involved  in  Red 
Cross  and  church  activities.  Our  grandson 
has  a  little  daughter  so  we  are  now  great- 
grandparents.  .  .  Just  before,  and  then  after 
retirement,  Mary  and  I  were  able  to  take  sev- 
eral interesting  trips — Alaska,  Newfound- 
land, the  Caribbean  and  seven  times  to  Eu- 
rope, including  a  brief  visit  to  Russia."  He 
reminds  us  that  he  and  Dick  Henry  were 
roommates  their  senior  year  at  Andover. 

John  Bennett  reports  he  is  "off  the  main 
track"  and  doesn't  see  many  classmates  in 
San  Antonio  but  sends  this  news:  "I  wish  to 
report  that  my  health  is  still  good  enough 
for  me  to  ride  a  bicycle,  ride  horseback, 
shoot  birds  and  ski.  I  am  not  much  good  at 
marathon  running.  I  attended  the  dedication 
and  formal  opening  at  PA  this  spring  of  the 
expanded  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library. 
As  you  may  know,  I  underwrote  the  cost  of 
refurbishing  the  Archie  Freeman  Room.  My 
son,  '67,  was  there  with  me." 

A  dedication  of  the  Moore  Free  Library 
Outdoor  Museum  in  Newfane,  Vermont,  re- 
cently honored  Bob  Crowell  and  his  wife, 
Muriel,  for  the  contribution  and  preserva- 
tion of  6-3/4  acres  of  the  "last  piece  of  wild 
land  in  the  village."  Prior  to  Bob's  dedica- 
tion to  the  preservation  of  nature,  he  had 
had  a  distinguished  career  with  the  Thomas 
Y.  Crowell  Publishing  Company,  the  U.  S. 
State  Department  and  the  American  Civil 
Liberties  Union  as  well  as  establishing  col- 
lege scholarships  for  students  of  the  West 
River  Valley.  I  should  add  that  many,  in- 
cluding Bob  and  Muriel,  regard  Newfane  as 
America's  most  beautiful  village. 

Dave  Vipond  sent  us  this  news:  "Just  re- 
turned from  an  exciting  and  informative  trip 
to  Russia  with  an  alumni  group  from  Dart- 
mouth and  Williams,  covering  six  cities  and 
a  wide  area  of  Russia  in  13  days.  Political, 
social  and  economic  alterations  are  on  every- 
one's mind,  though  expectation  may  exceed 
realization.  Our  chief  impression  was  one  of 
shabbiness  and  shoddiness,  cramped  living 
quarters  (mostly  vast  apartment  buildings), 
shortages  of  consumer  goods  and  general 
dullness.  Don't  defect  yet." 

A  new  address  for  Phil  Wernher  who 
writes:  We  moved  to  Palm  Desert  in  May  af- 
ter 17  years  in  Mission  Viejo,  which  has  be- 
come too  crowded.  The  move  strained  our 
marital  ties  to  the  limit  However,  I  feel  we 
will  recover."  He  did  add  he  has  a  new  hip 
and  is  feeling  fine. 

Bill  Wood  made  his  note  brief  but  with 
good  news:  "I  am  currently  sound  of  mind 
and  limb." 
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James  R.  Adriancc 
#4  Bradford  House 
237  No.  Main  Street 
Andover,  MA  01810 


For  a  variety  of  reasons,  this  portion  of  '28's 
notes  will  feature  some  Old  Blues  who 
don't  enjoy  the  status  of  membership  in  our 
Elite  Group. 


In  the  summer  Andover  Bulletin,  the  1924 
class  notes,  in  an  abbreviated  column,  paid 
editorial  homage  to  George  ("Swede")  Lar- 
sen,  '24's  secretary  for  many  years,  who 
was  unable  to  attend  his  65th  reunion  be- 
cause of  an  accident  walking  his  dog.  The 
editor  quoted  a  letter  from  Hugh  Elsbree 
'21  alluding  to  Swede's  extraordinary 
breadth  of  contacts  with  his  classmates  and 
their  wives  and  winding  up  with  the  asser- 
tion that,  "I'll  bet  that  there  has  never  been 
as  good  a  class  secretary  in  the  history  of 
Andover."  As  a  longtime  co-toiler  in  the 
secretarial  lane,  who  is  well  aware  of  the 
time  and  effort  involved,  and  who  also 
walks  his  dog,  I  go  on  public  record  here- 
with in  a  resounding  "Amen"  to  Mr.  Els- 
bree's  enthusiastic  appraisal.  Well  done, 
Swede.  The  Class  of  1928  would  join  me  in 
hopes  that  you  and  your  canine  companion 
are  completely  recovered  and  ambulatory 
twixt  bush  and  hydrant  pauses. 

During  the  Class  of  1929's  reunionic  she- 
nanigans, Philip  K.  Allen  was  elected  to 
succeed  Andy  Rogers,  who  wished  to  bow 
out  after  several  years  of  service  to  '29  and 
PA.  Phil,  known  to  some  Far  Eastern  Dog 
Fanciers  as  "Peke"  and  to  Eli  1933  Whiffen- 
poofs  as  "Pleasure  Bent,"  can  be  demi- 
claimed  as  a  '28ster,  which  he  was  until  ill- 
ness necessitated  an  extra  year  despite  his 
stellar  performance  as  Sam'l  Phillips,  Jr., 
astride  a  memorably  nervous  mount  at  the 
head  of  the  Sesquicentennial  parade.  As  PA 
and  Abbot  trustee  (now  Emeritus),  leading 
and  highly  respected  burgher  of  the  Town 
of  Andover  and  enthusiastic  and  tireless 
worker  for  innumerable  worthy  causes  and 
the  welfare  of  his  fellow  humans  in  general, 
Phil  has  adhered,  with  admirable  consisten- 
cy, to  the  Non-Sibi  line.  By  way  of  partial  ex- 
planation of  "What  makes  Allen  tick?",  we 
serve  up  excerpt  from  an  epistolary  classic 
from  '28's  very  own  Donald  E.  ("Egg") 
Lewis,  our  most  prolific,  articulate  and 
highly  entertaining  purveyor  of  fodder  for 
class  notes,  and  noted  in  his  schoolboy 
years  for  his  masterful  baritone  saxophon- 
age  as  a  key  member  of  the  PA  "Riveters." 
Herewith  Lewis  re.  Allen.  Gentlemen  of  the 
Class  of  1929:  Treat  your  new  secretary 
with  reverence  and  an  abundance  of  news 
and /or  gossip. 

Excerpt  from  letter  dated  11  April  1947 
(D.E.  Lewis  to  J.R.A.):  "You  ask,  laughingly  I 
am  sure,  if  I  remember  P.  K.  Allen.  Till  I  die, 
I  shall  not  forget  him.  For  one  Thanksgiving 
he  invited  me  to  his  home,  a  thoughtful  and 
friendly  gesture,  which  I  appreciated  and, 
for  which  prepared  by  having  clothes 
pressed,  Chesterfield  cleaned,  and,  to  do 
him  the  utmost  honor,  borrowed  or 
bought — I  forget  which —  a  derby  hat.  Now 
there  is  nothing  colder  on  the  head  in  cold 
weather  than  the  sweatband  of  a  derby,  un- 
less it  be  a  damp  P-pot.  This  I  found  out  the 
morning  after  arrival,  when  your  friend  Al- 
len routed  me  out  for  a  hike  around  the  frig- 
id countryside  in  my  store  clothes  and  derby 
hat.  We  looked  at  brown  hills  and  inspected 
dead  trees  and  watched  crows  numbly  try- 
ing to  fly.  My  head  ached.  But  Allen  was  not 
to  be  deterred;  he  had  to  show  me  the  sau- 
sage factory.  We  stood,  I  think,  along  a  rail 
fence,  looking  across  at  this  drab  wooden 
building.  Suddenly,  Allen  became  loqua- 
cious, nay  even  lyrical,  waving  his  arms,  in 
fancy  taking  off  for  me  one  side  of  the  build- 
ing so  I  might  the  better  see  in;  where  the 


animals  entered,  where  were  stuck  or 
stabbed,  where  bled,  where  skinned  and  dis- 
sected, etc.  It  may  be  the  slaughter  house 
was  the  local  equivalent  of  Grant's  Tomb, 
where  all  visitors  must  soon  or  late  go;  or 
even  that  the  Allen  family  ran  the  place, 
since  the  latest  in  the  line  had  a  vast  and  en- 
thusiastic knowledge  of  its  workings.  In  that 
case  we  should  excuse  his  ecstasy  for  it.  But 
shivering  there  in  my  clothes  a  la  mode  and 
Somebody's  derby  hat,  I  could  not  but  re- 
flect at  the  bitter  draughts  Life  serves  up.  I 
had  thought  I  was  dressing  for  girls;  instead 
Allen  takes  me  to  the  slaughter  house."  Ave 
atque  vale,  Egg. 
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PHILLIPS 


Philip  K.  Allen 
1  Highland  Rd. 
Andover,  MA01810 


Changing  of  the  Guard.  As  announced  in 
the  spring  '89  Bulletin,  Andy  Rogers  asked 
to  be  relieved  as  class  secretary  and  I  have 
been  rapped  to  take  his  place.  I  would  like 
to  thank  Andy  for  his  willingness  to  take  on 
the  reportorial  task  of  goading  classmates 
to  reveal  their  activities  as,  for  example, 
grandparents  and  hobbies.  This  I  will  try  to 
emulate.  Speaking  of  thanks,  Frank  Tow- 
nend  has  agreed  to  carry  on  as  class  agent, 
and  Joe  Ullman  will  help  him  as  Art  Rog- 
ers's replacement  (also  requested).  The 
twins  certainly  deserve  the  academy's 
thanks  for  their  devotion  and  dedication. 

Notes  at  random:  Ted  Adams  reports 
from  New  York  that  despite  open-heart  sur- 
gery, he  has  been  able  to  pursue  his  love  of 
music,  especially  the  New  York  Opera 
Company.  (Those  of  us  who  went  to  Yale 
will  remember  well  his  father,  Professor 
Jack  Adams  of  the  English  Department.) 
George  Gordon  (aka  Cootie)  is  still  actively 
hard  at  work  as  a  professional  cabinet  mak- 
er in  Pittsford,  New  York.  He  was  an  early 
airplane  enthusiast.  You  may  remember  his 
spectacular  dive  bombing  of  my  house  to 
announce  his  arrival  at  our  tenth  reunion  in 
1939.  Sherm  Chickering  reveals  in  a  tele- 
phone conversation  that  despite  three  hip 
replacements  he  still  rides  horseback  up  in 
the  mountains  north  of  San  Fransisco.  His 
chief  hobby,  however,  turns  out  to  be  bota- 
ny and  a  keen  interest  in  the  National  Au- 
dubon Society  for  whom  he  has  been  a  suc- 
cessful fundraiser.  His  collection  of  pressed 
California  wild  flowers  is  apparently  a  re- 
markable one. 

Delayed  information — Gene  Lehman,  at 
age  75,  set  a  new  swimming  record  last  year 
at  a  Master's  Tournament  in  Canada  in  the 
400  and  800  meter.  Congratulations,  Gene! 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Hardi/  Daloz 
Box  819  -  R.F.DMl 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


I  am  sure  we  were  all  disappointed  that  we 
could  not  return  for  our  60th  reunion,  but  I 
had  such  nice  letters  from  you  that  I  feel  as 
if  we  had  been  together.  Rosamond  Wheel- 
er Putnam  was  our  loyal  Abbot  '29  repre- 
sentative and  gave  me  a  glowing  report  of 
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the  friendly  reception  and  hospitality  she 
found  there.  There  were  teas  and  dinners 
and  special  lectures  and  reports — the  best  of 
which  was  to  hear  the  plans  to  finally  start 
doing  something  about  the  Abbot  campus. 
It  looks  as  if  there  will  be  a  day-care  center 
plus  rental  apartments,  so  watch  the  Bulletin 
for  news  of  progress  on  the  renovations. 

Mary  MacDonald  sent  a  delightful  re- 
port of  her  "60  years  out."  She  calls  herself, 
that  "one-year  girl"  from  a  Michigan  min- 
ing town  who  has  always  been  very  proud 
of  her  Abbot  degree.  After  Wellesley  Col- 
lege she  went  on  to  the  University  of  Chica- 
go where  she  became  a  professor  at  the 
School  of  Social  Service  Administration. 
Now  she  enjoys  life  at  her  summer  cottage 
at  Copper  Harbor,  Michigan,  and  her  win- 
ters in  Sanibel,  Florida,  when  she  is  not  off 
on  travels  to  England  and  Europe.  She  is  an 
avid  birder  and  boater  and  is  full  of  zest  for 
living.  She  sends  her  best  to  all.  Thank  you, 
Mary.  Ruth  Bourne  Heston  wrote  of  her 
busy  schedule  in  Yucaipa,  California,  where 
she  is  involved  in  the  Eastern  Star,  her 
church,  Women's  Club,  sorority  and 
AAUW.  So  she  keeps  busy.  Good  for  you, 
Ruth,  and  thank  you  for  writing.  Dorothy 
Newcomb  Smith  visited  her  daughter  in 
Switzerland  at  reunion  time,  and  she  was 
disappointed  not  to  see  all  her  Abbot 
friends.  She  has  had  some  health  problems 
but  is  dong  well.  Jane  Linn  Hale  had  hoped 
to  make  the  reunion  with  Harriet  Gilmore 
Yoh,  but  decided  the  trip  was  too  long.  We 
all  had  a  great  time  at  our  50th  and  I  was 
looking  forward  to  seeing  them  again.  Jane 
and  Ken  are  retired  and  live  in  the  same 
house  they  came  to  as  bride  and  groom. 
Last  summer,  to  celebrate  their  50th  anni- 
versary, they  had  a  family  reunion  of  eight- 
een and  a  garden  party  for  a  hundred 
guests.  They  are  still  doing  some  travelling 
but  are  slowing  down  a  bit.  She  sends  her 
best  to  you  all  and  hopes  we  can  get  togeth- 
er sometime.  Barbara  Folk  Howe  has 
moved  to  a  retirement  home  in  Bradenton, 
Fla.  She  hoped  to  get  up  to  New  England 
this  summer  but  has  been  hampered  by 
health  problems. 

I  had  a  delightful  surprise  when  Despina 
Plakias  Messenisi  telephoned  and  regret- 
ted she  could  not  make  the  reunion.  She  is 
still  working  for  Vogue  in  New  York  and 
still  travelling  quite  a  bit.  She  spoke  of  the 
fun  we  had  at  Abbot  and  sends  her  best  to 
all  her  good  friends  of  '29. 

As  for  myself,  I  am  still  bouncing  around 
getting  into  things.  This  summer,  it  is  quilt- 
ing, birding  and  travelling.  It  is  fun  to 
"talk"  to  you  all  through  the  Bulletin  and  I 
hope  you  all  feel  it  is  worthwhile  to  take 
time  to  send  your  news  so  we  can  enjoy 
thinking  of  you. 


OH  Fred  W.  Curtis 

37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Road 
PHILLIPS  Robbinsville,  NJ  08691 

I  hope  that  by  now  it  is  firmly  implanted  in 
your  minds  that  our  60th  reunion  is  only 
about  six  months  away,  which  means  that 
you  busy  tycoons  and  you  not-so-busy  retir- 
ees better  mark  your  June  1990  calendars  ac- 
cordingly. You  may  recall  that  in  the  sum- 
mer 1989  issue  of  the  Bulletin  I  commented 


on  a  letter  from  Tim  Welch  in  which  he 
wrote,  "How  about  hearing  from  Rod 
Brown,  Guy  Hayes,  Walt  Kimball,  Leeds 
Mitchell?"  I'm  happy  to  report  that  I  heard 
from  one  of  that  quartet  who,  at  his  request, 
shall  remain  nameless.  However,  he  made 
the  valid  point  that  there  may  be  others  like 
him  who  feel  uncomfortable  in  commenting 
on  themselves  and  their  activities  and  made 
the  suggestion  that  such  news  could  be  dis- 
seminated if  you  fellows,  when  writing 
about  yourselves,  would  include  bits  of  info 
concerning  other  classmates.  How  about  try- 
ing this  approach?  Interestingly  enough, 
apropos  of  the  above  suggestion,  Bob  Co- 
vell,  PA  '31,  spotted  an  article  about  Leeds 
Mitchell  which  travelled  to  Marty  Donahoe, 
class  secretary  for  PA  '31,  thence  to  the  Bul- 
letin office,  and  finally  to  me.  Seems  that 
Leeds  has  been  harbormaster  of  the  town  of 
Barrington,  R.I.  ,  for  some  time  and  now 
finds  himself  in  a  heated  argument  with  his 
counterpart  in  Warren,  the  town  across  the 
river,  concerning  a  drastic  increase  in  charg- 
es by  the  town  of  Warren  for  moorings  in 
Warren  River.  Warren  officials  vow  to  assert 
control  over  the  Warren  River  but  Leeds 
says  that  Barrington  residents  are  not  likely 
to  give  up  control  of  that  river  without  a 
fight.  Good  luck,  Leeds!  A  great  letter  from 
Jake  Hershey  laments  the  fact  that  he  "had 
the  privilege  of  spending  only  one  glorious 
year  at  old  PA.  .  .  but  since  those  wonderful 
days,  two  younger  brothers  and  a  niece 
have  followed  the  paths  of  Andover,  and 
two  grandsons  are  being  injected  with  the 
benign  virus  at  ages  5  and  12."  He  has  spent 
most  of  his  life  in  Houston  and  on  ranches 
in  Texas  and  Colorado  with  spates  of  ocean 
racing  under  sail,  relating  to  a  career  in  ma- 
rine transportation.  He  writes  that  "Conven- 
tional boating  has  given  way  to  a  more  excit- 
ing playground,  that  of  board-sailing."  He 
must  be  in  darn  good  physical  shape.  Says 
he  will  try  to  make  our  60th. 

On  the  fly  leaf  of  the  class  dues  envelope 
Bill  Hull  reports  from  Sea  Island,  Ga.:  "No 
change;  all  goes  well."  And  from  Sebasto- 
pol,  Calif.,  Rear  Admiral  Dick  O'Kane 
writes  to  thank  Bill  Brown  '34  for  his  nice 
profile  and  review  of  Dick's  books,  Clear  the 
Bridge  and  Wahoo  in  the  summer  1988  edi- 
tion of  the  Bulletin.  If  you  missed  reading  it, 
I  strongly  urge  you  to  turn  to  page  8  of  that 
issue  and  be  proud  to  have  gone  to  school 
with  such  a  capable,  heroic  holder  of  the 
Congressional  Medal  of  Honor.  Bill  Brown, 
brother  of  Rod  Brown,  calls  Dick  "certainly 
the  most  decorated  of  our  graduates."  Wa- 
hoo, Dick's  second  book,  is  also  selling  like 
hot  cakes. 

Unhappily,  three  names  have  been  add- 
ed to  PA  '30  necrology:  Bill  Keesling  died 
in  April  1989.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Virginia,  and  his  brother  Francis,  PA  '26. 
Virginia  can  be  reached  at  2690  Dunhollow, 
San  Francisco,  CA  94080.  Another  well- 
loved  member  of  our  class,  Doc  Purney, 
died  3  May,  1989  and  is  survived  by  his  son 
G.  Jamieson  Purney,  21  Crestview  Road, 
Terryville,  CT  06786.  Our  third  loss  was 
Herb  "Bud"  Kenway  who  died  2  June  1989. 
He  had  lived  in  Marblehead,  Mass.,  for  50 
years.  After  Andover  and  Yale,  he  graduat- 
ed from  George  Washington  University 
Law  School  in  1937  and  the  next  year  joined 
the  Boston  law  firm  of  Kenway  &  Jenney 
with  whom  he  was  still  active  at  the  time  of 
his  death.  Bud  leaves  a  sister,  three  sons 


and  four  grandchildren.  I'm  sure  all  of  you 
join  me  in  extending  heartfelt  condolences 
to  the  survivors  of  these  three  classmates. 
According  to  my  records  there  remain  139 
members  of  our  class,  so  let's  try  to  get  out 
60  per  cent  for  our  60th.  Bill  Robertson, 
Stan  Kellogg,  and  yours  truly  will,  starting 
in  October,  work  on  plans  for  our  reunion. 
Rest  assured  that  we'll  keep  you  informed. 


in  Jan  ice  hovel  I  Jenkins 

Jyj  190  Russell  Street 

ABBOT  Manchester,  NH  03104 

It  has  been  awhile  since  news  of  our  class 
has  appeared  in  the  Bulletin.  As  your  new 
class  secretary,  I'll  try  to  do  my  best,  with 
your  help,  to  have  some  news  in  each  issue. 

This  has  been  a  busy  year  as  usual  with 
our  large  family.  We  were  able  to  have  vis- 
its with  all  14  great-grandchildren  and  also 
celebrate  our  55th  anniversary.  Thanks  to 
all  who  sent  news  to  the  Alumni  Office. 

Christine  Hollands  Ashton  sent  a  brief 
summary.  In  August  1986  she  married  Dr. 
Wesley  Ashton.  They  had  two  years  of 
great  happiness  before  Wes  died.  This  past 
summer  has  brought  radiation  treatments 
but  she  has  come  through  with  flying  colors 
and  is  back  to  swimming  and  golf.  We  visit 
and  correspond  regularly.  Both  hope  to  get 
to  Andover  for  the  60th.  Kathie  Fellows 
Leiserson  and  Marianna  Smith  Hile  see 
each  other  in  Sarasota.  Kathie's  lovely  note 
influenced  me  to  try  this  job.  So  great  to 
hear  from  old  friends.  She  was  anticipating 
a  visit  from  a  granddaughter.  Marianna  is 
busy  making  layettes.  She  has  three  daugh- 
ters, four  grandchildren  and  three  "greats." 
Her  89-year-old  husband  is  still  going 
strong.  He  mows  the  lawn  and  swims. 
Frances  Sullivan's  husband  is  not  well  but 
they  are  greatful  to  be  together  in  their  own 
home.  Their  three  daughters  are  Abbot 
graduates  of  the  60s.  Donna  Brace  Ogilvie 
and  Grace  Hadley  MacMillan  both  visited 
China  some  time  ago.  Posy  Castle  Olivet- 
ti's granddaughter  Christina  is  at  Andover 
this  year.  Kathryn  Dutton  Leidy  writes 
from  a  beautiful  area  of  Pennsylvania  (Ger- 
man country).  Massachusetts  is  still  "home" 
to  her,  so  we  hope  to  see  her  in  1990.  Mar- 
gery Hart  Cory,  who  lives  on  Martha's 
Vineyard,  sounds  very  content  with  a  small 
granddaughter  to  enjoy.  Both  sons  are  fli- 
ers. She  would  like  news. 

Late  congratulations  to  Elizabeth  Brewer 
Dericks  and  her  husband  on  their  50th  an- 
niversary last  June.  Two  sons  and  five 
grandchildren  celebrated  with  them.  At  this 
writing,  they  were  anticipating  a  trip  to 
London  and  Wales.  Another  traveler  is  Eve- 
lyn Hamilton  White  who  took  a  Caribbean 
cruise  with  her  husband  after  his  retire- 
ment. A  cataract  removal  and  transplant 
gave  her  a  new  lease  on  life.  She  has  two 
granddaughters  in  college.  Elizabeth  Perry 
Lewis  and  her  husband  attended  her  55th 
reunion  at  Wheelock  College  in  Boston  in 
June  1988  and  also  went  to  Andover  for 
their  granddaughter's  graduation  from 
Phillips.  She  leads  a  busy  life  with  a  son 
and  two  daughters  and  their  families. 
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O-l  Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr. 

J±  1000  Vicar's  Landing  Way,  1 207 
PHILLIPS    Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  FL  32082 


After  reading  these  fascinating  notes  from 
Rochester,  New  York,  all  these  years  (46), 
please  note  our  new  permanent  address. 
We  arrived  in  Florida  the  first  of  August 
and  are  still  unpacking.  Vicar's  Landing  is 
in  the  Sawgrass  area  of  Ponte  Vedra  Beach 
near  Jacksonville.  We  are  in  the  middle  of 
five  golf  courses  including  the  Tournament 
Players  Club  famed  disaster  area. 

Last  year  Bill  Mann  had  a  happy  grand- 
fatherly  experience  when  he  watched  two 
grandchildren  graduate  from  Andover.  It 
was  Bill's  first  visit  to  the  campus  in  33 
years.  While  preparing  these  notes,  the 
postman's  ring  produced  a  nice  long  letter 
from  Tom  Lawrence.  He  is  in  semi- 
retirement  from  Lawrence  Leiter  &  Compa- 
ny, Management  Consultants.  His  chief 
hobby  still  appears  to  be  golf.  How  many  of 
us  who  have  reached  the  age  of  76  can 
boast  of  a  handicap  of  five?  Jim  Avery  lost 
his  wife  in  July  1988  after  a  long  illness.  He 
continues  to  work  part  time  at  Wells  Col- 
lege in  upstate  New  York. 

Bill  Henry  died  in  August  of  1988  at  the 
Akron,  Ohio  Medical  Center.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Joan;  two  sons,  two 
daughters  and  ten  grandchildren.  Bill  was  a 
graduate  of  Cornell  and  had  a  35-year  ca- 
reer with  the  Firestone  Tire  and  Rubber  Co. 
Bob  Schneider  died  during  1988.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Marjorie,  who  lives  at  80 
Stonybrook  Road,  Fairfield,  CT.  The  class 
extends  it's  deepest  sympathy  to  Jim,  Joan 
and  Marjorie. 


not  seen  or  heard  from  him  since  1934.  He 
located  my  address  when  Flop  returned  to 
Abbot  for  a  class  reunion.  We  had  a  great 
time  recalling  old  friends. 
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ABBOT 


Marie  H.  Whitehill 
374  North  Montgomery  St. 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 


The  only  news  I  have  is  from  Mary  Smead 
Homier.  She  writes,  "Life  is  quiet  here  on 
the  banks  of  the  Maumee  River,  gateway  to 
the  Great  Lakes  and  the  sea.  A  favorite 
walk  is  along  the  tow  path  of  the  old  canal. 
A  son  and  daughter  live  nearby.  Others  are 
in  Atlanta  and  Cincinnati.  Seven  grandchil- 
dren range  from  first  grade  to  college  soph- 
omore. I  volunteer  in  Out-Patient  Surgical 
at  the  hospital  where  I  was  a  physical  thera- 
pist. I  am  a  member  of  Zonta  Club  and  en- 
joy this  service  club.  Through  the  years  I 
have  attended  Zonta  International  conven- 
tions in  Boston,  Denver  and  Washington; 
and  abroad  in  Wiesbaden,  Sidney  and  To- 
ronto. Next  is  Dallas  and  then  Hong  Kong. 
We  meet  Zontians  from  52  countries 
around  the  world  united  in  service.  I  shall 
always  be  thankful  for  three  good  years  at 
Abbot  and  for  the  friends  I  enjoyed  there." 
Great  to  hear  from  you,  Smeadie. 
This  past  August  Florence  Dunbar  Robert- 
son, Abbot  '33,  and  her  husband,  Randal 
Robertson,  stopped  for  lunch  on  their  way 
home  to  Blackburg,  Virginia,  from  their 
summer  home  in  Richmond,  Massachu- 
setts. I  had  never  met  "Flop"  (as  she  was 
known  in  Abbot),  but  I  knew  Randal  when 
he  was  a  graduate  student  at  M.I.T.,  and  I 
was  a  kindergarten  teacher  in  Boston.  I  had 
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PHILLIPS 


Reginald  T.  Clough 
11  Otter  Cove  Dr. 
Old  Saybrook,  CT  06475 


The  good  news  is  that  those  double  post- 
cards enable  your  ob't  serv't  to  contact  one- 
third  of  the  class  each  time  around,  or  100% 
each  year.  The  bad  news  is  that  not  enough 
PA'ers  return  them  (cat  got  your  pen?). 
Don't  feel  you  have  to  circle  the  globe,  suf- 
fer major  surgery  or  even  post  an  albatross 
to  qualify  for  news.  We're  glad  to  hear  from 
anyone  even  if  the  comment  is  like  Bill 
Jones's,  "no  change  since  the  last  Bulletin." 
That  must  mean  his  German  Shepherd  still 
has  the  neighbor  grass-cutters  treed. 

Travel  notes:  Tro  Harper  returned  to 
Sonoma  County  from  Malcom  Forbes's  is- 
land, Laucala,  in  the  Fiji  group  to  face  the 
impolite  but  inevitable  question:  "How  did 
you  get  invited?"  Tro's  reply:  "I  didn't,  un- 
less you  call  answering  a  Forbes  magazine 
ad  an  invite."  But  he  did  catch  "a  couple  of 
four-foot  Mahi  Mahis."  Tro  has  also  taken 
up  the  piano  at  Santa  Rose  Junior  College 
(some  non-sequitur,  that),  getting  a  4.0  in 
his  final  exam — best  grade  in  three  classes. 

Henry  Dearborn  is  planning  a  fall  trip  to 
Ecuador,  in  part  to  get  even  with  the  fates 
for  foisting  an  operation  on  him  at  Johns 
Hopkins  for  "an  aneurysm  in  the  abdomi- 
nal aorta."  In  his  words,  "it  takes  several 
months  to  feel  frisky  again." 

Special  thanks  to  Don  Bartlett  who  says, 
"Great  to  read  the  Andover  Bulletin  and  find 
that  '32  really  does  exist."  He  escaped  the 
Lake  Champlain  winter  by  shipping  out  of 
Los  Angeles  on  the  Royal  Viking  Star  for  six 
weeks  exploring  the  South  Pacific — Bora 
Bora,  Papeete,  Pitcairn,  Easter  Island,  the 
Galapagos  and  through  the  Canal  back  to 
Ft.  Lauderdale.  It  was  the  Bartlett's  sixth 
cruise  on  the  Star. 

More  travel  advice  from  Dune  Newell, 
who  believes  he  has  found  the  ideal  way  to 
tour  Alaska — do  the  inland  first.  The  Ne- 
wells  took  a  Princess  Line  cruise,  flying  into 
Fairbanks  first,  with  fun  train  trips  to  Dena- 
li  National  Forest,  Anchorage,  and  else- 
where, then  boarded  the  Sea  Princess  at 
Whittier  for  a  weeklong  cruise  back  to  Van- 
couver. "The  format  was  good.  .  .and  so 
was  the  time  of  year  (early  June).  .  .  We  rec- 
ommend it." 

A  diehard  who  hasn't  retired  yet, 
Charles  Bayly  limits  his  summer  travel  to 
week-end  commuting  between  his  home  in 
Rowayton,  Conn.,  and  a  summer  place  in 
Watch  Hill,  R.I.,  all  by  Amtrak  yet,  and  rec- 
ommending it. 

Greg  Shallenberger  and  Lilias  celebrat- 
ed their  50th  this  summer  in  Whittier,  Cal- 
if., where  they  have  lived  37  years.  One  son 
lives  in  California,  a  son  and  a  daughter  in 
Arizona,  and  between  them  they  have  "four 
gorgeous  grandchildren." 

Your  class  secretary  qualifies  for  at  least 
a  mini-award  by  spending  three  summer 
weeks  at  Flathead  Lake  in  northwestern 
Montana,  Glacier  National  Park  and  the  Ca- 


nadian Rockies.  No  golf,  fishing  or  bronco 
busting,  but  we  didn't  miss  a  museum  or 
photo  opportunity. 

Mackey  Thompson  went  from  Andover 
to  the  West  Coast  and  stayed.  "Got  my  feet 
wet  in  the  pulp-and-paper  business  and  af- 
ter 30-odd  years  finally  .  .  .  retired.  My  wife 
and  I  looked  from  Lajolla  to  Portland  and 
finally  found  this  place  in  Medford.  It  gives 
lifetime  care  and  we  won't  get  kicked  out 
when  our  money  is  gone.  It  really  is  a  won- 
derful place.  .  .  we  are  very  happy  here.  .  ." 
Gladwin  Hill,  who  regularly  gladdens  us 
(no  pun  intended)  by  writing  letters,  not 
postcards,  submits  a  trivia  question:  "Why 
would  anyone  have  occasion  to  Xerox  a 
page  from  the  1932  Pot  PourrP."  Answer:  to 
establish  expertise  in  school  publishing, 
and  thus  to  qualify  as  an  expert  witness  in  a 
damage  suit  involving  the  school  paper  of 
Mission  College  where  they  have  "all  kinds 
of  travail  getting  out  four  issues.  .  .  in  a  20- 
week  semester  .  .  .  We  used  to  get  out  the 
Phillipian  every  week — with  a  certain 
amount  of  sweat  but  minimum  rancor. .  .  " 

With  great  regret,  we  report  the  death  on 
2  August  of  George  Armstrong  Ott  at  his 
home  in  Waterford,  Conn.  In  the  Deaths 
section  you  will  read  his  obituary.  He  is 
survived  by  his  widow,  Gertrude  Mead  Ott; 
one  son,  four  daughters,  four  stepchildren, 
one  of  whom,  Barbara  Timken,  is  a  PA  trus- 
tee; and  eight  grandchildren.  The  class  is 
sorry  to  have  lost  such  a  fine  person  and  ex- 
tends its  most  sincere  sympathy  to  his  wid- 
ow and  family. 


M  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

South  Road 


ABBOT 


East  Letnpster,  NH  03605 


The  summer  doldrums  seem  to  have  had  a 
lasting  effect,  but  I  did  receive  six  cards  in 
time  to  meet  the  mailing  deadline: 

Suzanne  Welte  Aubois  says  that  al- 
though she  thinks  it's  a  bit  silly  to  record 
news  so  long  after  graduation  (!)  she  felt 
sufficiently  sorry  for  me  in  my  plight  to 
squeeze  some  communication  out  of  Abbot 
'32,  to  supply  me  with  some  news:  she  has 
three  married  children,  six  grandchildren, 
one  a  student  in  Paris,  the  others  in  the  U.S.; 
she  is  active  in  Alliance  Francaise  and  is  a 
trustee  of  the  Mental  Health  Center. 

Molly  Marshall  Dudis  went  on  a  safari 
to  Kenya  this  summer — "just  to  see  all  those 
wild  animals  in  their  native  habitat  and  to 
know  that  they  were  free  was  such  a  thrill, 
We  also  took  a  hot-air  balloon  ride  over  the 
Masai  Maru  Game  Reserve." 

Excerpts  from  Harriet  Wright  Hight's 
lengthy  card  (I  can  always  depend  on  Har- 
riet and  Flop  Dunbar):  she  and  Don  had  a 
wonderful  trip  through  the  Rockies  and 
spent  the  rest  of  the  summer  in  New  Hamp- 
shire. She  is  on  the  board  of  the  Ohana  Alo- 
ha camps  and  had  a  two-day  workshop  in 
July  on  what  values  from  camp  experiences 
will  be  important  to  youngsters  in  the  year 
2000.  Ted  Mitchell  from  Dartmouth  was 
leader  and  also  reported  that  recent  re- 
search shows  that  "women  learn  and  com- 
municate differently  from  men,  and  learn 
better  with  other  women!"  (To  be  contin- 
ued.) 
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Alfred  R.  Mc  Williams,  Jr. 
20  Storehouse  Road 
PHILLIPS  Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 

Many,  if  not  most  of  us  old  crocks,  are  en- 
joying retirement,  each  in  his  own  way, 
whacking  a  white  pellet  over  hill  and  dale, 
traveling  the  surface  of  the  globe,  pulling 
crabgrass  out  of  the  lawn  or  breeding  taran- 
tulas. Bob  Ingersoll  appears  to  enjoy  retire- 
ment so  much  that  he  keeps  retiring.  First 
he  retired  from  business  in  1972,  went  to  Ja- 
pan as  U.  S.  ambassador  and  on  to  deputy 
secretary  of  state.  Then  he  retired  from  gov- 
ernment service  and  took  up  what  amount- 
ed to  still  another  career  in  U.  S./Japanese 
relations — as  chairman  of  the  Japan  Society 
of  New  York;  also  as  American  chairman  of 
the  Wisemen's  Group  on  U.  S./Japanese  re- 
lations. He  still  serves  on  two  international 
advisory  groups  for  Pacific  affairs,  in  con- 
nection with  which  he  travels  to  the  Far 
East  several  times  a  year,  jet  lag  and  all.  He 
has  served  as  chairman  of  the  board  of  trus- 
tees of  The  University  of  Chicago,  pursuing 
what  sounds  like  a  third  career,  in  educa- 
tion. Bob  is  now  serving  as  chairman  of  the 
Matsushita  Foundation,  whose  aim  is  the 
enhancement  of  American  primary  and  sec- 
ondary education,  along  with  serving  as 
vice  chairman  of  the  National  Park  Founda- 
tion Board.  And  to  add  to  his  lustre  in  our 
eyes,  he  still  keeps  in  touch  with  your  Kind- 
ly Old  Editor  from  time  to  time.  (We  hope  a 
couple  of  the  proverbial  burning  coals  will 
bounce  off  the  nodding  heads  of  our  vast 
slumbering  readership  upon  hearing  that.) 
Bob  writes  that  he  and  Ellie  are  building  a 
house  in  Scottsdale,  Arizona,  "their  last 
fling"  at  house-building,  to  be  named  "The 
Last  Hurrah."  We  think  we  may  be  forgiv- 
en a  skeptically  raised  eyebrow  at  that 
name.  We  look  forward  to  hearing  more 
from  Bob. 

Note  from  another  active  classmate.  Dick 
Kerry  tells  us  that  the  book  he  told  us  about 
at  the  reunion  is  to  be  published  by  Univer- 
sity Press  in  December  1989,  titled  The  Star- 
Spangled  Mirror:  America's  Image  of  Itself  and 
the  World.  Dick's  comment:  "This  has  been  a 
very  long  run  for  a  very  short  slide,"  citing 
"research  from  1963  to  1969;  writing  from 
January  '85  to  the  present;  140  pages  times 
40  drafts."  (So  much  for  our  dreams  of 
someday  being  an  author.)  Nevertheless 
Star-Spangled  Mirror  is  prominent  in  our  let- 
ter to  Santa  Claus  this  year,  and  we  are 
looking  forward  to  it. 

And  this  seems  the  appropriate  time  to 
report  the  arrival  on  26  February  1989  of  a 
beauteous  and  talented  granddaughter, 
Daphne  Christine  Meara  McWilliams, 
daughter  of  our  son  Andy  '66  and  his  wife, 
Mary.  This  prodigy  resides  in  Alexandria, 
Virginia,  but  if  you  should  happen  to  be  in 
the  vicinity  of  Glen  Ridge,  New  Jersey,  we 
just  might  happen  to  have  some  snapshots. 

It  is  again  our  sad  duty  to  report  the 
deaths  of  two  classmates,  Dick  Snyder  and 
John  Reigeluth.  Dick  died  28  May  1989,  in 
Bangor,  Maine,  of  complications  following 
surgery.  Dick  went  on  to  Harvard  after  PA. 
An  interval  in  industry  and  in  the  U.  S.  Air 
Force  followed,  then  he  went  back  to  gradu- 
ate studies  at  MIT,  receiving  his  doctorate 
in  social  psychology.  Although  he  did  con- 
siderable work  in  industry  Dick's  primary 
interest  was  in  education,  and  as  a  member 


of  the  U.  S.  Department  of  Education  he 
was  one  of  the  architects  of  the  Follow 
Through  Program,  designed  to  build  on  the 
Head  Start  Program.  Dick  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Nancy;  two  sons,  three  daughters  and 
grandchildren. 

John  Reigeluth  died  1  August  1989  at 
Cape  Cod  Hospital  after  a  long  illness.  Af- 
ter Andover  John  graduated  from  Yale  and 
from  Harvard  Law  School,  then  served  in 
the  Navy,  reaching  the  grade  of  Lieutenant 
Commander.  Returning  to  the  law  as  a  ci- 
vilian, he  became  a  partner  in  the  firm  of 
Choate,  Hall  &  Stewart,  in  Boston.  He  was 
an  active  member  of  the  Republican  Party 
in  Massachusetts.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Joan;  his  brother,  Robert;  two  daugh- 
ters, two  sons  and  his  grandchildren. 

We  extend  the  sympathy  of  our  class  to 
the  families  of  our  classmates.  We  shall 
miss  them. 


<24  Jerrold  K.  Cook 

J^  204  Rodgers  Forge  Rd. 

PHILLIPS  Baltimore,  MD  21212 

It  was  thoughtful  of  Lou  Bachman,  Joe 
McMahon,  Rock  Keeney  and  Ed  McLean 

to  write  letters  of  regret  for  the  55th  reun- 
ion. And  we  appreciated  the  fact  that  Fred 
Peterson's  daughter  Nancy,  who  was  at- 
tending her  own  reunion,  joined  us  at 
Cooley  House.  It  was  also  nice  to  meet  the 
son  of  John  Foreman,  also  attending  his  re- 
union. 

Earle  Newton  is  constructing  Museum  of 
the  Americas  in  Brookfield,  Vermont,  and  is 
directing  a  historic  project  in  St.  Augustine, 
Florida.  Earle  is  also  continuing  to  travel 
and  work  on  his  book,  1492.  Breen  Ring- 
land  reports  all  is  well  with  him  and  Mary 
and  their  five  grown  children.  They  had  a 
nostalgic  visit  to  PA  on  their  way  to  Maine 
several  years  ago. 

Thanks  go  to  those  who  sent  back  the  in- 
formation sheets.  I  will  cover  as  many  as 
space  allows  in  this  column,  writing  them 
up  in  the  order  in  which  they  were  re- 
ceived, and  save  others  for  future  Bulletins. 
There  hasn't  been  a  deluge  by  any  means, 
so  send  them  in — I  and  your  other  class- 
mates really  do  want  to  hear  from  you. 
Those  in  the  Alumni  Office  are  backing  you 
100  per  cent.  Let's  demonstrate  that  the 
class  of  1934  can  show  good  participation. 

Did  you  read  the  bio  of  Bob  Easton  in 
Who's  Who?  "Author,  co-author  or  editor  of 
14  books,  fiction  and  non-fiction;  contribu- 
tor to  The  Atlantic  and  The  Nezv  York  Times 
Magazine;  honor  awards  in  conservation; 
Army  WWII  Lt.;  Combat  Infantry  Badge; 
President,  Unit.  Cit.;  three  battle  stars;  ETO. 
Latest  book,  Power  and  Glory,  1989."  "Good 
writing  of  a  kind  that  is  difficult  and  rare," 
says  The  New  York  Times. 

Henry  McDuff,  M.D.,  retired  professor 
of  gynecology  at  Brown  Medical  School,  is 
working  30  hours  a  week  as  medical  direc- 
tor of  I  lospice  Care  of  Rhode  Island.  Mac 
still  enjoys  tennis  and  golf;  has  two  children 
and  two  granddaughters.  Even  though  Mai 
Sanders  is  semi-retired,  he  remains  finan- 
cially active  as  a  trustee.  His  two  sons  are 
busy  earning  Ph.D.s,  one  at  Yale  in  applied 
physics  and  the  other  at  the  University  of 
Houston  in  English  Literature.  His  daugh- 


ters live  in  Fairfield,  Conn.,  and  are  busy 
raising  families.  Mai  enjoys  travel,  the  thea- 
ter, golf  and  tennis.  Retired  since  1981,  Russ 
Richardson  and  wife,  Ruth,  travel  frequent- 
ly. Last  year  it  was  in  "beautiful  and  clean" 
Switzerland.  This  year,  Bermuda.  Russ  held 
executive  positions  in  the  aerospace  indus- 
try; now  he  does  volunteer  hospital  and  se- 
curity patrol  work  at  Sun  City,  Fla.,  "a  de- 
lightful retirement  settlement."  He  says  that 
Len  James,  who  taught  English  history  at 
PA,  is  a  resident.  Russ  has  three  daughters 
and  five  grandchildren,  all  doing  well.  Walt 
Snell  and  Carol  have  switched  from  sail  to 
a  trawler-type  power  boat  in  which  they 
have  explored  southern  waters.  Condo  af- 
fairs as  well  as  power  squadron  and  yacht 
club  activities  keep  them  busy. 

Bill  Torrey  and  May  moved  to  Maine  in 
1986.  They  go  to  concerts,  plays  and  musi- 
cals in  addition  to  walking  on  the  beach, 
visiting  with  friends,  traveling  and  doing 
volunteer  work.  Bill's  hobbies  include  col- 
lecting jazz  records  and  books,  listening  to 
music  and  photography.  As  a  genealogist 
he  has  traced  some  family  ties  back  to  500 
A.D.  in  England;  others  to  the  late  1700s. 
Fred  Peterson  and  Betsy  are  competing  in 
Day  Sailers — the  Nationals  in  Eugene,  Ore- 
gon, and  at  the  Thompson  Lake  (Maine) 
Sailing  Club.  Moreover,  they  own  racing 
shells  and  enter  regattas.  They  are  doing 
well.  A  good  citizen,  Fred  was  awarded  a 
plaque  for  his  efforts  in  Maine  lakes  preser- 
vation. They  have  planned  a  safari  to  Kenya 
m  October.  They  see  Bill  Harding  and  Alice 
who  are  now  Maine  residents. 

As  many  of  you  know,  Dave  Sargent, 
corresponding  secretary  for  Yale  '38,  finds 
this  job  rewarding  as  he  can  keep  in  touch 
with  friends  and  acquaintances.  He  says 
that  life  goes  on  with  grandfathering,  tennis, 
golf,  bridge  and  writing,  with  nine  volumes 
in  print.  In  November  '89  he  and  Jean  will 
move  into  a  life-care  retirement  community 
at  353  Essex  Meadows,  Essex,  CT  06426. 
Don  Knapp  responded  to  each  and  every 
suggested  topic  in  the  questionnaire  in  the 
negative  except  that  he  likes  to  travel  with 
Marian.  As  for  awards,  he  is  the  holder  of 
two  DFCs,  seven  air  medals  and  assorted 
ribbons;  and  is  proud  of  three  sons  and  a 
daughter,  all  doing  well.  John  Ryan,  trial 
lawyer,  is  semi-retired.  He  conducts  clinics 
at  the  local  university  law  school  and  partic- 
ipates at  trial  seminars  at  his  law  school, 
University  of  Michigan  J.D.  '45  .  John  plays 
golf,  runs  two  miles  four  days  a  week  and 
skis  at  Flagstaff  and  Vail.  Says  there  are  17 
PA  alums  in  Tuscon.  Buz  Knowlton  is  edi- 
tor and  consultant  for  Preservation  Worcester; 
an  occasional  writer;  constant  reader  and  an 
avid  sailor  at  the  helm  of  a  32-foot  cutter- 
rigged  boat.  He  has  five  married  daughters 
and  twelve  grandchildren. 

At  the  alumni  memorial  service  in  Co- 
chran Chapel  on  10  June,  the  following 
classmates  were  remembered:  Arturo  Cha- 
bau,  John  A.  Faggi,  John  D.  Humason, 
Robert  R.  Kurson,  Gardner  Middlebrook, 
Edward  H.  Porter,  Richard  C.  Sargent,  Jr., 
Edward  H.  Seymour,  Davis  Simpson,  Gro- 
ver  T.  Stevens,  Albert  L.  Stratton  and  Paul 
M.  White,  Jr.  In  the  current  1988  Alumni  I  h 
rectory  additional  members  of  the  class  re- 
ported deceased  are:  John  B.  Foreman, 
Alan  L.  Kaufman,  Raymond  O'Connor 
and  Joseph  Simmons.  At  the  reunion  Char- 
lotte Banzahf  read  a  touching  letter  from 
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Bert  (Albert  H.  T.  Banzhaf,  Jr.)  saying  he 
didn't  think  he  would  live  long  enough  for 
the  reunion  and  in  which  he  made  a  gener- 
ous contribution  to  PA.  He  died  on  8  May 
of  brain  tumors.  I  have  also  learned  of  the 
death  of  Raymond  O'Connor  on  30  Octo- 
ber 1978.  I  have,  unfortunately,  no  further 
details.  We  extend  our  sympathy  to  the 
families  of  our  departed  classmates. 
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PHILLIPS 


Charles  L.  Miller,  Jr. 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT  06119 


It  was  nice  to  hear  from  Atlanta  resident, 
"Coco"  Coe.  He  has  retired  from  Coe  & 
Payne,  a  subcontracting  firm,  and  is  now  in 
the  computer  business.  "Coco"  and  his 
bride  have  a  son  and  daughter  and  two 
grandchildren.  He  travels  in  France,  and  his 
hobbies  are  studying  French  and  going  to 
the  opera.  He  is  a  member  of  the  French- 
American  Chamber  of  Commerce. 

Your  secretary  talked  with  Theron  Cur- 
tis, whom  we  called  "Smitty."  He  reports 
that  he  is  alive  and  well  and  living  in  East 
Falmouth  on  Cape  Cod.  In  1982  he  retired 
from  the  First  National  Bank  of  Boston.  He 
enjoys  tennis,  sailing  and  being  a  handy 
man.  He  travels  in  France,  Spain  and  Portu- 
gal and  vacations  in  Nevis  in  the  Caribbean. 
Bob  Cotten,  who  lives  in  Binghamton,  New 
York,  wrote  that  in  June  Bob  Smith  and  his 
wife,  Carol,  had  Bill  Miller  and  his  frau, 
Margaret,  and  Bob  Cotten  and  his  wife, 
Anne,  over  to  their  lovely  old  summer 
place  in  Cushing,  Maine,  for  a  wonderful 
dinner,  a  great  talk,  a  trek  around  nearby 
Wyeth  country  and  to  the  local  museum.  In 
September  Bob  is  going  to  Denver  for  a  re- 
union with  the  men  who  served  with  him 
on  a  destroyer  in  1943-44.  He  notes  that 
there  are  no  PA  '35'ers  in  Denver  but  hopes 
to  touch  base  with  Newell  Brown  in  Neder- 
land,  Colorado. 

Jim  Bird  reports  from  Tulsa,  Oklahoma, 
how  fortunate  he  is.  With  a  fine  education, 
a  lovely  wife,  Kay,  and  three  children,  Jim 
has  made  a  satisfactory  living  in  gas  and  oil 
production.  He  is  in  good  health,  is  still 
productive  and  feels  fortunate  that  he  and 
Kay  can  face  what  can  be  difficult  senior 
years  together. 

It's  been  a  long  time  since  this  column 
has  written  about  George  Dimock.  He  was 
a  captain  in  the  Signal  Corps  in  WWII  and 
became  a  professor  of  classical  languages 
and  literature  at  Smith' College  after  seven 
years  of  preparation  at  Yale  and  in  Italy  and 
Greece.  George  married  Mary  Meister  in 
1946,  and  eventually  they  were  favored 
with  two  boys  and  two  girls.  He  says  that 
he  has  made  some  discoveries  in  Euripides 
and  Homer,  which  were  published  in  his 
book  The  Unity  of  the  Orfi/ssci/  by  the  Univer- 
sity of  Massachusetts  Press  in  February, 
1989.  Congratulations,  George. 

Our  class  went  on  to  colleges  and  gradu- 
ated in  1939.  This  year  we  had  50th  reunions 
at  our  various  colleges.  Many  of  us  went  to 
Yale.  Bob  Reigeluth  co-chaired  our  50th  at 
Yale,  which  was  a  most  wonderful  reunion 
and  broke  all  previous  records  for  atten- 
dance and  fund-raising  for  the  50th  reunion 
gift  to  Yale.  Many  congratulations,  Bob. 

And  while  on  the  subject  of  reunions,  let 


us  not  forget  that  we  have  our  55th  PA  re- 
union coming  up  8-10  June  1990.  Norm 
Cross  will  be  our  reunion  chairman.  Let's 
give  Norm  and  his  committee  our  full  sup- 
port. 

We  are  sorry  to  report  that  Ralph  (Bud) 
Browning  died  of  lung  cancer  at  his  home 
in  Norwalk,  Conn.,  on  6  June.  For  22  years 
he  was  a  salesman  with  Charles  Withington 
Co.  in  Pelham  Manor,  N.Y.  His  wife,  Priscil- 
la,  predeceased  him.  Bud  is  survived  by  his 
son  and  two  daughters.  Memorials  may  be 
made  to  mid-Fairfield  Hospice,  31  Stevens 
Street,  Norwalk,  CT  06850. 

Bill  Crosby  of  South  Dartmouth,  Massa- 
chusetts, and  formerly  of  Westport,  died 
suddenly  on  23  July  in  a  swimming  acci- 
dent. He  was  a  graduate  of  Yale,  and  in 
WW  II  he  served  on  seven  patrols  aboard 
the  submarine  U.S.S.  Cod  in  the  Pacific.  Bill 
had  worked  for  the  Corning  Glass  Works, 
Voltarc  Tubes,  Inc.  and  most  recently  for 
Crosby  and  Baker  of  Westport,  Massachu- 
setts, which  he  helped  start.  This  latter  com- 
pany wholesaled  equipment  for  home  own- 
ers to  make  wine  and  beer.  He  was  a  former 
president  of  the  New  York  Society  of  the 
Society  of  Cincinnati.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Nancy;  two  daughters,  one  son,  and 
one  sister.  Memorials  in  his  name  may  be 
made  to  Rotch-Jones-Duff  House  and  Gar- 
den Museum,  396  County  Street,  New  Bed- 
ford, MA  02740. 
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Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 
31  Eastern  Avenue 
Annapolis,  MD  21403 


Jane  Dawes  McClennan,  just  back  from  her 
50th  reunion  at  Wellesley,  writes  that  she 
keeps  well  but  that  her  husband's  serious 
accident  of  four  years  ago  has  left  him  with 
nerve  problems;  now  Parkinson's  Disease 
has  developed — all  this  difficulty  for  a  for- 
merly very  active  man.  Fortunately,  he  is 
able  to  get  around  and  can  enjoy  his  nine 
grandchildren.  Jane  often  sees  Ellie  John- 
son Du  Toit  in  Winchester. 

From  Joan  Henry  Ferguson  comes  news 
that  she  has  retired  and  is  enjoying  life 
playing  tennis  and  babysiting  grandchil- 
dren. At  the  end  of  September  Joan  will  be 
in  Cordoba,  Spain,  to  accompany  her 
daughter  to  a  conference.  Her  daughter,  a 
research  specialist  for  the  state  of  Califor- 
nia, works  on  citrus,  olives,  figs  and  pista- 
chios. A  trip  to  Portugal  follows  the  confer- 
ence. And  Joan's  50th  at  Wellesly  was  great. 

Ellie  Johnson  Du  Toit  reports  that  she 
was  one  of  a  large  AA  '35  contingent  at 
Smith's  50th  reunion — Kate  Burns  Elmer, 
Barbara  Chamberlain  MacCready,  Doris 
Anderson  Clark,  Ann  Humphreys  Ham- 
mond, Betsy  Armington  Arms  and  Evelyn 
Chappell  Swayze  were  also  there.  "Great 
fun,"  says  Ellie,  "to  play  schoolgirl  again — 
dorm  life,  beautiful  chapel  service,  parade 
with  witty  signs,  reminiscing,  lots  of 
laughs."  Lee  Jordan  is  already  looking 
ahead  to  our  own  55th  reunion:  "It's  hard 
to  believe  it's  coming  up  next  year.  I  hope 
to  be  there  for  my  one  year  at  Abbot  meant 
a  great  deal  to  me."  Lee  has  been  a- 
traveling  this  year — several  weeks  spent 
touring  the  five  islands  of  Hawaii  and  then 


a  small  group  tour  to  Russia  conducted  by  a 
professor  of  Russian  studies  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Connecticut.  "Both  trips  were  super." 
Yet  another  of  our  travelers,  Shirley  Pow- 
ers Haseltine,  writes  that  nowadays  her 
travel  is  in  the  U.S.  since  in  her  years  of 
teaching  French  at  the  secondary  level,  she 
felt  yearly  trips  to  France  were  essential  to 
hone  her  accent;  from  France  she  could  see 
the  rest  of  Europe.  So,  now  it's  the  Pacific 
Northwest  or  "grandparent  visits  to  the 
Chicago  area  and  someplace  warm  in  the 
winter."  Shirley  writes  as  well  of  the  pleas- 
ure of  friendship  with  people  known  from 
childhood,  from  camp,  from  Abbot  and 
Wheaton  and  of  volunteer  work  at  the  local 
hospital,  bridge,  tennis  and  book  clubs.  A 
busy  and  useful  woman  like  so  many  of  the 
rest  of  you. 

"I  can't  believe  our  55th  is  coming  up 
next  year — are  we  that  old?"  This  is  Doris 
Schwartz  Lewis's  comment;  she  hopes  to 
see  us  all  in  May.  Meantime,  she's  still 
working  ("getting  more  tired  than  I  used 
to"),  spending  her  winters  in  Fort  Lauder- 
dale and  visiting  a  daughter  and  grand- 
daughter in  Potomac.  To  round  out  these 
mostly-reunion  notes,  news  comes  from 
Betsy  Armington  Arms,  written  before  she 
had  actually  attended  her  Smith  50th.  Betsy 
was  looking  forward  to  seeing  the  large 
group  of  AA  '35ers  "that  Abbot  had  pre- 
pared so  well  for  their  college  careers."  Bet- 
sy had  a  double  reunion:  her  husband, 
Dick,  accompanied  her  to  Northampton; 
she  went  back  to  his  Amherst  50th  with 
him.  Betsy  also  took  an  architectural  tour 
through  the  South  to  visit  plantations  and 
gardens. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St. 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


There  is  a  West  African  tribe  whose  word 
for  tomorrow  and  yesterday  is  the  same. 
The  translation  is  "not  now."  This  column 
consists  of  "nows"  and  "not  nows." 

Now  for  the  "nows."  A  French  postcard 
from  Bill  Hart  says,  "What  a  time  we're 
having  rambling  about  this  beautiful  coun- 
try. We  ended  up  in  Paris  for  the  Bastille 
Day  Celebration.  A  real  spectacle.  There 
have  been  a  few  times  when  I  would  have 
welcomed  a  bon  mot  from  Guy  W.  For- 
bush."  (more  about  the  faculty  under  "not 
nows"). 

Travel  and  other  notes  from  roving  re- 
porters. P.  K.  Clark:  "30  trips  abroad  since 
1967."  Ned  Brightwell:  "own,  operate 
lodge  in  Ontario — reservations  welcomed." 
Alex  Hammer:  "I  remain  the  practically 
changeless  optimist."  Joe  Shevelson:  "big 
caterer  of  Sarasota,  Florida,  pot  luck  sup- 
pers (probably  snow  bird)."  Dick  Wyman: 
"still  actively  practicing  law."  Bart  Chapin: 
"doing  planning  work  for  a  number  of  or- 
ganizations in  U.  S.  and  Canada."  Lou  Wi- 
ley: "L.  A.  super  for  semi-retirement.  Super- 
ba,  Inc.  founded  by  my  grandfather  in 
1872." 

Now  for  the  "not  nows."  Roy  Finch  in 
the  last  class  notes,  "Old  Andover  was  fa- 
mous for  'characters'  I  somehow  associate 
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with  tyrannical  teachers.  .  ."  Tyrants,  yes, 
but  we  voted  for  constitutional  monarchs 
Sides,  Freeman,  Blackmer  as  best  teachers. 
Bill  Hart's  mentor  was  on  the  list  of  the 
most  popular  inside  the  classroom.  A  num- 
ber of  our  teachers  received  their  education 
before  the  turn  of  the  century  or  prior  to 
WWI.  And  here  we  (PA  '36)  are,  closing  out 
the  20th  century. 

Which  brings  us  to  Mel  Chapin's  step- 
ping down  as  chairman  of  the  board  of  trus- 
tees. We  simply  say  we  are  very  proud  of 
you,  Mel.  A  good  job — well  done. 

This  finally  leads  to  yesterday  and  tomor- 
row being  the  same.  My  father-in-law  (PA 
'01)  arranged  with  Andover  almost  50  years 
ago  for  four  of  his  grandsons  to  attend  the 
school.  One  of  them,  Richard  Goodyear,  PA 
'59,  a  member  of  the  board  of  trustees  of  PA, 
will  take  over  as  president  of  the  Andover 
Development  Board  vacated  bv  Tim  Ireland 
'38. 

We  are  sorry  to  report  the  passing  of 
Frederick  Lange  on  30  May  1989  after  a  long 
illness.  He  had  been  vice  president  of  Atlan- 
tic City  Electric.  His  wife  may  be  reached  at 
218  Mill  Road,  Absecon,  NJ  08201.  He  is  also 
survived  by  four  children  and  seven  grand- 
children. 


37 

PHILLIPS 


Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


Jackie  and  Bud  Robie  will  be  guests  of  the 
Andover/ Abbot  Association  of  N.E.  on  18 
October  1989  at  the  MIT  Faculty  Club  when 
Bud  will  be  our  Provocative  Phillipian 
Luncheon  speaker.  He  will  cover  his  experi- 
ences as  Director  of  CARE  U.S.A.  The  Robies 
report  the  recent  birth  of  their  6th  grand- 
child (5th  male),  Theodore  Kime,  to  son  The- 
odore and  wife  Sandra,  their  first.  Ted  is  a 
yacht  broker  with  headquarters  in  Ports- 
mouth, Rhode  Island,  and  makes  his  home 
in  Warren.  Very  early  on  the  babe  earned  the 
sobriquet,  Theo  the  Terrible,  thanks  to  colic. 

Mary  Ann  and  Dave  Davis  report  the 
birth  of  their  first  grandchild,  Lucy  Hazel 
Schiller,  born  15  September  1988.  Mother  is 
their  daughter  Susan  Gray  of  San  Diego.  The 
Davises,  from  Philadelphia;  Phyllis  and  Jack 
Hartman  from  Lancaster,  Pennsylvania,  via 
Belmont,  Massachusetts,  where  they  helped 
grandson  Sam  Page  celebrate  his  5th  birth- 
day. Winnie-Lou  and  your  secretary,  from 
Norwell,  Massachusetts,  joined  seven  other 
Princeton  roommates  and  assorted  41'ers  for 
our  annual  gala  on  22  July  at  "Osprey's 
Lookout"  in  Little  Compton,  Rhode  Island, 
to  'blow  our  horn  at  seventy  or  so  as  we 
faced  the  future  —  ducking  the  suture.'  A 
fun-filled  day  of  sun,  tennis,  ocean  swim- 
ming, story-telling,  drinking  (in  moderation, 
of  course)  and  a  Rhode  Island  clam  boil 
passed  all  too  quickly.  But  the  highlight  was 
the  entertainment  provided  by  the  Dandy 
Dancing  Davises.  In  spite  of  a  hip  replace- 
ment (or  because  of  it)  Dave  continues  to 
pursue  his  lifelong  interest  in  and  study  of 
turn-of-the-century  social  dances  circa  1890- 
1918.  Their  repertoire  of  ten  dance  routines 
included  period  waltzes,  schottisches,  one/ 
two  steps,  "animal  dances,"  etc.  It  was  a 


flawless  performance  worthy  of  Adele  and 
Fred  Astaire  and  one,  I  hope,  they  will  re- 
peat for  the  benefit  of  the  whole  class  at  our 
55th  in  1992. 

As  Dave  soft-shoes  his  way  into  the  last 
decade  of  the  twentieth  century,  Julius 
Rockwell  pursues  his  interest  in  speleology 
as  head  of  a  volunteer  group  surveying 
caves  in  southeast  Alaska,  recently  discov- 
ered after  clear  cutting  and  aerial  photogra- 
phy. Jay  manages  all  this  in  addition  to  his 
regular  professional  duties  at  Pacific  Alaska 
University  in  Anchorage  teaching  Environ- 
mental Ethics,  courses  for  the  Elderhostel- 
ers,  and  working  in  Riparian  Ecosystems. 
Having  been  involved  in  the  pipeline  for 
the  government  and  with  years  of  research 
in  marine  fisheries,  he  is  eminently  quali- 
fied to  discuss  the  effects  of  the  recent  oil 
spill.  More  on  this  later. 

Those  of  us  leading  sedentary  lives 
should  find  inspiration  in  what  these  two 
gentlemen  are  accomplishing  after  three 
score  years  and  ten.  Share  with  us  your  in- 
teresting vocation  and/or  avocation. 

I  conclude  with  a  request  that  the  reader 
pause  in  remembrance  of  Ray  G.  Huling  III 
of  Marshfield,  Massachusetts,  who  died 
June  1988  of  post-surgical  complications. 
Ray  entered  Andover  in  September  1936, 
and  although  a  one-year  boy,  he  quickly 
made  himself  known  to  his  new  classmates 
for  his  exploits  on  the  playing  fields  (varsity 
football  and  track).  He  was  best  known  as  a 
member  of  the  famous  record-breaking  re- 
lay team  along  with  Kiley,  Donahue,  and 
Robie.  After  Bowdoin,  he  spent  four  years 
of  the  war  in  the  Navy  without  mishap  as  a 
minesweeper  captain.  His  life's  work  was 
as  a  wool  merchant,  the  last  12  years  of 
which  he  ran  his  own  business  importing 
wool.  To  his  wife  Olive,  four  children,  and 
six  grandchildren,  the  class  sends  its  deep- 
est sympathy.  RIP. 
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Frances  Connelly  Dowd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


Many  of  our  classmates  are  traveling  to  in- 
teresting places  around  the  world. 

Mary  Emily  Pettengill  Smith-Petersen 
had  a  happy  summer  in  Hot  Springs,  Vir- 
ginia, and  is  planning  a  trip  to  England  and 
Luxemburg  in  September.  Her  family  is 
well  and  this  year  they  all  plan  to  spend 
Thanksgiving  together  in  Hot  Springs.  Jay 
Partridge  Harrison  and  Syd  keep  traveling. 
They  did  a  North  Cape  trip  with  a  Stamford 
group  last  spring  and  got  as  far  up  as  Mur- 
mansk. Jay  says  that  that's  about  as  much  of 
Russia  as  she  wants  to  see.  Jay  and  Syd  plan 
to  spend  about  two  weeks  in  the  East  this 
fall  and  expect  to  go  on  a  whale-watching 
trip  with  Kay  Forbush  Bass  and  George. 
Jay  loves  her  volunteer  work  at  the  Monte- 
rey Bay  Aquarium  at  Point  Lobos  State  Re- 
serve. Mary  Evelyn  Perrott  Whitehill  en- 
joyed a  two-week  trip  on  the  Norwegian 
Coastal  Express  in  June.  She  did  lots  of 
fjord  paintings  on  board.  Recently,  she  has 
attended  watercolor  workshops  in  the  Poco- 
nos  and  at  Old  Forge  in  the  Adirondacks. 
Louise  Stevenson  Anderson  has  spent  a 
pleasant  summer  in  Noank,  Connecticut, 


entertaining  a  constant  stream  of  teen-age 
grandchildren  and  their  friends. 

Anna  Walton  Saxton  has  just  moved 
from  Grantham,  New  Hampshire,  to  New 
London,  New  Hampshire.  She  loves  her 
new  home  near  the  center  of  town.  Her  new 
address  is  RR#1,  Box  290.  She  and  Art  are 
planning  a  trip  to  Lake  Louise  in  September. 

Since  my  retirement  I  have  had  a  busy 
time  enjoying  myself.  I  am  leaving  in  a  few 
days  for  a  trip  with  a  Wellesley  alumnae 
group  to  Vienna  and  a  cruise  on  the  Da- 
nube including  Hungary,  Yugoslavia,  Ro- 
mania and  Bulgaria  and  ending  in  Istanbul, 
Turkey. 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  CT  06107 


What  satisfaction  it  is  to  get  such  a  good  re- 
sponse to  my  plea  for  news,  particularly 
when  wives  chip  in,  even  those  I've  never 
met. 

George  Giraud,  retired  from  brokerage 
eight  years  ago,  fills  his  time  with  visiting 
his  three  children  who  live  in  Georgia,  Cali- 
fornia and  Seattle;  pleasure  trips  to  France, 
Spain,  India,  "etc.";  being  a  member  of 
three  local  charity  endowment  committees; 
keeping  his  hand  in  with  a  few  old  clients; 
and  then,  to  prove  he's  just  as  down  to 
earth  as  ever,  raking  leaves  and  washing 
dishes.  He'd  seen  Jack  Furman  in  January 
and  describes  him  as  "still  his  old  charming 
self,"  unable  to  be  at  our  50th  for  health  rea- 
sons. He  also  sees  Monty  Reynolds,  de- 
scribing him  as  "still  his  inimitable,  energet- 
ic self."  Then  his  wife,  Anne,  adds  a  note 
that  George  is  too  modest  to  own  up  to  hav- 
ing had  a  luncheon  given  in  his  honor  for 
having  received  a  national  award  for  31 
years  of  outstanding  volunteer  service  to 
the  Boys'  and  Girls'  Clubs  of  Providence  as 
a  past  president,  treasurer  and  committee 
chariman. 

A  nice  note  came  from  Greg  Illanes's 
wife,  Heidi,  upbeat,  but  with  the  sad  news 
of  five  years  of  Greg's  Alzheimers.  He  has 
trouble  with  short-term  memory  but  is 
good  on  his  old  buddies  and  is  enjoying  a 
granddaughter,  someone  "who  can  finally 
out-talk  him."  He's  in  touch  with  Tom  Kel- 
ly '39,  and  Sandy  Murray.  I  took  advantage 
of  Heidi's  invitation  to  call  Greg  and  say 
"hello"  to  him  and  Heidi.  He's  had  a  bout 
with  cancer  but  that  seems  to  be  in  remis- 
sion. 

Gordon  Kent,  after  retiring  from  the  Sy- 
racuse University  faculty,  has  been  consult- 
ing for  Dielectric  Laboratories,  Inc.,  result- 
ing, inter  alia  (Latin),  in  six  papers  and  a 
patent!  He's  planning  a  second  retirement 
to  work  on  ski  racing  and  classical  guitar. 
It's  wonderful  to  see  what  guys  like  Kent 
(both  of  them)  and  Giraud  are  doing.  It 
makes  poor  eyes,  slower  reactions,  prostate 
problems,  etc.,  a  bit  more  manageable.  Joe 
Mayers  and  Ti  live  in  a  1795  house  in  Tho- 
maston,  Maine  (a  town,  he  says,  that  is  fi- 
nally moving  out  of  the  1930s);  raising  veg- 
etables, including  "radicchio"  (whatever 
the  hell  that  is);  gets  in  several  golf  games  a 
week;  is  a  trustee  of  the  local  library;  keeps 
up  with  his  son,  Mike,  PA  '61,  and  family; 
and  would  like  to  hear  from  other  '38'ers. 
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Lawyer  Jim  Brown  is  still  active,  with  a 
son  holding  the  fort  when  he  travels.  He 
writes  from  Glade  Springs,  West  Va.,  where 
he  and  Canky  are  halfway  between  white- 
water  river  buffs  on  New  River,  and  golfers 
just  off  his  patio.  Two  of  their  boys  are  in 
Englewood  and  Denver,  Colorado.  He  re- 
grets missing  the  dedication  of  the  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Library  at  PA,  which  he 
had  planned  to  attend.  (I  have  previously 
noted  38  s  5300,000  room  in  that  building). 
Jim's  closing  line  is  a  tribute  to  the  school: 
"Those  people  at  Andover  are  so  great,  it  is 
a  wonderful  feeling  to  still  be  a  part  of  it." 
That  speaks  for  all  of  us.  Tom  Taplin's  re- 
placed hip  had  to  be  re-done.  In  his  words 
".  .  .  titanium  prosthesis  are  just  like  the  fan 
blades  on  a  DC-10,  but  are  guaranteed  not 
to  fly  apart."  The  surgery  "raises  hell"  with 
his  tennis  schedule.  He  and  Bea  where  nice 
enough  to  entertain  my  two  daughters  and 
one  of  their  families  on  4  July. 

The  Seattle  Chapter  of  the  American  In- 
stitute of  Architects  is  holding  a  September 
exhibit  of  photos  by  three  architects,  includ- 
ing Henry  Steinhardt.  Anyone  at  our  50th 
will  recall  his  beautiful  photos,  one  of 
which  now  adorns  our  studv  wall. 

Walter  Dunlap  died  5  June  1989  in  Hon- 
da of  complications  of  heart  surgery.  I  have 
written  Evelyn  on  behalf  of  the  class,  and 
also  told  her  how  pleased  we  were  that 
Wally  got  to  our  50th.  He  was  a  loyal  class- 
mate and  correspondent.  Anne,  Jack  Kel- 
ler's wife,  died  27  August  after  a  long  bout 
with  cancer,  and  I  have  written  Jack  ex- 
pressing our  condolences. 

Barbara  and  I  are  off  to  Alaska  via  the  in- 
land waterway;  thence  by  train  to  Jasper, 
Lake  Louise  and  Winnipeg;  fly  to  Toronto 
and  home  22  September. 
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Dianne  Green  Helfrich 
RFD  Box  399 
Vineyard  Haven,  MA  02568 


Greetings  from  the  Vineyard  on  a  hot,  mug- 
gy August  day.  By  the  time  you  read  this 
we  should  be  finished  with  another  crowd- 
ed Vineyard  summer  and  the  weather 
should  be  a  bit  more  bearable.  I  have  finally 
garnered  some  class  news  as  a  by-product 
of  Sally  Peck's  request  for  contributions  for 
the  planting  of  the  new  class  tree.  Thanks  to 
her,  there  is  some  news  to  report. 

Pudge  Simpson  White  has  13  grandchil- 
dren with  number  14  on  the  way.  Anne 
Dooley  has  retired  and  is  thinking  of  re- 
turning to  Andover  and  occupying  an 
apartment  in  Draper  Hall  when  it  is  reno- 
vated. Connie  Thurber  Prudden  reports  in 
with  15  grandchildren  and  another  on  the 
way  and  was  looking  forward  to  another 
summer  on  the  water.  Evelyn  Ward  Wil- 
lard  mentioned  that  her  "Lee  Mansion" 
wallpaper  has  been  restored  at  the  New 
England  Document  Center.  Doll  Hudson 
Biedenharn  and  Henry  have  a  new  boat 
and  are  hoping  to  enjoy  fishing  in  the  Gulf. 
Doll  reports  hearing  that  Sue  Ann  Eveleigh 
McVay  and  her  husband,  Malcolm,  have 
moved  from  Indianapolis  to  Arizona. 

Marion  Lawson  Archer  and  her  husband 
spent  several  weeks  in  Germany  and  Swit- 
zerland visiting  one  of  their  sons  who  is  sta- 
tioned in  Germany.  They  are  spending  the 


summer  at  their  home  in  Vermont.  Midge 
Coll  Fields  took  a  cruise  in  the  Caribbean 
and  through  the  Panama  Canal  and  reports 
gaining  six  pounds  in  eleven  days!  Midge 
reported  that  she  and  Jean  Cross  Maier 
made  their  annual  visit  to  the  Vineyard 
where  six  more  pounds  were  gained! 

The  addition  to  our  house  is  finally  fin- 
ished here  in  West  Tisbury.  Am  working 
part-time  at  the  The  Bunch  of  Grapes  Book- 
store (once  a  bookseller,  always  a  booksell- 
er) and  have  my  hands  full  trying  to  keep 
up  with  my  new  Golden  puppy  who  had 
her  first  birthday  last  week  and  weighs  al- 
most 70  pounds. 

We  are  sorry  to  report  that  Sally  Sutor 
Parsons  passed  away  this  past  winter.  Also, 
I  have  just  learned  that  Jean  Cross  Maier 
died  on  19  August  after  a  brief  battle  with 
cancer.  The  class  sends  condolences  to  their 
families. 

If  you  haven't  sent  your  contribution  to 
Sally  for  our  tree,  please  don't  forget  to  do 
so  —  our  55th  will  be  here  before  you  know 
it  and  we  want  to  get  our  tree  ready  for  the 
big  day.  Also  please  do  send  me  news  for 
our  Abbot  '38  column,  this  is  not  a  case  of 
where  "no  news  is  goods  news." 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Frank  Campion  died  on  20  July  at  home 
with  his  family.  Frank  and  Georgene  had 
intended  to  attend  the  June  reunion.  They 
had  been  working  for  a  year  putting  togeth- 
er the  50th  directory,  and  I  think  were  eager 
to  put  faces  to  all  us  characters  about  whom 
they  had  come  to  know  so  much.  A  recur- 
rence of  laryngeal  cancer  last  fall,  which 
took  a  bad  turn  in  April,  made  a  trip  East 
impossible.  Frank,  however,  was  very 
much  in  touch  with  our  activities.  A  week 
or  so  before  the  reunion,  Junie  O'Brien 
flew  out  to  Winnetka,  visited  with  Frank, 
presented  him  with  an  assortment  of  reun- 
ion mementos  and  conveyed  our  most  sin- 
cere thanks  for  the  directory  that  he  and 
Georgene  had  produced.  After  the  reunion, 
a  number  of  you  sent  notes  and  pictures 
which  gave  Frank  great  pleasure. 

Frank  described  his  career  in  the  directo- 
ry and  I  won't  attempt  to  elaborate  except 
to  note  that  he  was  much  too  modest.  For 
example,  he  made  no  mention  of  the  fact 
that  at  Yale  he  was  one  of  the  best  of  a  suc- 
cession of  brilliant  managing  editors  who 
ran  the  Yale  Daily  Nezvs  during  the  1940s. 
Nor  does  the  brief  notation  of  his  book,  The 
AMA  and  U.S.  Health  Policy  Since  1940,  give 
any  sense  of  the  scope  and  erudition  of  this 
monumental  volume.  I  expect  there  are 
many  other  details  that  are  understated. 

He  kept  up  his  life-long  companionship 
with  the  typewriter  until  the  end,  complet- 
ing an  article  during  the  last  few  weeks  of 
his  life  that  has  since  been  published  in  The 
journal  of  the  American  Medical  Association.  In 
it,  he  describes  his  decision  (more  accurate- 
ly, the  family  decision)  to  forego  another 
operation  and  to  discontinue  medical  treat- 
ment and  of  the  sense  of  relief  that  fol- 
lowed. It  is  a  deeply  moving,  beautifully 
written  piece  that  has  much  in  it  of  comfort 
for  a  person  who  must  confront  the  terrors 
of  terminal  illness.  He  writes:  "Even  after 


only  a  week  or  so  in  an  excellent  hospital, 
my  going  home  was  a  great  change  for  the 
better.  Our  bedroom  looks  west,  through 
French  doors  and  organdy  curtains  into  a 
growth  of  white  spruce,  elm,  and  silver  ma- 
ple. It  was  a  warm,  sunny  day  when  I  came 
home.  A  faint  breeze  stirred  the  green 
boughs  outside  and  carried  the  distant  voic- 
es of  the  cardinal  and  mourning  dove. 
Then,  into  this  agreeable,  innocent  setting 
came  a  terribly  out  of  place  thought:  what  a 
lovely  place  to  die." 

I,  and  I  know  others  of  you,  too,  talked  to 
Frank  several  times  on  the  phone  after  he 
had  made  his  decision.  He  was  the  Frank  of 
old — upbeat,  resolute  in  voice  and  opinion, 
witty,  and,  above  all,  at  peace.  We  will  miss 
this  talented,  brave,  dear  friend.  The  class 
extends  its  most  heartfelt  sympathies  to 
Georgene  and  to  the  family,  Frank,  Jr.;  Ann, 
Katherine  and  Geoffrey. 

I  ended  this  column  in  the  summer  Bulle- 
tin with  a  quote  from  Henry  Terrie's  elo- 
quent words  of  remembrance  spoken  at  the 
reunion  memorial  service.  Unfortunately, 
somewhere  along  the  way  his  plural  verb  in 
the  first  sentence  was  changed  to  singular.  I 
received  a  gentle  reminder  from  Henry  that 
as  a  professor  of  English,  albeit  now  retired, 
he  does  have  a  reputation  as  a  grammarian 
to  uphold.  Sorry  about  that  Henry.  His  Au- 
gust letter  went  on  to  report  that  he  and 
Jeanne  were  on  their  way  over  to  the  John 
Blum's  in  Andover,  Vermont,  where  he, 
John  and  Gordie  Tuttle  were  to  play  golf.  I 
wonder  how  many  strokes  John  gives  them. 

Spread  across  pages  36  and  37  of  the  di- 
rectory is  a  picture  of  the  junior  year  base- 
ball squad.  Several  players  are  identified, 
but  we  are  left  to  name  those  who  are  not. 
Dave  Magowan  has  responded  to  this  chal- 
lenge with  the  following  complete  list:  front 
row,  left  to  right,  Mudge,  Walsh,  Ritter, 
Jones,  Van  Arsdale,  Joe  Anderson,  Cahill, 
Conant;  back  row,  left  to  right,  Liddell, 
Coty,  Magowan,  Welch,  Wicker,  Hinman, 
Hemphill,  Papen,  Eaton.  Manv  thanks, 
Dave. 


IQ  Marjorie  MacMullen  Brewer 

0:7  1  Beaver  Dr. 

ABBOT  Shrewsbury,  MA  01545 

Our  50th  reunion  was  a  special,  fun  time, 
but  we  do  wish  more  of  you  could  have 
been  there.  We  truly  missed  all  of  you  who 
did  not  join  us. 

Joan  Hubbard  Lawson  and  I  shared  a 
"suite"  on  campus.  Connie  Smith  Temple- 
ton  and  her  husband,  Bill,  commuted  daily 
from  Winchester  with  Nan  England  Worth- 
en  and  her  husband,  Tom.  Audrey  Rugg 
Shanaberg  flew  up  from  Florida.  The  Reun- 
ion was  beautifully  planned;  for  which  Joan 
and  I  owe  much  to  our  PA  '39  counterparts, 
Junie  O'Brien  and  Marshall  Kates,  who 
were  responsible  for  the  lion's  share  of  the 
work.  It  seemed  strange  to  be  strolling  so 
freely  about  the  once  "off  limits"  grounds 
of  PA,  but  the  campus  was  lovely  and  we 
felt  easily  at  home.  The  rain  stopped  as  if  on 
cue,  just  in  time  for  the  Saturday  morning 
alumni/ae  parade  and  there  was,  through- 
out, a  feeling  of  warmth  among  all  the 
'39ers,  PA  and  Abbot. 

The  Sunday  morning  class  of  '39  Service 
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of  Remembrance  was  very  moving.  We  felt 
good  to  be  sitting  on  the  benches  from  the 
Abbot  chapel  and  Joan  and  I  were  pleased 
to  have  been  asked  to  participate.  Joan  read 
the  names  of  our  deceased  classmates  with 
much  feeling  while  I  read  a  passage  of 
scripture.  Henry  Terrie,  PA  '39,  spoke  most 
meaningfully  and  warmly,  never  minimiz- 
ing the  loss  of  classmates  but  always  em- 
phasizing "the  crucial  and  common  .  .  .  ex- 
perience of  our  time  together  at  Abbot  and 
Andover."  We  truly  felt  ourselves  to  be  a 
unique  group  with  a  special  bond  as  we  lis- 
tened to  his  words. 

It  was  good  to  have  had  replies  to  the  di- 
rectory questionnaire  from  about  a  third  of 
the  class,  and  I  enjoyed  all  the  personal 
notes  that  were  included.  Barbara  Bellows 
Kaiser  had  planned  to  get  to  Andover,  but 
our  50th  conflicted  with  her  husband's  50th 
at  Deerfield.  Lucia  Buchanan  Livingston  is 
among  the  '39ers  who  winter  in  Florida, 
and  she  missed  reunion  because  of  a  family 
wedding.  Kiki  Skinner  McCanna  sent  a 
long  note  full  of  warm  memories  of  Abbot, 
but  was  unable  to  get  to  reunion  because 
she  had  to  be  on  hand  at  Dartmouth's  li- 
brary over  their  commencement  week.  Car- 
olyn Fisher  Cadman  also  sent  a  nice  note 
while  Connie  Smith  Templeton  wrote  after 
reunion  to  say  that  Kay  Harris  Hill  is  put- 
ting much  of  Abbot  into  a  new  book  she  is 
writing.  Will  try  and  keep  the  class  posted 
as  to  title,  publication,  etc. 

Joan  Hubbard  Lawson  deserves  special 
accolades  for  her  efforts  which  resulted  in 
Abbot  '39  far  exceeding  its  fund  goal  last 
year.  She  joined  the  PA  class  fund  agents  in 
being  recognized,  at  the  alumni/ae  meet- 
ing, for  her  part  in  the  success  of  the  50- 
year  class  gift.  It  was  the  top  reunion  gift 
and  exceeded  any  previous  50-year  gift. 

One  bit  of  sad  news:  Eleanor  (Bonnie) 
Martin  deRham  passed  away  in  1988  in 
Palm  Beach,  FL.  Bonnie  and  I  sat  beside  each 
other  in  chapel  for  two  years  and  shared  the 
distinction  of  being  "excused"  from  compul- 
sory choir.  As  we  stood  and  shared  a  hym- 
nal, we  thought  we  sang  very  well. 

Do  send  your  news  and  begin  to  plan  on 
getting  to  Andover  for  our  55th.  It  is  a  great 
place  to  visit,  and  the  proposed  "rescuing" 
of  the  Abbot  campus  should  be  completed 
by  then. 


Af\  PrescottS.Bush,Jr. 

441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 


At  the  Yale  class  of  '44  reunion  in  New 
Haven  in  early  June,  a  goodly  contingent  of 
PA's  '40  were  there,  including  Malo,  Lar- 
kin,  Healy,  Macomber,  Lewis,  Kubie,  Cur- 
ley,  Hoopes,  W.  P.  Arnold,  Coles,  James, 
Walsh,  Carter,  Childs,  Furse,  Gile,  Magin, 
O'Brien,  Tucker,  Bush,  and  Wallace.  Char- 
lie Larkin  and  Anne  had  the  class  of  '44  out 
to  their  farm  in  Middlebury  for  a  beautiful 
day  where  we  PA  '40s  had  a  great  time 
reuning  with  each  other  and  with  non-PA 
classmates. 

In  Kennebunkport  I  ran  into  Harvey 
Moore  and  Libby  who  have  a  house  for  the 
summer  there,  and  had  a  great  visit  with 
Daisy  Arnold  and  her  family.  Jim  McCaf- 
frey called  to  say  he  and  Gid  Upton  are 


hard  at  work  (and  will  shortly  be  joined  by 
Jack  Cuthbertson)  on  our  50th  reunion  at 
Andover  8-10  June  1990  (note  the  dates!). 
Gene  Schnell  and  Dave  Gile  are  hard  at 
work  on  our  50th  reunion  gift  to  the  acade- 
my. I  hope  you  will  respond  as  generously 
as  possible. 

Dr.  W.P.  Arnold,  Jr.  was  tendered  a  testi- 
monial dinner  on  30  April  in  Middlebury 
for  a  distinguished  career  in  medicine  (a 
country  doctor  par  excellence),  distin- 
guished service  to  his  community  and  as  a 
rodeo  roping  champion.  Bill  graduated  at 
the  top  of  our  class  at  Andover  and  has 
lived  a  life  which  has  made  him  a  role  mod- 
el for  young  and  old  alike.  We're  proud  of 
you,  Bill.  Two  sad  notes:  Tom  Rowen's 
wife,  Lili,  wrote  that  Tom  had  finally  suc- 
cumbed to  cancer  after  a  long  hard  fight. 
Tom  was  keenly  interested  in  our  class  and 
had  looked  forward  to  our  50th.  The  class 
extends  its  deepest  sympathy  to  Lili  and  the 
hope  that  she  will  join  us  in  June  1990.  Let- 
ters can  be  addressed  to  Lili  at  2  Crestwood 
Road,  Marblehead,  MA  01945  (Tel:  (617) 
631-6897).  The  death  of  Robert  L.  Sturgis  in 
Scottsdale,  Arizona,  in  June  1987  was  re- 
ported. No  survivors  were  identified.  May 
Bob  rest  in  peace. 

I  visited  La  Paz,  Bolivia,  in  August  as 
personal  representative  of  the  president  to 
the  inauguration  of  Bolivia's  new  president, 
a  fascinating  trip  to  celebrate  the  first  con- 
secutive inauguration  of  a  democratically- 
elected  president  in  South  America  in  dec- 
ades. In  September  I'm  off  again  to  the  Ori- 
ent for  four  weeks.  Looking  forward  to 
news  of  you  and  yours,  so  please  write. 
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Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,AR  71654 


You  must  be  bursting  with  news  and  se- 
crets you  plan  to  share  in  June  at  our  fifti- 
eth! Mary  Howard  Nutting  and  Ann  Rivin- 
ius  Wild  are  planning  our  activities.  It 
really  will  be  very  special,  so  each  of  us 
needs  to  plan  to  come  and  make  plans  with 
a  couple  of  classmates  you  would  especially 
like  to  be  with  to  make  it  more  fun.  You 
need  to  plan  now  so  you  will  be  there  then. 

I  have  been  class  secretary  since  1980. 
I've  enjoyed  it,  but  now  it  is  time  for  a  new 
point  of  view.  We  need  volunteers  by  mail 
to  me  or  the  Bulletin  office.  Earliest  post 
mark  gets  the  job. 
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Thomas  B.  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


We  have  very  brief  notes  for  this  issue.  I  do 
need  more  news  from  all  of  you  especially 
because  our  50th  reunion  will  be  on  us  be- 
fore we  know  it. 

John  R.  Thompson  writes  from  Los  An- 
geles that  he  is  still  working  as  a  paralegal 
with  the  large  firm  of  Gibson,  Dunn,  and 
Crutcher.  His  son  just  received  his  Ph.D. 
from  UCLA,  and  his  daughter  has  given  him 
two  grandchildren.  David  Carter  reports 


from  New  Haven  that  he  is  continuing  to  do 
art-history  research  as  well  as  volunteering 
time  to  the  Red  Cross  and  the  Eli  Whitney 
Museum.  David  is  thrilled  by  becoming  a 
grandfather,  and  he  sent  a  photo  of  a  draw- 
ing George  Dexter  did  of  young  Chauncey 
Carter.  It  is  a  delightful  picture.  Chauncey's 
father,  Howard,  is  PA  '76,  and  he  owns  Berry 
Best  Farms  in  Lambertville,  NJ.  He  produces 
fine  fruit  and  manufacturers  gourmet  jams 
under  the  label  Coryell's  Crossing. 

Our  favorite  judge  and  loyal  classmate, 
Bob  Feinberg,  has  retired  after  18  years  on 
the  bench  in  New  York  State.  He  and  Laurie 
have  acquired  a  townhouse  on  the  ocean  at 
Delray  Beach,  Fla.,  where  they  spend  the 
winter.  As  I  remember,  they  lived  through 
many  a  brutal  winter  in  Watertown,  NY. 
They  deserve  a  respite  from  the  snow. 

I  would  be  remiss  not  to  mention  another 
judge  and  classmate  who  is  also  a  favorite  of 
mine.  Claude  Davis  has  not  reported  in  re- 
cently, so  I  hope  that  I  hear  from  him  before 
our  45th  reunion  at  Princeton  in  June.  Our 
50th  will  follow  a  year  later.  Make  your 
plans  now. 
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Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


Phyllis  Campbell  Crowell  writes  that  she  is 
leading  a  quite  life,  having  suffered  a  stroke 
which  has  precluded  by-pass  surgery.  Fortu- 
nately, she  is  fine  now  and  working  two 
days  a  week  at  a  local  hearing  aid  center. 
The  13th  grandchild  has  arrived  and  Phyl  re- 
grets that  all  of  her  grandchildren  live  in  the 
East  making  it  impossible  for  her  to  spoil 
them.  She  is  looking  forward  to  our  50th  re- 
union in  1991  and  promises  to  be  there.  Her 
current  address  is  560  E.  Providencia,  #21, 
Burbank,  CA  91501. 

In  the  summer  of  1988,  Bev  Brooks  Floe 
had  a  wonderful  and  unusual  trip  to  north- 
ern Spain  and  southern  France  to  see  the 
painted  caves  of  Altamira,  Lascaux  and  a 
dozen  others.  She  writes,  "Seeing  art  done 
20,000  years  ago,  that  is  expert  for  any  era, 
deep  underground,  in  silence  and  in  barely 
illuminated  darkness,  is  a  more  powerful  ex- 
perience than  that  available  in  almost  any 
gallery  or  museum."  She  is  no  longer  trying 
to  live  on  both  coasts  and  since  she  is  a  New 
Englander  at  heart,  the  house  in  Belmont  has 
become  her  choice.  She  is  able  to  see  "almost 
enough"  of  her  first  grandchild  and  is  antici- 
pating that  day  when  she  will  be  visiting 
Andover  as  a  grandmother. 

Franny  Troub  Roberts  was  pleased  to  see 
another  of  Nancy  Whittier  Atkinson's  cross- 
word puzzles  in  The  New  York  Times  Maga- 
zine in  August,  but  confessed  that  she  was 
stumped  by  a  lot  of  Nancy's  clues. 

Thanks  to  you  who  have  kept  me  in  print. 
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Vernon  E.  Midgley 
8271  27th  Avenue  No. 
St.  Petersburg  FL  33710 


Obviously,  I  am  doing  something  wrong. 
After  your  outstanding  response  to  my  ap- 
peal for  news  and  views  this  past  spring,  the 
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boys  of  summer  (class  of  '42)  have  gone  si- 
lent for  this  edition,  except  for  an  alumni  of- 
fice pass-along  that  John  Treadwell  has  re- 
tired and  moved  to  Aiken,  South  Carolina. 
Be  careful  with  your  New  England  accent, 
John,  that's  "General  T.  Sherman  Country." 

So  my  apologies  for  no  news  as  we  count 
our  blessings  for  Thanksgiving.  Tom 
Quarles  said  there  would  be  days  like  this. 
However,  all  is  not  lost.  Someone  reads  this 
column.  I  received  a  great  note  from  Jack 
Pidgeon  '43,  indicating  he  enjoyed  my  sum- 
mer notes,  reminding  me  that  we  had  not 
seen  each  other  for  over  40  years.  He  contin- 
ues as  headmaster  at  the  Kiski  School  in 
Saltsburg,  Pa.  Great  to  hear  from  you,  Jack, 
and  your  kind  words  are  most  appreciated. 
As  I  remember  j.v.  scrimmage,  you  made  it 
necessary  to  go  around,  not  over  you.  I  also 
received  a  message  from  Bill  Shaw  '41,  now 
in  Largo,  Florida.  I  have  yet  to  connect  on 
this  one,  but  thanks  for  the  try,  Bill. 

Since  "you  all"  didn't  ring  my  bell  or  fill 
my  mailbox,  I  found  it  necessary  to  create 
some  news  by  wandering  forth  from  "Wrin- 
kle City"  to  Washington,  D.C.,  where  the  ac- 
tion is.  The  host  with  the  most,  George 
Bush,  welcomed  me  in  his  Oval  Office  at  8 
A.M.  in  early  August.  We  had  only  a  few 
minutes  together  due  to  the  pressures  of  the 
hostage  crisis,  but  enough  time  to  get  his 
agreement  that  he  would  attend  our  class 
dinner — location,  date  and  time  to  be  deter- 
mined. Judging  from  the  news  response  this 
time  around,  I  may  be  there  by  myself.  Pop- 
py looked  in  great  shape,  most  amiable  and 
friendly.  You  cannot  imagine  the  demands 
upon  his  time  every  waking  moment.  As  I 
left  his  company,  I  was  aware  that  his  cour- 
tesy to  me  was  delaying  a  national  security 
briefing  on  our  naval  forces  off  Lebanon  and 
the  repercussions  of  the  loss  of  Col.  Higgins. 
The  anti-climax  was  a  one-hour  plus,  de- 
tailed tour  of  the  White  House  escorted  by 
the  knowledgeable  Secret  Service.  Being  a 
Civil  War  and  Abe  Lincoln  buff,  this  visit 
will  be  long  remembered.  Thanks,  Mr.  Presi- 
dent. Hail  to  the  Chief. 

As  you  read  this  1990  will  soon  be  upon 
us.  A  class  dinner  seems  appropriate.  Now 
to  plan  location,  date  and  time  for  the  best 
attendance  and  a  time  that  might  fit  with  the 
President's  schedule.  Your  comments  and 
suggestions,  please.  June  of  1992,  our  50th 
reunion,  is  not  that  far  away.  We  need  some 
committees  for  some  worthwhile  tasks.  Your 
volunteer  efforts  will  be  appreciated. 

The  view  over  the  transom  of  the  good 
ship  One  More  Time  is  delightful.  Thanks  for 
listening. 


A  *2  James  McE.  Brown 

^°  RFD  #3  Boat  70-1  Montauk  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Stonington,  CT  06378 

Had  a  delightful  lunch  with  Phil  Drake  and 
his  charming  wife,  Sue,  who  dropped  in  on 
their  way  to  their  summer  place  in  Marion, 
Massachusetts.  Phil  has  partially  phased  out 
of  his  work  as  managing  partner  of  Cum- 
mings  and  Lockwood  but  still  keeps  his  oar 
in  the  legal  waters.  Lots  of  work  has  been 
done  on  the  arrangements  for  our  50th  but 
there  is  still  plenty  to  be  done.  Like  to  help? 
Write  Phil. 

Phil  shared  a  golf  cart  with  Ted  Brockie 


and  learned  that  Ted  has  retired  from  Alex- 
ander &  Alexander  but  still  does  a  little  con- 
sulting for  them.  Married  for  42  years,  Ted 
has  four  children,  a  good  game  of  golf  and 
divides  his  time  between  the  Cape,  Johns  Is- 
land, Florida,  and  Englewood,  New  Jersey. 
Wins  Bennett  reports  that  he  has  moved 
into  a  new  house  in  Vancouver  which  he 
designed  and  built  from  scratch.  He  and 
Betsy  have  seven  grandchildren.  A  record? 
Hank  Simpson  has  retired  and  is  now  a  di- 
rector of  the  Eastern  Montgomery  County 
American  Red  Cross.  The  Simpson's  have 
four  grandchildren.  Ned  Tebbetts,  ex- 
actuary  at  New  England  Mutual  and  now 
private  investment  advisor,  was  recently 
elected  selectman  of  Cohasset,  Massachu- 
setts, the  top  vote  getter  on  the  Democratic 
ticket.  Good  to  learn  about  a  classmate  who 
rather  than  groaning  about  the  running  of 
his  community  does  something  about  it. 

Have  a  nice  Thanksgiving  and  please 
write. 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


I  may  bore  you  to  distraction,  but  I  can't  sit 
down  to  compose  alumni  notes  without 
some  image  of  the  past  clicking  into  place, 
like  a  terrain  simulation  on  a  heads-up  dis- 
play. Fall  is  the  most  evocative  for  me,  espe- 
cially the  first  one  on  the  Hill.  A  number  of 
illusions  went  by  the  board.  I  had  thought  I 
was  too  old  to  be  homesick,  which  may 
have  been  heightened  by  being  plunked 
into  Andover  cottage  where  the  throne 
room  was  in  a  cave  three  floors  below  and 
the  window  sashes  served  only  to  slow  the 
cold  north  wind.  In  day  school  I  had  been 
consistently  second  smartest.  Well,  inter  alia, 
Fred  Watt  and  I  discovered  I  hadn't  learned 
anything  about  math.  In  ninth  grade,  I  had 
subbed  on  varsity  football  (small  school) 
and  felt  some  obligation  to  try  following  my 
brother's  rather  large  act.  Caught  some 
passes  in  practice,  and  Bill  Robbins  started 
pricking  the  bubble  by  telling  me  that  I 
might  make  the  JVs.  Sirota  was  more  dis- 
cerning; tried  to  make  me  realize  it  for  my- 
self by  pitting  me  against  Bomeisler  and 
Roome,  for  Pete's  sake!  Then  I  tackled  Dick 
Duden  with  my  nose,  requiring  some  cos- 
metic bone  work  in  Boston.  Also  thought  I 
was  a  punter,  which  notion  Whitey 
Schroeder  demolished  by  kicking  the  ball 
twenty  yards  over  my  head  whenever  we 
played  drive.  To  the  Gauls,  where  Bull 
McManaway  and  Paul  Robinson  sat  on  me 
and  on  the  last  vestiges  of  a  football  career. 
No,  not  quite.  It  took  another  month  to 
drown  a  wild  case  of  Monte  Peck's  Revenge 
in  Doc  Gallagher's  best  gentian  violet. 

So  much  for  Confessions  of  a  Lower  Mid- 
dler.  If  any  of  you  has  remembrances  to  of- 
fer, perhaps  more  positive,  send  them  in, 
keep  it  clean,  and  we'll  see  what  we  can  do. 

From  hither  and  yon:  Nice  note  from  Big 
Moore  regretting  missing  the  reunion,  but 
with  the  plausible  excuse  of  then  being  hos- 
pital bound.  He  and  Barb  commit  to  the 
50th.  They  still  live  in  Lexington,  and  the 
last  file  entry  showed  Big  in  construction 
materials  marketing  and  Barb  running  a 
pre-school  nursery.  Update  welcome.  Bro- 


ker and  author  Richard  Abrons  continues 
doing  his  utmost  to  keep  the  Big  Apple  liva- 
ble. Roger  Strong  reported  his  election  to 
the  Parks  Council  and  his  work  with  the 
Committee  on  the  Environment  of  NYC  in 
establishing  playgrounds  for  underprivi- 
leged tots.  Roger  wrote  also  of  Richard's 
marriage  to  Iris  last  December  at  the  Botani- 
cal Garden.  "Spectacular,"  he  said,  and  we 
believe  it. 

Great  pleasure  hearing  from  Mel  Ber- 
gheim  on  what  he's  been  up  to  for  45  years. 
Masters  in  journalism  and  political  science 
from  Columbia;  cum  laude  degree  in  gov- 
ernment from  Harvard.  Highlights  of  a  rich 
and  varied  career:  Washington  Post  reporter; 
research  director  for  the  National  Advisory 
Commission  on  Civil  Disorder  (during  the 
Bad  Times);  vice  mayor  and  councilman  of 
Alexandria;  deputy  assistant  secretary,  In- 
tergovernmental Affairs,  HUD;  managing 
editor,  Medill  News  Service;  since  '69,  con- 
sultant on  urban  and  rural  planning  and  de- 
velopment, currently  working  on  the  redo 
of  the  giant  Potomac  rail  freight  classifica- 
tion yard.  He  says  he's  always  in  meetings, 
which  is  completely  believable  when  scan- 
ning the  list  of  committees  and  commis- 
sions to  which  he  has  given  his  time.  Donna 
is  now  retired  from  a  career  as  professor 
and  department  chair  in  Communication 
Arts  and  Humanities  at  Southeastern  Uni- 
versity, starting  with  a  masters  in  English 
from  Arizona  and  her  doctorate  in  speech 
and  drama  from  Iowa.  Four  children  are  all 
in  some  part  of  the  communications  indus- 
try. The  arrival  of  grandson  no.  1  scotched 
plans  to  attend  the  45th. 

Harry  Hall  wrote  that  Helen's  deciding 
to  indoctrinate  a  15-year-old  grandson  in 
the  ways  of  England  preempted  a  trip  to 
the  Hill  last  June.  He  keeps  trying  to  retire 
from  running  engineering  at  Amstar,  but 
his  subordinates  beat  him  to  it,  requiring 
his  continued  presence  to  find  replace- 
ments. Having  been  through  two  unsettling 
LBOs,  Harry  hopes  that  the  new  owners, 
Tate  &  Lyle,  will  provide  the  stability  to  en- 
gineer his  way  out  and  off  to  a  home  they 
are  planning  in  Sharon,  Connecticut. 

Our  professor  of  German  at  Wesleyan, 
Jerry  Wensinger,  had  his  plans  for  the  45th 
balked  by  a  trip  to  the  land  where  it  all 
comes  from.  He  sent  some  pix,  which  we 
will  save  for  '94;  quite  professional,  but  that 
arch  sense  of  humor  leaks  out  around  the 
edges.  We  promise  that  '94  will  be  another 
mirabile  dictu,  as  he  said  of  his  Dartmouth 
40th. 

In  the  letter  on  the  45th,  we  missed  noting 
the  presence  of  Sam  Arnold's  sister,  Dr. 
Mary  Arnold.  A  welcome  addition  to  the 
throng.  Speaking  of  throng,  we  will  give  an 
award  to  anyone  who  can  name  all  the  class- 
mates and  wives  in  the  class  picture.  Those 
straw  hats  can  be  a  real  disguise.  Ciao. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing  II 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


The  good  news  is  that  you  and  I  are  still 
here  (I  hope  all  here).  The  bad  news  is  that 
our  Class  Sweetheart,  June  Allyson,  is  now 
doing  commercials  on  TV  for  a  company 
that  makes  diapers  for  the  elderly.  Bill  Sal- 
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tonstall  sent  me  a  news  clipping  in  which  it 
was  announced  that  one  of  Ronald  Reagan's 
last  official  acts  was  naming  her  to  a  three- 
year  term  on  the  Federal  Council  on  the  Ag- 
ing. So  much  for  our  teenage  fantasies. 

It's  a  beautiful  September  day  in  Connec- 
ticut and  the  only  problem  1  have  in  the 
world  is  that  I  have  very  little  in  the  way  of 
news  to  report. 

Fred  Hayes  did  write  to  let  me  know  that 
he  is  "temporarily  retired"  and  enjoying  it. 
He  doesn't  miss  the  gridlock  commute  at 
all.  Tom  Hopkinson  wrote  to  express  his 
sadness  on  Bergie's  passing  and  tells  me 
that  he  has  been  named  to  the  Public  Rela- 
tions Committee  of  the  USIA,  which  is 
headed  by  Bruce  Gelb.  Tom's  background 
of  20-plus  years  heading  up  his  own  suc- 
cessful public  relations  firm  in  NYC  ought 
to  suit  him  ideally  for  this  responsibility. 
Tom  Raleigh  reports  that  he  had  lunch 
with  Jack  Thorndike  recently  and  that  he 
and  Ann  saw  Cornelia  and  Artie  Moher  in 
Naples  last  winter.  Meredith  Montague 
has  retired  from  his  practice  of  internal 
medicine  in  Houston.  Best  wishes. 

Genie  and  I  had  a  really  great  weekend 
the  last  of  August  as  guests  of  Nancy 
Lampe  and  The  Mysterious  Man  from 
Short  Hills  at  their  marvelous  cottage  on 
Nantucket.  It  is  a  dream  island  out  of  the 
past  and  offers  some  of  the  best  scenery, 
restaurants  and  antiquing  we  have  ever 
seen.  The  hostessing  was  superb  and  the 
MMFSH  also  did  his  best. 

We're  about  to  shift  into  high  gear  on  the 
45th  reunion  scheduled  for  8,  9,  10  June 
1990.  All  of  you  who  were  so  enthusiastic 
about  the  last  two  parties  should  mark  your 
calendars,  and  those  of  you  who  were  not 
there  ought  to  do  the  same.  We  broke  atten- 
dance records  for  the  30th,  35th  and  40th, 
and  there's  no  reason  why  we  shouldn't  re- 
peat on  the  45th.  You  will  get  mailings  soon 
giving  details.  Let's  go! 

Unfortunately,  I  received  word  of  the 
death  of  Dick  Petzold  in  June  after  an 
eight-year  struggle  with  cancer.  Dick  was  a 
career  man  in  photography  and  spent  most 
of  his  life  in  the  Lawrence  area.  Our  deepest 
sympathy  to  his  wife,  Sylvia.  You  may 
write  to  her  at  642  Forest  St.,  Methuen,  MA 
01844. 

In  closing,  I'd  like  to  put  in  two  plugs:  1) 
let's  get  behind  the  Alumni  Fund  in  this  re- 
union year,  2)  those  of  you  who  still  remem- 
ber how  to  write,  please  try  to  do  so.  Ciao. 


45 


Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods  R.D.  #1 
180  Mendham  Rd. 
Far  Hills,  NJ  07931 


Here's  another  "half  'n  halfer":  six  months 
of  the  year,  Barbara  Ball  Bacon  writes,  she 
and  husband  Don  are  to  be  found  in  their 
second  home  near  Winter  Park,  Colorado; 
Flint,  Michigan,  has  home  number  one.  She 
reports  the  birth  of  a  seventh  grandchild, 
Sarah  Wheeler  Bacon,  born  to  Barbara's  son 
Todd  on  21  June  1988. 

Bobby  Beecher  Carl  writes,  "After  26 
years  in  Santa  Barbara  we  may  move  to 
northern  Claifornia."  (To  this  provincial 
traveler  who  knows  only  San  Diego;  daugh- 


ter Jacquelyn,  Abbot  '69,  lives  there,  Santa 
Barbara  is  northern  California.)  "Was  just 
back  East  in  June  for  40th  reunion  at  Welles- 
ley,"  Bobby  continues,  "Saw  Jean  Mulvey 
Friedmann,  Shirley  Sommer  Holzwarth 
and  Cinny  Smith  McFalls  there."  I'm  grate- 
ful for  any  news  of  those  three  Ladies  In- 
communicadas,  and  hope  one  day  to  hear 
directly  from  them.  Hilary  Paterson  Cleve- 
land writes,  "Have  just  been  taking  care  of 
my  youngest  grandchild  for  ten  days  and 
am  feeling  my  age.  Lifting  is  especially  dif- 
ficult as  I  had  a  hip  replacement  last  year. 
I'm  still  teaching  at  Colby-Sawyer  College 
in  New  London,  New  Hampshire.  Haven't 
seen  any  Abbot  alumnae  recently  but 
would  love  to  if  any  pass  near  by."  Marjo- 
rie  Milne  Winston  writes  from  New 
Hampshire  where  she  and  Manny  spend 
every  summer,  but  every  summer  it's  a  dif- 
ferent address;  sometimes  two  in  one  sea- 
son. Now,  she  writes  from  the  most  recent, 
they  are  "building  a  small  house  in  Au- 
burn"; hope  that  proves  more  permanent. 
Another  half  'n  halfer,  "Milnie"  escapes  to 
Florida  and  Mexico  in  winter. 

Do  you  write  a  "Christmas  letter"?  Send 
me  a  copy — an  easy  way  to  contribute  to 
your  class  news. 
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Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


Thirty-three  years  ago  this  past  June,  we 
celebrated  our  10th  reunion.  In  those  days 
it  was  a  custom  of  the  school  to  offer  two 
speeches  to  the  assembly  of  reunioning 
classes — one  by  a  member  of  the  25th  and 
another  by  an  outstanding  member  of  the 
senior  class  selected  by  the  faculty  to  be 
best  qualified  to  represent  the  academy  be- 
fore such  an  august  and  appreciative  for- 
um. Do  you  recall  that  latter  speech?  It  was 
witty,  brilliant,  poignant,  inspiring  and  alto- 
gether wonderful.  I  remember  vividly, 
Lindsay  Bradford's  response  to  my  inquiry, 
"My  dear  boy,  that  performance  was  aston- 
ishing. We'll  never  hear  another  of  that  cali- 
ber. Never!" 

The  custom  of  the  student  speaker  was 
abandoned  years  ago.  The  18-year-old 
speaker  that  day  was  Bart  Giamatti  '56. 

A  few  wonderful  letters  have  been  re- 
ceived since  the  summer  notes.  Steve  Hord 
writes  from  San  Francisco  that  he  probably 
will  make  our  45th  though  he  doesn't  think 
he'll  recognize  anyone.  He's  selling  finan- 
cial programs  and  keeps  taking  longer  and 
longer  weekends,  like  fly-fishing  for  Dora- 
do in  Cabo  San  Lucas.  (Steve,  I'm  sending 
you  the  Orvis  catalog  for  Christmas.) 

After  35  years  at  Proctor  and  Gamble, 
Johnny  Dupree  has  retired.  Helen  and  John 
both  love  it.  He  writes:  "I  am  sitting  on  the 
patio  of  our  condo  on  Kiawah  Island  just 
south  of  Charleston  with  a  Bloody  Mary. 
Down  below  me,  not  15  feet  away  at  the 
edge  of  the  lagoon,  basks  a  six-foot  alliga- 
tor. As  soon  as  I  saw  him,  I  was  reminded 
of  you  and  felt  I  ought  to  bring  you  up  to 
date."  Laugh-a-minute  Dupree,  on  a  spree. 

While  staying  at  the  Chalet  Club  on  Lake 
Lure  in  North  Carolina  (South  of  Ashe- 
ville),  John  ran  into  Fred  Doyle.  He  recog- 


nized him  easily  because  John  sat  next  to 
Fred  in  assembly  43  years  earlier,  and  we 
must  presume,  he  hadn't  changed  a  bit. 
Anyway,  the  Doyles  have  also  retired  and 
are  living  permanently  in  a  lovely  old  stone 
house  right  above  the  lake. 

The  Duprees  continue  to  live  in  Cincin- 
nati but  may  build  on  the  marsh  side  of 
Kiawah  (between  Hord  and  Dupree,  it  all 
sounds  a  bit  "fishy"  to  me.)  Congratula- 
tions Helen  and  John  on  becoming  grand- 
parents for  the  first  time. 

Cy  Heard  rang  me  up  the  other  evening 
from  Sewickley.  He  enjoyed  a  recent  get- 
together  with  the  O.  J.  Andersons  who 
were  visiting  relatives.  Cam  Paradise  has 
retired  from  Citibank.  Mary  and  he  still  live 
in  Greenwich  but  are  spending  more  time, 
when  they  can,  travelling  around  the  world 
and  around  Shelter  Island.  Cam  and  his  sis- 
ter Leslie  stopped  by  in  Southold  earlier 
this  past  summer. 

I  spent  a  few  days  in  September  in  south- 
west Maine,  where  the  finishing  touches 
were  being  applied  to  the  Cranton-Thomes 
Day  School.  Peter,  PA  '83,  and  his  wife, 
Kate  Cranton  Thomes,  Andover  Summer 
Session  '81,  have  established  a  pre-school 
day  school  in  North  Berwick,  about  ten 
miles  inland  from  Kennebunkport.  If  you 
have  any  grandchildren  between  2  and  5. . . . 

I  regret  to  announce  the  passing  of  anoth- 
er classmate.  Edward  Mannon,  who  prac- 
ticed law  in  San  Francisco  for  many  years, 
died  on  16  May  1989.  Ed  left  six  children. 
Letters  may  be  directed  to  his  son,  Michael, 
to  whom  the  class  extends  its  condolences, 
at  Drawer  K,  Rutherford,  CA  94573. 

Please  write  or  call.  The  best  for  the  Hols. 
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Felix  Drury 
30  Walden  St. 
HamdenXT  06517 


Walking  up  the  steps  of  Cochran  Chapel 
last  spring  on  an  architectural  mission 
made  me  feel  again  that  I  was  mounting 
Andover's  underpinnings  and  entering  its 
history.  The  Georgian  nave  set  off  a  large, 
solemn  space;  the  memorial  plaques  gave 
testimony  to  the  school's  leaders.  It  all 
seemed  harmonius.  The  secular  school  with 
its  discreetly  religious  foundation  had  erect- 
ed the  chapel  to  enshrine  its  roots.  That  was 
then.  I  soon  learned  that  Cochran  is  now 
used  mainly  as  a  concert  hall  and  occasion- 
ally for  lectures  and  weddings  and  once  a 
year  for  a  Christmas  service.  I  got  to  think- 
ing about  what  a  school  does  with  monu- 
mentally symbolic  buildings  when  the  idea 
behind  the  symbol  is  no  longer  operative. 
Just  another  scrambling  of  history.  The  Ro- 
mans must  have  been  dumbstruck  when 
the  early  Christians  adopted  their  basilicas 
for  churches. 

A  nine-page,  hand-written,  four-photoed 
letter  from  Allegaert  in  Scarsdale  (describes 
a  nine-year  romance  with  a  1970  91  IT  Por- 
sche begun  as  a  project  to  share  with  son 
Ted  and  ending  as  a  video  saga  on  NBC's 
Today  Show  in  late  October.  Along  the  way, 
the  totally  dismantled  and  re-built  car  was 
nursed  toward  perfection  by  a  long- 
distance student-teacher  relationship  be- 
tween Win  and  a  classical-guitar-playing 
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mechanic  in  Pittsburgh.  No  wonder  the 
practice  of  law  began  to  lose  its  luster. 

I  tracked  down  Herb  Briggin  in  his  new 
house  with  his  new  wife,  Ann,  in  Belvedere, 
California — the  kind  of  place  we  all  dream 
of.  He  headed  West  after  Yale  and  went  to 
work  for  Gene  Autry  in  the  straight  shoot- 
er's Golden  West  Broadcasting  Company, 
ending  as  the  manager  of  station  KSFO.  He 
went  on  to  develop  a  management  consult- 
ing business  for  professional  teams,  mostly 
baseball  and  basketball.  When  you  are 
watching  baseball  on  the  tube  and  see  the 
left  field  stands  entirely  empty  you  are 
looking  at  the  kind  of  problem  Herb  works 
on.  He  and  his  first  wife  have  a  daughter 
and  two  sons  and  three  grandchildren,  all 
living  in  Marin  County,  and  he  has  three 
stepchildren.  While  eschewing  reunions  he 
has  sneaked  back  to  Massachusetts  to  visit 
Jim  Boyd  in  Weston,  and  he  occasionally 
sees  Dick  Dakin  in  the  Port  of  St.  Francis. 

I  found  Charlie  Bradley  in  his  office  in 
Stamford,  Connecticut,  on  a  Sunday  after- 
noon, proving  that  if  you  are  into  leveraged 
buyouts,  you  have  to  work  at  it  every  day. 
Charlie's  company,  Stanwich  Partners, 
which  he  started  in  1971,  has  completed  50 
buyouts  and  controls  companies  with  over 
$2  billion  in  sales.  Wow!  And  all  by  a  class- 
mate who  has  done  his  best  to  stay  out  of 
sight.  This  may  come  from  his  post- Yale 
tour  in  the  Navy  where  he  was  the  air  intel- 
ligence officer  for  the  Navy's  first  atomic 
weapons  squadron.  Jobs  with  Price  Water- 
house  and  Laird  and  a  night  school  MBA  at 
NYU  led  to  the  founding  of  Stanwich.  The 
Bradleys  have  five  kids,  18-30,  including  a 
PA  78  son.  Charlie  and  his  wife  like  to  ski, 
have  a  house  in  Cannes,  and  missed  the 
40th  because  of  the  sudden  demands  of  a 
deal. 

I  have  a  form  letter  from  the  alumni  of- 
fice saying  that  John  Curtis  died  in  London 
in  1978,  but  without  any  details.  Would 
anyone  with  additional  information  please 
send  it  on? 

I  also  had  a  shocking  note  from  Doran 
Perdue's  secretary  saying  that  Doran  had 
been  killed  in  a  four  vehicle  accident  in 
Longwood,  Florida,  on  28  February.  Doran 
was  an  attorney  in  Evansville,  Indiana,  spe- 
cializing in  oil  and  gas  leases.  I  called  his 
widow,  Margaret  Sterrling,  who  said  Doran 
talked  often  about  how  much  Andover  had 
meant  to  him  and  had  taken  her  to  see  the 
campus  shortly  before  they  were  married 
three  years  ago.  Doran  was  born  in  Hunt- 
ington, West  Virginia,  but  had  come  to 
Andover  on  a  full  scholarship  from  a  public 
school  in  New  Orleans.  He  also  leaves  five 
children,  3  boys  and  2  girls,  by  his  first 
wife.  To  his  wife  and  children  the  class  ex- 
tends its  grief  and  sympathy. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Road,  Briarwood 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


Change  of  address:  Cynthia  Austin  Cox 
(Mrs  J.  Stewart  Cox),  Chateau  de  Thuyset, 
74200,  Thonon,  France.  She  writes:  "This 
will  be  our  address  until  we  move  into  a 
house  we  are  re-doing  in  nearby  Evian.  We 
are  glad  to  be  back  —  many  friends  and  ex- 
cellent location  with  Switzerland  and  Italy 


minutes  away.  Besides,  our  friends  in  Mary- 
land report  a  dreadful  summer."  Be  sure  to 
send  us  your  address  when  you  get  settled. 
Virginia  Eason  Weinmann's  son  George  en- 
tered PA  this  fall  as  a  junior.  Sally  Huma- 
son  Bradlee  sent  the  following:  "Our  two 
adult  children  are  living  with  us  and  I  am 
cooking  for  four  plus  extras  as  there  are  al- 
ways boyfriends  or  girlfriends  afoot.  No  one 
gets  home  until  seven  when  they  expect  din- 
ner on  the  table,  so  I  don't  get  much  help. 
Hope  to  get  back  to  art  school  this  summer 
or  do  something  with  the  computer  I  am 
about  to  buy  having  just  finished  a  course  in 
how  to  use  it."  B.A.  Mitchell  Gort  (April 
1987):  "I  hope  you  have  a  grand  reunion  and 
I  wish  I  could  see  everybody.  I  remember 
fondly  all  the  long  walks  in  the  New  Eng- 
land countryside  during  the  Abbot  years 
also  the  chapel  concerts  for  Christmas  and 
Thanksgiving  with  everyone  in  white,  the 
red  maple  outside  English  class  and  the 
good  classes.  I  have  lived  since  1963  in  Buf- 
falo where  my  husband  teaches  at  the  State 
University  of  New  York  at  Buffalo.  Circum- 
stances permitting,  I  intend  to  be  at  the  next 
(1992)."  Jean  Ritchey  Ross  (March  1988):  "I, 
kids  and  husband  are  well — just  very  busy 
with  our  sailboat  business.  It  started  out  as  a 
sideline,  but  apparently  lots  of  people  want 
this  type  of  boat  (sonar)  so  business  is  good. 
Wally  wants  to  retire,  but  we  can't  find  any- 
one to  take  over  for  us  and  orders  keep  com- 
ing in.  Shouldn't/rcomplain  because  we're 
really  very  happy. 

Again  I  have  the  unpleasant  task  of  re- 
porting the  death  of  a  classmate.  Martha 
Morse  Abbot  Comstock  died  1  April  1989  of 
cancer.  After  graduating  from  Abbot  she  at- 
tended Connecticut  College  for  Women.  She 
was  a  member  of  St.  Paul  Episcopal  Church 
in  Concord,  New  Hampshire.  She  was  active 
on  several  diocesan  and  national  Episcopal 
committees.  She  served  with  the  Swift  Water 
Council  for  Girls,  Northwood  Conservation 
Commission  and  was  a  member  of  the 
P.E.O.  Sisterhood.  Sally  wrote  me  about 
Mouse's  death  and  added  the  following: 
"Peter  and  I  went  to  the  service  for  Mouse. 
There  must  have  been  300  people  there.  She 
was  very  active  in  the  Episcopal  church  and 
was  president  of  the  Triennial  Meeting  at 
one  time.  That's  as  high  as  you  can  get  in  the 
national  church  organization.  Mouse  mar- 
ried John  Abbot  quite  soon  after  graduating 
from  Connecticut  College.  The  Morse  family 
had  a  cottage,  really  a  camp,  on  Bow  Lake, 
New  Hampshire.  Mouse  and  John  made 
plans  to  replace  the  cottage  with  a  large 
house  to  be  operated  as  a  Bed  and  Breakfast. 
Then  John  died,  but  Mouse  decided  to  pro- 
ceed with  the  house  by  herself.  When  she 
married  Tad  he  was  able  to  live  there  and 
commute  to  Concord  and  help  run  the  B&B 
named  the  Aviary.  I'm  sure  our  classmates 
will  remember  two  things  best:  she  was  our 
school  song  leader  and  she  was  a  fairly  good 
athlete  all  around,  but  she  was  especially 
good  at  tennis.  In  those  days  she  used  to 
play  wonderful  light  piano,  Gershwin-ish  or 
'cocktail  music'."  Martha's  classmates  send 
sincere  sympathy  to  her  husband,  Tad;  a 
son,  William  M.  Abbot  of  Fallon,  Nevada;  a 
daughter,  Katherine  Abbot  Stone  of  Loudon, 
New  Hampshire;  a  stepson,  three  step- 
daughters, six  grandchildren  and  her  father, 
A.  Metcalf  Morse  of  Quissett,  Massachusetts. 
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Dan  Tucker 
18  Arlington  Rd. 
PHILLIPS       Wellesley  Hills,  MA  02181 


The  news  for  this  issue  comes  from  Terry 
Buchanan  in  Los  Angeles.  He  reports  that 
Phil  Buckner  in  Seattle  recently  sold  his 
newspapers  in  Fontana  and  Corona,  Cali- 
fornia, where  the  market  is  very  competi- 
tive, but  he  still  has  his  six  papers  ranging 
from  Pennsylvania  through  the  Southwest 
to  California.  Personally  Phil  is  active  in  lo- 
cal Andover  affairs,  climbs  mountains 
when  he  isn't  overseeing  his  papers  and  has 
two  grandchildren.  Son  John  works  at  the 
National  Institute  of  Mental  Health  in  Lau- 
rel, Maryland,  and  son  Fred  is  an  intern  in 
Minneapolis. 

Terry  also  played  golf  recently  with  John 
"Don"  Quinn  who  is  the  West  Coast  stal- 
wart of  the  family  chemical  business. 
"Don"  lives  in  San  Marino,  California.  One 
daughter  lives  in  San  Francisco;  son  John 
went  to  UC  Berkley,  got  his  masters  in  busi- 
ness administration  at  Stanford  and  works 
in  real  estate  development. 

Terry  also  saw  Austin  Graff  and  Kathy 
at  the  Bush  inauguration.  Austin  is  an  attor- 
ney at  the  Library  of  Congress.  They  had 
dinner  with  Congressman  Andy  Ireland 
and  Nancy  (as  reported  before,  Andy  was 
returned  to  Congress  by  an  overwhelming 
vote.) 

And  finally,  in  May,  Terry's  son  Bill  mar- 
ried his  high  school  sweetheart,  Melinda, 
and  together  they  have  undertaken  the  min- 
istry for  the  Campus  Crusade  for  Christ  at 
UCLA. 

Thanks  for  your  help  Terry! 
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ABBOT 


Rosemary  Jones 
1718  N.E.  7th  Ave. 
Fort  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 


Gene  Young  reports  that  she  and  her  sister 
Shirley  '51,  and  Shirley's  three  sons,  David, 
Douglas,  and  Bill  Hsieh,  plus  David's  fian- 
cee Lori  Lewis,  went  on  a  tenting  safari  in 
Kenya  in  June.  Gene  says  it  was  a  "stagger- 
ing experience — the  sky  and  animals — 
everything  so  different."  They  also  visited 
the  Nairobi  home  of  Daphne  Shildreck, 
"who  raises  and  nurses  orphaned  elephants 
and  then  sends  them  up-country  to  Eliza- 
beth, an  elderly  elephant  who  reintroduces 
them  to  the  wild."  A  fourth  of  July  reunion 
followed  in  Vail  with  sister  Frances  '57  and 
family.  Gene  is  now  editorial  director  and 
vice  president  of  Bantam  Books.  She  also 
has  "a  whole  other  job"  since  being  elected 
president  of  the  Youth  Counseling  League,  a 
social  service  agency  for  young  people  aged 
14  to  25  in  New  York  City.  Janie  Kenah 
Dewey  writes  that  she  and  Harry  "recently 
attended  one  of  the  festivities  at  the  Fitch- 
burg  (Massachusetts)  Art  Museum  and  Tod- 
dy Cookman  was  there  as  president  and  co- 
chair  of  the  mega  money  fund  drive  which 
resulted  in  a  handsome  addition  to  the 
FAM.  The  Boston  Globe  called  it  a  'smash.' 
Her  sister  Diane  Cookman  Stallworth'  54 
was  also  there  to  help  celebrate.  And  Bean 
was  in  Worcester  to  help  celebrate  my  Ann's 
wedding."  Lee  Booth  Wirwer  and  husband 
George  are  building  a  waterfront  home  in 
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Key  West  where  they  will  be  able  to  dock 
boats  and  entertain  their  nine  grandchildren. 
Lee's  brother-in-law  James  Lilly  was  appoint- 
ed ambassador  to  China  and  with  sister  Sally 
took  up  residence  in  Beijing  shortly  before 
the  student  uprisings.  Lee  is  active  in  the  lit- 
eracy program  of  the  American  Newspaper 
Publishers  Fund,  working  to  secure  grants 
for  mobile  units.  Rosemary  (Mo)  Jones  at- 
tended a  library  conference  in  Dallas  where 
she  met  Carol  MacClean  Bly  '47  who  was 
speaking  on  "Brave  People  Who  Speak  Their 
Minds:  The  Elderly  and  Their  Values."  Dur- 
ing a  reunion  coffee  she  learned  that  Alice 
Sweeney's  nephew  had  written  Carol  that 
one  of  her  books,  Letters  From  the  Country, 
was  on  Miss  Sweeney's  bedside  table  when 
she  died.  "I  told  her  she  was  the  best  English 
teacher  I  ever  had  and  that  I  would  dedicate 
my  first  book  to  her,"  Carol  said.  She  was  de- 
scribed in  the  library  program  as  "a  Minneso- 
ta author  who  humorously  depicts  elderly 
people  and  their  values  through  oral  recount- 
ing of  fictional,  yet  realistic  events..." 

Speaking  of  which,  one  of  the  participants 
in  my  writing  workshop  in  Ft.  Lauderdale 
recently  published  a  book  on  her  90th  birth- 
day, celebrating  the  events  by  flying  to  Alas- 
ka to  visit  great-grandchildren  living  in  the 
wilderness.  Besides  a  job  with  a  publisher,  I 
am  scouting  for  a  literary  agent,  so  if  there 
are  any  interesting  manuscripts  out  there, 
send  them  along.  Or  at  least  send  me  your 
news  so  you  won't  end  up  having  to  read 
about  the  same  people  (second  floor  front). 


AQ  James  P.  McLane 

^y  2C  Brackett  Place 

PHILLIPS  Marblehead,  MA  01945 

In  my  first  lines  as  your  new  class  secretary, 
I  would  like  to  salute  Paul  Nash  for  18  years 
of  effort  on  our  behalf  in  making  this  col- 
umn a  lively  forum  for  all  of  us  to  keep  in 
touch  with  classmates  and  to  keep  up  with 
news  of  Andover.  I  know  you  all  join  me  in 
thanks. 

Denise  and  Don  Sutherland  write  of  an 
outstanding  experience  at  the  Harvard  Cen- 
ter for  Renaissance  Studies  in  Horence.  They 
were  delighted  to  find  that  Walter  Kaiser, 
who  has  been  on  the  Harvard  faculty  for 
some  time,  directs  the  center,  and  they  re- 
port on  what  a  marvelous  host  he  is  at  his 
villa  in  the  Tuscan  Hills.  In  their  note  they 
go  on  to  say,  "Truly,  Walter  has  found  nirva- 
na living  like  a  modern  day  Medici  prince 
amidst  good  conversation,  an  abundant 
vineyard  and  magnificent  scenery."  Heard 
from  Larry  Kurzman  who  has  become  a  true 
Texan  and  is  thriving  in  Dallas  as  Regional 
Director  of  the  Burlington  Coat  Factory. 
Had  a  long  visit  with  Ben  Potter  who  is  one 
of  the  leading  gynecologists  in  Concord, 
N.H.,  specializing  in  infertility  work.  Bo 
Polk  is  now  called  "Gran-Bo"  by  his  four 
grandchildren.  He  reports  early  success  with 
a  new  venture,  Collector's  Reprints,  which 
republishes  first  editions  of  such  authors  as 
Hemingway,  Faulkner  and  Fitzgerald  in 
their  original  versions  using  the  original 
plates.  While  he  is  definitely  still  in  the  fast 
lane,  he  reports  being  a  half-step  slower  get- 
ting to  the  net  in  mixed  doubles.  Interesting 


quote  in  the  Andy  Warhol  Diaries:  "We  went 
over  to  Studio  54  and  just  everybody  was 
there."  The  "everybody"  included  Faye 
Dunaway,  Raquel  Welsh  and  Bo  Polk. 
Quint  Anderson  reports  that  all  is  well 
with  him  and  Sandy.  They  have  six  chil- 
dren and  five  grandchildren,  and  live  close 
to  where  Quint  was  born  on  Lake  Chautau- 
qua. If  you  miss  them  in  upstate  New  York, 
try  them  at  their  other  residence  at  Vero 
Beach.  Paul  Brodeur  reports  that  he  has 
been  on  the  editorial  staff  at  the  New  Yorker 
for  thirty-one  years.  At  the  time  I  saw  him 
his  name  and  text  piece  were  featured  on 
the  circulation  flap  on  all  newsstand  copies. 
The  piece  is  part  of  a  forthcoming  book  en- 
titled, Currents  of  Death.  Paul  has  been  a  dis- 
tinguished and  prolific  writer.  His  The  Stunt 
Man  became  a  major  film  with  Peter 
O'Toole,  and  recently  he  had  published 
Outrageous  Misconduct:  The  Asbestos  Industry 
on  Trial.  I  can  attest  to  the  excellence  of  both 
of  these  recent  works.  They  are  meticulous- 
ly researched  and  of  genuine  significance. 
When  he  is  not  turning  out  beautifully- 
written  articles  on  health  and  the  environ- 
ment, he  fishes  off  Cape  Cod. 

A  note  from  Bob  Brown  tells  us  that  he  is 
a  trial  lawyer  in  St.  Joseph,  Missouri,  which 
interferes  only  a  little  with  his  travel  (Scan- 
dinavia) and  with  his  real  occupation  (quail 
and  duck  hunting).  This  man  also  (can  you 
believe  it?)  sports  a  4  handicap.  Now,  this  is 
a  guy  who  knows  how  to  live!  He  still  raves 
about  our  35th  reunion  and  the  cruise  on 
Stu  Ingersoll's  boat  with  so  many  of  our 
classmates.  I  learned  that  Dana  Bullen  is 
living  in  Washington  D.C.  where  he  heads 
the  World  Press  Freedom  Committee. 
Turns  out  that  he  runs  quite  an  extensive 
operation  defending  press  freedom  and  as- 
sisting media  people  on  five  continents 
with  particular  emphasis  on  developing 
countries. 

I  talked  recently  with  Derwood  Chase 
who  left  Andover  for  the  Halls  of  UVA  and 
the  Harvard  Business  School.  He  remarried 
in  1980  and  runs  Chase  Investment  Counsel 
Corp.  in  Charlottesville,  Va.  Steve  Chan- 
dler is  a  Pathologist  and  lives  in  Bridgewa- 
ter  N.J.  He  has  been  married  35  years  to 
Marion,  an  Exeter  faculty  brat. 

Finally,  let  me  tell  you  how  moving  it 
was  to  see  all  of  you  who  got  to  the  the  40th 
at  PA.  I  look  forward  to  being  class  secre- 
tary and  ask  that  you  keep  me  informed 
about  yourself,  your  triumphs  and  even  dis- 
appointments. I  would  especially  like  to 
hear  from  classmates  who  have  been  out  of 
touch. 


C-l  E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  ]r. 

JA  P.O.  Box  31247 

PHILLIPS  Charlotte,  NC  28231 

An  abundance  of  mail  for  a  change.  Phil 
Maxwell  just  returned  from  a  Greek  odys- 
sey — four  weeks  of  wandering  through 
Greece  and  the  Greek  Isles — a  long  way 
from  Phil's  home  in  Hawaii.  Frank  Yatsu  re- 
ports that  daughter  Libby  is  now  an  upper 
at  PA  and  "having  the  experience  of  her 
life."  Harry  Berkowitz  moved  from  Texas 
three  years  ago,  and  after  34  years  of  "work- 
ing within  four  walls"  is  trying  it  on  his  own 
as  a  retail  consultant.  Living  in  Norwalk, 


Conn.,  after  all  those  years  in  Texas,  he  had 
also  forgotten  that  there  really  are  four  sea- 
sons in  the  year.  Bryan  Hitchcock  adds  an 
"Amen"  to  Jim  Doak's  comment  in  his 
Alumni  Fund  letter  about  how  tough  shell- 
ing out  charitable  contributions  is  with  kids 
in  school.  Tim  Sutton  practices  architecture 
in  Pittsburgh,  sees  Jim  Chaplin  once  a  year 
and  has  had  dinner  with  Al  Koch,  who  was 
visiting  from  his  California  home.  Tim  wish- 
es he  could  see  a  Patrick  Morgan  painting 
again.  Mario  Cardwell  has  just  completed  20 
years  as  a  partner  in  his  law  firm,  specializ- 
ing in  criminal  defense  and  civil  rights  litiga- 
tion. Mario  lamented  the  fact  that  he  passed 
up  an  opportunity  to  buy  a  home  next  to 
George  Bush  in  Kennebunkport,  opting  in- 
stead for  one  in  Mystic,  Conn.,  thereby  miss- 
ing out  on  the  opportunity  to  jog  with  the 
President.  "Andover  has  served  me  well  in 
my  career.  I  remain  most  grateful  for  the  ex- 
perience." Bob  Beardsley  reports  that  he  is 
alive  and  well  in  Kennebunk.  He  spends  his 
winters  now  in  Sintra,  Portugal,  where  he 
has  invested  in  a  national  monument  of  sorts, 
the  storied  Quinta  do  Biester,  "where  friends 
and  conferences  meet."  Bob's  principal  occu- 
pation is  running  a  small  family  foundation 
which  is  interested  in  "historic  preservation 
and  starving  artists  and  musicians."  Dick 
Sanderson  writes  that  his  trail  from  Andover 
led  to  Wesleyan,  Harvard  Medical  School, 
and  internship  and  residency — general  sur- 
gery and  cardio-thoracic  surgery — at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Oregon  Medical  School.  He  then 
moved  to  the  University  of  California  at  San 
Francisco  where  he  was  Chief  of  Cardiac  Sur- 
gery at  the  VA  Hospital  for  five  years.  He  is 
now  in  Tucson,  where  he  has  practiced  car- 
dio-thoracic surgery  for  the  last  18  years.  All 
but  the  youngest  of  his  four  children  are  out 
of  college  and  on  their  own,  and  he  is  soon  to 
be  twice  a  grandfather.  Despite  a  busy  pri- 
vate practice,  Dick  and  Judy  still  have  time 
for  golf,  tennis,  downhill  and  cross  country 
skiing.  They  have  recently  built  a  new  home 
in  the  foothills  of  the  Arizona  mountains  and 
are  looking  forward  to  retirement,  "still  a 
way  in  the  future."  Alex  de  Lahunta,  after 
two  years  in  general  practice  of  veterinary 
medicine,  has  spent  the  rest  of  his  profession- 
al career  at  New  York  State  College  of  Veteri- 
nary Medicine  at  Cornell  as  professor  of 
Anatomy/Clinical  Neurology  Neuropatho- 
logy; author  of  textbooks  on  canine  anatomy, 
veterinary  embryology,  veterinary  neuroa- 
natomy and  clinical  neurology  and  applied 
veterinary  anatomy.  He  has  taught  these  sub- 
jects for  29  years.  He  is  presently  chairman  of 
the  Department  of  Anatomy  and  was  previ- 
ously chairman  of  Clinical  Sciences  at  the 
Veterinary  Med  School;  has  gotten  four  chil- 
dren through  college  and  has  two  grandsons. 
Lock  Rush  reports  that  he  is  "alive  and  well, 
God  willing"  and  has  worked  for  the  last  15 
years  in  the  addiction  field,  first  in  his  own 
clinic,  which  he  sold,  and  now  with  Pennsyl- 
vania Hospital  Institute  in  Philadelphia.  He 
and  Jackie,  whom  he  married  in  1985,  recent- 
ly bought  a  small  farm  in  Unionville  and 
plan  to  settle  there.  He  is  looking  forward  to 
the  reunion  in  1991.  Bill  Cooke  reports  that 
he  and  his  family  are  alive  and  well.  Son  An- 
drew is  a  senior  at  Davidson,  and  Bill  prom- 
ises to  call  the  next  time  he  is  in  the  area. 
John  Winston  responded  to  my  correspon- 
dence with  a  telephone  call.  He  splits  his 
time  between  Donaldson,  Lufkin  &  Jenrette, 
doing  real  estate  and  legal  work,  and  his  law 
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partnership,  Grimes  &  Winston.  John's  wife 
is  a  painter  and  a  printer.  His  daughter  is  a 
senior  at  Barnard.  His  son  has  a  graduate 
degree  in  math,  teaches  and  plays  semi-pro 
baseball  in  the  Dominican  Republic.  John 
has  seen  Joe  Bartlett  and  discloses  that  Joe 
has  become  a  playwright  on  the  side  (a  fact 
that  Joe  did  not  disclose  in  his  most  recent 
communication). 

Emily  and  I  had  dinner  with  Tom  Dove 
recently.  His  most  recent  foreign  service  as- 
signments have  been  in  India,  Morocco  and 
currently  Germany.  Wife  Marge  entered  the 
foreign  service  a  number  of  years  ago.  She 
is  posted  in  Cologne  and  Tom  in  Bonn, 
which  involves  some  creative  commuting 
on  his  part.  Thirteen-  year-old  daughter,  Hi- 
lary, having  been  educated  in  foreign,  most- 
ly German-language  schools  in  exotic  plac- 
es, discovered  McDonalds  on  a  recent  trip 
to  the  States  and  has  turned  her  back  on 
gourmet  cooking. 

My  oldest  child,  Grace,  was  married  in 
July  and  started  medical  school  at  UNC- 
Chapel  Hill  in  August.  Her  next  two  sib- 
lings enjoyed  the  wedding  so  much  that 
both  are  planning  to  be  married  next  sum- 
mer. Son  Ozzie,  who  is  marrying  a  fellow 
Exonian  in  the  chapel  at  Exeter,  works  for  a 
small  start-up  company  in  San  Mateo,  and 
daughter  Emily,  who  attended  Andover, 
started  law  school  at  UNC-CH  this  fall. 
Youngest  child,  Margaret,  has  bailed  out  of 
the  academic  scene  for  a  semester  and  is 
gophering  for  Shearson  Lehman  Hutton  in 
its  London  office.  Keep  June  1991  on  your 
calendar!  Most  classes  make  their  40th 
something  of  a  high  water  mark. 


C'2  F.  William  Kaufrnann  111 

JJ  Kaufrnann  Advertising 

295  Madison  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

To  know  Shelby  Tucker  is  to  know  that 
sooner  or  later  you're  going  to  find  yourself 
at  a  dinner  party  celebrating  his  release 
from  some  obscure  (although,  perhaps  exot- 
ic) prison.  In  this  case,  the  term  "house  ar- 
rest" might  be  more  appropriate,  but  let  us 
not  split  hairs.  Shelby  has  returned  to  us 
once  more,  this  time  from  a  three-month  en- 
forced stay  in  India.  Just  how  he  got  there — 
the  months  of  questioning  that  he  endured, 
and  the  various  governments  that  partici- 
pated in  his  release — will  no  doubt  be  the 
subject  of  his  next  book,  but  I  can  assure 
you  that  he  is  alive  and  well  (or  as  well  as 
he's  ever  been).  Ray  Lamontagne,  whose 
daughter  Cindy  is  currently  featured  in  a 
Revlon  advertisement  featuring  the  world's 
most  beautiful  women  (she  is!),  was  instru- 
mental in  getting  Shelby  out  and  in  arrang- 
ing the  celebration  for  a  few  of  Shelby's 
most  loyal  friends.  Also  at  the  "return"  was 
Turhan  Tirana,  a  vice  president  with  PNC 
International  Bank.  "T,"  as  we  all  once 
knew  him,  is  living  in  Old  Greenwich, 
Conn.,  and  looks  as  fit  and  trim  as  an  upper 
middler  playing  J.V.  lacrosse. 

"My  good  news  is,"  writes  Don  Mac- 
Leay,  "that  I  am  part  of  the  Logos  organiza- 
tion and  loving  it.  Lots  of  travel,  but  Frede- 
ricksburg is  still  home.  Not  often  does  a 
viable  business  concept  combine  with  such 


an  ethical  philosophy  to  produce  the  unique 
entity  which  is  a  Logos  Bookstore."  Don  is 
the  director  of  new  store  operations. 

In  his  fourth  year  as  the  Marie  Wilson 
Howells  Professor  and  chairman  of  the  De- 
partment of  Psychiatry  at  the  Medical  School 
in  Little  Rock,  Arkansas,  Fred  Guggenheim, 
was  recently  given  the  Outstanding  Citizen 
of  the  Year  Award  by  the  Arkansas  Alliance 
for  the  Mentally  111.  Fred  has  been  active  on 
the  Test  Writing  Committee  on  Behavioral 
Science  for  the  National  Board  of  Medical  Ex- 
aminers and  serves  on  the  National  Advisory 
Committee  for  the  Clinical  Scholars  Program 
for  the  Robert  Wood  Johnson  Foundation. 
His  daughter  Jennifer,  who  is  at  Colgate,  is 
off  to  Australia  for  part  of  her  junior  year. 
Daughter  Hannah  will  study  in  Paris  before 
attending  the  College  of  Wooster  (Ohio)  next 
year.  Olivia,  his  wife,  has  been  Statewide  Co- 
ordinator for  a  women's  antinuclear  arma- 
ment educational  group,  Peace  Links. 

From  Flor  Kist.  "Just  a  little  note  to  report 
an  Andover  reunion  in  The  Hague  in  July. 
True,  attendance  was  limited,  but  the  spirit 
was  all  there.  There  were  George  Bush 
(Class  of  '42)  and  myself,  and  some  other 
people,  but  they  had  gone  to  other  schools 
and  failed  to  see  the  real  nature  of  the  event, 
clumsily  disguised  as  an  official  presidential 
visit  to  the  Netherlands."  Constant  readers 
will  recall  that  Flor  is  the  grandmaster  of  the 
House  of  Her  Majesty  The  Queen. 

Saw  Neil  McCorvie  this  summer  at  a 
fashionable  Connecticut  croquet  tourna- 
ment. My  recollection  is  that  while  he  didn't 
win  the  tournament,  he  was  the  only  player 
who  fully  understood  the  rules.  John  Scran- 
ton,  whose  Florida  home  is  near  Bob  Orn- 
steen's  Florida  home  (but  not  near  his  Paris 
home)  is  now  a  partner  of  The  Jamison  Insu- 
rance Group.  This  new  group,  one  of  the 
largest  independent  brokerages  in  the  Unit- 
ed States,  was  formed  with  the  merger  of 
Herbert  L.  Jamison  and  Co.  and  the  Fowler 
Agency.  Bill  Joseph,  now  at  the  law  firm  of 
Reid  and  Priest,  reports  that  he  drove  2200 
miles  in  an  RV  with  his  son  this  summer 
(and  that  was  just  to  get  out  of  New  York). 
"Buffalo,"  he  says,  "we  saw  Buffalo!"  Future 
visitors  to  the  Grand  Canyon  might  want  to 
give  him  a  call.  Or  FAX  Bill  Moose.  Ex- 
banker  Peter  Capra  is  now  the  treasurer  of 
the  Andover/ Abbot  Association  of  New 
England,  having  formerly  served  as  its  presi- 
dent. Peter  is  now  director  of  Planned  Giv- 
ing at  Andover  as  well.  Congratulations,  Pe- 
ter. John  Donovan's  son  Joe  was  an  entering 
senior  at  PA  in  the  fall,  and  Charles  A.  Ma- 
honey's  Megan  was  an  entering  lower. 

I  should  add  that  Julia  Ellen  Chafkin,  my 
first  grandchild,  was  born  on  9  May  1989. 
And  that  both  she  and  my  wife,  Paulette,  ed- 
itor-in-chief of  a  new  division  at  William 
Morrow  and  Co.,  are  doing  fine. 


part,  and  I  encourage  you  to  send  me 
Christmas  cards  or  letters  from  which  I  will 
glean  important  news  items  for  inclusion  in 
the  next  issue  of  the  Andover  Bulletin. 

Muffy  Grant  Lynch  and  Bill  have  a 
granddaughter.  It's  their  first  grandchild 
and  she's  undoubtedly  one  of  the  cutest/ 
smartest  kids  in  recent  memory.  Congratu- 
lations. Carol  Hardin  Kimball's  son  An- 
drew is  the  recipient  of  a  CORO  Fellow- 
ship. There  is  fierce  competition  for  these 
esteemed  awards,  so  she  is  certainly  proud 
of  him.  He  will  be  working  in  NYC  during 
his  fellowship  year. 

Julie  Gaines  Phalen  and  Clif  went  to 
NYC  in  May  to  say  bon  voyage  to  Ann  Zuill 
Williams  and  Colin  as  they  embarked  upon 
a  Sagafjord  cruise.  Ann's  book,  The  Back 
Yard,  is  proving  very  popular  and  justifiably 
so.  I  still  have  a  few  copies  available. 

Pam  Bushnell  Ellis  and  Bill  came  East  in 
June  to  open  the  family  cottage  on  Cape 
Cod.  They'll  be  back  in  October  to  close  it 
up.  A  great  way  to  see  their  East  Coast 
friends. 

Betsy  Hitzrot  Evans  and  Bill  spent  some 
time  in  Leland,  Michigan,  last  August.  Betsy 
is  always  good  enough  to  call  when  she  is 
up  north.  .  .  one  of  these  days,  we'll  get  to- 
gether. Patricia  Earhart  also  spent  several 
weeks  in  Leland  last  June/July.  Pat  lives  in 
Sydney,  Australia,  but  she  does  make  it  to 
Michigan  once  a  year.  While  she  was  here,  I 
went  to  Leland  to  have  lunch  with  her,  and 
she  came  to  Harbor  Springs  for  a  brief  visit. 
Another  wedding  took  place  in  Beverly  Ber- 
key  Sipes  family  this  last  summer  in  Tulsa. 
We're  at  that  age  when  our  children  are  mar- 
rying and  having  families,  and  needing  less 
care,  and  our  parents  are  aging  and  needing 
more  care.  Ann  Kennedy  Irish  and  Carol 
Kimball  spent  a  day  aboard  an  enormous 
yacht  in  Newport,  Rhode  Island,  in  Septem- 
ber. Ann's  husband,  Dave,  was  combining 
some  sailboat  racing  with  USYRU  meetings 
in  Newport.  While  the  race-watching  was 
fun,  it  was  equally  fun  to  catch  up  with  each 
other's  lives  since  the  35th  reunion  more 
than  a  year  ago.  Carol  sold  her  NYC  apart- 
ment and  lives  in  Lyme,  Connecticut,  while 
working  in  New  Haven.  Anne  Oliver  Jack- 
son and  Dick  are  back  East.  They  have  rent- 
ed a  home  in  South  Freeport,  Maine,  for  a 
year.  Quite  a  change  from  the  Pittsburgh 
area,  but  I  know  their  eastern  friends  are 
thrilled.  Dorothy  Giles  Ham  and  Audrey 
Taylor  MacLean  are  our  class  agents.  They 
have  written  you  urging  some  financial  sup- 
port for  the  same  education  system  that  pro- 
duced us.  Please  respond  according  to  your 
ability,  and  please  send  along  any  news  of 
your  lives.  I'd  hate  to  have  to  bore  your  with 
the  minute  details  of  my  July  30th  hole-in- 
one  in  my  next  column. 

Best  wishes  for  a  happy  holiday  season. 


CI  Ann  Kennedy  Irish 

JJ  Box  259 

ABBOT  Harbor  Springs,  MI  49740 

Abbot  '53  class  notes  will  be  limited  this 
time  around.  Not  because  there  is  nothing 
going  on  in  our  lives,  but  because  there  is  a 
communication  gap  between  your  secretary 
and  many  of  her  classmates.  My  fault,  in 


C  C  Tom  Lawrence 

J  J  2039-1/2  Sweetzer 

PHILLIPS      West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 

Just  finished  watching  the  stunning  pic- 
tures of  Neptune  from  Voyage r  II  which  hu- 
man ingenuity  tossed  into  the  air  over  12 
years  ago,  and  I  couldn't  help  thinking 
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what  a  relatively  short  time  will  pass  before 
our  35th  reunion  is  here  and  (also  relatively 
speaking)  how  short  the  distance  all  of  us 
have  to  come  to  be  at  The  Old  School  on  8- 
10  June  for  what  reunion  chairman  Peter 
Coburn  and  perennial  on-site  classmate 
Jack  Doykos  promise  will  be  a  memorable 
occasion.  If  you  haven't  started  making 
plans,  the  time  is  now. 

Jon  Weisbuch  has  left  his  public  health 
post  with  the  state  of  Wyoming  to  tackle 
similar  duties  for  a  constituency  over  ten 
times  that  size — Los  Angeles  County,  Cali- 
fornia. Jon  and  Kathleen  have  rented  a 
house  in  the  shadow  of  UCLA  and  are  nurs- 
ing each  other  through  attacks  of  CLACS 
(Cheyenne-Los  Angeles  Culture  Shock). 

I  Crossed  paths  with  Newport  Beacher 
Geoff  Beaumont  at  the  opening  gala  for  the 
Los  Angeles  Music  Center  Opera.  Geoff  was 
paying  an  outrageous  amount  for  a  post- 
Tosca  dinner  as  any  patron  of  the  arts 
should,  and  your  reporter  was  doing  a  little 
volunteer  work  distributing  tickets  for  the 
pricey  repast  like  a  spasmodic  toiler  in  the 
vineyards  of  The  Arts  might  be  expected  to 
do.  Dick  Smith,  concerned  by  the  scarcity  of 
news  here  recently,  has  contributed  this 
slice-of-life  on  the  Hutchinson  River  Park- 
way which  I  will  share  with  you:  "The  cat's 
fur  has  pretty  much  grown  back  in  and  the 
swelling  in  its  paw  has  disappeared;  the  old- 
er boy,  Gareth,  has  paid  off  half  the  bill  he 
ran  up  listening  to  Wrestling  Hotline  on  a 
900  number;  the  younger  boy,  David,  seems 
to  be  living  and  eating  in  bed;  my  daughter 
Sara  is  looking  forward  to  getting  away  to 
college  next  year  and  is  applying  to  the 
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coats  and  earmuffs  in  the  summer;  the 
house,  one  of  those  'tender-loving-care' 
deals,  has  stopped  leaking  ever  since  the 
new  roof  was  slapped  on — now  the  furnace 
seems  to  be  going  through  a  death  rattle;  the 
car  is  running  again,  but  I  can't  figure  out 
how  the  water  keeps  seeping  in;  the  divorce 
is  almost  final  and  I'm  coming  out  the  win- 
ner. I  got  to  keep  the  cat,  the  kids,  the  house 
and  the  car."  Say  Goodnight,  Dick. . .  Y. 


C  C  Nana/  Eastham  Iacobucci 

670  Broadview  Ave. 
ABBOT  Ottawa  Ont.,  Canada  K2A  2M1 


As  usual,  the  mailbag  is  nearly  empty.  But 
my  annual  visit  with  Kathy  Lloyd,  during 
my  family's  August  holiday  in  Maine,  did, 
at  least,  give  me  further  news  of  her  to  re- 
port. She  is  now  a  consultant  to  the  Hart- 
ford Bearing  Company  in  information  sys- 
tems and  commutes  to  Hartford,  Conn.,  for 
three  days  each  week.  During  the  remain- 
der of  the  week  she  still  runs  her  "Lloyds  of 
Lamson"  data  processing  service  at  her 
home  in  Cambridge,  Mass.  When  she's  not 
bent  over  a  computer,  she  is  involved  in  a 
Shakespeare  discussion  group,  folk  danc- 
ing and  tennis.  Sounds  like  a  great  combi- 
nation of  endeavors.  When  I  returned  from 
Maine,  I  received  a  letter  from  Dee  Fleming 
King.  She  went  on  a  "hugely  successful" 
fishing  trip  to  Central  America  in  March 
and  now  has  a  trophy  bone  fish  on  her  wall. 
She  described  this  sport  as  "some  doing — 


much  harder  than  shooting,"  and  added, 
"George  Bush,  you're  on."  (Apparently  he 
catches  bone  fish  too.)  In  August  her  eldest 
son,  J.  C,  was  married;  no  details  came  with 
that  news.  Dee  also  reported  the  most  un- 
welcome news  that  she  has  been  battling 
cancer.  She  wrote  she  was  not  looking  for- 
ward to  the  last  three  (of  five)  treatment  ses- 
sions, which  she  described  as  worse  than  the 
disease,  but  the  good  news  was  that  she 
was,  at  that  point,  free  of  the  disease  and 
feeling  great.  She  said  to  tell  everyone  "hello 
from  Texas."  Dee's  address  is  4302  Meadow- 
bank,  Clear  Lake  Forest,  Seabrook,  TX  77586. 

On  the  home  front,  I  missed  my  30th  re- 
union at  Mt.  Holyoke  in  order  to  attend  my 
son  Andrew's  graduation  from  Queen's  Uni- 
versity, Kingston,  Ontario.  On  Labor  Day  we 
saw  him  off  to  Toronto  where  he  is  starting 
law  school  at  the  University  of  Toronto 
(where  Frank  taught  for  18  years).  Getting 
back  to  Mt.  Holyoke — it  might  interest  those 
of  you  who  remember  her  to  know  that  my 
mother  attended  her  70th  reunion  there  in 
May  and  had  a  wonderful  time  (not  bad  for 
age  92). 

Now  comes  the  usual  plea  for  news.  I 
hereby  reiterate  my  suggestion  that  those  of 
you  who  send  duplicate  Christmas  newslet- 
ters put  me  on  your  mailing  list — a  painless 
way  for  you  to  send  your  news.  The  dead- 
line for  the  next  issue  of  the  Bulletin  (spring 
'90)  is  January  15.  Do  let  me  hear  from  you 
before  then.  And  don't  forget  our  35th  reun- 
ion— 8,  9,  and  10  June  .  Hope  to  see  you 
then! 
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PHILLIPS 


/.  Timothy  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


Paul  Bowers  sent  me  a  copy  of  an  editorial 
that  Bob  Semple,  Jr.  '54  wrote  in  the  Times 
four  days  after  Bart  Giamatti's  death.  He  re- 
ferred to  a  eulogy  which  Bart  had  given  for  a 
friend  in  1988:  "[He]  believed  deeply  that 
ideas  mattered  and  he  cared  equally  about 
institutions — not  least  because  institutions 
protected  ideas  and  gave  them  'a  life  far 
longer  than  any  individual's.'"  Bob  contin- 
ued: "Bart  Giamatti  never  for  a  moment  be- 
lieved that  any  institution,  however  sacred, 
should  be  spared  reform  and  renewal.  But  he 
also  believed  that  society  could  not  survive 
without  institutions — and  that  their  values, 
ratified  by  common  consent,  must  be  protect- 
ed from  reckless  attack.  .  .  .  Mr.  Giamatti's  el- 
oquent and  even  romantic  devotion  to  tradi- 
tional values  explains  him.  It  explains  his 
passion,  as  student  and  teacher,  for  English 
literature  and  the  classical  poets;  his  commit- 
ment, as  a  college  president,  to  learning  for 
its  own  sake;  his  reverence,  as  baseball  com- 
missioner, for  old  ball  parks,  orderly  crowds, 
green  grass,  blue  skies  and  games  in  the  af- 
ternoon. .  .  .What  you  saw  with  Bart  Giamatti 
was  pretty  much  what  you  got.  That's  why 
his  students  and  the  baseball  writers  liked 
him.  That,  and  his  resilient  optimism  about 
life."  Two  things,  of  many,  I  remember 
about  Bart  at  school:  the  Red  Sox  cap  and  his 
wonderful  speech  senior  year.  I  have  no  re- 
call of  the  content  33  years  ago,  but  I  remem- 
ber laughing  and  being  very  in  awe  of  a 


classmate  who  was  so  clearly  in  command 
of  his  language  and  his  wit.  We  will  all  miss 
you,  Bart. 

Louis  Brownstone  III  writes  that  his 
wife,  Caroline,  is  now  the  international 
marketing  head  of  a  large  local  travel  agen- 
cy, Casto.  (Thanks,  Louis,  and  please  tell  us 
something  about  you  in  your  next  note.) 
William  Kleffer  requested  the  latest  Alum- 
ni Directory  from  his  home  in  Vienna,  Aus- 
tria. (If  any  of  you  get  a  letter,  please  give 
me  something  to  write  about.) 

Please  write  and  tell  me  what's  going  on. 
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Gee  Johnson,  Jr. 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


I  recently  received  a  nice  note  from  Ed  Ho- 
telling  who  is  a  captain  for  American  Air- 
lines and  grows  avocados  on  the  side  in 
southern  California.  Ed  relates  that  both  his 
children  are  now  graduated  from  Stanford 
and  are  engineers  in  silicon  valley.  In  recent 
months  I've  spoken  with  Brian  Pendleton 
on  several  occasions,  primarily  about  Den- 
ver real  estate.  Brian  has  his  own  law  firm, 
Pendleton  and  Sabian,  and  they  did  a  terrif- 
ic job  for  me.  Brian,  like  many  of  us,  has 
been  happily  remarried  for  the  last  few 
years  and  recently  enjoyed  a  family  reunion 
in  Michigan.  Last  year  he  linked  up  with  his 
cousin  Miles  Pendleton  while  in  London  on 
vacation.  A  long,  wonderful  letter  came 
from  Bill  Sterling  a  couple  of  weeks  ago. 
Bill  celebrated  his  50th  in  July  with  his  two 
children  as  well  as  his  wife's  two  children. 
Also  on  hand  were  Arkie  Koehl  and  Arkie's 
mother,  Elaine,  who  was  on  a  visit  from 
Florida.  Evidently  Arkie  wrote  quite  a  poem 
about  our  days  at  Andover,  and  as  Bill  ex- 
pressed it,  "It  was  full  of  lies  I  wish  were 
true  and  truths  I  wish  had  been  kept  secret." 
Bill  went  on  to  add  that  earlier  this  year  he 
had  attended  his  daughter  Alinor's  gradua- 
tion at  Princeton.  It  should  not  surprise  any 
of  us  that  Alinor  had  won  a  fellowship  to 
the  University  of  Moscow  to  continue  her 
Russian  language  studies  and  the  way  So- 
viet politics  influences  Soviet  literature. 
While  at  Princeton  Bill  said  he  had  a  won- 
derful visit  with  Bob  Darnton  and  his  wife, 
Susan.  Bill's  son  Maury  has  entered  the  dra- 
ma school  at  UCLA.  Evidently,  Maury  has 
been  interested  in  theatre  since  he  could 
walk,  so  Bill  feels  he  should  enter  the  com- 
petition to  see  how  well  he  can  do. 

Bill  continued  with  interests  outside  his 
law  practice,  which  encompass  bird  watch- 
ing and  the  study  of  local  wild  flowers,  al- 
though he  humorously  admits  that  as  he  be- 
comes less  mobile,  his  studies  will  no  doubt 
include  rocks.  Finally,  Bill  spoke  of  his  inter- 
est and  enthusiasm  for  the  Buddhist  way. 
He  mentioned  that  he  was  most  interested 
in  pursuing  the  Tibetan  language  so  that  he 
could  converse  with  the  priests — men  who 
are  generally  older  and  speak  no  English. 

From  an  editorial  point  of  view,  there  is 
no  way  to  paraphrase  Bill  Sterling's  letter 
and  give  it  justice.  It  was  great  hearing  from 
you,  Bill,  and  I  hope  others  from  whom  we 
have  had  no  news  in  some  years  will  come 
forth. 
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After  two  of  mine  are  out  of  college  now 
and  in  the  business  world,  I  look  forward  to 
only  three  more  years  at  Washington  &  Lee 
with  my  youngest.  I  have  warned  him, 
however,  that  if  his  grades  did  not  take 
precedence  over  his  social  activities  this 
year,  he  would  have  a  new  alma  mater,  the 
University  of  Houston.  I'm  sure  none  of  our 
classmates  have  needed  to  have  such  a  con- 
versation with  any  of  their  children  in  this 
regard. 

Spence  Marsh's  son  Carter  was  an  enter- 
ing junior  at  PA  this  fall  and  Gaylord 
Smith's  daughter  Marion  was  an  entering 
lower. 

On  a  sad  note  I  must  tell  you  that  we 
have  lost  another  classmate,  Frank  Cash- 
man.  Frank  died  of  a  stroke  last  July  in  Ft. 
Lauderdale,  where  he  had  lived  since  1980. 
After  Andover  Frank  went  to  Harvard  and 
then  Cornell  Law  School.  For  the  last  20 
years  Frank  had  been  in  the  restaurant  busi- 
ness. I  remember  Frank  as  an  outstanding 
history  student  in  my  class  with  Val  Willkie 
as  well  as  an  awesome  bridge  player 

Best  to  all  for  nice  Holiday  season  and  a 
healthy  1990. 
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Gilbert  Bamford 
26928  Marbella 
Mission  Viejo,  CA  92691 


Dave  Stare  writes  that  Phil  Woodward's 
Chalone  Wines  were  not  the  only  PA  1958 
vintages  served  at  the  Bush  inauguration. 
Dry  Creek  Vineyard  Wines  were  also 
poured  in  quantity.  Dave  spent  ten  days  in 
England  with  Phil  and  his  wife  in  February 
promoting  California  wines  from  London 
to  Edinburgh.  Bayard  Livingston  dropped 
by  to  visit  Dave  at  the  vineyard  while  in 
Sonoma  on  business  for  John  Hancock  Real 
Estate  Development  Company. 

Chalone's  annual  stockholders'  meeting 
is  getting  bigger  (and  better)  than  Ben  Hur. 
Over  1500  stockholders  attended  this  year's 
meeting,  consuming  425  pounds  of  grilled 
salmon,  350  pounds  of  grilled  lamb,  55  gal- 
lons of  paella  and  44  gallons  of  sorbet.  Mal- 
colm Forbes,  eat  your  heart  out.  Phil  writes 
that  Jack  Whitehouse,  John  Murphy,  Blitz 
Fox,  Reggie  Barnes  and  Dick  Polsby  all 
made  this  year's  bash.  The  1990  meeting  is 
planned  for  19  May  and  Phil  invites  all  of 
the  class  to  become  stockholders  and  join 
the  party.  Phil,  count  me  in. 

Charlie  Brennan  phoned  to  tell  of  the 
great  time  he  had  at  his  daughter  Julie's 
graduation  from  PA  this  spring.  Also  with 
graduating  offspring  were  Frank  Morse 
(daughter  Amy),  Peter  Maxin  (daughter  La- 
uren), Frank  O'Reilly  (daughter  Erin)  and 
Frank  Kemp  (son  Charlie).  Bill  Stiles 
joined  Charlie  during  this  happy  weekend 
and  sent  a  great  picture  of  the  proud  fa- 
thers, Charlie  and  Frank  Morse,  shaking 
hands.  Frank  Kemp  is  leaving  Amoco  Re- 
search after  20  years.  Frank,  what  are  your 
plans? 

Tom  Welch,  Jr.'s  daughter  Lizzy  was  an 
entering  junior  this  fall  at  PA. 

News  from  John  Cooper  that  Dexter 
Morse  is  now  headmaster  of  the  Phoenix 
Country  Day  School.  Congratulations,  Dex. 


Drop  me  a  line  about  your  new  life. 

While  some  of  us  are  watching  our  chil- 
dren graduate  high  school,  college  and  grad- 
uate school  (son,  Mark,  PA'81,  earned  his 
MBA  from  Tuck  this  spring  and  is  off  to 
New  York  and  Goldman  Sachs),  others  like 
Robert  Posner  are  starting  fresh.  Bob's  wife 
had  a  baby  boy  on  Christmas  Eve.  Congratu- 
lations, Bob! 

Sam  Friedman  has  been  named  1989 
chapter  president  of  Atlanta's  International 
Association  of  Corporate  Real  Estate  Execu- 
tives. Sam  is  founder  and  president  of  AFCO 
Realty  Associates,  specializing  in  office  leas- 
ing. 

I  hope  this  finds  everyone  in  the  class  of 
1958  in  good  health.  Drop  me  a  line. 
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Sandra  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


This  column  is  dedicated  to  Beverly  Black 
O'Malley,  who  died  of  cancer  on  24  May 
1989.  Her  obituary  notes  numerous  accomp- 
ishments  as  a  marketing  executive  and  hu- 
manitarian. Our  space  is  devoted  to  personal 
reminiscences  about  our  talented  classmate. 
We  remember: 

"The  yellow  school  bus  to  Greenwich 
Country  Day,  silver  dollar  prizes  and  the  ter- 
rifying drive  to  Abbot  in  Sept.  '55.  For  Bev 
no  obstacle  was  too  great.  She  became  my 
private  tutor,  providing  me  with  the  confi- 
dence and  skills  I  needed  to  pass  Mile.  Aro- 
sa's  class." 

"A  generous,  caring  individual — true  to 
her  family  and  friends." 

"A  very  warm,  serious,  generous  girl.  I 
feel  badly  for  her  family.  "  Many  of  you  ex- 
pressed sympathy  to  Bev's  husband,  Hook- 
er; her  son,  Douglas;  stepsons,  Niall  and  Oi- 
sin;  and  her  mother,  Mrs.  Malcolm  Black. 

"As  godmother  to  my  oldest  son,  'Aunt' 
Beverly  was  very  much  a  part  of  our  family. 
.  .  .  we  enjoyed  tailgaiting  at  West  Point.  . 
.last  March  she  was  as  lovely  and  stalwart  as 
ever.  We  miss  her." 

"She  always  seemed  calm  and  serene, 
'storm'  or  'no  storm'. .  .a  wonderful  person." 

"  We  were  tennis  partners  at  Abbot — even 
our  best  days  on  the  court  were  not  much, 
but  we  did  laugh  a  lot.  . .  good  to  see  her  last 
October. . .  an  inspiration." 

"  It's  difficult  to  single  out  one  recollec- 
tion, but  for  her  deb  party  she  and  her  broth- 
er fixed  me  up  with  Malcolm's  roommate,  to 
whom  I  am  still  married.  Her  memorial  ser- 
vice was  a  glowing  tribute  to  a  marvelous 
person." 

"I  will  always  cherish  her  memory  not 
only  as  a  lovely  friend,  but  also  it  was 
through  her  that  I  met  [my  husband]." 

"She  was  a  true  scholar.  She  showed  me 
the  value  of  consistency  and  hard  work.  She 
was  always  there;  her  quiet  leadership  made 
the  A.C.A.  tick.  .  .I'll  never  forget  her  sense 
of  humor  and  intelligence." 

I  recall  "her  warm  smile  and  kindness. 
She  was  very  supportive  of  me,  especially 
[when  I  was]  secretary  of  A.C.A.  .  .  .  truly  a 
wonderful  person." 

"Someone  whom  I  envied  because  she 
was  'super-smart'  yet  was  always  willing  to 


help  those  who  were  not.  .  .  she  was  a  listen- 
er and  observer  who  appreciated  everyone." 

"After  Abbot  and  Smith  I  was  host  family 
at  Bates  to  a  Swedish  recipient  of  the  Mal- 
colm Black  Scholarship.  I  benefitted  from 
Beverly's  concern  for  international  relations 
and  education. 

A  visit  in  April  showed  her  "courage,  hu- 
mor, and  cheerfulness. . .  incredible." 

As  a  tribute  to  Beverly's  optimistic  spirit, 
one  classmate  is  willing  to  share  her  own  ex- 
perience with  cancer,  offering  hope  to  any- 
one in  similar  circumstances.  Write  me  for 
her  name  and  address. 

About  a  year  ago  Beverly  considered  "go- 
ing public"  in  our  column  about  her  fight 
for  health.  The  timing  wasn't  right.  I  hope 
she  would  approve  of  our  publicly  recalling 
her  now.  In  1958  she  tolerated  my  silly  simi- 
les in  the  A.C.A.  sermonettes.  Here's  one 
more.  I  remember  a  gray  wool  skirt  I  bought 
from  her;  like  her,  it  was  cut  from  quality 
cloth,  was  very  serviceable  and  made  you 
feel  great. 

The  following  persons  contributed  these 
remarks:  Carol  Greene  Donnelly,  Ruth 
Gray  Switzer,  Susie  Tidd  Augenthaler, 
June  Hamilton  Withington,  Anne  Moulton 
Anderson,  Carolyn  Phillips  Brown,  Ingrid 
Stahlbrand  Kassler,  Nancy  Russell  Curran, 
Parry  Ellice  Adam,  Faith  White  Hyde,  Jack- 
ie Locke  Neaville,  Sandra  Castle  Hull,  Jane 
Christie  Smith,  Vickie  Kohler,  Betsy  Gard- 
ner Riley,  and  Sandy  Bensen  Calhoun. 

Faith  White  Hyde's  son  Matt  was  an  en- 
tering lower  this  fall  at  PA,  and  Ann  DiCle- 
mente  Ross's  son  Brooks  was  also  admitted 
as  a  junior. 

Due  to  space  limitations,  I  will  write  your 
personal  news  in  the  spring  edition.  Please 
send  additional  copy  to  me  before  Decem- 
ber. Thanks. 
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David  A.  Othmer 
1907  Mount  Vernon  St. 
Philadelphia,  PA  19103 


Having  spent  the  summer  reliving  some  of 
the  wonderful  moments  from  the  30th  reun- 
ion, I  was  fully  prepared  to  spend  this  col- 
umn inundating  you  with  more  tales  of  that 
extraordinary  event,  thus,  impressing  upon 
you  the  importance  of  your  coming  to  the 
35th,  a  mere  four  and  a-half  years  from  now. 
Happily,  you  will  be  spared  that  routine  be- 
cause I  have  just  learned  that  our  very  own 
Jeff  Epstein  and  Richie  Espovich  '60  are,  be- 
lieve it  or  not,  boxing  promoters.  Boston 
jeweller  and  Washington  lawyer,  respective- 
ly, they  are  both  fanatic  sports  freaks  and 
have  been  bringing  young  fighters  (and 
sometimes  horses)  along  for  some  time. 
Their  current  star  is  Prince  Charles  Wil- 
liams, but  before  finding  their  prince,  they 
worked  with  a  Keith  Broom,  and  then  Slam- 
min'  Sammy  Naismith.  Slammin',  having 
won  a  fight  in  which,  incredibly,  both  he 
and  his  opponent  went  down  simultaneous- 
ly with  30  seconds  to  go  in  the  tenth  round 
(Slammin'  got  up,  the  other  guy  didn't),  lost 
to  Frank  (The  Animal)  Fletcher.  Undeterred, 
Jeff  and  Richie  found  Williams  with  whom 
they  are  working  now.  Williams  won  his 
first  fight  with  Jeff  and  Richie.  He  also  won 
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the  second — televised  on  (as  I  might  say)  a 
competing  network  and  is  now  fighting  in 
Europe  and  working  his  way  up.  But  now 
here's  the  good  part:  in  this  era  of  Ivan  Bos- 
keys  and  Mike  Milkens,  Jeff  was  ecstatically 
happy  with  the  Prince's  having  won  with  9 
to  1  odds,  despite  the  fact  that  he  only  bet 
$200  on  that  fight! 

Now  wasn't  that  better  than  a  recap  of 
the  reunion?  Here's  more  from  our  wander- 
ing class.  While  1  will  mention  no  names 
that  might  embarrass  any  of  our  classmates 
who  might  look  older  than  they  are,  I  hope 
you  all  caught  Jerry  Bremer,  former  ambas- 
sador and  current  State  Department  expert 
on  antiterrorism,  looking  half  his  (and  our) 
age  while  sounding  extremely  erudite  on  all 
the  talk  shows  including,  of  course,  the 
MacNeil/Lehrer  NewsHour.  I  can't  even  re- 
member what  he  said  I  was  so  busy  calling 
Maureen  in  to  prove  to  her  that  we  don't  all 
look  our  age.  Jay  Nelson  has  recently  won 
four  New  York  City  Squash  Events:  the  Met 
Open  (top  amateurs  and  local  pros),  the 
Met  A  (amateurs  of  all  ages),  the  Met  35 
(amateurs  over  35)  and  the  Met  45  (you 
guess  what  that  is).  Mickey  Simmons  is  at 
Certainteed  here  in  Philadelphia,  and  has 
become  increasingly  involved  with  a  group 
concerned  with  third  world  development  in 
general,  and  the  current  situation  in  Central 
America  specifically.  Mickey  and  I  have 
had  a  couple  of  very  nice  chats,  but  I  don't 
think  my  experience  as  a  five-  to  twelve- 
year-old  in  Guatemala  is  going  to  help  him 
understand  that  part  of  the  world  very 
much.  Luke  Fichthorn  and  family  are  do- 
ing well — Luke  IV  is  at  UNC,  John  at  Deer- 
field,  and  Nancy  might  be  getting  a  masters 
in  social  work.  And  though  I  may  have  re- 
ported this  last  time,  it  bears  repeating: 
Tom  Stirling  narrowly  beat  out  John  Do- 
herty  as  the  class's  most  recent  dad:  Laura 
Ann  Stirling  was  born  in  late  May,  Marga- 
ret Rose  Doherty  in  late  February. 

Finally,  Randy  Devening  has  resigned  as 
chief  financial  officer  of  Genentech  and  is 
no  longer  high  on  biotechnology  but  sure 
loves  living  in  the  San  Francisco  Bay  area. 
Until  the  earthquake,  Randy. 

So  while  you're  passing  the  time  of  day 
thinking  about  the  fate  of  the  underclass, 
the  solution  to  the  drug  problem,  whether 
or  not  President  Reagan  should  keep  that 
new  wild  and  wacky  hairdo,  Randall  Cun- 
ningham, junk  bonds,  the  Latin  American 
debt  and  the  moons  of  Neptune,  remember 
to  watch  for  Prince  Charles  Williams.  He 
might,  just  might,  be  making  two  of  us,  if 
not  rich,  real  happy. 


roof  and  astronomical  car  repairs."  Joan, 
you  speak  so  eloquently  for  so  many  of  us. 

Wedding  bells  rang  for  Tina  Savell  and 
David  Treadwell,  Jr.  at  the  Bowdoin  Col- 
lege Chapel  in  Brunswick,  Maine.  Congrat- 
ulations to  Tina  and  David  who  tied  the 
knot  on  19  August. 

Alumnae  (thank  you,  Madame  De,  for 
the  declension)  relations  are  hitting  an  all- 
time  high  in  the  upper  south  region  of  Vir- 
ginia. Sue  Calnan  Bates  writes  that  she  and 
Lolly  Bell  Hetherington  joined  Dearing 
Ward  Johns  and  her  daughter  Sarah  for  a 
day  of  swimming  and  birthday  cake  in 
Charlottesville.  And,  another  Virginia  get- 
together  is  fast  approaching  in  Richmond. 
These  are  undoubtedly  the  pace-setters  and 
the  ones  to  watch.  Sue  plans  to  visit  Nona 
Porter  in  London  this  October  where  she 
hopes  to  recapture  the  experiences  of  her 
first  visit  three  decades  ago. 

Annie  Morris  Stack  is  doing  her  best 
(and  her  best  is  very  good)  for  the  arts  with 
her  publication  Arts  Indiana,  a  bold  monthly 
celebrating  a  sophisticated  range  of  arts  and 
artists  in  the  Hoosier  state.  The  publication, 
its  new  literary  supplement  and  its  not-for- 
profit  corporation,  have  been  the  focus  of 
Annie's  professional  life  since  founding  it 
11  years  ago.  Gale  Barton  Hartsch  sends 
news  from  Greenwich,  Connecticut.  For  the 
fifth  year  now,  she  will  support  "hardwork- 
ing teachers"  by  being  a  biology  teacher's 
aide  at  Greenwich  High  School,  a  role  she 
enjoys  so  much  she's  going  at  it  full-time 
this  year.  Elsie  Kellogg  Morse  and  her  hus- 
band, Doug,  had  a  wonderful  sabbatical 
year  in  England  with  "bonus  side  trips"  to 
what  reads  like  a  travel  agent's  wish  list.  El- 
sie adds:  "The  trip  to  France  included  sever- 
al wonderful  days  with  Deborah  Hayes 
Gillette  in  her  charming  1640s  flat  over- 
looking the  Seine." 

I  lead  a  whirlwind  existence  in  my  role  of 
Executive  Director  and  Janitor  of  the  Port- 
land Museum  and  "She  Who  Must  be 
Obeyed"  at  home.  I'm  overseeing  construc- 
tion of  a  new  wing  and  vestibule,  planning 
an  exciting  fall  schedule  of  exhibits,  pro- 
grams and  publications  and  raising  an  en- 
dowment fund.  Also  battling  fleas,  writing 
a  history  of  an  island  in  Maine,  readying  an 
oral  history  for  publication  and  searching 
for  the  perfect  form  of  exercise. 

I  hope  to  hear  from  you  all  and  to  serve 
you  well  as  class  secretary.  Where  did  we 
bury  the  TIME  CAPSULE? 


CQ  Nathalie  Taft  Andrews 

^  2407  Ransdell  Avenue 

ABBOT  Louisville,  KY  40204 

I  returned  from  my  holiday  to  find  several 
responses  to  my  plea  for  news  and  sudden- 
ly knew  that  being  your  class  secretary  will 
have  its  own  rewards.  So  good  to  hear  from 
and  about  you. 

Wishing  to  "beef  up"  this  column,  Joan 
Synnott  Ardery  reports:  "Ma  and  Pa  slav- 
ing at  their  respective  jobs  to  pay  their  two 
sons'  humongous  tuition  bills  (Groton  & 
Princeton)  and  other  expenses  like  a  new 


C.f\  Alan  L.  Fox 

3740  Lime  Avenue 
PHILLIPS  Long  Beach,  CA  90807 

They  say  he  clapped,  absent-mindedly  and 
automatically,  when  the  announcement 
was  made  at  a  faculty  meeting,  undoubted- 
ly dreaming  the  dreams  that  fill  boys' 
minds  in  the  spring.  And  he  apparently  had 
to  be  nudged  and  informed  that  the  an- 
nouncement involved  him.  With  that,  our 
Ed  Quattlebaum  learned  of  his  appoint- 
ment by  the  trustees  as  endowed  teacher 
under  the  Donna  Brace  Ogilvie  [AA  '30] 
Teaching  Foundation  at  Andover.  This  Sep- 
tember began  a  five-year  tenure  as  chair- 


man of  Andover's  History  Department.  Our 
Quats.  Our  school. 

Elizabeth  Kenny  '88,  daughter  of  Fred 
Kenny  was  inadvertently  omitted  from  the 
list  of  the  large  number  of  PA  children  from 
our  class. 

An  editorial  from  a  June  issue  of  the  Wall 
Street  Journal  paints  an  interesting  and  gen- 
erally complimentary  picture  of  former  as- 
sistant attorney  general  Brad  Reynolds.  Ti- 
tled "Lone  Wolf's  Work:  A  Constitution 
More  Color  Blind,"  the  columnist  compares 
Brad  with  Mr.  Darcy  of  Jane  Austin's  Pride 
and  Prejudice.  Among  other  colorful  descrip- 
tions of  his  single-minded  progress  through 
scorn  and  calumny  for  a  policy  and  pur- 
pose in  which  he  believed,  Brad  is  called 
"the  luminous  oddball  willing  to  sacrifice 
his  career  for  the  sake  of  principle." 

The  request  for  views  and  life-stage  ob- 
servations happily  produced  delightful  re- 
sults. A  wonderful  letter,  too  long  to  be  re- 
peated in  its  entirety  here,  was  received 
from  Dick  Sullivan,  writing  from  Melrose, 
Massachusetts.  Dick  says,  in  part,  "Mike 
Posner's  cry  for  a  prominent  liberal,  but- 
tressed by  your  continuing  plea  for 
thoughts  more  than  news,  has  finally  com- 
pelled me  to  take  Macintosh  in  hand. . .  Yes, 
Michael,  although  Duncan  Kennedy  may 
be  the  only  prominent  liberal  among  us,  I 
offer  myself  as  evidence  that  there  are  oth- 
ers. Of  course,  as  a  former  'day  boy'  from 
Lawrence  who  never  got  to  be  a  senior,  I'm 
not  sure  I  even  belong  in  the  sample."  Dick 
is  a  national  sales  manager  for  BKW  Sys- 
tems in  Bedford,  New  Hampshire,  a  job 
which  is  "financially  rewarding,  intellectu- 
ally stimulating  and  a  lot  of  fun,  but  it  ain't 
the  only  thing  in  my  life,  which  is  what, 
Alan,  I  think  you're  talking  about."  He  con- 
cludes with,  "I'm  sorry  to  nave  gone  on  like 
this,  but  you  know  what  they  say  about  an 
Irishman  and  a  microphone.  .  .any  reunion 
to  talk  about  how  happy  our  Andover  days 
were,  don't  invite  me — mine  weren't.  Any 
get-together  to  talk  about  old  victories, 
don't  invite  me — I  remember  none.  Any 
convention  to  trade  endearing  faculty  sto- 
ries (other  than  about  Mr.  Basford),  don't 
invite  me.  .  .  Any  assembly  to  talk  about 
happiness  and  fulfillment  in  middle-age, 
give  me  a  call.  .  ."  Dick's  letter  is  what 
makes  these  notes  fun. 

This  is  the  year  most  of  us  mark  the  25th 
anniversary  of  our  college  graduations.  Al- 
though we  as  a  class  don't  share  college  ex- 
periences, graduation  dates,  or  even  reun- 
ions in  common,  reunions  provide  a  fund  of 
personal  information — particularly  those 
colleges  which  conscientiously  seek  and 
distribute  biographical  information,  profes- 
sional achievements  and  personal  views 
from  and  of  their  graduates.  Bear  with  the 
following,  which  some  of  you  will  recog- 
nize pertains  to  the  Yale  portion  of  our 
class: 

Ed  Arens  lives  in  Berkeley  and  is  a  pro- 
fessor with  the  Department  of  Architecture 
at  the  University  of  California,  Berkeley. 
Nick  Danforth,  a  consultant  in  internation- 
al development,  primary  health  care  and 
family  planning,  lives  in  Washington,  D.C., 
and  summarized  a  lengthy  reflection  on  the 
past  25  years  and  personal  themes  for  his 
Yale  class  with:  "O.K.,  Reverend  Coffin,  so  I 
can't  change  the  world.  At  mid-life,  I've 
lowered  my  expectations:  I'll  only  change 
half  of  it.  At  least  I've  changed  myself.  So, 
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when  my  son  asks  in  2000,  'Dad,  where 
were  you  during  .  .  .the  war  of  the  sexes?' 
I'll  have  to  confess  I  was  anti-war,  a  con- 
scientious objector,  one  of  those  men  who 
discovered  far  more  pleasure  in  appreciat- 
ing women  than  in  trying  to  control  them." 

Sheldon  Leader  is  dean  of  the  School  of 
Law  at  the  University  of  Essex  and  lives  in 
Colchester,  England  ("The  course  of  my  life 
has  been  built  out  of  later  enthusiasms  I 
never  expected  to  have  and  the  accumula- 
tion of  particular  choices  I  never  expected 
to  have  to  make.")  Tony  Lee  is  an  educator 
with  Beyond  War  Foundation  and  a  con- 
struction claims  consultant,  living  in  Way- 
land,  Massachusetts.  Brad  Reynolds,  in  his 
somewhat  more  private  and  philosophical 
observations  to  his  college  classmates, 
writes  among  other  matters  that,  "With  all 
the  controversy  that  has  accompanied  my 
tenure,  I  would  jump  at  the  privilege  to 
serve  again  in  some  capacity.  I  joined  the 
Reagan  team — as  did  most  of  us — not  to 
have  a  job  but  to  do  a  job.  To  be  sure,  there 
have  been  frustrations,  disappointments 
and  an  occasional  setback.  But  there  have 
been.  .  .accomplishments,  successes  and 
gratifications." 

Jack  Rodnick  is  a  professor  of  family 
medicine  at  the  University  of  California 
Hospital  in  San  Francisco  and  lives  in  Santa 
Rosa;  his  observations  on  his  life  and  times 
include  the  challenge  that  he  and  wife, 
Ann,  may  hold  the  record  for  the  longest 
marriage  in  the  class — 26  years — and  a  sub- 
stantial quote  from  As  You  Like  It  suggest- 
ing that  he  (and  perhaps  we)  is  in  the  age  of 
life  described  by  Shakespeare  as  follows:  "  . 
.  .then  the  justice.  In  fair  round  belly  with 
good  capon  lin'd/With  eyes  severe  and 
beard  of  formal  cut/Full  of  wise  saws  and 
modern  instances/ And  so  he  plays  his 
part."  Laird  Smith  is  an  investment  officer 
with  a  trust  company  and  lives  in  Chester, 
Connecticut.  He  is  referred  to  at  length  by 
one  of  his  classmates  for  his  1963  observa- 
tions regarding  the  life  choices  forced  on  us 
by,  in  Laird's  case,  the  Yale  experience. 
Toby  Tompkins,  an  actor  and  free-lance 
writer  living  in  New  York  City,  reflected  ar- 
ticulately on  his  alma  mater  during  his 
years  there  as  "an  efficient  machine  for 
grinding  out  corporate  types,  team 
players — competitive  but  hardly  iconoclas- 
tic." His  overall  observations  on  the  educa- 
tional experience  we  all  enjoyed  or  suffered 
strikes  one  as  remarkably  on  target.  Wally 
Winter  lists  himself  as  a  lawyer  and  direc- 
tor, Disabilities  Law  Project  of  Legal  Assis- 
tance Foundation  of  Chicago  and  describes 
his  past  25  years  as  being  in  poverty  law 
and  nuclear  disarmament.  He  places  re- 
markable role  model  credit  for  his  philo- 
sophic development,  as  do  many  Yalies,  on 
Rev.  William  Sloane  Coffin.  Karl  Ziegler 
lives  in  London  and  is  a  self-employed  fi- 
nancial consultant. 

Jeremy  Wood,  to  whom  thanks  must  go 
for  collecting  the  above,  reports  having 
seen  at  the  Yale  reunion,  in  addition  to 
some  of  the  above,  Nick  Allis,  Ned  Evans, 
Ward  Wickwire,  Tom  Trowbridge,  and 
Gerry  Shea.  Jeremy  spent  15  days  in  Au- 
gust canoeing  on  the  Hood  River  in  the 
Northwest  Territories  near  the  Artie  Circle 
as  part  of  the  Voyager  Outward  Bound 
School.  Our  esteemed  Dr.  Quattlebaum, 
newly  succeeded  to  Moorehead  House  (fol- 
lowing Peter  McKee)  after  ten-plus  years  as 


housemaster  at  Elbridge  Stuart  House,  com- 
ments with  appreciation  that  the  television 
reception  is  considerably  better  in  his  new 
location. 

Lest  umbrage  be  taken  at  the  above  spot- 
light on  Yalies,  be  assured  that  equal  infor- 
mation from  similar  sources  has  been  ob- 
tained, and  will  be  provided  in  the  future  as 
space  allows. 


/I -1  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

D  A  1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1500 

PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

By  the  time  you  read  this  I  will  be  in  Nepal 
trekking  to  the  base  camp  at  Makalu  and 
probably  wondering  why.  I  have  always 
wanted  to  go  to  that  part  of  the  world  and 
look  forward  to  being  somewhere  where  the 
average  expectations  and  demands  of  socie- 
ty will  give  way  to  more  basic  needs,  such  as 
survival  and  making  drinkable  water.  I  am 
very  much  taken  with  the  notion  of  simplici- 
ty these  days,  and  although  I  ought  to  be 
able  to  simplify  in  my  own  backyard,  I  am, 
indeed,  looking  forward  to  traveling  half  a 
world  away  to  see  how  experts  do  it.  I  have 
been  in  touch  with  Gage  McAfee  in  Hong 
Kong  who  knows  I  am  coming.  Gage  is 
someone  I  am  truly  anxious  to  see  again. 

I  had  a  nice  talk  with  Dave  Kellogg's 
wife,  Jane,  who  informs  me  that  the  Kel- 
loggs  have  been  living  in  Dallas  for  the  past 
couple  of  years,  where  Dave  continues  to 
work  for  Citibank  when  he  is  not  stepping 
on  ant  hills  and  experiencing  the  incredible 
consequences  of  such  a  misstep.  Dave  was 
looking  to  get  in  touch  with  Dennis  Hola- 
han,  about  whom  you  have  read  in  recent 
columns.  Denny  Gallaudet  sent  a  neat  letter 
in  which  he  shared  some  of  his  feelings 
about  Andover,  not  all  of  which  were  entire- 
ly positive.  Denny  certainly  has  a  lot  to  offer, 
and  I  hope  he  will  share  his  feelings  with  the 
various  alumni  groups  that  are  in  a  position 
to  act  upon  his  sensitive  feelings  and  intelli- 
gent ideas.  Kit  Dove  writes  that  he  is  the 
new  president  of  the  Grenada  Sanitary  Dis- 
trict. I  am  not  sure  if  that's  Grenada,  Grena- 
da or  some  other  Grenada.  In  any  case,  Kit  is 
also  celebrating  his  wife's  election  to  the  lo- 
cal school  board  and  his  new  job  with  IBM. 
(On  closer  inspection  it  looks  like  Kit  is 
somewhere  in  the  Bay  area,  based  on  his 
area  code  and  telephone  number.  So  much 
for  romantic  notions.)  Bill  Drayton  has 
scored  another  coup:  he's  been  elected  chair- 
man of  the  Board  of  Appropriate  Technolo- 
gy International.  I  am  not  sure  that  I  ever  re- 
ported on  my  conversation  with  King 
Harris  in  Chicago  and  my  visit  with  Floyd 
Hoffman.  These  took  place  some  time  ago, 
but  Hoyd  was  moving  up  with  the  Sarah 
Lee  Corporation,  while  King  was  having  a 
great  time  managing  his  family  business. 
The  Alumni  Development  Office  sent  me  a 
spring,  1989  newspaper  clipping  announc- 
ing that  Sid  Bass  had  joined  the  Yale  Corpo- 
ration. The  article  also  gave  a  brief  biogra- 
phy of  Sid  and  his  brothers  which  talked 
about  activities  and  money.  I  have  heard 
that  Sid  is  much  more  than  that  and  am 
pleased  to  report  so.  I  remember  being 
taught  at  Andover  about  how  important  it  is 
to  constantly  look  beneath  the  surface,  not  to 


necessarily  be  taken  in  by  appearances,  but 
rather  to  seek  to  know  the  heart  of  the  mat- 
ter. How  hard  it  must  be  for  celebrities  like 
Sid,  and  others,  to  be  viewed  as  appearance 
rather  than  essence.  I  met  Jay  Ogsbury  in  a 
bicycle  store  in  Denver  as  we  both  prepared 
to  do  a  150-mile  bike  ride.  We  never  did 
hook  up  during  the  ride  but  had  a  nice  con- 
versation. Jay  is  a  neurosurgeon  in  Denver,  a 
serious  bicycle  rider,  and,  of  course,  a  pre- 
mier skier.  Carey  Cook  called  to  say  hello. 
He  is  a  stockbroker  living  in  Menlo  Park  and 
reports  that  Tom  Pollock  remains  as  general 
counsel  with  U.  S.  Windpower  soon  to 
change  its  name  to  Kinentec. 

Thanks  to  Craig  Whitney  for  his  kind  let- 
ter and  the  information  that  he  is  now  Lon- 
don bureau  chief  of  The  New  York  Times  and 
living  in  London  with  his  wife  and  chil- 
dren. Hopefully  Craig's  daughter  Alexan- 
dra will  enter  the  lower  class  in  1990.  Please 
take  Craig  up  on  his  invitation  for  class- 
mates to  visit  him  as  you  pass  through  Lon- 
don. Belated  congratulations  to  Allen  Adri- 
ance  who  has  become  secretary  of  Phillips 
Academy.  Ron  Floto's  son  John  was  an  en- 
tering senior  at  PA  this  fall. 

Once  again,  I  must  share  with  you  news 
of  the  death  of  classmate  Eric  Hanson  who 
died  in  Southington,  Connecticut,  on  24  July 
1989.  I  am  not  aware  of  the  details  of  Eric's 
passing,  but  only  of  the  fact  that  it  is  true. 
When  I  read  of  his  death  I  flashed,  for  some 
inexplicable  reason,  to  Eric's  face  behind  a 
face  mask  under  a  football  helmet  junior 
year.  He  was  so  solid  and  dependable.  As  I 
got  to  know  him  better,  at  five  year  intervals 
during  our  reunions,  I  saw  that  same  person 
as  a  man  dependable,  unruffled  and  largely 
at  peace  with  himself.  Please  give  a  moment 
of  your  spirit  to  Eric  and  his  family.  Class- 
mates interested  in  contributing  in  his  name 
to  the  PA  annual  fund  are  asked  to  do  so. 


Cfy  Martha  Mason  Denzel 

°^  1507  Arroyo  View  Dr. 

ABBOT  Pasadena,  C A  91103 

Cindy  Everett  White  lives  in  Simsbury, 
Connecticut,  and  works  for  Hamilton- 
Standard  as  a  senior  programmer  analyst 
on  corporate  projects.  Husband  Jim  is  a  se- 
curities analyst  with  Bank  of  New  England 
dividing  his  work  week  between  Boston 
and  Hartford.  Their  16-year-old  twins,  Mat- 
thew and  Marta,  were  learning  to  drive  this 
summer  before  classes  start  at  Westminster 
School  where  they  are  day  students.  Any 
spare  time  Cindy  may  have  is  spent  with 
several  horses  they  have  and  being  leader 
of  the  local  pony  club.  Are  there  any  other 
twins  among  our  offspring? 

The  summer  edition  of  the  Mount  Holyoke 
Quarterly  reports  that  Marty  Lyman  relocat- 
ed last  August  from  Walla  Walla,  Washing- 
ton, to  Deerfield,  Massachusetts,  where  she 
is  director  of  college  advisors  at  the  acade- 
my. She  says  not  as  many  boys  have  signed 
up  for  off-campus  opportunities  for  '89-90 
which  suggests  to  her  that  they  are  looking 
forward  to  the  arrival  of  104  girls  in  Sep- 
tember when  the  school  becomes  coed.  Glo- 
ria Haselton  Charat's  daughter  Jen  was  an 
entering  junior  at  PA  this  fall. 

Finish  the  year  up  right!  Send  your  class 
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scribe  a  Christmas  card  with  news  or  you 
may  be  reading  a  blow-by-blow  description 
of  our  home  addition  schedule  to  start  in 
mid-September.  Happy  Holidays.  .  .send 
news! 


f.'J  Matthew  Hall 

° J  8202  Millman  Street 

PHILLIPS  Philadelphia,  PA  19118 

Lou  Lower  is  showing  a  lot  of  promise  in 
the  competition  for  the  next  class  secre- 
tary— his  ability  to  fit  a  lot  of  news  about  a 
lot  of  people  into  a  small  space  is  the  talent 
they  are  looking  for  in  the  Alumni  Office: 
"Since  the  reunion,  Adrienne  and  I  have 
seen  Mike  Greene  and  Phyllis  (at  Phyllis's 
40th  birthday  bash  in  Chicago — what  a 
night!);  attended  Tom  Thomas's  wedding 
to  Judy  McBride  in  New  Orleans  (another 
great  weekend — Dick  Could  was  there, 
too);  and  have  spent  a  couple  of  great  even- 
ings with  Joe  Rice,  who  is  using  his  South- 
ern charm  to  conquer  the  investment  bank- 
ing world.  Our  son  Brandon  is  now  at 
Andover  (PA  '91).  Joe  has  already  told  him 
far  too  much  about  the  class  of  '63." 

Roger  Ritvo  is  enjoying  retirement  from 
his  stint  as  class  secretary  by  embarking  on 
worldwide  travels.  The  main  focus  has  been 
Leningrad  where  he  is  setting  up  an  ex- 
change program  between  the  University  of 
New  Hampshire  and  Lesgaft  Institute,  but 
he  also  found  time  to  visit  Switzerland,  Fin- 
land and  Mexico. 

Besides  the  promise  of  future  travel,  the 
main  benefit  of  this  job  is  hearing  from  old 
friends  whether  in  the  form  of  extended 
news  reports  or  simple  messages  as  from 
Joe  Belforti  who  passes  along  that  he  is 
close  friend  and  neighbor  to  Tom  O'Keefe 
who  was  his  roommate  senior  year  at  And- 
over. Vic  Petzy  continues  his  career  in 
school  administration  in  New  Hampshire 
and  is  now  the  principal  of  Epping  Middle 
High  School.  He  says  that  since  he  is 
blamed  for  some  of  the  problems  left  by  his 
predecessors,  he  feels  entitled  to  take  credit 
for  the  state  championships  won  by  both 
the  boys'  and  the  girls'  basketball  teams. 
His  predecessors  probably  did  leave  the 
problems,  but,  Vic,  who  you  will  recall  was 
captain  of  the  basketball  team  as  a  one-year 
senior,  probably  had  something  to  do  with 
the  titles.  Vic's  wife,  Lorraine,  is  a  practic- 
ing clinical  psychologist  and  his  daughter 
Marilyn  is  "four-years  old  and  is  going 
strong." 

A  copy  of  a  recent  article  in  the  Danvers 
Herald  does  a  good  job  of  telling  Joel  Car- 
on's  story.  I  could  have  told  you  in  1963  that 
his  tale  would  be  interesting  but  all  of  this  I 
could  not  have  guessed.  Joel  finished  the 
University  of  Massachusetts  in  three  years 
and  then  received  a  doctorate  in  education 
from  the  University  of  Illinois.  Following 
that  came  a  detour  in  the  Air  Force  where 
he  served  for  two  years  before  returning  to 
teach  for  ten  years,  starting  off  at  Ball  State 
University.  While  teaching  he  continued  fly- 
ing an  aeromedical  evacuation  DC-9  in  the 
Air  Force  Reserve.  In  1982  he  left  teaching  to 
help  start  a  new  airline  as  a  captain  and  in- 
structor, and  when  the  airline  was  taken 
over  he  went  back  to  Air  Force  Command 


and  Staff  College  in  Montgomery,  Alabama. 
And  there  he  became  fascinated  with  an 
outfit  called  Sylvan  Learning  Centers  and 
has  opened  up  one  of  Sylvan's  500  franchis- 
es in  Danvers.  The  centers  are  intended  to 
strengthen  classroom  education  from  first  to 
twelfth  grade  by  providing  students  with  re- 
medial assistance  or  supplemental  enrich- 
ment. Joel's  daughters  Wendy  and  Laura 
are  students  at  Cornell  and  Brown,  and  Joel 
and  his  wife,  Judy,  are  living  in  the  house  in 
which  Joel  grew  up  in  Salem. 

Continuing  the  education  theme,  Tracy 
Kidder,  responding  to  a  recent  request  in 
this  column,  has  a  new  best  seller  out  which 
also  deals  with  schools  and  teachers.  It  is 
called  Among  Schoolchildren.  It  chronicles  a 
year  spent  with  a  fifth-grade  teacher  in  Hol- 
yoke,  Massachusetts.  Sandy  and  Mel  Lar- 
kin  are  carrying  on  our  class's  dwindling 
efforts  to  supply  more  schoolchildren  by 
welcoming  into  this  world  their  first  son, 
Casey  (whose  more  official  name  I  confess 
to  forgetting),  on  6  May  1989. 


fL'J  Helen  Watson  Collison 

™J  51 1  Twaddell  Mill  Road 

ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19807 

By  the  time  you  read  these  notes,  summer 
will  be  a  distant  memory  and  winter  chill- 
ing us  all.  As  a  group,  you  must  all  have 
been  pretty  busy  because  I  missed  hearing 
from  so  many  of  you.  Margaret  Kimball 
Hardenberg  and  husband,  Chalmers,  have 
adopted  a  baby  boy.  Cyrus  was  born  on  6 
February  and  joined  his  new  family  on  the 
23rd.  Margie  is  now  working  at  home, 
building  her  practice  as  a  clinical  social 
worker.  Before  Cyrus's  arrival,  she  and 
Chalmers  traveled  to  Geneva,  Salzburg  and 
Vienna.  Morley  Marshall  Knoll  had  her 
first  taste  of  "empty  nest"  when  daughters 
Jessica  and  Julie  left  for  a  month  of  summer 
camp.  She  and  Jim  took  advantage  of  the 
no-kids  weekends  with  bicycling  and  hik- 
ing trips.  In  spite  of  the  fun,  they  missed  the 
kids.  The  whole  family  spent  two  sunny 
weeks  in  Hawaii,  making  up  for  the  cold, 
dreary  Oregon  summer.  The  highlight  of 
the  Knoll  summer  was  a  two-  day  raft  and 
camping  trip  down  the  Deschuttes  River 
with  a  party  of  29  people,  12  of  whom  were 
kids.  Like  Morley,  Lorna  Fisher  Daily  got 
her  first  taste  of  living  without  kids  with 
daughter  Piper  off  at  Colorado  Union  sum- 
mer school.  Lorna  flew  her  new  balloon  al- 
most every  morning,  and  reports  having 
seen  a  black  bear  from  aloft.  Sue  Archer 
Vollmer  made  the  trek  back  to  the  humidi- 
ty and  mosquitos  of  N.H.  for  two  weeks  in 
August  to  visit  her  parents  and  her  two  sis- 
ters, who  were  visiting  from  Europe.  Sue  is 
busy  getting  a  mail  order  catalog  of  gour- 
met entertaining  and  cooking  items  out  the 
door  in  time  for  Christmas.  Her  cookware 
store/school  is  a  challenge,  but  Sue  loves  it. 
Meg  Power  reports  that  her  whole  crew 
managed  two  and  a-half  unprogrammed, 
lovely  weeks  in  Maine.  Meg  notes  with  glee 
that  this  summer  was  one  of  unprecedented 
calm:  no  disasters,  no  crises,  no  moves,  no 
changes.  She  delights  in  a  summer  gar- 
den— putting  it  in,  tearing  it  up,  getting  as 
dirty  as  possible.  Joan  Carter  Green  has  a 


new  address,  moving  from  Santa  Monica  to 
L.A.  Her  son  Taft  (17)  spent  a  month  trek- 
king in  the  wilderness  with  the  National 
Outdoor  Leadership  School  and  came  home 
a  rock  climbing  fanatic.  Daughter  Diana 
(Smith  '91)  is  off  to  Italy  for  her  junior  year 
abroad.  Jackie  VanAubel  Janssens  and 
family  have  also  moved.  Jackie's  company, 
Sponsart,  continues  to  keep  her  busy  and 
she  is  looking  forward  to  travelling  this  fall. 
Jackie  Sutton  Cleverly  is  active  in  a  new 
job  marketing  and  promoting  books  and 
sheet  music.  She  also  studies  music  theory 
for  a  choir  she  sings  with  and  is  taking  up 
clarinet  again  to  play  with  a  local  band. 
Muriel  DeStaffany  Karr  attended  two 
poetry  workshops  and  visited  her  two 
young  nieces  who,  at  4  and  6,  seem  to  have 
endless  questions. 

Sharon  Seeche  Rich,  Howard  and  son 
Matthew  thoroughly  enjoyed  a  trip  to  Is- 
rael. Sharon  noted  that  their  family  dynam- 
ics needed  some  adjusting  when  Matthew 
came  home  from  boarding  school  a  tall 
young  man  instead  of  the  little  boy  that  he 
had  been  when  he  left. 

My  own  family  is  also  doing  some  ad- 
justing as  older  son,  Blaine,  prepares  to 
leave  the  nest  for  good.  He  graduated  from 
UPenn  in  May,  taught  creative  writing  dur- 
ing the  summer  session  at  the  Salisbury 
School  and  is  off  to  London  this  fall  to  live 
and  work.  His  brother  Chandler,  who  has 
gone  back  to  UPenn  for  his  junior  year, 
spent  the  summer  touring  the  U.S.  with  a 
drum  and  bugle  corps..  My  responsibilities 
at  DuPont  continue  to  grow,  with  28  com- 
puter professionals  seeking  guidance  and 
direction  from  me.  Like  Meg,  I  shed  stress 
in  my  garden. 

Meg  had  the  best  series  of  trivia  ques- 
tions, although  several  of  you  suggested 
asking  for  the  words  to  the  Latin  grace.  So 
how  about  it?  Who  knows  the  words?  Let 
me  hear  from  you. 


(LA  Tom  Seligson 

325  Riversdide  Dr. 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10025 


It's  been  several  months  now,  since  almost 
half  of  us  returned  to  the  Hill.  For  many, 
the  reunion  weekend  turned  out  to  be  more 
than  just  a  party.  It  was  a  rare  opportunity 
to  come  to  grips  with  what  Andover  meant 
to  us  25  years  ago  and  continues  to  mean, 
still.  I  wasn't  alone  in  discovering  an  instant 
intimacy  with  classmates  I  hadn't  seen  in 
years  and  in  some  cases  never  really  knew. 
Doug  Cowan,  Sam  Allis  and  Tory  Peter- 
son all  expressed  that  same  sense  of  home- 
coming, where  explanations  are  unneces- 
sary because  of  how  much  is  already 
known.  There's  a  comfort  in  our  shared 
past,  which  explains  Bob  Marshall's  candid 
admission  that  it's  only  among  us  (not  in 
his  other  life)  that  he  ever  really  lets  loose. 
Yet  we  are  not  blinded  by  nostalgia.  Bruce 
Wylie  and  Bryce  Muir,  among  others,  still 
felt  legitimate  anger  at  one  G.  Granville 
Benedict  who  so  autocratically  ruled  our 
lives.  And  we've  matured  enough  to  ac- 
knowledge the  insensitivity,  even  cruelty, 
that  we  frightened  young  men  so  often 
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used  as  defense.  Pete  Pfeifle,  Randy  Ho- 
bler,  Dan  Clift,  Owen  Macnutt,  and  Randy 
Roden  all  recalled  our  occasional  unkind- 
nesses  in  the  "Reunion  Survey,"  and  Tom 
Eastland  is  said  to  have  actually  apologized 
to  Bart  Loomis. 

With  so  much  to  catch  up  on,  make 
amends  for,  and  learn  about  ourselves,  the 
reunion  was  just  too  short.  "It  was  like  coi- 
tus interruptus,"  said  Tory  Peterson.  "We 
had  just  started  to  loosen  up  and  then  it 
ended  so  abruptly.  I've  thought  about  it  a 
lot  since.  I  realize  I  don't  often  find  people  I 
like  as  much  as  my  Andover  classmates.  I 
worry  about  not  seeing  them  again." 

I  couldn't  agree  more.  Face  it,  guys, 
we're  all  special  to  one  another.  And  we 
don't  have  to  wait  five  years  to  benefit.  Call 
each  other  up.  Get  together.  If  you  need  a 
phone  number,  call  me  (212  222-2949)  and 
it's  yours. 

Apologies  to  Steve  Calderwood  and  De- 
Wolf  Fulton  for  omissions  and  errors  in  the 
last  notes.  It's  true  Steve  is  an  authority  on 
diarrhea,  but  it's  not  from  travelling  in 
Mexico.  Dr.  Calderwood  is  a  specialist  on 
infectious  diseases  and  diarrhea,  a  major 
problem  in  third  world  countries,  is  an 
easy-to-study  bacterial  disease.  Steve  teach- 
es at  Harvard  Medical  School  and  does  his 
research  at  Mass.  General  Hospital.  As  for 
"Wold,"  he  was  not  married  before.  He  and 
Martha  have  been  together  for  years  and 
have  two  kids.  Wolf's  P.R.  business  is  going 
great  guns —  literally.  His  latest  client  is  the 
U.S.S.  Battleship  Massachusetts.  He  also  just 
recruited  Tiny  Tim  on  behalf  of  another 
client,  a  Bristol,  Rhode  Island,  shopping 
center  that  was  having  a  sale. 

Wolf  reports  that  the  only  request  he's 
had  for  his  reunion  tape  came  from  Kent 
Ross's  wife,  Carole.  She  wrote,  "I've  been 
trying  to  get  him  to  a  reunion  but  he  won't 
go,  so  now  is  my  chance  to  see  those  class- 
mates he's  been  hiding  from  me.  Who 
knows?  Maybe  he'll  come  to  the  30th?" 
How  'bout  it,  Kent? 

Fulton  asked  what  I  knew  of  Doug  Fran- 
chot,  with  whom  he  went  to  Moses  Brown 
and  whose  mother  was  their  Cub  Scout  den 
mother.  I  picked  up  the  phone  and  called 
the  long-lost  Doug,  who  now  lives  in  Min- 
neapolis. We  had  a  wonderful  chat.  Follow- 
ing Yale,  the  submarine  service  and  Har- 
vard Business  School,  Doug  worked  in 
marketing  at  General  Mills.  Four  years  ago, 
prompted  by  a  divorce,  he  realized  he  was 
not  Mr.  Corporate,  an  identity  crises  he 
says  was  40  years  in  the  making.  Doug  is 
re-married,  runs  his  own  executive  search 
business,  has  two  dogs,  and  a  bird  (along 
with  two  teenage  daughters  from  his  first 
marriage).  However,  he  hasn't  completely 
changed.  The  former  "Mr.  Andover  Shop" 
still  dresses  like  a  preppie.  Patrick  Cath- 
cart's  daughter  Alice  was  an  entering  junior 
at  PA  this  year;  one  of  Peter  Smith's  sons, 
Dan,  was  an  entering  junior,  and  the  other, 
Ben,  was  an  entering  upper;  Paul  Gallagh- 
er's Sarah  was  an  entering  upper.  Speaking 
of  Paul,  his  brother  plays  the  lawyer  in  Sex, 
Lies,  and  Videotape. 

Next  Column:  Randy  Roden  wins  a 
record  court  judgement,  John  Axelrod 
opens  a  store  in  Tokyo,  Jim  Lockhart  goes 
to  Washington,  George  Bush  plays  base- 
ball, and  John  Kidde  plays  rock  and  roll. 
Plus,  dinner  with  Frank  Hight.  AND 
NEWS  FROM  YOU! 


flA  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

°^  1418  Indian  Way 

ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 


The  following  classmates  missed  reunion 
but  sent  news:  Laura  Stevenson,  of  Wilm- 
ington, Vermont,  was  attending  her  daugh- 
ter's high  school  graduation.  She  teaches 
composition/creative  writing  at  Marlboro 
College.  Unfortunately,  she  has  lost  most  of 
her  hearing  and  cannot  play  violin  or  piano. 
Her  daughters  are  musicians,  though.  Susie 
Localio  and  Sue  Trafton  Edmunds  were 
moving  in  June.  Allis  Brooks  Hanley  was 
teaching  in  Athens,  but  they  moved  to  Mos- 
cow this  fall  where  Dan  is  at  the  American 
Embassy  and  she  will  teach  at  the  Anglo- 
American  School.  Son  Jonathan  is  at  Deer- 
field;  Daniel  is  in  7th  grade  and  Mark  is  in 
4th.  Susan  Almy  is  an  anthropologist  in 
Cameroon  and  gets  home  at  Christmas. 
Freidel  Laaff  was  teaching  in  Barcelona. 
Lee  Clark  Hoehn  has  a  new  business  pro- 
viding international  home  exchanges  for 
travelers.  Her  husband  runs  Windridge 
Tennis  Camp  in  Vermont.  Lawrie  Griswold 
Koop  and  Paige  Bossi  are  in  Australia. 
Lawrie  is  busy  filming  U.S.  and  Aussie 
commercials  and  branching  into  mini- 
series.  Eureka  Film  Productions  is  thriving 
with  three  teams  and  a  new  office  in  Singa- 
pore. Lawrie  plans  a  12-month  world  trip  in 
'91.  She'd  love  to  see  classmates  "down  un- 
der. Mary  Sturgeon  Wright  is  a  tennis 
mom.  Her  son  is  a  U  Arkansas  Razorback 
tennis  team  member  (#1)  and  daughter  is 
on  her  high  school  tennis  team  also  #1.  Her 
husband  is  an  attorney  and  they  are  looking 
forward  to  being  "empty  nesters."  Mary 
Danos  Nayak  has  two  daughters,  one  is  a 
sophomore  at  Harvard.  She  works  for  the 
government  on  foreign  policy  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C  Aline  Hill  Ries  works  on  educa- 
tion programs  at  the  Metropolitan  Museum 
of  Art  in  NYC.  Sons  are  two  and  nine.  Her 
husband  is  an  aerial  architectural  photogra- 
pher. Laurie  Waltuch  Fleder  lives  in  Scars- 
dale  with  her  three  children  and  husband, 
an  attorney  at  Paul  Weiss.  She  taught  at 
Fordham.  Susan  Trafton  Edmunds's 
daughter  Leah  was  an  entering  lower  at  PA 
this  fall,  and  Mary  Comstock  Porter's  son 
Alex  was  an  entering  upper. 

Midge  Hinkley  Smith  was  in  Portland 
during  reunion.  She  has  two  teenagers  and 
works  for  Sally  Foster  Gift  Wrap  in  sales 
and  customer  service,  and  lives  in  Spartan- 
burg, South  Carolina,  with  her  dentist  hus- 
band. They  do  school  fund-raising  projects. 
Heidi  Paffard  Simmons  was  in  the  North- 
west and  didn't  get  back  until  after  reunion. 
Kit  Prager  Jones  is  busy  with  children  and 
volunteer  work  as  well  as  the  completion  of 
renovation  work  on  her  house.  She  also 
sent  regrets.  Gwyneth  Walker  continues 
busy  with  her  music  and  composing.  Her 
composition  "Raise  the  Roof"  was  featured 
at  the  gubernatorial  inauguration  in  Ver- 
mont. She  was  commissioned  for  a  compo- 
sition honoring  The  Vermont  family  as 
well.  The  E.  C.  Shirmer  Music  Co.  has  ac- 
cepted her  entire  body  of  work  for  publica- 
tion. 

Keep  the  news  coming. 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  Jr. 

119  W.77th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Lots  to  report,  so  let  me  plunge  right  into  it. 

Steve  Tottenham  and  Helen  Laughlin 
were  married  earlier  this  year  and  now  live 
in  Dallas.  John  Mills  has  just  joined  the 
Rutherford,  New  Jersey,  office  of  Haley 
BDC,  an  executive  search  firm.  Steve  Allen 
is  a  lawyer  for  the  Agency  for  International 
Development  in  Washington,  D.C,  and  has 
two  children,  Nicholas,  10,  and  Lydia,  6. 
Tom  (I  knew  him  as  Bill)  Vaughan  is  just 
back  from  a  summer  in  Switzerland,  and  is 
building  an  addition  on  his  house  while 
working  as  a  physician's  assistant  at  Duke 
Medical  Center.  Kit  Meade  is  a  senior  vice 
president  at  Lamb  Technicon,  which  makes 
large  automated  equipment  for  machining 
and  welding  lines.  Kit  has  three  hockey 
players  at  home,  including  daughter  Mary. 
Kit  sees  Rick  Piatt  frequently,  as  their  kids 
play  in  the  same  league.  While  at  the  20th 
anniversary  of  the  Harvard  Strike,  Kit  saw 
Jamie  Kilbreath  and  Phil  Aranow.  Making 
all  of  us  but  Mark  Carnevale  feel  old,  Ja- 
mie's son  William  is  of  to  college  this  fall 
(already!) 

Connie  Yankopolus  is  building  a  big 
house  in  Florida  and  has  a  new  son,  Grego- 
ry. Harry  Durham  told  me  before  the  sum- 
mer that  the  economy  was  down  in  Casper, 
Wyoming,  where  he  is  an  attorney  special- 
izing in  banking  and  bankruptcy,  which 
means  he  has  been  busy!  Hib  Kline  says 
that,  "Nothing  has  changed  in  ten  years." 
He  is  legal  counsel  at  Central  Missouri  State 
University,  and  wife,  Pam,  is  a  judge.  Bud 
Kellett  specializes  in  cardiology  at  Maine 
Medical  Center  and  is  restoring  an  old 
house.  Peter  Constantineau  supervises 
home  constructions  around  the  country  and 
is  constantly  running  through  airports  with 
a  tool  box  (I  wonder  how  the  metal  detec- 
tors react  to  that?).  Doug  Kenna  is  just 
moving  from  Tennessee  to  Kentucky  with 
his  wife,  Debra.  John  Samp  teaches  physics 
in  Cambridge.  Steve  Seeche  is  a  partner  in 
the  Providence  office  of  Arthur  Young 
working  with  high-tech  start-ups.  John 
W.G.  Phillips  has  opened  a  new  land  use 
consulting  business  in  Madison,  Connecti- 
cut, and  lived  on  his  43'  boat  this  summer 
(great  way  to  use  the  land,  John!).  Steve 
Finch  is  an  engineer  at  Mobil  in  Fairfax, 
Virginia,  and  he  has  two  sons,  William,  4, 
and  Jamie,  1. 

Randy  Evans  is  the  secretary  for  Eco- 
nomic and  Employment  Development  in 
Maryland  and  had  a  recent  mini-reunion 
with  old  Princeton  roommates  Ted  McLean 
and  Bob  Gang.  Derek  Williams,  after  five 
years  as  chairman  of  PA's  history  depart- 
ment, has  taken  a  sabbatical  (presumably  to 
prepare  a  new  History  4  syllabus?).  Mac 
McCabe  has  a  direct  mail  company  in  part- 
nership with  an  Exie.  Ralph  Swanson  is  a 
partner  at  Berliner,  Cohen  in  San  Jose  and 
regularly  sees  Pat  O'Hern.  Peter  Clapp  re- 
cently moved  from  Brooklyn  to  Silver  Lake 
in  Los  Angeles,  which  he  says  are  "not  en- 
tirely dissimilar  neighborhoods"  (wait  a 
minute,  how  do  you  get  a  real  egg  cream  or 
corned  beef  sandwich  in  LA?)  Soon-to-be 
Colonel  Dave  Herrelko  is  now  program  di- 
rector for  the  North  Warning  System  (the 
replacement  for  the  old  DEW  line).  Mike 
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Hudner's  shipping  company  was  last  seen 
making  its  third  public  offering  and  acquir- 
ing about  one  ship  every  two  weeks. 

Sadly,  two  classmates  are  no  longer  with 
us.  Terry  Bagg  died  in  April  in  England. 
Terry  was  a  writer  and  teacher  at  several 
English  and  Italian  schools.  Jim  Lansing 
passed  away  in  July  after  a  long  illness.  He 
had  been  assistant  to  the  Maine  Attorney 
General's  environmental  section.  We  extend 
our  deepest  sympathies  to  their  families. 
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Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.W.  Peavine Road 
McMimwille,  OR  97128 


When  in  New  Hampshire  last  summer,  I 
called  Rosemary  Sullivan  Reese.  She  is  liv- 
ing in  Dover,  New  Hampshire,  with  her  hus- 
band and  two  children,  Tom,  12,  and  Han- 
nah, 8.  Rosemary  is  teaching  fifth  grade  at  a 
private  Catholic  elementary  school.  Her  hus- 
band works  in  Portsmouth  for  Continental 
Cable  Vision.  She  says  she  never  sees  any- 
one from  Abbot,  so  if  you  are  in  the  area 
why  not  give  her  a  call? 

I  also  called  Anne  Rahilly  Crawford,  who 
has  moved  to  Wellesley  with  her  family 
(husband  and  two  sons,  Phillip,  6,  and  Alex, 
5).  Her  house  is  located  right  next  to  Dana 
Hall  (our  old  rivals)  and  within  walking  dis- 
tance to  the  library,  park,  and  schools.  Ellen 
Huntington  Bryant  and  family  stopped  for  a 
whirlwind  visit  with  Anne,  ana  I  had  a 
chance  to  speak  with  Ellen,  too.  She  is  teach- 
ing at  Tower  Hill  School  full  time.  We  are 
trying  to  generate  some  excitement  for  the 
25th  reunion,  which  is  next  8-10  June.  Please 
start  making  plans  now  to  attend!  Dar 
Gaines  Belniak  writes  she  is  married,  "have 
been  off  and  on  for  18  years,  have  four  kids, 
ages  15, 12, 10  and  7.  Am  going  back  to  work 
this  fall,  through  temporary  agencies — but 
the  Big  News  for  me  is  1990— the  25th  Reun- 
ion. I'll  be  there."  My  first  question  to  Dar 
will  be — married  "off  and  on"  to  the  same 
person,  or  to  different  men? 

Getting  you  guys  to  respond  is  like  pull- 
ing teeth,  so  thanks  to  Dar,  Leslie  Veasey 
Shade  and  Wendy  Treneer  Chambers  who 
answered  my  pleas  for  news.  Leslie  Sue  Vea- 
sey Shade  writes,  "still  living  in  the  Philadel- 
phia area.  I'm  the  assistant  director  of  the 
Chestnut  Hill  Senior  Center  (a  continuing 
education  and  activity  center).  Oldest 
daughter,  Sylenda,  will  be  22  in  December 
and  is  a  senior  at  the  University  of  Colorado. 
Second  daughter,  Stephanie,  is  a  freshman  at 
Lake  Forest,  and  my  son,  Tucker,  Jr.,  is  10 
and  in  the  5th  grade.  Celebrated  our  22nd 
wedding  anniversary  earlier  in  the  year." 

Wendy  Treneer  Chambers  writes,  "I  am 
divorced.  I  have  two  sons.  This  is  my  year  to 
have  a  senior  and  a  first  grader.  Toby  will  be 
a  senior  at  Episcopal  High  School  in  Alexan- 
dria, Virginia,  and  a  co-captain  of  the  foot- 
ball team.  Lawson  will  be  in  the  first  grade.  I 
am  selling  residential  real  estate  which  is  a 
20-hour-a  day,  7-day-a-week  job.  I  love  it.  I 
am  also  the  coordinator  of  volunteers  for  our 
church's  shelter  for  homeless  men,  and  I  am 
on  the  city's  De-institutionalization  Task 
Force  as  de-institutionalization  is  one  of  the 
major  causes  of  homelessness.  We  run  a  pro- 
gram called  Compeer  which  provides  a 


"friend"  for  a  mentally  ill,  developmentally 
disabled,  elderly  or  homeless  person  at  risk 
of  becoming  institutionalized  or  homeless.  I 
hope  to  return  to  Abbot  for  our  25th. 

I  ran  Janet  Barker  down  this  spring.  She 
is  living  in  Fort  Collins,  Colorado.  That  girl 
is  hard  to  keep  track  of!  I  think  she  has  had 
five  or  six  various  addresses  in  Montana, 
California  and  Colorado  in  the  last  four 
years.  I  hope  to  convince  her  to  come  to  the 
reunion,  too.  (Why  not?  She  travels  all  over 
the  West!) 

I've  been  in  McMinnville  for  17  years.  I 
was  busy  finishing  up  details  with  our 
house  remodel  and  with  substitute  teaching 
last  spring.  I  worked  every  day  as  a  substi- 
tute so  decided  it  was  crazy  not  to  attempt 
to  get  a  regular  teaching  job.  I  went  to 
school  during  the  summer  working  on  up- 
dating my  teaching  credentials  and  getting 
my  masters.  As  soon  as  school  was  over  I 
went  on  a  family  camping  trip  and  then 
with  my  two  youngest  (Holly,  7,  and  John, 
11,)  to  New  Hampshire  for  a  vacation  at  Rye 
Beach  with  my  family.  My  husband  and 
oldest  son,  Jesse,  14,  stayed  here  to  work.  I 
was  hired  by  the  local  school  district  two 
days  after  I  got  back  (one  day  before  school 
started!)  to  work  with  a  new  program  called 
the  Transition  School,  an  alternative  school 
for  high  school  students. 

Please  try  to  save  time  and  money  (be- 
cause I  know  it  takes  both)  for  the  reunion 
next  June.  Lets  step  back  from  our  everyday 
circus  and  reconnect  with  some  people  who 
were  really  important  to  us  long  ago.  I  think 
it  will  be  a  great  experience,  and  it  will  only 
happen  for  three  days  next  June.  Write  with 
news.  How  about  sending  a  copy  of  your 
Christmas  note  if  you  send  one?  Just  put  my 
address  on  your  list  right  now.  Best  wishes 
to  all. 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
62  Pepperell  Way 
York,  ME  03909 
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Skip  L.  Freeman,  Jr. 

133  Lewis  Wltarf 
Boston,  MA  02110 


Dilip  Kapur  reports  from  India  that  he  has 
given  up  on  being  a  revolutionary  and  has 
become  a  capitalist  exporting  leather  bags 
and  garments  to  the  U.S.  Kelley  Stelle  is  in 
London  at  Imperial  College  where  he  is  a 
reader  in  physics  and  spends  some  time  ed- 
iting a  journal,  Classical  ami  Quantum  Gravi- 
ty. Mac  McTermen  is  currently  serving  in 
the  Navy  as  a  CWOZ  stationed  in  Guam. 
After  21  years  in  the  Navy,  Mac  says  he's  fi- 
nally got  it  almost  straightened  out.  On  3 
June,  Rev.  Jim  Munroe  was  married  to 
Krishna  Hallett.  Earl  McEvoy's  Tory  en- 
tered PA  as  a  junior  this  fall. 

Lastly,  it  is  with  sadness  that  I  report  the 
death  of  Jonathan  David  Ellison  on  2  April 
1989.  David  graduated  cum  laudc  from  Har- 
vard in  1969  and  did  graduate  work  in  psy- 
chology at  New  York  University  while 
working  as  a  clinical  psychologist.  At  the 
time  of  his  death,  he  was  a  senior  psycholo- 
gist at  North  Central  Bronx  Hospital  and  a 
psychotherapist  at  the  Institute  for  Human 
Identity  and  at  the  G.M.H.C.,  and  clinical 
supervisor  at  Body  Positive.  He  is  survived 
by  his  parents  to  whom  we  send  our  deep- 
est sympathy  for  this  great  loss. 


I  have  collected  very  little  news  for  this  is- 
sue. I  am  now  happily  back  at  work  as  a 
high  school  guidance  counselor  which 
means  I  have  less  time  to  cajole  you  into 
keeping  in  touch.  Help  me  out  and  let  me 
know  what's  happening  in  your  life. 

Margy  Ryder  Kornblum  writes  that  she 
had  a  "grueling"  spring  workwise.  She  di- 
vides her  time  on  the  job  between  Waltham, 
Boston  and  Everett.  Her  daughter  Katie  is 
22  months.  Son  Christopher,  age  13,  is  con- 
sidering his  options  for  secondary  school. 

My  family  got  together  for  dinner  with 
Melinda  Miller  Patterson's  family  in  New- 
buryport  recently.  Melinda  keeps  busy  with 
her  two  young  sons  and  her  home  business 
(baby  kits  filled  with  basic  medical  or  travel 
supplies.  Contact  her  if  you'd  like  one). 

This  is  the  shortest  column  I've  submit- 
ted in  a  long  time.  Please  write. 
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Joseph  P.  Kahn 
26  Rice  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02140 


A  nice,  newsy  letter  from  Wick  Good- 
speed,  who's  still  playing  men's  league 
hockey  despite  having  reached  age  40.  He's 
moved  to  San  Diego,  where  everyone 
knows  they  don't  play  hockey. 

"I  married  the  lovely  Mary  Detmer  four 
years  ago,"  writes  Wick.  "Soon  after  we 
moved  to  Boulder,  where  I  was  general  man- 
ager for  a  medical  equipment  company.  In 
quick  succession  we  had  our  first  child  (Nor- 
wick  Turner  Reeves  Goodspeed)  and  I  be- 
came president  of  Vical,  Inc.,  a  biopharma- 
ceutical  company  based  in  San  Diego. 

"Although  expecting  an  onslaught  of  in- 
dustrial-strength stress  associated  with 
these  lifestyle  changes,  we  have  landed 
here  in  fine  fettle.  I  spend  most  of  my  time 
raising  money  to  keep  Vical  solvent,  trying 
to  manage  a  large  group  of  Ph.D.  scientists 
and  rolling  around  on  the  floor  trying  to 
make  10-month-old  Nick  giggle.  Interest- 
ingly, the  last  two  seem  to  require  many  of 
the  same  skills." 

And  young  Nick  probably  has  a  better 
disposition,  too. 

Thornton  Roby  sends  along  this  quick  re- 
cap of  the  last  22  years:  "Spent  a  year  in  Yu- 
goslavia," reports  Thornton,  "then  to  Co- 
lumbia University  where  I  finished  a  B.A.  in 
Russian.  Then  moved  to  Denver  where  I 
taught  photography;  back  to  school  for  a 
nursing  license;  took  care  of  premature  ba- 
bies in  intensive  care  for  five  years.  Married 
(daughter  Courtney  now  10),  divorced.  Back 
to  school  for  computer  science.  Currently, 
systems  programmer  at  Auto-trol  Technolo- 
gy (we  do  computer-assisted  design  soft- 
ware). Remarried  (Jessica  Bundy,  PA  sum- 
mer school  '68),  son  Evan  (9  months).  We 
met  serving  on  the  board  of  the  local  folk- 
music  organization.  Just  goes  to  show  how 
rewarding  volunteer  work  can  be."  Good  to 
hear  from  you,  Thornton,  and  stay  in  touch 
more  than  once  a  quarter-century. 
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I  spent  a  couple  of  days  on  Martha's 
Vineyard  last  summer,  mostly  hanging  out 
at  Bruce  MacNelly's  office  in  Vineyard 
Haven  and  getting  to  know  his  wife,  Linda, 
and  lovely  daughter,  Aleah.  We  all  dined 
chez  Sidney  Morris  on  Chappaquiddick 
and  remembered  as  many  of  you  as  we 
were  capable  of  between  bites  of  tofu- 
kabobs.  Bruce  has  also  seen  a  good  deal  of 
Norm  Cross  lately.  Norm  is  still  in  New 
Haven,  and  I  regret  missing  his  art  opening 
last  spring,  which  I  hear  was  impressive. 
Bill  Dorn's  son  Dave  was  an  entering  jun- 
ior at  PA  this  fall. 

Life  in  Cambridge  and  at  the  Boston  Globe 
grows  evermore  rewarding  on  many  levels. 
My  son  Jaime  graduated  from  Concord 
Academy  last  June  (to  which  Sandy  Stott, 
newly  remarried,  returned  this  fall)  and  is 
spending  the  year  working  in  an  inner-city 
Peace  Corps  program  in  Boston.  He  and  his 
City  Year  co-workers  are  quietly  demon- 
strating that  not  all  teenagers  buy  into  the 
myth  of  the  Acquisitive  80s,  and  for  that  I — 
plus  scores  of  local  service  organizations — 
applaud  them.  This,  indeed,  is  the  great  end 
and  real  business  of  living  we've  all  heard 
about. 
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Diana  Bonnifield  jillie 
10300  Phar  Lap  Dr. 
Cupertino,  CA  95014 


Hello  out  there,  and  here's  hoping  you  are 
doing  fine  as  the  manic  holidays  approach 
us.  I  am  going  through  a  major  transition, 
having  switched  to  part-time  status  and 
then  letting  go  of  our  nanny  (after  three 
years  of  fine  service).  The  kids  and  I  are 
reaching  a  new  "understanding." 

Faith  Beane  is  currently  an  assistant  pro- 
fessor of  Russian  at  Northeast  Missouri  State 
University.  This  summer  she  gave  birth  to 
her  second  child,  a  girl.  Congratulations. 

Diane  DeNuccio  Piergallini  has  been 
living  in  Phoenix  for  over  12  years  with 
husband  Bob  and  her  two  girls,  Gina,  age  4 
and  Lisa,  age  2. 

Happy  Holidays! 
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George  Wolf 
440  Fern  Street 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


Pardon  Kenney  was  named  chief  of  sur- 
gery at  Faulkner  Hospital  in  Boston  last 
February.  The  post  carries  a  Harvard  facul- 
ty appointment  with  it  (our  first  Ivy  aca- 
demic?). Pardon  and  his  wife  Kendra  and 
kids  Kirsten,  12,  and  Erica,  7,  will  be  mov- 
ing from  Providence  to  Mansfield  Mass.,  in 
October.  Another  classmate  in  San  Francis- 
co as  of  last  December,  Jim  Lynch,  married 
Katharine  Holland  and  they  are  expecting  a 
baby  girl  in  October.  But  if  the  Oregon  bug 
bites  hard  enough  they  won't  be  in  S.F.  for 
long.  Still  on  the  West  Coast,  Tim  Overton 
is  in  the  thoroughbred  business  in  Creston, 
Calif.,  and  says  to  give  him  a  call;  he's  half- 
way between  S.F.  and  L.A. 


Scott  Gudorf's  daughter  Erika,  and 
Bruce  Hearey's  Leif  Dormsjo  entered  PA  as 
juniors  this  fall. 

If  you  can,  get  hold  of  a  copy  of  the  San 
Juan  Star  Sunday  Magazine  for  10  Aug.;  it 
has  a  feature  article  on  Juan  Segarra  Palm- 
er, with  a  number  of  pictures  of  Juan  and 
his  family,  and  includes  a  very  interesting 
interview.  Eduardo  Gonzalez  (PA  '74), 
brother  of  Carlos  Gonzalez,  was  kind 
enough  to  send  me  a  copy,  and  I'll  be  glad 
to  pass  it  on  to  anyone  interested.  In  fact,  I 
wish  we  could  get  the  Bulletin  to  print  it. 
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Cary  Cleaver 
312  Mimosa  Drive 
Decatur,  GA  30030 


Is  everybody  comfortable?  Can  you  see  the 
screen?  Ok.  .  .now  in  this  one,  I'm  the  tiny 
dot  at  the  bottom  left  of  the  slide.  .  .and 
here  I  am  in  front  of  a  beautiful  waterfall 
which  you  can't  see  due  to  the  blur  of  a 
man  walking  in  front  of  the  camera.  .  .but 
wait!  The  mail  has  arrived!  The  following 
classmates  wrote  to  spare  you  my  slide 
show: 

Karen  Sawyer  Wilford  hopes  I'm  de- 
luged with  letters  (well,  not  quite)  as  she'd 
love  to  know  what's  going  on  with  other 
classmates.  Every  time  reunion  comes 
around,  the  Wilfords  have  been  moving. 
"We  are  finally  settled  and  don't  plan  on 
making  any  more  moves  (we  have  made 
eight  moves  since  we  got  married  in  1972). 
Mark  is  an  endocrinologist;  he  loves  his 
practice,  and  we  are  all  enjoying  living  in 
Pennsylvania  (343  Coventry  Court,  Holli- 
daysburg,  PA  16648).  The  countryside  is 
beautiful  and  the  people  are  wonderful.  We 
built  our  home  in  a  new  development  just 
outside  of  Altoona  (pop.  60,000).  Our  son 
Michael,  10,  is  in  fifth  grade  and  has  aspira- 
tions to  be  an  artist.  Our  daughter,  Chris- 
tine, 8,  is  in  third  grade  and  her  aspirations 
change  daily.  The  other  member  of  our  fam- 
ily is  a  two-year-old  chocolate  labrador, 
Chocolate  Sundae."  (Hmmm... Betsy  Handy 
McCormack's  dog  is  named  Fat  Albert — 
who  else  has  high-calorie  pets?) 

Karen  has  been  a  medical  transcriptionist 
since  1981,  working  at  home  while  Mark 
was  in  medical  school  in  Michigan  and  dur- 
ing his  residency  in  Massachusetts.  When 
they  moved  to  West  Virginia  for  Mark's  en- 
docrinology fellowship,  she  was  the  branch 
manager  of  a  medical  transcription  service 
and  became  certified.  Karen  finds  the  work 
very  interesting,  as  no  two  reports  are  the 
same,  and  it  fits  in  with  the  busy  life  of  a 
mom. 

Kathy  Wies  Dietz  writes  of  a  day  in  Au- 
gust spent  with  Lee  Sullivan  at  Rye  Beach. 
".  .  .shades  of  escape  from  Abbot  21  years 
ago.  In  1967-68  we  were  desperately  trying 
to  get  a  tan  in  frigid  May.  In  1989  we  spent 
many  minutes  slathering  SP-15  on  our  age- 
ing skin!"  Kathy's  youngest  started  kinder- 
garten this  fall,  and  Kathy  is  "gingerly  re- 
testing  the  waters  of  paid  employment — 
I'm  business  manager  for  the  Greater  Merri- 
mack Valley  Chorale,  a  mixed-voice  chorus 
who  sing  at  the  Methuen  Memorial  Music 
Hall  where  we  used  to  perform  with  PA. 


I've  changed  from  second  soprano  to  low 
alto — yet  another  example  of  how  every- 
thing sags  with  age." 

Sharon  Hughes  Fiyalka  is  working  as  a 
senior  account  supervisor  at  Siebel-Mohr,  a 
marketing  services  company.  Her  husband, 
Art,  is  a  senior  copywriter  at  CBS  Records. 
When  not  in  NYC,  they  spend  time  at  their 
beach  house  on  Fire  Island.  Sounds  great. 

Here  are  some  Abbot  trivia  questions  to 
spur  more  of  you  to  write  in  (by  January  10, 
please):  1.  What  was  the  significance  of 
finding  a  Red  Indian  under  your  plate  at 
lunch?  2.  Fill  in  the  missing  middle  lines  of 
this  Abbot  classic,  circa  1966,  "Miss  Tucker, 
you're  our  leader/Oh,  Miss  Tucker,  you're 
our  guide/.  .  .  /Picture  a  frame  of  friend- 
ship/Oh so  strong  and  oh  so  true/ And  in 
the  center  of  it/Put  a  portrait  of  us  with 
you."  (Answers  will  be  printed  in  the  next 
issue.) 

Do  we  have  time  for  one  more  slide?  Ok, 
here's  one  of  me  at  the  kick-off  parade  for 
the  Arts  Festival  of  Atlanta.  I'm  the  one 
dressed  up  as  a  White  Rabbit,  with  a  white 
tuxedo  and  a  puppet  head,  marching  along- 
side the  Marching  Abominable  Band. 

Keep  those  cards  and  letters  coming. 
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Hugh  Kelleher 
65  Norfolk  St. 
Cambridge,  MA  02139 


Fact  is,  there  was  more  news  about  our  20th 
reunion  in  June  than  could  fit  in  the  last  col- 
umn. It's  news  about  some  of  those  who 
had  not  been  able  to  make  it. 

I  know  that  David  Ensor  and  his  wife, 
Anita,  had  planned  to  attend.  I  got  a  call 
from  David  from  Washington  in  May,  and 
in  fact  David  had  been  the  first  to  sign  up 
for  our  June  gala.  But  as  things  turned  out 
for  the  ever-unpredictable  class  of  '69,  Cam- 
bridge teacher/potter  Wayne  Barron  wore 
David's  name  tag  (complete  with  his  Pot 
Pourri  photo)  for  much  of  the  weekend.  Da- 
vid himself  was  caught  in  the  recent  round 
of  international  developments  and  could  be 
seen  only  on  ABC-TV  reporting  the  news 
from  Poland.  Steve  Cadogan,  who  busily 
purchases,  renovates  and  sells  homes  in 
Palm  Beach,  was,  meanwhile,  off  on  a  trip  to 
Argentina.  Vanity  Fair's  art  editor  Mark  Ste- 
vens was  on  a  family  trip  to  Italy.  Jeremy 
Bluhm  was  working  for  another  ABG,  Aus- 
tralian Broadcasting,  in  Sydney,  where  I  had 
the  great  pleasure  of  visiting  him  this  past 
winter.  And  Fred  Strebeigh  sent  a  postcard 
saying  that  he  would  be  doing  a  story  for 
National  Geographic  and  would  be  on  a  bi- 
cycle somewhere  in  the  heart  of  China  dur- 
ing reunion  weekend.  There  were  toasts  to 
your  safety,  Fred,  and  we  hope  that  you  and 
all  the  others  who  were  absent  this  time  will 
be  back  next  time. 

Louis  Pfeifle's  son  Sam  entered  PA  this 
fall  as  a  junior. 

The  news  since  June  has  been  thin.  Is 
everyone  partyed  out?  It's  September  now, 
leaves  just  beginning  to  see  winter  up 
ahead.  You'll  probably  be  reading  this 
around  holiday  time.  Send  a  note.  I'm  not 
the  only  one  who  would  like  to  hear  from 
you.  On  to  the  nineties! 
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Dale  Woods  Dingledine 
15  Aldridge  Drive 
Greenville,  SC  29607 
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Peter  H.  Williams 
P.O.  Box  1556 
Gulf  Breeze,  FL  32562 


In  the  days  prior  to  the  reunion  I  got  calls 
and  notes  from  a  few  people  who  wanted 
to  attend  but  for  various  reasons  could  not. 
Linda  Lacouture  Vliet,  after  twelve  years  of 
banking  and  two  daughters,  is  now  at  home 
and  was  expecting  another  baby  to  arrive 
about  the  time  of  the  reunion.  Linda  sound- 
ed as  ebullient  as  ever  and  said  that  she 
sees  Cathy  Hoover  (AA  '67)  occasionally. 
Sue  Gurganus  Drackett  was  in  the  midst  of 
getting  her  pre-school  and  learning  center 
off  the  ground.  The  center  will  have  enrich- 
ment programs  for  all  ages  and  will  act  as 
an  educational  clearing  house.  I  know  that 
it  has  been  in  the  works  for  a  long  time  and 
it's  got  to  be  a  marvelous  feeling  to  see  it  ac- 
tually coming  to  fruition.  Sue  was  especial- 
ly sorry  to  miss  talking  education  with  Ali- 
son Nourse. 

A  beautiful  postcard  of  the  tulip  fields  in 
Washington  state  came  from  Susie  McAr- 
dle  who  had  just  been  to  Andover  in  late 
April  to  visit  her  family.  Susie  likes  to  jog 
through  the  Abbot  campus,  especially  the 
soccer  field,  when  she's  in  town.  She  also 
mentioned  seeing  Ptarmegan  Teal  '71  at 
running  events  around  Washington. 

There  were  a  couple  of  brief  calls  with 
Happy  Paffard  Wertheimer  and  Anne  Ca- 
shin  Goldenheim.  Happy  and  her  family 
were  in  the  process  of  moving  to  Seattle 
and  when  we  spoke  they  were  just  about  to 
fly  out  there  to  go  house  hunting.  Happy's 
kept  in  touch  with  Pam  Teal  and  Sue  Cur- 
ry. Anne  was  to  entertain  over  forty  people 
at  her  home  during  reunion  weekend,  and 
when  I  spoke  with  her  she  was  trying  to 
psych  herself  up  for  the  thundering  hordes. 
She  told  a  wonderful  story  of  how  she 
struggled  in  town  one  day  with  her  brood 
of  kids  only  to  notice  a  woman  watching 
her  and  chuckling.  Irritation  turned  to 
astonishment  and  humor  as  Anne  realized 
it  was  a  sympathetic  Sandy  Waugh  Wi- 
nans. 

One  of  the  best  things  about  reunions  has 
been  the  opportunity  to  make  new  friend- 
ships as  well  as  reestablish  old  ones.  I  got  to 
know  Gali  Hagel  a  bit  more  and  also  a 
couple  of  Andover  fellows  and  their  fami- 
lies. Bill  and  I  met  Ken  Gilligan  and  Nancy 
in  Asheville  for  dinner  a  couple  of  weeks 
ago,  and  we've  also  gotten  together  with 
Cecil  Wyche,  and  his  wife,  Beth.  All  terrific 
people. 

As  I  sit  here  writing  these  notes  with  an 
eye  turned  to  the  soccer  match  of  my  seven- 
year-old  son,  I  began  noticing  the  other  par- 
ents and  mulling  over  the  names  of  several 
of  the  ones  I  knew.  People  like  Lucius,  Bo, 
Rhett,  and  Sarah-Spicer.  One  family's  dog  is 
named  Billy-Bob  Bubba.  Please  don't  get 
me  wrong,  I'm  not  putting  these  names 
down.  It's  just  that  they're  different  from 
my  northern  orientation.  In  fact,  somehow 
they  sound  regular  to  me  now.  What?  Did  / 
just  say  that?  Oh  well,  just  call  me  Dale  Col- 
lins. Or  Dale  C,  for  short.  Have  a  good  fall 
and  keep  in  touch  y'all. 


Greetings  from  Pensacola,  Florida.  A  belat- 
ed announcement  from  Boston  is  that  of  the 
October  1988  birth  of  a  son  to  Janice  and 
Owen  Hearty.  He  was  christened  Owen  Eu- 
gene Hearty  III,  prompting  one  family 
member  to  remark,  "I  guess  you  are  going 
to  keep  doing  it  until  you  get  it  right!" 
Owen,  Jr.  is  a  partner  with  McDonald  Se- 
curities. Across  the  River  Charles,  Bill  Ury 
serves  as  the  director  of  the  Nuclear  Negoti- 
ation Project  at  the  Harvard  Law  School. 
His  second  book  dealt  with  the  challenge  of 
avoiding  accidental  nuclear  war. 

Jim  McAvity  also  lives  down  here  in  the 
Sunshine  State.  He  recently  joined  First  Fed- 
eral Savings  and  Loan  of  Jacksonville  as  a 
real  estate  workout  specialist.  Jim  has 
worked  in  banking  or  real  estate  since  col- 
lege at  Rollins  in  Orlando,  and  he  and  his 
wife,  Julie,  have  three  sons.  One  of  his  class- 
mates from  Rollins,  Toby  Hinkle,  recently 
visited  us  while  on  his  way  to  support  his 
brother,  Lon,  at  the  opening  tournament  of 
the  professional  golf  tour  in  South  Florida. 

Harvie  Branscomb  is  marketing  software 
for  UNIX  Operating  Systems  in  Japan,  and 
can  be  found  somewhere  between  Boston, 
San  Francisco,  Tokyo,  and  Eljebel,  Colora- 
do. Harvie  sounded  great  and  has  become 
well  versed  in  the  problems  associated  with 
the  introduction  of  American  products  into 
Japan.  He  reports  that  several  years  ago  Da- 
vid Rockwell  and  family  were  living  in 
Falls  Church,  Virginia.  Ken  Colburn  has 
been  called  to  Boston  to  help  manage  the  lo- 
cal First  Boston  office.  Undoubtedly,  Kevin 
Doyle  is  also  enjoying  his  transfer  to  Paris, 
where  he  manages  the  European  division  of 
Fairchild  Publishing. 

Following  a  small  family  wedding  in 
New  Haven,  Don  Celotto  and  bride,  Karla, 
flew  to  Sanibel  Island  for  their  honeymoon. 
Fred  Davis  works  for  the  Food  and  Drug 
Administration  in  Gainesville,  Florida.  Paul 
Kaplan  has  joined  the  faculty  of  the  State 
University  of  NY  at  Binghamton.  He  is  a 
professor  of  art  history.  Carl  Higbee  com- 
mutes from  from  Greenwich  to  Wall  Street 
and  his  investment  banking  partnership  at 
Salomon  Brothers.  Mike  Eng  writes  that  he 
is  working  for  the  National  Park  Service  as 
a  diver,  and  conducts  marine  archeological 
studies  on  shipwrecks. 

Tony  Kahn  still  enjoys  making  music, 
and  is  the  editor  of  the  local  Wellfleet  (Cape 
Cod)  newspaper.  He  and  Judy  are  now  rais- 
ing two  sons.  Tim  Langworthy  is  a  member 
of  the  Los  Angeles  law  firm  of  Gifford, 
Dearing  &  Langworthy,  where  he  specializ- 
es in  tax  and  estate  matters.  Tim  and  his 
wife,  Mary,  are  the  proud  parents  of  a  four 
year  old.  Paul  Hoffman  is  a  professor  of 
philosophy  at  MIT.  He  and  Brooks  have 
two  young  children.  Tom  Treadwell  is  a 
doctor  in  Framingham,  Massachusetts,  and 
has  become  an  afficianado  of  fly  fishing. 
His  wife,  Meredith,  is  also  a  physician. 

I  can't  help  but  think  of  these  next  three 
classmates  together.  Peter  Fox  is  the  manag- 
er of  the  Chicago  office  of  Bear,  Stearns  and 
is  known  for  his  work  in  public  finance.  He 
reports  of  a  lengthy  visit  with  Romerio  Per- 
kins during  a  trip  to  Tallahassee.  Peter  also 
served  as  chairman  of  the  Illinois  state  lot- 


tery from  1979  to  1982.  Also  in  Chicago, 
Rod  Goldstein  is  a  partner  with  Frontenac 
Venture  Capital.  Jeanette  and  Grant  Hei- 
drich  now  have  two  small  children  and 
make  their  home  in  Woodside,  California. 
Grant  is  also  a  venture  capitalist  with  the 
Mayfield  Fund.  Henry  Miner,  wife  Donna, 
and  three  kids  live  in  the  hard-working 
town  of  Oakland,  California,  where  Henry 
spent  12  years  in  the  construction  industry. 
He  now  markets  software  packages  for  con- 
tractors and  greatly  enjoys  being  his  own 
boss.  Henry  reports  that  Paul  Yeuell  has  be- 
come an  accomplished  actor  in  Los  An- 
geles, and  that  we  should  all  watch  for  Paul 
this  fall  when  he  will  appear  in  the  role  of  a 
Nixon  aide  in  a  television  movie. 

Best  wishes  to  Rob  Christie,  who  has  an- 
nounced his  engagement  to  Nancy  Dixon  of 
Houston.  They  are  planning  a  Texas  wed- 
ding for  November.  Nick  Leone  has  bought 
into  a  nursing  service  company  in  Char- 
lotte, North  Carolina,  called  Medical  Per- 
sonnel Pool.  Nick,  of  course,  has  quickly 
made  a  lot  of  new  friends  in  Charlotte,  but 
we  were  all  saddened  to  learn  that  Nick's 
father  passed  away  last  October. 

Chip  Bates  is  practising  internal  medi- 
cine on  the  Monterey  Peninsula  and  manag- 
ing a  vineyard  in  his  spare  time.  At  last 
word,  his  wife  was  expecting  a  baby  boy. 
Paul  Broyles  continues  his  career  with  the 
National  Park  Service.  Several  years  ago  he 
was  transfered  from  the  Big  Cypress  Na- 
tional Preserve  in  Florida  to  Boise,  Idaho, 
where  he  serves  as  a  Fire  Management  Spe- 
cialist. Last  summer  he  spent  seven  weeks 
in  the  Yosemite  area  on  fire  command 
teams.  Chip  Boynton  reports  that  Rob  Car- 
rington  has  assured  Chip  that  he  will  at- 
tend our  20th  reunion  this  coming  June. 
Planning  for  the  reunion  has  begun,  and 
everyone  will  soon  be  receiving  informa- 
tion on  the  festivities. 

I  close  with  some  near-tragic  and  some 
tragic  news.  First,  Reverend  Stephen  Piet- 
ers  happily  reports  that  he  is  one  of  very 
few  people  with  AIDS  who  has  achieved  a 
complete  remission  of  his  cancers.  Stephen 
is  now  traveling  across  the  country  and 
holding  workshops  on  long-term  survival 
of  the  disease.  Also,  he  received  an  hono- 
rary Doctor  of  Ministry  this  past  June  from 
Samaritan  College  in  honor  of  his  "life  ex- 
perience in  surviving  AIDS."  We  all  salute 
Stephen  for  his  fortitude  and  work. 

Our  tragic  news,  however,  is  that  we 
have  suffered  the  loss  of  another  classmate. 
Michael  H.  McCowan  passed  away  on  19 
January  1989  in  Jackson,  Mississippi.  He 
was  someone  who  made  our  lives  richer 
during  our  years  at  Andover,  and  we  will 
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Pauline  Cerf  Alexander 
115  E.  67th  St.,  Apt. 5-D 
New  York,  NY  10021 


First  of  all  I  apologize  for  missing  the  last 
two  issues  of  the  Bulletin. 

Linda  Moore  Sheehan  is  a  material  plan- 
ning manager  for  AT&T;  her  husband,  Joe, 
a  dentist,  practices  in  Manchester,  N.H.; 
daughter  Bridget,  7,  and  Patrick,  1,  are  all 
happy,  healthy  and  living  in  southern  New 
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Hampshire.  Thanks  for  writing,  Linda. 

Twin  sons  were  born  30  January  1989  to 
Gay  Luster  and  Fred  Sawabini — Alexander 
Lack  and  James  Peter.  Welcome,  members 
of  the  class  of  '07.  Congratulations  and 
good  luck,  Gay  and  Fred. 

Leslie  Breed  has  been  appointed  a  vice- 
president  at  Houghton  Mifflin  where  she 
continues  as  director  of  subsidiary  rights. 
Jennie  Williams  has  begun  Yale's  prestig- 
ious M.F.A.  program  in  photography  (and 
was  in  fact  in  the  darkroom  when  I  tried 
calling  her  just  now).  Jenny  and  Salem  also 
have  a  new  addition  to  the  family,  Emmett 
Walker,  born  last  February. 

And  this  is  a  busy  fall  for  me  as  well.  By 
the  time  you  read  this  I  should  be  a  mother 
of  four  (baby  due  in  November).  I'm  also 
back  to  school  to  take  all  the  science  courses 
I  so  assiduously  avoided  17  years  ago  so 
that  I  can  start  work  on  an  R.N.  degree  in  a 
few  years.  Yes,  I've  finally  decided  what  I 
want  to  be  when  I  grow  up! 

Guess  what,  guys?  We  have  a  major  re- 
union coming  up.  I  can't  believe  it  was  20 
years  ago  that  Margaret  and  I  were  in  that 
third  floor  tower  room  of  Draper.  Remem- 
ber our  corner  there,  Lexi,  Abby,  Sandy, 
Jane,  Durrie  and  Beth?  Do  you  think  the 
girls  at  Andover  now  have  as  much  fun  as 
we  did  then?  Hard  to  believe.  Anyway,  8,  9, 
10  June  1990  is  our  big  weekend.  Stephanie 
Dantos  is  once  again  working  to  put  things 
together  and  I  know  it  will  be  wonderful. 
Be  there! 
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Dana  ].  Seero 
16  State  Street 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


It  is  really  interesting  to  telephone  people 
with  whom  you  have  not  spoken  for  fifteen 
years  or  so.  First  of  all,  wives  are  really  sus- 
picious about  someone  purporting  to  be  an 
Andover  classmate.  This  is  made  up  for  by 
the  fact  that  children,  when  present,  are 
more  than  happy  to  tell  you  anything  you 
would  like  to  know.  Sometimes,  they  will 
even  tell  you  if  their  father  is  there,  and  let 
you  speak  with  him.  No  doubt  the  next 
class  secretary  will  have  it  harder,  since  by 
then  there  will  be  teenagers  to  contend  with. 

When  something  is  reported  here  as  re- 
cent, it  means  it  happened  in  the  last  year 
or  so.  That's  as  recent  as  it  gets.  If  you  want 
anything  more  timely,  read  the  police  blot- 
ter. 

Also,  when  you  send  in  [much  appreciat- 
ed] notes  with  your  Annual  Giving  contri- 
butions, don't  write  them  in  the  third  per- 
son— Dana  is  the  only  one  that  reads  them, 
and  he  reports  the  practice  disconcerting. 
Another  thing  —  there  is  definitely  no  pen- 
manship requirement  to  graduate  Andover, 
or  a  few  otherwise  distinguished  citizens 
would  be  class  of  '73  or  so. 

Tim  Black's  one-man  show  on  Afro- 
American  music  and  history,  "Tryin'  To  Get 
Home,"  led  him  in  the  direction  of  chil- 
dren's music  and  education.  He  has  been 
teaching  music  to  kids  for  the  last  year, 
which  he  relates  is  immensely  fulfilling.  He 
is  performing  locally  in  the  San  Francisco 
area  this  year,  but  will  be  back  on  the  road, 


internationally,  in  1990.  He  reports  that  Jim 
Lobsenz  was  the  ACLU  attorney  who  won 
an  appeal  in  the  Perry  Watkins  discrimina- 
tion case  against  the  U.S.  Army.  This  case  is 
likely  to  be  taken  to  the  Supreme  Court. 
The  Lobsenzes  just  celebrated  the  birth  of 
their  second  daughter,  Emily.  Don  Jackson 
was  recently  appointed  assistant  professor 
of  American  History  at  Lafayette  College, 
Easton,  Pa.  He  received  a  Ph.D.  in  Ameri- 
can Studies  from  the  University  of  Pennsyl- 
vania in  1986.  His  book,  Great  American 
Bridges  and  Dams  was  published  by  Preser- 
vation Press  in  1988.  I  have  a  more  humble 
companion  volume  due  out,  entitled,  Our 
Friend  The  Beaver.  Tom  Olivier  lives  in  Ar- 
lington with  his  wife  and  (by  now)  four- 
month-old  child.  After  working  several 
years  in  the  Andover/ Brown  University 
Carpenter's  Consortium,  he  went  to  law 
school  and  spent  four  years  working  for 
Choate,  Hall  &  Stuart,  one  of  the  large  (135- 
lawyer)  law  firms  in  Boston.  When  he 
didn't  get  a  part  on  LA  Law,  he  quit  to  go 
to  work  for  the  Environmental  Protection 
Agency  on  air  pollution.  Given  the  caliber 
of  political  debate  in  this  state,  he  has  true 
job  security. 

George  Schatz,  the  erstwhile  botanist,  is 
in  Madagascar  with  a  mission  from  the  Mis- 
souri Botanical  Garden.  In  conjunction  with 
the  Ministry  of  Water  and  Forest,  and  a  de- 
velopment group  from  the  Lutheran 
church,  they  are  coordinating  a  conserva- 
tion/development program  on  the  Masoala 
Peninsula.  This  project  is  funded  by 
USAID.  He  reports  that  the  pace  is  extraor- 
dinarily hectic.  Ethan  Warren  lives  about 
two  miles  from  me,  so  I  finally  got  around 
to  calling  him  (I  was  waiting  for  him  to  call 
me,  but  his  hands  were  full— read  on).  He 
has  three  children,  ages  seven,  five  and  five 
months!  He  is  an  attorney  in  Boston,  with 
most  of  his  activities  in  civil  trials.  He  occa- 
sionally sees  Steve  Weiner,  who  lives  near 
Rabbit  Pond  in  Andover  and  also  has  three 
offspring. 

In  addition  to  the  mailing  some  of  you 
will  soon  receive  from  me,  you  now  have  un- 
matched opportunities  to  respond.  In  addi- 
tion to  a  voice  or  FAX  message  you  can  leave 
me  (617-631-9662)  24  hours/day,  you  can 
also  leave  an  E-Mail  message  on  Compu- 
serve (DSeero,  ID  71210,3716).  Give  it  a  try. 
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Dorothy  Streett 
Rte.l,  Box  2120 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


I'm  afraid  I'm  fresh  out  of  clever  introduc- 
tions. I  can  only  hope  that  this  is  a  tempo- 
rary state  of  affairs,  a  reflection  on  a  pitiful- 
ly sparse  smattering  of  rumor  and 
innuendo  from  my  classmates. 

Deborah  Huntington  wrote  last  spring 
to  relay  the  news  that  she  is  alive  and  well 
and  living  with  her  husband  in  Brooklyn. 
Judy  Fletcher  Woodbury  maintains  her 
family's  sailing  dynasty,  having  handily 
won  the  final  race  in  local  waters  this  sum- 
mer aboard  their  boat  Majek.  Ruth  Raser 
Timbrell  and  Nancy  Mackinnon  '72  wined 
and  dined  me  when  I  visited  San  Francisco 
in  July.  Ruth's  domestic  operation,  includ- 


ing four  children,  station  wagon,  etc.  is  a 
sight  to  behold.  Nancy  works  for  the  Na- 
ture Conservancy.  Abby  Johnson  spent  a 
week  on  Cape  Cod  with  Lucy  Pope,  their 
respective  families,  the  family  of  another 
friend  and  two  au  pairs.  Despite  the  luxury 
of  the  domestic  help,  the  four  preschoolers 
managed  to  create  bedlam.  Abby  is  soon  to 
leave  the  employ  of  the  State  of  Nevada 
and  return  to  working  with  a  citizen  activist 
group  on  environmental  issues.  She  reports 
that  Linda  Hynson,  husband  Ray  and  two- 
year-old  twins  are  relocating  to  Asheville, 
North  Carolina. 

Write  when  you  find  work. 
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Walter  L.  Maroney,  Jr. 

41  Parkdale  Street 
Somerville,  MA  02143 


I  went  to  Doug  Hinman's  wedding  this 
summer  on  the  Cape  with  my  mom  and 
girlfriend.  Wore  a  flower  in  my  lapel.  Es- 
corted Mrs.  Hinman  across  the  lawn  to  the 
back  porch,  where  a  JP  did  the  necessaries. 
Jim  McVeety  was  there  with  Deb  Green, 
his  wife.  Sam  Butler  was  there  as  well  with 
his  kids  and  Marea.  The  kids'  favorite  mo- 
vie is  Help,  and  Mimi  imitated  Pakistani- 
sounding  Ringo  saying,  "I  can't  play  me 
drums  without  me  riiing  finger." 

Doug  can  and  did.  Half  the  people  he'd 
ever  played  with  were  on  hand.  Whole  lotta 
shakin'  goin'  on.  Wedding  March  on  saxo- 
phone. Woman  named  Nancy,  whom  I 
hadn't  met  before.  Had  a  long,  thin  tail  fall- 
ing down  her  back;  danced  with  girlfriends 
while  Doug  played  with  Duke  Robillard 
and  the  remnants  of  a  band  called  Rock- 
house.  It  was  one  of  those  strange  mid- 
thirties  moments  when  a  whole  lot  of  histo- 
ry comes  down  to  one  unexpected  time  and 
place.  Doug  and  I  go  back.  Same  with  Sam. 
And  Sif,  it  seems,  has  been  around  at  least 
since  Suffragette  City.  Four,  late-young 
middle  class,  post-Andover  boys  with  more 
than  twenty  years  accumulated  knowledge 
of  each  other. 

At  Andover,  people  thought  Doug  and  I 
were  brothers.  We  rode  to  school  together 
and  later  each  ran  day  student  shuttles  to 
package  stores  off-campus.  Doug  got 
caught.  I  sat  on  the  discipline  committee. 
Pat  Grant  and  Tony  Hewett.  Butler  ran 
track  and  kept  his  body  pure  and  wor- 
shipped, like  the  Mirror  staff,  the  Madonna 
of  the  Bell  Tower.  Jim  smoked  and  drank 
and  played  Superman  in  the  Drama  Lab, 
and  could  turn  a  hayfield  in  Eldora  into 
something  like  Yoknapatawpha.  Later,  in 
New  York,  Butler  and  I  shared  an  apart- 
ment on  Riverside  Drive.  Sam  wrote  novels 
about  rock  and  roll  and  killing  the  umpire 
while  I  lusted  after  schoolgirls.  Doug  lived 
in  an  East  Village  walk-up  on  a  block  pro- 
tected by  the  Hell's  Angels.  I've  still  got  a 
record  he  cut  and  once  he  backed  up  Tiny 
Tim.  New  York  in  our  twenties:  white  boys 
on  a  spree.  Drums  and  typewriters.  Butler 
met  Marea  at  an  Elvis  concert.  McVeety  still 
a  ghostly  presence  from  St.  Paul  and  asso- 
ciated flatlands.  At  some  point  I  started 
making  gun  noises  at  pedestrians  from  the 
window  of  a  Brooklyn  brownstone. 
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And  then,  years  later,  at  this  early  sum- 
mer wedding,  our  edges  softened  by  love 
and  biology,  we  spent  an  afternoon  togeth- 
er, guessing  that  Nancy  must  be  a  formida- 
ble woman  to  have  caught  the  subtle,  unad- 
vertised  goodness  of  this  rock'n'roll 
homebody  she  was  marrying;  and  checking 
out  pictures  of  McVeety's  Rabelaisian  son. 
My  girlfriend,  Karen,  taught  the  swim  to 
Butler's  daughters.  Doug  talked  to  my 
mother  about  Wildwood  Road.  In  the  eve- 
ning they  pulled  the  plug  on  the  music  and 
we  milled  around  in  the  sudden  silence,  not 
wholly  ready  to  leave:  grown  boys,  wives 
and  a  lover.  Sam's  children  were  tired  and 
cranky  and  wanted  to  go  home  to  watch 
Help  for  the  hundredth  time.  In  America 
these  days  we  get  MTV  not  epiphanies,  but 
dancing  to  Dougie  drumming  at  his  own 
wedding  comes  close. 


rjij  Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 

Spring  Valley  Road 
ABBOT  Ossining,  NY  10562 

Most  of  us  have  reached  35  years  of  age. 
The  decisions  we  are  making  now  are  com- 
parable to  the  ones  made  in  our  late  teens. 
Who  am  I?  What  shall  I  do  with  my  life? 
Am  I  heading  in  the  right  direction?  What 
do  I  want? 

If  the  goal  is  to  be  fruitful  and  raise  a 
family,  then  by  all  marks  the  class  of  72  has 
come  of  age.  If  it  is  to  show  how  carefully 
one  can  balance  sanity,  motherhood,  civic 
duty  and  career  aspirations,  we  can  count 
our  laurels.  However,  the  question  still  dan- 
gles in  front  of  many  of  our  eyes.  Is  this 
right?  Is  this  the  only  way?  Can  I  live  my 
life  differently?  What  should  I  be  doing? 

Lynn  Graham  Goldberg  recently  trans- 
planted her  family's  roots  from  Washing- 
ton, D.C.,  to  the  Gold  Coast  of  Connecticut. 
Settled  in  Westport,  her  six-year-old  daugh- 
ter has  begun  first  grade,  while  the  twin 
boys,  age  four,  are  in  preschool.  Husband 
Tom  who  initiated  the  relocation,  has  joined 
the  law  firm  of  Day,  Berry  and  Howard  in 
Stamford  where  Joy  Beane  Brieant  is  a  liti- 
gator. Joy's  two  boys,  Charles  and  Scott, 
aged  two  and  nine  months,  stay  with 
grandmother  while  Joy  fiddle-faddles  with 
the  law,  a  little  medical  malpractice  here,  a 
securities  suit  there.  Joy  had  the  pleasure  of 
attending  summer  camp  for  trial  lawyers:  a 
grueling  seven-day  preparatory  course  for 
those  who  are  called  on  to  perform  in  court. 

Debby  Roth's  husband  is  also  a  litigator 
on  behalf  of  the  New  York  State  Attorney 
General's  office.  This  means  he  leaves  the 
sanctitude  of  their  rural  home  in  Chatham 
(road  paved  for  the  first  time  this  year)  and 
drives  to  Albany,  the  state  capital.  While 
Debby,  known  to  her  students  as  Miss  Roth, 
has  rejoined  the  working  world  teaching 
sixth  grade  English.  To  those  of  you  who 
have  grown  so  old  as  to  have  forgotten 
what  one  learns  in  sixth  grade,  she  is  teach- 
ing about  the  Middle  Ages,  lots  of  writing, 
and  reading  realistic  fiction  books  about 
survival  both  in  the  country  and  urban  jun- 
gles. Her  children,  Sarah,  5-1/2,  and  Mara, 
3,  are  watched  by  a  neighbor  while  Debby 
teaches.  Debby  and  her  husband  recently 


started  an  adult  literature  group. 

Studying  a  different  aspect  of  the  urban 
and  rural  jungles  is  Meredith  Weidenman, 
who  is  a  research  associate  at  the  University 
of  Connecticut's  Farmington  Health  Center. 
Specifically  involved  in  the  Alcohol  and 
Substance  Abuse  Center,  Merry  is  working 
on  a  study  to  determine  to  what  extent  stu- 
dents in  the  Connecticut  school  systems  are 
aware  of  drugs  and  alcohol,  the  extent  to 
which  they  use  or  abuse  those  substances 
and  just  what  is  being  done  regarding  pre- 
vention and  treatment. 

When  asked  about  a  prognosis  for  the 
drug  epidemic  Meredith  surmised  things 
have  to  get  real  bad  before  the  public  and 
politicians  began  allocating  enough  dollars 
to  adequately  address  the  problem.  Maybe 
we  have  finally  reached  our  tolerance  as  a 
society  and  the  average  person  will  clue  in 
that  it' takes  a  concerted  effort  matched  with 
dollars  to  stop  alcohol  and  drug  abuse,  she 
mused. 

Aside  from  the  sobering  aspects  of  her 
work,  Merry  spends  those  few  extra  mo- 
ments she  has  studying  French,  with  hopes 
of  living  in  Europe  someday  and  taking  bal- 
let and  jazz  dance.  She  has  become  well- 
traveled,  participating  in  an  archaeological 
dig  at  a  volcano  site  in  central  France,  going 
to  China,  hiking  through  the  canyons  of  Ar- 
izona, participating  at  United  Nations  con- 
ferences in  Geneva  and  spending  time  in 
the  Caribbean. 

Another  world  traveler,  Sue  Lilienthal 
spent  four  weeks  in  July  in  Guatemala  with 
her  husband,  Richard  Ince.  Yes,  she  just  got 
married  and  Richard,  I'm  told,  does  tropical 
rain  forest  work.  The  two  are  based  in  Bur- 
lington, Vt,  where  Sue  teaches  elementary 
education.  Liza  Webster  is  also  teaching  in 
Denver.  She  is  married  and  has  a  little  girl 
named  Sarah.  We  also  hear  that  Toddy 
Walker,  A  A  '71,  and  her  husband  have 
started  a  school  in  Oregon.  Lucy  Flint- 
Gohlke  has  moved  from  the  Midwest  to 
Massachusetts  where  she  is  assistant  direc- 
tor at  the  Wellesley  College  Museum. 

Funny,  that  so  many  ofus  are  teaching  or 
working  in  an  academic  environment.  Then 
again  as  we  look  at  our  children  and  our 
hopes  for  their  development  it  is  not  so  sur- 
prising that  we  should  choose  to  be  in  occu- 
pations that  allow  a  flexibility  in  schedule 
and  a  chance  to  shape  minds. 

The  most  telling  commentary  on  lifestyle 
in  the  80s  came  from  one  of' Miss  Roth's 
sixth  grade  students  who  confided  to  her, 
"Today  is  my  birthday!"  When  asked  how 
he  would  celebrate  it  he  replied,  "I  am  go- 
ing to  go  home  after  school  and  make  a 
cake  in  the  microwave  oven  so  that  it  will 
be  ready  when  Mom  gets  home." 

Perhaps  that's  why  we  are  still  asking 
questions  of  ourselves  at  35. 


r7fl  Peter  B.  Morin 

'  °  202  Sandy  Valley  Rd. 

PHILLIPS      Marstons  Mills,  MA  02648 

The  sultry  summer  nights  on  Cape  Cod  have 
turned  a  brisk  September  chill,  and  once 
again,  I  am  both  happy  and  sad.  The  seasons 
move  so  swiftly  here.  Especially  now,  as  I 
learn  the  balance  of  work,  the  beach,  golf 


and  the  deftness  of  holding  a  wiggly-worm, 
9-month  old  with  one  hand  and  finding  the 
front  door  key  with  the  other. 

The  blur  of  summer  1989  included  some 
wonderful  crystalline  snapshots  of  our  PA 
friends.  In  July,  on  our  way  to  a  right-wing 
pow-wow  in  Monterey,  Betsy  and  I  visited 
San  Francisco.  There,  we  shared  a  Bastille 
Day  celebration  over  Salade  Nicoise  and 
Pouille  Fuisse  with  Lawson  Fisher  and 
Christine,  also  with  Joe  Smith,  Leslie  Hen- 
drix,  and  Gene  Dallago's  wife  and  daugh- 
ter, Marina  and  Alexandra.  Lawson  tried  to 
give  a  layman's  explanation  of  his  job  in  Sili- 
con Valley,  which  involves  the  use  of  com- 
puters to  isolate  proteins  for  pharmaceutical 
research.  That's  as  much  as  I  understood! 
Christine  still  works  part-time  for  a  big 
downtown  law  firm,  and  is  now  expecting 
number  three,  behind  Ben  and  Allegra.  Joe, 
living  in  Berkeley  (perfect),  works  in  San 
Francisco  at  Gaston  Snow,  and  marvels  to 
me  about  Berkeley  politics,  where  the  liberal 
democrat  is  too  conservative  for  the  rank 
and  file.  Leslie  had  just  moved  from  New 
York  City  to  join  Joe  (a  romantic  product  of 
the  15th  reunion).  Gene  would  have  joined 
us  but  had  a  conflict  with  a  long-overdue  es- 
cape to  Yosemite.  Can't  blame  him  a  bit, 
considering  Alexandra's  persistent  exercises 
in  reaching  a  high-C  sharp.  As  one  might 
guess,  the  conversation  flowed  as  swiftly 
and  gaily  as  the  Pouille  Fuisse,  and  I 
thought  for  several  isolated  moments  that 
the  year  was  not  nearly  so  advanced  as 
1989.  Growing  older  is  no  sweat. 

New  England  has  gained  another  ster- 
ling PA  alum,  as  Dave  Swanson  relocated 
from  the  mid-west  to  Concord,  Massachu- 
setts, to  take  a  New  England  regional  posi- 
tion with  ADP,  his  company  of  many  years. 
Dave  swung  through  Kennebunk  Beach  for 
a  visit  with  us  on  4  July  and  also  through 
the  Cape  in  early  August.  His  no-nonsense 
humanity  and  Mid-West  humor  gives  him 
our  open  invitation  any  time. 

Earlier  in  the  summer,  we  beat  our  way 
up  to  Walpole  for  a  visit  with  Dave  Dona- 
hue and  wife  Sue.  We  barbecued,  played 
badminton  and  gabbed  voluminously  with 
Dave,  Swanson,  John  McDonald  and  Me- 
lissa, all  of  our  many  offspring  and  friends. 

Tom  Beaton  stayed  in  touch,  still  living 
in  Needham,  and  doing  an  impressive  ar- 
ray of  business  consulting  in  the  real-estate 
development  field.  Tom  and  Gail  are  ex- 
pecting their  second  child  soon. 

Just  two  weeks  ago,  Betsy  and  I  attended 
a  cocktail  party  at  the  home  of  our  friend 
and  former  French  teacher,  Sam  Anderson 
(PA  faculty  retired  1986).  Turns  out,  not 
only  is  Sam  a  constituent,  but  also  Sherm 
Drake  (PA  faculty  retired  1987).  When  I 
saw  Sherm  Drake,  I  couldn't  help  it: 
"Where  are  my  Saxons,"  I  yelled  to  the 
shock  of  the  non-PA  guests.  The  knowing 
others  tittered,  Sherm  included. 

Matthew  Maclver  '72  also  recently  be- 
came a  father  to  little  Annie  Maclver,  in 
February  of  1989.  Matt,  Dianne  and  Annie 
live  in  Hingham,  Massachusetts,  for  now, 
where  Matt  is  doing  land  planning,  com- 
puter mapping  and  other  very  sophisticat- 
ed (always)  stuff.  Remember  Scrub  Island, 
forever,  Matt. 

I  received  a  wonderful  kooky  letter  from 
Bill  Robinson.  He  wrote  of  his  many  kay- 
aking adventures  in  Cumberland  Island, 
Georgia;  Cape  Hattaras  North  Carolina, 
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and  elsewhere;  his  encounters  with  dol- 
phins, big  waves,  under-log  squeezes,  fish 
traps,  golden  retrievers  and  vicious  bugs, 
his  physics  work,  and  his  love  for  the  North 
Carolina  Regional  Rainbow  gathering  and 
the  Nevada  True  Freak  Fest.  Ah,  Bill,  we 
hardly  knew  you. 

Now,  on  to  our  assorted  cut-outs,  courte- 
sy of  the  Alumni  Office. 

Bill  Maynard  has  been  in  the  "free-space 
laser  communications  group"  at  the  God- 
dard  Space  Flight  Center  since  last  Septem- 
Der.  My  imagination  runs  wild  with  that. 
Lawson,  can  you  help  me?  Stephen  Hard- 
ing wishes  Beaton  to  know  that  he  is  inter- 
ested in  the  alum-varsity  soccer  game.  Jo- 
seph Coner  is  a  systems  analyst  at  the 
Boston  Company.  Dave  Victor  and  wife 
Lolly  reported  their  second  girl,  Calista, 
born  15  November  1988.  She  follows  Zoe 
(22  June  1987).  "Dave  busy  at  home,"  the 
cryptic  message  said.  I'll  bet!  Bill  Hart  and 
wife  Susan  recently  moved  from  Colorado 
Springs  to  Hamden,  Connecticut,  and  Bill 
now  practices  law  in  New  Haven  at  Mon- 
gello  &  Isler.  Lawrence  Gaynor  continues 
to  serve  as  deputy  chief,  criminal  division, 
in  the  Rhode  Island  Attorney  General's  Of- 
fice. He  and  his  wife,  Brenda,  are  enjoying 
their  young  son,  Adam,  "immensely."  I 
now  know  what  Larry  means,  and  the  ad- 
verb is  not  misused. 

Robert  C.  Stevens  '41,  obviously  a  proud 
grandfather,  reports  that  on  8  January  1989 
at  Middlebury,  Vermont,  Pauline  Julia  Ste- 
vens was  born  to  Bill  Stevens  and  his  wife, 
Judith.  Now  being  Pauline's  eighth  month, 
I  have  an  idea  why  we  haven't  heard  from 
Bill,  himself.  Thanks,  Grampa! 

My  fine  friend  and  co-agent,  Jim  Hacket, 
wrote  a  masterpiece  of  class  notes  in  the 
summer  Bulletin.  He  ended  his  piece  by  re- 
porting that  Steve  Rooney  practices 
rhythm  and  blues  on  a  Gibson  Les  Paul  in 
his  garage.  As  a  former  rock  n'  roller,  I 
would  like  Steve  to  know  that  any  time  his 
Les  Paul  wants  some  company,  there  is  an 
old  Fender  Stratocaster  yearning  to  remem- 
ber what  the  music  of  the  1970s  was  all 
about.  Friends,  anyone  for  a  little  jam? 
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Marcia  B.  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street,  #22-B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


I  was  so  desperate  for  news  for  this  Bulletin, 
that  I  was  tempted  to  make  it  up  .  .  .  like  the 
infamous  Star  or  National  Enquirer  .  .  .  i.e., 
"Donald  Trump  caught  in  secret  love  nest 
with  Charlotte  Mason."  'Connee  Petty  kid- 
napped by  aliens — Is  there  wind  surfing  on 
Uranus?"  But,  being  the  honest  person  that 
I  am  (the  Abbot  training,  no  doubt),  I've  de- 
cided to  try  to  stretch  the  few  pieces  of 
news  that  I  have  into  a  column.  (In  case  you 
haven't  gotten  the  hints,  without  news  from 
you,  I  can't  do  my  job  . .  .HELP!) 

Thankfully,  living  in  New  York  City  I  do 
come  into  contact  with  more  of  our  class 
than  if  I  lived  in  Paducah,  Kentucky.  Lynn 
Chesler  had  a  nice  party  at  her  new  West 
72nd  Street  apartment  which  I  attended,  as 
well  as  a  barbecue  at  Cap  Lesesne's  house 
in  Bedford,  New  York,  last  spring.  I  ran  into 


Doug  Buxton  '71  at  a  Memorial  Day  week- 
end bash  in  South  Hampton.  He's  an  eye 
specialist,  lives  in  the  city  and  is  still  a  great 
dancer!  I  also  saw  May  Irwin  on  Park  Ave- 
nue. She's  married,  just  had  a  baby  and 
hasn't  changed  a  bit. 

Julie  Horowitz  Mittleman  and  I  haven't 
actually  seen  each  other  since  before  the 
birth  of  Sophie  Bess  Mittleman  on  28  Janu- 
ary 1989,  but  we  chat  on  the  phone  fre- 
quently, and  she's  loving  motherhood  (and 
her  new  house  in  Connecticut)  and  still 
finds  time  to  be  a  jock.  In  August,  "Super- 
mom"  biked  194(!)  miles  to  raise  money  for 
the  "Jimmy  Fund,"  a  charity  for  children 
with  cancer.  Julie  said  she's  heard  a  rumor 
about  Anne  Spader  being  married  and 
pregnant — that  rumor  was  confirmed  by 
Christina  Landry  who  had  run  into  Anne 
in  an  elevator,  but  she  didn't  have  any  solid 
facts  either.  But  Christina  did  have  a  news 
flash  about  a  very  special  event  in  Phoenix, 
Arizona:  Scott  Midgley  remarried  his  ex- 
wife  Carol  on  16  September  1989,  making 
the  former  Mrs.  Midgley  the  present  Mrs. 
Midgley.  Congratulations,  Scott.  (And  think 
of  all  the  money  you'll  save  on  mono- 
grammed  towels.) 

Christina,  the  belle  of  Morgan  Stanley, 
had  just  returned  from  a  wonderful  ten-day 
vacation  in  Bermuda,  and  was  off  to  Massa- 
chusetts to  spend  the  weekend  with  Sue 
Urie  Donahue  and  family.  Noreen  Markley 
Timm  spent  the  summer  waiting  for  her 
new  driveway  to  dry,  and  now  that  it  has, 
she  and  husband  Maynard  can  finally  get 
away.  They'll  be  coming  to  NYC  (and  stay- 
ing at  "McCabe's  Motel")  in  October  and 
then  they  are  off  for  a  second  honeymoon  in 
Hawaii  in  November.  Kim  Greco  Sherwood 
and  husband  Keith  are  pleased  to  announce 
the  birth  of  their  daughter  Erin  Keegan  on  19 
January  1989.  Sue  Wheelwright  is  back  in 
graduate  school  getting  her  masters  in  social 
work  at  California  State  University,  Sacra- 
mento, specializing  in  mental  health  con- 
cerns in  direct  practice.  She's  lived  in  Califor- 
nia for  nine  years  and  loves  it. 

Currently  unemployed  (my  character  on 
One  Life  to  Live  died  in  a  gruesome  car 
crash),  I  spent  my  summer  relaxing  and 
traveling  with  my  husband  in  London, 
Canns  and  all  over  New  England.  In  fact, 
I'm  leaving  soon  for  two  weeks  in  Italy — to 
try  to  recuperate  after  writing  this.  Arriver- 
derci,  and  I  hope  you  all  ring  in  1990  by 
cramming  my  mailbox  with  lots  of  news. 
Merry  Christmas!! 
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John  W.  Gray 
'  Central  Park  West,  #20-F 
New  York,  NY  10023 


I  do  not  have  a  lot  to  report  this  time  (hint), 
but  the  place  to  start  is  clearly  what  little 
business  we  did  manage  to  conduct  at  the 
reunion.  I  was  proud  to  nominate  Tom  Her- 
witz  for  another  shift  as  class  agent.  He  was 
seconded  and  unanimously  elected  (all 
without  going  through  the  formality  of  con- 
sulting Tom).  Further,  the  same  loose  amal- 
gam of  party  addicts  will  attempt  another 
boonoonoos  in  1994.  This  correspondent 
will  continue  to  bring  you  these  somewhat 


accurate  class  notes.  More  reunion  loose 
ends  later. 

The  Nezv  England  Real  Estate  Journal  pro- 
claimed in  an  ad  that  Chris  Maietta  is 
"Who's  Who  In  NAIOP"  (the  ad  sheds  no 
light  on  what  NAIOP  is).  After  a  Harvard 
MBA,  Chris  is  a  project  manager  with  Para- 
mount Development  Associates  based  in 
Framingham.  Chris  is  working  on  the  330 
acre  Raynham  Commerce  Center.  Art  Ho- 
gan  completed  a  Ph.D.  in  finance  at  the 
University  of  Texas  and  now  is  a  member 
of  the  faculty  at  George  Mason  University 
School  of  Business  Administration.  Bob 
Treuhold  married  the  former  Nancy  Ha- 
goort  last  June.  Both  newlyweds  are  asso- 
ciates at  Shearman  and  Sterling  in  New 
York. 

Those  of  us  who  stayed  up  late  enough 
one  night  last  June  were  rewarded  with 
Dana  Delany  on  the  Tonight  Show,  regaling 
Johnny  Carson  with  tales  of  PA  '74.  The  re- 
union, of  course,  was  the  inspiration  and  not 
only  did  our  reproduction  Mother  Phillips  t- 
shirt  appear  but  the  original  yearbook  pho- 
tograph as  well!  Johnny,  for  once,  was 
speechless.  Dana  reports  that  Peter  Kurzon 
now  proudly  sports  that  well-publicized  t- 
shirt  around  greater  L.  A.  Robert  J.  Fishburne 
is  rumored  to  live  around  there  also.  Dana, 
by  the  way,  just  won  an  Emmy  for  best  ac- 
tress in  a  dramatic  series  for  her  work  in  Chi- 
na Beach.  Congratulations.  That's  it  for  now, 
write  me  if  you  have  more. 
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Stephen  K.  Bache 
705  So.  Oak  Knoll  Avenue 
Pasadena,  C A  91106 


Several  classmates  wrote  last  fall  acknowl- 
edging recent  class  notes.  I  disclose  their  let- 
ters' contents  in  chronological  order  of  re- 
ceipt. Mike  Fleming  writes  with  evident 
delight  about  his  two  daughters,  Elizabeth 
and  Sara.  Elizabeth  is  apparently  a  common 
name  with  classmates.  Mike  adds:  "I  am 
still  working  at  Florida  Sportsman  magazine 
and  continue  to  enjoy  Naval  Reserve  duty." 

Al  Hulme  wrote  a  particularly  affecting 
letter,  which  I  quote  at  length:  "I  had  my 
last  drink  on  7  July  1984,  and  everything 
since  then  has  been  gravy.  I  obtained  anoth- 
er bachelor's  degree  at  Pratt  Institute  and 
currently  am  a  project  manager  in  charge  of 
hotel  renovations  for  Loews.  I  have  more  in 
my  life  material  and  immaterial  than  I  ever 
imagined.  Before  7  July  1984, 1  was  at  sea  in 
a  world  of  boozy  half-hopes  and  feral  fanta- 
sies. I  still  listen  to  Van  Morrison  and  the 
Talking  Heads  and  write  (bad)  poetry  but 
being  wasted  is  no  longer  a  requisite  state 
of  mind."  Dennis  Pratt  submitted  a  newsy 
letter:  "Someone  mistook  me  for  a  scientist 
and  hired  me  to  work  at  GTE  Laboratories. 
They've  locked  me  up  in  a  lab  and  won't  let 
me  out  until  I  discover  the  "science"  of 
starting  up  profitable  companies.  It  is  chal- 
lenging work  where  I  get  to  use  both  gradu- 
ate educations  (computer  science  at  North- 
western and  business  at  MIT)."  And  from 
Dennis,  news  of  other  classmates:  "Paul 
Suslovic  has  built  a  couple  of  structures  for 
us.  Tom  Meredith  continues  to  play  banjo 
for  the  Preservation  Hall  Band"  and  is  ap- 
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parently  trying  to  buy  a  mutual  fund. 
Charles  Miers  dined  with  Jennifer  Bishop 
and  Kate  Rohrbach  last  winter.  Jennifer  is  a 
very  successful  free-  lance  photographer  in 
Baltimore.  Kate  is  in  public  relations  and 
crisis  management  in  New  York  City.  He 
and  Brooks  Klimley  witnessed  two  football 
victories  by  the  Columbia  Lions  (over 
Princeton  and  Brown)  thus  doubling  their 
lifetime  total.  In  the  spring  of  1988,  Charles 
ran  a  2:16  marathon  to  make  the  Olympic 
trials  and  rank  in  the  top  ten  in  the  United 
States.  "All  very  heady  until  Christopher 
Schelle  whipped  me  in  a  race"  in  the  fall  of 
1988.  Charles  continues  as  an  editor  at  Har- 
ry Abrams  in  New  York.  Tony  Pucillo  has 
been  assigned  to  a  Massachusetts  facility  by 
employer  GTE.  And  Jamie  Young  writes 
that,  "The  extended  family  moved  to  Long 
Island,  New  York,  'not  much  has  been  seen; 
until,  without  exception,  a  drift  on  this 
wavelength.  At  the  ocean  of  course!'"  [sic]. 

Paul  Penniman,  at  the  Edmund  Burke 
School  in  Washington,  D.C.,  has  been  teach- 
ing physics,  computer  programming  and 
math  as  well  as  coaching  tennis  during  the 
last  nine  years.  He  keeps  in  touch  with  John 
Lenz  who  currently  is  digging  in  Greece  as 
part  of  his  Ph.D.  at  Columbia  in  Ancient 
Studies.  Anne  Rollings  has  gone  back  to 
school  to  get  her  certificate  as  an  elementary 
school  teacher  at  San  Diego  State  University. 
She  emerges  just  in  time  for  the  reunion. 

Unpublished  author  Robin  Chotzinoff 
admits,  "I  am  still  a  writer,  still  married — 
but  now  pregnant.  I  would  kiss  the  feet  of 
any  classmate  who  would  publish  my  nov- 
el." Really?  Malcolm  De  Camp  and  Lisa 
Ann  Golden  De  Camp  had  a  daughter, 
Kristin  Yager,  1  August  1988.  "The  three  of 
us  are  sleeping  through  the  night  and  lov- 
ing it." 

In  a  letter  to  Sherm  Drake,  thanking  him 
for  his  navigation  course,  Mark  Mullen 
gives  a  one-paragraph  synopsis  of  his  post- 
college  career.  "I  spent  seven  years  in  Man- 
hattan as  a  still  photographer/commercial 
director.  Then  I  moved  to  Los  Angeles  for 
two  years  working  in  film  and  TV.  I  finally 
got  fed  up  and  ran  off  to  join  the  circus  (fig- 
uratively) and  ended  up  in  Florida  working 
as  a  sailmaker."  Peter  Wyman  now  roves 
Long  Island  for  Big  Blue.  And  back  in  New 
York,  Mark  Grange  reports  that  he  does  en- 
ergy studies  and  energy/environmental 
consulting  with  his  PE  license. 

On  27  March  1989,  I  left  my  employer, 
filed  an  ADV  with  the  SEC  for  Yosemite  As- 
set Management  and  flew  to  Italy  with  my 
wife,  Sara.  Since  12  May,  coincidentally  my 
fifth  wedding  anniversary,  Yosemite  Asset 
has  been  managing  several  million  dollars 
in  individuals'  assets. 

Our  fifteenth  reunion  is  scheduled  for 
the  weekend  of  8-10  June  1990.  Please  circle 
the  dates  on  your  calendar  and  see  you  on 
Andover  Hill. 
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Walter  A.  Row 
200  Cove  Way,  Apt.  71 1 
QuincyMA  02169 


Okay,  so  we've  been  out  of  PA  for  13  some 
odd  years  (I  guess  most  would  consider  13 
in  itself  odd),  and  we've  heard  stories  of 
happy  hours  at  local  resorts  where  the  head 


bartender  is  offering  free  drinks  to  the 
house  if  someone  in  the  bar  calls  up  his/her 
boss  and  tells  him  to  "shove  it,  I  quit."  And 
we've  all  imagined  doing  it  ourselves, 
right?  But  then  the  dream  ends  and  reality 
reasserts  control  over  what  was  a  brief  but 
delightful  state  of  nirvana. 

Well,  I  am  happy  to  inform  you  that  our 
very  own  Dana  Waterman  flew  the  corpo- 
rate coop  for  greener  pastures  this  past 
summer.  Yes,  rather  than  subjecting  himself 
to  a  summer  dosage  of  daily  politicking  and 
henpecking,  Dana  divested  himself  from 
Textron  Defense  Systems  (after  9  years) 
"with  no  concerns  or  cares"  other  than  pur- 
suit of  adventure  and  pleasure  of  mind  and 
body.  Dana  sold  his  home  in  Marblehead, 
Massachusetts,  and  with  the  ensuing  free- 
dom such  liquidity  provides,  he  frolicked 
the  summer  away  in  the  beach  resort  of 
Guadeloupe  in  the  French  West  Indies. 
Now  that  the  class  of  '76  is  almost  subject  to 
a  second  round  of  the  7-year  itch,  are  there 
any  other  interesting  stories  of  dramatic 
life-style  change  circulating  about? 

Leaving  one  dream  world  for  another, 
we  find  that  Carrie  McDuffie  is  making  it 
successfully  in  the  L.A.  music  world.  Carrie 
is  a  recording  artist,  writer  and  performer. 
Most  recently  she  can  be  seen  in  the  West 
Coast  area  performing  a  musical  act  called 
"Anything  She  Wants:  Exotic  Electronic 
Pop."  Laurie  Bain  also  writes  with  news 
that  she  is  a  practicing  dermatologist  in 
Vernon,  Connecticut.  She  is  currently  living 
in  South  Windsor,  Connecticut,  with  her 
husband,  Robert,  and  her  one-  year-old 
daughter,  Hannah. 

Bill  Palmer  is  now  a  radiologist  at  Mass 
General  Hospital  in  Boston.  His  wife  is  on 
the  road  five  days  a  week  working  as  a  con- 
sultant for  corporate  and  investment  bank- 
ers. Linda  Watson  Evashevski  currently  re- 
sides in  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin,  with  her 
husband,  Bill,  and  her  two  children,  Nata- 
lie, 7,  and  Danny,  4.  Linda  works  at  a  local 
college  in  the  Physical  Education  Depart- 
ment where  she  specializes  in  "Wellness 
and  Fitness."  Linda  is  quite  interested  in 
hearing  from  anyone  near  and  far. 

It's  good  to  see  that  our  PA  training  is 
coming  in  handy,  even  now.  Bill  Catlin,  ad- 
mitting that  he  knows  not  what  he  wants  to 
do  when  he  grows  up,  is  passing  time 
working  for  Public  Radio  in  St.  Paul,  Min- 
nesota. (Can  you  imagine  passing  time  in  a 
place  so  cold?)  Apparently,  Bill  has  his  own 
radio  show  on  Monday  mornings  which  is 
quite  reminiscent  of  his  WPAA  days  when 
he  used  to  work  together  with  Chris  Mul- 
len. Bill  still  plays  music  today  that  Chris 
introduced  them  to  when  they  were  both 
proctors  in  some  God  forsaken  dormitory 
full  of  pre-pubescent  weenies  during  senior 
year.  And  the  name  of  Bill's  radio  show: 
The  Last  Armadillo  Roundup. 

Good  friend  Carina  Kjellstrom  is  still 
working  for  the  State  Department  where 
she  travels  around  the  U.  S.  with  foreign 
dignitaries.  She  has  recently  started  her 
own  video  production  company,  Little  River 
Productions.  In  her  travels  she  has  seen  Pam 
Lord  who  was  recently  married  in  Galisteo, 
New  Mexico  (near  Santa  Fe).  At  the  wed- 
ding was  Liza  Parker  Migliorelli,  who  at 
the  time  of  the  writing  of  these  notes,  is  ex- 
pecting. Carina  also  has  ventured  north  to 
Toronto  where  she  has  visited  with  Dody 
Clark  Chadwick  and  her  hubbie,  Terry. 


The  Chadwick's  have  two  children,  Edwin 
and  Susan.  Mildred  Cooper  is  still  living  in 
Washington,  D.C  Until  recently,  she  has 
been  working  for  the  Ruder  Finn  Public  Re- 
lations firm  where  she  had  been  doing  ad- 
vance work  for  President  Bush  over  the  last 
four  years.  In  other  words,  doing  preparato- 
ry work  on  logistics  for  his  appearances. 
Mildred  was  the  director  for  Bush's  Inaugu- 
ral Ball  at  the  Washington  Hilton.  She  re- 
cently supervised  the  advance  work  on  the 
President's  trip  to  Warsaw,  Poland.  Ah,  but 
the  true  testimony  of  her  competency  is  that 
Mildred  is  now  awaiting  a  political  appoint- 
ment at  the  State  Department. 

Connie  Ordway  Webster  is  very  excited 
these  days.  Her  husband,  Lane,  who  is  em- 
ployed by  Hewlett-Packard,  has  recently 
been  notified  that  he  has  been  selected  to 
manage  the  European  market  research 
group  in  Geneva,  Switzerland.  Connie  ex- 
pects to  get  full  use  of  her  new  mountain 
bike,  fully  equipped  with  a  child  seat  for 
her  daughter,  Merit.  Nina  Kimball  will  also 
be  visiting  her  in  September.  Patrice  (Le- 
Melle)  DiCioccio  lives  in  New  York  City 
with  her  husband,  Stephen.  Patrice  is  moth- 
er to  a  17-month-old  daughter,  and  rumor 
has  it  she  is  planning  numero  dos  soon.  After 
graduation,  Patrice  earned  a  law  degree, 
but  has  since  put  off  practicing  it  while  her 
family  is  young.  Bob  Chernow  is  glad  to 
have  the  passing  seasons  of  the  year  back  to 
soothe  his  mind.  Bob  worked  seven  years 
(oh  that  itch)  in  the  oil  industry  in  such  pet- 
roliferous areas  as  Texas,  Louisiana  and 
Alaska.  He's  recently  redirected  his  career 
towards  environmental  geology  which  has 
landed  him  work  in  his  home  state  of  New 
Jersey.  Enjoy  the  snow,  Bob! 

Remember  the  triple  threat  dorm  counse- 
lor? Kelly  Ronan  Marchand  is  now  living 
it.  Besides  having  given  recent  birth  to  her 
second,  Anna,  Kelly  is  teaching,  running  a 
dorm  and  coaching  crew  at  the  Middlesex 
school  in  Concord,  Massachusetts.  Kelly 
also  states  that  along  with  her  husband  and 
two  kids,  she  has  a  station  wagon,  two 
dogs,  a  cat,  etc.  Katherine  (K.C.)  Freed  is 
still  working  for  ABC  news  in  New  York. 
Having  been  stationed  in  England  for  sever- 
al years  where  she  worked  for  Ted  Koppel 
and  Nightline,  K.C.  spent  the  presidential 
campaign  year  working  in  close  company 
with  Jeff  Greenfield  and  his  commentary  of 
the  events  of  the  campaign.  Dave  Dumais 
is  also  in  the  city  working  as  a  costumier. 
He  is  currently  working  on  the  particulars 
for  a  new  Robin  Williams  film. 
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Susanna  A.  Jones  Beguelin 
142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 
New  York,  NY  10036 


First  I  want  to  apologize  to  Heather  Lit- 
tle King  who  was  identified  last  issue  as  a 
member  of  the  class  of  1975;  we  all  know, 
myself  especially,  since  Heather  and  I 
roomed  together  lower  year,  that  she  was  in 
our  class,  but  somehow  PA  has  confused 
her  record.  I  think  I  have  straightened  it 
out,  but  only  time  will  tell. 

Bill  Dupuis  sent  me  a  postcard — a  very 
effective  way  to  relay  information,  by  the 
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way — to  report  on  the  life  of  a  teacher  dur- 
ing the  summer.  To  wit,  he  was  in  San  Fran- 
cisco preparing  for  a  bicycle  trip  to  San  Die- 
go where  he  was  going  to  spend  several 
weeks  playing  volleyball;  after  this  inter- 
lude near  the  sea,  he  was  flying  to  Switzer- 
land for  a  backpacking  trip.  Now  that  you 
are  back  at  school  Bill,  I  hope  you  have 
wonderful  memories  of  Alpine  peaks  as 
you  peek  over  the  mountains  of  papers  to 
grade.  Phil  Balshi  is  probably  getting  long- 
er vacations  now  that  he  has  been  promot- 
ed to  senior  vice  president  of  Lintas:  New 
York,  an  advertising  agency  here  in  the  Big 
Apple.  I  gleaned  this  piece  of  info  from 
Cram's  New  York  Business.  The  last  time  I 
saw  Phil  was  at  Steve  Wilson's  wedding 
two  years  ago — how  about  some  personal 
communication,  Phil.  Actually,  we  have 
some  exciting  news  of  Steve  Wilson  too. 
Thanks  to  the  likes  of  Jim  Spader  78  and 
Chris  Clemenson  76,  Andover  has  been 
well-represented  in  the  movies  lately  and 
our  class  is  about  to  make  a  contribution  to 
the  big  screen  with  a  screen  play  written  by, 
you  guessed  it,  Steve  Wilson.  Steve  and  his 
wife,  Hillary,  have  been  living  in  L.A. 
where  he  has  been  working  in  the  ad  busi- 
ness while  writing  on  the  side.  Twentieth 
Century  Fox  liked  the  fruits  of  his  labors 
well  enough  to  purchase  them  for  a  hand- 
some sum  and  under  terms  that  virtually 
guarantee  production.  More  details  later 
when  you  actually  have  an  opportunity  to 
see  the  movie. 

I  think  I  mentioned  in  previous  notes 
that  I  was  engaged,  and  my  big  news  is  that 
shortly  after  my  last  column,  Robert  Dayton 
Beguelin  and  I  got  married  here  in  New 
York  City.  Rob  grew  up  in  New  Jersey  and 
works  in  real  estate  but  the  true  focus  of  his 
life  is  sailing.  I  decided  there  were  lots 
worse  places  than  boats  and  the  open  wa- 
ter. Our  wedding  was  a  great  party,  if  I  do 
say  so  myself,  and  the  number  of  Andover 
alumni  from  our  class  and  others  that  were 
there  or  actually  took  part  is  really  quite 
staggering.  My  matron  of  honor  was  my 
sister  Abigail  Jones  Feder  '80  and  my 
bridesmaids  included  classmates  Sally 
Kemp  Atkinson  and  Susan  Jameson.  My 
father,  Edward  S.  Jones  '46  took  me  up  the 
aisle  and  my  mother,  Patricia  Bleecker 
Jones,  AA  '49,  planned  the  whole  shebang. 
My  brother,  Thomas  Jones  VI  '83  came  all 
the  way  back  from  Beijing  to  be  an  usher. 
The  guests  included  Polly  Hoppin  Thomas 
and  her  husband,  Bobby;  Michael  Solovay 
and  his  wife,  Susan;  Bill  Yun,  Win  Cleving- 
er  '83,  Soraya  Chemaly  '84,  Lisa  MacFarlane 
75  and  her  husband,  Dave  Watt;  Alex  Don- 
ner  71,  Toonie  Casey  Bukawyn  76  and  her 
husband,  Walter  Bukawyn  73;  Corky  Har- 
old Close  78  and  her  husband,  Ken;  Ellen 
Hickey  Grayson  78  and  her  husband,  Rog- 
er; and  Dr.  Gregory  Jameson  '33.  We 
missed  Kris  Kinney  who  could  not  make  it 
up  from  Miami  where,  after  retiring  from 
her  professional  tennis  career,  she  has  been 
working  in  commercial  real  estate  leasing. 
However,  last  May  she  was  diligently  look- 
ing for  a  new  job,  so  hopefully  by  now  she 
is  well  settled  into  a  new  career. 

Speaking  of  the  Jamesons,  the  next  big 
event  is  Susan  Jameson's  wedding  on  23 
September  to  Darren  Corrao,  a  fellow  na- 
tive New  Yorker  and  lawyer.  I  expect  to  see 
Sally  Atkinson  again  as  well  as  Hallidie 
Grant,  who,  like  Sally,  will  be  coming  all 


the  way  from  San  Fransisco  where  she 
works  for  GATX  Realty  Corp. 

Have  a  wonderful  winter  and  keep  in 
touch. 


about  you,  Brett  Wolff.  Do  you  read  me 
Jeff  Savit?  Come  in  John  Pucillo.  Identify 
yourselves  or  I'll  be  forced  to  send  Henry 
Wilmer  jogging  through  your  next  happy 
hour. 
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Michael  Cannell 
101  West  81st  St.,  Apt.  722 
New  York,  NY  10024 
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By  now,  of  course,  we've  all  seen  Jim  Spad- 
er's stirring  performance  in  Sex,  Lies  and 
Videotape  and  read  the  ensuing  torrent  of 
critical  praise.  Bravo  Spader!  I  don't  know 
about  you  all,  but  I've  exploited  his  success 
all  I  can  by  casually  referring  to  "my  friend 
Jim"  in  almost  every  conversation  possible. 
Seems  to  work. 

Being  class  secretary  is  a  dirty  job.  But  it 
does  have  its  redeeming  moments.  Last 
summer,  for  example,  I  weaseled  an  invita- 
tion to  a  party  on  the  roof  of  Corky  Har- 
old's beautifully  appointed  Greenwich  Vil- 
lage home.  There  I  spotted  Bobo  Clark, 
Mary  Buttrick,  Charlie  Schueler,  Lucy 
Schulte,  Peter  Tobeason  and  Peter  Warren 
sipping  some  ruinous  concoction  identified 
only  as  "sex  on  the  beach."  Of  course,  in  my 
dogged  pursuit  of  spicy  items  with  which 
to  fill  this  space,  I  felt  compelled  to  nag 
them  with  nosy  questions.  Unfortunately, 
they  ignored  me.  Some  things  don't  change 
no  matter  how  old  we  get. 

I  spent  a  few  days  last  summer  with  Caro- 
line Sheahan,  her  husband,  Doug,  a  fishing 
guide;  and  their  dog  Max  at  their  cabin 
perched  at  the  foot  of  Wyoming's  Teton 
Mountains.  While  Doug  was  guiding  Tom 
Selleck  and  Don  Johnson,  Caroline  guided 
me,  a  befuddled  New  Yorker,  around  the 
valley. 

Joe  Tattlebaum,  according  to  my  sources, 
celebrated  Woodstock's  20th  anniversary  by 
ordering  room  service  at  his  Berkeley,  Cali- 
fornia, hotel  room.  More  recently  he  was 
spotted  entertaining  Chinese  dignitaries  in 
New  York  (see  Pot  Pourri,  page  217). 

Peter  Tobeason,  who  occasionally  calls  in 
reports  by  cellular  phone  from  his  blue  por- 
sche,  encountered  Shady  Hartshome  and 
Steve  Posey  on  the  ferry  to  Shelter  Island. 
A  heroic  drinking  bout  ensued,  I  presume. 

Charlie  Schueler  has  reportedly  corre- 
sponded with  Donald  Trump  on  business 
related  to  our  15th  reunion.  Keep  your  fin- 
gers crossed.  My  sources  spotted  Jamie  Re- 
ynolds in  Vail,  Colorado.  He's  rumored  to 
be  producing  ESPN's  coverage  of  the 
World  Cup  ski  circuit.  After  his  first  year  at 
Wharton  Business  School,  Ben  Batchelder 
spent  the  summer  selling  veterinarian 
drugs  to  ranchers  in  the  interior  of  Brazil. 
Robert  Smythe  is  artistic  director  of  a  tour- 
ing puppet  company  he  founded  three 
years  ago.  Jenny  Christian  drives  a  red 
pickup  truck.  Rachel  Blain  writes  that 
"three  years  of  teaching  has  left  me  feeling 
like  I  have  lots  more  to  learn.  .  .  .Spend 
evenings  playing  cards  with  Lisa  Gree- 
nough  and  her  new  baby,  Grace." 

On  the  continuing  nuptials  front  come  re- 
ports that  Stacy  Schiff,  now  an  editor  at 
Pocket  Books  and  Washington  Square 
Press,  married  a  Canadian  and  splits  her 
time  between  New  York  and  Montreal. 

Still  some  missing  bodies  out  there:  Are 
you  listening  Jenny  Brown?  I'm  talking 


Rachael  Keefe  Horovitz 
726  Washington  Street 
New  York,  NY  10014 


Summer  has  just  abruptly  pulled  out  of  the 
harbor,  although  you  will  be  just  sitting 
down  to  give  thanks  to  the  Great  Bird  when 
this  reaches  your  warm  hearths.  It  has  been 
a  short  ten  years  of  bringing  you  the  news, 
and  interesting  to  find  the  literary  identities 
of  myself  and  Gretchen  Van  Dusen 
merged  seamlessly.  Please  note  the  August 
Bulletin. 

You  cannot  imagine  how  difficult  it  is  to 
uncover  original  material  these  days.  I  re- 
ceived my  fourth  notice  of  Thomas  Lloyd's 
engagement  to  Miss  Benta  Kipp,  both  of 
Massachusetts.  His  father  kindly  reports 
that  they  did,  in  fact,  actually  get  married 
(not  that  I  heard  from  them).  Tom,  how 
could  you  have  forgotten  Paris? 

Others  caught  in  the  marriage  trend: 
Dewey  Thompson  and  painter  Catherine 
Conkling,  both  of  Long  Island  City;  Ho- 
ward Steam  to  sophisticate  Susan  Leve- 
renz,  both  of  Chicago.  I  expect  Georges  St. 
Laurent,  Nicholas  Lobenthal,  Taylor,  April 
and  Matthew  Bodman,  Ted  Lord  and  Lu- 
cinda  Pascale  to  attend  these  autumn  cere- 
monies. 

Susan  Kiley  married  Kevin  Michael  Os- 
born  at  Waveny  House  in  New  Canaan, 
Conn. —  luckily  for  the  wedding  party  not 
on  the  Fourth  of  July.  The  couple  presuma- 
bly live  in  New  York  where  Sue  is  a  physi- 
cal therapist  at  Columbia-Presbyterian.  K. 
M.  is  a  freelance  writer.  Brad  Holmes  mar- 
ried Katherine  H.  Hax  in  Trumbull,  Con- 
necticut. Brad,  a  senior  consultant  with  Pro- 
fessional Management  Services,  and  his 
bride  lives  in  Massachusetts.  Ann  Crespi  is 
a  research  scientist  with  "Medtronics,"  and 
John  S.  Andrews  is  in  his  second  year  of 
Pediatrics  Residency  at  the  University  of 
Wisconsin.  My  extensive  contacts  in  the 
medical  world  tell  me  that  this  is  the  best 
such  program  in  the  country.  Finally,  some- 
one is  doing  something. 

Herein,  I'd  like  to  commend  Willie 
Cooper  and  Dwight  Sholes  for  being  the 
only  two  members  of  our  class  whose  man- 
ners do  not  belie  the  background  from 
whence  they  came.  The  telephone,  pen  and 
paper  are  really  just  a  kiss  away.  And  if  we 
survive  Brooklyn  burning,  I  know  there'll 
be  a  lot  more  to  write  and  be  happy  about. 
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Kate  Thomes 
28  Anderson  Street 
Boston,  MA  02114 


Parenthood  is  rampant.  Nuptials  are  old 
shoe.  Susan  Canning  and  her  husband, 
Adam  Lowy,  had  their  first,  Andrew,  on  20 
February  1989.  Both  Susan  and  her  husband 
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have  one  more  year  at  Harvard  Medical 
School.  Another  new  mother  Sarah  Betting- 
er  Kruse  gave  birth  to  Rachel  Eliza  on  10 
September  1988.  Sarah  is  a  writer/product 
developer  for  Kaset,  Inc.,  a  customer  rela- 
tions training  company  headquartered  in 
Tampa.  Teri  Hensey,  mother  of  two,  works 
as  a  headhunter  in  the  Boston  area.  I 
haven't  yet  heard  of  a  new  father;  however, 
Marty  Solomon  and  Jim  Currid  are  expect- 
ing. Captain  Currid,  our  class  helicopter 
daredevil,  has  given  his  last  salute.  He  and 
his  wife,  Linda,  bowed  out  of  the  army  this 
past  September  and  moved  to  North  Caroli- 
na where  Jim  will  be  working  for  Superior 
Brands,  a  company  that  sells  pet  litter  and 
pet  toys.  Their  first  little  linebacker  is  due  in 
December. 

On  the  school  front,  the  University  of 
South  Carolina  graduated  Roger  Hinkson 
and  awarded  him  a  masters  in  International 
Business.  Ming  Tsai  completed  an  MBA 
this  past  May  from  Columbia  and  now 
works  in  Boston  for  a  Consulting  Group. 
Dave  Castagnetti  received  a  Master  of  Sci- 
ence degree  in  Public  Affairs  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  Massachusetts  at  Boston.  In  the 
world  of  the  cuspid,  Bill  Conroy  finished 
his  residency  at  Rhode  Island  Hospital  this 
past  summer  and  entered  private  practice. 
He  looks  forward  to  sending  referrals  to  fel- 
low dentist,  Nick  Mazzocco.  Out  in  Los  An- 
geles, James  Curtis  works  for  Triad  Artists 
Talent  Agency  in  the  Television  and  Motion 
Picture  Packaging  Department.  Jane  Shat- 
tuck,  married  to  Rob  Connare,  works  in  San 
Jose  as  a  technical  editor  for  Clares  Corp., 
an  Apple  Computer  spin-off.  Back  East,  a 
spring  issue  of  a  Newburyport,  Massachu- 
setts, paper  showed  Parker  River  National 
Wildlife  Refuge  Officer  Ross  Lane  holding 
a  stranded  seal  pup.  We  are  certainly  a 
well-rounded  group. 

June  Glaser  married  Michael  Schechner 
this  past  September  and  works  as  a  busi- 
ness analyst  at  MidAtlantic  National  Bank. 
Living  in  New  Hampshire  and  working  as 
a  carpenter,  David  Donahue  was  a  1989 
groom  marrying  Ramona  Cantwell. 

Mitch  Globe  threw  me  a  line  this  past 
August  which  is  a  first  for  him.  Since  grad- 
uating from  McGill  University,  Mitch  has 
spent  most  of  the  last  several  years  in 
Steamboat  Springs,  Colorado.  While  away 
from  the  slopes,  Mitch  went  on  to  receive  a 
masters  in  film  at  the  University  of  Miami. 
Presently,  he  is  a  videographer  for  Bill  Kidd 
at  Steamboat,  teaches  part  time  at  a  local 
college  and  writes  and  does  cinematogra- 
phy for  Blake  Miller  Productions. 

I  am  off  to  Jack  Fowkes's  wedding  this 
weekend  and  will  be  celebrating  the  event 
with  the  likes  of  Edward  Garden,  Cassie 
Doykos  (who,  by  the  way,  was  recently  en- 
gaged), Billy  McDonough,  David  Morton 
and  Donny  Bliss.  Unfortunately  the  wed- 
ding is  after  the  Bulletin  deadline,  so  I  will 
have  to  report  the  festivities  in  the  next  is- 
sue. 

I  would  like  to  end  by  expressing  my 
sympathy  on  the  recent  death  of  fellow  An- 
doverian  Bart  Giamatti,  class  of  '56.  I  had 
written  Mr.  Giamatti  this  past  May  after 
hearing  that  he  was  to  be  the  keynote 
speaker  at  the  50th  anniversary  celebration 
of  Little  League  in  Williamsport,  Pennsylva- 
nia. Having  been  a  New  York  City  Little 
Leaguer  in  my  spryer  days,  I  thought  I'd 
share  with  him  my  experience  and  the  skills 


it  taught  me.  Within  a  week,  Mr.  Giamatti 
wrote  me  back.  He  will  be  greatly  missed 
by  everyone. 

Remember  the  tenth  reunion — 8-9-10 
lune  1990. 
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William  Ullman 
253  West  73d  St. 
New  York,  NY  10023 


If  you  can,  locate  a  copy  of  the  18  Septem- 
ber issue  of  Sports  Illustrated  and  turn  to 
page  one.  There,  before  your  eyes,  in  living 
color,  is  a  glossy  photograph  of  Stefanie 
Scheer,  invaluable  tennis  reporter  for  the 
nation's  top  sports  magazine.  In  the  From 
the  Publisher  column,  publisher  Donald 
Barr  writes  glowingly  about  Scheer's  capa- 
bilities as  a  reporter  on  the  tennis  beat.  And 
he  notes  where  her  twin  interests  of  tennis 
and  journalism  began:  "while  at  Phillips 
Academy  .  .  .  she  played  varsity  tennis  and 
served  as  the  sports  editor  of  the  school's 
weekly  newspaper,  The  Phillipian."  Congrat- 
ulations on  the  good  press,  Stef. 

News  is  relatively  sparse.  Randy  Accetta 
wrote  me  a  few  months  ago  that  he  resides 
in  Oakland,  Calif.,  and  makes  a  living  sup- 
plying t-shirts,  cycling  and  volleyball  wear 
to  sporting  events.  He's  been  running  track 
in  Europe  and  even  participated  in  the  run- 
ning of  the  bulls  in  Pamplona,  Spain.  Rosa- 
lina  Feliciano  is  engaged.  She  had  been 
working  at  Fidelity  Investments  in  Boston 
and  was  accepted  at  MIT's  Sloan  School  of 
Management.  John  Brennen  is  coaching 
women's  crew  at  Cornell  and  is,  in  his  own 
words,  "having  the  time  of  my  life."  Cathe- 
rine Crespi  earned  her  BA  in  biology  from 
Harvard  in  1986.  She  will  be  attending 
UCLA's  School  of  Public  Health  in  the  fall 
of  1989  on  a  University  Fellowship.  And 
Krystal  Simmons  is  currently  working  on 
her  masters  degree  in  the  cultural  founda- 
tions of  Education. 

With  sadness  I  report  the  death  of  Kevin 
Brown.  Our  class  sends  its  deepest  sympa- 
thies to  his  family. 

Please  write  to  me  and  note  the  new  ad- 
dress. No  mail  means  no  news  means  no 
notes.  Know  what  I  mean? 
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Andrea  Feldman 
260  West  End  Ave.,  #6B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


For  the  next  issue  of  the  Bulletin,  Tamar 
Gendler  will  be  writing  the  notes.  Please 
send  your  news  to  her  at  Dept.  of  Philoso- 
phy, U-C  Berkeley — Moses  Hall,  Berkeley, 
CA  94720,  (415)649)1984. 

Love,  Labor  and  Leisure  sum  up  our 
newest  categories  for  this  edition  of  the 
1983  class  notes.  In  the  love  category  have 
fallen  many  classmates  now  (or  soon  to  be) 
sporting  or  paying  for  solitaires.  Kate  '80 
wrote  that  brother  Pete  Thomes  married 
Katy  Cranton,  a  fellow  Vassarian,  at  the  Co- 
chran Chapel  in  April.  David  Williamson 
wrote  in  May,  that  Fritz  Reichenbach  and 


Leigh  Anna  Wight  were  wed  in  New 
Haven.  Fritz  is  a  staff  consultant  with  An- 
dersen Consulting  in  Hartford.  June  wed- 
ding bells  rang  at  The  Plaza  in  New  York 
City  for  Jon  Bram  and  Susan  Sarnoff.  Caro- 
lyn McGowan  also  had  a  June  wedding.  In 
July  Debbie  Menkes  and  Brian  Sokolowski 
were  wed  at  The  Ritz  in  Boston.  Renee  Kel- 
ian  was  the  maid  of  honor  and  Kathy  Ma- 
coul  a  bridesmaid.  Present  at  the  wedding 
were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bram,  Dave  Lyons,  Joel 
Brother,  Bill  DiAdamo,  Craig  Lebowitz  '82 
and  your  trusty  author.  Lucy  Armstrong, 
Tod  Oliva  and  Dave  McGann  were  all  also 
recently  wed  (not  to  each  other),  but  I  am 
sorry  to  report  no  further  details. 

Others  just  waiting  to  tie  the  knot  are 
Matt  Gilligan  and  his  fiance  Linda,  who 
will  be  living  outside  of  Stuttgart  after  their 
February  wedding  in  Georgia.  Tiffany 
Cobb,  currently  working  at  The  Museum  of 
Fine  Arts  in  Boston,  will  wed  Gardner  Brad- 
ley in  June.  As  you  read  this,  Arturo  Vall- 
dejuly  may  still  be  on  his  Mexico  honey- 
moon with  his  bride  having  recently  been 
married  in  Puerto  Rico.  Note:  I  believe 
Dave  Flanagan  was  married  back  in  1987. 
Does  anyone  know  if  this  is  true?  That's  all 
for  the  love  category.  .  .dropping  like  flies, 
aren't  they? 

Now  on  to  all  those  laboring  at  work  or 
in  school.  Due  Phan  wants  to  correct  Ta- 
mar's  notes — he's  studying  Medicine  at 
Dartmouth  and  has  started  his  clinical 
clerkship.  On  your  local  bookstore  shelves 
you  might  find  a  small  volume  of  Clarinda 
Rose  Turner's  poetry  published  last  May- 
She's  at  UMass  in  the  Woman's  Studies  pro- 
gram. Bruce  Trask  is  living  in  Framingham, 
Massachusetts,  and  working  as  a  course  su- 
pervisor at  the  Dianetics  Foundation  of  Bos- 
ton. Here  in  the  Big  Apple  I  ran  into  Bill 
Zito  who  has  given  up  ice  hockey  in  Fin- 
land to  be  a  paralegal.  In  an  east  village 
club  as  Laura  Culbert,  Rachel  Abramowitz 
and  I  danced  the  night  away,  we  ran  into 
John  Shaw  who  is  working  for  a  shipping 
company  in  the  World  Trade  Center.  The 
ultimate  prepster,  Emory  van  Cleve,  has 
been  assisting  The  Preppie  Handbook  author, 
Lisa  Birnbach  in  her  recent  endeavors.  The 
Metropolitan  Museum's  latest  acquisition 
was  Thayer  Tolles  to  its  staff.  Josh  Hub- 
bard roams  Central  Park  at  night  as  a  man- 
ager at  Tavern  on  the  Green.  Researching 
the  world's  current  affairs  for  ABC's  Prime 
Time  Live  is  Holly  Peterson.  Rob  Weisbach 
is  in  Bantam  Books'  new  fiction  division. 
Blaise  Zerega  recently  dove  into  his  first 
year  at  NYU  Law  School.  Cynthia  Lamon- 
tagne  is  pursuing  a  degree  in  environmen- 
tal studies  also  at  NYU.  Appearing  in  last 
summer's  issues  of  Interview  and  Elle,  you 
might  have  seen  our  very  own  Michael 
Mailer  promoting  his  first  film  Religion,  Inc. 
Look  for  it  at  a  theater  near  you.  Cassandra 
Reid  is  in  a  Whitney  Museum  program 
working  on  her  recent  sculptures.  Robyn 
Weisman,  who  wrote  in  with  loads  of 
news,  neglected  to  tell  me  what  she's  up  to. 
I  presume  she's  at  Ogilvy  and  Mather,  New 
York — the  return  address  on  the  envelope 
was  my  clue.  In  Philadelphia,  Dan  Mead 
took  the  day  off  from  work  at  Cubb  and 
Sons  to  use  his  fifth-row  tickets  for  The  Roll- 
ing Stones.  Through  the  grapevine  (makes 
you  want  to  sing  doesn't  it)  I  hear  that  Rob- 
in Hartunian  is  a  success  in  Chicago.  Also  a 
success  in  Memphis,  Tennessee,  is  Ga- 
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bridle  Mason  in  a  production  of  Sugar  Ba- 
bies. Studying  at  the  Baylor  Medical  School 
in  Houston  is  Ravin  Jain  who  encourages 
anyone  who  finds  themselves  down  in  Tex- 
as to  stop  by  and  visit.  Out  on  the  West 
Coast,  Alison  Beaumont  has  started  grad 
school  in  art  history. 

Internationally,  Angela  Lorenz  can  be 
found  teaching  English  and  working  on  her 
art  work  in  Siena,  Italy.  In  Chile,  Jaime 
Hedlund  is  studying  on  a  Georgtown  pro- 
gram. Thayer  Zaeder  was  reported  to  have 
been  in  Korea,  and  The  Peace  Corp  has  tak- 
en on  Ashley  Thompson  in  Thailand  and 
Jane  Nutt  in  Mali. 

Onto  leisure.  After  leaving  MOMA,  I 
threw  a  party  for  employed  New  Yorkers. 
Present  at  the  all  night  bash  were  Bill  '81 
and  Tom  Ullman,  Dave  Trowbridge,  Laura 
Culbert,  Pat  Tipton,  Josh  Steiner,  Harry  El- 
son  and  jetting  from  Pensacola,  Florida, 
George  Caulkins.  Sailing  around  the  Fijian 
Islands  in  September  was  Quincey  Tomp- 
kins who  took  a  short  break  from  San  Fran- 
cisco and  work  at  Esprit.  Peggy  Lim  was  on 
her  way  to  Thailand  when  I  saw  her  in  Sep- 
tember, and  Kit  Arlington  tells  me  she's 
planning  a  Southeast  Asia  trip  sometime 
this  spring.  Well,  I'll  be  able  to  give  Kit  a 
full  report,  for  as  you  read  this,  Nepal  is  far 
behind  me  and  I'm  looking  forward  to 
Christmas  in  Bali  and  New  Year's  back  in 
NYC.  I  hope  all  is  well  with  the  rest  of  you 
and  please  keep  those  letters  coming. 


O  C  Zeena  Abidi 

OJ  1558  Powell  St. 

San  Francisco,  CA  94133 

Greetings!  Hope  you  are  all  savouring  the 
last  months  of  this  decade.  Here's  the  up- 
date on  the  final  fleeting  months  and  a 
glimpse  of  The  Lives  of  The  Class  of  '85  in 
1990: 

Kristin  Hawn  received  a  degree  in  East 
Asian  studies  from  Yale  and  was  also  com- 
missioned as  a  second  lieutenant  on  28 
May.  Liz  DeLucia  graduated  from  The  Uni- 
versity of  New  Hampshire  with  a  degree  in 
communications  and  also  received  the  pre- 
stigious University  Women's  Award  for 
scholarship,  leadership  and  loyalty.  Stepha- 
nie Sanchez  graduated  from  Brown  and 
was  the  University's  first  Horse  Show  Asso- 
ciation National  Champion.  Congratula- 
tions to  all  of  you. 

Franchot  Munson  spent  last  fall  in  Zim- 
babwe on  a  Southern  African  Studies 
Group  and  graduated  from  Colgate  in  May. 
Leah  Donahue  received  her  degree  in  Polit- 
ical Science  from  Holy  Cross  in  May.  Viva 
Bartkus  livened  Yale's  graduation  by  deliv- 
ering a  translation  of  the  Ivy  Code  in  Lithu- 
anian. Ashiua  Dudhia  is  working  at  the 
Coolidge  Bank  and  Trust  Co.  in  Boston  and 
is  also  working  towards  her  MBA.  She's 
been  in  touch  with  Heidi  Crebo  and  Mi- 
chelle Artiles  who  are  doing  well.  She 
states  that  one  of  them  is  getting  married 
this  year,  but  I'll  have  to  keep  you  in  sus- 
pense until  I  receive  a  confirmation  of  that. 

After  dropping  out  of  Duke  and  living  in 
Montana,  North  Carolina  and  Florida, 
Spencer  Rhodes  returned  to  school  to 
study  Physics  at  Rollins  College  last  fall.  He 


states,  "Sailboats  and  sea  kyacks  keep  my 
vagabond  blood  boiling!"  Lome  Thomsen 
also  embarked  on  a  variety  of  journeys  last 
year.  Over  the  summer  he  worked  at  a 
camp  with  Whitney  Spaulding.  In  October 
he  visited  Bayne  Findlay  in  Boulder  and 
met  Jamie  Kellogg  in  Boston  over  Thanks- 
giving. Steve  Lanou  will  be  working  with 
him  this  summer.  Matthew  Weymar  left 
Princeton  last  fall  and  has  crossed  paths 
with  a  bunch  of  people  from  our  class.  He 
also  ran  into  Jamie  Kellog  in  Taos,  N.M., 
where  they  were  both  skiing.  Jamie  was 
planning  on  working  in  Chicago  for  the 
summer  and  finishing  up  at  Lake  Forest 
this  year.  Matthew  visited  Los  Angeles  over 
the  summer  and  stayed  with  Van  Meter 
Pettit  who  was  apprenticing  for  a  sculptor 
before  leaving  to  teach  English  in  Thailand. 
Matthew  confirmed  that  Van's  thesis, 
which  I  mentioned  last  time,  was  indeed  a 
masterpiece.  While  in  L.A.,  they  also  saw 
Mike  Sobel  who  is  returning  to  U  of  Michi- 
gan after  spending  last  year  in  Paris.  He  has 
also  been  in  close  contact  with  Bill  Parsons, 
and  they  may  live  together  in  D.C.this  fall. 
Matthew  also  found  time  to  wander  out  to 
Colorado  where  he  saw  Jon  Crawford  and 
Trent  Warner.  Tim  Smith  also  saw  Trent 
and  Al  Jones  in  Sioux  City  while  he  was  on 
a  cross  country  mission  this  summer.  Trent, 
by  both  accounts,  is  totally  lovin'  life. 

Eddie  Yim  will  be  in  New  York  this  year 
working  as  a  management  consultant  and 
living  with  an  Exie  (Ssssss)!  He  has  given 
me  the  scoop  on  the  following:  Amy  Zegart 
will  be  in  Hong  Kong  on  a  Fulbright  Fel- 
lowship; Trig  Tarazi  will  be  crisscrossing 
the  globe  before  attending  Harvard  Law  in 
September  1990;  Luisa  Ezpeleta  will  be 
working  as  an  investment  banker  in  Balti- 
more, and  Jenny  Greene  has  one  more  se- 
mester at  Harvard.  Melle  Sarino  will  also 
be  at  Harvard  for  another  year  composing 
poetry.  Eddie  also  ran  into  Kim  Hekimian 
who  hopes  to  be  working  in  Lain  America 
this  year.  She  said  that  Phil  Loughlin  will 
be  working  in  Boston  this  year.  Sue  Kwock 
will  be  at  Yale  for  another  year  as  will  Lau- 
ra Obbard  who  is  reportedly  devoting  a  lot 
of  time  to  Yale's  Children's  Theatre. 

Margot  Mims  graduated  from  Davidson 
College  with  a  degree  in  Studio  Art.  She 
spent  the  summer  at  the  Virginia  Museum 
of  Fine  Arts  and  plans  on  traveling  this 
year.  Laure  De  Montebello  was  busy  last 
year  at  Columbia  with  a  double  major  and 
varsity  diving.  David  Castle  spent  ten 
months  studying  in  Buenos  Aires  and  is 
planning  to  return  to  South  America.  Alex 
May  will  be  in  Florence,  Italy,  after  she 
graduates  from  Brown.  Peter  Alberding,  a 
tri-captain  of  Wesleyan's  varsity  basketball 
team,  lead  his  team  in  one  of  its  finest  sea- 
sons on  record.  He  ranks  fourth  on  the  all- 
time  scoring  list  with  1,091  points! 

I  saw  Lisa  Johnson  and  Nell  Gharibian 
in  Andover  at  the  beginning  of  the  summer. 
They  are  both  doing  well  and  planning  to 
stay  in  the  Boston  area. 

In  sunny  California,  Beth  Egan  spent  her 
summer  wandering  about  the  Sierra- 
Nevadas  and  trekking  in  Chile  before  re- 
turning to  the  Bay  area  to  study  at  Boalt. 
Kate  Flather  will  be  in  Pasadena  at  Design 
School  and  we're  looking  forward  to  her 
frequent  journeys  to  San  Francisco.  Ted 
Keim  is  also  rumored  to  be  studying  in  the 
area. 


I  am  living  in  the  city  and  working  for 
the  SF  Opera  for  a  while.  Thanx  for  all  the 
news — stay  in  touch  and  remember  to  re- 
serve space  for  our  reunion  bash  on  8-9-10 
June. 


Qfl  Caroline  A.  Langston 

OU  722  Cherokee  St. 

New  Orleans,  LA  70118 

I  am  back  at  Tulane  for  my  senior  year,  and 
just  yesterday  ran  into  Kirk  Hamill,  who's 
a  junior  here  now,  majoring  in  International 
Relations  and  being  seen  driving  manically 
around  New  Orleans  in  a  Jeep.  Incidentally, 
I'm  living  at  Alex  Wise's  parents'  house  as 
a  part-time  au  pair;  Alex  rang  up  the  other 
day  from  Australia  where  he  is  spending 
Fall  1989  to  say  that  he's  having  a  good 
time  and  please  be  sure  to  put  him  in  this 
edition's  notes.  So  here  you  are,  Alex. 

Lately  I've  been  in  touch  with  Hella 
Winston  who's  bursting  over  with  good 
news  and  good  cheer.  Hella  worked  as  an 
intern  at  NBC  and  has  now  entered  the  an- 
nals of  '86  history  for  playing  on  David  Let- 
terman's  softball  team.  She  mentioned  that 
Dan  Shertzer  had  been  working  as  a  waiter 
for  the  summer  in  Boston,  and  that  Lydia 
Wise  had  waitressed  and  was  spending  fall 
semester  in  Paris.  Hella  also  mentioned  that 
Rob  McQuilkin  was  in  St.  Anthony's  at  Co- 
lumbia. Then  I  heard  from  Rob  himself, 
who  has  passed  much  of  the  summer  at 
home  in  Connecticut,  with  side  trips  here 
and  there,  including  trips  to  see  John  Cla- 
flin  out  at  Fisher's  Island.  John  was  appar- 
ently in  Europe  for  June  and  July,  where  he 
saw  Christy  Balling  in  Madrid,  and  Eliza- 
beth Scott,  who,  according  to  Rob,  "made  a 
chamber  music  tour  around  the  capitals  of 
Europe." 

I  also  got  a  fantastic,  long  letter  from  Sa- 
rah Raab  (thanks,  Sarah!)  who  reported 
that  she's  excited  about  her  final  year  at 
Lake  Forest  College,  where  Bobby  Cross- 
man  also  attends.  Sarah  spent  March  '88  in 
Greece  ".  .  .on  a  6-week  program  travelling 
about  archeological  sights  and  museums, 
and  then  stayed  for  six  months.  She's  think- 
ing about  working  over  there  after  "gra- 
dua... don't  say  that  word!"  While  travelling 
she  was  visited  by  Callie  Hershey  '87. 

Russell  Smith,  after  a  year  in  France,  is 
back  at  the  University  of  Kansas  where  he 
is  a  French  literature  major.  Christine  Lam- 
bert was  in  Oxford  for  two  terms,  and  is 
back  at  Stanford  contemplating  medical 
school  and  ".  .  doesn't  know  what  she's  do- 
ing after  that."  I  think  that  is  a  sentiment 
echoed  by  most  of  us,  I'm  afraid.  Carl 
Smith  attended  an  "International  Business 
Seminar"  all  over  Europe  in  order  to  study 
multinational  corporations.  Oh,  and  also  in 
the  "We're-not-really-adults-yet,-are-we?" 
Department,  Corinne  Eismont  is  finishing 
up  at  Cornell  in  Computer  Science  and  will 
be  getting  married  after  graduation.  Good 
luck,  Corinne — can  I  be  a  bridesmaid?  The 
closing  sentence  of  her  letter  said,  "Every 
once  in  a  while  I  see  some  Andover  people 
wandering  about  Cornell — but  not  too  of- 
ten." Oh,  how  time  is  passing  on  us!  I  can't 
even  find  my  Face  Books  anymore. 

Let's  see.  .  .Kelly  Smith  is  majoring  in 
English  and  Italian  at  Middlebury,  and  was 
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in  Florence  for  six  months.  Jennifer  Swi- 
hart  is  well  at  Wellesley  and  says  that  Shan- 
non Carey's  sojourn  in  Nepal  was  "incredi- 
ble." Congrats,  Jennifer,  on  your  dad's 
appointment  as  director  of  East  European 
Affairs  for  the  State  Department.  Anne  Clu- 
nan  worked  for  the  Soviet  desk  over  the 
summer,  after  a  year  at  London  University. 

And,  well,  I  don't  know  a  thing  else  to 
tell  you. .  .hugs  and  kisses,  love,  Caroline. 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Melissa  Morton  sends  news  from  the 
Washington  summer  crowd.  She  was  work- 
ing at  the  National  Foundation  for  the  Im- 
provement of  Education  and  living  at  the 
International  Student  House.  Also  in  D.C. 
were  Elizabeth  Schulte,  Tony  Jaccaci,  Jona- 
than Bush,  Rachel  Laro,  and  Randall 
Kempner. 

Randall,  who  just  can't  seem  to  get 
enough  of  the  Hill,  worked  for  the  Judicial 
Committee  of  the  House.  Randall  will  be  in 
Argentina  with  Andrew  Bowman  next  se- 
mester. Josephine  Robins  transferred  from 
Georgetown  to  Brown  and  worked  as  an  in- 
vestigator for  the  Public  Defender  Service 
in  D.C.  this  summer. 

From  the  other  coast,  Torrence  Boone  re- 
ports on  the  California  summer  scene.  He 
interned  with  a  management  consulting 
firm  in  San  Francisco.  During  the  academic 
year,  Torrence  sees  Sue  Graham,  Laura 
Powell,  Sathaya  Tor,  Ian  McCarthy,  Deb- 
bie Palmer,  and  Tom  Clyde  at  Stanford. 
Torrence  says  that  David  Hayward  is  being 
a  true  Californian  at  UC  San  Diego.  This 
summer  David  worked  at  a  computer  hard- 
ware company. 

Greg  Shufro  visited  Torrence  in  July. 
Greg  did  Outward  Bound  in  Colorado  and 
then  led  hiking/ rafting  excursions  in  Alas- 
ka. Nicole  Wynn  is  majoring  in  political  sci- 
ence at  Yale.  This  summer  she  worked  on 
the  New  Haven  mayoral  campaign. 

From  Andover,  Christina  Smith  sends 
news  of  summer  softball  games  at  the  ar- 
millary  sphere  at  PA  with  Jean  Lee,  Al 
Tomaselli,  Eric  Magnuson,  Herb  Wang, 
Bernard  Koh,  and  Ian  Davis.  Ian  and  Chris 
ran  into  Eric  Ramberg  on  a  Paris  streetcor- 
ner  after  Chris  finished  a  term  in  Spain  and 
Ian  in  Germany.  Michael  Coco  and  Jacob 
Meunier  are  going  to  Paris  next  year  and 
Bernard  to  Japan.  More  international 
news — Justin  Smith  spent  the  summer  in 
Paris  with  Mark  Timken. 

From  Cambridge,  David  Kaiser,  Jon 
Field  and  other  PA  grads  sent  me  a  subpoe- 
na for  what  must  have  been  an  amazing 
party  (thanks  for  the  invite — I  was  in  Cali- 
fornia). 

College  news:  Joni  Finegold  enjoys  Bar- 
nard and  went  to  visit  Angela  Siraco  who 
is  happy  she  transferred  to  BC.  Joni  sees 
Brian  Lamkin  often  at  Yale  Todd  Brussel, 
who  is  still  playing  water  polo  and  swim- 
ming at  Amherst,  was  elected  to  the  Trustee 
Advisory  Committee  on  Student  Life.  At 
Harvard,  Josh  Preven  is  acting  with  the 
Hasty  Pudding  Show.  Hyalker  and  Hy- 


dalker  Amaral  are  co-chairs  of  the  Philan- 
thropy Committee  of  the  Sigma  Chi  Chap- 
ter of  Lafayette.  Hyalker  also  helps  run  and 
volunteers  for  the  homeless  shelter  in  Eas- 
ton  run  by  Hands  Together. 

Here  in  NYC,  David  Goldstein,  Antho- 
ny Gellert,  and  Erik  Tozzi  worked  this 
summer.  Thomas  Powers  insists  that  he 
made  63  cents  playing  the  guitar  in  a  NYC 
subway  station  with  Manish  Mukherjee. 

Melissa  Hardin  interned  for  Simon  and 
Schuster.  Jenny  Lim  worked  for  Kauffman 
Astoria  Studios  as  well  as  for  the  Museum 
of  Broadcasting.  I  interned  for  the  National 
Organization  for  Women.  Melissa,  Jenny 
and  I  visited  Tania  Tretiak  in  Montreal. 
(Thank  you  Tretiaks!)  Tania  worked  for  a 
day  care  center. 

Thanks  for  the  news  and  take  care. 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
Box  F979 
Colgate  University 
Hamilton,  NY  13346 


Summer  in  Andover?  Despite  a  somewhat 
frightened  prospect,  my  break  was  surpris- 
ingly fun  as  I  temp-ed,  pushed  pizzas,  and 
visited  lots  of  grads.  Okay,  a  tough  life  it 
was  not.  I  saw  Bart  Kalkstein  in  between 
his  busy  schedule  teaching  at  WPAA  and 
coaching  basketball.  Laura  Johnston,  an  ex- 
cellent bowler  as  are  Kristin  Karl,  Laura 
Cox,  and  Betsy  Amstutz,  told  me  that  Bob 
LeRoy  went  NOLS  in  Wyoming,  and  Nate 
Rowe  slaved  the  summer  away  at  Surf- 
coaster  in  New  Hampshire. 

Craig  Phillips  wowed  NYC  tourists  as  a 
sightseeing  tour  guide  there.  Patton  Adams 
who  lived  in  Georgetown  and  worked  at 
the  Smithsonian's  Gallery  of  Asian  Art,  ran 
into  Effie  Anagnostopoulos  and  saw  Gu- 
drun  Thompson  in  August.  This  year  Pat- 
ton  is  traveling  to  Thailand  and  Taiwan. 
David  Coleman,  who  claims  to  be  "a 
changed  person  after  Mardi  Gras  in  St. 
Louis,"  sent  word  of  plans  last  summer  to 
witness  the  200th  Bastille  Day  in  France. 

Thanks  to  my  (anonymous)  reporter  on 
the  West  Coast,  here's  the  latest  from  Cali- 
fornia. .  Rob  Tashjian  worked  on  a  reelec- 
tion effort  in  the  California  Democratic  Par- 
ty Caioline  Goodson  lived  with  Eileen 
Kim  for  a  while  in  Berkeley;  Eileen  interned 
for  a  hunger  aide  organization  and  wait- 
ressed,  and  Caroline  made  sure  Eileen  went 
to  work.  Eileen  met  up  with  Oberlin-bound 
Sarah  Feldstein  before  Sarah  was  to  em- 
bark upon  a  NOLS  trip  to  Alaska.  Ramsay 
Turnbull  summered  in  Sausalito,  and 
worked  with  a  photographer  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. 

Back  on  the  East  Coast,  lots  of  folks 
worked  and  schooled  around  Cambridge. 
Maia  Bazjanac  studied  chemistry,  and  Kir- 
sten  Findell  and  Eugene  Kim  took  physics 
at  Harvard,  where  Alexandra  Sterlin  and 
summer  roommate  Elizabeth  Burr  also 
studied.  Grace  La  sent  exciting  news  of  a 
transfer  to  Harvard  that  she  and  Eugene 
will  make  this  fall.  Nick  Chermayeff  ran  a 
landscaping  concern.  Jessica  Sheridan  took 
a  journalism  course  at  UMass,  and  later 


moved  out  to  Nantucket  for  the  summer. 
Jim  Dand  worked  at  an  engineering  com- 
pany in  Boston,  and  wrote  that  he'd  be  liv- 
ing with  Brook  Burke  this  year  at  Brown. 
At  school,  Jim  and  Hale  Pulsifer  started  a 
new  band  called  "Meat  Raffle,"  which  will 
play  around  the  Brown  campus  with  a  new 
version  of  Bob  Whelan's  C87)  Angry  Salad. 
Jim  Hale,  and  fellow  mainstream  vet  Jed 
Gore  ran  into  summertime  painter  Jim 
Madigan  at  the  Who  concert  in  Foxboro. 

Missy  Beal  and  Kathy  Littlefield  rented 
a  house  together  in  Bar  Harbor,  Maine;  Sa- 
rah Perkins  polished  her  Chinese  accent  in 
Taiwan;  Kevin  Donlan  did  community  ser- 
vice work  in  Lawrence  with  the  Leonard 
School,  and  various  other  projects  with  Ms. 
Minard  and  Father  Gross;  Sharon  Hastings 
worked  for  a  tuition  payment  plans  compa- 
ny, as  did  Mike  Dow  in  between  his  Aikido 
lessons,  frequent  concert  trips  with  Frank 
Padellaro,  and  occasional  visits  with  Cathy 
Wier  who  lived  in  Exeter.  Priscilla  Glick- 
man,  Polly  LaBarre  and  Kim  Smith  spent 
the  summer  at  Aspen.  Justin  Blake,  Gretch- 
en  Barth,  Pam  Jaquith,  Tom  Sepenzis  and 
Tim  Alperen  often  meet  in  NYC. 

As  usual,  folks  are  interestingly  involved 
at  their  respective  schools.  At  UWashing- 
ton,  Gudrun  Hartig  lives  at  the  Russian 
House  where  she's  concentrating  in  Rus- 
sian and  Chinese,  and  has  gotten  a  few  jobs 
interpreting  for  Soviet  groups  in  the  area. 
Steve  Trussell  made  Northwestern's  spring 
production  of  WAA-MU,  and  canvassed  for 
MassPIRG  this  summer.  William  Bailey  en- 
joys Brown,  where  he's  working  on  a  dou- 
ble major  of  political  science  and  engineer- 
ing, and  skiing  whenever  possible.  A  busy 
Paul  Valdez  works  with  the  Stanford  Mod- 
el UN,  tutors  at  an  elementary  school,  helps 
out  on  a  anarchist  newspaper,  and  recently 
started  playing  the  guitar.  Vicky  Sahade- 
van  tutors  English  to  Cambodian  refugees 
in  downtown  Chicago,  and  frequently  vol- 
unteers for  other  local  efforts.  Vicky  wrote 
that  Ingrid  Roper  is  involved  with  North- 
western's  Campus  Activities,  and  the  Wild- 
cat Council  (a  Blue  Key-like  group),  and 
that  Tim  Page  had  an  incredible  year  at  St. 
Andrew's  in  Scotland.  Mike  Furey  plays 
tight  end  for  Brown  football,  and  Jon  Pratt 
contributed  to  Wesleyan's  track  successes. 

Abroad,  Paul  Longobardi  took  a  course 
at  the  University  of  Sienna  in  Italy  and 
toured  solo,  eventually  meeting  Javier 
Bleichmar  in  Spain.  Bill  Mann  spent  the 
summer  in  Japan,  and  Alma  Beck  and  Sang 
Lee  in  Korea.  Nick  Rosenkranz  stayed  in 
Ireland,  Jennifer  Nelson  loved  England, 
and  Virginie  Villepontoux  hung  out  with 
the  McNemars  in  France,  and  helped  to 
translate  a  speech  for  the  headmaster. 
Leigh  Gutsch  spent  last  fall  in  Nepal,  living 
in  a  mud  hut  and  trekking  in  the  Himalay- 
as. Virginia  Blue  spent  the  fall  in  Argenti- 
na, and  spent  all  spring  in  New  Mexico  on 
NOLS.  Tina  Merrill  studied  intensive  Span- 
ish in  Mexico  second  semester  and  then  did 
social  work  on  a  medical  mobil  unit  in  Gua- 
temala City. 
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/.  Q.  Jefferies 
714  Orchard  Lane 
Clinton,  IA  52732 


Surprisingly,  following  a  car  accident  with 
Jon  Cosco  and  Peter  Katz  just  after  gradua- 
tion, I  mustered  up  enough  courage  to 
board  Alex  Tibbetts's  car,  which  was  en 
route  to  Colorado  via  Iowa.  Alex  dropped 
me  off  and  continued  onward  to  reunite 
with  Bancroft  buddies,  Kristin  Damour 
and  Caroline  Huck  in  Snowmass,  where  to- 
gether they  worked  in  a  restaurant.  As  for 
me,  I  enlisted  myself  as  a  general  laborer  in 
a  refrigerator  rack  factory. 

Here's  what  everyone  else  did  this  sum- 
mer: Jon  Cosco  sold  concessions  at  Fenway 
Park  and  hung  out  with  Bishop  South's 
amazing  Paul  Howe,  who  sold  cutlery  (by 
appointment  only)  along  with  Brad  Croft 
'88  and  J.D.  Baird  '88.  Mary  Margaret  Rob- 
erts and  Lee  Webster  went  to  see  the  King 
at  Graceland  and  reported,  "It's  a  must  for 
everyone."  Sanjiv  Desai  was  busy  putting 
on  some  muscle  by  lifting  boxes  at  his 
mother's  antique  warehouse  in  Connecti- 
cut. Sanj  caught  a  few  movies  with  Cassan- 
dra Pascarella  and  saw  Little  Feat  with  fel- 
low Columbians,  Eric  Zinterhoffer  and 
Orin  Herskowitz.  Chris  Doykos  wait- 
ressed  in  Rye  Beach,  where  she  was  in  con- 
tact with  Jenn  Carr,  Emily  Muldoon,  Eric 
Gregg  and  Ali  Fort.  Ali  spent  her  summer 
in  Provincetown  as  a  mother's  helper,  baby- 
sitting two  boys.  While  in  Provincetown, 
Ali  encountered  Mike  "Moose"  Megalli, 
Josh  Bienfang,  James  McLain,  Melissa 
Brown,  Dave  Satterthwaite  and  Tyler  Mer- 
son,  who  was  hit  by  a  car  while  on  his  mo- 
torscooter  and  ended  up  spending  two 
weeks  in  a  hospital  with  a  broken  leg  and  a 
shattered  ego.  But  more  importantly,  prior 
to  his  accident,  Tyler  cut  his  hair  to  an  un- 
believably short  length.  Erik  Sabot  reports 
that  one  night  while  checking  out  what  was 
on  TV,  he  switched  to  some  PBS  channel, 
and,  low  and  behold,  there  was  Adam 
Pechter  asking  a  question  of  a  panel  of 
guests.  Apparently,  Adam  was  speaking  his 
mind  on  a  talk  show  dealing  with  the  ef- 
fects of  television  words  and  images  on  to- 
day's teenagers.  Although  Adam  hasn't 
confirmed  this,  he  did  travel  to  the  Soviet 
Union  and  also  found  time  to  spend  a  "wild 
week"  visiting  Roberto  Woldenberg  in 
Mexico  for  Roberto's  eldest  brother's  Mexi- 
can-Jewish wedding.  Rob  Schick  roamed  to 
Australia  to  study  whales  for  his  year  off. 
To  his  amazement,  Rob  and  Ted  Helprin 
were  assigned  to  the  same  boarding  house. 
Rob  writes  that  he  is  definitely  not  having  a 
whale  of  a  time.  Rich  Leonard  worked  as  a 
leveraged  investor  at  Chase  Manhattan  in 
New  York  City.  On  the  occasional  weekend 
(of  the  work-a-day  world),  Rich  managed  to 
see  Ros  Virr.  Q  and  Cajun,  a.k.a.  John 
Roesler  and  Cadir  Lee,  journeyed  to  Hilton 
Head.  John  openly  invites  everyone  in  our 
class  to  visit  his  apartment  in  Berkeley.  Ac- 
cording to  Tim  Watt,  the  Whitney/ French 
House  guys  designated  Dutch  "the  official 
sack  language,"  after  a  trip  to  Amsterdam. 

Besides  qualifying  for  the  Junior  Olym- 
pics for  the  fifth  time,  Dave  Mainen  snuck 
into  a  more  than  hip  summer  house  dance 
dj'd  by  none  other  than  Pablo  Mozo.  Also 
in  Andover,  Sam  and  Sheldon  Royal 
worked  on  the  writing  workshop  with  Lou 


Bernieri;  and  Nancy  Abramson  and  Heath- 
er Pomeroy  delivered  pizzas  for  Dominoes. 
Laura  Hsieh  writes  that  Andy  Shea  has  tak- 
en up  surfing  and  has  been  spotted  riding 
waves  with  his  long  silky  red  locks  blowing 
in  the  salty  sea  mists  of  North  Hampton.  As 
a  College  Pro  painter,  Curtis  Eames  painted 
many  houses,  including  a  duplex  that  was 
owned  by  English  teacher  Carroll  Bailey 
and  Curtis  shared  a  few  Andover  stories 
with  him. 

In  Washington,  D.C.,  were  political 
heavyweights  Marlene  Laro  and  Andrea 
Newell.  Marlene  worked  in  the  White 
House,  where  she  saw  the  president  a  few 
times  a  week.  As  an  intern  for  the  Youth 
Policy  Institute,  Andrea  worked  on  several 
mammoth  writing  projects  that  seemed  to 
dwarf  her  History  31  efforts.  She  now  is 
planning  to  go  to  India  to  work  with  Tibe- 
tan refugees,  taking  a  year  off  before  Mid- 
dlebury.  And  to  think,  I'll  be  in  the  Mid- 
west. 

In  between  shifts  at  the  Waterfront  Res- 
taurant in  Camden,  Maine,  Craig  Knight 
and  Jake  Appleton  hosted  a  non-stop  party 
to  a  continual  flux  of  Andover  alums.  Their 
house  was  decorated  with  so  many  neon 
lights  that,  on  several  occasions,  confused 
passers-by  entered  thinking  it  was  a  bar. 
Last  I  heard,  Sarah  Rafferty  and  Peter  Aus- 
tin-Trapero  were  heading  up  for  a  week- 
end visit. 

That's  all  for  now.  Good  luck  with  your 
new  endeavors.  Keep  writing,  and  may  the 
force  be  with  you.  Non  sibi. 


FACULTY 
EMERITI/AE 


Sherman  Drake 
25  ]oyce  Anne  Road 
Centerville,  MA  02632 


Welcome  to  our  new  emeriti:  Lou  and  Au- 
drey Hoitsma  (524  Spring  Trace,  Williams- 
burg, VA  23185);  Phyllis  and  Larry  Powell 
(160  Rumstick  Rd.,  Barrington,  RI  02806) 
and  Pete  and  Jean  McKee  (26  Fishers  Bay, 
P.O.  Box  197,  Sunapee,  NH  03782).  Last 
Christmas  Fred  and  Susan  Stott  were  in 
Barcelona  visiting  Susan's  daughter,  a  SYA 
student.  This  July,  on  the  200th  Bastille 
Day,  Fred  climbed  5,280  ft.  Mt.  Lafayette 
and  planted  the  first  tricolor  flown  there  in 
over  a  century.  Litze  Merriam  writes,  "I 
live  close  to  the  ocean  in  Owl's  Head, 
Maine.  In  fact,  it  is  only  15  feet  from  my 
window.  I  travel  often  to  Europe — Greece 
in  particular;  have  served  on  the  board  of 
the  Camden  Shakespeare  Co.;  organize  and 
work  hard  for  The  Friends  of  that  company. 
I  love  my  life  in  the  Pine  Tree  State." 

From  Deland,  Fla.,  Helen  Leete  announc- 
es that  she  has  eight  grandchildren  and  one 
great-granddaughter.  She  returns  to  Ando- 
ver each  June  to  "office  hop"  but  the  num- 
ber of  old  friends  and  co-workers  is  de- 
creasing. "Happily,"  she  says,  "there'll 
always  be  somebody  I  know."  Al  Coul- 
thard  resides  in  Andover  and  goes  south 
for  the  winter.  He  reports:  "My  involve- 
ment with  the  NE  Sports  Museum  is  keep- 
ing me  busy,  and  each  spring  I  coach  a 
couple  of  field  events  for  the  PA  track  team. 
For  laughs,  Steve  Whitney  tells  me  his  92- 


year-old  mother  asks,  "How's  the  little  Siz- 
er  boy  doing  at  Andover?"  Fred  and  Betsy 
Peterson  took  a  three-week  tour  of  China 
by  boat,  bus  and  feet — before  the  upheaval. 
Jack  and  Mary  Elise  McClement  have  been 
able  to  spend  seven  months  each  year  in 
Maine.  They  attended  the  PA  Christmas 
party  but  report,  "Not  too  many  of  the  'old 
folks'  there."  Karl  and  Ruth  Roehrig  are 
well.  "We  don't  seem  to  get  much  disease 
up  here  in  New  Hampshire,"  says  Karl. 
"Our  daughter  Catharine  has  finished  put- 
ting together  a  show  of  Egyptian  Treasures 
at  the  Boston  Museum  of  Fine  Arts  and  this 
year  will  fly  to  Northern  Sudan  for  a  dig." 

Catherine  McCarthy  escaped  last  sum- 
mer's heat  in  Spaulding  Rehab  Hospital 
learning  how  to  deal  with  a  newly  patched 
broken  hip.  "Had  a  fine  view  from  my  win- 
dow," emotes  Catherine,  "of  the  construc- 
tion of  the  new  Charles  St.  Jail,  the  helicop- 
ter pad  just  below  me,  the  Charles  River 
traffic  and  a  splendid  angle  for  the  great 
Boston  July  4th  fireworks.  This  summer 
shall  try  the  hot  mud  baths  at  Saratoga 
Springs."  Time  now  for  another  go  at  "PA 
Words  To  Remember."  (Is  anyone  out  there 
batting  1 .000  in  knowing  these?)  Who  used 
to  say?  1.  "Don't  change  the  problems  while 
I'm  gone."  2.  "Keep  your  duffs  down!"  3. 
"That's  a  'mel-of-a-hess'."  (answers  below). 

Locally  Fritz  Allis  returned  from  a  stay 
at  Mass.  General  to  win  election  as  trustee 
of  Harwich  Library.  He  and  Laura  have 
been  busy  completely  renovating  a  1799 
house  they  had  moved  to  their  back  lot. 
Where  do  they  get  that  kind  of  drive  and 
energy?  From  Holmes  Beach,  Fla.,  comes 
word  from  Ginny  Powell  that,  "I  am  quite 
well  as  long  as  I  avoid  household  accidents 
like  tripping  over  the  cat.  I  live  with  my  sis- 
ter right  on  the  Intra-Coastal  Waterway  at 
Bouy  51  and  have  plenty  of  room  to  wel- 
come old  friends.  My  time  is  filled  with  gar- 
dening, painting  sets  for  our  Island  theater; 
and  holding  office  at  the  Art  League  of 
Manatee  County  and  the  Florida  Suncoast 
Water  Color  Society.  I  see  Bob  Hulburd 
once  in  a  while."  Phil  and  Anne  Weld  still 
spend  summers  in  the  Adirondacks.  They 
finally  got  their  kitchen  in  operation.  Phil 
says  that  young  Dan  "received  his  Ph.D. 
from  M.I.T.  then  began  teaching  'artificial 
intelligence'  at  the  U.  of  Washington  in 
Seattle.  Must  be  the  latest  way  of  taking 
care  of  students  who  can't  do  the  work  for 
lack  of  gray  matter!" 

From  Boston,  Jim  Grew's  strong  hand 
advises,  "After  a  year  of  operations  and  the 
possibility  of  losing  my  sight  totally,  which 
is  now  partially  restored,  I  have  returned  to 
a  life  suitable  to  an  urban  octogenarian.  De- 
spite all  this,  Alma  and  I  still  miss  Ando- 
ver." Angel  Rubio  continues  his  teaching  at 
Wellesley  College  while  Cristina  finishes  up 
her  career  at  PA.  And  Cristina,  Jr.  is  back  at 
Harvard  working  for  her  MBA.  Soon  they 
will  decide  where  to  retire:  Madrid  or  Bos- 
ton. While  you  are  reading  this,  Dotti  and  I 
will  be  aboard  the  Ocean  Pearl  somewhere 
in  the  South  China  Sea.  We  will  visit  Hong 
Kong,  Bangkok,  Kuala  Lumpur,  Jakarta, 
Bali  and  Singapore.  (This  job  pays  more 
than  you  think.) 

Answers:  1.  Bob  Maynard  2.  Porky  Ben- 
ton 3.  Jack  McClement. 


Athletics  under  the  lights! 


On  6  October  1989,  Girl's  Field  Hockey,  the  first  Andover  team  to  play  under  the 
lights  on  Brothers  Field,  defeated  Brooks  3-1.  President  of  the  Alumni  Council,  Hank 
Higdon  '59,  led  the  drive  to  raise  funds  for  the  lights,  first  suggested  by  the  1987-88 
Student  Athletic  Advisory  Board. 
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In  memory  of 
Marguerite  Capen  Hearsey 
14th  Principal  of  Abbot 
Academy,  1936-1955 


This  oil  portrait  of  Marguerite  Capen  Hearsey  hangs  in  George  Washington 
Hall  adjacent  to  the  headmaster's  office. 


Marguerite  Capen  Hearsey,  97,  died 
Monday,  22  January  at  Carleton 
Willard  Village,  Bedford,  Mass., 
where  she  had  lived  since  1982. 

Born  8  August  1892  in  East 
Orange,  New  Jersey,  she  graduated 
from  high  school  there  and  went  on 
to  receive  her  B.A.  from  Hollins 
College,  Hollins,  Virginia,  her  M.A. 
from  Radcliffe  and  her  Ph.D.  from 
Yale,  where  she  was  a  Stirling  Fel- 
low. A  distinguished  scholar  in 
Elizabethan  literature,  she  also  stud- 
ied at  the  Sorbonne  in  Paris. 

She  worked  briefly  with  Macmil- 
lan  &  Company  and  with  the 
Women's  Press,  did  war  work  with 
the  Y.W.C.A.  in  Honolulu  from 
1917-18,  and  was  Metropolitan  Stu- 
dent Secretary  of  the  National 
Y.W.C.A.  in  Boston.  Following  her 
graduate  work,  she  became  a  mem- 
ber of  the  faculty  of  Georgetown 
College  in  Kentucky  and  began  a 
significant  career  in  women's  educa- 
tion. She  then  taught  English  at 
Bryn  Mawr  College  and  at  Welles- 
ley  College.  In  1929,  she  returned  to 
her  alma  mater,  Hollins  College, 
where  she  was  professor  of  English 
and  later,  acting  dean  of  women.  In 
1936  she  accepted  the  invitation  of 
the  trustees  of  Abbot  Academy  to 


become  the  school's  principal,  suc- 
ceeding Miss  Bertha  Bailey  who  had 
died  the  previous  fall. 

Miss  Hearsey  served  as  president 
of  the  National  Association  of  Prin- 
cipals of  Schools  for  Girls  and  on  the 
board  of  the  Headmistresses  Associ- 
ation of  the  East.  She  was  also  a 
member  of  the  Examination  Com- 
mittee of  the  College  Entrance  Ex- 
amination Board,  a  board  member 
of  numerous  other  educational  or- 
ganizations and  a  regent  of  the  Cum 
Laude  Society. 

In  1980  the  trustees  of  Phillips 
Academy  established  the  Marguer- 
ite Capen  Hearsey  Teaching  Foun- 
dation Chair.  The  trustees  further 
honored  Miss  Hearsey  in  1986  by 
naming  a  newly-renovated  dormito- 


ry in  her  honor.  The  plaque  in 
Hearsey  House  reads  "...  A  leader 
of  warmth  and  high  intellect,  Miss 
Hearsey  inspired  generations  of 
young  women  to  fulfill  their  po- 
tential with  both  grace  and 
strength." 

She  leaves  a  sister,  Mildred 
Hearsey  of  Hackettstown,  N.J., 
two  nephews  and  one  niece. 

A  memorial  service  will  take 
place  at  Phillips  Academy  on  29 
April  at  2  p.m.  in  the  Chapel.  A 
reception  will  follow  in  the  A.  Gra- 
ham Baldwin  Cloister.  Memorial 
contributions  may  be  made  to  the 
Abbot  Academy  Association,  Phil- 
lips Academy,  Andover,  MA  01810. 
— Beverly  W.  Henderson  with 
Jeanne  M.  St.  Pierre 
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The  Hearsey  Years: 

Facem  Praetendit  Ardentem 

"She  held  forth  a  blazing, 
fiery  torch." 

by  Mary  S.  Minard  '55 

In  the  spring  of  1936,  alumnae, 
eager  to  meet  the  principal-elect,  lis- 
tened to  Miss  Hearsey's  words  that 
echoed  the  original  charter  of  100 
years  earlier.  She  summoned 
young  women  ". . .  to  the  attain- 
ment of  exact  knowledge,  to  intel- 
lectual honesty,  to  the  thorough 
performance  of  the  set  task. ...  [A] 
steady  application  on  the  part  of 
Abbot  to  mental  training  of  this  sort 
has  surely  left  [and  will  leave]  in  the 
lives  of  her  daughters  a  realization 
of  the  beauty  of  order,  an  apprecia- 
tion of  logical  consequences  and  a 
tendency  to  apply  thought  and  rea- 
son to  all  the  problems  of  life." 

For  the  next  19  years,  gradual 
changes  in  the  school  curriculum 
and  structure  increasingly  reflect- 
ed her  belief  in  the  value  of  explor- 
ing and  expanding  the  horizons  of 
the  mind.  By  the  end  of  Miss 
Hearsey's  tenure,  admissions  pro- 
cedures were  refined,  the  curricu- 
lum was  wholly  college  preparato- 
ry— the  number  of  girls  going  on 
to  college  had  dramatically  shifted 
from  a  relatively  small  number  to 
the  vast  majority  of  the  senior 
class — and  membership  in  the  Cum 
Laude  Society  became  more  impor- 


In  Praise  of  Miss  Hearsey 

Over  the  years  our  cherished 
friendship  has  flourished.  Her  un- 
failing humor,  her  generosity  and  in- 
terest in  people  of  all  ages,  her  mind 
forever  keen  and  challenging — she 
was  reading  T.  S.  Eliot  this  Christmas 
when  last  I  visited  her —  her  courage 
to  live  life  with  grace  and  distinction, 
set  such  an  example.  She  inspired 
Abbot  women  to  follow  The  Book  of 
Common  Prayer's  teaching:  use  our 
minds  to  think,  hearts  to  love  and 
hands  to  serve. 

— Elizabeth  Parker  Powell  '56 

Her  intellect,  her  energy,  an  inex- 
haustible capacity  for  understand- 
ing, a  great  sensitivity  and  a  won- 
derful sense  of  humor  made 
Marguerite  Hearsey  eminently  suit- 
ed for  working  with  her  students 
and  leading  her  faculty.  She  used  to 
say  that  a  person's  stature  could  be 
judged  by  the  shadow  it  had  cast. 
She,  herself,  cast  a  very  long  shad- 
ow, indeed. 

— Gerda  R.  Kaatz 

A  gallant  lady  who  guided  the  for- 
tunes of  Abbot  Academy  for  nearly 
twenty  years.  Her  hand  was  firm  on 
the  tiller  yet  gentle  to  those  needing 
encouragement.  And  there  was  al- 
ways an  aura  of  sincerity  about  her. 
She  will  truly  be  mourned. 

—Philip  K.  Allen 

She  challenged  us  with  her  teach- 
ing; she  inspired  us  with  her  pursuit 
of  insight  and  the  law;  she  delighted 
us  with  her  warmth  and  humor;  and 
she  mothered  us  into  adulthood. 

— Sylvia  Thayer  '54 

Her  assurance  and  inner  strength 
encouraged  each  student  to  develop 
her  own  self-confidence  and  trust  in 
her  future  success. 

— Carolyn  Goodwin 

When  I  last  visited  Marguerite 
Hearsey,  the  warmth  of  her  greeting, 
her  love  of  literature  and  her  de- 
lightful sense  of  humor  had  not  de- 
serted her.  Her  interest  in  her 
"girls"  never  waned.  Ave  atque  vale, 
Marguerite. 

— C.  Jane  Sullivan 


In  the  fall  of  1946  I  had  no  idea  I 
was  going  to  make  my  career  at  Ab- 
bot. I  went  to  France  every  summer, 
but  I  came  back  again  knowing  I 
was  welcome  because  of  Miss  Hear- 
sey. I  loved  the  girls,  I  loved  my 
work,  and,  of  course,  I  loved  Miss 
Hearsey. 

— Mile.  Marie  Baratte 

I  was  blessed  with  Miss  Hearsey 
as  my  teacher  at  Hollins  College, 
and  she  became  my  mentor  and 
cherished  friend  for  almost  60  years. 
Miss  Hearsey  was  both  stimulating 
and  a  sheer  delight.  Her  wisdom,  al- 
ways seasoned  with  humor,  was 
sensitive,  profound  and  life- 
enhancing. 

— Marion  H.  Hamilton 

Words  that  spring  to  mind  about 
Marguerite  Hearsey:  dignity,  intel- 
lect with  compassion,  warmth,  phe- 
nomenal memory,  incisive  wit,  the 
ability  to  chastise  with  humanity 
and  understanding,  keen  interest  in 
others.  ...  A  great  lady. 

— Carol  Hardin  Kimball  '53 

Not  only  did  Marguerite  Hearsey 
have  the  courage  in  1936  to  hire  me, 
a  scared  "fresh-out-of-college" 
Smith  graduate,  but  she  had  the  abil- 
ity to  inspire  boundless  effort  and 
loyalty.  I  remained  at  Abbot  for  36 
years.  Our  association  for  53  years 
revealed  her  passion  for  lobsters, 
dark  chocolate,  Jaffrey,  N.H.,  and 
Tinker,  her  beloved  dog,  named  af- 
ter Tinker  Mt.  which  overshadows 
Hollins  College. 

— Eleanor  M.  Tucker 

Her  warm  greeting  as  I  entered 
her  class  in  freshman  English  at  Hol- 
lins College  was  so  reassuring  to  this 
stranger  to  the  South!  As  my  teach- 
er, Miss  Hearsey  was  friendly,  un- 
derstanding and  demanding.  She 
was  a  fine  dean:  fair,  generous  and 
firm.  No  conversation  with  Miss 
Hearsey  was  "heavy  going"  — it  was 
always  stimulating  and  fun. 

— Abbey  Castle  Kemper  '31 

Ever  the  gracious  leader,  she  ob- 
served the  winter  sports  at  Intervale 
from  the  wings,  yet  starred  in  hearth- 
side  readings  from  Winnie  the  Pooh. 

—Dorothy  Y.  Judd 
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Always  she  respected  her  stu- 
dents, encouraging  maturity  and 
growth;  she  sought  ways  to  point 
out  what  we  did  well  rather  than 
carp  on  what  we  did  poorly. 

— Susanna  P.  Turner 

Marguerite  Hearsey  was  a  large- 
framed  woman  who  never  lost  her 
impressive  stature  or  the  authority  it 
helped  to  convey.  Everything  inter- 
ested her,  even  at  age  96,  when  other 
Carleton  residents  would  wheel 
themselves  near  her  chair  to  catch 
her  conversation.  She  was  wonder- 
fully generous  with  Abbot's  stories 
and  her  own.  I've  felt  it  a  great  priv- 
ilege to  know  her  for  1 5  years  and  to 
pass  these  stories  on. 

— Susan  Lloyd 

The  special  teachers  in  our  lives 
are  always  with  us!  Her  standards 
challenged  us  while  her  nurturing 
hand  and  warm  smile  supported  us. 

— Anne  Oliver  Jackson  '53 

Her  advice  to  us  was,  "If  you  ever 
find  yourself  faltering,  go  back  to 
your  routine  at  Abbot:  walk  around 
the  circle,  go  to  the  chapel  to  pray, 
do  things  from  which  you  keep 
learning.  Exercise,  good  food  and 
lights  out  early  will  always  get  you 
back  on  track." 

— Ricki  Hinrichsen  Stambaugh  '44 


One  of  Abbot's  first  two  black  stu- 
dents, I  have  always  been  profound- 
ly moved  by  her  strong  conviction  in 
the  dignity  of  each  person  and  in  the 
fundamental  value  of  the  continuous 
pursuit  of  knowledge. 

— Beth  Chandler  Warren  '55 

She  was  a  scholar  who  believed 
passionately  in  the  finest  education 
for  women.  Those  at  Abbot  during 
her  time,  discovered  that  colleges 
and  universities  were  hard  put  to 
provide  a  comparable  challenge.  Al- 
ways the  southern  gentlewoman  she 
was  born,  Marguerite  Hearsey  re- 
mained a  warm  friend  to  her  stu- 
dents throughout  her  long  life. 

— Beverly  Brooks  Floe  '41 

Dad,  Trustee  President  of  Abbot 
Academy  for  many  years,  always 
spoke  of  "Peg"  Hearsey  with  great 
affection  and  respect.  Together  they 
worked  through  many  problems  of 
education,  finance  and  administra- 
tion. Years  later,  I  was  a  Trustee  of 
Abbot,  asking  Miss  Hearsey  for  ad- 
vice and  counsel  on  the  merger  with 
Phillips  Academy.  "There  are  two 
sides  to  this,"  she  said,  but  we  got 
on  well,  and  I  always  felt  she  was 
pleased  with  our  work.  A  truly 
great  lady,  a  mind  of  stature,  and  a 
good  friend  of  the  Chapin  family. 

— Melville  Chapin  '36 


Miss  Hearsey's  90th  birthday  party  at  the  Wellesley  College  Club  (1982). 
L  to  r:  Betsy  Parker  Powell  '56,  Eleanor  Tucker,  Marguerite  Hearsey, 
Barbara  Euston,  Ricki  Hinrichsen  Stambaugh  '44,  Mary  Dooley  Bragg  '36 


tant.  It  was  not  just  student  intellec- 
tual life  that  was  given  nourishment, 
but  faculty  growth  as  well.  Funds 
were  raised  to  support  summer 
study  for  such  strong  teachers  as 
Miss  Hancock,  Miss  Tucker  and  Miss 
Rath,  three  of  the  many  faculty  mem- 
bers brought  to  Abbot  by  Miss  Hear- 
sey who  modeled  her  vision  of  the 
educated  woman  of  strong  character. 
Miss  Hearsey  believed  that  "gra- 
ciousness  and  dignity  of  living  are  as 
important  as  the  attainment  of 
knowledge;  that  qualities  of  charac- 
ter must  go  hand  in  hand  with  men- 
tal growth"  and  that  "there  should 
be  at  least  as  much  concern  for  a 
'core  human  being'  (as  for  a  core  cur- 
riculum)." The  spiritual — and  tem- 
poral— fellowship  of  daily  chapel, 
rating  meetings  at  Sunset,  some  di- 
rection outwards  in  concern  for  oth- 
ers, as  dressing  dolls  for  the  Hynd- 
man  School,  the  carefully  chosen 
Saturday  night  lectures,  required  at- 
tendance at  church  on  Sunday  and 
the  focus  on  ritual  all  played  a  part  in 
the  shaping  of  the  integrity  of  charac- 
ter exemplified  by  Miss  Hearsey. 

Miss  Hearsey  explained  to  a  sen- 
ior class  about  to  receive  their  Abbot 
rings  that  "the  human  heart  has  a 
strange  love  of  symbols. . .  like  this 
simple  circle  of  gold. ...  In  this  Ab- 
bot ring  one  sees  first  of  all  the  sym- 
bol of  unity.  There  will  be  in  the  fu- 
ture a  bond  between  you  who  have 
worked  and  played  and  aspired  and 
achieved  here  together.  There  is  the 
symbol,  too,  of  the  union  of  all  Abbot 
girls  through  the  long  years  that 
stretch  behind  us,  and  on  as  far  as  we 
can  see. . .  But  most  of  all,  perhaps, 
this  ring  is  a  symbol  to  you  of  what 
Abbot  thinks  of  you. . . .  'Here,'  Ab- 
bot says,  'you  may  wear  this  ring,  for 
you  are  my  daughter,  and  I  am 
proud  to  claim  you,  and  I  wish  to 
put  this  outward  and  visible  symbol 
of  that  relationship  upon  you.'" 

The  opening  tea  at  the  beginning 
of  each  year,  the  fall  field  days,  the 
Christmas  service,  Baccalaureate 
and  the  singing  of  the  parting  hymn 
at  the  end  of  each  year  were  some  of 
the  rituals  that  marked  the  circle  of 
the  Hearsey  years.  They  are  the 
symbolic  heritage  of  those  years, 
1936  to  1955,  and  her  legacy  to  gen- 
erations of  Abbot  daughters. 
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SPRING  TRIBUTES  AT  THE  ADDISON 


Winslow  Homer  at  the  Addison  and  The  Fishing  Room  by  Christopher  Cook 
12  April  through  10  June  1990 


by  Jock  Reynolds  '65 

This  spring  the  Addison  Gallery  of 
American  Art  is  mounting  two  exhi- 
bitions, Winslow  Homer  at  the  Addi- 
son, in  tribute  to  Melville  Chapin  '36, 
former  Addison  Committee  chair- 
man, and  The  Fishing  Room,  in  honor 
of  Christopher  Cook,  the  Addison's 
former  director,  two  men  who  have 
provided  visionary  leadership  on  be- 
half of  the  arts  at  Andover. 

They  were  a  formidable  team  as 
they  toured  the  country  together  to 
exhort  alumni  artists  and  patrons  to 
give  time  and  resources  to  insure 
the  success  of  the  Addison's  fiftieth 
anniversary  celebration  and  cam- 


paign. They  urged  us  all  to  provide 
the  new  bedrock  support  Andover 
needed  to  maintain  and  improve 
the  Addison's  extraordinary  collec- 
tion and  teaching  mission.  They 
spun  a  vision  of  the  value  of  art  in 
secondary  school  education  that  re- 
mains unparalled  in  this  country,  a 
vision  stewarded  at  Andover  since 
1931  when  Thomas  Cochran's  be- 
quest founded  the  Addison  as  only 
the  second  museum  in  our  country 
dedicated  solely  to  supporting  and 
collecting  works  by  American  art- 
ists (the  first  such  museum  was  the 
Whitney  Museum  of  American  Art 
in  New  York  City).  And  many  of  us 
responded  with  gifts  of  artwork  and 


more  than  $5  million  for  museum 
programs,  new  acquisitions,  artists 
in  residence,  building  repairs,  en- 
dowed museum  staff  positions  and 
support  for  the  collection's  cata- 
loguing and  perpetual  care. 

The  remarkable  breadth  of  our 
Winslow  Homer  holdings  and 
Christopher  Cook's  complex  and 
ambitious  installation  will  be  on 
display  from  12  April  through  10 
June.  The  gallery  is  open  Tuesday 
through  Saturday,  10  a.m.  to  5  p.m. 
and  Sunday,  1  p.m.  to  5  p.m.  □ 

Jock  Reynolds  '65  is  the  newly 
appointed  director  of  the 
Addison  Gallery. 
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Above:  Waiting  for  a  Bite,  c.  1874;  watercolor;  gift  of  Mary  D.  and  Arthur  L.  Williston 

Below.  A  Milkmaid,  c.  1874-8;  chalk,  gouache  on  gray  wove  paper;  gift  of  Mary  D.  and  Arthur  L.  Williston 


Winslow  Homer  at  the  Addison 

by  Susan  C.  Faxon 

Drawn  exclusively  from  the  perma- 
nent collection  of  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery, this  will  be  the  first 
comprehensive  exhibition  of  the 
gallery's  extensive  holdings  of 
Winslow  Homer. 

Winslow  Homer  (1836-1910)  is 
considered  one  of  America's  most 
important  nineteenth-century  art- 
ists. Born  in  Boston  and  raised  in 
Cambridge,  Homer  showed  an  early 
interest  in  drawing.  In  place  of  for- 
mal schooling,  Homer  was  appren- 
ticed to  Boston  lithographer,  John  H. 
Bufford.  Working  as  an  illustrator 
first  in  Boston  and  then  in  New  York 
for  such  popular  publications  as 
Harper's  Weekly,  he  increasingly 
honed  his  artistic  vision.  Dissatisfied 
with  contract  work,  he  turned  exclu- 
sively to  painting  and  watercolors. 
After  a  two-year  stay  in  England  in 
the  early  1880s,  Homer  moved  to 
Prout's  Neck,  the  rocky  point  of 


Maine  coastline  with  which  he  is  so 
well  identified.  There  he  focussed 
his  work  on  primary  issues  of  na- 
ture, the  sea,  and  man's  relationship 
to  the  natural  environment.  Not  ob- 
viously bound  by  any  single  period 
or  style,  nor  clearly  based  on  Euro- 
pean precedent  like  that  of  many  of 
his  contemporaries,  Homer's  work 
struck  resonant  chords  that  still 
sound  today.  He  has  come  to  sym- 
bolize the  rugged  American  experi- 
ence and  viewpoint.  His  artistic  ca- 
reer produced  a  remarkably  rich 
body  of  work,  ranging  from  the  ear- 
ly wood  engravings  and  magazine 
illustrations,  to  sparkling  and  glow- 
ing watercolors,  to  magnificent  oil 
paintings  of  men  and  the  sea.  The 
Addison  is  fortunate  to  have  in  its 
collections  works  that  touch  nearly 
all  phases  of  Homer's  career. 

Hung  together  in  the  exhibition 
for  the  first  time  in  many  years  will 
be  the  Addison's  four  masterworks 
in  oil,  New  England  Country  School 
(1873),  Eight  Bells  (1886),  The  West 
Wind  (1891)  and  Kissing  the  Moon 
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"In  the  last  two  years.  .  . 
the  Addison  has  added  over 
forty  wood  engravings  to 

the  nineteen  prints  it 
already  owns  to  represent 
more  fully  Homer's  early 
career  and  to  complement 
the  remarkable  collection  of 
paintings,  drawings, 
and  watercolors  already 
in  its  care." 


(1904).  Spanning  Homer's  painting 
career,  they  are  among  the  most 
well-known  and  appreciated  works 
of  this  American  painting  master. 
Also  on  exhibition  will  be  eleven 
watercolors  representing  all  aspects, 
save  the  tropical  scenes,  of  Homer's 
work  in  watercolor.  Many  of  these 
watercolors — the  three  done  in  Cul- 
lercoats,  England,  Boys  in  a  Dory 
(1880)  from  the  Gloucester  series, 
Dog  on  a  Log  (1889)  and  Casting 
(1897)  of  the  Adirondacks— are 
among  Homer's  most  highly-prized 
works  in  this  medium.  An  essential 
part  of  the  Addison  Gallery's  collec- 
tion are  seven  drawings  which  al- 
low us  to  understand  how  Homer 
developed  ideas  and  images  found 
in  other  work.  In  three  instances, 
the  Addison  owns  Homer  images 
realized  in  two  media,  the  drawing 
and  the  wood  engraving  for  Green 
Apples,  the  watercolor  and  the  wood 
engraving  from  Waiting  for  a  Bite, 
and  the  oil  painting  and  the  1889 
engraving  Homer  made  from  Eight 
Bells.  The  Addison  will  exhibit  sixty 
prints — wood  engravings,  litho- 
graphs, etchings  and  book  illustra- 
tions— surveying  this  important 
early  part  of  Homer's  artistic  career. 

The  strength  of  the  Homer  hold- 
ings was  well-established  at  the  Ad- 
dison Gallery's  opening  in  1931. 
Thomas  Cochran,  patron  of  the  gal- 
lery, purchased  The  West  Wind  in 
1927;  it  was  given  to  the  academy 
that  year  for  its  150th  anniversary. 
The  following  year  Cochran  bought 
New  England  Country  School;  two 
years  later,  it  was  joined  by  Eight 
Bells.  This  rapid  and  perceptive  pur- 
chasing meant  that  the  Addison 
Gallery  opened  in  1931  with  three 
Homer  masterpieces  in  addition  to 
the  six  watercolors  Cochran  gave  as 
well.  The  West  Wind  and  Eight  Bells 
had  been  part  of  Thomas  B.  Clarke's 
renowned  collection  of  American 
paintings.  Clarke,  Homer's  great  pa- 


tron, wrote  to  Cochran  in  1930,  de- 
scribing Eight  Bells,  "For  thirty  years 
this  unique  and  beautiful  work  of 
art  has  been  a  matter  of  happy  re- 
flection with  me  and  I  shall  never 
forget  it. .  .  .1  am  overjoyed  to  hear 
that  "Eight  Bells"  will  join  the 
"West  Wind".  .  .  and  other  works 
collected  by  me,  and  that  [it  will] 
help  in  the  establishment  of  the 
great  museum  which  you  have 
founded."  Since  its  inclusion  in  the 
Addison's  collection,  Eight  Bells  has 
become  one  of  the  most  well-known 
and  loved  pictures  in  the  collection, 
recalled  and  sought  out  by  numer- 
ous alumni  every  year  as  they  re- 
turn for  reunion  activities.  With  the 
addition  of  Candace  C.  Stimson's 
1946  bequest,  Kissing  the  Moon,  one 
of  Homer's  great  later  paintings,  the 
Addison  has  been  able  to  represent 
a  full  range  of  major  Homer  paint- 
ings, from  1873  to  1904. 

Judicious  purchasing  by  Addison 
art  committees  and  generous  gifts 
throughout  the  ensuing  years  have 
added  to  the  strength  and  breadth 
of  the  collection.  The  seven  water- 
colors  purchased  by  Cochran  were 
joined  by  two  additional  watercol- 
ors from  Ms.  Stimson.  Two  years 
later,  in  1948,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Arthur 
Williston  donated  two  watercolors 
as  well  as  four  drawings.  In  the  last 
two  years,  due  to  the  generosity  of 
Warren  Snyder,  class  of  1934,  and 
with  additional  funds  from  the 
Thomas  Cochran  acquisition  fund, 
the  Addison  has  added  over  forty 
wood  engravings  to  the  nineteen 
prints  it  already  owns  to  represent 
more  fully  Homer's  early  career  and 
to  complement  the  remarkable  col- 
lection of  paintings,  drawings,  and 
watercolors  already  in  its  care.  □ 

Susan  C.  Faxon  is  the 
Robert  M.  Walker  '28  Curator  of 
Paintings,  Prints  and  Drawings 
at  the  Addison  Gallery. 
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The  Fishing  Room 

An  Installation 

by  Christopher  Cook 

by  Jock  Reynolds  '65 

The  Fishing  Room  is  a  unique  envi- 
ronmental artwork  constructed  es- 
pecially for  one  of  the  museum's 
main  upstairs  galleries.  Comprised 
of  a  room  built  within  a  room,  this 
complex  sculptural  assemblage  jux- 
taposes Cook's  own  paintings, 


hand-made  lures  and  fish  decoys 
with  an  astounding  collection  of 
fishing  tackle  and  paraphenalia  col- 
lected by  the  artist  over  many 
years.  Conceived  for  audience 
viewing  through  a  multitude  of  ap- 
proaches and  scales,  The  Fishing 
Room  will  offer  visitors  an  opportu- 
nity to  contemplate  the  act  of  fish- 
ing as  something  far  more  complex 
than  mere  sport. 

As  Christopher  Cook  has  written 
of  this  project,  now  in  its  fifth  incar- 
nation: "My  grandfather  introduced 


"The  Fishing  Room 

will  offer  visitors  an 
opportunity  to  contemplate 

the  act  of  fishing  as 
something  far  more  complex 

than  mere  sport." 


me  to  fishing  as  a  child,  and  before  I 
was  ten  the  realization  came  that  al- 
though it  is  called  a  sport,  the 
strangely  primitive  yet  exotic  and  ar- 
cane activity  named  angling  is  com- 
prised of  elements  so  oppositely  di- 
verse that  it  defies,  like  art,  a  simple 
encompassing  definition.  As  an  artist 
who  fishes,  I  find  similar  elements  in 
both  pursuits,  but  ultimately  I 
practice  each  because  of  the 
substantial  sense  of  loss  and  discon- 
nection I  feel  when  I  don't,  and  the 
surge  of  personal  empowerment  and 
elevation  of  spirit  when  I  do. 

"Thirty  years  ago  I  began  to 
bring  home  the  beautiful  and  curi- 
ous tools  and  artifacts  of  fishing.  Ini- 
tially the  motive  was  their  intrinsic 
attractiveness,  but  gradually  I  be- 
came aware  of  the  way  they  mediat- 
ed some  of  the  paradoxes  of  fishing 
itself.  Aesthetic  cruelty,  machined 
shamanism,  talismatic  fakery — a 
fishing  lure  is  a  deceit,  a  weapon 
and  a  sculpture.  Over  time  I  became 
intrigued  with  the  possibility  of  di- 
rectly bringing  fishing  and  some  of 
its  artifacts  into  a  work  of  art  that 
would  rise  above  the  sentimental  il- 
lusionism  characteristic  of  the  genre. 

"The  Fishing  Room  is  the  result  of 
that  effort  in  this  latest  realization 
(there  have  been  four  previous  man- 
ifestations). There  is  an  'outside'  as 
well  as  the  original  'inside.'  The 
piece  in  its  present  state  comments 
on  the  paradox  that  humans  capable 
of  quite  remarkable  'cultural' 
achievements  seem  presently  unable 
to  establish  a  congruency  between 
the  requisites  of  that  culture  and  the 
universe  that  contains  it." 
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Collage  on  the  way  west: 
Fighting  Racism 


Teacher  as  learner  in  Andover's  first  Anti-Racism  Workshop 


byHelmuth  W.Joel,  jr. 

On  a  fall  evening  in  1987,  twenty 
other  white  faculty  members 
and  I  gathered  at  the  Rolling  Ridge 
Conference  Center,  North  Andover, 
for  Phillips  Academy's  first  Anti- 
Racism  Workshop.  We  had  been  in- 
vited by  the  headmaster  and  the  mi- 
nority counselor.  There  we  met  Bob 
Moore  and  Barbara  Riley,  our  leaders 
for  the  next  thirty-six  hours.  (Bob,  an 
independent  consultant,  conducts 
anti-racism  workshops  with  educa- 
tors in  the  United  States,  Canada  and 


New  Zealand.  Barbara  directs  Chan- 
nels for  Educational  Choices,  a  search 
program  for  students  of  color  in  Mas- 
sachusetts.) Beneath  the  camaraderie 
evident  as  we  arrived  lay  questions 
that  surfaced  during  discussion  of 
Controlling  Interests,  a  film  attacking 
U.S.  corporations  for  racist 
exploitation  in  third-world  countries. 

"Why  has  this  particular  group 
been  chosen  to  go  first?  Does 
someone  think  we're  racists?" 

"Why  aren't  there  any  blacks?  Are 
whites  the  problem,  not  blacks?" 

"Wouldn't  we  learn  more  if  blacks 


and  whites  both  participated?" 

"Why  isn't  the  headmaster  here? 
Why  aren't  the  trustees?" 

The  button  on  Bob's  shirt  read 
"FIGHT  RACISM,"  yet  neither  Bob 
nor  Barbara  seemed  to  adequately 
answer  our  questions.  Periodically, 
Barbara  gazed  at  the  floor,  as  if 
answers  somehow  lay  there. 

In  Bronx ville,  New  York, 
in  1949,  a  black  girl  joined  my  third 
grade  class  for  a  day  or  two;  she  nev- 
er returned.  Otherwise,  my  thirteen 
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years  at  public  school  were  milk 
white,  except  when  the  football  team 
played  Edison  Tech,  a  school  in 
Mount  Vernon.  As  a  spectator,  I  was 
relieved  when  the  games  ended  and 
the  black  exuberance,  electrically  defi- 
ant in  its  walking  and  talking,  re- 
turned to  where  "colored"  maids 
came  from  mornings  when  they  ar- 
rived on  buses  to  clean  white  living 
rooms  and  polish  white  silverware. 
During  my  Bronxville  years,  I  knew 
no  Jewish  people,  no  African  people, 
no  Indian  people,  no  Hispanic  peo- 
ple, no  Islamic  people  and  no  Bud- 
dhist people.  I  knew  one  Asian- 
American — not  well.  Reportedly  the 
Village  prevented  Ralph  Bunche  and 
Leonard  Bernstein  from  buying  hous- 
es. Even  if  apocryphal,  the  story  suits. 

The  next  day,  Bob  and 
Barbara  asked  us  to  consider  being 
white  in  the  United  States.  We  re- 
ceived scissors,  magazines  and  glue 
for  making  collages  of  the  white 
world  as  seen  in  magazine  advertise- 
ments. My  collage  grew  quickly: 
suburban  real  estate,  European 
automobiles,  glittering  skyscrapers, 


liqueurs,  computers,  clothes,  jet 
planes  and  watches;  white  faces — 
young,  beautiful,  sensual — eyes  on 
remote  horizons.  Power,  the  power 
of  power,  power  with  prejudice,  a 
presumption  as  vast  as  Gatsby's 
silken  altar  of  imported  shirts  or,  in 
the  same  novel,  the  "limousine  . . . 
driven  by  a  white  chauffeur,  in 
which  sat  three  modish  negroes 
[sic],  two  bucks  and  a  girl.  .  .  their 
eyeballs  roll  [ing].  . .  in  haughty 
rivalry." 

After  lunch-time  discussion  of  ra- 
cism on  college  campuses,  Barbara 
and  Bob  divided  us  into  teams,  with 
plastic  shapes  around  our  necks.  My 
team  were  Triangles;  two  others 
were  Circles  and  Squares.  Next  we 
received  plastic  chips  in  different 
colors  according  to  their  values.  We 
were  to  trade  these  chips  by  locking 
fingers  with  a  Circle  or  Square  and 
negotiating  a  deal.  As  we  began 
trading,  Barbara  admonished  us, 
"Hard  work  pays  off!"  and  "Suc- 
cessful trading  brings  rewards!"  Af- 
ter the  first  round,  the  Triangles 
caucused  eagerly,  only  to  discover 
in  the  tally  we  reported  to  Barbara 
that  we  were  losing  badly.  We  eyed 


resentfully  the  Circles,  who  seemed 
to  be  flourishing,  actually  exulting  in 
their  supremacy.  In  intense 
discussion,  we  Triangles  concluded 
we  could  never  win,  no  matter  what. 
From  then  on,  we  played  "Star 
Power"  (truly  a  dirty  little  game 
whose  details  must  be  guarded  for 
future  participants)  desultorily, 
trading  or  not  as  we  felt  like  it  and 
breaking  rules  and  not  caring. 
Gradually  our  group's  disenfran- 
chised moroseness  became  the  game 
for  us,  not  the  game  itself.  After  the 
game,  as  the  members  of  different 
teams  shared  experiences  and  feel- 
ings, we  realized  what  a  powerful 
metaphor  "Star  Power"  offers  for  an 
economic  system  in  which  working 
hard  may  guarantee  only  that  a  per- 
son hates  himself  because  he  can't  get 
in  and  can't  get  out. 

Two  springs  ago  at  a 
weekly  meeting  of  cluster  deans  and 
cluster  presidents,  one  of  the  presi- 
dents, an  Asian-American  girl,  pro- 
tested a  letter  to  seniors  announcing 
a  non-school  trip  for  spring  vacation. 
The  letter  had  gone  to  whites  only. 
The  president  spoke  with  tears  in 
her  eyes,  her  voice  breaking  at  the 
unfairness. 

My  participation,  and  that  of 
another  faculty  member  in  the  room 
the  previous  fall  in  the  Anti-Racism 
Workshop,  certainly  influenced  the 
discussion.  "We  need  a  meeting  of 
all  seniors  to  discuss  the  matter,"  I 
interjected  urgently. 

Soon  after,  when  the  meeting 
took  place,  seniors  rose  to  speak  on 
racist  graffiti  in  the  library  bath- 
room, on  "Nigger"  scrawled  across  a 
dormitory  exit,  on  presumptions 
about  Christian  holidays  in  the 
school  calendar,  on  racist  attitudes 
in  the  faculty,  and  so  on — the  flow  of 
feeling  shaping  a  grandeur  based  on 
painful  truth,  a  liberating  power. 

"If  racism  is  power  and 
prejudice,"  Barbara  had  inquired, 
"how  much  power  are  you  prepared 
to  give  up?"  A  January,  1988,  article 
in  the  Wall  Street  Journal,  which  cir- 
culated after  our  Anti-Racism  Work- 
shop, put  the  question  in  perspec- 
tive: "On  corporate  boards,  it's  still  a 
white  male  world.  White  men  last 
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Martin  Luther  King  Day  Celebration 


Two  veterans  of  the  1963  demonstration  in  Birmingham,  Alabama,  Rabbi  Everett 
Gendler  (back  to  camera)  and  the  Rev.  C.  T.  Vivian,  are  reunited. 


year  held  92.1  percent  of  the  direc- 
tors' chairs  at  major  American  cor- 
porations, little  changed  from  the 
95.4  percent  representation  of  1982, 
according  to  a  survey  by  recruiter 
Heidrick  &  Struggles.  White  female 
participation  rose  to  only  4.8  per- 
cent from  3.3  percent.  Blacks  in- 
creased to  barely  2.4  percent  of  the 
seats  from  1.2  percent  in  1982." 

w  ith  my  English  class,  I 
played  "Star  Power"  when  we  read 
James  Baldwin's  Notes  of  a  Native 
Son.  In  the  introduction  (1984), 
Baldwin  describes  Whites  as  "mo- 
rally bankrupt  and  desperately  dis- 
honest." "Star  Power"  helped  stu- 
dents to  a  deeper  understanding  of 
Baldwin's  observation  that,  ". . .  on 
the  fact  or  the  myth  of  Power  that . . . 
identity  which  calls  itself  White  has 
always  seemed  to  depend." 

During  the  Anti-Racism  Work- 
shop, Bob  asked  us  to  locate  our- 
selves on  a  continuum  of  racism. 


Reflecting  on  my  history  of  living  in 
white  rings  around  cities  of  color, 
my  flattering  myself  that  the  Ugly 
American  is  someone  else,  my  al- 
lowing people  of  color  to  fight  in 
Vietnam  (arguably  a  racist  war)  in 
disproportionate  numbers,  my  par- 
ticipating in  a  pension  fund  without 
asking  its  investment  policies,  and 
my  leaving  various  political  candi- 
dates who  favor  the  cause  of  people 
of  color  to  do  the  job  largely  alone,  I 
heard  a  guilty  verdict  in  Baldwin's 
indictment. 

On  the  second  day,  Bob  created 
groups  to  list  instances  of  racism  at 
Phillips  Academy.  Examples:  stu- 
dent-selected films  presuming 
white,  male,  monied  values;  few 
whites  at  Black  Arts  or  Latin  Arts 
Weekends;  the  assumption  that 
Asians  are  good  in  math;  lower  ex- 
pectations of  black  students,  result- 
ing in  lower  placements  or  lower 
grades  or  both;  curriculum  domi- 
nated by  white  male  values  and 

cont.  on  page  26 


Vivian's  Speech  Highlights 
Martin  Luther  King  Day 
Celebration 

by  Melissa  A.  Fannon  '90 

In  officially  recognizing  Martin 
Luther  King,  Jr.'s  birthday,  Phillips 
Academy,  for  the  first  time, 
replaced  classes  last  Monday  with 
workshops,  discussion  groups,  and 
two  all-school  chapel  meetings. 

Afternoon  Assembly 

Dean  of  Community  Affairs  Cathy 
Royal  introduced  the  assembly  after 
a  musical  prelude  by  Assistant  Min- 
ister of  Music  of  the  Ebenezer  Bap- 
tist Church,  James  Early.  Royal  rec- 
ognized the  "outpouring  of 
enthusiasm  and  cooperation  from 
this  community"  and  noted  that 
over  1100  students  signed  up  for  the 
workshops,  "a  record  we  can  be 
proud  of."  Royal  concluded,  "Noth- 
ing is  greater  than  the  ideal  of 
peace.  .  .  .  Peace  and  prosperity  in 
the  1990s." 

"For  My  People"  by  Margaret 
Walker  was  next  read  by  upper  Kir- 
sten  Saunders.  "Let  a  new  earth 
rise. . .  Let  a  people  loving  freedom 
come  to  growth. .  . .  Let  a  new  gen- 
eration rise  and  take  control,"  Saun- 
ders proclaimed  with  exuberance. 

Rabbi  Everett  Gendler  intro- 
duced the  keynote  speaker,  Rever- 
end C.  T.  Vivian,  by  citing  an  inci- 
dent in  which  Vivian  "refused  to 
say  'yes,'  with  blood  flowing  from 
his  head,"  illustrating  the  Rever- 
end's determination  and  faith 
through  his  beliefs  and  actions. 
Gendler  closed  by  saying,  "Vivian  is 
a  man  of  great  personal  courage." 

Vivian  opened  his  address  call- 
ing racism  "not  an  issue  of  black 
and  white,  but  an  issue  of  oppres- 
sion and  who  is  oppressed."  He 
touched  upon  his  own  personal  ex- 
periences of  racism  stating  that  as  a 
black  in  the  late  1950s  and  1960s, 
"You  had  to  act  as  though  you  liked 
being  hated.  .  .  We  lived  in  a  time 
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"  . .  .though  the  Andover 
community  endeavors  to 
understand  and  respect 
differences  in  a 
multi-cultural  setting,  we 
still  have  a  way  to  go. 

On  this  day  we 
rededicate  ourselves  to 
making  understanding  and 
respect  our  common 
denominator." 
— Headmaster  McNemar 


when  black  people  [couldn't  think 
of  what  they]  could  be,  might  have 
been,  or  could  have  become,"  he  re- 
called. 

"Martin  King  was  the  greatest  so- 
cial strategist  the  nation  has  ever 
produced,"  Vivian  continued.  "Mar- 
tin understood  early  what  we  are 
only  beginning  to  understand  now. 
The  tools  of  violence  will  destroy 
the  very  nature  of  life  itself." 

Then  Vivian  referred  to  historical 
events  and  people,  commenting 
that  the  Emancipation  Proclamation 
was  "done  to  keep  the  states  togeth- 
er, done  to  keep  from  losing  the 
war.  See  the  movie  Glory.  . . .  Ra- 
cism is  everywhere  and  is  still  here 
as  a  reality  of  life.  We  killed  the  vio- 
lence; now  it's  up  to  your  genera- 
tion to  bury  it. 

"We  are  an  oral  people.  We  were 
finding  a  strategy  to  be  free.  Frede- 
rick Douglas  was  the  one  who  was 
our  inspiration.  No  sooner  were  we 
out  of  slavery,  when  we  were  creat- 
ing institutions  for  learning.  Our 
thirst  for  education  has  never  been 
stronger. 

"You  are  not  fit  to  live  until  you 
are  ready  to  die,"  Vivian  added. 
"Martin  was  the  central  figure  of 
the  millions  of  people  who  moved. 
Every  movement  in  America  fol- 
lowed the  black  movement  because 
we  had  the  means,  we  had  the 


method  and  we  had  the  men." 

Vivian  concluded  his  speech  with 
a  powerful  statement:  "Martin 
didn't  have  to  do  anything  for  us. 
He  didn't  have  to  die  for  us.  He 
didn't  do  it  because  of  us,  but  in 
spite  of  us."  Vivian's  dynamic  and 
impassioned  speech  was  followed 
by  a  standing  ovation  that  lasted 
nearly  two  minutes. 

Associate  Dean  of  Admissions 
Bobby  Edwards  next  movingly  sang, 
"This  Day"  by  Edwin  Hawkins:  "Be 
free,  like  me.  . . .  'Cause  love,  we 
need  your  love,  we  need  your 
peace." 

Following  a  break  for  lunch,  stu- 
dents, faculty  and  staff  met  at  desig- 
nated locations  to  discuss  the  morn- 
ing workshops  and  the  assembly 
and  to  express  their  feelings  about 
the  day's  events.  The  twenty-two  fa- 
culty-led workshops  ranged  from 
"Witness  to  Apartheid"  with  Temba 
Maquebela  to  "Klan  Watch"  with 
Betsy  Schoenherr.  Other  workshops 
focused  on  issues  concerning  homo- 
phobia, Nicaragua,  and  the  origins 
of  racism. 

Evening  Celebration 

The  evening  assembly  began  with 
songs  by  James  Early  and  the  Gos- 
pel Choir.  Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar  next  remarked,  "We  have 
looked  beyond  ourselves,  but  have 
looked  at  ourselves."  McNemar 
commented  that  ". .  .though  the 
Andover  community  endeavors  to 
understand  and  respect  differences 
in  a  multi-cultural  setting,  we  still 
have  a  way  to  go.  On  this  day,  we 
rededicate  ourselves  to  making  un- 
derstanding and  respect  our  com- 
mon denominator." 


Instructor  in  English  Ada  Fan 
then  gave  a  faculty  reading,  stating, 
"Man  becomes  smaller  as  industry 
becomes  larger.  When  culture  is  de- 
graded and  vulgarity  enthroned.  .  . 
this  process  produces  alienation.  No 
individual  or  nation  can  stand  out 
alone.  We  are  interdependent." 

President  of  the  Afro-Latino 
American  Society,  Roshanda  dem- 
ons, gave  the  main  address.  Noting 
that  the  day  was  a  time  of  "reflec- 
tion, listening,  and  learning,"  she 
added,  "Dr.  King's  legacy  of  hu- 
manity has  survived."  She  asked 
difficult,  relevant  questions  about 
racism  at  Andover:  "Why  is  this 
community  constantly  justifying 
our  [students  of  color]  presence 
here  on  campus?  We  have  a  long 
way  to  go.  Prejudice  still  haunts 
us."  She  then  challenged,  "Have  we 
actually  progressed  or  regressed?" 

Clemons  closed  her  speech  by 
stating,  "The  world  is  not  as  sim- 
plistic or  just  as  we  all  want  to  be- 
lieve. Race  or  gender  inequalities 
still  exist.  Let's  look  within  our- 
selves and  examine  ourselves  with 
different  lenses."  Her  audience  re- 
sponded with  a  standing  ovation. 

The  Academy  Gospel  Choir  then 
sang,  "I  love  the  Lord"  by  Jimmy 
Dowell,  which  featured  a  spine- 
chilling  solo  by  Instructor  in  English 
Thylias  Moss.  After  Reverend  Philip 
Zaeder  recited  the  Benediction,  and 
after  the  program  closed  with  the 
singing  of  "We  Shall  Overcome,"  all 
gathered  in  the  Underwood  Room 
to  share  a  birthday  cake  in  honor  of 
Martin  Luther  King,  Jr. 

Melissa  A.  Fannon  '90  is  a  postgraduate 
student  from  Westivood,  Mass. 


Dr.  King's  birthday,  15  January,  had  been  set  aside  by  the  unanimous  vote  of  the 
faculty  last  December  for  appropriate  commemorations. 

The  program,  prepared  by  a  student-faculty  committee  consisting  of  seniors 
Roshanda  Clemons,  John  Hong  and  Jon  Phillips,  and  faculty  members  'Cilia  Bonney- 
Smith,  Rabbi  Everett  Gendler,  Father  Richard  Gross,  Cathy  Royal  and  Reverend 
Philip  Zaeder,  was,  in  Dean  of  Community  Affairs  Royal's  words,  "awesome." 

Thanks  go  to  all  who  contributed  to  this  memorable  day,  particularly  Michelle 
Young  and  Brian  Gittens,  two  of  last  year's  seniors,  whose  words  and  actions  then 
did  much  to  make  this  day  possible. 

The  preceding  article  is  a  slightly  modified  version  of  the  lead  story  in  the  19  Janu- 
ary 1990  Phillipian.  Reprinted  by  permission.  — ed. 
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A  tapestry  of  voices: 

An  oral  history  of  women  at  Abbot  and  Andover 


by  Nina  Savin  Scott 

Just  now,  in  the  cold  chill  of  autumn, 
the  trees  on  the  Maple  Walk  blaze 
orange  through  the  windows  of  Lau- 
ra Bernieri's  study  as  she  examines 
the  editing  machines,  VCRs,  boxes  of 
transcripts  and  hours  upon  hours  of 
videotape  strewn  about  the  floor. 
She's  been  creating  a  video  history  of 
women  at  Phillips  and  Abbot  Acade- 
mies during  the  past  50  years.  When 
the  maples'  sap  is  running  again,  it 
will  become  a  one-hour  documen- 
tary to  air  this  April  over  Heritage 
Cablevision.  Right  now,  it  is  still  in 
fragments,  the  extravagant  mess  a 
testament  to  the  project's  magnitude, 
its  flirtation  with  chaos.  Women  are, 
after  all,  complicated  people,  and  the 
past  fifty  years  have  been  complicat- 
ed times. 

Laura  plans  to  put  the  video  to- 
gether entirely  from  clips  of  women 
talking  about  their  lives.  "I  feel  I'm 
weaving  a  tapestry  of  voices,"  she 
says.  "My  purpose  ultimately  is  to 
use  the  film  to  build  a  new  sense  of 
community.  That  sense  of  communi- 
ty has  been  a  bit  fractured  because 
of  changes  in  women's  roles  and  ex- 
pectations, in  the  institution  and  in 
men's  lives,  too." 

Changes  indeed.  Laura's  history 
is  a  journey  through  women's  hearts 
and  minds  as  they  seek,  against  the 
backdrop  of  50  years  of  American 
history,  and  within  the  unique  cir- 
cumstances of  life  at  boarding 
school,  to  create  harmony  between 
their  domestic  lives  and  their  other 
ambitions.  The  history  moves  from 
Abbot  in  the  1930s,  when  so-called 


"spinster"  house  counselors  and  de- 
voted teachers  nurtured  their  stu- 
dents in  an  atmosphere  of  incredible 
insularity,  through  the  post-war 
years  when  the  GI  bill  brought 
teachers  and  their  wives  to  Phillips 
from  the  ranks  of  the  middle  class,  to 
the  years  before  and  after  the  Viet- 
nam War,  when  female  faculty  and 
students  alike  redefined  themselves 


in  the  prevailing  spirit  of  freedom 
and  protest.  And  much  of  the  film  is 
about  how  that  rich  and  varied  past 
affects  the  Andover  women  of  to- 
day— faculty,  faculty  wives,  students 
and  staff — as  they  come  to  terms 
with  their  own  choices. 

In  the  hands  of  a  less  sturdy  soul, 
the  task  of  bringing  all  this  history 
into  focus  might  be  overwhelming, 
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but  Laura  worked  for  ten  years  in 
television  production  and  writing  at 
the  big  networks  and  studios  in  Los 
Angeles,  and  this  oral  history  project 
is  pure  pleasure  to  her.  Laura's  gift  is 
that  of  the  storyteller.  She  shows  us 
the  whole  little  by  little,  one  well- 
focused  frame  at  a  time: 

Once  upon  a  time,  Abbot  faculty 
did  not  marry,  as  women  were  ex- 
pected to  choose  between  having  a 
career  or  a  family. 

Once  upon  a  time,  Andover  facul- 
ty wives  wore  white  gloves,  served 
tea  and  were  regarded  as  arbiters  of 
taste  on  campus. 

Once  upon  a  time — not  so  long 
ago — Andover  faculty  wives  per- 
formed all  the  duties,  without  pay, 
that  their  triple-threat  husbands  did 
not  have  time  to  accomplish  and 
were  expected  to  be  grateful  for  the 
opportunity  to  do  it  and  for  the  priv- 
ilege of  living  with  their  husbands. 

Once  upon  a  time,  some  members 
of  the  Andover  community  genuine- 
ly believed  Abbot's  community  to  be 
inferior,  and  during  the  debates 
about  coeducation,  actually  said  so 
publicly. 

Once  upon  a  time,  the  Abbot  girls 
took  their  exercise  on  the  Maple 
Walk  at  intervals  specifically  sched- 
uled by  the  administration  to  elimi- 
nate the  possibility  of  their  accident- 
ly  meeting  Andover  boys,  because 
Abbot  girls  were  carefully  protected; 
considered  treasures. 

And  once  upon  a  time,  the  Abbot 
campus  was  considered  a  treasure, 
too. 

Laura's  house  faces  the  Abbot 
campus.  In  the  late  afternoon  sun- 
light, the  bricks  of  the  boarded  up 
Abbot  buildings  are  glowing  bril- 
liantly, the  deep  color  of  blood  red. 
The  scene  reminds  Laura  of  a  partic- 
ularly troubling  aspect  of  the  history 
of  women  at  Andover — events  sur- 
rounding the  merger  of  Phillips  with 
Abbot — (referred  to  by  some  alum- 
nae as  its  rape)  and  the  subsequent 
decay  of  the  Abbot  campus.  Not 
quite  twenty  years  after  the  merger 
the  spirit  of  Abbot  still  exerts  a  pro- 
found influence  at  Phillips:  the  name 
adorns  several  buildings,  and  alum- 
nae continue  to  donate  to  the  new 
Phillips.  The  Abbot  Academy  Asso- 
ciation has  funded  numerous  impor- 


Laura  Bernieri,  weaver  of  a  tapestry  of 
voices 


tant  projects,  including  Laura's  oral 
history.  Still,  some  Abbot  alumnae 
have  told  Laura  that  because  of  the 
dreadful  state  of  their  campus,  they 
cannot  even  bring  themselves  to 
come  back  to  their  beloved  school.  It 
was  never  merely  a  finishing  school, 
as  Sue  Lloyd  has  explained  in  her  his- 
tory of  Abbot,  A  Singular  School,  not 
even  at  its  very  beginning  more  than 
a  hundred  and  fifty  years  ago.  It  was 
a  place  where  young  women  were 
taught  to  be  lifelong  learners,  to  be 
not  only  interesting  to  their  hus- 
bands, but  also  to  be  the  most  they 
could  be  for  themselves.  It  was  a 
place  where  women's  intellect  was 
valued;  a  place  where  women  were 
considered  equal  to  men.  This  heady 
philosophy,  born  and  nurtured  in  the 
crumbling  buildings  Laura  watches 
now  from  her  study  window,  in- 
formed the  debates  over  coeducation 
in  the  1960s  and  led  Abbot's  head- 
master, Donald  Gordon,  to  tell  Phil- 
lips Academy's  trustees  that  after  co- 
education, with  Abbot  "lodged 
firmly  within  your  corpus,  you  will 
be  incapable  of  remaining  the  same." 

He  was  right.  The  lives  of  men  at 
Phillips  were  never  the  same  after  the 
arrival  of  women,  and  the  boys  and 
men  at  Andover,  and  the  institution 
itself,  continue  to  be  rattled  by  the 
changes  that  are  still  taking  place  in 
women's  lives.  On  Laura's  video- 


tapes, women  make  it  clear  that  they 
are  going  shoulder  to  shoulder  with 
men  now,  but  sometimes  that  means 
someone  else  has  to  look  after  the 
kids.  So  the  women  wonder  whether 
they  should  be  mothers  and  wives 
first,  or  career  women,  or  both,  or 
whether  they  should  try  to  create 
some  hybrid  of  a  life  that  accounts  for 
the  institution  itself  and  for  the  fact 
that  there  is  no  way  to  punch  out  at 
the  end  of  the  day?  And  what  should 
the  female  students  do  with  their  am- 
bition? What  do  they  know  of  obliga- 
tion? Who  is  their  role  model?  From 
whom  should  they  seek  answers? 
Who,  anymore,  is  the  judge? 

Laura  ponders  this  for  a  moment 
and  decides  she  could  use  a  refresh- 
ing dose  of  the  Maple  Walk  herself. 
She  bundles  her  baby  into  his  stroller. 
Sunbeams  filtering  through  the 
orange  leaves  appear  to  have  been 
sent  poetically,  if  not  actually  person- 
ally, from  heaven  above.  The  baby 
falls  asleep,  and  Laura  has  time  to  in- 
dulge in  the  reverie  that  the  Maple 
Walk's  elegance  and  symmetry  inevi- 
tably inspire.  She  thinks  about  her 
three  children,  her  husband,  Lou, 
who  is  chairman  of  Phillips's  English 
department,  the  dinner  she  threw  for 
the  department  last  night,  the  party 
she's  planning  for  Lou's  varsity  foot- 
ball team  tonight,  the  professional 
scriptwriter's  group  she  leads  in  Har- 
vard Square,  the  agent  in  Hollywood 
she  has  to  remember  to  call,  the  work 
she  is  doing  on  the  board  of  Benevie 
to  help  that  organization  redefine  its 
role  and,  of  course,  her  video  history 
of  women  at  Andover.  And  she  is  re- 
minded of  how  much  she  has  in  com- 
mon with  all  the  other  women  who 
strolled  the  Maple  Walk  and  took  the 
time  to  pause  and  reflect  on  their 
families,  their  social  lives  and  their 
work — even  women  at  Andover  fifty 
years  ago.  Well,  those  women  would 
probably  have  had  the  mess  from  the 
English  Department  party  already 
cleaned  up  by  now,  and  the  table  set 
for  tonight's  dinner,  but  Laura's  not 
worried;  she'll  do  all  that  in  a  few 
minutes,  after  her  walk,  once  Lou 
comes  home  from  class  and  can  look 
after  the  kids. 

Magazine  writer  Nina  Scott  is  a  faculty 
wife. 
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RETIREMENTS 


Ronn  Nels  Minne 

When  the  retirement  in  1965  of 
Chemistry  Department  head  Elbert 
C.  Weaver  left  a  vacancy  in  the 
department,  Headmaster  John 
Kemper  appointed  Ronn  Minne  to 
fill  the  void. 

Ronn  came  to  Andover  with 
teaching  experience  from  Culver 
Military  Academy  and  Harvard 
University  where  he  was  a  teaching 
assistant  for  three  years  while  earn- 
ing his  Ph.D.  in  chemistry.  In  each 
of  those  three  years  he  received  the 
Chemistry  Department  prize  for  ex- 
cellence in  teaching.  He  maintained 
his  reputation  as  a  superior  teacher 
throughout  his  career,  and  in  1975 
the  Phillips  Academy  trustees 
awarded  him  the  Martha  Cochran 
Teaching  Foundation  in  recognition 
of  his  master  teaching. 

Ronn  has  always  been  an  "old 
fashioned"  school  master,  serving  in 
a  dormitory  at  Culver,  Harvard,  and, 
of  course,  at  Andover  for  a  glorious 
total  of  32  years.  Wherever  the  insti- 
tution, his  was  one  of  the  most 
sought  after  dorms  on  campus. 
While  at  Andover  he  was  an  assist- 
ant coach  of  crew  and  chief  repair- 
man to  the  fleet,  where  somehow  he 
managed  to  keep  afloat  and  in  work- 
ing order  boats  that  anyone  with 
lesser  talents  would  have  discarded. 
Coaching  swimming  and  timing  all 
home  swim  meets  were  two  more 
tasks  Ronn  performed  expertly. 

During  his  years  at  PA  Ronn 
flourished  as  an  administrator.  He 
chaired  a  committee  on  the  curricu- 
lum and  served  as  chairman  of  the 
science  division.  He  provided  calm 
leadership  as  director  of  the  Sum- 
mer Session  in  a  turbulent  period. 
He  was  also  for  many  years  post- 
graduate admission  officer  under 
Dean  of  Admission  Josh  Miner. 

From  1942  to  1946  he  served  in 
Europe  in  the  Corp  of  Engineers 


and  left  the  service  as  a  captain.  He 
has  published  articles  on  Coordina- 
tion Polymers  and  has  biographical 
listings  in  American  Men  and  Women 
of  Science,  Who's  Wlio  in  New  England 
and  Dictionary  of  International  Biogra- 
phy. He  is  a  member  of  Sigma  Xi,  the 
American  Chemical  Society,  New 
York  Academy  of  Science,  the  Amer- 
ican Institute  of  Chemists  and  the 
Association  of  Harvard  Chemists. 

Throughout  his  career,  teaching 
has  been  his  greatest  pleasure.  He 
has  taught  all  levels  of  students  as 
well  as  his  fellow  instructors.  He 
spent  his  sabbatical  year  at  Cam- 
bridge University,  England,  lectur- 
ing, tutoring  and  taking  courses.  He 
is  a  walking  encyclopedia  of  chemi- 
cal knowledge  and  will,  when 
asked,  enlighten  you. 

My  association  with  Ronn  has 
been  ever  congenial  and  rewarding; 
he  is  a  man  of  great  integrity  and 
good  manners.  One  might  say  he  is 
a  tad  fastidious:  there  are  not  many 
bachelors  who  own  two  cars — one 
inexpensive,  old  one  for  rainy  days, 
and  one  shiny  new  one  for  good 
weather! 

Ronn,  we  will  miss  you. 

—Peter  Q.  McKee 

Faculty  emeritus  Peter  McKee  was 
chairman  of  the  Science  Division  and 
former  associate  headmaster. 


Clem  and  Mary  Morell 

In  June  of  1958,  the  Morells  arrived 
from  their  native  Michigan  to  check 
into  temporary  Summer  Session 
quarters  on  the  third  floor  of  Will 
Hall  and  begin  their  eventful  lives  at 
Phillips  Academy.  As  they  now  for- 
sake New  England  for  the  warm 
weather  and  wide  fairways  of  Ten- 
nessee, they  leave  a  community  en- 
riched by  their  versatile  talents,  in- 
spired by  their  selfless  example  and, 
not  least,  tickled  by  their  inimitable 
humor  and  abundant  stories.  Dur- 
ing these  thirty-two  tumultuous  PA 
years,  they  have  left  little  of  Ando- 
ver's  life  uninfluenced  by  their  able 
hands,  unimpeachable  honesty  and 
boundless  loyalty. 

Clem  joined  the  Math  Department 
with  degrees  from  the  universities  of 
Northern  Michigan  and  Illinois,  after 
experience  as  a  public  school  teacher 
and  coach  in  small  Michigan  towns 
and  an  adventurous  two-year  tour  as 
a  "well  logger"  in  the  oil  fields  of 
Michigan,  Montana,  Louisiana  and 
Texas.  He  never  lacked  for  adventure 
at  PA,  either.  He  was  dragooned  in 
1965  to  sub  for  Bill  Graham  as  excus- 
ing officer  and  revamped  the  whole 
system.  He  starred  as  the  most  "sen- 
ior" of  12  Andover  teachers  in  "Wild- 
erness Workshop  I,"  a  buggy,  two- 
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week  Outward  Bound  survival 
course  in  northern  Maine.  Thus 
readied,  he  emerged  in  1972  (as  a  pi- 
oneer in  the  cluster  system)  to  pilot 
the  first  Pine  Knoll  Cluster  for  six 
years.  His  legendary  leadership  fea- 
tured, among  other  coups,  a  brilliant 
bit  of  last-minute  sleuthing  to  recov- 
er the  senior  class  diplomas  stolen 
by  anti-establishment  pranksters.  If 
his  mettle  was  tested  then  as  dean,  it 
has  recently  faced  an  even  more  for- 
midable task  as  financial  aid  officer 
in  this  time  of  flux. 

While  Clem  ran  five  different 
dorms  and  coached  at  least  six  com- 
petitive or  instructional  sports, 
Mary,  too,  was  in  the  thick  of  Ando- 
ver  life.  Once  their  children  could 
fend  for  themselves,  Mary  became 
one  of  Fred  Peterson's  crew  in  the 
Office  of  Research  and  Evaluation. 
She  then  served  a  ten-year  hitch  as 
secretary  to  three  directors  of  the 
Summer  Session.  Now,  ensconced 
in  the  Office  of  College  Counseling, 
she  adds  her  reknowned  skills  and 
stability,  calming  frenzied  kids  and 
soothing  frazzled  counselors. 

Morell  legend  abounds:  Clem's 
competitiveness  as  coach,  cut-throat 
bridge  player,  faculty  basketball 
player,  unpredictable  golfer,  spirit- 
ed bowler  or  ferocious  squash  foe; 
Mary's  unsurpassed  talent  for  creat- 
ing breathtaking  floral  arrange- 
ments. Whether  decorating  for  the 
Christmas  dance,  setting  up  "Hand- 
springs," or  pitching  in  to  help  at 
any  task,  Clem  and  Mary  are  fa- 
mous among  their  colleagues  for  be- 
ing the  first  to  volunteer  and  the 
last  to  leave. 

Clem  and  Mary  have  spoiled  us 
with  enthusiasm  and  generosity. 
They  have  cared  about  their  stu- 
dents and  for  the  welfare  of  their 
colleagues.  We  want  them  to  realize 
their  fondest  retirement  plans,  and 
we  envy  their  many  friends  across 
the  country  who  will  now  be  able  to 
enjoy  their  company  as  we  have. 

— David  Penner  and  Joe  Wemiik 

David  Penner  is  an  instructor  in 
mathematics. 

Joe  Wennik  is  chairman  of  the  German 
Department  and  assistant  director  of 
College  Counseling. 


Letters  to  the  Editor 


Andover  Remembers 
A.  Bartlett  Giamatti 


■. . .  I  share  the  loss  of  this  superb 
intellectual  who  was  a  national 
treasure!  The  comments  of  my 
classmates  and  as  those  of  Ted 
Sizer,  Donald  McNemar  and  others 
reminded  me  of  Bart's  talent  and 
wit.  What  should  be  remembered 
as  well  is  that  tobacco  certainly 
contributed  to  his  premature  death 
and  could  have  been  the  primary 
cause  of  his  demise.  A  former 
Andover  legend,  John  Mason 
Kemper,  died  prematurely  due  to 
lung  cancer  caused  by  tobacco.  It  is 
likely  that  others  of  Andover,  both 
faculty  and  former  students,  have 
had  careers  terminated  early 
because  of  smoking. 

I  would  like  to  see  the  Andover 
Bulletin  devote  an  issue  to  the 
impact  tobacco  has  had  on  the  lives 
and  deaths  of  Andover  staff  and 
alumni.  Possibly  information  could 
be  solicited  from  spouses  and 
children  of  those  who  have  died  of 
smoking-related  diseases  that 
would  help  to  elucidate  in  personal 
terms  the  impact  smoking  has  had 
on  their  lives  and  on  the  lives  of 
their  colleagues.  Scientific  articles 
could  be  included  outlining  the 
effects  of  tobacco  on  the  human 
body.  And,  finally,  there  could  be 
an  article  discussing  the  benefits 
that  accrue  to  people  who  stop 
smoking  no  matter  how  long  they 
have  smoked.  There  should  be 
information  on  current  methods 
being  used  to  help  people  to  cease 
smoking  and  ideas  for  the  future  to 
prevent  initiation  of  smoking. 

Are  these  thoughts  impractical, 
too  idealistic,  biased  or  boring  for 
your  readership?  Maybe.  But 
Andover  could  initiate  a 
nonsmoking  program  for  staff, 
students  and  faculty  that  could  set 
an  example  for  other  schools  to 


emulate.  Men  and  women  of 
Andover  are  often  in  positions  of 
trust  and  authority  in  business  and 
government  and  could  have  a 
significant  impact  on  the  health  of 
our  fellow  citizens. 

This  program  to  encourage 
cessation  of  smoking  and  discou- 
rage the  initiation  of  smoking  could 
be  Bart  Giamatti's  greatest  legacy.  If 
his  family  were  supportive  of  this 
program,  then  Bart's  name  could  be 
attached  to  the  program  in  some 
way. 

Mr.  Giamatti  and  Mr.  Kemper 
need  not  have  been  taken  from 
their  family,  friends,  classmates  and 
colleagues  prematurely.  As  a  nation 
we  should  mourn  the  loss  of  rare 
talent  that  made  our  lives  rich 
because  of  the  intellect,  wit  and 
insight  these  exceptional  people 
possessed. 

—Edward  H.  Parker,  Jr.  M.D.  '56 


Current  school  policy  on  smoking  and 
the  use  of  smokeless  tobacco  is  quite 
clear:  In  an  effort  to  maintain  a 
smokeless  campus  students  may  not 
smoke  at  all;  faculty  and  staff  are  not 
permitted  to  smoke  at  their  work  places 
and  are  discouraged  from  smoking  in 
public  places.  Recognizing  that 
smoking  is  a  powerful  addiction, 
Associate  Dean  of  Residence  Priscilla 
Bonney-Smith  provides  counseling  and 
an  opportunity  to  participate  in 
smoke-ender's  groups  for  those  seeking 
to  break  the  habit.  Students  breaking 
the  smoking  rule  receive  discipline  as 
well  as  support.  — ed. 
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BOOKS 


by  Patricia  McGreevey 

The  Andover  Bulletin  takes  pleasure 
in  announcing  the  publication  of  books 
by  its  graduates  and  its  faculty.  Because 
projected  dates  for  publication  often 
prove  unreliable,  we  do  not  announce  a 
book  until  we  have  a  copy  in  hand. 
All  books  sent  to  us  will  be  catalogued 
and  shelved  in  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library. 


Creative  Democracy:  Systematic 
Conflict  Resolution  and 
Policymaking  in  a  World  of  High 
Science  and  Technology 

by  Tom  R.  Burns  '55  and  Reinhard 
Ueberhorst  Praeger,  New  York, 
1988,177  pp. 

Technological  and  social  change 
threaten  nuclear  and  ecological 
catastrophe.  Believing  that  our  de- 
structive technology  can't  be  overcome 
by  belatedly  imposing  restraints,  the 
authors  propose  a  new  democratic 
form  that  will  enable  us  to  anticipate 
and  create  alternatives  to  the 
undesirable  consequences  of  our 
technology. 


Thomas  Percy:  A  Scholar-Cleric  in 
the  Age  of  Johnson 

by  Bertram  H.  Davis  '37 
University  of  Pennsylvania  Press, 
Philadelphia,  1989,  361  pp.,  $39.95. 

Previously  neglected  sources  enrich 
Davis's  portrait  of  the  eminent  cleric 
and  senior  member  of  Samuel 
Johnson's  literary  circle.  The 
biographical  spotlight  is  on  Percy's 
efforts  to  compile  Reliques  of  Ancient 
English  Poetry,  a  three-volume 
collection  of  ballads  that  inspired  the 
great  romantic  poets.  Percy's  life  and 
letters  as  offered  in  Davis's  biography 
illuminate  the  political,  religious,  and 
literary  climate  of  eighteenth  century 
England  and  Ireland. 


TREY 
ELLIS 


PLATITUDES 


Platitudes 

by  Trey  Ellis  '80 

Vintage  Books,  Random  House, 

New  York,  1988, 183  pp.,  $6.95. 

This  first  novel  is  apparently  a  comic 
story  about  Earle,  a  black  middle-class 
boy,  in  eager  pursuit  of  his  first  love, 
Dorothy.  Enter  Dewayne  and  Ishee,  the 
"author"  of  Platitudes  and  his  shrill  crit- 
ic-turned-collaborator. Interspersed 
throughout  the  text,  their  correspon- 
dence forms  a  crackling  commentary  on 
literary  politics  and  narrative  technique. 
Writing  in  what  he  describes  as  the 
New  Black  Aesthetic,  Ellis  professes  to 
"expand  the  boundaries  of  traditional 
black  art,"  or  as  Ishee  rails,  he  "defiles 
the  temple  of  black  literature"  in  comic 
form  and  subject. 


TJte  Origins  of  the  Platonic 
Academy  of  Florence 

by  Arthur  Field  '66 

Princeton  University  Press,  Princeton, 

1988,  302  pp.,  $47.50. 

Relying  largely  on  new  or  neglected 
manuscript  sources,  and  especially  the 
earliest  works  of  Marsilio  Ficino  and 
Cristoforo  Landino,  Field  examines  the 
role  of  humanist  intellectuals  in  Flor- 
ence from  the  Peace  of  Lodi  (1454)  to 
the  death  of  Cosimo  de'Medici  (1464). 
His  new  interpretation  of  mid  Quattro- 
cento intellectual  and  cultural  life  dis- 
putes the  notion  that  the  Platonic  Acad- 
emy was  a  "hothouse  plant"  kept  alive 
by  the  Medici  in  the  isolation  of  their 
villas  and  courts. 


WITNESS 
WCm  to  Till': 

mm  young 

REPUBLIC 


Witness  to  the  Young  Republic:  A 
Yankee's  Journal,  1828-1870 

by  Benjamin  Brown  French 
edited  by  Donald  B.  Cole  '40 
and  John  J.  McDonough 
University  Press  of  New  England,  Hano- 
ver, New  Hampshire,  1989, 675  pp.,  $45. 

French  wrote  in  1829,  "God  knows  how 
long  this  fit  of  [journalizing]  will  last."  It 
lasted  fory-one  years,  with  French  filling 
4,000  pages  and  eleven  volumes  with 
poignant,  insightful  and  gossipy 
accounts  of  the  Washington  social  and 
political  scene.  Fully  engaged  in  civic 
affairs,  and  acquainted  with  every  presi- 
dent from  J.Q.  Adams  to  Grant,  French 
occupied  a  superb  window  overlooking 
the  young  Republic.  Apart  from  the  his- 
tory he  imparts  with  startling  immedia- 
cy ("Abraham  was  as  full  of  fun  and  sto- 
ry as  ever  I  saw  him"),  French,  himself, 
is  a  delight.  The  editors  have  selected 
nearly  one-third  of  French's  diary, 
which  is  accessible  in  its  entirety  at  the 
Library  of  Congress. 


Making  a  Leadership  Change 

by  Thomas  North  Gilmore  '62 
Jossey-Bass,  Inc.,  San  Francisco, 
1988,  279  pp.,  $22.95. 

A  change  in  leadership  represents  op- 
portunity for  new  directions  and  revital- 
ized relationships  —  or  for  prolonged 
infighting,  poor  morale  and  low  produc- 
tivity. By  strategically  managing  the 
change,  organizations  can  seize  the  op- 
portunity and  avoid  the  pitfalls.  This 
guide  to  leadership  transition  shows  the 
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The  Perennial  Gardener 


Among  Schoolchildren 

by  Tracy  Kidder  '63 
Houghton  Mifflin,  Boston,  1989, 
340pp.,  $19.95 

At  once  an  account  of  public  education 
and  a  personal  narrative  of  Holyoke, 
Massachusetts,  fifth  graders  and  their 
teacher,  Among  Schoolchildren  sets  the 
"rigged  life"  of  many  children  against 
an  educational  system  founded  in  the 
egalitarian  idealism  of  Jefferson,  Mann 
and  Dewey.  Many  veteran  teachers 
abandon  this  idealism — and  their  "im- 
possible cases" — resolving  only  to 
teach  "the  kids  who  want  to  learn." 
Some,  like  the  Kelly  School's  Mrs.  Za- 
jac,  wage  daily  battle  for  those  who 
don't,  finding  rare  recompense  in  those 
who  do  learn  not  only  their  long  divi- 
sion, but  also  their  self-worth. 

Among  Schoolchildren  was  nominat- 
ed for  a  National  Book  Critics'  Circle 
Award  in  non-fiction  and  received  the 


overseers  how  to  define  and  then  hire 
the  new  leader;  it  shows  the  way. 

Merchant  Marine  Officers' 
Handbook 

edited  by  William  B.  Hayler  '40 
Cornell  Maritime  Press,  Inc.,  Centre- 
ville,  Maryland,  1989,  573  pp.,  $50. 

For  forty-two  years  the  authoritative 
reference  for  seagoing  officers,  the 
Handbook  has  "gone  into  the  shipyard 
for  an  extensive  overhaul  and  modern- 
ization." This  comprehensive  text  is 
designed  to  meet  the  requirements  of  a 
deck  officer's  license  (though  students 
are  advised  to  review  as  well  the  bibli- 
ographical listings),  and  contains 
much  technical  information  and  useful 
mathematical  formulas. 


Ghosts:  Vintage  Aircraft  of  World 
War  II 

by  Philip  Makanna  '58,  photographer 
Printed  by  Dai  Nippon  Printing  Co., 
Japan,  1987, 120  pp.,  $36. 

Makanna  pairs  exquisite  photographs 
of  restored  World  War  II  planes  — 


Christopher  Award  for  a  book  of 
"artistic  excellence  that  proclaims  the 
highest  values  of  the  human  spirit." 


GHOSTS 


Mustangs,  Spitfires,  Messerschmitts 
and  more  —  with  excerpts  from  fliers' 
letters  and  interviews  to  summon  the 
ghosts  of  plane  and  pilot.  Chuck  Yeag- 
er  acknowledges  in  his  foreword  that 
"some  of  the  tales  from  World  War  II  . 
.  .  are  a  little  short  of  reality.  But  most- 
ly the  truth  itself  makes  one  hell  of  a 
story."  The  truth  as  preserved  in  these 
photographs  of  surviving  aircraft  and 
in  the  candid  admissions  of  surviving 
pilots  is  both  haunting  and  irresistible. 

Appendix  includes  a  description  of 
each  plane,  flight  specifications,  and 
three-view  silhouettes.  Ghosts  calen- 
dars are  also  available. 


by  Frederick  McGourty  '54 
Houghton  Mifflin  Co.,  Boston,  1989, 
250  pp.,  $24.95. 

"Gardeners  live  more  by  dreams  and 
catalog  descriptions  than  normal  peo- 
ple do,"  but  when  the  dreams  wilt 
with  the  yellowed  leaves  of  the  hybrid 
teas,  practical  advice  is  in  order. 
McGourty,  a  leading  horticulturist 
speaks  with  authority  and  humor  on 
border  design,  maintenance,  and  plant 
selection.  Lively  denunciations  of 
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"plant  thugs"  and  "plant  snobs"  ac- 
company horticultural  information, 
source  listings  for  unusual  perennials 
and  border  plans.  Charmed  by  The  Per- 
ennial Gardener's  seventy-five  color 
photographs,  and  disarmed  by  the 
"unregenerate  crank"  who  defends  to 
the  frost  their  right  to  annuals  in  the 
perennial  border,  garden  dreamers 
will  undoubtedly  spill  fresh  ink  on 
checks  to  their  nurseryman. 

Dust  to  Dust 

by  Barclay  Morrison  '30 

The  Press  of  Hilton  Head,  Hilton 

Head,  1988,  267  pp.,  $15. 

This  autobiography  —  really  a  long  let- 
ter from  "Gramps"  —  offers  anecdotes 
of  life  at  Andover  in  the  late  twenties 
(hazing,  laundry  boxes,  Mike  Sides), 
Princeton  in  the  thirties,  war  in  the  Sol- 
omon Islands,  burgeoning  business  in 
post-war  America  and  on-going  family 
pursuits. 
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To  Russia  With  Love 

by  Arthur  Mullin  '35 

Jim  Cook  Publisher,  Santa  Barbara, 

1988, 85  pp. 

Written  with  an  open  mind  (though 
"not  so  open  as  to  be  drafty"),  this  slim 
travel  journal  becomes  a  warm  tribute 
to  the  Russian  people.  Showing  scant 
interest  in  political  differences,  Mullin 
befriends  a  tourist  guide,  the  waitress, 
students  gathered  at  a  bar.  Mullin's 
journey  predates  by  many  years  his 
journal's  recent  publication,  but  the 
acuity  of  his  observations  about  the 
people  transcend  the  vagaries  of  offi- 
cial glasnost. 

The  Conquest  of  War 

by  Averill.  L.  Powers  '80 ,  Harry  B. 
Hollins,  and  Mark  Sommer 
Westview  Press,  Boulder,  1989,  224 
pp.,  $9.95. 

War,  it  is  argued,  is  obsolete  —  we  can 
no  longer  afford  it  or  even  survive  it. 
Given  this  premise,  how  can  the  world 
be  made  safe  for  our  differences?  Pow- 
ers and  his  co-authors  examine  tradi- 
tional positions  on  deterrence  and  dis- 
armament, and  propose  alternative 
approaches  to  keeping  the  peace. 

Medical  Decision  Making 

by  Harold  C.  Sox,  Jr.  '57,  Marshal  A. 
Blatt,  Michael  C.  Higgins 
and  Keith  I.  Marton 
Butterworths  Publishers,  Boston, 
1988,  406  pp. 

"For  many  physicians,  to  be  called  a  su- 
perb diagnostician  is  the  highest  form 
of  praise";  diagnostic  skills,  however, 
are  generally  observed  at  the  side  of  an 
experienced  physician  and  seldom 
taught  as  a  formal  discipline.  Medical 
Decision  Making  reveals  for  the  medical 
student  the  logic  and  precision  underly- 
ing the  art  of  the  skilled  diagnostician. 
Decision  analysis,  the  method  used  here 
to  complement  deductive  reasoning, 
utilizes  probability  and  utility  theory. 


The  Golden  Gate  Park  Poems 

by  William  Talcott  '54 

Great  Elm  Press,  Rexville,  New  York, 

1988, 15  pp. 

Brief  2 

contributions  by  William  Talcott  '54 


Jim  Hydock  Publisher,  Canyon, 
California,  1988,  25  pp. 

Fifteen  brief  poems  observe  less  of  the 
Golden  Gate  Park  than  of  the  trees  and 
sky  above,  betraying  a  birder's  delight 
in  the  brown  towhee  and  red  breasted 
sapsucker.  Quiet  appreciation  of  avian 
activity  pervades  these  poems — "let's 
go  to  the  park/  I  promised  you  a  yel- 
low bird  " 

In  Brief  2,  Talcott  (one  of  five  con- 
tributing authors)  offers  seven  selec- 
tions from  his  Career  Choices — not  the 
standard  fare  of  college  and  career 
counseling,  but  a  wry  look  at  offbeat 
pursuits. 


The  Special  Child 

by  Leslie  E.  Weidenmann  '69,  Siegfried 
M.  Pueschel,  and  James  C.  Bernier 
Paul  H.  Brookes  Publishing  Co., 
Baltimore,  1988,  368  pp.,  $22. 

When  somethings's  amiss  with  the 
baby,  parents  reach  for  Spock  or 
Brazleton;  when  more's  amiss  than 
roseola  or  the  terrible-twos,  parents  can 
now  reach  for  this  reference  on 
developmental  disabilities.  Weiden- 
mann and  her  co-authors  define  the  ma- 
jor acquired  and  inherited  disabilities 
and  review  the  diagnostic  tests,  medical 
treatment  and  adaptive  equipment 
available  to  the  child.  They  address  fam- 
ily, legal  and  educational  issues,  and 
counsel  parents  on  finding  appropriate 
services. 


The  Back  Yard 

by  Ann  Zuill  Williams  '53 

Macmillan,  London,  1988,  85  pp. 

Bermuda  in  the  thirties  and  forties  was 
a  world  apart,  relatively  untouched  by 
the  war.  For  the  girl  growing  up  in  this 
island  culture,  life  meant  the  continuity 
of  Orange  Grove  (an  ancestral  home 
for  ten  generations),  doting  servants 
and  a  lush  back  yard.  Williams's 
reminiscences  of  her  Bermuda 
childhood  are  a  slice  —  with  Victorian 
spice  —  of  island  social  history. 


FACULTY 


Pyramid  of  Bone 

by  Thylias  Moss 
University  Press  of  Virginia 
Charlottesville,  1989 
43  pp.,  $8.95 

First  runner-up  for  the  National  Book 
Critics'  Circle  Award  for  poetry, 
Pyramid  of  Bone  is  the  second  collection 
of  poems  by  Ms.  Moss  to  be  published. 
Please  see  Campus  News,  p.  20,  for 
further  information  about  Ms.  Moss 
and  her  poem,  "One  For  All 
Newborns,"  from  Pyramid  of  Bone. 

The  Family  Housing  Crisis  in  Great- 
er Lawrence 

Researched  and  written  by  students 
from  the  Lawrence  High  School/ 
Phillips  Academy  Urban  Studies 
Institute.  Susan  Lloyd,  studies 
coordinator,  editor  and  writer,  is  an 
instructor  in  history  and  the  social 
sciences.  1989,  83  pp.,  $3. 

Family  poverty  increasingly  coincides 
with  homelessness,  and  one  need  look 
no  farther  than  Andover's  neighboring 
Lawrence  to  witness  the  crisis.  Funded 
by  local  businesses  and  Academy 
trusts,  this  two-year  study  (1987-89) 
documents  the  community-wide 
shortage  in  affordable  rental  property, 
and  the  shelter  system  that  has  evolved 
to  cope  with  it. 

The  study  calls  for  innovative 
partnerships  between  the  state,  the 
community,  and  the  developers.  The 
course  that  partnership  might  take  is 
examined  in  the  recent  experiences  of 
Andover,  North  Andover,  Methuen, 
and  Lawrence. 
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Campus  News 


O 


ne  For  All  Newborns 


They  kick  and  flail  like  crabs  on  their  backs. 

Parents  outside  the  nursery  window  do  not  believe 

they  might  raise  assassins  or  thieves,  at  the  very  worst 

a  poet  or  obscure  jazz  musician  whose  politics 

spill  loudly  from  his  horn. 

Everything  about  it  was  wonderful,  the  method 

of  conception,  the  gestation,  the  womb  opening 

in  perfect  analogy  to  the  mind's  expansion. 

Then  the  dark  succession  of  constricting  years, 

mother  competing  with  daughter  for  beauty  and  losing, 

varicose  veins  and  hot  water  bottles,  joy  boiled  away, 

the  arrival  of  knowledge  that  eyes  are  birds  with  clipped  wings, 

the  sun  at  a  30°  angle  and  unable  to  go  higher,  parents 

who  cannot  push  anymore,  who  stay  by  the  window 

looking  for  signs  of  spring 

and  the  less  familiar  gait  of  grown  progeny. 

I  am  now  at  the  age  where  I  must  begin  to  pay 

for  the  way  I  treated  my  mother.  My  daughter  is  just  like  me. 

The  long  trip  home  is  further  delayed,  my  presence 

keeps  the  plane  on  the  ground.  If  I  get  off,  it  will  fly. 

The  propeller  is  a  cross  spinning  like  a  buzz  saw 

about  to  cut  through  me.  I  am  haunted  and  my  mother  is  not  dead. 

The  miracle  was  not  birth  but  that  I  lived  despite  my  crimes. 

I  treated  God  badly  also;  he  is  another  parent 

watching  his  kids  through  a  window,  eager  to  be  proud 

of  his  creation,  looking  for  signs  of  spring. 


From  Pyramid  of  Bone 


Faculty  Notes 

Pyramid  of  Bone,  poems  by  Thylias 
Moss,  instructor  in  English,  was  first 
runner-up  for  the  National  Book 
Critics'  Circle  Award  for  poetry.  A 
prolific  and  distinguished  writer,  Ms. 
Moss  has  published  one  collection  of 
poems,  Hosiery  Seams  on  a  Bowlegged 
Woman,  has  another,  At  Redbone's, 
about  to  be  published,  and  is 
completing  a  fourth  set  of  poems. 
She  has  also  written  two  children's 
books  and  is  currently  working  on 
two  novels.  Pyramid  of  Bone  will  be 
included  in  the  anthology  Best 
American  Poetry  of  1990. 

English  teacher  Randall  Peffer's 
articles  on  Brazil,  Venezuela  and 
Mexico  have  appeared  recently  in 
Sail,  Travel  Holiday,  The  Boston  Globe, 
Los  Angeles  Times,  Boston  Herald, 
Kansas  City  Star  and  The  Washington 
Post.  Instructor  in  history  Anthony 
Rotundo  has  received  a  grant  from 
the  National  Endowment  for  the 
Humanities  to  work  on  his  book 
discussing  manhood  and  the  male 


Thylias  Moss 


20 


role  in  the  Northeastern  United 
States  during  the  19th  century.  A 
review  of  Andrew  Wadja's  film 
Danton  by  Instructor  in  French  Suzi 
Joseph  was  published  in  the 
February  1990  issue  of  the  Northeast 
Conference  on  the  Teaching  of  Foreign 
Languages  Newsletter. 


Kenan  Grants 

The  Kenan  Grant  Committee, 
co-chaired  by  Robert  Perrin  and 
Philip  Zaeder  and  augmented  by 
five  off-campus  judges,  awarded  to 
nine  faculty  grants  to  pursue 
projects  of  original  scholarly, 
creative  and  artistic  merit. 

Three  members  of  the  English 
department,  Ada  Fan,  Lynne  Kelly 
and  Thylias  Moss,  received  grants. 
Ms.  Fan  will  write  a  short 
story  /poetry  cycle  revolving  around 
the  Chinese/  American  experience; 
Ms.  Kelly  will  investigate  "The  Motif 
of  The  Red  Shoes  in  Literature, 
Music,  Art  and  Film";  and  Ms.  Moss 
will  continue  work  on  her  novel  The 
Apology.  Instructors  in  history  and 
social  sciences  Victor  Henningsen 
'69,  John  Strudwick  and  Ray  Webb 
received  grants.  Mr.  Henningsen 
will  engage  in  research  on  the 
federal  government's  role  in  the 
education  of  racial  minorities,  Dr. 
Strudwick  will  continue  research 
comparing  recent  developments  in 
the  financing  of  public  education  in 
the  United  States  with  those  in 
Britain,  and  Dr.  Webb  plans  to 
engage  in  work  on  three  scholarly 
projects  issuing  from  the  revision  of 
his  doctoral  dissertation:  "State 
Politics  and  Development  in  the 
Central  African  Republic."  Art 
Instructor  Max  Belcher  plans  to 
photograph  vernacular  architecture 
in  the  South.  Kathy  Henderson, 
assistant  director  of  athletics,  will 
participate  in  and  chronicle  the 
International  Lacrosse  Tournament 
in  Czechoslovakia.  Emilio  Mozo  of 
the  Spanish  Department  will 
continue  to  work  on  poetry  issuing 
from  his  journey  to  Cuba. 


The  Lively  Arts 

Performances  of  Mozart  and  of  Han- 
del stood  out  in  a  term  rich  with  mu- 
sic. A  three-day  program  co- 
sponsored  by  the  academy  and  the 
Andover  Historical  Society  honoring 
Mozart  began  with  a  Friday  dinner 
at  Rembrandt's  Restaurant,  followed 
by  a  concert  by  the  Essex  String 
Quartet  in  Graves  Hall.  On  Saturday, 
the  composer's  234th  birthday, 
Chairman  of  the  Music  Department 
William  Thomas  led  the  Academy 
Chamber  Players  in  concern'  by  Bach 
and  Mozart.  A  public  reading  of  Mo- 
zart's Requiem  on  Sunday  in  the 
chapel  concluded  the  celebration. 


In  late  February  the  American 
stage  premier  of  Handel's  opera  Es- 
ther was  held  in  the  Cochran  Chapel. 
Students,  faculty  and  local  musicians 
served  as  soloists,  choristers  and 
members  of  the  orchestra  and  dance 
ensembles. 

Performances  by  the  Kurosawa 
Koto  Ensemble,  the  Academy  Con- 
cert Band,  the  Academy  Chamber 
Orchestra's  Corelli  Society  and  the 
Academy  Jazz  Band  rounded  out  a 
term  of  distinguished  productions. 

Fine  theatre  ranged  from  faculty- 
directed  productions  by  Chairman  of 
Theatre  and  Drama  Kevin  Heelan 
(Twelfth  Night)  and  Instructor  in  Eng- 
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L  to  r:  Rob  Bohorad  '90  working  with  PA 
instructors  Vuyelwa  and  Temba  Maque- 
bela  in  Dakar  over  Christmas  break. 


lish  and  Theatre  Jean  St.  Pierre 
(Who's  Afraid  of  Virginia  Woolf?),  to 
student-written  productions  by  Julia 
Bloch  '91  (Felicity's  Diary),  Giles 
Bedford  '90  (Remain  in  Light)  and 
Dan  Frazier  '90  (The  Lunch  Box),  to 
student-directed  productions  of  The 
Wool  Gatherers,  All  Men  are  Wliores, 
Charley's  Aunt  and  Hamlet.  Perhaps 
the  highlight  was  Cynthia  Hopkins 
'90  as  Hamlet,  a  tour  de  force. 


Guest  Speakers 

In  her  sermon  at  a  Protestant  service 
in  January,  Margaret  Schwarzer  '81 
spoke  on  "Women  in  Poverty."  A 
student  at  Yale  Divinity  School 
where  she  helped  direct  the  Wom- 
en's Center,  Margaret  currently 
works  with  the  Children's  Defense 
Fund  in  Washington,  D.C.,  and  lives 
at  the  Samaritan  Inn,  a  shelter  for 
pregnant,  homeless  women. 

Dr.  Joseph  Belsky,  the  former  chief 
of  medicine  for  the  Atomic  Casualty 
Commission,  and  a  member  of  Physi- 
cians for  the  Prevention  of  Nuclear 
War,  spoke  on  the  survivors  of  the 


Hiroshima  atomic  explosion. 

Friday  Forum  presented  Vermont 
Congressman  Peter  P.  Smith  '64 
who  spoke  on  "A  World  in  Revolu- 
tion." Looking  at  the  causes  rather 
than  the  consequences  of  change, 
Smith  identified  a  "hunger  for  self- 
determination"  fueled  by  the  un- 
precedented availability  of  informa- 
tion as  sparking  demands  for  change 
both  within  the  United  States  and 
abroad  and  urged  this  country  not 
just  to  witness  but  "to  help  lead  this 
global  revolution." 

Two  writers  read  from  their  work: 
Colgate  University  Professor  of  Eng- 
lish Peter  Balakian  read  from  his 
poetry;  Lynne  Kelly  of  our  English 
department  read  her  poems  and  a 
selection  from  her  short  fiction,  "I 
only  do  lyric." 

John  Jacob,  president  of  the  Na- 
tional Urban  League,  spoke  on  "The 
State  of  Black  America  in  the  1990s." 


Dakar  Project 

For  the  fifth  consecutive  year  stu- 
dents and  faculty  spent  eight  days  in 
Dakar,  helping  in  a  variety  of  ways. 
This  year's  group  of  twenty-two 
students  and  faculty  members  Cathy 
Royal,  Elwyn  Sykes,  Pamela  Brown 
and  Mary  McCarthy  reconstructed  a 
wall  of  a  secondary  school  and  pro- 
vided badly  needed  food,  clothing 
and  school  supplies.  Bo  Tan  '90 
spoke  for  many  when  she  said,  'The 
poverty,  starvation  and  disease 
made  me  realize  how  privileged  we 
are  to  live  in  the  United  States." 


The  Addison  Gallery 

A  suite  of  thirteen  paintings,  Jacob 
and  his  Twelve  Sons,  by  Stephen  Da- 
vis and  Issues  of  Projection  /  Photo- 
graphs and  Installations  by  Uta  Barth, 
Jane  Calvin  and  Lorrie  Novack, 
experiments  in  projected  photo- 
graphic imagery,  were  the  main  ex- 
hibits this  winter.  During  the  term, 
Mr.  Davis  and  Ms.  Calvin,  artists  in 
residence,  met  with  a  wide  variety  of 
classes.  Also  on  exhibit  was  Racial 
Realities,  photographs  from  the  per- 
manent collection,  in  honor  of  Mar- 
tin Luther  King  and  Black  History 
Month.  Photographer  and  artist  Bill 
Short  presented  a  slide  show  of  his 
work  and  related  his  experiences 
during  and  after  the  Vietnam  War. 


Black  Arts  Weekend 

A  tribute  to  Billie  Holiday  narrated 
by  singer  Semenya  McCord  and  As- 
sociates, her  jazz  ensemble;  music 
from  the  New  England  Gospel  En- 
semble; films  and  videos  on  black 
American  musicians;  (including  The 
Blues  Accordin  to  Lightnin'  Hopkins 
by  Les  Blank  '54);  a  banquet  in  Com- 
mons; an  ecumenical  service  featur- 
ing an  address  by  Tina  Saxon,  docto- 
ral candidate  from  Andover-Newton 
Theological  Seminary;  and  a  church 
social  in  Commons  highlighted  our 
eighth  Annual  Black  Arts  Weekend, 
16-18  February,  orchestrated  by  Wil- 
liam Thomas. 


Andover  Recycling 

What  began  two  years  ago  as  a 
paper  recycling  program  in  West 
Quad  North  initiated  by  Instructor 
in  English  Ed  Germain,  Kim  Markert 
'89,  Art  Bradford  '88  and  Lila  Nich- 
ols '90,  is  now  a  school-wide  pro- 
gram in  which  clusters  collect  alumi- 
num cans,  paper  and  cardboard 
(more  than  75  tons  to  date).  At  term 
end  funds  will  be  contributed  to  re- 
forest an  acre  of  rain  forest  in  the 
name  of  the  cluster  having  recycled 
the  most  paper. 

OPP  head  Bruce  Crawford  and 
Grounds  Superintendent  John  Barry 
now  recycle  wood  as  well  as  paper 
and  plan  to  recycle  metal,  glass  and 
plastic.  Remodelled  George 
Washington  Hall  will  have  built-in 
recycling  bins. 

Trustee  Actions 

In  their  January  meeting  the  trustees 
took  the  following  actions: 

■  Approved  the  1990-91  budget 

■  Set  1990-91  tuition  at  $14,000 
for  boarders,  $1 1,600  for  day 
students 

■  Authorized  a  $4.7  million  finan- 
cial aid  budget  which  will  permit 
37  percent  of  next  year's  student 
body  to  receive  aid  but  will  not 
quite  provide  "need-blind" 
admission 

■  Voted  to  proceed  with  the  reno- 
vation of  George  Washington 
Hall  and  approved  the  expendi- 
ture of  up  to  $11,850,000  to  carry 
out  that  project  (see  inside  back 
cover) 
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Winter  Sports 

by  Paul  Kalkstein  '61 
Director  of  Athletics 

The  student-athletes  featured  in  this 
column  in  previous  winters,  like  all 
who  play  sports  at  Andover,  owe 
much  to  their  coaches.  We'd  like  to 
introduce  to  you  our  head  varsity 
coaches. 

Baseball:  Andy  Cline,  mathemati- 
cian, brings  scholarship  to  the  game 
— and  also  brings  Hale  Sturges. 

Basketball:  Nancy  Boutilier  brings 
the  Harvard  in-your-face  defense  to 
our  girls'  teams  while  Leon  Modeste, 
the  incoming  athletic  director,  plays 
run-and-gun  with  the  boys'  team. 

Crew:  Peter  Washburn  took  over 
from  Bill  Brown  and  has  recruited 
about  150  rowers  each  season.  Pete  is 
head  coach  of  boys,  while  John  Lin 
heads  the  girls.  John  showed  the  Brits 
how  to  row  at  Oxford. 


Cross  Country:  Kevin  O'Connor  of 
the  English  Department  runs  the  boys' 
program;  Elwin  Sykes,  director  of  the 
Summer  Session,  manages  to  keep  up 
with  most  of  the  girls. 

Cycling:  Henry  Wilmer  '63,  our  all- 
purpose  athlete,  leads  New  England's 
strongest  program  over  some  bumpy 
roads. 

Field  Hockey:  Kathy  Henderson, 
assistant  athletic  director,  led  this  club 
to  a  13-1  season  last  fall. 

Football:  Leon  Modeste  brought  PA 
to  the  brink  of  a  New  England  Cham- 
pionship and  three-in-a-row  over  Exet- 
er. Next  year  more! 

Golf:  Nat  Smith,  math  department 
chair,  gets  lots  of  help  from  his  col- 
leagues on  sunny  days. 

Gymnastics:  Ken  Maglio  and  Jack 


Gleason  come  from  the  Andover 
schools  to  make  this  program  fly. 

Ice  Hockey:  Chris  Gurry  '66  keeps 
the  Harrison  tradition  alive  and  beats 
Exeter  every  year.  Jon  Stableford  '63 
keeps  the  Ivy  League  stocked  with 
PA's  best  girl  players. 

Lacrosse:  Paul  Kalkstein  '61 
awaits  win  #100.  Kathy  Henderson 
leads  the  girls  and  exports  the  game 
to  Eastern  Europe. 

Skiing:  George  Best  runs  the  pro- 
gram and  trains  the  fierce  nordic 
skiers.  Kris  Nordblum  brings  racing 
expertise  to  the  strong  alpine  squad. 

Soccer:  Karen  Kennedy's  girls  are 
perennial  prep  leaders.  Bill  Scott, 
Rockwell  Hall  Czar,  is  making  his 
mark  at  PA  after  building  an  all-New 
England  boys'  program  at  Suffield. 

Softball:  Peter  Drench  has  estab- 
lished an  upper  echelon  in  New  Eng- 
land. Peter  works  in  the  Admission 
Office.  Questions? 

Squash:  Tom  Cone's  boys'  teams 
dominate  the  sport  in  the  region, 
while  Frank  Hannah  teaches  the 
girls'  to  control  their  counterparts. 

Swimming:  Loring  Kinder  came 
from  Kent  School's  math  department 
to  inspire  the  boys'  program.  Myla 
Jordan  left  Tabor  Academy  to  revital- 
ize the  girls.  Nice  recruiting,  Neptune! 

Tennis:  Greg  Wilkin,  Chaucerian, 
has  built  a  boys'  dynasty  in  the  early 
mornings.  Tom  Hodgson,  philoso- 
pher, does  the  same  in  the  afternoon 
with  the  girls. 

Track:  John  Strudwick  whips  the 
Chariots  of  Fire  through  New  Eng- 
land's top  track  and  field  program, 
while  Randy  Peffer  and  Jack  Rich- 
ards holler  "Go,  go,  go!" 

Volleyball:  Kim  Hagin  picked  up 
the  slammers  from  Vic  Svec  and 
stuffs  opponents  on  the  Memorial 
Gym  floor. 

Water  Polo:  Paul  Murphy  '84 
picks  up  the  ball  from  Myla  Jordan 
and  continues  the  rise  of  this  torpe- 
do-charged sport. 

Wrestling:  Nick  Kip  '60  emerged 
from  coaching  retirement  and  rebuilt 
the  program,  with  lots  of  alumni 
help.  Could  use  more! 

The  coaches  and  I  would  like  to 
hear  from  YOU.  Especially,  we 
would  like  to  hear  of  young  athletes 
who  would  profit  from  Andover. 
Please  write  or  call  us  at  school. 
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Alumni 
Miscellany 

Alumni  Council  Weekend 

27,  28  and  29  April  are  the  dates  for 
the  1990  Alumni  Council  Weekend. 
This  year's  topic:  "Admission  at 
Andover."  Director  of  Admission 
Jeannie  Dissette  and  her  staff  will  be 
joined  by  admission  officers  from 
leading  independent  schools.  Invita- 
tions with  reservation  information 
were  mailed  to  Alumni  Council 
members  in  early  March. 

Reunions 

Andover  and  Abbot  classes  ending 
in  5  and  0  will  have  their  class  reun- 
ions on  8-10  June.  Watch  your  mail 
for  your  weekend  reservation  form 
and  preliminary  program  schedule. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Ando- 
ver-Abbot  Alumni  Association  will 
be  held  Saturday,  9  June  at  10:30 
a.m.  in  the  Memorial  Gymnasium. 

If  you  have  any  questions  about 
reunions,  please  contact  Denis  Tip- 
po,  director  of  alumni  and  parent  af- 
fairs, (508)  475-3400,  ext.  550. 

Grandparents'  Day 

On  12  May  grandparents  will  be 
treated  to  a  variety  of  activities, 
including  accompanying  their  grand- 
children to  morning  classes  and  after- 
noon athletic  contests,  luncheon  in 
the  Commons  and  a  late  afternoon  re- 
ception for  faculty  and  grandparents 
at  the  headmaster's  home.  This  year's 
program  will  also  include  a  student 
panel  on  Andover  today.  Over  200 
grandparents  attended  last  year's 
Grandparents'  Day.  If  you  have 
questions,  call  Betsey  Cullen  at  (508) 
475-3400,  ext.  572, 

Alumni  Spring  Athletic  Day 

On  Saturday,  26  May,  male  alumni 
lacrosse  players  will  play  their  Exeter 
counterparts  at  10:30  a.m.  and  then 
share  a  pre-varsity  game  barbecue. 
Their  tennis  counterparts  will  play  in 
a  round  robin  beginning  at  12:30  p.m. 
and  attend  a  cookout.  For  more 
information,  call  Paul  Kalkstein  (508) 
475-3400,  ext.  390  or  Greg  Wilkin 
(508)  475-0204 


Regional 

Association  News 

New  York 

Three  new  members  were  appointed 
to  AANY's  board  of  directors  this 
fall.  Susan  O'Brien  '84,  who,  along 
with  Dutch  Wolff,  Fac  '53,  will  run 
this  year's  annual  dinner,  works  in 
investment  banking  with  Oppen- 
heimer  &  Co.,  Inc. 

Elizabeth  (Liza)  Parker  '76,  direc- 
tor of  public  relations  for  AT&T  in 
New  York,  will  be  involved  with 
AANY  events  taking  place  at  Info- 
Quest,  an  AT&T  facility  in 
Manhattan. 

Dexter  Wadsworth  '79,  an  asso- 
ciate specializing  in  real  estate  law 
with  Schulte,  Roth  &  Zabel,  will  co- 
ordinate events  for  minority  alumni. 
Dexter  is  currently  serving  on  the 
Andover  Alumni  Council. 

Up-coming  events  include  two 
open  houses,  our  traditional  Ando- 
ver Night  at  Shea,  a  new  students' 
picnic  and  75/85,  a  special  event 
strictly  for  recent  graduates.  For 
information  on  membership  and 
events,  call  Bill  Kaufmann  at 
(212)  686-4400. 

— Bill  Kaufmann  '53 

New  England 

Ray  Stecker  '73  has  organized  the 
Andover  Roundtable,  an  alumni  for- 
um to  discuss  business  and  profes- 
sional concerns,  share  information 
and  resources  about  various  fields  of 
work  and  promote  job  contacts.  Call 
(508)  927-6115  if  interested  in  joining 
a  meeting. 

The  "Provocative  Phillipian"  fall 
luncheon  speaker,  Edward  A.  Robie 
'37,  spoke  brilliantly  about  the  effec- 
tive work  of  CARE  USA  throughout 
the  world.  These  lunches,  organized 
by  Chuck  Rounds  '37,  are  located  at 
the  MIT  Faculty  Club;  alumni  and 
parents  are  encouraged  to  bring 
guests. 

We  expect  a  royal  blue  turnout  for 
Andover  Night  at  the  Pops  on  Sun- 
day 13  May.  Reply  quickly  to  the 
March  mailing  to  assure  yourself  a 
seat  or  table. 

On  Thursday,  24  May,  the 


AAANE  spring  dinner  and  annual 
meeting  will  be  held  on  campus  fol- 
lowed by  a  student  panel  discussion 
on  a  timely  school  topic.  Details  in 
the  March  mailing. 

Again,  the  Red  Sox  will  be  up  at 
bat  in  July  vying  for  the  pennant, 
while  the  Andover  group  cheers. 

Call  Dinah  Barlow  '57  (617)  696- 
2081  for  more  information. 

— Dinah  Hallowell  Barlow  '57 

Washington,  D.C. 

Our  luncheon  lecture  series,  "Pro- 
vocative Phillipian,"  began  in 
March.  Scheduled  speakers  are:  Dr. 
Burton  J.  Lee  III  '48,  White  House 
health  adviser;  Congressman  An- 
drew P.  Ireland  '48  of  Florida;  Con- 
gressman Anthony  C.  Beilenson  '50 
of  California.  In  March  we  again 
hosted  the  annual  D.C.  phonathon. 
We  hope  to  best  last  year's  efforts 
when  we  had  45  volunteers  and 
raised  over  $21,000  for  the  Alumni 
Fund.  On  16  May  the  association 
will  hold  its  annual  spring  dinner 
welcoming  to  Washington  Head- 
master Don  McNemar  and  Allen 
Adriance,  secretary  of  the  academy. 
For  further  information,  contact 
Alicemary  Leach  at  (703)  659-9354. 

— Alicemary  Leach  76 

North  Carolina/Southern  Virginia 

The  new  Andover/Abbot  Association 
of  North  Carolina /Southern  Virginia, 
which  includes  Raleigh,  Durham  and 
Chapel  Hill,  N.C.,  is  off  to  a  good  start 
thanks  to  architect  of  the  new  associa- 
tion, Margot  Richter  AA  '47,  Bill  Prior 
'45  and  Cameron  Nims  '71 .  A  buffet 
luncheon  on  7  April  at  the  Carolina 
Country  Club  in  Raleigh  will  provide 
an  opportunity  to  hear  from  Allen 
Adriance,  former  assistant  headmas- 
ter of  Durham  Academy  and  now  sec- 
retary of  the  academy  (and  son  of 
Spike  Adriance,  PA  '28,  former  Chap- 
el Hill  resident)  and  Associate  Head- 
master Emeritus  Peter  McKee  and  his 
wife,  Jean.  Thirty-two  alums  of  PA, 
AA,  parents  and  friends  have  already 
accepted  our  invitation.  Many  not 
able  to  come  expressed  interest  in  an 
association,  and  a  few  offered  to  serve 
on  the  board.  For  more  information 
on  membership  or  programs,  contact 
Margot  Richter  at  (919)  833-1861. 

— Margot  Meyer  Richter  '47 
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Merrimack  Valley 

'Cilia  Bonney-Smith,  associate  dean 
of  residence  and  psychological  coun- 
selor, spoke  this  fall  to  our  parents 
on  "Issues  Facing  Day  Students." 
The  warmth  of  her  presentation  and 
the  wealth  of  her  experiences  offered 
parents  a  forum  for  discussion. 

The  MVAAA  hosted  a  reception 
in  February  for  the  premier  of  Han- 
del's opera  Esther,  featuring  the 
Academy  Cantata  Choir  and  Cham- 
ber Orchestra  directed  by  William 
Thomas. 

MVAAA  is  the  newest  member  of 
the  Parents'  Independent  School 
Network.  Board  members  meet 
monthly  with  representatives  of 
over  thirty  sister  schools  to  review 
topics  of  concern  and  provide  sourc- 
es of  information.  Please  call  Ann 
McKillop  at  (508)  475-7411  for  infor- 
mation about  membership  and  dis- 
cussion groups. 

Young  alumni  in  the  Merrimack 
Valley  will  be  receiving  a  survey  call 
soon.  Interested  in  joining  other  re- 
cent graduates  for  brunch?  Call  Me- 
lissa Morris  Danisch  '83,  days  at 
(508)  475-1300,  evenings  at  470-2006. 

The  scholarships  offered  by 
MVAAA  will  be  expanded  this  year. 
A  review  committee  is  currently  pre- 
paring recommendations.  Donations 
can  be  made  to  the  Merrimack  Val- 
ley Andover/Abbot  Scholarship 
fund,  Office  of  Academy  Resources, 
Phillips  Academy. 

On  Saturday  and  Sunday  21  and 
22  April  from  10:00  to  4:30,  over  140 
talented  craftspersons  from  all  over 
New  England  will  gather  in  the  cage 
for  the  seventh  annual  "Hand- 
springs" show  sponsored  by  PA's 
Ladies  Benevolent  Society.  Hot 
lunch  will  be  served  by  local  gour- 
met caterers;  baked  goods  and  raffle 
table  prizes  will  also  be  featured. 
Profits  from  the  show  benefit  Fideli- 
ty House  Inc.  of  Lawrence  and  the 
Merrimack  Valley  Andover/Abbot 
book  scholarship  program.  Admis- 
sion is  $3.00. 

— Anne  C.  McKillop 
— Hannah  Thyresson 


Southern  California 

The  Andover/Abbot  Association  of 
Southern  California  presented  a  talk 
by  Gilbert  T.  Sewall,  director  of  the 
American  Texbook  Council,  editor  of 
the  Social  Studies  Review  and  co- 
author of  After  Hiroshima:  America 
Since  1945.  An  Instructor  in  history 
and  the  social  sciences  and  art  histo- 
ry at  Phillips  Academy  from  1970- 
1978,  Mr.  Sewall  spoke  on  his  recent 
visit  to  Berlin  and  Prague. 

Headmaster  Don  McNemar  and 
Britta,  fresh  from  their  sabbatical 
and  world  travel;  Allen  Adriance, 
secretary  of  the  academy;  and  other 
PA  faculty  joined  over  120  alumni, 
parents  and  guests  at  a  reception/ 
dinner  at  the  City  Club  in  downtown 
Los  Angeles  on  November  13.  'Cilia 
Bonney-Smith,  associate  dean  of  resi- 
dence, spoke  about  Andover's  psy- 
chological and  educational  support 
for  students  beyond  the  classroom 
and  athletic  field  and  outlined  the 
extensive  "safety  net"  programs 
available  to  help  kids  cope  with  ado- 
lescent problems  and  growth.  A 
highlight  of  the  evening,  hosted  by 
Connie  and  Dick  Goodyear  '59  and 
Steve  Bache  '75,  was  Dick's  testimo- 
nial to  Dickie  Thiras,  who  has  meant 
so  much  to  all  of  us  as  students  and 
alumni.  For  information  on  member- 
ship or  programs,  call  Stephen  Bache 
at  (818)  795-2613. 

—Stephen  Bache  75 


Northern  California,  Portland 
and  Seattle 

On  14  November  over  90  alumni,  par- 
ents and  friends  (including  over  20  par- 
ents of  current  students),  were  on  hand 
to  meet  Don  and  Britta  McNemar,  Al- 
len Adriance,  'Cilia  Bonney-Smith, 
Dickie  Thiras,  Pat  Edmonds  and  Denis 
Tippo  for  a  dinner  ably  organized  by 
Andover  West  Regional  Association 
President,  Kyra  Maes  Kuhn  '79,  at  the 
University  Club. 

The  Andover  group  continued  to 
Portland,  where  they  were  graciously 
received  by  Brot  Bishop  '45,  host  for  the 
November  15th  dinner  at  the  Racquet 
Club.  This  dinner  drew  49  alumni  and 
guests,  including  several  prospective 
parents  and  their  children. 

Well  hosted  by  Vern  Williams  '39, 
the  dinner  at  the  Seattle  Tennis  Club 
the  next  evening  attracted  47  alumni/ 
ae,  including  several  current  under- 
graduates or  graduate  students  at  the 
University  of  Washington. 

Don  and  Britta  spoke  to  our  Port- 
land and  Seattle  contingents  about  their 
sabbatical  travels  to  the  Soviet  Union 
and  China  and  were  asked  many  inter- 
esting questions.  As  at  all  West  Coast 
dinners,  the  headmaster  also  reported 
on  current  news  of  the  school:  President 
George  Bush's  visit,  Andover-Exeter 
Weekend  and  progress  on  the  George 
Washington  Hall  project. 

— Denis  Tippo 
Director  of  Alumni  and  Parerit  Affairs 


Dickie  Thiras  holds  a  conch  shell,  a  souvenir  from  the  Andover/ 
Abbot  Association  of  Southern  California,  presented  by  Dick 
Goodyear  '59. 
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The  Samuel  Phillips  &  Sarah  Abbot  Society 
for  the  endowment  of  Phillips  Academy 

Throughout  our  more  than  200-year  history,  many  benefactors 
have  carefully  planned  for  the  future  support  of  Andover.  Their 
gifts  have  built  an  endowment  that  is  a  source  of  great  pride  and 
enables  Phillips  Academy  to  remain  a  leader  in  secondary 
education. 

The  Samuel  Phillips  and  Sarah  Abbot  Society  honors  those 
who  have  made  this  commitment  to  Andover's  future  as  they 
plan  for  their  own. 

Planned  gifts  may  be  made  in  many  forms: 

Life  Income  Options: 

■  Gift  Annuities — guaranteeing  fixed  annual  income 

■  Pooled  Income  Funds — returning  income  for  life 

■  Charitable  Remainder  Trusts — providing  a  flexible  life 
income  arrangement 

Other  Options: 

■  Charitable  Lead  Trusts — giving  assets  to  heirs,  income 
to  Andover 

■  Life  Insurance — new  and  old 

■  Bequest — by  will 

■  Appreciated  stocks,  real  estate,  other  personal 
property  and  cash  fund  planned  gifts  which  provide  for 
Andover's  future. 

You  can  designate  your  gift  to  support  teaching,  scholarship 
or  other  programs. 

Join  the  many  other  alumni,  alumnae,  parents  and  friends 
who,  in  their  name  or  anonymously,  have  made  planned  giving 
to  Andover  part  of  their  estate  and  financial  plans. 

For  details  on  the  Samuel  Phillips  &  Sarah  Abbot  Society  and 
the  gift  option  that  works  best  for  you,  contact 
Peter  M.  Capra  '53,  director  of  planned  giving, 
(508)  475-3400,  ext  552. 


cont.from  p.  11 

viewpoints;  the  community's  tenden- 
cies to  use  the  word  "minority"  to  refer 
only  to  blacks  and  to  overlook  the 
needs  of  Asian  students;  school  admin- 
istration, including  the  board  of  trus- 
tees, almost  solely  white;  and  lack  of 
commitment  to  Anti-Racism  Work- 
shops. At  the  end,  Bob  invited  ways  in 
which  participants  could  "fight  ra- 
cism" as  we  returned  to  our  responsi- 
bilities in  school.  Examples:  for  all  fa- 
culty provide  training  in  racism  issues; 
increase  the  number  of  faculty  of  color; 
in  faculty  evaluations  include  ques- 
tions about  commitment  to  eliminating 
racism;  offer  academic  subjects  in  a 
non-racist  framework;  assure  that 
school  publications  support  the  anti- 
racist  goal;  support  the  goal  through 
administrative  appointments;  and  edu- 
cate students  in  greater  sensitivity  to 
racism  on  campus  and  in  the  general 
culture. 

"Peace  begins  with 

ME"  read  a  bumper  sticker  I  saw  on  a 
car  traveling  west  on  1-94  in  Detroit. 
The  driver  expressed  a  simpler  and 
higher  consciousness.  Was  the  driver 
male,  female,  or  homosexual?  black, 
white,  yellow,  or  red?  rich  or  poor? 
Christian,  Jewish,  Islamic,  Buddhist, 
Hindu,  agnostic,  or  atheist?  Whoever  it 
was,  the  words  of  Martin  Luther  King, 
Jr.,  in  his  address,  "Beyond  Vietnam:  A 
Prophecy  for  the  '80s"  (4  April  1967, 
Riverside  Church,  New  York  City)  lit 
the  way:  ". .  .  if  we  are  to  get  on  the 
right  side  of  the  world  revolution,  we 
as  a  nation  must  undergo  a  radical  rev- 
olution of  values.  We  must  rapidly  be- 
gin the  shift  from  a  'thing-oriented'  so- 
ciety to  a  'person-oriented'  society." 

For  anyone  who  teaches  Andover's 
students  to  "develop,"  in  the  words  of 
the  school's  Purpose,  "what  is  finest  in 
themselves  and  others,  for  others  and 
themselves,"  fighting  racism  means 
trying  to  replace  ignorance  and  preju- 
dice with  rigorous  self-knowledge  and 
desire  to  share  power.  It  means  anti- 
racism  workshops.  It  means  driving 
west,  alone  if  necessary  but  with  as 
many  others  as  possible.  It  means  see- 
ing that  if  we  have  a  great  way  to  trav- 
el, we  are  no  longer  standing  still.  □ 


Helmuth  "Pete"  ]oel  is  an  instructor  in 
English  and  cluster  dean  of  Rabbit  Pond. 
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1906    Ralph  W.  Gibbs,  Cincinnati,  OH; 
March,  1986 

Edwin  R.  Van  Deusen,  Greensboro, 
NC;  20  December  1983 

George  S.  Moore,  address  unknown; 
21  November  1989 

1908  Robert  Welles,  Pasadena,  CA;  May 
1985 

1909  Mason  C.  Shoup,  Carmel,  NY;  date 
unknown 

1910  Paul  A.  Col  well,  Montclair,  NJ;  July 
1978 

1912  Richard  H.  Campbell,  Putney,  VT; 
10  June  1987 

1913  Archibald  C.  Hallock,  No.  Miami, 
FL;  1979 

1915  John  M.  Burton,  Albuquerque,  NM; 
8  October  1986 

Raymond  W.  Smith,  Hamden,  CT;  4 
October  1989 

1916  Alan  W.  Burke,  West  Hills,  CA;  7 
December,  1989 

Harold  W.  Ellis,  Cambridge,  MA;  2 
September  1985 

1917  Richard  A.  Lumpkin,  Mattoon,  IL; 
13  November  1989 

Mr.  Lumpkin,  chairman  and  chief  executive 
officer  of  Consolidated  Communications 
Inc.,  the  parent  company  of  the  24th  largest 
telephone  company  in  the  nation  and  its  sub- 
sidiary, Illinois  Consolidated  Telephone  Co., 
died  at  his  home.  He  was  92.  Mr.  Lumpkin 
became  general  manager  of  the  newly 
merged  Coles  County  Telephone  &  Tele- 
graph Service  and  Mattoon  Telephone  Co.  in 
1924  after  the  death  of  his  father.  He  then  be- 
gan acquiring  other  small  telephone  compa- 
nies and  founded  Illinois  Consolidated  Tele- 
phone Co.  in  1935.  He  was  president  for  34 
years  and  became  chairman  of  the  board  in 
1970. 

Mr.  Lumpkin  served  in  the  Navy  Reserve 
Flying  Corp  in  World  War  I  and  graduated 
from  Yale  University  in  1921.  During  World 
War  II,  Mr.  Lumpkin  was  a  consultant  to 
the  War  Production  Board  in  Washington 
and  served  on  several  industrial  and  com- 
munications committees  in  Washington. 

He  was  past  president  of  the  United 
States  Independent  Telephone  Association 
and  the  Illinois  Telephone  Association;  vice 
president  of  the  Illinois  State  Chamber  of 
Commerce;  and  president  of  the  Matoon 
United  Way.  Eastern  Illinois  University's 
College  of  Business  was  named  in  his  hon- 
or. He  was  a  member  of  the  Andover  Devel- 
opment Board.  Mr.  Lumpkin's  son  Richard 


Anthony  '53  is  currently  president  of  Con- 
solidated Communications  and  Illinois  Con- 
solidated. 

In  addition  to  his  son,  Mr.  Lumpkin  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Mary  ("Mollie");  two 
daughters,  Mary  Lee  Sparks  and  Margaret 
Keon;  12  grandchildren  and  one  great- 
grandchild. 

1917  Clayton  T.  Pierce,  Hinsdale,  MA; 
1972 

1918  Harold  K.  Babcock,  North  Holly- 
wood, CA;  16  January  1982 

Albert  Haring,  Bloomington,  NJ;  6 
January  1988 

Sewell  A.  Jones,  Seminole,  FL;  7 
April  1986 

1919  Joseph  T.  Chatman,  Port  Chester, 
NY;  4  December  1989 

Gelston  Hardy,  Cromwell,  CT;  30 
September  1986 

1920  Bradford  H.  Burnham,  Duxbury, 
MA;  18  October  1989 

An  artist,  author  of  God  in  Our  Time  and  an 
Episcopal  canon,  Rev.  Burnham  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Duxbury  Art  Association,  Duxbu- 
ry Rural  and  Historical  society,  Duxbury 
Senior  Men's  Club  and  was  still  active  in  the 
Harvard  Athletic  Club  up  until  his  illness. 

Following  his  graduation  from  Harvard 
in  1924,  Canon  Burnham  attended  Union 
Theological  Seminary  for  the  ministry.  He 
was  an  assistant  at  Riverside  Church  in 
New  York  City,  then  continued  his  educa- 
tion at  Jesus  College,  Cambridge,  England. 
In  1928  he  was  ordained  into  the  episcopal 
ministry.  While  a  vicar  of  Emmanuel 
Church  in  Boston,  he  was  in  charge  of  Em- 
manuel House  and  the  Church  of  Ascension 
for  six  years.  He  then  accepted  an  appoint- 
ment as  rector  of  St.  John's  Church  in  Bever- 
ly Farms  for  10  years.  He  later  was  appoint- 
ed rector  of  St.  John's  Church  in  Troy,  N.Y., 
remaining  there  for  25  years.  He  retired  in 
1969  to  Duxbury. 

Survivors  include  his  son,  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Frederic  Bradford  Burnham  '56;  two  daugh- 
ters, Elizabeth  Burnham  Watson  and  Anna 
Demia  Fitzgerald;  nine  grandchildren  and 
seven  great-grandchildren. 

William  Clark,  Eaglewood,  FL;  Feb- 
ruary, 1987 

Maxwell  Emerson,  Memphis,  TN;  24 
September  1989 

Joseph  R.  Kingman,  Jr.,  Wayzata, 
MN;  12  August  1989 

Richard  Lamborn,  Erie,  PA;  7  March 
1989 

1921  Alfred  M.  Wilson,  Vineyard  Haven, 
MA;  October  1989 

Mr.  Wilson,  a  1924  Olympic  Medalist,  died 
after  a  heart  attack  on  Martha's  Vineyard. 
He  rowed  on  Yale  University's  unbeaten 
varsity  crew  in  1923  and  in  1924,  the  year 
the  crew  won  the  gold  medal  in  the  Oym- 
pics  in  Paris.  After  the  victory,  Mr.  Wilson 
was  elected  the  crew's  captain. 

After  several  years  with  the  New  York  in- 
vestment banking  firm  of  J.  &  W.  Seligman 
&  Co.,  he  joined  Minneapolis-Honeywell  in 
1941.  He  became  a  vice  president  in  1943 
and  was  in  charge  of  the  company's  aero- 
nautical division.  He  retired  in  1968. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Josefa  (Wat- 
jen)  Wilson;  a  daughter,  Josefa  Wrangham 


and  a  son,  Timothy,  three  step-sons,  13 
grandchildren  and  two  great-grandchildren. 

1922  Charles  S.  Bradeen,  Sarasota,  FL;  26 
November  1986 

John  H.  Wells,  Fayetteville,  NY;  26 
October  1989 

1 923  Natt  M.  Emery,  Jr.,  Bethlehem,  PA ; 
21  February  1988 

Philip  B.  Simonds,  Little  Compton, 
RI;  31  December  1989 

Philip  Simonds  died  of  a  heart  attack  at  St. 
Anne's  Hospital  after  suffering  from  Parkin- 
son's Disease  for  many  years.  His  daughter 
Whitney  Yerkes  remarked  that  he  enjoyed  a 
wonderful  life  and  his  Andover  years  were 
a  deep  influence  on  him. 

Mr.  Simonds  first  began  his  career  at  the 
Rhode  Island  Hospital  Trust  Co.  in  1928  and 
quickly  rose  to  assistant  trust  officer,  trust 
officer  and  vice  president,  a  post  he  as- 
sumed in  1952.  He  was  named  co-head  of 
the  trust  department  in  1959,  senior  vice 
president  in  1968,  and  chairman  of  the  trust 
committee  in  1969.  In  1942  he  inlisted  in  the 
Army  Air  Force  and  attended  Officers  Can- 
didate School.  He  worked  in  secret  commu- 
nications at  Boiling  Air  Base,  Washington, 
D.  C.  and  was  discharged  with  the  rank  of 
major. 

His  involvment  in  community  and  civic 
affairs  was  extensive.  Among  some  of  his 
volunteer  efforts  was  chairmanship  of  the 
board  of  directors  of  the  Providence  Boys 
Club,  and  membership  on  the  board  of  gov- 
ernors of  the  boys  Club  of  America.  He  was 
a  former  member  of  the  executive  commit- 
tee and  on  the  board  of  trustees  of  the  Provi- 
dence Public  Library  and  was  former  direc- 
tor and  treasurer  of  Family  Services.  He  was 
vice  president  and  director  of  the  United 
Fund  of  Southeastern  New  England  and  a 
former  director  and  vice  president  of  the 
Council  of  Community  Services.  He  served 
on  the  board  of  the  Little  Compton  Histori- 
cal Society  and  was  director  and  treasurer 
of  the  Sakonnet  Golf  Club.  He  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Little  Compton  School  Building 
Study  Comittee  and  director  of  the  Provi- 
dence Charitable  Fuel  Society. 

Besides  his  wife,  Ester  (Merriman)  Si- 
monds, he  leaves  two  daughters,  Edith  Bor- 
den of  Little  Compton  and  Whitney  Yerkes 
of  Hillsboro,  California. 

1925    Gerald  G.  Blanchard,  Hackettstown, 
NJ;  26  October  1989 

Agnew  Fisher,  Greenwich,  CT;  25 
September  1989 

Agnew  Fisher,  who  was  known  for  his 
prowess  in  yachting  and  photography,  died 
of  cancer  at  his  home  in  Greenwich,  Conn. 
Mr.  Agnew  was  an  aerial  photographer  and 
captain  in  the  U.S.  Army  Air  Corps  during 
World  War  II.  Following  the  war,  he  pro- 
duced promotional  motion  pictures  for 
TWA  and  American  Airlines  and  in  1948 
did  the  documentary  of  the  Berlin  Air  Lift. 
His  films  of  the  America's  Cup  races  are  in 
the  permanent  collection  of  the  Mystic  Sea- 
port Museum. 

He  was  director  and  commodore  of  Indi- 
an Harbor,  a  member  of  the  Storm  Trysail 
Club,  Cruising  Club  of  America  and  The 
New  York  Yacht  club.  He  graduated  from 
Yale  University  in  1931. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Barbara  (Ho- 
gan)  Fisher;  a  son  Christoper,  two  daugh- 
ters, Mary  Alice  Fisher,  Carolyn  Fisher,  and 
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a  brother,  Everett  Fisher  '37.  His  brother, 
Bennett  '27  died  in  January  1989. 

Albert  O.  Peckham,  Port  Arthur,  TX; 
2  March  1983 

1926  William  D.  Carter,  Huntington,  NY; 
December  1989 

Amerst  Huson,  McLean,  VA;  date 
unknown 

Eugene  C.  Kitendaugh,  Oneida,  NY; 
10  March  1989 

1927  Samuel  A.  Boutwell,  Atlanta,  GA; 
January  1985 

Raymond  W.  Deane,  Randolph,  MA; 
1987 

John  B.  Martin,  Jr.,  Grand  Rapids, 
MI,  1  March  1989 

1 928  William  J.  Hoffman,  Westfield,  NJ; 
19  April  1989 

John  L.  Jacob,  Valdese,  NC;  20  June 
1983 

Francis  Woodbridge,  Boston,  MA;  6 
March  1989 

1929  Charles  B.  Baker,  Saco,  ME;  21  Octo- 
ber 1989 

William  H.  Dinsmore,  Bayhead,  NJ; 
August  1989 

Warren  A.  Harrington,  Wilson,  NY; 
22  October  1985 

Robert  T.  Ley,  Longmeadow,  MA; 
21  April  1982 

Edward  P.  Moore,  Darien,  CT;  10 
October  1989 

After  Phillips  Academy,  Mr.  Moore  matric- 
ulated at  Yale  University  and  the  Harvard 
Law  School.  At  Yale  he  was  a  world-class 
high  jumper  and  broad  jumper,  competing 
in  track  meets  in  the  United  States  and  Eu- 
rope. In  World  War  II  he  was  a  lieutenant 
commander  in  the  Navy  and  earned  the 
Navy  Commendation  Ribbon.  He  retired  in 
1977  as  a  partner  in  the  Stamford,  Conn.,- 
based  consulting  firm  of  Langlie,  Goodwil- 
lie  &  Moore  which  he  co-founded  in  1964. 
He  leaves  his  wife,  Martha  (Richardson) 
Moore;  one  daughter,  Lora  Vezzose;  and 
one  son,  Edward  P.  Moore,  Jr.'62.  Memorial 
donations  may  be  made  to  Phillips 
Academy. 

1930  William  S.  Murray,  Jr.,  Tannersville, 
NY;  19  December  1985 

1931  Edward  M.  Rafter,  Swampscott, 
MA;  October  1989 

1933  Gideon  Boericke,  Jr.,  Lewiston,  NY; 
October  1987 

Hubert  G.  Davis,  Pleasant  Hill,  CA; 
19  September  1989 

1934  Marion  Harper,  Jr.,  Oklahoma  City, 
OK;  25  October  1989 

Marion  Harper,  an  advertising  industry 
leader  in  New  York,  died  of  a  heart  attack  at 
his  home. 

He  was  founder  and  former  chairman  of 
the  huge  Interpublic  Group  of  Companies. 
An  industry  innovator,  he  believed  success- 
ful advertising  depended  on  measuring 
people's  reactions,  and  he  developed  a  for- 
mula to  pretest  advertisements.  He  was  a 
founder  of  the  Copy  Research  Council  and 
worked  to  make  research  a  scientific  adver- 
tising tool. 


He  graduated  from  Yale  in  1938  and  fol- 
lowed his  father  into  advertising  starting  as 
a  trainee  with  the  McCann-Erickson  agency 
in  New  York  in  1939.  Often  called  a  boy 
wonder,  by  1942  he  was  manager  of  copy 
research,  and  in  1948  at  the  age  of  32,  Mr. 
Harper  was  named  president  of  McCann- 
Erickson,  the  sixth  largest  agency  in  the 
country  with  1,200  employees.  He  brought 
in  accounts  like  Coca-Cola  and  Buick.  In 
1961  McCann-Erickson  changed  its  name  to 
Interpublic  Inc. 

After  Mr.  Harper  stepped  aside  as  presi- 
dent and  chairman  in  1966,  he  remained 
president,  chairman  and  chief  executive  of 
the  parent  Interpublic  Group,  with  its  91  of- 
fices in  47  countries  and  8,500  employees.  In 
1968  he  left  Interpublic  and  headed  other 
agencies,  including  Harper  Rosenfeld  Siro- 
witz  and  Systems  for  Growth. 

He  was  an  officer  of  the  Advertising  Re- 
search Foundation,  the  American  Associa- 
tion of  Advertising  Agencies  and  the  Adver- 
tising Council.  He  was  also  a  director  of  the 
Outdoor  Advertising  Bureau  and  a  member 
of  the  National  Distribution  Council. 

He  is  survived  by  four  sons  from  his  first 
marriage,  Stephen  H.  '69,  Chilton,  Francis 
and  Reid,  and  a  daughter,  Victoria,  from  his 
second  marriage. 

Joseph  Simmons,  Southwest  Har- 
bor, ME;  August  1986 

1935  Spencer  L.  Grant  Jr.,  San  Francisco, 
CA;  28  August  1987 

Charles  P.  Hammond,  Marblehead, 
MA;  14  September  1989 

Arthur  M.  Kennedy,  Jr.,  Jamestown, 
RI;  31  December  1988 

Hugh  R.  H.  Smith,  Chevy  Chase, 
MD;  23  November  1989 

After  Yale  and  Yale  Law  School,  Mr.  Smith 
served  in  the  Pacific  as  a  navy  officer.  He 
began  practicing  law  in  Washington  in  1946 
with  a  firm  then  known  as  Wilmer  &  Broun. 
Through  a  merger,  the  firm  in  1962  became 
Wilmer,  Cutler  &  Pickering.  His  practice 
was  with  Federal  legislative  and  administra- 
tive matters,  and  trademark  and  copyright 
work. 

He  was  active  in  Andover  and  Yale  alum- 
ni affairs,  serving  on  the  board  of  the  Asso- 
ciation of  Yale  Alumni,  as  president  of  the 
Yale  Club  of  Washington  and  as  class  agent 
for  his  PA  class  of  '35.  He  was  a  member  of 
All  Saints  Church  and  the  Metropolitan 
Club,  president  of  the  Chevy  Chase  Club,  a 
board  member  of  Holton  Arms  School,  and 
president  of  Barristers  and  the  Lawyers 
Club. 

Survivors  include  his  wife  of  47  years, 
Marianne  Moses  Smith;  four  daughters,  a 
son  and  three  grandsons. 

1936  Bruce  B.  Allen,  Jefferson,  Maine;  27 
November  1989 

James  Benton  Grant,  Greenwich, 
CT;  October  1989 

Hugh  Harwood,  Boston,  MA;  20  Oc- 
tober 1989 

1937  Robert  H.  Poor,  North  Conway,  NH; 
August  1989 

Thomas  B.  Stinson,  Worcester,  MA; 
20  September  1989 

1938  John  R.  Finch,  Tulsa,  OK;  16  Septem- 
ber 1989 

Arthur  I.  Weinberg,  Las  Vegas,  NV; 


9  November  1989 

1940  Guy  L.  Marsters,  Jr.,  Norwich,  NY; 
14  March  1989 

George  Q.  St.  George,  Wilmette,  IL; 
November  1989 

1941  George  Rowbottom,  2nd,  Guilford, 
CT;  30  November  1988 

1942  Maurice  Leon,  Jr.,  Story,  WY;  No- 
vember 1989 

1944  Richard  B.  Harrington,  Providence, 
Rhode  Island;  November  25, 1989 

1945  Stanley  W.  Ihde,  Cedar  Rapids,  IA;  5 
November  1987 

Howard  S.  Reed,  Lawrence,  MA;  24 
September  1989 

Mr.  Reed  died  suddenly  in  Seattle  of  a  pul- 
monary embolism.  He  had  recently  been  di- 
agnosed as  having  lung  cancer. 

After  graduating  from  Andover  cum 
laude,  Mr.  Reed  graduated  from  Harvard 
College  in  1949  and  Harvard  Law  School  in 
1953.  He  was  an  attorney  for  the  U.S.  Gov- 
ernment's Small  Business  Administration  in 
Anchorage,  Alaska.  At  one  time  he  was 
president  of  his  own  real  estate  firm,  Ho- 
ward S.  Reed  Co.,  in  Seattle  and  was  the  for- 
mer editor  and  publisher  of  the  Suburban 
Times  in  Washington  state.  He  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Washington  Bar  Association  and 
past  chairman,  Pierce  County  Boundary  Re- 
view Board. 

His  survivors  include  four  children,  Rob- 
ert, Drummond,  Theiline  and  Susan,  all  of 
the  West  Coast;  and  four  brothers,  P.  Loring 
'36,  Samuel  M.  '37,  William  M.  '41  and  Na- 
thaniel '50.  A  memorial  service  was  held  at 
Phillips  Academy's  Cochran  Chapel  on  19 
October  1989. 

Joseph  M.  Wogan,  Phoenix,  AZ;  23 
August  1989 

1946  Thomas  M.  Sanford,  Portland,  OR; 
October  1989 

1947  Charles  T.  Aikens,  Boalsburg,  PA; 
September  1989 

Mr.  Aikens  became  publisher  of  the  Centre 
Daily  Times  in  State  College,  Pennsylvania, 
in  1%6  after  the  death  of  his  father,  Claude 
T.  Aikens,  in  1966.  The  paper  was  sold  in 
1979  to  the  Knight-Ridder  news  chain.  Mr. 
Aikens  also  founded  the  Offset  Center,  a 
commercial  printing  business,  in  Boalsburg. 

He  graduated  from  Yale  University  and 
was  a  member  of  the  Wiffenpoofs  singing 
group.  He  was  an  avid  golfer  and  a  jet  pilot 
in  the  Air  National  Guard. 

He  is  survived  by  his  four  children,  Marr, 
Caran,  Randy  and  "Chip." 

Stuart  Q.  Flerlage,  Jr.,  M.D.,  Welles- 
ley  Hills,  MA;  10  December  1989 

Dr.  Flerlage,  a  practicing  psychiatrist,  grad- 
uated from  Harvard  College  in  1951,  Har- 
vard Medical  School  in  1955  and  received 
his  master's  degree  from  Harvard  Divinity 
School  in  1974.  He  was  stricken  with  a  heart 
attack  while  playing  tennis. 

Besides  his  private  practice,  he  had  been 
a  senior  physician  at  Waltham-Weston  Hos- 
pital since  1968  and  director  of  its  inpatient 
psychiatric  services  from  1978  to  1980.  He 
was  a  past  member  of  the  Governor's  Tech- 
nical Advisory  Committee  on  Juvenile  De- 
linquency. 

Dr.  Flerlage  was  cofounder,  trustee  and 
chairman  of  the  board  of  the  Samaritans,  a 
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Boston-based  suicide  prevention  hot  line. 

He  is  survived  by  a  daughter,  five  sons 
and  three  grandsons.  His  wife,  Ann,  died  in 
1987. 

Warren  C.  Moffett,  Boston,  MA;  No- 
vember 1989 

Mr.  Moffett  died  of  cancer  at  the  Massachu- 
setts General  Hospital.  He  was  a  retired 
(1977)  senior  partner  at  the  law  firm  of  Csa- 
plar  &  Bok,  wnich  he  joined  in  1968.  He  pre- 
viously practiced  maritime  law  with  Bing- 
ham, Dana  &  Gould  from  1960  to  1968  and 
was  assistant  counsel  to  the  Massachusetts 
Senate  from  1958  to  1960.  He  was  a  gradu- 
ate of  Harvard  College  and  Harvard  Law 
School. 

He  served  as  a  lieutenant  in  the  Coast 
guard  from  1955  to  1958. 

Mr.  Moffett  was  director  and  president  of 
the  Boston  Center  for  Adult  Education,  a 
governor  of  Gore  Place  Society,  Waltham; 
director  and  treasurer  of  the  Beacon  Hill 
Civic  Association,  as  well  as  president,  vice- 
president  and  trustee  of  the  D.U.  Corpora- 
tion. He  was  a  member  of  the  Harvard  In- 
terclub  Graduate  Council,  the  Boston  Bar 
Association,  the  D.U.  Club  at  Harvard  and 
the  Somerset  Club,  Boston.  An  accom- 
plished musician,  he  was  the  organist  and 
choir  master  at  St.  Michael's  Episcopal 
Church,  Marblehead,  Mass.  and  at  St. 
Mary's  Episcopal  Church,  Rockport. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Anne;  two 
sons,  Jonathan  C.  and  Samuel  H.;  and  a 
daughter,  Sarah. 

1950    Neil  A.  Hendry,  Andover,  MA;  4 
November  1989 

William  P.  Offenbacher,  Cleveland, 
OH;  October  1989 

William  H.  Shirley,  Salem,  NH;  Sep- 
tember 1986 

1956    Richard  C.  Gallop,  New  York,  NY; 
21  November  1989 

1965    Peter  W.  Kitson,  Glastonbury,  CT;  22 
November  1989 

1975    Peter  W.  Duble,  Williamstown,  MA; 
November  1989 

1 987    John  F.  Hoffman,  Sewickley,  PA;  3 
November  1989 

John  Hoffman  died  on  3  November  at  the 
University  of  Colorado  of  a  heart  condition. 
Besides  his  parents,  Barbara  and  Carl  F. 
Hoffman,  Jr.,  PA  '53,  he  leaves  a  brother 
Carl  F.  Ill,  PA  '79  and  a  sister,  Wendy. 

Remembrances  of  John  Hoffman,  by  Nicole 
Grieco  '86: 

".  .  .We  took  animal  behavior  together 
and  traipsed  around  Plum  Island  imitating 
Mr.  Hamilton's  bird  calls  .  .  .  .We  used  to 
walk  to  the  Inn  after  class  to  get  quarters  or 
buy  cigarettes  and  use  the  pay  phone.  .  .  .He 
was  always  tan  after  vacations  when  we'd 
meet  and  walk  half-way  around  Rabbit 
pond  to  sit  on  the  rock  and  catch  up  on  the 
latest  events  in  each  others  lives.  I  nick- 
named him  'Biff  and  it  stuck.  After  I 
learned  of  his  death,  I  experienced  a  feeling 
that  was  entirely  new  to  me.  It  was  a  mix- 
ture of  missing  John.  .  .  and  of  wanting  to 
talk  to  him  and  tell  him  that  I  loved  our 
friendship,  and  of  utter  grief  in  knowing 
that  he  isn't  out  there  somewhere  walking 
around  in  the  snow,  going  to  classes  and  just 
hanging  out.  I  am  confident  that  although  I 
didn't  get  the  chance  to  tell  him,  he  knew  his 
place  in  my  thoughts,  because  that's  the  way 


it  is  with  friends.  In  mourning  John's  death, 
I  am  constantly  reminded  of  his  high  spirits. 
The  humor  we  always  shared  is  starting  to 
make  me  smile  more  than  cry  when  I  think 
of  him.  I  feel  fortunate  to  have  had  such  a 
friend." 


ABBOT 


1905    Fannie  Erving  Arundale  (Mrs.  Hen- 
ry), So.  Yarmouth,  MA;  January  1980 

1908    Mildred  Dodge  Stengel  (Mrs.  Peter), 
Concord,  MA;  1  March  1988 

Marion  Gubtil  Symons  (Mrs.  Samu- 
el), Saginaw,  Michigan;  28  Dec.  1989 

Marion  E.  Symons,  designer  of  the  city  of 
Saginaw's  official  flag,  died  at  the  age  of 
100.  She  graduated  from  the  Art  Institute  of 
Chicago  in  1911.  She  was  supervisor  of  art 
for  the  East  Saginaw  Schools  from  1911- 
1915.  She  married  Samuel  Eaton  Symons,  Jr. 
in  1915. 

Mrs.  Symons  was  an  active  member  of 
the  First  Congregational  Church.  She  had 
served  on  the  board  of  directors  for  the  First 
Ward  Community  Center,  she  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Saginaw  Garden  Club,  the  Assis- 
tance League,  the  Childrens  Clothes  Divi- 
sion of  the  First  Congregational  Church,  the 
Saginaw  Club  and  the  Germania  of  Sagi- 
naw. In  addition  to  working  for  the  Ameri- 
can Red  Cross  during  World  War  II,  Mrs. 
Symons  knitted  hundreds  of  mittens  each 
year  for  children  and  would  distribute  them 
to  the  First  Ward  Community  Center  each 
Christmas. 

She  is  survived  by  her  son,  Samuel  E.  Sy- 
mons III;  two  grandchildren,  and  three 
great-grandchildren.  Her  husband,  Samuel 
Eaton  Symons,  Jr.  predeceased  her  in  1958. 

191 1    Borghild  Hoff  Lyman  (Mrs.  John 
D.),  Cohasset,  MA;  1  February  1986 

1917    Frances  M.  Cartland,  Dover,  NH;  13 
December  1986 

Elizabeth  Graves  Hill  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam), Noank,  CT;  13  March  1988 

1 91 9  Dorothy  Korst  Blodgett  (Mrs. 
Frank),  Wayzata,  MN;  1979 

Anna  Davidson  Wright  (Mrs.  Wes- 
ley), Richmond,  V  A;  14  November 
1989 

1920  Lillian  Bartram  Grumman,  Bridge- 
port, CT;  20  November  1989 

1923    Elizabeth  Peck  Watrous,  (Mrs. 
George),  Idaho  Falls,  ID:  22  June 
1989 

1925  Charlotte  Hanna  Beveridge,  (Mrs. 
George),  Atlanta,  GA;  1  September 
1988 

Elizabeth  Righter  Farrar,  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam, Jr.),  Green  Village,  NJ;  January 
1987 

Mary  Simpson  Lind  (Mrs.  J.  Allan), 
Evanston,  IL;  19  October  1986 

1927  Hannah  Lyman  Blenner-Hassett; 

Old  Lyme,  CT;  16  Oct.'89 

1928  Elizabeth  Hollis  Sutton  (Mrs.  Ed 
mund),  Bedford,  MA;  23  December 
1989 


1929  Joyce  Jarman  McNamara  (Mrs.  Carl- 
ton R.),  Duarte,  CA;  31  March  1988 

1930  Helen  Ripley,  Washington,  DC;  28 
August  1989 

Helen  Ripley  received  her  B.A.  in  French  in 
1935  from  Bryn  Mawr  College  and  her  M.A. 
in  history  from  Radcliffe  College  in  1938.  She 
was  a  teacher  of  French  and  history  at  Miss 
Porter's  School  in  Farmington,  Conn,  from 
1938-1942.  She  was  then  commissioned  as  a 
lieutenant  the  United  States  Navy  (WAVES) 
and  served  from  1942-1945  as  a  communica- 
tions officer  in  Washington,  D.C.  From  1945- 
1948  Miss  Ripley  was  head,  Information  Di- 
vision, Institute  of  International  Education  in 
New  York  City.  In  1949  she  joined  the  De- 
partment of  State,  Washington,  D.C,  work- 
ing in  the  Educational  Exchange  Service,  a 
position  which  fulfilled  her  deep  interest  in 
education,  and  in  1955  she  was  appointed 
chief,  teacher  exchange  section,  Department 
of  State,  where  she  was  responsible  for  the 
exchange  of  school  teachers  between  the  U.S. 
and  some  45  other  countries. 

She  continued  to  serve  in  the  U.S.  Office 
of  Education  as  coordinator  and  then  assist- 
ant chief,  Student  Assistant  Section,  Bureau 
of  Higher  Education  from  1962  until  she  re- 
tired in  1966. 

Miss  Ripley,  known  as  "H,"  was  brought 
up  in  Andover.  Her  uncle,  Alfred  Ripley 
was  the  president  of  the  board  of  trustees  of 
Abbot,  and  her  mother,  Mabel  B.  Ripley 
was  a  teacher  at  Abbot  from  1898-1902,  and 
her  grandfather,  Col.  George  Ripley,  was  an 
Abbot  trustee  from  1870-1908.  Abbot  princi- 
pal Emily  Means  was  her  cousin. 

Miss  Ripley  was  a  member  of  the  Ameri- 
can Institute  of  Archeology,  the  Society  of 
Architectural  Historians,  the  American  Re- 
search Center  for  Egypt,  the  Smithsonian 
Associates,  the  Women's  National  Demo- 
cratic Club,  the  Georgetown  Citizens  Asso- 
ciation, the  Washington  Cathedral  Choral 
Society  and  the  Washington  Bryn  Mawr 
Club.  She  was  a  past  alumni  trustee  and  a 
member  of  the  Andover  Alumni  Council. 
She  was  an  Abbot  Academy  trustee  from 
1960-1966. 

After  her  retirement,  Miss  Ripley  spent 
the  summer  and  fall  in  Alton,  New  Hamp- 
shire, where  she  gardened  and  preserved 
most  of  her  fruits  and  vegetables,  and  the 
winter  months  in  Washington,  D.C. 

She  is  survived  by  her  sister,  Susan  Ri- 
pley Ward,  AA  '28,  of  Denver;  a  nephew, 
Philip  Ward;  Anne  Ripley,  AA  '62,  a  niece; 
and  her  great-niece  Katrina  Anne  Sorenson 
'82.  Her  brother,  George  Ripley  '29  died  in 
1987. 

1931  Dorothy  Hunt  Bassett  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam), Lakeville,  MA;  20  Sept.  '89 

1932  Gretchen  Wyman  Graham  (Mrs. 
Harold),  Wayland,  MA;  1986 

1942    Beverly  Winslow  Hansen  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam), Sedona,  AZ;  February  1989 

1945    Lois  Doyle  Miller  (Mrs.  Reuben), 
Laconia,  NH;  date  unknown 

1948    Katherine  Barrell  Shepard  (Mrs. 
John  F.),  Dover,  NH;  10  May  1989 
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George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  -  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


Fritz  Clement  attained  the  noble  age  of  90 
last  June.  He  was  still  going  strong  with  his 
golf,  only  five  over  par,  when  he  had  an  ac- 
cident which  badly  damaged  his  right  arm. 
Here's  hoping  that  by  the  time  this  goes  to 
press  he  will  have  been  able  to  get  back  to 
the  links  in  his  old  form.  He  writes,  "Best 
wishes  to  you  and  I  hope  we  can  carry  on 
these  messages  for  years."  Allen  Griffen 
writes,  "I  am  doing  very  well  for  my  age 
(87).  Don't  do  as  much  as  in  the  past,  but 
am  enjoying  life  due  to  help  rendered  by 
friends.  I  sure  would  like  to  visit  the 
academy,  but  at  my  age  and  condition  it  is 
impossible.  Good  luck  with  the  Alumni 
Fund  Campaign  this  year."  Whit  Smith 
writes,  "I  was  sorry  not  to  get  to  reunion 
last  spring.  It  was  just  too  much  for  me  to 
do  at  the  time.  I  am  getting  around  a  little 
better  now,  and  we  expect  to  spend  the  win- 
ter in  Tucson,  Arizona,  as  usual."  Milman 
Linn  and  Helen,  who  held  the  fort  for  PA 
1919  along  with  the  Leo  Poors  at  reunion 
last  June,  sent  much  appreciated  holiday 
greetings  and  the  hope  that  we  can  get  to- 
gether if  they  make  an  anticipated  trip  to 
Boston  this  June.  Mert  Perry,  who  merits 
our  hearty  thanks  for  consistent  correspon- 
dence, greeted  us  at  the  holiday  season, 
"Ho-ho-ho,  George  Sawyer,  Cheers,  Cheers 
and  more  Cheers,  for  Christmas  comes  but 
once  a  year." 

With  deep  regret,  I  must  report  the  death, 
on  4  December  1989,  of  Joe  Chatman,  who 
was  a  frequent  attendant  at  our  reunions. 
He  went  on  to  Williams  College,  of  which 
he  was  a  devoted  alumnus.  His  career  was 
as  a  textile  executive,  mostly  with  Pacific 
Mills  and  later  with  Springs  Mills.  He  re- 
tired in  1966.  He  was  an  ardent  yachtsman, 
a  member  of  the  American  Yacht  Club  since 
1931;  at  one  time  he  served  as  Rear  Commo- 
dore. He  leaves  his  wife,  Geri  Hill  Ham- 
mond Chatman,  who  lives  at  Upper  King 
Street  (Rye  Town),  Port  Chester,  New  York 
10573;  three  daughters,  seven  grandchildren 
and  ten  great-grandchildren.  His  first  wife, 
Janet,  died  in  1977. 


Charles  W.  Morris 
401  Ocean  Avenue 
PHILLIPS         Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 
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one  of  the  1000  points  of  light  of  their  Ando- 
ver  youth. 

Henry  Willard,  another  refugee  in  Flori- 
da, enjoys  the  lotus  land  rival  to  California, 
but  faithfully  returns  to  his  family's  100- 
year-old  summer  home  at  Nantucket. 

George  Dornan,  life  member  of  the  AMA 
house  of  delegates,  went  to  the  semi-annual 
meeting  in  Honolulu  with  his  wife,  Lois. 
Even  their  absence  did  not  prevent  the  stork 
from  swooping  down  to  add  to  their  nine 
great-grandchildren.  Besides  this  deluge, 
George  and  Lois  keep  busy  in  church  and 
community,  and  visit  son  and  daughter  in 
the  Brookline  area. 

What  a  loss  that  all  of  our  classmates  can- 
not enjoy  the  spirited  interests  of  Harold 
Hudner  in  admiring  Joe  Paterno's  debt  to 
Virgil  for  what  Aeneas  taught  for  football 
strivers.  His  broad  taste  admires  the  deep 
meaning  of  Chesterton's  insight  of  America 
through  Lincoln's  development  and  heroic 


yt  Scribe:  Mary  Williams  Cochran 
^X  152  Grove  Street 

ABBOT  Auburndale,  MA  02166 
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James  G.  Bruce 
1250  Fir  Drive 
Tucson,  AZ  85704 


To  the  53  classmates  who  did  not  send  us 
news,  please  let  us  have  some  tidbits  for  for- 
gotten friends  who  may  remember  you  as 


In  a  letter  dated  12  November  1989,  Frank 
Newman  wrote  that  there  had  been  no  class 
notes  of  late  from  PA  '23,  adding,  "Maybe 
we  didn't  give  you  any."  Too  true,  Frank. 
Few  respond  to  my  pleas.  But  ponder  this — 
we  are  now  part  of  the  Old  Guard  (all  of  the 
earlier  classes  bunched  together  for  reunion 
purposes).  How  sparse  are  the  notes  of 
classes  of  the  20s  (PA  '24  excepted!).  How- 
ever, if  any  of  our  classmates  send  news  of 
self,  family,  of  classmates,  I  will  get  it  into 
the  Bulletin.  My  situation  at  home  makes  it 
onerous  to  solicit  news. 

The  letter  from  Frank  is  impressively 
newsy.  Here  are  condensed  excerpts:  "We 
have  enjoyed  five  years  of  living  in  this  re- 
tirement community  for  Presbyterian  mis- 
sionaries and  ministers.  We  start  the  day.  . 
.with  a  set  or  two  of  tennis,  then  work  on 
our  hundred  rose  bushes  or  fifteen  fruit 
trees.  Our  three  children  and  eight  grand- 
children visit  us  about  once  a  year.  ...  In 
summer  we  visit  them.  When  we  visited 
our  son,  David,  at  St.  Paul's  School  (Con- 
cord, New  Hampshire)  this  summer,  we 
talked  with  Headmaster  Clark,  who  invited 
Keith  McCaffety,  director  of  the  Medical  Be- 
nevolence Fund,  to  speak  to  the  graduating 
class  about  careers  as  foreign  missionaries 
for  the  church.  We  believe  that  Christian 
foreign  missionaries  look  back  on  their  ca- 
reers with  fewer  regrets  and  a  greater  sense 
of  reward  for  accomplishments  than  do  oth- 
er professions."  Frank  also  tells  of  bringing, 
in  1954,  at  the  invitation  of  Gray  Baldwin, 
then  chaplain  at  Andover,  an  African  "infir- 
mier"  named  Jerome  Nko'o  to  speak  in  Co- 
chran Chapel.  Jerome  told  the  story  of  his 
life  as  the  son  of  an  African  village  chief. 
He  served  a  long  apprenticeship  in  a  mis- 


sion hospital  and  became  a  skilled  surgeon, 
even  decorated  by  the  French  government. 

Frank  believes  a  missionary  career 
should  be  presented  to  graduating  classes  at 
Andover  as  a  very  rewarding  one.  The  arti- 
cles in  the  fall  1989  Bulletin  on  recent  events 
in  China  suggest  that  Andover  has  been 
guiding  several  recent  graduates  into  ca- 
reers of  a  genuinely  missionary  nature. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Sivartwood  Sinclaire 
3675  So.  Perry  Park  Road 
Sedalia,  CO  80135 


Thanks,  all  of  you  who  sent  me  your  news 
postcards.  I  am  so  glad  to  hear  that  Martha 
Buttrick  is  well  and  is  the  proud  grand- 
mother of  ten,  and  great-grandmother  of 
five.  We  are  so  sorry  that  she  has  lost  her 
sister,  Helen  Livesey  (Abbot  '33)  on  31  Au- 
gust. 

Ginny  Maxwell  Hyland  sounds  great.  She 
and  her  husband  still  enjoy  playing  golf  and 
are  delighted  with  their  first  great- 
granddaughter,  Taylor  Hyland.  Dottie  Up- 
ton Jesson  wrote  me  that  they  have  moved 
to  a  retirement  home  in  Vallejo,  California. 
During  the  move  out  there  Dottie  broke  her 
back  due  to  osteoporosis  and  has  had  a 
long,  tough  recovery.  "Peggy"  Scudder  sent 
me  her  very  sad  news  that  her  husband, 
Larry,  died  on  11  April.  They  had  a  long 
and  happy  marriage  of  59  years.  Our  love  to 
you,  Peggy.  Sara  Graham  Peck  (Abbot  '38) 
has  sent  us  her  very  sad  news  of  her  sister, 
our  dear  "Isby"  Peck  Watrous's  death  on  22 
June  in  Idaho  Falls,  Idaho.  And  our  dear 
Mary  Jane  Wolf  Outten  died  in  May. 

We  all  send  our  love  and  our  sympathy 
to  Sara  and  Isby's  family  and  Mary  Jane's. 
And  to  Peggy  Scudder  and  Martha  Buttrick. 

My  whole  family  has  been  saddened  by 
my  sister  Trin  Rollinson's  death  in  July. 
This  has  been  a  busy  year  of  both  happiness 
and  sadness  for  me.  What  fun  I  have  had 
with  all  four  great-grandchildren  and,  now  I 
am  looking  forward  with  joy  to  one  more  in 
early  February. 

I'd  love  to  hear  from  more  of  you. 
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George  H.  Larsen 
20  Ruthven  Road 
Newton,  MA  02158 


When  the  new  Bulletin  arrives  I  check  to  see 
if  Class  Notes  Editor  Paula  Trespas  has  clar- 
ified some  of  my  sentences.  Then  I  usually 
turn  to  1928  to  see  what  Spike  Adriance  has 
to  say  —  he  sure  has  a  way  with  words  that 
can't  be  duplicated.  Little  did  I  know  that 
Spike  had  included  my  name  in  his  news  in 
the  fall  Bulletin.  Thanks  for  those  kind 
words. 

During  the  holidays  I  heard  from  class- 
mates, their  widows  and  some  children. 
Phone  calls  came  from  Peggy  and  Louie 
Wienecke  in  Bartlesville,  Oklahoma,  (Louie 
is  our  oldest  classmate);  Bud  Mordock  in 
Los  Olas,  Horida;  Gige  Mumby,  who  is 
now  in  Alexandria,  Va.,  with  his  daughter 
and  family;  and  also  a  call  from  Mutt  Jen- 
nings down  in  Duxbury,  Mass. 

My  list  of  class  windows'  cards  and  let- 


ters  was  something  this  year:  Connie  Bray- 
ton,  Billie  Hobbs,  Marge  Lockett,  Frieda 
Tait,  Maddie  Munroe,  Barny  Treat  Amy 
Howe,  Billie  Wingate,  Vangie  Schutten, 
Mary  Dake  and  Mary  Wells. 

A  long  letter  from  Red  Sanborn  men- 
tioned his  medical  problems  which  kept 
Fonty  and  him  from  their  first  1924  reun- 
ion— "a  great  disappointment."  He  has  re- 
covered enough  to  put  his  garden  to  bed 
and  stack  four  cords  of  wood  but  admits  he 
had  help.  He  also  admitted  that  his  Part- 
mouth  team  was  taken  by  both  Harvard 
and  Yale  but  adds,  "wait  'till  next  year." 
Speaking  of  Dartmouth,  what  a  great  pic- 
ture of  Peggy  and  Johnny  Phillips  was  on 
their  card.  ...  I  was  glad  that  Jack  Barss 
could  attend  our  65th  as  our  honorary  mem- 
ber. Two  interesting  letters  arrived  from 
Jack  recently.  Bill  Jones  down  in  Mississip- 
pi was  another  classmate  unable  to  make  re- 
union due  to  an  operation.  His  surgeon  told 
him  "no  lifting — not  even  your  little  finger." 
Gardie  Brown  helped  my  missing  our  65th 
by  sending  pictures  of  those  who  were 
there.  I  still  remember  our  40th  run  by  Gar- 
die  and  Nick  Danforth.  It  was  then  I  was 
given  the  secretary's  job  when  I  opened  my 
big  mouth  to  praise  them.  Stu  Cragin  and 
Polly  say  they  will  be  moving  to  Fox  Hill  in 
Dedham,  a  retirement  center  like  North 
Hill.  They  hate  to  leave  Greenwich  after  50 
years.  He  says  if  North  Hill  is  Chilton  Club 
West,  Fox  Hill  must  be  Somerset  Club  West. 
Ed  Thompson  thinks  I'm  already  there  as 
he  asks  for  my  address. 

Good  to  hear  from  Don  Ballou,  our 
youngest  classmate,  up  in  Middlebury,  Vt.  . 
.  .  which  reminds  me  I  haven't  mentioned 
the  class  children.  Missy  Edson  has  never 
failed  to  write  since  Bunny  and  I  first  met 
her  at  "Bishops"  where  she  went  to  school. 
Brother  Ed  Edson  also  writes  each  year,  and 
both  send  pictures  of  their  growing-up  fam- 
ilies. Then,  Natalie,  Dick  Vaughan's  daugh- 
ter, writes  and  phones  during  the  year.  Kit- 
ty and  Charlie  Sawyer  say  they  were  in 
California  at  earthquake  time.  Charlie  has 
some  of  his  students  there  and  they  have 
friends  who  took  them  to  various  museums. 
Charlie  has  to  see  what's  new  in  museums 
since  he  curated  at  Addison  Gallery  and 
others. 

A  card  from  Nancy  Johnstone  said  she 
was  lucky  to  have  all  her  grandchildren 
with  her  in  Palm  Beach  this  Christmas. 
What  a  tremendous  gift  Van  gave  to  Ando- 
ver.  Bob  Hamilton  remarked  it  showed 
how  much  he  thought  of  the  old  school. 

A  wedding  announcement  from  San  Die- 
go! Mary,  Ken  Mumby's  widow,  is  now 
Mrs.  Charles  Judson,  Jr.  It  was  Mary  who 
used  to  see  Margaret  Chace  in  church  and 
reported  to  me.  A  card  from  Margaret  re- 
vealed she's  back  in  Tiverton,  R.I.  Len 
James  and  Maja  say  they  are  moving  from 
Sun  City,  Fla.,  to  a  retirement  home.  Where, 
Len?  Marge  Lockett  likes  her  retirement 
center  in  Memphis,  but  Frieda  Tait  sure 
misses  her  in  El  Paso.  ...  A  card  came  from 
Helen  and  Leo  Daly  '23.  Leo  kept  in  touch 
with  me  all  through  my  illness— another 
honorary  member  of  '24  and  one  great  guy! 
Walt  Bradley's  widow,  Zenaide,  wrote 
from  Whitefield,  N.H.  "Walt  and  I  went  to 
England  for  the  Oxford /Cambridge  track 
meet.  .  .  .  My  high-jumping  partner,  Ed  Re- 
nouf,  has  a  new  address:  Washington  De- 


pot, Conn.  Says  he  remembers  the  way  I 
jumped  upright  and  says  today  I  could  do  8 
ft.  by  diving  head  first.  You,  too,  Ed.  Dinny 
Harriman  had  to  miss  reunion  as  his  wife, 
J.P.,  was  not  well.  Says  he'll  make  the  70th. 
Harry  Christie  and  Mae  in  West  Palm 
Beach  say  they  are  in  good  shape  for  their 
age.  ...  I  receive  news  of  Green  Valley,  Ari- 
zona, from  the  Blackie  Camdens.  He  was 
PA  '27.  Ginny  is  the  reporter  and  a  good 
one.  Bob  Wood  and  Sissy  came  to  our  65th 
from  Green  Valley.  If  it  weren't  for  Ed 
Thompson  from  San  Diego,  they  would 
have  taken  the  long  distance  prize.  Mary 
Wells  must  know  how  I  love  dogs.  Her 
Christmas  card  pictured  Mary  and  a  stun- 
ning poodle. 

Had  a  card  from  Nancy  Redpath.  I'm 
sure  everyone  missed  Bob  at  our  reunion. 
He  was  always  the  mainstay  at  Yale  and 
Andover  reunions.  .  .  .  Greetings  came  from 
Mim  and  Bill  Dickerman  last  seen  by  me  at 
North  Hill,  guests  of  Dick  Knight.  Ralph 
Blank  writes  he  could  be  called  "Arthritis 
Artie."  I  guess  we  all  have  a  little  Artie  too, 
Ralph.  .  .  .  Another  class  widow  was  Mrs. 
John  Pope  of  Falls  Church,  Va.  Bunny  and  I 
used  to  visit  her  each  year  and  she  men- 
tioned the  long  period  which  had  elapsed 
since  we  saw  her.  Thanks  for  your  card,  Mil- 
lie. Les  Hicks  and  Florence  were  at  their 
summer  home  in  Jefferson,  N.H.,  where  an 
arsonist  set  fire  to  18  homes.  A  suspect  was 
caught  but  declared  not  guilty  by  the  court. 
Sounds  familiar  these  days.  Ruth,  Joe 
Smith's  widow,  says  she  misses  my  newsy 
letters  to  Joe.  Ruth  still  lives  in  Mount  Dora, 
Florida.  Jan,  Louie  Rugee's  widow,  comes 
on  for  Christmas  from  South  Bend  each 
year  to  see  her  daughter  and  family.  We  get 
together  for  diner  at  Pillar  House.  Last  year, 
however,  we  were  guests  of  Dick  Knight's 
at  North  Hill.  .  .  .  Laura  Williamson,  former 
Abbot  '24  scribe,  wrote  about  her  accident 
in  Andover.  She  was  fortunate  it  wasn't 
worse.  In  her  letter  she  included  her  phone 
number  which  I  took  as  a  hint — we  had  a 
good  chat. 

Polly  Holden,  Abbot's  present  secretary, 
says  she  dreads  that  January  9th  deadline  as 
do  we  all,  Polly.  She  was  so  helpful  at  our 
65th.  We  did  some  planning  at  the  Inn  in 
early  June.  Her  letters  were  very 
encouraging.  Dr.  Phil  LeCompte  and  Jean 
sent  greetings.  They  live  a  good  stone's 
throw  from  20  Ruthven,  and  we  usually  cel- 
ebrate his  birthday  on  4  October  at  the  res- 
taurant. Barbara  Eldridge  wrote  to  say 
Hunt  was  not  well,  only  to  have  Hunt  write 
soon  after  to  tell  his  problem. 

Last,  but  not  least  in  importance,  our 
treasurer,  Bob  Hamilton,  was  smiling  each 
time  I  saw  him  as  a  result  of  1924's  giving 
record  in  '89. 


24  Polly  Bullard  Holden 

744  Quapaw  Ave. 
ABBOT  Hot  Springs,  AR  71901 

A  lucky  classmate  and  inveterate  traveler, 
Kay  Hart  Mitchell,  writes  the  following:  "I 
spent  a  beautiful  12  days  in  Germany  after 
Thanksgiving.  Went  with  my  dear  German 
girl  friend  to  help  the  family  celebrate  her 
mother's  80th  birthday.  One  of  the  high- 
lights of  my  trip  was  a  weekend  in  Berlin. 


We  took  a  tour  which  was  fabulous.  West 
Berlin  is  so  beautiful,  interesting,  and,  of 
course,  so  beautifully  decorated  for  Christ- 
mas. We  spent  the  evening  at  their  Christ- 
mas fair.  The  food,  music,  entertainment 
and  merriment  was  something  I've  never 
seen  before.  The  streets  were  so  crowded 
with  East  Berliners,  one  could  hardly  move. 
On  Sunday  we  had  a  most  interesting  day 
in  East  Berlin.  Yes,  of  course,  I  returned 
with  five  pieces  of  the  Berlin  Wall,  graffiti 
and  all.  I  was  terribly  moved  by  the  whole 
thing.  Elated  that  its  wall  will  come  down 
but  sad  to  see  such  desolation — war  de- 
struction still  not  cleared  up — and  poverty 
every  place.  Everyone  looked  so  drab.  But 
the  faces  of  the  East  Berliners,  whom  we 
saw  by  the  thousands  in  West  Berlin,  were  a 
sight  never  to  forget.  They  just  couldn't  con- 
ceal their  joy,  their  arms  loaded  with  every 
imaginable  thing  they  could  buy.  We  trav- 
eled six-and-one-half  hours  on  a  comforta- 
ble bus  to  Berlin,  beautiful  autobahn,  and 
such  friendly  folks.  I  was  the  only  American 
on  board,  they  treated  me  like  royalty!" 

Returned  for  Christmas  and  found  a  card 
and  note  from  Abbot  roommate  Madelyn 
Shepard  Curry.  Good  news  from  Sybil  Bot- 
tomley  Talman  that  she  is  now  recovered 
from  an  autumnal  bout  with  pneumonia 
and  is  able  to  carry  on  alone.  Now  16 
months  old,  Marian  Shryock  Wagner's 
twin  great-grandchildren  prove  to  be  far 
from  identical!  The  boy  is  husky,  looks  like 
a  policeman  and  is  good  natured.  But  twin 
sister,  though  very  pretty,  is  downright 
"mean,"  uses  all  the  typical  feminine  weap- 
ons to  make  sure  she,  too,  is  noticed  (includ- 
ing biting!).  Marian  was  pleased  her  son  vis- 
ited from  Colorado  Springs  for  Christmas, 
cheering  her  recovery  from  pneumonia. 
Last  summer  she  was  surprised  and 
amused  to  be  told  at  a  retirement  home  she 
investigated  that  she  is  "too  wealthy  a 
woman"  for  acceptance.  She  delights  in 
looking  back  at  our  Abbot  days  and  recalls 
in  '84  admiring  a  fellow  alumni,  George 
Bush,  at  our  60th. 

In  wintry  Grand  Rapids,  Mary  Harvey 
Kindel  reported  having  spent  Christmas  in 
New  York  with  her  children  and  five  grand- 
children. Her  Arabian  Andover  nephew  is 
applying  to  several  American  colleges 
where  he  hopes  to  study  medicine  and  pos- 
sibly ophthalmology.  True  to  her  strong 
support  of  Family  Planning,  she  worries 
about  the  population  bomb  and  its  effect  on 
our  planet.  Though  she  has  never  regretted 
giving  up  her  home,  she  still  misses  the  joys 
of  working  in  her  gardens.  Laura  Scudder 
Williamson,  class  agent,  is  diagnosed  as 
"legally  blind,"  but  thrives  on  a  favorite 
walk  to  the  Charles  River.  She  spent  a  very 
happy  Christmas  on  the  Cape  with  her 
daughter  and  son  Stuart  who  came  from 
California.  New  in  her  life  are  services  she 
has  acquired  recently  including  talking 
books  and  a  student  who  helps  her  with 
mail  and  keeping  up  with  the  news.  Winter 
weather  reminds  her  of  her  first  skiing  at  In- 
tervale where  she,  of  East  Indian  childhood, 
descended  the  hill  standing  on  the  backs  of 
your  secretary's  skis!  Enthusiastic  and  ap- 
preciative as  always,  Laura  asked  for  her 
Abbot  classmates  and  thanked  those  who 
have  called  her  by  telephone.  Classmates  of 
1924  may  note  that  the  class  secretary  is  at 
the  Arkansas  address  printed  at  the  head  of 
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this  report.  Both  Holdens  are  in  good  health 
and  will  join  the  cast  of  a  play  John  per- 
formed in  during  last  summer  in  Vermont. 
Four  shows  of  "The  Deinl  is  a  Woman"  will 
be  presented  in  Honolulu,  Hawaii,  in  early 
March.  Earth  Day  in  late  April  will  see  the 
Holdens  back  at  their  Montpelier,  Vermont, 
address. 

It  is  with  sadness  that  we  report  the 
death  of  Ruth  Beach  Newsome  of  Old  Say- 
brook,  Connecticut.  She  is  survived  by  a 
son,  two  daughters,  a  sister,  five  grandchil- 
dren, and  three  great-grandchildren. 


rapher  in  World  War  II  and  made  a  docu- 
mentary of  the  Berlin  airlift.  An  avid  com- 
petitive sailor,  he  directed  films  on  the 
Americas  cup  races  from  1958  to  1978.  On 
behalf  of  the  class,  I  convey  our  deep-felt 
sympathy  to  his  wife,  Susan,  and  his  family. 

We  received  belated  notice  of  the  passing 
of  Albert  O.  Peckham  on  2  March  1983.  Bert 
attended  Rice  College,  and  worked  for  Gulf 
Oil  Corporation.  Our  sympathy  to  his  wife, 
Dorothy,  and  to  his  family. 


65th  REUNION! 

June  8-10, 1990 


25 

PHILLIPS 


Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  WinthropRoad 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


Save  the  dates  above  for  1925  s  final  gather- 
ing— details  will  follow. 

A  Christmas  card  from  Ada  and  Rev.  Al- 
len Keedy  brought  the  sad  news  that  Al 
was  stricken  with  a  heart  attack  when  he 
was  on  his  way  to  another  term  of  Christian 
service  in  the  Bahamas.  He  came  through  a 
by-pass  operation  successfully  and  is  now 
much  improved.  They  celebrated  last  Au- 
gust the  arrival  of  their  third  grandchild,  a 
granddaughter,  Emily. 

Brother  Frank  "Cy"  Toolan  sent  Christ- 
mas greetings  and  enclosed  some  provoca- 
tive thoughts  entitled  "For  All  Those  Born 
Before  1945.  We  are  survivors!"  Among  the 
observations,  "We  got  married  first  and 
then  lived  together.  How  quaint  can  you 
be?  Bunnies  were  small  rabbits  and  rabbits 
were  not  Volkswagens.  For  one  nickel  you 
could  ride  a  street  car,  buy  a  Pepsi  or 
enough  stamps  to  mail  one  letter  and  two 
postcards.  In  our  day,  cigarette  smoking 
was  fashionable,  grass  was  mowed,  Coke 
was  a  cold  drink  and  pot  was  something 
you  cooked  in.  AIDS  were  helpers  in  the 
principal's  office.  And  we  were  the  last  gen- 
eration that  was  so  dumb  as  to  think  you 
needed  a  husband  to  have  a  baby.  No  won- 
der we  are  so  confused.  But  we  survived!" 

Charlie  Arnt's  wife,  Pat,  suffered  a  mild 
stoke  last  summer  but  is  doing  fine  now. 
Charlie  was  hard  put  to  keep  the  ranch  go- 
ing. Very  difficult  to  get  help  on  Orcas  Is- 
land. Doris,  Spence  Marsh's  wife,  wrote 
that  their  granddaughter  Carter  had  been 
accepted  at  Andover  last  fall.  Her  room 
was  decorated  with  an  Andover  banner  that 
Spence  had  given  her  from  his  days  at  PA. 
Frank  Foster  sent  word  that  he's  looking 
forward  to  our  65th  and  will  bring  along  a 
class  photo  he  uncovered  (fall,  1923).  He's 
proud  of  his  son  Whitney  Foster  '60,  who  is 
head  of  the  World  Bank  in  Nigeria.  They  di- 
vide their  time  between  Hanover,  New 
Hampshire,  and  the  Maine  coast.  Frank  still 
sees  a  few  patients. 

Regretfully,  I  report  the  death  of  Agnew 
Fisher  last  27  September.  He  went  on  and 
graduated  from  Yale,  was  an  aerial  photog- 
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Dorothy  Beeley  Marsh 
8625  Oakdale  Avenue 
Canoga  Park,  CA  91306 


Sorry  to  have  to  report  the  death  of  two  of 
our  classmates — Mary  Simpson  Lind 
passed  away  on  19  October  1986.  Her  hus- 
band, ].  Allan  Lind,  may  be  reached  at  1330 
Greenwood  Street,  Evanston,  IL  60201 . 

The  Rev.  Robert  Beveridge,  113  Hun- 
tleigh  Avenue,  Fayetteville,  NY  13066,  has 
told  us  of  the  death  of  his  mother,  Charlotte 
Hanna  Beveridge  who  lived  in  Atlanta, 
Georgia.  The  class  extends  its  sympathy  to 
Allan  Lind  and  to  Rev.  Beveridge  and  their 
families. 

On  a  happier  note — Dorothy  Beeley 
Marsh  has  returned  to  Los  Angeles  from 
her  19th  Christmas  visiting  her  daughter  in 
Houston.  Her  grandson  Matthew  Yeoman  is 
immersed  in  his  freshman  year  at  Middle- 
bury  and  has  now  seen  his  first  snow!  He's 
in  student  government,  choir,  King  Lear  and 
is  learning  to  ski. 

Guess  where  you  will  be  on  June  8,  9  and 
10,  1990?  In  Andover,  of  course — at  your 
65th  reunion! 
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Carlton  M.  Fishel 
Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


Frank  Spinney  writes  to  claim  the  title  of 
OOOLGGG.  "Many  of  you  knew  your 
grandfather.  How  many  ever  knew  his  fa- 
ther? How  about  knowing  your  grandfa- 
ther's grandfather?  Impossible,  you  say.  But 
I  am  one;  the  One  Or  Only  Living  Great- 
Great-Grandfather."  Frank  explains  this 
with,  "My  grandson  Frank,  35,  recently 
married  a  widow,  mother  of  a  married 
daughter  with  a  child  of  two.  My  grandson 
became  an  instant  father  and  grandfather. 
His  mother,  my  daughter  Jane,  became  a 
great-grandmother.  I  became  a  great-great- 
grandfather. Any  challenger  to  my  title?  I 
am  thinking  of  shortening  the  cumbersome 
OOOLGGG  to  OLF— Only  Living  Fossil." 
Our  reply  to  Frank — Bah,  humbug,  foul — 
though  he  admits  omitting  the  world 
"step." 

William  D.  Carter  died  on  1  December  1989 
in  Huntington,  Long  Island,  where  he  had 
resided  since  1965.  Bill,  in  addition  to  being 
a  fine  varsity  soccer  player,  was  graduated 
from  PA  cum  laude  and  from  Harvard  in 
1931  Phi  Beta  Kappa.  After  college  he  stud- 
ied international  affairs  in  Geneva,  Switzer- 
land, on  a  Gallatin  Fellowship.  During 


World  War  II  he  directed  psychological 
warfare  operations  in  the  India-Burma 
Theatre  for  the  office  of  War  Information  for 
which  he  received  a  War  Dept.  citation  for 
meritorious  Civilian  Service.  From  1947  to 
1965  he  was  in  charge  of  the  Paris  Division 
of  UNESCO,  sending  educators  and  advis- 
ors to  developing  countries.  From  1973  until 
his  death,  he  served  as  president  of  the  Feris 
Foundation  of  America,  administering  the 
Albert  Gallatin  Fellowship,  a  grant  he  had 
received  many  years  before.  His  main  hob- 
bies were  golf,  which  he  played  avidly  for 
many  years,  and  reading,  particularly  on 
international  affairs  and  politics.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Gilberte;  a  son,  Paul;  and 
a  brother,  John.  His  twin  brother,  Edward, 
also  PA  '26,  died  in  1932.  We  extend  our 
sympathy  to  Mrs.  Carter  and  her  entire  fam- 

Eugene  Kitendaugh  died  on  10  March 
1989  in  Oneida,  N.Y.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife.  Louise,  whom  he  married  nearly  60 
years  ago;  two  children,  six  grandchildren 
and  two  great-grandchildren.  After  spend- 
ing three  years  at  PA,  Kit  was  graduated 
from  MIT  in  1932.  He  worked  for  Oneida 
Ltd.  and  Griffen  Air  Force  Base  in  Rome, 
N.Y.  Our  sympathy  to  Mrs.  Kitendaugh  and 
the  rest  of  the  family. 

We  also  note  the  passing  of  Amerst  Hu- 
son  who  had  resided  in  McLean,  Va. 


ryj  John  Keogh,  Jr. 

^  '  Keogh,  Burkhart  &  Vetter 

34  Wall  Street,  P.  O.  Box  126 
PHILLIPS  Nonvalk,  CT  06852 

Charlie  Cahn  reports,  "Still  able  to  take 
cruises  through  the  Canal  and  to  the  Medi- 
terranean, still  able  to  participate  in  the  re- 
development of  downtown  Boca  Raton,  but 
parts  of  the  body's  machinery  are  wearing 
out." 

There's  a  new  address  for  Rowland 
Cook:  3023  Sutton  Drive,  Montgomery,  AL 
361 1 1 .  He  writes,  "I  spend  my  time  being 
entertained.  We  have  Little  Theatre,  ballet, 
symphony  here,  and  friends  and  relatives.  . 
.  .  also  have  two  computers.  .  .  so  when  I 
feel  smart  I  go  play  with  them.  They  put  me 
in  my  place."  Dick  Dole  tells  us  he  is  still 
working  as  a  land  title  abstractor  in  addi- 
tion to  playing  lots  of  chess.  "I  get  a  three- 
weeks  vacation  every  year  .  .  .  last  four  have 
gone  to  several  mainland  tournaments.  In 
these  we  fly  in  our  own  chess  plane.  ...  I 
think  a  chess  club  would  be  good  for 
schools  such  as  Andover.  .  .  challenge  other 
schools."  I  Andover  has  a  chess  club,  -ed.] 

Only  a  short  note  from  Charlie  Miller 
telling  us  of  the  death  of  his  wife  in  Novem- 
ber. He  is  still  living  in  Sun  City,  Calif.  We 
are  sorry  to  hear  this,  Charlie,  and  send  our 
sympathy.  Robbie  Robertson  was  one  of 
the  classmates  who  will  remember  Hurri- 
cane Hugo  a  very  long  time  because  of  the 
extensive  damage  done  to  his  and  Jeannie's 
home  in  St.  Thomas,  V.I.  "Part  of  our  living 
room  roof  blew  off  destroying  windows, 
doors,  electronic  equipment,  etc.  .  .  .  most  of 
our  trees  are  destroyed.  Many  Water  Island 
houses  were  completely  wiped  out,  Perry 
dock,  deep  water  dock  gone  and  beaches 
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messed  up.  Luckily  no  one  was  hurt."  They 
did  happen  to  be  in  New  York  at  the  time  of 
the  hurricane,  but  their  son  David,  his  wife, 
four  grandchildren  plus  two  other  families, 
13  in  all,  "sat  it  out  in  our  house,  a  terrifying 
experience  for  all."  They  have  moved  to 
their  Harbour's  Edge  apartment  as  of  1  No- 
vember and  are  getting  settled  there  but 
hoped  to  get  back  to  Water  Island  for  their 
Christmas  and  holiday  season. 

We  hear  from  Dave  Watt  that  since  his 
wife's  death  in  February  1988,  he  is  still  di- 
viding his  time  between  Tucson  and  Le- 
land,  Michigan,  depending  on  the  season. 
He  writes,  "I  keep  busy  with  friends,  tennis, 
church,  as  treasurer  of  our  condominium  as- 
sociation, and  delivering  mobile  meals.  Be- 
cause of  my  friends  I  am  not  lonely."  At  his 
cottage  in  Michigan,  which  he  has  had  for 
30  years,  "I  run  what  amounts  to  a  boarding 
house  for  our  four  children,  three  spouses, 
eight  grandchildren  and  two  great- 
granddaughters.  .  .  .  Fortunately,  they  do  all 
the  cooking.  I  keep  busy  with  tennis,  swim- 
ming, sailing  and  driving  the  boat  so  they 
can  ski."  All  the  above  doesn't  quite  fit  in 
with  his  statement,  "I  don't  have  much  to 
report." 

Regretfully  we  report  the  following 
deaths,  but  have  no  further  information: 
Herbert  Lyons,  Jr.  in  May,  1980;  Samuel 
Boutwell  in  January,  1985;  Raymond  W. 
Deane  in  1987  and  John  B.  Martin,  Jr.  of 
Grand  Rapids,  Michigan.  John  leaves  a 
daughter,  Mrs.  Theodore  Sorensen,  and  a 
granddaughter,  who  is  a  student  at  PA. 
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James  R.  Adriance 
#4  Bradford  House 
237  No.  Main  Street 
Andover,  MA  01810 


As  we  emerge,  slowly,  from  the  all-time 
record  Deep  Freeze,  we  continue  to  wonder 
if  some  leering,  malicious  knave  may  have 
heaved  a  solid  object  through  a  Greenhouse 
pane,  reducing  its  notorious  warming  effect 
to  a  shivering  standstill.  In  the  words  of  the 
immortal  W.  C.  Fields,  "this  polar  interlude 
hasn't  been  fit  for  man  nor  beast,"  and  as 
we  roll  into  the  '90s  with  teeth  a-chatter  the 
Big  News  for  our  illustrious,  dwindly  com- 
pany would  seem  to  be  attainment  of  Octo- 
genarian (or  beyond)  status.  We  are  "get- 
ting along,"  brethren,  and  it  behoveth  us  to 
top  the  Octo  Hurdle  with  exemplary  grace 
and  aplomb,  fortified  by  assiduous  atten- 
tion to  cholesterol  level,  proper  ingestion  of 
high  fiber  fodder  and  other,  current 
"musts"  that  Calvin  Coolidge  forgot  to  tell 
us  about.  If  we  had  known  we  were  going 
to  live  so  long,  we  would  have  taken  better 
care  of  ourselves. 

And  now  for  the  personal  news,  with 
thanks  to  all  who  responded  so  generously 
to  postcard  appeal  for  same.  Bud  Bacon,  still 
in  Hendersonville,  N.C,  "happily  and  in 
good  health"  and  actively  interested  in  local 
Episcopal  church,  has  combined  working  to 
beautify  the  church  with  memorial  to  his 
wife,  Betty,  in  a  courtyard,  for  which  he  is 
underwriting  construction  and  landscaping. 
.  .  .  From  Alpine,  N.J.,  ("a  great  improvement 
over  Englewood")  Roy  Clark  opines  that  "a 


retired  guy  who  doesn't  hunt,  fish,  play  golf 
or  even  go  south  for  the  winter  can't  really 
compete  with  Gorby,  East  Germany  and 
Czechoslovakia  for  headlines,"  but  adds  that 
he  and  wife  Vera  enjoyed  a  10-day  trip  to 
Paris  last  September  with  her  French  a  big 
plus  and  his  first  visit  leaving  him  "com- 
pletely sold.  ".  .  .  Woody  Ewell  breaks  long 
silence  with,  "I  will  try  to  reform,"  reports 
move  last  May  from  New  Haven's  Taft  Hotel 
("8  floors  up,  no  place  in  which  to  grow  into 
very  old  age")  to  Kendal  Crosslands  in  Ken- 
nett  Square,  Pa.,  "an  associated  community 
based  on  the  concept  of  ability  to  live  inde- 
pendently (able  to  drive,  go  to  market,  pre- 
pare one's  own  food,  etc.)."  A  Quaker-run 
community,  K-C  differs  from  the  usual  re- 
tirement center  in  not  offering  "the  standard 
one-meal-a-day  nor  the  life-time  care  con- 
tract which  makes  the  entry  fee  so  high  in 
the  places  that  do  offer  this  reassurance."  But 
meals  at  the  central  dining  room  and  medi- 
cal care  are  available,  if  desired,  for  appropri- 
ate charges  and  the  Ewells  enjoy  "a  whole 
house — wonderful — lots  of  space — agreeable 
neighbors — whole  place  very  well  run,  plus 
arranged  trips  (Philadelphia  Art  Museum, 
National  Gallery,  et  al.)  with  guide  shep- 
herding, no  parking  hassles."  If  articulate, 
lyrical  enthusiasm  is  any  criterion,  Woody 
belongs  on  the  K-C  payroll.  But  he  has  not 
lost  his  deep,  lasting  affinity  for  Italy,  where 
he  is  properly  registered  "residente"  and 
whither  the  Ewells  repair  annually  to  their 
beloved  "Bono  al  Fumo."  Herbert  Elsas,  re- 
located in  Atlanta  condo,  surrounded  by 
children  and  grandchildren,  except  for  Louis 
Jacob  Elsas  III,  PA  '85,  who  became  interest- 
ed in  Russian  history,  language,  etc.,  at  And- 
over and  Oberlin,  wanted  to  polish  his  con- 
versational abilities,  secured  job  as  "Nanny" 
for  two  offspring  of  U.S.  News  and  World  Re- 
port 's  Moscow  bureau  chief  for  which  pur- 
poseful enterprise  kudos  would  seem  to  be 
in  order,  for  L.J.E.  Ill  and  PA's  Russian  pro- 
gram. He  expects  to  spend  about  a  year  in 
Russia,  while  his  proud  grandparents 
planned  a  wintertime  trip  to  Australia  and 
New  Zealand.  Bick  Bicknell  wrapped  up  his 
current  status  with  a  succinct,  "Glad  to  be 
among  the  survivors."  Des  Donnelly 
checked  in  from  Mesa,  Ariz.,  where  he's 
been  since  1977,  remarried  last  year  after  loss 
of  his  wife  several  years  ago.  Golf,  painting 
in  oils,  summers  in  Colo.  Springs  complete  a 
happy  Donnelly  picture.  Dave  Dudley,  Al 
Rowland  and  Jack  Hawes  report  manfully 
of  recovery  progress  from  assorted  anatomi- 
cal afflictions.  The  Hawses  are  back  in  Man- 
chester, Vt.,  after  disposing  of  their  Fla. 
abode.  Mike  Cardozo  writes  of  involvement 
in  two  govt.-related  activities:  (1)  editor-in- 
chief  of  the  Supreme  Court's  Historical  Soci- 
ety Yearbook,  requiring  solicitation  of  appro- 
priate articles  and  rigorous  editing  thereof; 
(2)  Service  on  Select  Committee  of  Federal 
Bar  Assn.,  studying  and  making  recommen- 
dations on  the  functioning  of  the  Federal  Ad- 
visory Committee  Act.  "Over  25,000  citizens 
serve  on  advisory  committees,  giving  techni- 
cal, informed  advice  to  dozens  of  agencies 
that  would  otherwise  have  to  spend  millions 
to  formulate  and  implement  complex  poli- 
cies." N.B.  Pentagonal  Brass.  .  .  .  Photo  of 
abundantly  kiddied  clan  rally  of  Em  Bates 
and  Ann  (Tukey),  taken  in  '87,  with  interim 
ranks  since  swollen,  adds  up  to  16-17  great- 
grands.  If  any  '28ster,  et  ux,  can  equal  or  sur- 


pass these  impressive  stats,  we  guarantee 
publicity  in  the  summer  Bull  without  charge. 

The  Alumni  Office  reported  the  deaths  of 
John  Jacob  in  June,  1983,  and  Francis  Wood- 
bridge  in  March,  '89.  Both  men  spent  the  jun- 
ior year  only  at  PA.  From  his  widow,  Jessie, 
came  the  news  of  Bill  Hoffman's  death  on 
19  April  1989.  A  one-year  senior  and  fine  ath- 
lete, he  was  the  soul  of  modesty  and  friendli- 
ness, and  Jessie  reported  that  "he  treasured 
his  time  at  Andover  and  held  it  in  high  es- 
teem." After  PA  he  went  on  to  Dartmouth, 
where  he  was  captain  of  football  and  later 
served  as  asst.  football  coach  under  the  leg- 
endary "Red"  Blaik.  He  was  athletic  director 
at  the  Chicago  Latin  School  and  Montclair 
Academy  prior  to  affiliation  with  Wall 
Chemical  Co.  in  Mountainside,  N.J.,  where 
he  served  as  business  mgr.  and  vice  presi- 
dent until  retirement  in  1986. 
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Scribe:  Lois  Dunn  Morse 
53-1/2  Lyme  Road,  Apt.  7 
Hanover,  NH  03755 


Philip  K.  Allen 
1  Highland  Road 
Andover,  MA  01810 


Our  class  seems  to  have  reached  en  masse 
the  age  level  of  80!  While  our  ranks  are  di- 
minishing we  seem  to  have  remarkable 
staying  power.  Hang  in  there! 

Your  new  secretary  has  had  a  long- 
lasting  friendship  with  the  PA  '28  columnist 
next  door,  and  I  appreciate  his  kind  words 
in  the  fall  Bulletin  concerning  my  so-called 
career.  As  for  "Egg"  Lewis  and  the  slaugh- 
terhouse, he  paints  a  realistic  and  humorous 
picture  of  one  of  my  father's  (PA  '92)  unsuc- 
cessful hobbies.  The  Spice  Brook  Sausage 
Factory  lasted  only  a  few  years. 

George  Rowland  reports  that  he  enjoyed 
excellent  fishing  in  and  around  Living 
Stone,  Montana,  last  summer.  As  a  neo- 
phyte (i.e.  no  bite)  I  marvel  at  his  casual  ac- 
count of  40  Rainbow  trout  per  day  in  a  "no 
kill"  area  (to  the  uninitiated  that  means  a  re- 
quired "throw-back"). 

Austin  Chase  and  his  wife,  Margaret  (AA 
'28),  aren't,  he  says,  making  much  news 
these  days,  but  they  are  well.  (Thanks,  Aus- 
tie  for  making  life  easier  for  me  by  giving  me 
some  news  over  the  phone).  In  June  their 
grandson  George  Chase  (third  in  his  class  at 
the  Schenectady  High  School)  will  enter  Cur- 
tis Institute  of  Music  in  Philadelphia  as  a 
trumpet  major.  This  is  really  a  musical  fami- 
ly: Austie  plays  viola  and  violin,  Margaret 
the  organ,  their  son  Robert,  the  violin.  The 
latter  graduated  from  Earlham  College  a 
couple  of  years  after  Don  McNemar. 

John  Clarke  Kane  was  a  one-year  senior 
but  is  a  very  loyal  PAster.  He  came  to  And- 
over at  age  16,  went  on  to  Yale  and  after 
Law  School  joined  the  firm  of  Powers  and 
Hall  where  he  still  works,  especially  on 
trusts,  and  will,  he  says,  retire  some  day.  His 
son  John  C.  Kane,  Jr.,  PA  '63  and  Yale  '67,  is 
a  lawyer  with  Ropes  and  Grey. 

Steve  Stackpole,  my  roommate  senior 
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year,  reports  from  New  Canaan,  Conn.,  that 
retirement  is  welcome  after  his  long  employ- 
ment as  director  of  the  Carnegie  Foundation 
and  his  service  as  the  chairman  of  the  board 
of  trustees  of  Simon's  Rock  School  in  Lenox, 
Mass. 

Perez  Morton  DeWolfe,  known  as  Mort, 
suffered  a  massive  stroke  a-year-and-a-half 
ago  and  can,  as  I  found  out,  communicate 
with  great  difficulty  with  the  outside  world. 
Jane,  his  wife,  is  still  her  cheery  self  and  is 
optimistic  as  ever.  We  wish  them  well. 

Too  late  to  be  included  in  the  fall  Bulletin, 
Dora  Baker  reported  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band, Charles  B.  Baker,  on  21  October  1989 
after  a  long  bout  with  Parkinson's  Disease 
and  other  complications.  After  graduating 
from  the  Virginia  Law  School,  he  practiced 
law  in  Fitchburg,  Mass.,  for  fifty  years  before 
moving  to  Saco,  Maine.  His  father,  Emerson 
W.,  graduated  from  PA  in  '94  and  his  son 
Emerson  W.  II,  in  '76. 

Edward  P.  Moore  known  to  everyone  as 
"Dinty"  died  after  a  lengthy  illness  on  10  Oc- 
tober 1989.  After  graduation  from  PA  he 
went  on  to  Yale  and  the  Harvard  Law 
School.  His  athletic  forte  at  school  and  col- 
lege were  the  high  and  long  jumps.  His  life 
after  college  was  an  exciting  one.  His  man- 
agement consulting  firm  (Langlie,  Goodwil- 
lie  and  Moore)  took  him  all  over  the  world 
(he  spent  two  years  in  Venezuala  after  the 
war,  for  example).  He  married  Martha  Rich- 
ardson, and  they  had  two  children,  Lora 
Vezzosi  of  Florence,  Italy,  and  Edward  P. 
Moore,  Jr.,  PA  '62.  Dinty's  humor  was  in- 
stant, his  laugh  infectious. 

We  received  news  of  the  death  21  August 
1989  of  William  Henry  Dinsmore  known  to 
his  classmates  as  "Beezer."  Like  almost  all 
nick-names  they  tend  to  last  for  only  a  few 
years  and  are  soon  forgotten  and  with  them 
the  characteristics  that  produced  them.  So  it 
is  with  "Beezer"  whose  name  will  be  familiar 
to  his  fellow  Andover  students.  (It  would  be 
interesting  for  anyone  who  knows  the  origin 
of  his  name  to  send  it  in  to  me.)  After  gradu- 
ating from  PA,  Beezer  went  to  Princeton  and 
entered  the  field  of  public  relations  with  a 
number  of  large  companies.  One  of  his  ac- 
complishments was  a  book  entitled  (prophet- 
ically) Dear  Stockholder,  Everything  is  Rosy. 
His  wife,  Gertrude,  died  only  a  few  months 
after  his  death.  There  were  no  children. 

I  report  with  regret  the  death  on  22  Octo- 
ber 1985  of  Warren  A.  Harrington  who  did 
not  graduate  and  of  whom  there  is  no  fur- 
ther information  except  that  he  lived  at  199 
Pettit  St.  in  Wilson,  NY  14172.  Robert  T.  Ley 
was  reported  to  have  died  on  21  April  1982. 
At  the  time  of  his  death  he  was  living  at  92 
Wildwood  Glen  in  Longmeadow,  Mass. 

To  the  families  and  friends  of  the  de- 
ceased in  our  class,  the  class  extends  its 
sympathy. 
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Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819  -  R.F.DM 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


Gillie  (Harriet  Yoe),  Charlotte  Osgood 
Bennet,  Gwen  Jones  Mallory,  Ruth  Shutlz 
Clement,  Jeanette  Hubbard,  Despina  Plak- 
ias  Messinesi,  Cleone  Place  Tiffany,  Betty 
Taylor  Amazeen,  Estelle  Levering  Chest- 
nut and  maybe  more  that  I  have  missed.  It 
was  almost  like  seeing  all  of  you  again! 

Since  then,  Gwen  Mallory  spent  several 
weeks  in  England  where  she  dined  at  the 
House  of  Lords  and  heard  four  lady  speak- 
ers. Catherine  Barnes  Bowden  has  a  new 
grandson  and  she  has  moved  to  a  retire- 
ment home — (Kay — please  send  us  your 
new  address). 

Barbara  Folk  Howe  has  been  plagued 
with  ill  health  but  is  looking  forward  to  her 
80th  birthday  in  January.  Your  scribe  is 
slowing  down  a  bit — but  not  much.  Still 
keeping  busy  with  a  big  family  reunion  at 
Christmas,  gathering  them  in  from  Florida, 
Washington,  Cambridge,  Jaffrey,  New 
Hampshire  and  from  across  the  street!  It 
was  fun,  but  I'm  ready  to  relax  now. 

I  am  sorry  to  end  on  a  sad  note — Joyce 
Jannan  McNamara  died  March  1988.  She 
had  been  living  at  a  retirement  home  in  Du- 
arte,  California. 


60th  REUNION! 


June  8-10, 1990 


Dear  Abbot  Friends — 

Just  before  I  started  writing  this  I  reread 
the  letters  I  had  received  before  our  60th  re- 
union. Although  none  of  us  actually  made 
reunion  I  was  delighted  to  hear  news  from 


>yc\  Fred  W.  Curtis 

37  Robbitisville-Edinburg  Road 
PHILLIPS  Robbinsville,  NJ  08691 

"The  time  has  come,"  the  Walrus  said,  "to 
talk  of  many  things,"  but  right  now,  instead 
of  shoes  and  ships  and  sealing  wax,  it's  time 
to  talk  about  our  60th  reunion  which  is  to  be 
held  8,  9,  10  June  1990. 

I  know  all  of  you  received  (and  I  hope 
read)  the  exciting  letter  that  our  reunion 
chairman,  Bill  Robertson,  sent  in  November. 
Did  you  note  that  at  that  early  date  there 
were  already  20  classmates  who  had  signed 
up  to  attend?  Let's  make  it  60  for  our  60th! 

A  newsy  Christmas  letter  from  Gay  and 
Ted  Murray  tells  me  that  he  is  well  and  ac- 
tive, especially  in  church  and  historical  activ- 
ities. He  says  that  he  is  getting  ready  for  an 
eventual  move  which  probably  means  giving 
up  Long  Island  for  the  sunny  South.  He 
speaks  of  taking  a  Scandinavian  tour;  the  re- 
turn trip  was  disappointing  because  it  was 
so  cloudy  that  he  saw  none  of  the  beauty  of 
Iceland  and  Greenland.  He  should  have  con- 
sulted Audrey  and  me;  we  took  a  16-day 
Scandinavian  tour  in  June  and  had  perfect 
weather  every  day,  including  the  return  trip. 

I'm  happy  that  Jack  McLanahan's  fifty- 
sixth  Christmas  letter  reached  me  with  the 
good  news  that  both  he  and  wife  Connie  are 
well  and  as  busy  as  ever.  He  actually  fin- 
ished the  Cooperative/Credit  Union  Dictionary 
that  he  has  been  working  on  for  years,  and 
now  it  has  been  published  as  the  first  up- 
date since  the  original  dictionary  on  this 
subject  was  first  published  42  years  ago. 
Three  cheers!  We  now  have  another  PA  '30 


author! 

Received  a  wonderful  surprise  in  the 
form  of  a  letter  from  Paul  H.  (Heinie)  Leo- 
nard. I  am  somewhat  confused  because  our 
1930  Pot  Pourri  shows  a  Herman  Walter 
(Heinie)  Leonard,  and  our  1980  directory 
shows  a  Paul  W.  Leonard,  but  I  remember 
Heinie,  regardless  of  his  first  name,  because 
I  played  soccer  with  him.  He  has  lived  in 
Vienna,  Austria,  for  some  time  and  "As  to 
my  main  activity  here,  I  am  pioneering  the 
Art  of  Song  from  an  inspirational  and  Py- 
thagorean basis.  Most  of  my  time  seems  to 
flow  toward  writing."  Looks  as  though  we 
have  another  author.  He  makes  the  com- 
ment that,  "There  are  various  classifications 
among  mankind.  .  .1  herewith  reclaim  my 
scholastic  classification  as  Andover  Man — 
somewhat  beyond  the  Neanderthal  Man." 
He  sends  best  wishes  to  all  who  may  re- 
member him.  A  note  from  Henry  (Roily) 
Roland  tells  us  that  he  has  returned  perma- 
nently to  live  in  Virginia  after  nineteen 
years  in  France.  First  thing  on  his  agenda 
was  a  trip  to  the  hospital  for  back  surgery. 
We  hope  that  all  went  well. 

Are  you  all  familiar  with  Williamsburg, 
Virginia?  Audrey  and  I  have  just  returned 
from  a  few  days  there  and  it  was  as  beauti- 
ful and  inspirational  as  ever.  Christmas 
wreathes  of  fruit  and  greens  plus  "coloni- 
als" walking  around  in  original  costumes 
put  one  in  the  mood  to  thoroughly  enjoy 
this  restored  colonial  town. 

Hopefully  this  Bulletin  will  find  you  in  a 
happy,  healthy  mood,  all  set  to  return  for 
your  60th.  For  you  who  are  not  in  the  habit 
of  attending  reunions,  let  me  assure  you 
that  a  great  time  is  in  store  for  you.  And  if 
any  of  you  are  concerned  about  the  accom- 
modations, let  me  point  out  that  because  of 
our  grey  beards  we  will  be  headquartered 
at  the  Andover  Inn,  which  is  as  elegant  a 
place  as  Andover  can  provide. 

No  necrology  to  report  this  time. 
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ABBOT 


Janice  Lovell  jcnkins 
190  Russell  Street 
Manchester,  NH  03104 


Can  you  believe  it  is  1990?  Our  60th  reunion 
is  coming  up  June  8-10.  Please  note  dates  on 
your  calendar  and  hope  to  get  to  Andover 
at  least  one  of  the  days.  The  Phillips  campus 
and  changes  to  the  Abbot  buildings  are 
worth  seeing.  How  fortunate  we  are  to  be 
able  to  see  these  changes  and  reminisce 
about  the  old  days.  If  you  can't  be  with  us 
please  send  a  greeting.  Sixty  years  have 
brought  changes  but  have  not  dulled  our 
memories  of  those  days  in  such  a  "different 
world."  1  am  looking  forward  to  seeing  you. 

Christine  Hollands  Ashton  hopes  to 
come  if  the  date  on  which  her  granddaugh- 
ter graduates  doesn't  coincide.  Rosamond 
Castle  Olivetti  and  Donna  Brace  Ogilvie 
expect  to  be  there.  Kathryn  Dutton  Leidy  is 
looking  forward  to  being  with  us.  Marianna 
Smith  Hile  sends  "hello"  to  all  classmates. 
She  has  welcomed  her  third  great-grandson. 
She  and  her  husband  had  a  lovely  trip  to 
Key  West  before  the  holidays. 

I  was  delighted  to  receive  a  note  and 
much  interesting  news  from  Grace  Hadley 
MacMillan  as  this  was  being  written  early  in 
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January.  Grace  was  recognized  by  the 
Church  World  Service  (CROP)  as  the  "Lady- 
bug  Lady"  of  Long  Island  for  her  work  in 
that  organization  and  many  other  church 
and  service  groups.  Well  done,  Grace,  we 
are  proud  of  you.  Grace  and  her  husband 
served  as  Church  historian  and  president  of 
the  board  of  trustees  respectively  for  the 
Centennial  of  their  church  in  Wantagh, 
New  York. 

This  was  followed  by  a  marvelous  sound- 
ing trip  to  Turkey-  What  an  experience!  She 
hopes  to  be  able  to  come  to  our  reunion. 
With  a  large  family  her  life  is  fully  occu- 
pied. 

News  has  come  of  the  death  of  Helen  Ri- 
pley on  28  August  1989.  Am  sure  we  all  re- 
member "H"  with  affection.  Our  sympathy 
to  her  sister  Susan  Ripley  Ward,  AA  1928, 
2443  S.  Colorado  Blvd.  Apt.  238,  Denver, 
CO  80222. 


O-l  Martin  H.  Donahoe,  ]r. 

0±  1000  Vicars  Landing  Way,  1207 
PHILLIPS    Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  FL  32082 

Over  the  years,  one  of  our  most  loyal  alum- 
ni has  been  Charlie  Strauss,  long-time  resi- 
dent of  Larchmont,  N.Y.,  and  more  recent 
world  traveler.  He  and  Margie  don't  miss 
many  Andover  affairs  like  reunions  or  the 
ceremonies  in  Andover  surrounding  the  vis- 
it of  President  Bush  where  Charlie  reports 
seeing  our  distinguished  classmate  and  for- 
mer Andover  trustee  Jack  Cooper  and  his 
wife,  Cookie.  Last  September  the  Strausses 
took  a  trip  sponsored  by  Elderhostel  to  the 
British  Isles  with  visits  to  the  Cotswolds, 
Limerick  and  Bangor  in  Wales  and  London 
and  Dublin.  Former  trips  enjoyed  by  the 
Strausses  were  Australia,  Scandinavia  and  a 
number  of  shorter  tours  around  the  U.S. 
Bob  Halliday  is  still  active  as  a  volunteer 
registrar  of  the  Stamford,  Conn.,  Historical 
Society.  He  has  the  distinction  of  having 
served  the  longest  of  any  of  the  directors, 
having  been  elected  in  1951.  Bob  is  a  gradu- 
ate of  Princeton.  George  Schlotterer  and 
wife  live  in  Somerset,  Pa.,  six  months  of  the 
year.  When  winter  approaches  they  head 
for  Flagler  Beach,  Florida.  George  says  they 
are  fond  of  both  places.  Dick  Goodrich  is 
still  active  in  local  civic  and  philanthropical 
organizations  in  Newburgh,  New  York,  on 
the  Hudson  River. 

Ted  Rafter  of  Swampscott,  Mass.,  died  in 
October  after  along  illness.  He  was  a  retired 
trust  officer  for  the  Bank  of  Boston,  a  sports 
enthusiast  and  an  avid  golfer.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife  of  52  years,  Cecilia;  two 
children  and  six  grandchildren.  Our  sympa- 
thy goes  to  his  family. 
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ABBOT 


Marie  H.  Whitehill 
374  North  Montgomery  St. 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 


Evelyn  for  doing  such  a  super  job  for  our 
class.  She  wrote  that  she  had  a  very  fulfill- 
ing trip  to  Russia  in  summer  '89.  "It  was  dif- 
ferent, not  a  seniors  group,  but  planned  pri- 
marily for  young  people.  I  managed  to  keep 
up  and  enjoyed  the  bonus  of  contacts  with 
English-speaking  youth  and  adults.  Our  In- 
tourist  guides  were  capable,  warm  and  in- 
formative. Glasnost  certainly  contributes  to 
comfortable  relationships  and  Peristroyka  is 
making  some  headway  in  attacking  the  real 
problems  of  a  very  low  standard  of  living. 
We  can  take  pride  in  our  alma  mater,  as  we 
realize  the  positive  impact  PA's  successful 
exchange  with  Soviet  students  has  had  on 
the  development  of  other  similar  programs. 

"Back  to  the  prosaic  but  comfortable  life 
on  Rowley  Shore.  I'll  be  off  to  Bradenton 
Beach  in  January.  It  will  be  good  to  be  near 
my  sister  Barbara  (AA  '29)  who  has  had  se- 
rious health  problems  this  summer  and 
fall."  Helen  Richardson  Coughlin  re- 
ports she  "keeps  busy  maintaining  my 
house  and  garden.  I  belong  to  the  Danvers 
Art  Association,  paint  in  oils  and  enjoy  go- 
ing to  exhibits.  My  other  big  interest  is  mu- 
sic." Cora  Budgell  Bourgeois  sent  word 
that  she  and  her  sister  Bernice  had  a  trip  to 
London  in  September.  A  highlight  of  the 
trip  was  flying  over  in  the  Concorde  and  re- 
turning on  the  QE  II.  She  said  on  her  return 
she  was  stunned  to  hear  of  the  death  of  Dot- 
tie  Hunt  Bassett.  Dottie  passed  away  20 
September  1989.  Dottie  and  Cora  having 
been  roommates  at  Abbot,  had  visited  each 
other  the  past  few  summers.  She  visited 
Cora  for  a  week  in  July  and  was  anticipat- 
ing Cora's  visit  to  her  new  home  in  Lake- 
ville,  Mass.,  next  summer.  We  send  our  sin- 
cere sympathy  to  Dottie's  son  Bill. 
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PHILLIPS 


Reginald  T.  Clough 
1208  Edington  PI.  #302 
Marco  Island,  FL  33937 


It  was  great  to  have  a  personal  letter  from 
Evelyn  Folk  Ramsdell  included  in  the  an- 
nual Alumnae  Fund  appeal.  We  thank  you, 


Class  secretaries  apparently  need  to  united), 
or  so  a  sympathetic  note  from  Ed  Clapp 
who  does  yeoman  service  for  Yale  '36, 
would  indicate.  "Our  particular  age  group 
seems  to  have  developed  old  writers' 
cramp,"  he  writes.  "I  have  the  devil's  own 
time  .  .  ."  Then  he  rescues  with  this:  "Dick 
Moore,  as  you  know,  is  now  ensconced  in 
Ireland  as  our  ambassador  to  the  Emerald 
Isle,  and  lives,  I'm  told,  in  one  of  the  most 
charming  of  the  official  residences  of  the 
Foreign  Service.  Dick  was  preceded  as  am- 
bassador to  Ireland  by  his  brother  John  in 
what  we  believe  is  the  first  such  brother 
act."  Three  of  Dick's  four  sons,  incidentally, 
also  graduated  from  Andover — in  the  60's. 

Aside  from  trying  to  stomp  out  writer's 
cramp,  Ed  "continues  in  retirement"  as  a 
volunteer  lawyer  in  the  Legal  Counsel  for 
the  Elderly  (and  making  real  progress  it 
would  seem)  in  the  District  of  Columbia. 

On  our  arrival  in  Florida  last  December, 
our  mailbox  produced  a  well-seasoned  note 
from  Andy  Schultz,  dated  5  June,  announc- 
ing that  he  and  Mary  had  become  Florida 
citizens,  dividing  the  year  between  Ponte 
Vedra  Beach  (near  Jacksonville)  and  their 
northern  home  in  Ithaca.  "My  memory  and 
the  Andover  Bulletin  do  not  always  agree," 


he  writes,  "and  [I]  look  forward  to  another 
get-together  with  Ollie  Jensen,  John  Dor- 
man  and  Ed  Tilton  to  clarify  some  of  those 
issues."  (And  we  eagerly  await  a  follow-up 
report.)  "Aside  from  an  excess  of  osteoar- 
thritis," he  adds,  "life  is  good,  and  we  keep 
occupied  with  typical  retired-professor  ac- 
tivities." 

One  who  doesn't  suffer  from  writer's 
cramp,  fortunately  for  us,  is  Bill  Taggart, 
who  barely  missed  our  last  deadline,  with  a 
newsy  note  plus  photograph  of  himself  and 
Fritz  Greene  with  their  wives  Coe  (Doro- 
thy) and  Reba.  "We  have  lots  of  fun  at  Hig- 
gins  Lake  (north  of  Grand  Rapids,  where 
the  Taggarts  live)  sailing  and  golfing.  Fritz, 
who  lives  in  Santa  Barbara,  has  been  com- 
ing back  for  several  years  now,  much  to  my 
delight.  Just  had  my  76th  .  .  .  Coe  and  I  have 
been  fortunate  to  have  four  daughters  and 
now  10  grandchildren  and  one  great- 
grandchild. In  the  winter  we  spend  time  in 
Gulf  Stream,  Florida.  .  .  .One  son-in-law 
went  to  Andover,  Rev.  George  Andrews  II, 
now  headmaster  at  St.  Andrews  in  Boca  Ra- 
ton." 

"Win  Robart  who  was  with  us  senior 
year,  lives  in  New  London  (New  Hamp- 
shire), goes  to  church  where  I  do,"  writes 
John  Preston,  "and  he  and  I  were  honored 
last  year  by  the  New  London  Hospital  for 
our  volunteer  work.  He  takes  care  of  TV 
rentals  and  I  deliver  mail." 

From  Granby  (western),  Massachusetts, 
Ed  Bagg  reports:  "My  wife,  Eileen,  and  I 
have  had  quite  a  few  volunteer  assignments 
from  International  Executive  Service  Corps 
in  developing  countries.  Last  one  was  in 
Kingston,  Jamaica,  for  2-1/2  months  in 
1989,  helping  a  paper  converting  company 
achieve  profitability." 

After  50  years  of  practice  in  orthopaedic 
surgery,  Jack  Blaisdell  retired  last  year;  he 
still  lives  in  Sandpoint,  Indiana,  and  reports 
"good  health;  no  plans  yet!"  Bob  Lincoln 
splits  his  time  between  Cape  Cod  and 
North  Key  Largo,  Florida,  sails  and  plays 
tennis  in  both  places,  where  "my  wife  is  in 
demand  as  a  good  bridge  player.  .  .  .Know 
of  no  Andoverites  here  (the  Ocean  Reef 
Club)  though  there  must  be  some  " 

Bill  Hebert,  who  like  several  others  on 
their  first  return  to  Andover  for  our  50th, 
says  he'll  "make  it  a  point  to  return  on  a 
regular  schedule  henceforth,"  while  moving 
with  the  seasons  between  Vermont  and 
Cape  Cod. 

"After  four  granddaughters,"  Clancy 
Corrigan  writes  from  Watermill,  New  York, 
that  the  family  was  enlarged  last  summer 
when  "our  youngest  son's  wife  had  twin 
boys.  So  we're  all  flying  high.  .  ."  The  Corri- 
gans  still  winter  in  Edisto  Beach,  South  Car- 
olina. Don  Bartlett,  the  cruise  agent's  best 
friend,  left  the  snow-clad  north  for  "the  Ba- 
hama-Bermuda trade"  over  the  holidays 
and  has  now  returned  to  the  "tractor  and 
mowers"  around  Clinton,  New  York.  Henry 
Robinson  has  put  in  four  years  "of  labori- 
ous reconstruction"  on  an  1820s  house  in 
Eastport,  Maine,  where  his  maternal  grand- 
mother and  her  four  daughters  once  lived. 
"We  look  forward  to  visitors." 
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'I'y  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

°^  '    South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

The  most  far  flung  of  our  class  last  year  was 
Molly  Dudis  who  had  16  wonderful  days 
in  Kenya,  at  seven  different  game  reserves. 
The  most  impressive  sight  she  said  was  all 
those  animals  wandering  free  in  their  native 
habitats. 

A  change  of  address:  Isabel  Arms  moved 
on  20  December  to  a  retirement  community 
in  Lenox,  Massachusetts,  hard  by  all  that 
great  music  at  Tanglewood:  Kimball  Farms, 
Apt.  212,  193  Walker  Street,  Lenox,  MA 
01240.  She  will  welcome  any  and  all  class- 
mates who  visit  the  Berkshires,  summer  or 
winter.  Jean  Will  Wilson  and  her  husband, 
Ken,  have  just  chopped  5-1/2  hours  off  the 
time  it  takes  to  visit  their  children  and 
grandchildren — Ken  has  renewed  his  pilot's 
license  and  Jean  is  learning  navigation  and 
communication  procedures.  She  says  she 
does  not  want  to  fly  the  machine!  Jean  has 
also  enrolled  in  an  Academy  of  Lifelong 
Learning  in  Wilmington,  Delaware,  near 
her  home  in  Mendenhall,  Pennsylvania. 

A  review  of  1989  by  Kay  Brigham  Calla- 
nen  includes  a  West  Indies  cruise,  almost 
half  a  year  on  Cape  Cod,  watching  grand- 
children as  they  launch  into  successful 
school  and  college  achievements  and  ca- 
reers, sharing  both  awe  and  some  anxiety 
about  the  incredible  turn  of  events  in  Eu- 
rope and  surviving  the  decade — a  full  and 
stimulating  year. 

From  Florida  Betty  Giblin  wrote  that  for 
once  she  has  no  new  grandchildren  or  great- 
grandchildren to  report,  and  that  life  goes  on 
quite  comfortably  for  her  and  Jack  at  Long- 
boat Key. 

The  most  musical  (I  think)  of  our  class  is 
Flop  Dunbar  Robertson  who  not  only  sings 
at  church  and  with  a  chorale  group  in  Vir- 
ginia, but  also  spends  a  week  each  summer 
at  the  Berkshire  Choral  Institute.  She  is  also 
president  of  the  local  Church  Women  Unit- 
ed and  is  active  in  the  book  group  of 
AAUW — no  wonder  she  has  lost  35  pounds! 

That  was  a  22%  return  of  the  cards  I  sent 
out:  not  bad,  but  I'd  like  even  more! 

Last  summer  I  spent  at  home,  being  visit- 
ed by  various  friends  and  relations:  a  neph- 
ew and  his  family  from  France;  a  great 
nephew,  also  from  France;  a  niece  and  her 
family  from  Georgia;  and  Bill's  son  and  his 
wife  from  Philadelphia.  Then  in  October  I 
made  my  annual  trek  to  Canada  to  visit  my 
other  stepson  and  his  family  west  of  Ottawa 
for  a  week,  and  also  had  a  visit  with  the  for- 
mer chairman  of  our  local  Amnesty  Inter- 
national chapter.  Just  before  that  my  son 
and  a  couple  of  my  friends  arranged  to  cele- 
brate my  75th  birthday  with  a  dinner  at  a  lo- 
cal inn — a  total  surprise  to  me. 


our  crusty  resident  moth  refuses  to  come  out 
for  comment. 

Yep,  PA  '33  really  did  it  to  your  Kindly 
Old  Editor  this  time.  Not  even  news  that's 
unfit  to  print.  The  consummate  newsman,  we 
considered  going  out  to  bite  a  dog,  but  our 
high  regard  for  the  canine  species  forbids 
that. 

We  are  doubly  indebted,  therefore,  to  Bill 
Nute  once  again.  Fortunately  for  us,  because 
the  Nutes  are  scheduled  to  move  to  Pennsyl- 
vania in  November  their  Christmas  letter 
came  earlier  than  usual  this  year,  to  save  us 
from  a  complete  shutout.  Along  with  all  the 
preparations  for  their  trek  to  the  Keystone 
State,  Bill  and  Betty  managed  a  trip  to  Eng- 
land during  the  summer,  then  a  family  reun- 
ion sailing  30-footers  through  the  Greek  is- 
lands, during  which  we  understand  Bill 
earned  the  soubriquet  of  "Salty."  Thence  an 
automobile  trip  across  Turkey,  and  home  for 
the  move  to  their  new  abode.  By  the  time  this 
is  printed  the  Nutes  should  be  watching  the 
May  flowers  come  up  around  their  new  quar- 
ters at  3300  Darby  Road,  Pine  7118,  Haver- 
ford,  PA  19041. 

For  our  other  bit  of  news  we  are  indebted 
to  Bill  Torrey,  PA.  '34  (coals  of  fire  upon  the 
heads  of  PA.  '33,  we  hope).  Bill  noted  our 
lack  of  information  about  Warren  Babb, 
whose  death  we  reported  in  the  summer  is- 
sue of  the  Bulletin,  and  on  a  visit  to  the  Port- 
land, Maine,  library  he  looked  up  and  made  a 
photocopy  of  the  obituary  that  appeared  in 
the  Portland  paper  11  September  1987.  After 
graduating  from  Harvard  in  1938  magna  cum 
laude,  Warren  pursued  his  interest  in  music 
and  classical  languages  through  a  lifetime, 
teaching  music  history  and  theory  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Kentucky  and  other  schools,  finally 
becoming  a  professor  of  music  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Washington  in  Seattle.  He  retired  from 
this  post  in  1979  and  returned  to  his  family 
home  in  Cumberland,  Maine.  Warren  was 
known  in  his  field  as  the  translator  of  a  collec- 
tion of  medieval  music  treatises,  for  which  he 
received  the  1978  A.S.C.A.P.  Book  of  the  Year 
Award.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Elizabeth, 
and  his  brother  Hugh,  both  of  Cumberland. 
Thank  you,  Bill  Torrey 

We  have  also  to  report  the  passing  of  two 
other  classmates,  about  whom,  unfortunate- 
ly, our  information  is  limited.  Gideon  Boe- 
ricke  died  in  October  1987  in  Lewiston,  New 
York.  We  have  no  other  information.  Hubert 
G.  Davis  died  19  September  1989  in  Pleasant 
Hill,  Georgia.  Hubert  was  with  us  in  upper 
middle  year  but  did  not  return  for  senior 
year.  After  earning  his  Ph.D.  at  Columbia  he 
became  affiliated  with  Union  Carbide  Corpo- 
ration, from  which  he  retired  in  1979  as  a  sen- 
ior research  fellow.  Hubert  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Denise  King-Davis,  in  Pleasant  Hill; 
three  daughters,  a  son  and  three  grandchil- 
dren. We  extend  the  deep  sympathy  of  our 
class  to  the  families  of  these  two  classmates. 


V  'I  Alfred  R.  Mr  Williams,  jr. 

JJ  20  Stonehouse  Road 

PHILLIPS  Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 

It's  that  time  again,  and  we  empty  our  "P. A. 
'33  Notes"  file  onto  the  desk.  The  word 
"empty"  is  used  very  loosely;  the  operation 
is  more  like  trying  to  get  the  last  drop  of 
your  ice  cream  soda  out  of  the  glass.  Even 


'I  A  Jerrold  K.  Cook 

J^  204  Rodgers  Forge  Road 

PHILLIPS  Baltimore,  MD  21212 

Fran  Belcher  is  a  consultant  to  the  Appala- 
chian Mt.  Club  and  trustee  of  the  Mt.  Wash- 
ington (N.H.)  Observatory  as  well  as  editor 


of  its  news  bulletin.  He  is  author  of  Logging 
Railroads  of  the  White  Mountains.  He  has 
been  happily  married  for  53  years,  has  five 
sons,  two  daughters  and  fourteen  grandchil- 
dren! Ed  McLean  retired  in  '79  from  Du- 
Pont  after  forty  years.  He  and  Nancy  have 
two  sons  (one,  Ted,  PA  '65),  two  daughters 
and  five  grandchildren.  Hobbies:  cabinet 
making,  low-cost  housing,  trout  fishing.  As 
a  group  sales  mgr.  of  a  travel  agency,  Mon- 
ty Munroe  is  awarded  Caribbean  and  Medi- 
terranean cruises  by  Cunard.  At  lunch, 
keeps  your  secretary  up  to  date  on  Yale  '38 
activities.  Retired  in  '75  from  Citibank,  De- 
Witt  Hornor,  is  equally  at  home  in  New 
York,  Barbados,  Florida  and  Cape  Cod.  He 
plays  golf,  windsurfs  and  rides;  his  wife, 
Edie,  keeps  an  Appaloosa  pony.  Bill  Davis 
and  wife  Sibyl  have  three  married  children; 
spend  their  winters  in  Florida  and  their 
summers  at  Lake  Placid.  They  recently  trav- 
eled aboard  the  Royal  Viking  Sun  to  Lisbon, 
Portugal. 

Retired  in  1979,  Lawson  Chamberlin  and 

Ann  travel  and  try  to  keep  up  with  five  chil- 
dren, assorted  spouses  and  seven  grandchil- 
dren. Charlie  Dawson,  retired  from  SRI 
International,  plans  to  volunteer  for 
Planned  Parenthood  activities.  His  daugh- 
ters and  granddaughters  are  involved  in  a 
multitude  of  activities  such  as  fire  fighting, 
teaching,  Congressional  Budget  Office,  con- 
tracting and  study  in  Paris  and  Moscow. 
Lindsay  Latham  stops  at  the  Andover  Inn 
on  his  way  to  Maine;  audits  history  courses 
in  the  winter;  has  seen  Dick  Phillips,  Mai 
Sanders,  Sparky  Cooper  and  Ring  Kilpa- 
trick  at  the  Yale  Club  in  New  York.  Eddie 
Olsan,  M  D.  is  still  practicing  medicine  and 
still  enjoys  it  except  for  the  intrusion  of  the 
government.  Bob  Sides  and  Kate  took  an 
Adriatic  cruise  on  the  Argonaut  under  the 
auspices  of  the  National  Trust  for  Historic 
Preservation,  with  side  trips  in  Europe  after- 
wards. Still  enjoying  life  in  Vermont  are  Jim 
Knowles  and  Phoebe.  Two  of  their  children 
have  houses  nearby.  They  attended  the  50th 
wedding  anniversary  of  Bill  Piatt  and  Bon- 
nie in  Nantucket.  Frank  Wallace  continues 
with  his  woodcuts  and  has  had  exhibits  in 
New  York,  Vermont  and  Vienna,  Austria. 
Roger  Huntress  retired  from  residential 
building  in  '81  and  moved  to  a  rural  area  on 
California's  north  coast.  He  spends  his  sum- 
mers rejuvenating  a  beautiful  350-acre  ranch 
on  the  So.  Fork  of  the  Trinity  River.  Princi- 
pal hobby — woodworking.  Arthur  Rogers 
retired  from  the  Bank  of  Boston  in  '79.  He 
spends  eight  months  of  the  year  in  Scituate, 
Mass.,  and  four  in  Hebron,  N.H.  Artie  still 
plays  golf,  but  now  has  trouble  keeping  in 
the  eighties.  After  retiring  from  teaching  at 
Colgate  in  '76,  Bob  Wilder  moved  from 
Hamilton,  N.Y.,  to  Florida.  Bob  still  plays 
the  organ  and  may  be  seen  on  the  golf 
course.  Hobby:  crossword  puzzles,  not  only 
doing  them  but  creating  new  ones.  Trev 
Cushman  manages  winning  Little  League 
baseball  teams  He  and  Jocelyn  went  to 
Nova  Scotia  to  restore  a  156-year-old  home 
where  they  plan  to  live  six  months  a  year. 
Burnie  Carlson,  after  forty  years  as  a  finan- 
cial officer,  general  manager  and  consultant 
of  both  large  and  small  corporations,  is  now 
retired  and  living  with  his  wife,  Barbara,  in 
the  foothills  of  the  Adirondacks.  Hobby:  ec- 
onomics, a  field  in  which  he  hopes  to  do 
some  writing.  Do  Miller  and  June  report  a 
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new  address,  a  retirement  community  at  39 
Windermere  Way,  Kennett  Square,  PA 
19348.  They  celebrated  their  50th  anniver- 
sary in  October.  Travel  has  been  to  Australia 
and  South  America.  Tom  Campion  and 
Nardie  have  a  granddaughter  at  PA,  child  of 
Tom,  Jr.,  PA  '60.  They  sometimes  get  togeth- 
er with  Bill  Harding  and  Alice  and  Joe  Fox 
and  Alison  at  a  club  in  the  Adirondacks. 
Fred  Taeusch  spent  32  years  in  the  Navy,  in- 
cluding 12  submarine  war  patrols  in  the  Pa- 
cific. He  has  run  across  Ray  DuBois  and 
Carl  Shirley. 

After  44  years  of  law  practice  with  Sulli- 
van &  Cromwell,  Dick  Powell  and  his  wife, 
DonEden,  divide  their  time  between  New 
York  City  (music,  theater,  museums)  and  a 
townhouse  on  the  eighth  fairway  of  the 
Quail  Lodge  Golf  Course  in  Carmel  Valley, 
Calif.  They  also  travel.  Back  on  the  roster 
are:  Glenn  Hay,  36  Sherbrook  Drive,  Flor- 
ham  Park,  NJ  07932;  Judson  Morgan,  PO 
Box  680,  Topanga  CA  90290  and  Herbert 
Furse,  1461  Baffin  Road,  Glenview,  IL 
60025. 

We  announce  with  regret  the  death  of 
Marion  Harper,  Jr.  on  25  October  1989  in 
Oklahoma  City,  his  birthplace.  Our  sympa- 
thy goes  to  his  family.  Marion  had  a  career 
of  distinction  in  advertising. 


55th  REUNION! 

June  8-10, 1990 


-2  C  Charles  L.  Miller,  Jr. 

OD  56  West  Hill  Drive 

PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06119 

8-10  June!  Don't  forget  those  dates,  class- 
mates. It  will  be  our  55th  reunion. 

Carl  Elkan  writes,  "Living  in  this  small 
town  of  Bartlesville,  Oklahoma,  for  almost 
50  years  was  quite  interesting  until  the  bust 
in  the  oil  patch  cast  a  rather  sombre  spell 
over  most  of  the  activities  of  the  last  few 
years.  As  for  myself,  I  doubt  that  even  hir- 
ing the  best  ghost  writer  would  earn  my  au- 
tobiography a  spot  on  the  best  seller  list." 
Nice  to  hear  from  you,  Carl. 

It  was  pleasant  to  hear  from  Gig  Gardner 
again.  He  said,  "Our  life  here  in  Fort  Myers 
is  very  slow.  I  have  not  been  well  and  had 
to  give  up  golf  several  years  ago,  but  at  least 
we  have  our  five  kids  to  enjoy  occasionally. 
Cannot  participate  in  any  Andover  and  Yale 
functions,  but  I  think  of  you  and  my  many 
friends  frequently." 

Despite  some  serious  eye  surgery,  we 
have  a  nice  note  from  Fred  Grant.  "As  I 
trust  most  PA  35ers  did,  Ginny  and  I  en- 
joyed our  reunions  at  MIT  and  Wellesley. 
Then  a  50th  wedding  anniversary  at  the  end 
of  June.  We  celebrated  by  taking  our  two 
daughters  and  their  families  for  ten  days  to 
a  modest  resort  in  New  Hampshire,  where 
the  furnishings  could  withstand  4  grand- 
children aged  6  to  13. 1  am  still  serving  three 


elderly  clients  and  finding  the  market  as 
challenging  as  ever.  Hope  to  see  you  and 
many  others  at  our  55th  in  June." 

And  from  Chuck  Hazeltine:  "Not  too 
much  since  I  last  wrote  to  you.  We  are  still 
in  Arlington,  Va.,  more  than  half  of  the 
year.  We  go  to  Belfast,  Maine,  in  mid- 
summer and  follow  the  foliage  back  in  the 
fall.  My  wife,  Becky,  had  a  serious  operation 
in  June,  but  she  is  fine  now." 

I  am  glad  to  present  a  short  note  from 
John  Healey  who  rarely  writes  to  us.  "I'll  be 
at  the  55th.  I  hope  that  Abbot  '35  will  be 
more  cooperative  than  in  the  past,  especial- 
ly McTernen,  Elaine  Eaton,  and  my  old 
flame  Ellie  Johnson  — all,  of  course,  for  fun. 
After  being  retired  prematurely  in  1960,  I 
am  gradually  getting  back  on  my  feet  finan- 
cially thanks  to  the  influence  of  George  Hin- 
man,  Horace  Poynter,  George  Sanborn  and 
many  others." 

And  now  a  card  from  Nathan  "Jim" 
Fitts  who  has  never  reported  in  before. 
"Leaving  Andover,  I  graduated  from  Am- 
herst with  an  A.B.  in  1939.  Then  Harvard 
Law  School  in  1948.  I  was  on  active  duty  in 
WWII  and  in  the  Korean  War.  I  am  now  a 
captain  in  the  USNR  (ret.).  I  joined  the  CIA 
in  1953  as  an  economist/lawyer.  Became 
ass't.  general  counsel  and  retired  in  1978.  I 
was  one  of  the  founders  and  directors  of 
Azalea  Society  of  America.  I  was  married  in 
1942  to  Isabel  Lockwood  Perry  (Wellesley 
'39).  We  have  two  sons." 

And  Pliny  "Curly"  Hayes  has  communi- 
cated with  us  after  a  long  absence.  "Patsy 
and  I  still  live  in  Buffalo  as  do  two  of  three 
of  our  sons  and  some  grandchildren.  I  re- 
tired five  years  ago  from  Nichols  School 
where  I  worked  for  41  years  as  head  of  the 
middle  school;  associate  headmaster  and 
teacher  of  Latin  and  Greek  (thanks  to  Hor- 
ace Poynter  and  Zeus  Benner).  Time  goes 
fast  with  reading,  writing  (none  published 
yet),  sailing,  tent  camping  and  walking  the 
dog.  We  had  a  great  time  last  summer  in 
Maine  with  Bart  and  Jane  Chapin  and  Caro- 
lyn Coursee  and  Fred  Sargent  and  his  wife, 
Janet,  at  the  Chapin's  house.  Patsy  and  I 
hope  to  make  the  reunion  in  June.  Doug 
Harvey  reports,  "My  strong  scholastic  alle- 
giance has  been  to  Purdue  where  I  graduat- 
ed Summa  Cum  Laude  in  1939  and  have 
since  been  granted  an  honorary  doctorate.  I 
retired  in  1987  as  executive  V-P  of  Eastman 
Kodak  Co.  I  served  on  its  board  and  that  of 
Texas  Instruments.  I  was  elected  to  the  Na- 
tional Academy  of  Engineering.  I  have  been 
married  to  Elizabeth  Kellas,  a  super  wife, 
for  forty-seven  years.  We  have  four  chil- 
dren." 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Hugh 
Smith  who  passed  away  in  November,  1989. 
He  had  been  a  partner  in  Wilmer,  Cutler, 
and  Pickering,  a  law  firm  in  Washington, 
D.C.  He  had  retired  but  maintained  an  of- 
fice there.  He  and  his  wife,  Marianne,  had 
one  boy,  four  girls  and  three  grandchildren. 
Hugh  had  held  some  prominent  positions 
in  Washington  and  served  as  a  Washington 
delegate  on  the  Association  of  Yale  alumni 
in  New  Haven. 

We  regret  to  report  that  Andy  Kennedy 
died  of  cancer  on  31  December  1988.  His  en- 
tire career  was  spent  happily  with  Westing- 
house  Electric.  He  was  active  in  civic  and 
philanthropic  endeavors  in  Sewickley,  Pa. 
and  capped  a  lifelong  interest  in  sailing  by 


serving  as  chairman  of  Newport's  Museum 
of  Yachting. 

Charlie  Hammond  died  in  September, 
1989.  He  had  been  a  retired  treasurer  and  V- 
P  of  the  Provident  Institution  for  Savings 
for  whom  he  worked  for  30  years.  He  was  a 
Marine  Corps  officer  in  the  invasion  of  Gua- 
dalcanal in  WWII  and  received  a  Purple 
Heart.  He  was  discharged  as  a  lieutenant 
colonel.  A  memorial  service  was  held  in 
Marblehead,  Mass.  He  leaves  two  sons. 

Your  secretary  has  received  a  report  that 
Spencer  L.  Grant  of  947  Green  Street,  San 
Francisco,  died  28  August  1987.  We  have  no 
further  details.  The  class  extends  its  sincere 
sympathy  to  the  relatives  of  our  deceased 
classmates. 


'i  C  Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 

31  Eastern  Avenue 
ABBOT  Annapolis,  MD  21403 

Ann  Cutler  Brecheen,  not  at  her  most  ro- 
bust this  year,  has  moved  into  a  pretty  new 
townhouse  in  Tucson  where  the  altitude  is 
more  benevolent  than  that  of  the  ranch  she 
and  Joel  hold  so  dear.  Difficult  as  it  was  to 
pull  up  stakes,  Annie  writes  that  when  the 
family  gathered  around  the  piano  to  sing  to 
brother  Ben's  accompaniment  (Ben  Cutler, 
PA  22),  the  new  house  immediately  felt  like 
home.  Annie,  may  you  feel  better  soonest. 
We'll  be  thinking  of  you. 

We  have  a  fine  newsy  letter  from  Helen 
Heald  Rader  who  retired  in  June  after  more 
than  20  years  with  the  county  board  of  voter 
registration,  a  job  she  thoroughly  enjoyed. 
"In  fact,  I  can't  think  of  any  way  of  earning 
a  living  that  I'd  have  enjoyed  more."  Now 
that  she  has  retired  from  her  government 
position,  Helen  can  be  more  active  in  poli- 
tics: "I'm  probably  the  most  liberal  Republi- 
can in  the  State  of  South  Carolina.  .  .  ."  But 
the  big  news,  the  main  news,  is  that  she  is 
realizing  a  childhood  dream:  she  is  going  to 
Antarctica  in  January  on  a  cruise.  Brr!  En- 
joy! Tell  us  all  when  we  see  you  in  Andover 
in  June.  Elaine  Eaton  Perine  and  Wes  have, 
after  a  fashion,  "retired."  Wes  has  part-time 
responsibilities  at  the  local  Red  Cross  Chap- 
ter while  Elaine  is  working  five  hours  a  day 
with  the  Darien  Community  Associaiton,  a 
philanthropic  organization  of  some  1100 
members,  mostly  women,  which,  in  addi- 
tion to  its  philanthropic  focus,  contains 
many  interest  groups — theater  group,  gar- 
deners, writers,  book  discussion  group,  etc. 
Elaine  is  using  the  Paradox  and  Word  Per- 
fect programs  on  her  IBM  computer.  "Jit's] 
made  the  job  challenging  for  me." 

I  now  have  a  perfectly  lovely  piece  of 
news  which  Ellen  will  announce  herself:  "El- 
len Rivinius  Hill  is  happy  to  announce  her 
marriage  to  Walter  J.  Anderson  on  9  Septem- 
ber 1989.  They  will  live  at  5  Russet  Lane,  Es- 
sex, Connecticut."  Ellen  and  Walter,  we  wish 
you  every  joy  and  look  forward  very  much 
to  seeing  you  both  at  reunion. 

And  now  a  wish  from  me  to  all  of  you, 
though  I  know  that  by  the  time  these  words 
reach  you  1990  will  be  half  over:  Have  a 
very  healthy  and  happy  year! 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St.,  AptAA 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


On  Wednesday  following  the  H-Y  game, 
Jimmie  Lewis  Mixter  and  John  Harding 
Bishop  were  married  in  Dedham,  Massa- 
chusetts. "Bish's"  many  friends  wish  his 
bride  and  him  great  happiness.  As  a  foot- 
note, "Bish"  had  turned  down  The  Game 
festivities  on  the  grounds  that  he  was  "oth- 
erwise engaged." 

Nice  letter  from  Parke  Masters  which 
concluded,  "I  retired  from  New  Jersey  State 
Government  last  October  and  am  enjoying 
this  stage  of  life.  Peggy  and  I  have  three 
children  and  three  grandchildren.  They  are 
in  Dallas  and  Marin  County,  California,  and 
we  are  in  Toms  River,  New  Jersey,  where 
we'd  be  happy  to  welcome  any  and  all 
classmates." 

Parke  mentioned  that  most  PA  of  '36  will 
be  having  50th  college  reunions.  This  leads 
to  an  idea  Fred  Stott  and  I  had  discussed. 
Why  not  a  "roundup  reaction"  of  class- 
mates at  these  reunions.  Fred  will  cover 
Amherst  and  I  know  I  can  count  on  the  fol- 
lowing volunteers:  Masters — Harvard; 
Hart — Yale;  Boas — Princeton;  Chafee — 
Brown;  Clark— Dartmouth;  Cone— Union; 
Gallant— Cornell;  Swartz— Williams;  Shar- 
rets — UVA.  Obviously  we  need  some  more 
players  for  this  Ail-American  team,  so  take 
notes  at  your  alma  mater's  reunion. 

Paddy  and  Peter  Stericker  have  periodi- 
cally been  visiting  a  daughter  in  Richmond, 
Virginia.  She  will  be  returning  to  England 
this  year,  but  Peter  is  planning  ahead  and 
hopes  to  see  all  of  us  in  '91 . 

It  was  good  to  hear  from  Bob  Knight.  He 
wrote  "retiring  from  some  boards — going 
on  others.  Still  full  time  at  Sherman  and 
Stering,  the  law  firm  I've  been  with  since 
1949." 

Your  scribe  spent  Thanksgiving  at  the 
Tides  Inn  in  Virginia  with  family  members. 
While  sightseeing  he  noticed  a  familiar 
name  on  a  commemorative  plaque  on  re- 
stored Christ  Church  ("the  only  virtually 
unchanged  colonial  church  in  America"). 
The  name,  Wesley  M.  Oler,  turned  out  to 
be  our  Wes'  father.  Took  a  phone  call  to 
D.C.  to  clear  this  up  which  resulted  in  this 
further  bit  of  Americana:  Wes's  grandfather 
was  in  the  ice  business,  shipping  it  from 
Maine's  Kennebec  River  to  Baltimore  for 
post  Civil  War  Mint  Juleps. 

Newspaper  item:  "Melville  Chapin  and 
Jack  Lemmon  are  co-chairing  a  major  fund- 
raising  campaign  to  pay  for  the  restoration 
of  George  Washington  Hall.  .  ."  which 
Freudingly  brings  to  mind  Bill  Hart's  An- 
nual Appeal.  There's  still  time  to  make  your 
gift. 

Alas,  too  frequently  we  come  to  the  sad 
part.  Bruce  Allen,  Jim  Grant  and  Hugh 
Harwood  have  left  us. 

Bruce  Buckner  Allen  died  27  November 
in  Portland,  Maine.  Bruce  had  worked  for 
Benton  &  Bowles  from  which  he  retired  as 
vice  president.  For  the  last  five  years  he  had 
been  living  in  Jefferson,  Maine.  He  leaves 
his  wife,  Barbara,  two  sons,  two  stepdaugh- 
ters and  three  grandchildren.  James  Benton 
Grant  died  12  October  in  Greenwich.  He 
was  in  submarine  service  in  WWII  and  was 
awarded  the  Bronze  Star.  After  Harvard 


Law,  he  practiced  in  New  York  City.  He 
was  an  avid  sailor,  and  the  grandson  of  the 
third  governor  of  Colorado.  He  is  survived 
by  his  wife,  Irina,  two  daughters,  two  sons 
and  five  grandchildren.  Hugh  Harwood 
died  in  Boston  on  20  October.  He  was  a  law 
partner  at  Harwood  &  Gray,  Boston.  He  is 
survived  by  four  children  and  five  grand- 
children. (He  sat  next  to  or  near  me  for 
three  years  in  morning  assembly.) 

The  class  sends  condolences  to  the  three 
families. 
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Scribe:  Anne  Robins  Frank 
P.  O.  Box  492 
Bellaire,  TX  77402 


Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


New  Year's  day  is  a  day  of  reflection  for  me 
as  I  sit  at  my  desk  preparing  my  class  notes 
for  the  spring  Bulletin.  I  remember  best  Pres- 
ident Bush's  exhortation  on  5  November  to 
the  PA  students  on  the  Great  Lawn  of  the 
academy:  "Serve  your  neighbor  and  your 
nation."  That  is  my  New  Year's  resolution, 
what  is  yours?  Oh,  yes,  hopefully  you  will 
include  a  resolve  to  send  me  news  of  your- 
self and  other  classmates.  Best  wishes  for 
1990  and  the  decade  of  the  nineties  from 
your  scribe. 

Jack  Ware,  chairman  of  the  event  and  Bill 
(H.Y.)  Stevens,  coordinator  of  the  patrol 
boats,  directed  operations  of  the  Wind  Surf- 
ing Challenge,  the  purpose  of  which  was  to 
raise  funds  for  the  Martha's  Vineyard  Com- 
munity Service.  According  to  Jack,  "we 
were  almost  blown  out  of  the  water  by  hur- 
ricane Hugo."  In  spite  of  the  weather  the 
event  was  a  great  success. 

In  his  letter  to  the  co-agents,  Jack  reports 
a  good  start  on  the  1989-90  Annual  Giving 
Campaign.  "As  of  5  December  1989,  com- 
pared to  5  December  1988,  we  had  raised 
$6,962  as  against  $3,137,  and  had  hit  26.6 
percent  participation  as  against  14.2  per- 
cent." He  hopes  to  wrap  up  the  campaign 
by  mid-March.  Speaking  for  the  class,  I  am 
most  grateful  to  Jack  for  his  loyal  support  of 
PA  and  untiring  efforts  over  the  years  as 
class  agent. 

Archie  Andrews  married  Dorothy  Con- 
ley  on  30  September  1989  in  Bethesda.  Bud 
Robie  carried  out  the  best  man  duties  and 
honors  with  his  usual  aplomb.  This  was  a 
reversal  of  roles  played  by  Bud;  Archie 
served  as  Bud's  best  man  when  he  married 
Jackie  in  1948.  Dottie  brings  nine  children 
and  eight  grandchildren  to  the  marriage; 
Archie  brings  four  and  three!  The  bride- 
groom describes  this  happy  issue  as  "a  cor- 
porate merger  of  sorts — she  has  made  my 
retirement  extremely  busy  and  happy  " 
Among  the  celebrants  and  well-wishers 
were  a  solid  '37  contingent:  beside  the  Ro- 
bies  were  the  Hartmans  and  the  Dave  Dav- 
ises.  Our  congratulations. 

As  our  guest  speaker  at  the  most  recent 
Provocative  Phillipian  luncheon  on  10  Octo- 
ber 1989  at  the  MIT  Faculty  Club,  Bud  Robie 


spoke  with  force  and  fluency  on  the  mes- 
sage of  CARE.  His  presentation  captivated 
an  audience  of  30  Provocative  Phillipians — 
a  superlative  performance. 

Briefs  from  the  '37  travelers  of  1989:  Our 
island  hopping  honors  of  the  year  go  to 
Carl  Jacobs  and  Ann  who  spent  three 
weeks  in  March  on  Easter  Island,  Pitcairn  Is- 
land, French  Polynesia  and  Tahiti.  Our  Eu- 
ropean traveling  honors  of  the  year  as  usual 
go  to  Bill  Quinby  (our  local  Halliburton) 
and  Connie  who  returned  on  17  October 
1989  from  a  seven- week  odyssey  through 
Europe  touching  bases  in  Germany,  Aus- 
tria, Italy,  France  and  Portugal  (have  I 
missed  any?).  Ty  Dines  and  Bunny  were 
seen  v/ind  surfing  off  California  and  Mexi- 
co. (I  learned  recently  that  Ty  is  a  member 
of  an  elite  Colorado  Mountain  Club  opened 
only  to  mountaineers  who  have  climbed  all 
53  fourteen-thousand  footers!)  The  Round- 
ses  found  themselves  in  Alaska  on  the  sum- 
mer solstice  when  we  photographed  the 
midnight  sun  as  we  stood  on  the  Arctic  Cir- 
cle. From  Bud  and  Jackie  Robie:  "We  plan  to 
go  to  Bangladesh  in  January  '90  for  a  CARE 
meeting  and  to  visit  CARE  projects.  I  am 
completing  a  three-year  term  as  chairman  of 
CARE.  We  also  plan  to  visit  Thailand  on 
our  own,  plus  Norway  later  in  the  year." 

I  am  saddened  to  report  two  deaths — 
Robert  H.  Poor  who  died  August  1989  and 
Thomas  Stinson  of  5  Military  Road, 
Worcester,  Mass.  Unfortunately,  I  have  ab- 
solutely no  details  on  Poor.  Any  informa- 
tion would  be  greatly  appreciated. 

Tom  died  on  20  September  1989  at  the 
University  of  Massachusetts  Hospital, 
Worcester.  Tom  was  a  one-year  boy  at  PA 
where  he  roomed  in  Bartlet  Hall  with  Carl 
Jacobs.  After  completing  his  education  at 
Yale  and  Babson,  he  served  in  the  Naval  Air 
Corps.  He  became  president  of  Stark,  John- 
son, and  Stinson  Insurance  Agency  in  1959. 

Tom  was  well  known  for  his  leadership 
in  civic  and  cultural  affairs  in  the  Worcester 
area.  His  service  to  his  community  reflects 
great  credit  upon  him  and  his  family  and 
will  serve  as  a  model  for  the  youth  of  to- 
day— a  tribute  to  Andover.  Our  deepest 
sympathy  goes  to  his  wife,  Helen,  and  his 
family. 
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Frances  Connelly  Dowd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


From  Texas  comes  news  of  hurricane  survi- 
val! Bar  Randolph  Bowman  writes  that  she 
loves  living  in  Seabrook,  Texas,  because  it  is 
vary  laid  back  and  easy,  but  the  hurricanes 
do  give  one  pause.  Hurricane  Chantal  took 
their  roof  and  Hurricane  Jerry  passed  right 
over  their  house  taking  away  all  of  their 
fences.  This  time  she  experienced  the  "eye" 
of  the  hurricane;  the  silence  comes  suddenly 
after  all  of  that  noise  and  commotion  out- 
side. After  the  hurricane,  it's  very  difficult 
to  get  repair  work  done  as  all  of  the  skilled 
and  semi-skilled  carpenters  are  in  such  de- 
mand. Her  sons  have  bought  a  new  boat 
and  often  catch  shrimp  in  Galveston  Bay. 
Her  older  son,  Booty,  is  now  divorced  and 
has  been  living  at  home  for  awhile.  Lately, 
Bar  has  been  spending  quite  a  bit  of  time 
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perfecting  her  bridge  game  due  to  enforced 
rest  from  an  operation  last  year. 

Kay  Forbush  Bass  and  George  flew  north 
from  South  Carolina  for  the  Christmas  holi- 
days. For  the  third  year  in  a  row  they  took 
their  entire  family  skiing  at  the  Balsams  in 
Dixville  Notch,  New  Hampshire,  for  a 
Christmas  present.  Martha  Ransom  Tucker 
has  had  a  recent  bout  with  illness  but  is  now 
back  on  track.  Her  daughter  broke  her  hip 
skating  last  October,  consequently,  her 
teaching  came  to  a  standstill  and  Skeeter  and 
Art  went  up  to  Lake  Ontario  to  help  her  re- 
cuperate. In  March  Skeeter  and  her  husband 
go  to  Florida,  and  in  May  and  June  they  will 
be  in  England  "canaling"  for  three  weeks 
with  two  energetic  friends  who  do  most  of 
the  work  on  the  locks.  Anna  Walton  Saxton 
writes  from  New  London,  New  Hampshire, 
that  she  and  Art  will  be  in  Arizona  for  the 
month  of  March.  Cynthia  Holbrook  Sum- 
ner had  a  wedding  in  the  family.  Her  older 
son,  Charles,  was  married  in  Sacramento, 
California.  Cyn's  two  sisters  flew  in  from 
Boston  for  the  ceremony  and  visited  for  a 
week.  Steve,  Cyn's  younger  son,  was  best 
man  and  he  and  his  wife,  Marg,  came  on 
from  Ohio  for  a  three-day  visit.  Charles  and 
his  new  bride  live  only  twenty  minutes  from 
Cyn's  house  and  she  is  very  pleased.  Cyn- 
thia also  claims  that  the  Sacramento  area  is 
booming  with  many  housing  projects  and 
office  buildings  under  construction. 

From  Palm  Beach,  Florida,  Ruthie  Hill 
Haberland  reports  that  she  went  to  Roy's 
50th  Bates  College  reunion  last  June  and  af- 
terwards they  visited  a  sister  in  New  Hamp- 
shire and  one  who  lives  on  Cape  Cod.  Roy 
broke  his  foot  and  was  in  a  cast  for  weeks. 
His  biggest  complaint  was  not  being  able  to 
drive  the  car. 

Another  Floridian,  Mary  Emily  Petten- 
gill  Smith-Petersen  is  spending  the  Christ- 
mas holidays  in  Barbados  and  will  go  on  a 
Safari  in  Kenya  in  January.  She  had  her 
whole  family  together  for  Thanksgiving  and 
they  all  had  a  great  time. 

My  trip  to  the  East  European  countries 
last  September  was  wonderful,  and  very  ex- 
citing to  be  in  Hungary,  Yugoslavia,  Bulgar- 
ia and  Romania  just  as  they  were  about  to 
gain  their  independence.  I  also  visited  Vien- 
na again  and  Turkey;  and  the  cruise  on  the 
Danube  was  super! 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  CT  06107 


The  response  to  my  newsletter  pleas  was  so 
large  that  I  have  plenty  of  material  thanks 
to  the  inefficiences  of  what  passes  for  my  fil- 
ing system.  Some  of  it  goes  back  to  last 
spring. . . . 

Among  the  more  embarrassing  omissions 
is  the  wonderful  result  of  '38  in  the  Alumni 
Fund  credited  to  Johnny  Rowbotham.  We 
had  79  out  of  153  donors  (51.6  percent)  and 
122  percent  ($37,729)  of  the  dollar  goal,  both 
"highs"  for  the  '30s  classes  except  for  '39's 
50th.  What  a  job!  John  had  had  lunch  with 
Sue  and  Irv  Pettengill  in  June.  The  latter 
were  at  Harwichport,  Mass.  He's  also  seen 
Ann  and  Damon  Carter.  Among  other 
spring  letters:  Fred  Born  reports  "all  is 


well"  in  his  family  and  his  own  struggle  is 
to  get  his  golf  handicap  back  down  to  the 
teens.  Don't  overlook  our  St.  Andrews  reun- 
ion in  September.  The  wind  there  will  help 
no  end.  Spink  Davis  has  reported  a  cancer 
problem  which  happily  seems  to  have  been 
laid  to  rest.  George  Partridge  and  Patty 
grew  tired  of  caring  for  five  acres  of  land 
and  moved  from  Wayzata  to  1201  Yale 
Place,  Apt.  708,  Minneapolis,  MN  55403 
(612-375-1537).  Notes  from  Monti  Reynolds 
reveal  that  he  sent  2000  copies  of  Dr.  Koop's 
AIDS  pamphlets  in  braille  to  almost  all  na- 
tions, especially  southern  Africa;  and  Andy 
Palmer:  "The  same  steroid  is  being  used  on 
our  old  Weimaraner  that  was  used  on  my 
deteriorating  spinal  discs  with  great  success 
six  months  ago." 

One  of  Tommy  Burns's  hobbies  is  WWI. 
An  article  he  wrote  appeared  in  the  28  May 
1989,  Boston  Sunday  Globe  telling  about  the 
French  "Quiet  monuments  to  the  ivar  to  end 
wars,"  particularly  those  honoring  Ameri- 
cans in  such  places  as  Catigny  and  Cheteau 
Thierry.  The  horror  of  those  years  and  bat- 
tles is  well  depicted.  F.  Kent  sent  the  article. 
.  .  .  Johnny  Day  wrote  from  Falmouth  Fore- 
side,  Me.,  of  housekeeping  with  moose  and 
bear  very  much  in  evidence;  sailing  his 
ketch  and  competing  in  a  Main  Maritime 
Academy-sponsored  Maine  Retired  Skip- 
pers' Race — this  in  a  yawl,  in  which  he  was 
first.  He  and  Priscilla  were  to  have  spent 
two  weeks  in  Scotland  and  England  in  Sep- 
tember. 

Harry  Adriance  and  a  most  attractive  Sal- 
ly Friedrichs,  were  married  11  September 
1989  followed  by  a  Swiss  honeymoon.  We 
had  dinner  with  them  in  November  and  the 
ties  seems  to  have  agreed  with  them.  Sally 
works  part-time  with  the  Mt.  Snow  ski  pa- 
trol. He  noted,  as  I  do,  the  death  of  Jack 
Keller's  wife,  Anne,  in  August,  after  a  long 
bout  with  the  big  C.  George  Ingram  is 
"semi-retired"  in  Nantucket,  with  son  John 
an  architect,  nearby;  Sara,  in  hotel  manage- 
ment in  NYC,  and  Patricia  in  California. 

The  Hagedorns  visited  the  Charlie  Stod- 
darts  in  Spain,  sending  a  joint  card  on  31 
October.  I'll  quote  it  (I  think  it  is  Choctaw): 
"Des  de  Alicante  con  amore.  Vive  La  Clase  de 
'38."  Theo  and  Barb  followed  with  a  long 
Christmas  card,  extolling  the  happy  visit 
with  the  S's;  then  a  tour  of  such  places  as  Se- 
villa,  Granada  and  Malaga.  He  notes  that  in 
Eastern  Europe,  the  "will  of  the  people" 
pushes  away  "socialist  states"  without 
bloodshed,  and  the  people  express  the  hope 
for  control  of  their  futures.  He  plans  to  be  in 
Scotland  in  September. 

A  card  from  Dorothy  and  Hank  Wil- 
liams reports  the  sale  of  their  Oklahoma 
house  and  settlement  into  their  Maui,  Ha- 
waii, house  with  fruit  trees,  a  view  of  the 
ocean  and  a  pool.  They  grow  orchids,  and 
enjoy  the  many  different  cultures.  Dick 
Philbrick  writes  a  long  letter  (the  ultimate 
reward  of  the  class  scribe).  He  edits  a 
church  newsletter  on  fundraising,  but 
spends  a  day  a  week  in  the  maritime  history 
section  of  the  Smithsonian's  National  Mu- 
seum of  American  History,  researching  and 
answering  questions  on  ship's  plans,  mod- 
els, ships  themselves,  etc.  How  I  envy  him. 
He  is  also  active  in  the  Kings  Point  Club  of 
Washington,  a  Merchant  Marine  Academy 
alumni  group.  He  and  Ruth  traveled  to  Eng- 
land and  rued  the  decline  of  the  Port  of  Lon- 


don. George  Brunner  reports  (1)  good 
health;  (2)  a  lot  of  joy  in  daily  living,  despite 
(3)  a  divorce.  I  had  trouble  finding  Charlie 
Smith  who  is  enjoying:  retirement  at  16265 
Avenida  Nobleza,  San  Diego,  CA  92128; 
photography  and  San  Diego  State  adult  ed- 
ucation; three  grandsons  who  arrived  in  '89 
(add  to  three  granddaughters);  trips  to  Aus- 
tralia and  Maryland.  He  lost  a  welcoming 
friend  when  Pattison  died.  John  Allen  re- 
tired at  the  end  of  1988  but  works  one  day  a 
week  at  his  old  office  (surveying).  The  Al- 
iens have  six  children;  13  grandchildren  and 
four  greats,  two  of  whom  are  older  than  the 
youngest  two  grands!  That  must  be  close  to 
a  record.  He  and  Thelma  will  have  had  a 
West  Coast  trip  by  the  time  this  goes  to 
press.  Bill  McConnell,  in  semi-retirement, 
is  looking  forward  to  more  time  with  Kav, 
golfing  and  skiing.  He  sees  both  Horwitz 
and  Rowbotham;  has  8  grandchildren. 

Pat  Edmonds,  Director  of  Capital  Devel- 
opment at  PA  used  me  as  a  means  of  thank- 
ing 1938  for  the  room  in  the  Oliver  Wendall 
Holmes  Library  ". . .  beautifully  lit  by  a  ped- 
imented  skylight  .  .  .  frequented  at  all  times 
of  day  and  evening  by  eager  students  seek- 
ing a  place  to  read  and  do  their  homework." 
Come  see  it,  she  urges.  (I  did  and  was  very 
proud.) 

One  bright  note  before  the  sad  ones:  there 
is  a  redeeming  feature  of  growing  old:  Find- 
ing Things — forgotten,  mislaid  or  lost.  You 
know  perfectly  well  that  you  used  the  wim- 
pledigit  in  1986  and  put  it  in  the  desk  draw- 
er. And  then,  mirabile  dictu,  it  turns  up  in 
the  folder  on  the  estate  of  your  mother  who 
died  in  the  '70s.  What  a  thrill.  The  young 
never  know  such  an  experience. 

Jack  Stinson  died  of  cancer  on  25  June 
1989,  and  John  Finch  died  of  a  heart  attack 
19  September  1989.  I  had  not  heard  from  ei- 
ther man  in  my  years  as  class  secretary,  but 
Kent  had  talked  to  Stinson,  and  Hank  Wil- 
liams to  Finch  in  connection  with  our  50th 
Yearbook,  so  we  had  had  some  contact  with 
these  two  nice  guys.  I  wrote  both  Barbara 
Stinson  and  Barbara  Finch,  the  widows.  I 
also  called  Charlie  Finch  '37,  who  told  me 
John  had  worked  as  manager  of  personnel 
for  Sun  Oil  in  Louisanna,  Texas  and  Oklaho- 
ma, and  retired  several  years  ago.  He  left 
two  sons  and  two  grandchildren.  I  neglected 
to  note  the  death  of  Tim  Ireland's  wife,  Jack- 
ie, on  5  July  1989.  She  had  been  a  loyal  atten- 
dant at  all  of  our  class  functions.  Art  Wein- 
berg died  9  November  1989  and  I  have  sent 
the  class's  condolences  to  his  widow,  Louise. 


1Q  Scribe:  Dianne  Green  Helfrich 

JO  RFD  Box  399 

ABBOT        Vineyard  Haven,  MA  02568 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Last  September,  Jim  Kittredge  had  a  stroke 
that  left  him  with  paralysis  on  the  left  side 
of  his  body.  After  some  weeks  in  the  Pitts- 
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field  hospital,  he  and  Celia  moved  to  Bos- 
ton, where  Jim  spent  most  of  his  profession- 
al life  and  where  they  have  many  friends. 
This  move  will  enable  Jim  to  start  intensive 
therapy  as  an  in-patient  at  the  Spaulding 
Rehabilitation  Hospital.  By  dint  of  hard 
work  on  Jim's  part,  the  loving  ministrations 
of  Celia  and  the  encouragement  of  family 
and  friends,  Jim  is  making  progress.  It  is 
now  mid-January  and  he  has  just  had  his 
first  excursion  outside  the  Hospital  a  few 
days  ago.  By  publication  time,  Jim  and  Celia 
will  be  back  home,  enjoying  the  spring 
weather  in  beautiful  Tyringham.  On  the 
phone,  Jim  is  clear  of  voice  and  one  hun- 
dred percent  sound  of  mind  and  memory. 
Junie  O'Brien,  who  frequently  visits  Jim, 
confirms  Jim's  progress  and  reports  that 
when  he  brings  up  incidents  involving  peo- 
ple and  events  of  the  past  Jim  is  off  and  run- 
ning with  details  that  Junie  had  forgotten 
long  ago.  I  know  from  the  many  calls  I  have 
received  that  Jim's  legions  of  friends  are 
pulling  for  him.  So  Jim,  our  collective  best 
wishes  to  you  (and  to  Celia)  for  continued 
improvement — we  love  you. 

I  recently  received  a  wonderfully  upbeat 
letter  from  Warren  Blanding.  He  writes,  "I 
continue  running  this  company  (Marketing 
Publications  Incorporated),  traveling  widely 
throughout  the  U.S.  and  Canada  and  teach- 
ing management  courses  while  (thanks  to 
lap  computers)  continuing  to  edit  three 
newsletters.  I  recently  signed  with  American 
Management  Association  to  write  what  will 
be  my  third  hardcover  book  on  business  op- 
erations, and,  of  course,  I  am  already  behind 
schedule.  My  three  daughters  and  three 
granddaughters  continue  to  be  the  delight  of 
my  life,  my  1965  Corvair  stands  neglected  in 
my  yard  for  lack  of  time  to  work  on  it,  and 
it's  not  too  early  to  think  about  spring  plant- 
ing in  my  backyard  in  Washington,  D.C., 
where  I  live  in  quasi-proximity  to  another 
Andover  graduate  who  is  somewhat  better 
known  than  myself  but  certainly  doesn't 
have  nearly  as  much  fun." 


'iQ  Mar jorie  MacMullen  Brewer 
J7  1  Beaver  Dr. 

ABBOT  Shrewsbury,  MA  01545 

Received  a  late  October  note  from  Joan 
Hubbard  Lawson  in  which  she  reflected  on 
our  50th  reunion,  before  leaving  New 
Hampshire  for  a  long  season  in  Florida. 
"We  all  registered,  walked  miles,  ate  deli- 
cious meals,  paraded,  reported,  had  our  pic- 
tures taken  and  had  a  lovely  Abbot  tea  at 
Newman  House.  Our  1939  class  dinner  in 
the  Commons  was  outstanding.  Too  soon  it 
was  time  for  our  50th  reunion  Memorial 
Service  (on  Sunday)  in  Kemper  Chapel.  My 
purpose  in  adding  these  notes  to  Marge's 
notes  of  the  last  issue  is  to  persuade  1940 
Abbot  graduates  that  a  wonderful  time  is 
had  at  50th  Reunions!"  Good  to  hear  from 
you,  Joan. 

Ed  and  I  went  to  Andover  on  a  beautiful 
fall  New  England  Sunday  (5  November)  for 
the  Bicentennial  Convocation  centered 
around  George  Bush's  visit  to  campus.  It 
was  a  moving  day  as  we  all  (about  3500  of 
us)  basked  in  the  sun  on  the  Great  Lawn. 
Highlights  for  us  included  the  procession  of 


about  36  international  flags  carried  by  stu- 
dents representing  their  respective  coun- 
tries, and  the  Abbot  flag  was  carried  at  the 
head  of  one  line.  There  were  also  scripture 
passages  read  in  English  followed  by  stu- 
dents reading  in  their  native  languages,  re- 
sponsive readings  led  by  President  Bush, 
music  by  the  Academy  Symphony  Orches- 
tra, heartfelt  and  educationally  oriented  re- 
marks by  President  Bush  and  an  overall 
feeling  on  our  part  that  we  were  so  glad  we 
were  able  to  have  been  there.  Security  was 
tight,  even  to  the  usual  canine  strollers  be- 
ing conspicuously  absent.  Perhaps  this  was 
also  carefully  planned  as  protection  for  the 
elm  tree  planted  by  President  Bush  to  com- 
memorate the  200th  anniversary  of  George 
Washington's  visit  to  Andover  on  Novem- 
ber 5, 1789. 

Will  hope  to  hear  from  some  of  you  with 
news  for  the  next  Bulletin.  If  you  haven't  al- 
ready done  so  be  sure  and  respond  to  Joan's 
class  fund  appeal  before  June  30th! 


50th  REUNION! 


June  8-10, 1990 


AC)  Prescott  S.  Bush,  jr. 

441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1001 7 

Lou  Averback  is  vice  president  of  Alliance 
International  working  out  of  the  Boston  of- 
fice, 617/389-2741.  Business  is  freight  for- 
warding and  custom  house  brokering.  Mau- 
rie  Gould  is  going  strong  and  we  are 
looking  forward  to  seeing  him  in  June  at 
our  50th. 

January  2,  Bill  Macomber,  Phil  Walsh, 
Tim  Hoopes,  Albie  Evarts,  Walter  Curley, 
Ham  James  and  I  attended  my  brother-in- 
law's  funeral  in  Lincoln — a  wonderful  reun- 
ion Sandy  would  have  loved.  John  Kubie 
and  Eva  were  in  Paris  in  the  late  autumn 
and  visited  the  Curleys.  Bill  Coles  and  Peg- 
gy are  now  settled  in  their  new  home  at  45 
Hunter  Circle,  Lebanon,  NJ  (Tel:  201/534- 
4883).  Bill  is  enjoying  the  country  squire  life. 

From  the  frozen  north  in  Castine,  Maine, 
Jim  McCaffrey  writes  that  75  classmates 
will  attend  our  reunion  in  June.  In  addition, 
Daisy  Arnold  (C.W.  "Bill"  Arnold's  wid- 
ow) and  we  hope  several  more  of  our  wid- 
ows will  join  us.  We  also  expect  a  dozen  Ab- 
bot '40s.  By  June  we  hope  to  see  100  or  more 
of  our  class  on  hand  for  what  will  be  a  mar- 
velous occasion.  Remember,  spouses,  off- 
spring and  grandchildren  are  invited.  A 
wonderful  time  is  in  store  for  all  ages. 

The  Courtyard  (the  Inn  that  is  offering 
our  class  very  good  accommodations  at  ex- 
cellent rates  and  taking  no  other  groups 
during  the  period  of  our  reunion)  is  eager  to 
have  us  fill  the  place.  For  those  of  you  who 
have  not  yet  made  your  reservations,  please 
call  now:  800/321-2211.  Tell  the  reservation 
clerk  you  are  a  member  of  PA/AA  1940. 

Peter  Jennison  reports  our  50th  Anniver- 
sary Year  Book  progressing  well.  The  reun- 


ion dinner/dance  will  feature  music  of  the 
big  bands  recorded  by  Charlie  deLimur.  All 
our  old  favorites  played  by  the  best  bands 
of  our  time!  Not  a  party  to  miss.  Jack  Cuth- 
bertson  has  agreed  to  m.c.  the  class  dinner. 
We'll  have  a  memorial  service  for  departed 
classmates  on  Sunday  followed  by  a  class 
brunch.  As  a  souvenir,  arrangements  are  be- 
ing made  to  tape  our  entire  reunion  and 
make  it  available  at  a  minimum  price  to 
whomever  wants  it.  Thanks  to  Charlie  de- 
Limur, we'll  have  the  best  Napa  Valley 
chardonnay  wines  at  the  class  dinner.  As  of 
29  December  these  guys  will  attend  reun- 
ion: Anderson,  Arnold(Mrs.  C.W  ),  Jack  Ar- 
nold, W.P.  Barrows,  Bell,  Bemis,  Burnam, 
Bush,  Cadenas,  P.  Carter,  Castle,  Caulkins, 
Chapin,  Childs,  Coles,  Cuthbertson,  Dea, 
deLimur,  Donahue,  Dulmage,  Everts,  Fin- 
ley,  R.  Fisher,  Flint,  Flournoy,  Furse,  Gile, 
Gillette,  Goddard,  Goerner,  Gould, 
Greene,  Hart,  Hayler,  Healy,  Heckel, 
Hoopes,  Humphreys,  James,  Jennison, 
Knaur,  Kubie,  Larkin,  Lee,  Lewis,  Macom- 
ber, Masters,  McCaffrey,  McGiffert,  Mo- 
berly,  H.  Moore,  Mosser,  Murphy,  Nunez, 
Ogrean,  Parker,  Pettengill,  Powell,  Reiche, 
Rhodes,  A.D.  Richardson,  C.C.  Richard- 
son, Riege,  Rodger,  Schnell,  Schueler,  B. 
Smith,  W.  Snower,  Sutton,  Taussig, 
Thompson,  Twombly,  Upton,  Walen, 
Walsh,  Wareham. 

I  am  sad  to  report  that  the  class  has  lost 
two  more  members.  George  St.  George 
died  in  November,  1989.  Guy  Marsters,  Jr. 
died  on  14  March  1989.  No  surviving  fami- 
ly are  known  for  either  one.  We  mourn  their 
loss. 

See  you  in  June. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh 
7  Wolfe  Drive 
McGehee,  AR  71654 


You  have  had  several  mailings  from  Mary 
Howard  Nutting  regarding  our  50th  reun- 
ion. On  your  current  address  list  please 
show  Sue  Chad  wick  Bush  at  1720  Apache 
Court,  Penn  Valley,  CA  95946.  If  you  know 
the  address  of  any  other  lost  friends,  please 
notify  Mary. 

Now  I  will  tell  you  who  is  coming  to  re- 
union and  encourage  you  to  add  your  name 
to  the  list:  Phyllis  Crocker  England,  Elaine 
Dalrymple  Brough,  Charlotte  Downey 
Boutin,  Margit  Hintz  Lorenze,  Mary  Ho- 
ward Nutting,  Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh,  Na- 
dene  Nichols  Lane,  Susan  Place  Duncan, 
Anne  Rivinius  Wild,  Doris  Sawyer  Gord- 
en,  Muriel  Wood  Ponzecchi,  maybe  Marcia 
Colley  Melton,  perhaps  Evelyn  Gottschalk 
Zivy.  Our  faculty  guests  will  be  C.  Jane  Sul- 
livan, perhaps  Miss  Tucker,  and  Mrs.  Mary 
Carpenter  Dake.  About  50  percent  of  the 
group  will  bring  their  husbands.  I  am  bring- 
ing Hamp  and  two  grandchildren.  Soon  I 
will  contact  you  and  ask  that  you  write  to  a 
few  people  to  encourage  them  to  join  us.  I 
can't  recall  who  was  friendly  with  whom, 
you  can  do  that  on  your  own,  but  you  could 
drop  a  line  to  whomever  I  suggest. 

Just  to  bring  you  up  to  date:  Marrietta 
Meyer  Ekberg's  Bill  has  retired.  They  will 
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spend  from  November  through  March  at 
Marco  Island,  then  back  to  Bismark.  Their 
daughter  Judy,  is  president  and  CEO  of 
their  communications  business,  so  she  han- 
dles all  problems  while  Bill  plays  golf  and 
piano  (by  ear),  and  Marietta  plays  with 
grandchildren.  They  are  a  family  of  26 
members  now,  and  they  have  a  great  time 
getting  together  for  fun  on  special  occa- 
sions. Frances  Chandler  Futch  and  her  doc- 
tor husband  had  a  marvelous  trip  to  the  Ca- 
nadian Rockies  and  Alaska  last  summer.  It 
was  their  first  togetherness  without  grand- 
children. Their  oldest  is  at  Florida  State  U., 
the  next,  Tessie,  is  a  sophomore  in  high 
school,  and  there  are  two  new  babies  giving 
them  four  grandchildren  under  two-and- 
one-half  years  of  age! 

I  have  been  invited  to  offer  my  name  for 
the  office  of  Vice  Regent  of  Arkansas  State 
Society  NSDAR.  The  election  will  be  in 
March  at  our  State  Conference.  Since  I  will 
be  unopposed,  I  should  win.  I  will  serve 
two  years,  then  two  more  as  State  Regent.  I 
hope  it  will  be  a  peaceful  time  and  great 
fun.  I  was  invited  by  the  State  Board  of 
Management,  made  up  of  past  regents.  I  am 
very  honored. 
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Thomas  B.  Hart ma  tin 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


I  received  an  informative  letter  from  Joe 
Vaamonde.  I  have  missed  him  since  he  re- 
tired from  the  post  of  class  agent.  Joe  retired 
as  well  from  active  involvements  in  the 
business  world,  although  he  still  does  some 
consulting.  Joe  claims  that  he  spends  much 
of  his  time  with  the  over-the-hill  gang  at  his 
golf  club,  but  he  must  be  doing  something 
right  because  he  has  his  handicap  down  to 
13.  Joe  is  not  one  to  be  completely  idle.  He 
is  helping  the  Executive  Service  Corps  Inter- 
national which  is  located  near  him  in  Stam- 
ford, Conn.  The  organization  volunteers  the 
services  of  retired  executives  to  assist  small 
companies  in  the  third  world.  Joe  has  exten- 
sive experience  in  Latin  America,  so  he 
must  be  particularly  useful.  Joe  and  Mary's 
daughter,  Tina,  is  a  student  at  Regents  Col- 
lege in  London,  so  the  Vaamondes  are  plan- 
ning a  trip  there.  The  trip  will  give  Joe  time 
for  his  rotator  cuff  to  heal  after  a  recent  op- 
eration. 

You  have  probably  read  about  Dick  Gelb 
and  the  Bristol-Myers  merger  with  Squibb. 
Dick  is  now  chairman  of  a  $12  billion  phar- 
maceutical corporation.  Squibb  is  just  down 
the  road  from  me,  and  I  know  some  of  the 
people  there.  They  had  the  highest  praise 
for  the  way  Dick  negotiated  the  merger. 

You  have  received  an  appeal  letter  from 
our  new  1941  Head  Agent,  Judge  Claude 
Davis  of  Jerseyville,  Illinois.  I  have  men- 
tioned before  in  this  column  that  the  rela- 
tionship between  Andover  and  Claude  is 
truly  unique.  It  is  worth  an  article  in  this 
magazine,  and  now  that  I  have  my  new  Ra- 
dio Shack  laptop,  I  have  no  excuses. 

The  Summer  1989  edition  of  this  Bulletin 
contained  a  marvelous  tribute  to  Bob  Ma- 
cauley.  The  school  presented  him  with  the 
Fuess  Award  for  his  humanitarian  efforts  all 
over  the  world  through  AmeriCares,  the  or- 


ganization Bob  founded.  We  should  make 
every  effort  to  convince  Bob  to  return  for 
our  50th  next  year.  Murray  Olyphant  is  an- 
other retiree  who  is  living  a  full  life.  Murray 
retired  from  3M  as  a  corporate  scientist  in 
1982.  He  is  an  active  portrait  painter,  and  he 
teaches  drawing  and  painting  in  the  local 
community  college  in  Minnesota  where  he 
lives.  He  has  four  children  and  four  grand- 
children. He  says  that  he  sings  bass  in  a 
male  quartet  to  round  out  his  cultural  activi- 
ties. Bob  Wilcox  sent  us  a  statement  about 
the  Left  Bank  Art  Gallery  he  and  Millie  run 
at  St.  Simon's  Island,  Georgia.  (I  believe  that 
Dean  and  Sid  Overall  also  live  in  that  very 
nice  locale.)  Bob  and  Millie  are  Franco- 
philes, and  most  of  their  collection,  "a  work 
of  love,"  pertains  to  the  200th  anniversary 
of  the  French  Revolution.  They  share  their 
French  connection  with  the  community  at 
large  by  taking  the  exhibits  to  schools, 
churches,  and  libraries. 

I  am  sorry  to  have  to  report  the  death  of 
George  Rowbottom,  2nd,  who  died  a  year 
ago  in  Guilford,  Connecticut. 


4_1  Scribe:  Emily  Mills  Courtice 

730  Linden  Avenue 
ABBOT  Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


Afy  Scribe:  Vernon  E.  Mid^ley 

8271  27th  Avenue  No. 
PHILLIPS  St.  Petersburg  FL  33710 


A<y  Ann  Taylor  Dcbevoise 

RFD  #2,  Box  787,  Cox  Road 
ABBOT  Woodstock,  VT  05091 

Gretchen  Roemer  Dennison  sends  news 
that  is  the  envy  of  us  all — or  certainly  those 
of  us  who  like  to  travel.  She  writes:  "88  was 
a  year  of  travel — Antarctica  in  January,  Ire- 
land and  England  in  June,  Sweden,  Russia, 
Denmark  in  September.  Part  of  the  travel 
(England  and  Sweden)  was  for  my  activities 
with  the  United  States  Golf  Association  .  .  ." 
Gretchen  is  also  still  active  with  the  Young- 
stown  Hospital  and  Planned  Parenthood. 
Betty  Jean  England  Olsen  retired  in  June 
'88  from  teaching  the  visually  impaired  in 
the  San  Fransisco  Unified  School  District. 
She  also  has  moved  from  San  Fransisco  to 
Santa  Rosa,  California,  which  is  about  one 
hour  north  of  San  Fransisco.  Her  telephone 
number  is  707-579-5634,  and  she  requests 
that  all  of  us  phone  her  when  we  are  in  the 
Bay  Area.  She  lived  on  exciting  Nob  Hill  for 
15  years  but  says  that  she  prefers  the  coun- 
try with  her  pool  and  large  patio.  She  is  al- 
ready doing  her  share  of  volunteering  at  Lu- 
ther Burbank  House  and  Gardens  and  on 
the  Commonwealth  Club  of  SF  committee 
of  Santa  Rosa.  She  has  not  lost  all  of  her  East 
Coast  roots,  however.  She  visited  Sue  Bates 
Heath  in  Vermont,  Pam  Bolton  Henderson 
in  Massachusetts  and  Margi  Stuart  Beale  in 
New  York  on  a  trip  a  few  years  ago. 

I  regret  having  to  report  the  death  of  our 


classmate  Beverly  Winslow  Hansen  in  Feb- 
ruary 1989.  She  lived  in  Sedona,  Arizona. 
We  extend  the  sympathy  of  our  class  to  her 
family. 


A 'J  James  McE.  Brown 

*J  RFD  #3  Box  70-1  Montauk  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Stonington,CT  06378 

Well,  our  actor  classmate  Jack  Lemmon  has 
hit  another  long  one — Dad,  a  really  good 
movie  that  has  won  Jack  plenty  of  acco- 
lades. On  top  of  that  he  was  the  recent  re- 
cipient of  the  Screen  Actor's  Guild's  highest 
honor,  its  Annual  Achievement  Award  for 
contributions  to  charitable  and  humanitari- 
an causes.  Don  Earnshaw,  retired  from 
Greenwich  to  Chatham  on  the  Cape,  is  into 
a  most  interesting  hobby  according  to  the 
Cape  Cod  Times.  Don  is  a  director  of  the 
International  Group  for  Historic  Aircraft  Re- 
covery, a  group  which  recently  sent  an  ex- 
pedition to  find  the  aircraft  which  Amelia 
Earhart  was  flying  when  she  vanished  in 
1937.  Apparently  they  were  not  successful. 
Jim  Moore,  a  computer  expert  from  Black- 
sburg,  Virginia,  sent  a  nice  letter  describing 
his  recent  five  months  in  a  small,  300,000 
pop.,  town  in  China  300  miles  west  of 
Shanghai.  His  experiences  will  be  related  in 
his  forthcoming  book,  The  Dragon  Awakens, 
but  I  must  pass  on  a  happening  which  is  so 
illustrative  of  the  crowded  conditions  of 
China.  Jim  was  standing  in  line  at  the  post 
office  with  about  six  inches  of  space  be- 
tween him  and  the  counter  when  to  his  sur- 
prise the  space  was  suddenly  filled  by  a 
young  Chinese.  Jim  held  his  temper  but 
when  relating  this  apparent  rudeness  to  a 
Chinese  friend  the  answer  was,  "You  Amer- 
icans have  to  realize  that  you  have  a  lot  of 
space  around  you.  We  don't  have  that  luxu- 
ry. The  Chinese  student  probably  thought 
that  you  were  just  standing  there." 

As  your  secretary,  I  attended  an  interest- 
ing meeting  in  Boston  of  the  Eastern  50th 
Reunion  Committee.  While  the  meeting  was 
worthwhile,  the  best  part  was  seeing  so 
many  classmates.  Attending  were  Brown, 
Cahners,  Drake,  Earnshaw,  Hayes,  Harvey, 
Hudner,  Jules,  Mahony,  Morris,  Northrup 
(Bob),  Taintor,  Traylor,  and  Worthen.  From 
the  academy  we  were  graced  with  the  pres- 
ence of  Betsey  Cullen  and  Pat  Edmonds. 

You  will  be  pleased  to  know  that  the  or- 
ganizing efforts  are  bearing  fruit  with  state 
chairman  in  place.  Skip  Ordeman  has  put 
together  a  committee  which  will  prepare  a 
class  history.  You  will  be  hearing  from  Skip 
in  the  near  future. 

A  point  still  to  be  resolved  is  the  treat- 
ment of  contributions  made  to  the  school 
over  the  next  four  years  with  regard  to  re- 
union credit.  Word  on  this  will  be  passed  to 
you  as  soon  as  received. 

The  meeting,  hosted  by  Bob  Traylor  in 
generous  fashion,  wound  up  with  an  excel- 
lent dinner  at  the  Wellesley  Country  Club. 

Wally  Cahners,  still  active  with  Cahners 
Publishing,  is  president  of  the  University 
Club  in  Boston.  Jazz  Jules,  retired  from 
Hamilton  Standard,  does  consulting  work 
in  human  resources.  Nick  Taintor,  retired,  is 
president  of  the  West  Hartford  Cemetery 
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Association.  His  son  is  an  artist  in  Taos, 
New  Mexico.  John  Hayes,  also  retired,  was 
just  blessed  with  his  first  grandson.  Bob 
Traylor,  active  with  Paine  Webber,  keeps  up 
the  sporting  life  with  skiing  in  Colorado 
and  Switzerland. 

Your  secretary  and  his  wife  are  going  to 
try  our  first  elderhostel  course  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  North  Carolina  this  spring. 
Sounds  like  fun. 


A  -1  Scribe:  Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch 
^A  72  Alcott  Road 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01 742 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


When  this  appears,  either  Gorby  will  have 
weathered  the  winter,  much  enhancing  the 
chance  for  the  first  real  peace  between  su- 
perpowers in  millennia,  or,  at  the  other  ex- 
treme, he  will  be  gone,  and  the  Red  Army 
will  be  bloodily  hammering  out  its  version 
of  USSR  II.  Pray. 

Bad  news/good  news.  After  umpteen 
years  of  badgering  and  cajoling  us  into  a 
star  class  in  the  annual  giving  rolls,  Peter 
Baker  has  surrendered  the  baton.  We  and 
the  school  owe  him  a  tremendous  debt  for 
his  hard  work  and  accomplishment,  includ- 
ing occasionally  suborning  friendship  to  a 
higher  goal.  Well  done!  To  my  metaphixes, 
that  crown,  which  never  rests  easy,  has  been 
donned  by  Chas  Sagar.  Couldn't  be  a  better 
choice  to  fill  large  shoes;  he  deserves  our 
full  support.  Charlie,  as  reported,  "sort  of" 
retired  to  the  mainland  after  a  distinguished 
career  teaching  in  the  Virgins.  He's  back  at 
it  as  a  volunteer  teacher  helping  the  disad- 
vantaged in  Pompano  Beach.  He  and  Burch 
Ault  have  been  making  a  lot  of  medicine  on 
how  to  get  more  of  the  '44  s  agile  minds  into 
this  kind  of  effort.  Hope  to  hear  more. 

Also  delighted  to  report  that  Kevin  Col- 
lins has  accepted  the  co-chair,  along  with 
Ray  Young  for  our  50th.  He  and  Jane  have, 
as  you  know,  been  the  architects  of  what 
takes  place  on  the  Hill  at  our  reunions,  and 
this  is  perhaps  giving  them  the  title  they 
should  have  had  before.  Whatever,  it  bodes 
fantastic  for  '94.  Kevin  just  wrote  on  the  eve 
of  a  departure  for  Horida:  shifting  gears  by 
putting  both  their  Andover  house  and  the 
Florida  beach  property  on  the  market  and 
pointing  toward  a  condo  life  style,  one  in 
Florida  and  the  other  in  New  Hampshire. 

Kevin  also  sent  the  sad  news  that  John 
Bolton  died  in  Lawrence  on  16  December. 
John's  career  was  spent  with  the  Bolton 
Company,  a  top  name  in  the  paper  machin- 
ery business,  where  he  was  vice  president 
of  administration  and  treasurer.  He  and 
Jane  were  close  to  Lois  and  Dick  Bull  and 
Victor  Kiam  was  his  roommate  in  lower 
year.  We  remember  John  as  a  serious  and 
talented  scholar,  graduating  cum  laude,  and 
a  person  of  integrity  and  uncompromising 
honesty.  Our  sympathy  goes  to  his  family. 

Among  others  we  missed  last  June:  Bob 
Wofsey  and  Marcia  got  caught  out  of  the 


country.  He  finished  a  career  in  finance  as 
director  of  same  for  Ward  Howell.  Now 
consulting  on  his  own  hook,  we  suspect  the 
bulk  of  his  time  is  spent  on  "travel,  garden- 
ing, loafing,  and  visiting  four  grandchil- 
dren." Also  a  letter  from  Walter  Stratton  for 
whom  1989  saw  the  marriage  of  his  two  sur- 
viving sons  and  the  deficit-reducing  gradu- 
ation of  his  daughter  from  Tufts.  He  re- 
mains a  partner  of  the  Gibson,  Dunn  law 
firm,  another  who  doesn't  understand  how 
nice  it  is  to  be  gainfully  unemployed. 

A  way  overdue  apology  to  class  work- 
horse Joe  Reisler  for  failing  to  include  him 
as  one  of  our  retired  colonels,  USMCR.  Like 
us,  he's  reached  the  age  when  you  have  to 
used  lined  paper  when  writing  longhand. 
Tom  McGowan  hailed  in  last  year:  still 
working  for  NY  State,  resisting  retirement, 
enjoying  Long  Island  (east)  and  a  second 
grandchild.  Another  non-retiree,  Joe  Mack, 
continues  running  his  law  firm  in  Indiana, 
Pennsylvania.  As  earlier  noted,  it's  in  the 
family:  two  sons  practicing  law,  a  daughter 
married  to  an  attorney,  and  the  second 
daughter  threatened  with  excommunication 
if  she  got  into  the  field. 

Retrieved  from  between  the  stools,  a  1988 
dispatch  on  the  occasion  of  Dwight  Kil- 
lam's  sabbatical  from  the  music  professor's 
chair  at  North  Adams  State  to  give  recitals 
on  small  organs  in  churches  throughout  the 
East,  in  which  his  wife,  Ruth  Anne,  joins. 
Another  talented  scholar,  John  was  cum 
laude  at  PA  and  magna  cum  laude  out  of  Syra- 
cuse, getting  his  doctorate  in  Musical  Arts 
from  BU.  Space  doesn't  permit  listing  the 
church  positions  he  has  held  and  the  honors 
received,  e.g.,  Who's  Wlw  in  Music  Inter- 
national. Chris  Eatough  reported  that  he 
and  Maggie  arrived  safely  back  in  the  UK 
after  reunion  and  after  a  visit  with  Jerry 
O'Brien  and  Anne.  Then  came  the  task  of 
recapturing  the  garden  and  a  new  Surrey 
record  of  gathering  21.25  lbs.  of  honey  in 
one  day.  Hope  they  bring  some  for  Sunday 
breakfast  in  '94.  A  movable  feast,  Jim  Con- 
roy  has  moved  back  to  Boston  from  Lexing- 
ton. Trust  he'll  eventually  tell  us  why.  And 
from  lower  year  roommate,  Nick  Buffing- 
ton:  "darn  near  came  back  last  June,  but  got 
doubled  by  a  large  tour  of  the  West.  Almost 
got  to  Savannah  also,  but  discovered  that 
would  have  coincided  with  St.  Pat's  Day. 
Sorry  we  missed,  but  the  decision  was 
wise." 

Last  spring,  we  advised  that  Dick  Har- 
rington's health  was  failing.  Sadly,  in  re- 
sponse to  a  note  we  sent  at  Christmastime,  a 
letter  was  received  from  his  estate's  execu- 
tor. Dick  devoted  his  life  to  the  curatorship 
of  the  Anne  Brown  Military  Collection  at 
Brown  University.  He  never  married  and 
very  thoughtfully  made  major  bequests  to 
institutions  he  loved,  Andover  and  Har- 
vard. Dick  was  a  quiet,  self-effacing,  very 
warm  person  and  he  will  be  missed. 

More  in  the  file,  but  can't  squeeze  it  in. 
Hang  on.  Ciao. 


A  A  Scribe:  Emily  McMurray  Mead 
^"  560NSt.,SW 
ABBOT 
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Charles  M.  Gearing  II 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


Washington,  DC  20024 


This  will  be  the  last  Bulletin  before  our  Gala 
Reunion  in  June,  and  I  will  only  mention 
that  anticipated  event  in  passing  because 
you  will  be  getting  direct  communications 
from  us  through  the  Alumni  Office.  Please 
make  sure  to  mark  your  calendar  for  a  re- 
turn to  the  Hill  on  8-10  June  1990. 

I  am  going  to  relate  the  bad  news  first, 
and  it  is  very  bad.  We  have  lost  three  guys 
who  meant  a  lot  to  us  when  we  were  at  PA: 
Howie  Reed,  Buck  Ihde,  and  Joe  Wogan. 

Howie  died  in  late  September  1989  in 
Seattle,  Washington.  The  cause  of  death  was 
an  embolism,  but  his  health  had  been  pre- 
carious for  years,  and  he  had  been  fighting 
cancer  for  some  time.  At  Harvard  he  was 
the  IC4A  hammer  throwing  champion  in 
1949.  By  profession  he  was  a  lawyer  and 
had  been  very  prominent  in  Republican  po- 
litical circles  in  Washington  and  later  in 
Alaska.  He  is  survived  by  his  four  children 
and  their  mother,  Susan  Campbell  Reed. 
You  may  write  to  his  brother  Nat  at  1  Iduna 
Lane,  Amherst,  MA  01002. 

I  received  news  of  Buck's  death  just  last 
week,  although  Wilda's  letter  is  dated 
March  1988.  I  have  little  information  except 
that  he  was  retired  from  Martin-Marietta, 
and  was  survived  by  five  children,  a  sister 
and  a  brother.  Wilda's  address  is  2020  Glass 
Rd.,  N.E.,  #207,  Cedar  Rapids,  IA  52402. 

Joe  died  on  23  August  1989  in  Phoenix  af- 
ter a  long  battle  with  cancer  of  the  larynx. 
He  had  sent  me  a  retirement  announcement 
about  six  months  ago  on  which  he  had  writ- 
ten, "You  better  write  something  about  me 
fast  or  I'll  miss  reading  it  in  the  next  issue." 
I  guess  he  was  sending  a  message  I  didn't 
get  at  the  time.  He  is  survived  by  his  five 
sons  and  his  second  wife,  Roberta,  whose 
address  is  9605  South  44th  St.,  Phoenix,  AZ 
85044. 

On  the  happy  side  of  the  ledger,  Seed 
Mclnnes  has  been  elected  chairman  and 
CEO  of  AMP,  Inc.,  the  world's  largest  man- 
ufacturer of  electrical  connectors  and  other 
devices.  Congratulations. 

For  those  of  you  who  have  access  to  For- 
tune magazine,  the  4  December  1989  issue, 
pg.  134,  has  a  feature  story  on  Joe  Weix, 
who  had  been  running  the  family  packing 
business  for  a  number  of  years.  The  compa- 
ny was  largely  in  the  business  of  canning 
vegetables  for  independent  labels.  Joe  pur- 
chased the  Stokely  name  from  Quaker  Oats, 
renamed  the  company  Stokely  USA,  and  de- 
emphasized  the  basic  commodities  business 
and  stressed  packaging  of  quality  products 
for  one-  and  two-person  households.  Sales 
have  gone  from  $44  million  to  $215  million 
in  six  years.  Look  for  Joe  in  your  freezer 
case  or  in  the  OTC  market.  Bill  Saltonstall 
and  Janice  sent  me  a  handsome  Christmas 
card  with  a  picture  of  them  on  the  front 
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porch  of  Isak  Dinesen's  farm  at  the  edge  of 
the  Ngong  Hills.  The  cover  picture  is  of 
grazing  elephants  and  the  back  page  picture 
is  of  wallowing  wart  hogs;  so  I  presume 
that  the  Ngong  Hills  are  in  Africa  and  that 
our  intrepid  barrister  and  bride  were  on  sa- 
fari at  the  time.  (Clever,  huh?)  Phil  Re- 
ynolds got  such  a  kick  out  of  the  June  Ally- 
son  news  in  the  last  Bulletin  that  he  sat 
down  and  wrote  a  note.  He  retired  in  July 
"after  many  years  of  practicing  usury  on  be- 
half of  the  Travelers  and  the  Phoenix  Mutu- 
al." In  between  making  furniture  and  beer 
in  the  basement,  he  plays  in  string  quartets 
on  a  regular  basis.  He  and  Katie  enjoy  an 
annual  ski  trip  with  Wally  Morrison  and 
Sarah  and  sailing  with  Jack  Lee  and  Rosalie. 
Phil  and  Katie  are  going  on  a  hiking  trip  in 
England  and  Wales  in  June  and  can't  be 
with  us. 

I  went  to  the  Yale-Penn  game  with  the 
MMFSH  (mysterious  man  from  Short  Hills), 
and  we  ran  into  Brom  Ault.  Had  a  chance 
for  a  brief  chat  between  the  halves.  He  oper- 
ates his  own  business  in  Manhattan,  is  a 
golf  nut  and  is  still  very,  very  tall  and  slen- 
der. He  says  in  a  follow-up  card  that  every 
five  years  he  plans  to  come  back,  but  suc- 
cumbs to  the  lure  of  the  golf  course  instead. 
Brom,  we're  running  out  of  five  years,  and 
we'll  never  run  out  of  golf  courses  includ- 
ing some  good  ones  around  Andover. 
Frank  Naughton  writes  from  Cape  Cod, 
where  he  and  Liz  spent  the  New  Year's  holi- 
day, that  he  retired  31  March  1989  after  36 
years  at  The  Bank  of  New  York  and  is  enjoy- 
ing it  greatly.  They  also  live  in  Short  Hills, 
but  Frank  makes  no  effort  to  be  mysterious! 
He  says  they  are  looking  forward  to  June  at 
PA. 

Among  the  late  enrollees  for  the  45th  are 
Mr.  &  Mrs.  George  MacLellan,  Mr.  &  Mrs. 
John  Lampe,  and  Pete  Grosz.  From  the  fac- 
ulty side,  dinner  guests  will  include:  Steve 
and  Stephanie  Sarota,  Steve  Whitney  and 
his  new  bride,  Dick  and  Norma  Pieters,  Bob 
and  Kate  Sides,  Deke  and  Dene  DiClementi, 
Clara  and  Christine  Maynard  and,  hopeful- 
ly, Flop  and  Julie  Follansbee.  It's  still  early 
in  the  game,  so  I'm  looking  forward  to 
many  more  recruits.  How  about  you?  John 
Blake  has  sent  out  a  special  appeal  for  100 
percent  participation  for  our  45th  reunion 
gift,  and  I  hope  you  will  all  pitch  in  to  help. 
See  you  in  June! 
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Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
Calderwoods  R.D.  #2 
180  Mendham  Rd. 
Far  Hills,  NJ  07931 


I  am  sorry  to  report  to  you  that  Lois  Doyle 
Miller,  whose  sister  Betty  Doyle  Kubol 
passed  away  some  years  ago,  has  recently 
died.  I  know  the  class  joins  me  in  offering 
our  condolences  to  her  husband,  Reuben. 

Under  "Environmental  Notes"  in  the  Buf- 
falo News:  "President  Bush  has  nominated 
Hilary  Paterson  Cleveland,  a  Vassar  gradu- 
ate and  college  professor,  to  suceed  L.  Keith 
Bulen  as  a  commissioner  on  the  Inter- 
national Joint  Commission.  She'll  be  the 
first  woman  to  serve  since  Jean  Hennessey, 
another  New  Englander  who  served  during 
the  Carter  years." 


By  now  you're  planning  your  wardrobe 
for  our  big  45th  reunion,  June  8,  9  and  10, 
1990!  But  first,  STOP  THE  PRESS!  for  such 
joyous  news  as  is  seldom  announced  by  a 
class  secretary  of  my  vintage:  Sound  the 
Trumpets.  Wagner  and  Mendelssohn!  Yup, 
a  wedding!  Sally  Leavitt  Cheney,  long  a 
widow,  was  married  26  November  1989,  to 
Ernest  Bell  ("Tutt"  for  general  use,  says  Sal- 
ly). T'was  a  whirlwind  courtship  begun  in 
the  spring,  though  they  first  met  during 
their  college  years.  Maybe  she'll  bring  Tutt 
to  our  reunion? 

Among  those  who  will  be  at  our  45th  are 
Phyllis  Hardon  Gander  and  Jessamine  Pat- 
ton  Haff.  The  latter,  Patty,  wrote  that  these 
two  got  together  in  the  fall.  "We  had  not 
seen  each  other  for  44  years"  and  it  was  tru- 
ly as  if  "we  were  still  roommates — we 
picked  up  where  we  left  off." 

Faithful,  "Gravy,"  Elizabeth  Graves 
Brigham  to  the  travel  magazines,  sends  her 
Christmas  newsletter,  earning  my  heartfelt 
thanks.  Her  sojourns  included  three  weeks 
in  southern  France,  where,  "No  one  spoke 
English,  so,  lots  of  practice  for  my  new  total 
immersion  class."  Her  kids  and  grandkids 
are  all  prospering,  but  as  soon  as  Gravy  got 
back  from  France  to  take  care  of  him,  her 
spouse,  Herb,  broke  his  leg.  He  plans  to  re- 
tire in  July,  even  though  Gravy  says,  "Moi,  I 
am  still  having  fun  in  college  teaching.  Do 
not  plan  'ma  retraite'  for  a  while." 

Gravy  is  sorry  she's  unable  to  get  to  our 
reunion,  but  Julia  Gage  Moses  will  be 
there;  Joan  Holdsworth  Maxwell  too,  and 
maybe  Ann  Dorsel  Monroe,  who  was  in 
Poland,  Czechoslovakia  and  Hungary  in 
September  and  wrote:  "It  broke  our  hearts 
to  see  wonderful  people  who  have  lived 
such  terrible  lives  for  50  years!"  What  must 
Ann  be  thinking  now\  The  speed  and  magni- 
tude of  the  changes  being  wrought  in  Eu- 
rope may  alter  the  picture  utterly  by  the 
time  you  read  this,  but  as  I  write  in  early 
January,  the  news  of  freedom  regained,  is 
exciting  and  wonderful  to  hear. 

Not  so  in  China,  and  that  is  where  Biz 
Marsh  Bimey  was,  as  you  may  recall  from 
her  October  letter  to  you  all.  The  Birney's 
witnessed  the  beginning  of  that  ill-fated  stu- 
dent demonstration  in  Beijing.  We'll  ask  her 
for  more  details  at  the  reunion.  (Of  course 
she'll  be  there;  they  couldn't  hold  a  reunion 
without  her,  now  could  they?) 

Don't  miss  out  on  all  the  fun,  the  gather- 
ings, the  grand  parade  and  nostalgic  remi- 
niscences. .  .  .  Y'all  Be  There!  June  8,  9  and 
10.... 
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Russell  Thames 
350  1st  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


The  President's  visit  to  the  Hill  in  early  No- 
vember will  certainly  go  down  as  the  PA 
highlight  of  the  year,  if  not  the  decade. 
Would  you  believe  that  there  were  over 
3,500  who  attended? 

The  Begiens,  Wexlers,  Bill  Dahling,  and 
of  course,  our  own  trustees  Macomber  and 
Phelps  were  on  the  scene.  Sheila  and  I  did 
not  make  it,  I  regret  to  say,  but  our  children 
Kate  '80  and  Peter  '83  were  there  and  said  it 
was  a  beautiful  event. 


I  received  from  the  headmaster  a  won- 
derful package  that  included  a  commemora- 
tive special  cancellation  cover,  a  newsclip 
collage,  plus  information  sheets  on  Ando- 
ver, all  part  of  press  kits  distributed  prior  to 
the  big  event.  Fascinating  material  to  say 
the  least.  It  was  particularly  amusing  to 
learn  that  two  of  the  six  George  Washington 
grandnephews  who  attended  PA  were  be- 
stowed with  that  ever-popular  late  18th  cen- 
tury moniker,  Bushrod. 

A  great  number  of  your  '46  cronies  have 
retired.  Cam  Paradise  to  Greenwich,  Fred 
Thomas  to  San  Francisco,  Harvey  Johnson 
to  Williamsburg,  where  he  plays  golf  three 
times  a  week,  weather  permitting!  And 
even  Rog  Neuhoff  to  Chevy  Chase.  Rog 
told  me,  confidentially,  that  he  "flunked" 
retirement.  Six  to  eight  months  after  selling 
his  broadcasting  company  he  got  the  itch 
once  again,  and  purchased  a  TV  station  in 
Joplin,  Missouri  (on  Rte.  66). 

From  Buffalo  a  letter  from  Max  Becker 
informed  us  that  Max  is  not  retired  and  is 
president  of  Gurney,  Becker  &  Bourne  Real 
Estate  and  Insurance.  Corky  and  Max,  mar- 
ried 40  years  this  summer,  have  four  grand- 
children. Patsy  and  Wally  Pratt  became 
grandparents  for  the  first  time  last  May. 
Wally  is  still  at  the  bank  and  will  be  at  our 
45th  next  June. 

From  West  Palm,  a  card  from  Folger  Ou- 
din — "Hate  to  see  a  25-cent  stamp  go  to 
waste."  He  is  retired,  spending  winters  in 
Stuart,  Florida  and  summers  in  Coopers- 
town.  Thanks  Folger  and  thanks  to  Sam 
Dysart  who  lives  on  a  golf  course  in  San 
Jose — 3337  Lake  Albano  Circle.  Look  him 
up  when  in  the  San  Francisco  area.  John  Fri- 
day reports  that  his  golf  game  has  deterio- 
rated. Though  retired  from  Exxon  several 
years  now,  Dick  Kimball  continues  as  chief 
executive  officer  of  the  Teagle  Foundation. 

Late  last  fall,  John  Macomber,  presuma- 
bly semi-retired  in  NYC,  burst  back  on  the 
world  monetary  scene  as  chairman  of  Exim- 
bank.  A  very  complimentary  article  in  the 
Financial  Times  described  John's  back- 
ground, numerous  business  achievements, 
strong  ties  to  Wall  Street  and  the  banking 
community,  and  that  he  had  "the  ear  of  the 
President."  Eximbank  is  the  U.S.  export- 
import  bank,  an  independent  agency,  that 
provides  government-backed  direct  loans, 
loan  guarantees  and  insurance  to  U.S.  ex- 
porters. 

I  am  sorry  to  report  another  loss  to  our 
class  this  past  October — Tom  Sanford.  Let- 
ters should  be  sent  to  Reid  Sanford,  1935 
S.E.  Spokane,  Portland,  OR  97202. 

May  your  tulips  dazzle  the  neighbors  this 
spring! 
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Luetta  Robertson 
365  Elder  Lane 
Winnetka,  11  60093 


Greetings,  class.  Received  a  wonderful 
Christmas  letter,  "our  first  attempt  at  the 
civilized  practice,"  from  Polly  Thomas  Peck 
and  Howard.  Polly  says,  "as  I  write,  we're 
both  well,  which  has  become  better  than  be- 
ing wealthy."  The  Pecks  took  a  trip  to  Thi- 
land  and  Hong  Kong,  seeing  friends  who 
live  there.  In  February  of  '89  James  Howard 
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Peck  was  born  to  Carolyn  and  Hoddy,  who 
has  a  brother  Sam,  5.  In  May,  son  Robby 
was  married.  "We  have,  therefore,  acquired 
our  last  daughter-in-law,  having  run  out  of 
boys."  Polly  relates  how  she  and  Howard 
painted  son  Hoddy's  house,  over  several 
months.  She  says,  "Finally  finished,  we 
cleaned  up  our  brushes  and  .  .  .  went  to  Eu- 
rope for  a  month."  They  took  a  "cruise 
around  Italy,  Yugoslavia,  the  tip  of  Greece 
and  through  the  Black  Sea  to  Russia.  Then.  . 
.  a  land  tour  all  through  Italy."  Then,  the 
Pecks  returned  home  to,  "Indian  Summer, 
golf  and  all-time  geraniums."  What  a  great 
letter,  Polly.  You  could  be  a  Jean  Kerr  in 
your  spare  time!  When  all  of  you  read  of 
Polly's  news,  I  know  you  will  be  inspired  to 
send  me  news  of  what  you're  doing,  right? 

On  the  beautiful,  sunny,  crisp  New  Eng- 
land Sunday  of  5  November,  I  attended 
President  George  Bush's  visit  and  convoca- 
tion at  Phillips  commemorating  the  200th 
anniversary  of  President  George  Washing- 
ton's visit  to  the  town  of  Andover  and  his 
talk  at  Phillips  Academy.  President  Bush 
stood  in  sight  of  George  Washington  Hall  as 
he  spoke  to  us.  The  school  symphony 
played;  foreign  students  marched  with  their 
country's  flag;  invocation,  remarks  and  re- 
membrances were  beautifully  expressed, 
and  when  the  president  spoke  he  empha- 
sized the  significance  in  his  life  of  being 
able  to  attend  a  school  such  as  Andover  and 
how  much  that  had  meant  in  his  future  life. 
I  had  attended  the  convocation  with  Mavis 
Twomey  Cox  and  her  husband,  George, 
and  daughter  Lisa.  President  Bush  spoke  of 
the  commencement  address  in  June,  1942, 
and  he  related  that  an  Andover  alumnus 
was  the  commencement  speaker — Henry  C. 
Stimson,  also  a  PA  graduate,  secretary  of 
war!  For  George  Bush  and  others  in  the 
class  of  '42,  defending  one's  country  became 
a  reality  before  a  college  education.  This  his- 
torical comment  impressed  me,  and  as  I 
walked  with  the  Coxes,  Mavis  mentioned 
that  her  brother  Gerald  had  been  a  member 
of  the  class  of  '42,  along  with  George  Bush.  I 
asked  where  Gerald  was  now  and  Mavis 
said  he  had  died  in  the  war  in  France  in 
1945.  That  fact  of  contrasting  fate  impresses 
me  still.  Mavis  looks  slim,  young  and  really 
wonderful.  She  and  George  have  six  chil- 
dren: Sue  in  Texas,  Joey  in  Colorado,  Lisa  at 
home,  Gerald  in  Boston,  Sarah  in  Alaska 
and  Michael  at  Williams  College. 

After  I  left  the  Coxes,  I  walked  down  to 
the  Abbot  campus.  It  is  all  still  there  and 
some  students  are  living  in  Abbey  (Abbot 
Cluster).  Various  buildings  are  being  used 
for  other  purposes — a  day  care  in  Draper 
where  the  dining  room  was,  and  The  Esther 
Gallery  is  being  used  for  a  document  center. 
Walking  back  around  the  circle  was  fulfill- 
ing nostalgia  that  assured  me  that  I  had  in- 
deed gone  "forth  to  nobler  living."  Won't 
you  please  join  me  on  that  lovely  walk 
when  we  celebrate  our  reunion  next  year? 
Aloha,  Luty. 


A*7  Felix  Drury 

30WaldenSt. 

PHILLIPS  Hamden,  CT  0651 7 

Several  years  ago  Oregon's  governor  an- 
nounced that  newcomers  were  not  wel- 


come. Too  many  people  would  spoil  that 
Garden  of  Eden.  What  a  surprise,  then,  to 
get  Bob  Warren's  letter  from  the  home  he 
and  Arlys  just  bought,  foiling  the  governor, 
in  Bend,  Oregon — a  new  lifestyle  after  27 
years  in  Marin  County,  California,  which 
some  of  us  think  of  as  paradise.  Bob  retired 
from  his  public  relations  business,  and  he 
and  Arlys  have  begun  to  use  their  big  new 
out-of-doors  actively,  including  some  tennis 
with  Peter  Koehler,  who  moved  to  Bend 
from  Portland  two  years  ago.  Also  retired 
(as  group  president  and  director  of  Evans 
Products),  Pete  keeps  at  it  as  the  director  of 
a  whole  mess  of  things,  including  the  Port- 
land Opera  Association  and  the  High  Desert 
Museum.  Pete  may  well  have  become  in- 
volved in  Oregon's  big  current  question,  to 
cut  the  big,  old  trees  or  leave  them  as  part  of 
the  state's  natural  heritage.  Pete  and  Alice 
have  five  children  and  eleven  grandchil- 
dren. Bob  also  heard  from  Bob  Tucker, 
who,  as  we  reported,  retired  from  Shell  Oil, 
Houston,  four  years  ago,  but  kept  right  on 
working  full  time  after  he  and  Ann  returned 
to  Bermuda  as  manager  of  a  company 
which  is  turning  an  old  naval  dockyard  into 
a  commercial  center. 

The  phone  rang  last  fall  and  it  was  Hank 
Scott  house-hunting  right  here  in  Connecti- 
cut. He  landed  in  Stony  Creek  from  Menlo 
Park,  California,  so  that  he  could  be  near  his 
three  young  children  while  his  former  wife, 
Cathy,  goes  through  the  arduous  mid- 
wifery program  at  Yale.  He  had  a  visit  from 
Zeb  Burgess. 

When  Claude  Fuess  compiled  In  My  Time 
by  asking  38  graduates  to  write  a  little 
something  about  PA,  one  of  those  he  asked 
was  Warren  Kiefer,  who  wrote  in  veiled 
praise  of  sound  academic  foundations,  old 
verities  and  ethics  by  wondering  why  And- 
over didn't  offer  courses  in  reality.  Three 
years  ago  I  thought  Warren  ought  to  update 
his  commentary  for  us,  so  I  sent  a  postcard 
to  his  address  in  Buenos  Aires,  Argentina. 
No  reply.  This  fall,  however,  a  package  ar- 
rived from  the  New  York  publisher  Donald 
Fine,  Inc.  bearing  Warren's  latest  novel  Out- 
law, an  absorbing  and  hilarious  fictional  bi- 
ography of  a  ninety-year-old  adventurer 
who  got  mixed  up  in  most  of  what  hap- 
pened from  the  last  days  of  the  Wild  West 
through  World  War  II.  Beautifully  written, 
it  is  based  on  letters,  government  files, 
newspaper  reports,  military  records  and 
other  historical  information,  all  of  which 
make  it  not  only  believable  but  alive.  El- 
more Leonard  called  Outlaw  the  best  "West- 
ern" he'd  read  in  twenty  years.  This  is  War- 
ren's fifth  book.  He  won  an  Edgar  in  1973 
for  The  Lingala  Code.  He  has  been  a  TV  jour- 
nalist, film  writer  and  producer,  and  for 
several  years,  a  correspondent  working  out 
of  Rome  covering  the  Mid-East  and  Africa. 
He  is  now  living  in  Buenos  Aires  with  his 
second  family. 

Bill  Wood  entertained  Bob  Lasley  and 
Ned  Mulligan  at  his  Jersey  shore  digs  last 
summer,  but  then  abandoned  "the  rust  belt" 
(his  term)  for  a  little  place  in  Florida.  Much 
more  of  this  kind  of  migration,  and  the 
whole  East  Coast  will  tip  south  and  slide  us 
all  into  the  Caribbean. 

The  rest  of  the  class  news  for  this  issue  is 
all  sad.  Tom  Aikens  with  his  wry  sense  of 
humor  and  long  drives  collapsed  and  died 
on  a  golf  course  in  Harris  County,  Pennsyl- 


vania, on  12  September  1989.  He  had  been 
the  publisher  of  the  Centre  Daily  Times,  a 
newspaper  in  Boalsburg,  Pennsylvania. 
Tom  had  been  a  Wiffenpoof  at  Yale,  a  Na- 
tional Guard  jet  pilot  and  that  rarity,  an 
avid  golfer  with  a  good  sense  of  humor.  His 
former  editor  said  that  you  could  always 
tell  when  Tom  was  in  the  building  because 
you  could  hear  laughter.  The  class  extends 
its  sympathy  to  his  four  children,  Marr,  Ca- 
ran,  Randy  and  Chip. 

Warren  Moffett  died  of  cancer  at  Mass. 
General  in  November.  Please  see  Warren's 
obituary  in  the  deaths  section.  To  his  wife, 
his  sons,  Jonathan  and  Samuel,  and  to  his 
daughter  Sarah,  the  class  extends  its  sympa- 
thy. 

Stu  Flerlage  died  while  playing  tennis  in 
Wellesley  on  10  December  1989.  Stu's  obitu- 
ary also  appears  in  the  deaths  section.  He 
leaves  a  daughter,  Johannah;  five  sons, 
Christopher,  Peter,  John,  Charles  and  Stuart; 
three  grandsons;  and  his  mother,  Minnie.  To 
them  all  the  class  extends  its  sympathy. 


4  Mary  Lou  Miller  Heart 

18  Briar  Road,  Brianvood 
ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19803 

Lois  Derby  Taylor  writes,  "We  have  a  new, 
adorable  grandson,  Nicholaus  Derby  Tay- 
lor, 9  lbs.  1  oz.,  born  on  December  7th."  Her 
second  grandchild.  Her  son  Scott  is  in  the 
export  business  to  the  Far  East.  The  new 
company  is  Pangea.  Her  daughter  Sandra 
has  a  successful  business  selling  beautiful, 
hand-painted  Christmas  cards.  Hopefully, 
we  will  hear  about  her  marriage  in  May. 

From  Ann  Flowers  Howlett:  "We  finally 
have  one  of  our  young  people  engaged  to 
be  married  in  June.  Hope  some  of  the  oth- 
ers follow  suit."  Mackie  Hall  Kernan's 
daughter  Martha  was  married  16  Septem- 
ber to  Michael  Paul  Giacobbe.  Her  son  Les- 
lie is  still  in  Rochester.  His  two  little  girls 
are  3  and  5.  Her  daughter  Connie  is  work- 
ing as  a  media  buyer  for  the  Boston-based 
ad  agency,  Arnold  &  Company.  She  works 
in  a  branch  office  in  Dewitt,  New  York.  Son 
Doug  is  with  Novell  in  California. 

Mackie  continues:  "Had  a  nice  trip  to 
Florida  in  April  Bunty  Goddard  Dickey 
and  her  husband  visited  for  a  couple  of 
days.  Saw  Mary  Rich  Ohlweiler  '48  who 
was  remarried  this  fall.  Went  to  Martha's 
Vineyard  over  Labor  Day  weekend  and 
saw  Jean  Ritchey  Ross  for  the  first  time  in 
at  least  30  years!  She  and  Wally  also 
stopped  by  here  on  their  way  back  to  Con- 
necticut from  a  weekencLat  Cornell.  We  had 
a  great  time  catching  up.  She  looks  great.  I 
was  so  sorry  to  learn  of  Mouse  Morse  Corn- 
stock's  death.  She  had  quite  a  battle  with 
cancer  and  arthritis.  Remember  how  she 
would  play  the  piano  for  us?  She  was  a 
great  gal." 

Reunion  letter  from  Dolly  Sharp  Fiske 

(1987):  She  sings  with  the  New  Oratoria 
singers  and  choir  in  the  McHenry  Metho- 
dist Church.  She  also  enjoys  the  First  Satur- 
day Folksingers  and  her  adopted  choir  at 
the  Kawaiaha'o  Church  in  Honolulu.  The 
County  Audubon  Society  and  Woodstock 
Opera  House  committees  keep  her  busy. 
She's  the  president  of  the  Friends  of  the 
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Woodstock  Library  and  on  the  boards  of 
Community  Concerts  and  Wildlife  Film  Se- 
ries. Her  husband  Ken's  retirement  from  the 
County  Conservation  District  only  meant  a 
change  in  schedule  and  a  new  business 
called  "Conservation  Services."  Through 
this  business  both  Ken  and  Dolly  taught 
classes  on  birds  and  island  biology,  led  field 
trips,  presented  programs  on  land  ethics 
and  wildlife  habitat  and  wrote  open  space 
grants  and  environmental  assessments. 
They  were  able  to  work  in  some  pretty  spec- 
tacular wildlife  preserves  on  Maui  and  Mo- 
lokai  in  Hawaii  and  at  the  "Ding  Darling" 
National  Wildlife  Refuge  on  Sanibel  Island, 
Florida.  Dolly  was  even  able  to  go  shelling 
and  add  some  new  "lifers"  to  her  800-plus 
bird  list.  Her  daughter,  Nancy,  was  married 
in  April  1986  to  her  high  school  sweetheart. 
They  live  in  Dallas  near  the  headquarters  of 
Electronic  Data  Systems  where  Nancy  is 
benefit  analyst  for  human  resources.  Her 
daughter  Diana  is  married  with  two  boys. 
She  is  the  director  of  food  services /clinical 
dietician  for  Bethany  Terrace  Skilled  Nurs- 
ing Facility  and  United  Methodist  Homes. 
Dolly  adds,  "I'm  also  one  of  the  local  volun- 
teers—you know  how  that  goes.  I  was  chair- 
man of  the  major  support  group  when  our 
1890  Opera  House  was  restored  in  '77  and 
have  helped  found  all  four  subsequent  advi- 
sory boards  and  have  served  on  all  ever 
since.  Nature  Conservancy  Hawaii  is  giving 
us  a  special  award  for  our  volunteer  work 
in  wildlife  preserves  for  the  past  three 
years.  That's  the  straw  that  broke  my  plan 
to  come  to  reunion.  I  hate  to  miss  a  big  re- 
ception and  gala,  especially  when  it's  in  my 
honor!" 
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Dan  Tucker 
18  Arlington  Rd. 
PHILLIPS       Wellesley  Hills,  MA  02181 


The  notes  for  this  issue  report  on  classmates 
living  in  the  East. 

John  Fleming  has  spent  most  of  his  work- 
ing life  at  General  Motors,  including  11 
years  in  Europe  at  Opel  in  Germany,  Vaux- 
hall  in  England,  where  he  was  chairman, 
and  also  in  Switzerland.  He  is  now  at  Cadil- 
lac headquarters  in  Detroit  and  lives  in 
Bloomfield  Hills.  Children  include  Ann, 
who  has  a  M.Ed,  from  Harvard;  Mary,  who 
is  married,  works  for  Ford;  and  Robert.  John 
also  has  a  36-foot  Freedom  sailboat  on  Lake 
Huron.  Ken  Ganem,  M.D.,  says  he  is  look- 
ing forward  to  retiring  from  his  practice  of 
gynecology  in  two  years  and  moving  from 
Westwood,  Massachusetts,  to  a  condo  in 
Cambridge.  His  wife,  Barbara,  has  already 
retired  from  her  practice  of  internal  medi- 
cine. Two  children  went  to  Harvard  and 
one  to  Amherst.  Ken  and  Barbara  have  one 
grandchild.  Bob  Harding  reports  he  is  still 
at  the  University  of  Pennsylvania  studying 
primates.  Bob  received  an  Eisenhower  Ex- 
change Fellowship,  which  enabled  the 
Hardings  to  spend  six  months  in  the  tropi- 
cal forest  of  Venezuela  so  Bob  could  study 
the  capuchin  monkey.  The  capuchins  are 
highly  intelligent — the  "organ  grinder's 
monkey" — but  not  endangered,  otherwise 
Bob  could  have  received  a  much  bigger 
grant.  The  project  was  fascinating,  but  the 


Hardings  were  far  from  civilization  and  had 
lots  of  time  to  read.  Daughter  Alexandra 
went  to  Harvard,  Elisa  to  Middlebury  and 
Diana  is  graduating  from  high  school.  Dick 
Reis  writes:  "My  only  real  news  item  is  that 
I've  recently  had  a  second  edition  of  my 
only  book  published.  It's  entitled  George 
MacDonald's  Fiction  (Sunrise  Books,  1989), 
and  it's  a  slightly  updated  re-issue  of  my 
opus  entitled  simply  George  MacDonald 
(Tyayne,  1972),  which  went  out  of  print 
around  '75.  Anyhow,  it's  rather  rare  for  a 
"scholarly"  work  of  this  sort  to  see  a  second 
edition.  I  gave  one  of  my  freebie  author's 
copies  to  the  O.  W.  Holmes  Library,  having 
learned  some  years  ago  that  they  collect 
publications  by  Andover  graduates.  Got 
back  an  utterly  lovely  hand-lettered  calli- 
graphic thank-you  note. 

I'm  enjoying  retirement  (since  1  October 
1988)  immensely.  Busy  as  hell,  mostly  writ- 
ing— Arthurian  novel  now  around  240  pag- 
es long,  about  half  done.  Every  English 
prof's  dream  is  to  do  this;  when  slaving  in 
the  classroom,  one  never  has  time. 

Another  thing  my  wife,  Kay,  and  I  have 
at  last  found  time  for  is  travel.  Went  to  Eng- 
land in  September  for  a  couple  of  weeks  on 
a  tour  with  a  lot  of  other  bookish  Brown 
people.  Glorious  trip:  didn't  get  rained  on 
once,  which  is  nearly  incredible.  Felt  odd 
getting  passports  for  the  first  time  at  our 
age!" 

A  news  clip  from  the  Wayland/Weston 
Town  Crier  (Massachusetts)  reported  that 
"China  expert"  Paul  Tedesco  recently  ad- 
dressed a  local  group  on  the  subject  "Will 
Glasnost  come  to  China?"  We  talked  on  the 
telephone  and  learned  that  he  had  received 
a  Fulbright  grant  to  teach  at  Beijing  Univer- 
sity last  year.  As  tensions  mounted  in  May 
and  June,  there  was  virtually  no  informa- 
tion available  other  than  by  actually  going 
to  Tiananmen  Square.  On  the  morning  of  6 
June,  he  took  his  wife,  Eleanor,  to  the  air- 
port, planning  himself  to  return  to  the  Uni- 
versity. However,  as  he  realized  that  all  re- 
turn routes  were  probably  blocked,  he  got 
on  the  plane  along  with  her.  Paul  had  re- 
tired as  chairman  of  the  Department  of  Edu- 
cation at  Northeastern  University;  his  spe- 
cialty is  American  business  and  economic 
history.  The  family  all  must  be  risk-takers: 
Eleanor  is  teaching  this  year  in  the  Philip- 
pines; one  son  is  a  wild-catter  in  Colorado; 
another  son  is  starting  a  software  business; 
and  their  daughter  is  a  computer  engineer 
and  mother  of  two. 

Bob  Ventre  has  been  running  his  own 
training  and  publishing  business  which  spe- 
cializes in  materials  for  adult  basic  educa- 
tion in  English.  In  addition  to  English  as  a 
second  language,  they  recently  have  gone 
international  with  contracts  for  teaching 
programs  in  Saudi  Arabia  and  Kuwait.  Chil- 
dren Michael  and  Sarah  both  went  to  Ando- 
ver; Michael  is  now  at  Harvard  and  Sarah  at 
the  University  of  Michigan. 


AQ  Scribe:  Rosemary  Jones 

^°  1718  N.E.  7th  Ave. 

ABBOT  Fort  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 
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James  P.  McLane,  Jr. 
2C  Brackett  PL 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


The  200th  Anniversary  of  George  Washing- 
ton's visit  to  Andover  generated  copious 
amounts  of  ink  and  TV  coverage  nationally 
due  to  President  Bush's  appearance.  Cal 
Coolidge,  I  find,  also  made  an  appearance 
at  PA  in  1928.  Background  material  for  the 
Presidential  visit  contained  some  particular- 
ly interesting  facts  which  I  will  pass  on. 
Thirty-seven  percent  of  our  student  body 
now  receives  financial  aid.  Forty-seven  per- 
cent of  the  student  body  (now  1217)  consists 
of  young  women  and  23  percent  of  under- 
graduates are  Asian,  black  or  Hispanic,  as 
are  15  percent  of  the  faculty.  Forty-one  per- 
cent of  the  faculty  are  women.  It  now  costs 
$13,500  a  year  to  attend  P.A.! 

Carey  Congdon  writes  that  he  and  Bon- 
nie live  in  New  York.  He  reminisced  about 
an  abortive  boxing  match  he  and  I  had  be- 
hind Rockwell  with  Dan  Wight  as  his  sec- 
ond. Mac  Beatty  writes  from  Portland,  Ore- 
gon, that  he  is  running  U.S.  Travel  Systems 
which  he  founded.  He  is  busy  with  his  two 
grandchildren  and  planning  for  his  daugh- 
ter's summer  wedding.  A  bicycle  accident 
(broken  femur  and  collarbone)  will  keep 
him  off  the  ski  slopes  this  season.  I  was  de- 
lighted to  catch  up  with  Don  Goss  who  has 
certainly  not  slowed  down  despite  two  by- 
pass ordeals.  He  survived  the  trauma  of 
Deerfield  tuitions  for  four  daughters,  and 
emerged  victorious  from  the  ad  agency 
wars  of  New  York  having  sold  his  position 
in  McCaffrey  and  McCall.  He  took  the  mon- 
ey and  ran  (some  guys  have  all  the  luck)  to 
Block  Island,  Hilton  Head  and  Hanover. 
Dartmouth  gave  him  the  same  Alumni 
Award  that  they  gave  to  the  late  Dick  Lom- 
bard. Besides  this,  Don  has  acceded  to  pop- 
ular demand  and  opened  a  consultancy,  is 
running  a  railroad  (Lionel)  and  rebuilding  a 
'39  Packard.  A. A. A.  Flynn  tells  me  that  his 
son  Michael  left  the  family  payroll  for  a  po- 
sition with  a  fine  New  York  firm  after  grad- 
uating from  Duke  law.  Allan  and  Judy  still 
live  in  a  1810  farmhouse  overlooking  Man- 
hasset  Bay.  Marguerite  and  Frank  Jewett 
have  become  the  authors  of  articles  on  out- 
of-the-way  spots  in  Europe.  Frank's  psychi- 
atric practice  is  in  New  York  and  their 
weekend  haven  is  in  Lyme,  Conn.  His  two 
daughters  are  graduates  of  PA,  and  are  suc- 
cessfully launched  in  lives  of  their  own. 
Roger  Creelman  reports  being  a  player  in 
the  Wyeth  Helga  Collection  sale  which 
went  for  some  $40  million.  Dana  Bullen 
gave  me  some  details  about  his  World  Press 
Freedom  Committee  of  Washington  where 
he  is  executive  director.  The  group  is  com- 
posed of  32  journalistic  organizations  in  5 
continents  linking  free  and  independent 
news  media.  Their  current  thrust  is  the  sup- 
port of  free  news  media  in  Eastern  Europe. 
Talk  about  being  in  the  thick  of  the  action! 
Any  spare  time  is  spent  at  the  weekend  re- 
treat on  Chesapeake  Bay.  Another  classmate 
reports  joining  the  ever  growing  RALI  (for 
Retired  And  Loving  it.)  club.  Alan  Burke 
from  Rockwell  International  and  Ginny 
from  Robinson's.  They  are  working  on  a 
summer  house  in  Boothbay,  Me.  Their  mar- 
ried kiddos  are  in  L.A.  Sandy  and  Si  Spen- 
gler  dined  with  Denise  and  Don  Suther- 
land and  Alison  and  Ross  Siragusa.  All  are 
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reported  well  and  happy.  The  Siragusas  live 
in  Fort  Payne,  Alabama,  where  he  operates 
Game  Time  Inc.  The  Sutherlands  have  just 
bought  a  home  on  St.  Barts.  Is  that  one  of 
those  power  addresses?  I  received  the  fol- 
lowing news  from  Clement  Kreider  whose 
bright  college  years  (Yale  '53)  were  inter- 
rupted by  the  Korean  police  action  in  which 
he  served  as  a  forward  military  observer. 
He  is  now  a  neurosurgeon  in  Monmouth 
county  N.J.,  remarried,  and  there  are  now  a 
total  of  five  children.  Ed  Packard  writes 
about  an  exciting  second  career  as  an  au- 
thor. For  the  last  six  years  he  has  been  living 
in  East  Hampton  and  has  produced  fiction 
for  children.  He  has  the  laudable  belief  that 
children  can  be  weaned  away  from  televi- 
sion and  led  to  think  about  more  substan- 
tive matters.  Currently,  he  is  at  work  on  a 
wry,  futuristic  adult  thriller.  In  a  note,  one 
of  our  class  geniuses,  Clem  Hastie,  rumi- 
nates about  the  pains  of  Christmas  shop- 
ping but,  adds  that  they  are  suffered  mainly 
by  his  wife,  Maria.  See,  having  brains  pays 
off.  He  comments  on  the  wonder  of  seeing 
Chinese  taught  at  Andover.  What's  so 
amazing  about  that?  Some  of  us  took  it  from 
Porky  Benton  back  in  the  '40s. 

Thanks  to  all  who  sent  in  information. 
Remember,  your  classmates  want  to  know 
what  you  are  thinking  and  doing. 


40th  REUNION! 

June  8-10, 1990 


Fragments,  Vietnam  Voices,  and  Reading  the 
Wind.  The  Boston  Sunday  Globe  profile  of  Bill 
Crozier,  chairman  and  president  of  Bay- 
Banks,  Inc.,  ran  last  September  after  Gov- 
ernor Michael  Dukakis  appointed  Bill — a 
Republican — to  chair  a  private  sector  task 
force  to  find  a  way  out  of  Massachusetts's 
budget  morass. 

I  have  word  that  J.  Kenneth  McDonald 
arranged  for  the  declassification  and  trans- 
fer to  the  National  Archives  of  a  formerly 
Top  Secret  history,  "The  Central  Intelligence 
Agency,  an  Instrument  of  Government,  to 
1950  "  which  CIA's  first  chief  historian,  Dr. 
Arthur  B.  Darling,  wrote  in  1951-53  while 
on  leave  from  Andover.  A  former  student  of 
Dr.  Darling's  at  PA,  Ken  is  now  chief  of 
CIA's  history  staff.  He  joined  the  director  of 
Central  Intelligence,  William  Webster,  at  the 
Oval  Office  in  presenting  a  copy  of  the  his- 
tory to  another  of  Dr.  Darling's  former  stu- 
dents, George  Bush  '42. 

It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  the  deaths  of 
three  of  our  classmates:  William  H.  Shirley, 
William  P.  Offenbacher,  M.D.,  and  Neil  A. 
Hendry.  I  have  only  the  information  that 
Bill  Shirley  died  in  September  1986  in  Sa- 
lem, New  Hampshire.  Bill  Offenbacher  died 
in  October  1989  in  Cleveland,  Ohio,  and  is 
survived  by  wife,  Lorene.  Neil  Hendry  died 
4  November  1989,  and  his  funeral  was  at 
South  Church  in  Andover,  where  he  was  a 
member.  After  graduating  from  Dartmouth, 
Neil  served  as  a  Marine  officer,  and  was  a 
banker  and  real  estate  broker.  He  leaves  his 
wife,  Eleanor;  two  sons  and  a  daughter,  all 
of  Andover.  The  whole  class  extends  its 
sympathy  to  the  families  of  these  three 
friends  and  classmates. 


CH  /•  Kenneth  McDonald 

JU  4728  So.  29th  St. 

PHILLIPS  Arlington,  VA  22206 

All  of  you  will  have  heard  from  Jim  Miller 
about  our  forthcoming  40th  reunion  on  the 
weekend  of  8-10  June  1990.  You  will  also 
have  heard  from  Pirn  Epler's  team  of  class 
agents,  who  are  working  to  raise  a  signifi- 
cant class  gift  to  mark  the  occasion.  Make 
your  plans  now  to  return  to  Andover,  forty 
years  on  . . . 

The  National  Society  of  the  Sons  of  the 
American  Revolution  last  November 
awarded  Judge  David  Chase  Linehan  their 
Law  Enforcement  Commendation  Medal 
for  "outstanding  achievement  and  dedica- 
tion to  the  maintenance  of  law  and  order." 
Dave  is  the  U.S.  Administrative  Law  Judge 
with  the  Social  Security  Administration  hav- 
ing jurisdiction  over  large  chunks  of  blue 
collar  and  middle  class  Los  Angeles. 

I've  received  long  newspaper  profiles  on 
two  distinguished  classmates,  John  Clark 
Pratt  and  William  M.  Crozier,  Jr.  The  Daily 
Coloradan  describes  John  Pratt's  two  careers: 
the  first  for  20  years  after  Dartmouth  as  an 
Air  Force  jet  pilot,  early  Air  Force  Academy 
faculty  member  and  combat  veteran  of  the 
Vietnam  war;  and  the  second  in  academe,  as 
English  Department  chairman  and  profes- 
sor at  Colorado  State  University.  John  has 
published  eight  books,  including  three  in 
the  1980s  about  the  Vietnam  War,  Laotian 


C-1  E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 

0±  P.O.  Box  31247 

PHILLIPS  Charlotte,  NC  28231 

Peter  Brennan  reports  that  he  has  been  mar- 
ried to  the  same  Vassar  blonde  since  1962, 
and  is  the  father  of  three  sons,  graduates  of 
U.  Cal-Berkley,  Penn  State  and  U.  of  Colora- 
do. After  32  years  with  US  Air  in  various 
VP  positions,  Pete  arranged  early  retirement 
about  four  years  ago.  He  is  now  serving 
happily  as  chairman  of  the  Heritage  Bank  in 
McLean,  Virginia,  building  and  selling 
upper  bracket  homes  and  still  involved  in  a 
family  oil/gas  business.  Pete  has  estab- 
lished winter  quarters  in  Palm  Desert,  Cali- 
fornia, and  would  enjoy  hearing  from  any 
PA  '51ers  in  that  area.  Bob  Brelsford  re- 
ports that  San  Francisco  real  estate  prices 
have  gotten  so  outrageously  high  that  he 
sold  his  apartment  building  and  bought  a 
"nice  old  Spanish  house"  in  Palm  Springs 
and  was  there  when  the  quake  hit.  Bob's  ad- 
dress: 300  West  Vereda  Sur,  Palm  Springs, 
CA  92262. 

A  Christmas  card  arrived  from  the  travel- 
ing Packy  Maxwells  from  Santorini,  Greece. 
Billy  Lee  notes  that  he  was  on  the  second 
floor  of  his  office  in  San  Francisco  when  the 
earthquake  began.  The  walls  swayed  six  to 
eight  inches,  but  amazingly,  there  were  no 
new  cracks  on  the  building's  surface.  He  at- 
tributes the  survival  of  his  office  to  its 
wooden  structure.  Wife  Lucille  and  two 
sons  were  in  their  respective  work  places, 


but  the  only  family  damage  was  loss  of  tele- 
phone and  electricity  for  about  a  day.  Billy's 
son  Prescott  graduated  from  Harvard  Busi- 
ness School  last  year  and  Gary,  the  younger 
son,  graduated  from  UC  Davis  and  is  work- 
ing for  a  landscape  architect  in  Palo  Alto. 
Frank  Davenport  reports  that  he  is  (1)  a 
grandpa  and  (2)  single  again. 

I  saw  Philip  Howerton  and  Janet  briefly 
at  a  wedding  recently,  both  looking  well. 

I  received  an  article  from  the  Worcester 
Sunday  Telegram  about  Peter  Stern's  five- 
employee  sock  factory,  Oyster  Bay  Hosiery 
Craftsman,  Inc.,  of  Lawrence,  Mass.  Peter  is 
founder,  owner,  president,  designer  of 
socks,  answerer  of  the  telephone  and  deliv- 
ery man.  Oyster  Bay,  founded  in  1980,  is  lo- 
cated in  a  space  a  floor  below  where  Pete's 
father,  Julius,  once  made  men's  socks  in  a 
business  he  opened  in  1938.  Pete  is  the  fifth 
generation  in  a  German  family  of  hosiery 
makers  that  began  with  socks  knit  by  his 
great-grandmother.  The  subsequent  busi- 
ness later  became  one  of  Germany's  largest 
hosiery  producers.  After  Harvard  and  the 
Navy,  Peter  returned  to  Sobernagim,  West 
Germany,  the  country  of  his  birth,  to  run 
the  family's  750-employee  hosiery  mill. 

In  1972,  Pete  suffered  a  stroke,  lay  in  a 
coma  for  two  months  and  spent  a  year  re- 
covering. He  came  back  to  America  and  in 
the  years  thereafter  bought  a  paint  factory, 
sold  real  estate  and  tried  teaching.  The  pres- 
ident of  a  mail  order  house  suggested  that 
he  open  a  hosiery  mill  to  supply  athletic 
socks.  Thence  was  born  Oyster  Bay  which 
produces  145,000  to  150,000  pairs  of  socks  a 
year.  Pete  has  moved  his  knitting  equip- 
ment to  North  Carolina  where  the  socks  are 
knitted  and  mailed  back  to  Lawrence  where 
the  toes  are  sewn  and  the  socks  shaped. 

Those  of  us  who  saw  Pete  a  reunion  or 
two  ago  will  remember  what  a  remarkable 
recovery  he  had  made  from  his  stroke.  Ob- 
viously, his  progress  continues. 

Hurricane  Hugo  happily  spared  the  Ays- 
cue  family  any  major  damage  other  than  15 
days  without  electricity.  My  next  door 
neighbor  is  out  of  his  house  for  nine  months 
while  it  is  rebuilt.  The  rumor  that  the  dam- 
age to  Charlotte  was  the  result  of  the  ill 
treatment  of  Jim  Bakker  by  the  local  judicial 
system  is,  however,  vastly  overblown. 
Yours  truly  is  in  the  process  of  working  his 
way  through  the  weddings  of  three  children 
and  the  debut  of  a  fourth  in  the  space  of 
thirteen  months.  All  donations  are  appre- 
ciated. 


C'i  F.  William  Kauftnann  HI 

^J  Kaufniann  Advertising 

295  Madison  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

In  case  you  haven't  heard,  there's  a  new  di- 
rector of  planned  giving  at  Andover  and  his 
name  is  Peter  Capra.  Part  of  the  Office  of 
Academy  Resources  (OAR),  Peter  gets  in- 
volved with  things  like  bequests,  trusts  and 
annuities — all  benefiting  Andover.  "So  far  I 
love  it,"  said  Peter  who  still  lives  in  Boston, 
about  40  minutes  "door  to  door"  from  PA. 
His  wife,  Kathy,  is  now  working  for  the  IRS, 
answering  inquiries  from  individuals  and 
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small  businesses.  Of  his  two  daughters,  Lisa 
is  in  her  third  year  of  medical  school  at  Bay- 
lor; Cathryn's  an  administrator  in  the  law 
book  department  at  Little  Brown.  And  for 
those  of  you  who  must  know  absolutely 
everything  about  Peter,  his  dentist  is  Dick 
Golden.  Now  rinse. 

I  understand  that  Charlie  Cushman 
passed  through  Andover  the  other  day. 
Seems  he  was  trying  to  set  up  an  exchange 
program  with  Andover.  Charlie  is  an  asso- 
ciate professor  at  Toiri  University  in  Yoka- 
hama. 

Spent  a  few  minutes  with  John  Ratte,  the 
headmaster  of  Loomis  Chaffee  in  Windsor, 
Connecticut.  Had  no  idea  what  a  beautiful 
school  John  had  there,  but  it  is  wonderfully 
impressive;  eight  hundred  kids,  extraordi- 
nary facilities,  excellent  students,  and,  of 
course,  the  ebullient  Dr.  Ratte  himself. 

Congratulations  to  Laura  Mesics  May 
and  her  first  child,  Molly,  the  granddaugh- 
ter of  Sandy  and  Joe  Mesics,  former  secre- 
tary of  the  academy  and  fund-raiser  extraor- 
dinaire, now  practicing  law  and  consulting 
in  (you  guessed  it) — fund-raising! 

Trustee  and  co-chairman  of  the  Andover 
Alumni  Fund,  Don  Shapiro,  remarks  that 
he  recently  had  dinner  with  Randy  Heimer 
and  his  wife,  Judy,  the  editor-in-chief  of 
American  Baby.  Randy  builds  homes  on  the 
eastern  end  of  Long  Island.  Don  mentioned 
that  he's  about  to  see  another  classmate, 
Haze  Richardson. 

Constant  readers  of  this  column  will  not 
need  to  be  reminded  that  Haze  runs  a  resort 
on  Petite  St.  Vincent.  As  Don  put  it,  "I'm  go- 
ing there  for  my  fifth  year  in  a  row — it's  a 
great  place  to  do  nothing." 

Did  you  know  that  the  executive  vice 
president  and  counsel  at  the  Bank  of  Boston, 
is  Eliot  Vestner?  And  that  one  of  the  grand- 
est homes  in  the  Dordogne  is  owned  by 
Robert  Ornsteen?  Probably  not,  but  my 
sources  (I  would  rather  go  to  jail  than  reveal 
them)  are  absolutely  reliable. 

Here's  a  true  story:  I  got  a  call  from  Tim 
Draper.  He  wanted  to  know  why  he  hadn't 
been  asked  for  money  from  the  Alumni 
Fund.  Talk  about  loyalty. 

Sad  news:  Bunny  and  Carl  Hoffman's 
son,  John  F.  Hoffman,  PA  '87,  died  on  3  No- 
vember 1989  at  the  University  of  Colorado 
from  a  heart  condition.  His  brother  Carl  F. 
Hoffman  III  was  a  member  of  the  class  of 
1979.  Needless  to  say,  our  hearts  go  out  to 
Carl  and  Bunny,  and  we  send  our  love  and 
deepest  sympathy  to  them  and  their  family. 

On  Saturday,  20  January,  Brenda  Scran- 
ton,  the  wife  of  John  Scranton,  died  after  a 
short  illness.  As  loyal  to  1953  as  any  mem- 
ber of  our  class,  she  was  a  close  friend  brim- 
ming with  love  and  enthusiasm  with  a 
bright,  quick  sense  of  humor.  We  share  the 
loss  of  this  fine,  wonderful  woman  with 
John  and  his  daughter  Susannah. 
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Ann  Kennedy  Irish 
Box  259 

Harbor  Springs,  MI  49740 


ther  died  in  Bermuda  last  July,  her  brother 
William  moved  into  the  family  home  at 
"Orange  Grove."  In  the  meantime,  Ann  and 
Colin  sold  their  long-time  English  home, 
"Willowdene"  and  are  moving  back  to  Ber- 
muda where  they  will  live  at  "The  Bonnet" 
at  Devonshire  Dock.  Ann  Kennedy  Irish 
visited  Ann  in  England  last  November. 
AZW's  daughter  Julie  Laity  and  grand- 
daughter Kitty  came  at  the  same  time  and 
we  all  shared  a  delicious  home-cooked 
lunch. 

From  the  other  side  of  the  globe,  Patty 
Earhart  flew  from  Sydney,  Australia,  to  Mt. 
Dora,  Florida,  to  spend  Christmas  with  her 
father.  Pat  still  works  for  Ausventure  and  is 
cooking  up  a  trip  to  Antarctica  in  January 
1991.  I  have  the  details.  She  also  spoke  of  a 
ski  trip  to  Argentina  in  August  1990 — any 
brave  souls  interested? 

Still  very  much  involved  in  Andover  ac- 
tivities, Carol  Harden  Kimball  is  currently 
serving  as  chairman  of  the  building  commit- 
tee which  overseas  the  180  buildings  on  the 
Abbot/ Andover  campus.  The  major  project 
underway  is  the  renovation  of  George 
Washington  Hall,  but  the  other  project,  al- 
ready begun,  is  the  renovation  of  McKeen 
Hall  on  the  Abbot  campus.  Once  completed, 
McKeen  will  house  the  Andover  Day  Care 
Center  (currently  in  Draper  Hall),  as  well  as 
the  Office  of  Academy  Resources.  Watch  for 
more  news  about  plans  for  the  Abbot  cam- 
pus at  a  later  date.  Anne  Oliver  Jackson  re- 
ports from  S.  Freeport,  Maine,  that  she  and 
Dick  are  building  a  house  in  Yarmouth, 
Maine.  She  is  also  building  a  new  career  as 
a  consultant  to  boards  of  trustees  of  inde- 
pendent schools.  Anne  gets  to  Connecticut 
often  to  see  her  folks  and  also  spends  time 
with  Muffy  Grant  Lynch  and  Bill.  Latest 
word  from  an  unrelated  source  reports  that 
Muffy's  granddaughter,  Eliza  Woolford,  is 
truly  a  beauty. 

I  hope  you  have  all  enjoyed  a  healthy 
winter.  As  you  start  your  spring  cleaning, 
perhaps  you'll  run  across  your  Abbot  year- 
book. If  it  triggers  some  nostalgia,  drop  me 
a  note  and  let  me  know  what  you  are  doing 
and  where  you  are. 


35th  REUNION! 


June  8-10, 1990 
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Tom  Lawrence 
1039  1/2  Sweetzer 
W.  Hollywood,  CA  90069 


Can  you  stand  one  more  item  of  informa- 
tion about  our  famous  classmate  and  au- 
thor, Ann  Zwill  Williams?  After  Ann's  fa- 


Sat  down  to  put  this  column  together  and 
found  nothing  more  than  photocopies  of 
two  articles  from  the  Boston  Globe  which 
someone  must  have  sent  me  since  my  sub- 
scription lapsed  when  I  vacated  Bishop 
Hall.  According  to  the  Globe,  Salvatore  J. 
Vinciguerra  has  resigned  as  president  and 
chief  operating  officer  of  the  Canton,  Massa- 
chusetts-based Instron  Corporation  which 
produces  instruments  and  systems  for  ad- 
vanced materials  testing.  After  20  years 


there,  Sully  said  he  wished  "to  pursue  per- 
sonal interests." 

The  other  article  involves  the  recent 
shooting  on  the  streets  of  Boston  of  a  televi- 
sion miniseries,  Common  Ground.  Set  in  the 
Charlestown  section  of  the  city,  it  recounts 
the  traumatic  events  surrounding  the  public 
school  desegregation  crisis  of  the  1970s. 
Based  on  the  Pulitzer  Prize-winning  1985 
best  seller  by  J.  Anthony  Lukas,  the  four- 
hour  Lorimar  production  is  the  inspiration 
of  Dan  Blatt  who  has  been  working  on  the 
project  since  the  Lukas  work  was  published. 
Common  Ground  should  reach  our  home 
screens  in  May  or  June;  I  tried  to  call  Dan  to 
see  if  he  had  a  more  specific  date,  but  I 
couldn't  reach  him  because  he  must  have 
thought  I  wanted  a  job.  How  perceptive 
he's  gotten  in  the  last  few  years. 

Speaking  of  June,  this  is  my  last  opportu- 
nity to  plug  our  35th  reunion  on  8-10  June. 
To  those  of  you  who  have  returned  to  The 
Hill  for  past  reunions,  I  do  not  need  to  sell 
this  experience  to  you.  To  those  of  you  who 
for  one  reason  or  another  have  never  come 
back  in  the  years  ending  in  5  or  0,  I  direct 
your  attention  to  the  reunion  thoughts  of 
some  of  the  members  of  the  Class  of  '64  in 
Tom  Seligson's  column  in  the  last  issue  of 
the  Andover  Bulletin.  Time  has  done  wonder- 
ful things  to  PA  and  to  us,  and  a  ritualistic 
gathering  in  that  place  is  the  only  way  to 
see  clearly  where  we  have  come  from  and 
who  we  are.  Till  then...Y. 
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Nancy  Eastham  lacobucci 
670  Broadview  Ave. 
Ottawa,  Ont.  K2A  2M1 


Thanks  to  the  assistance  of  Kathy  Lloyd 
and  her  copying  news  from  the  30th  reun- 
ion booklet  from  Radcliffe,  I  have  news  of 
two  newcomers  to  this  column — thanks,  Ka- 
thy. Ann  Clark  Suter  sent  in  statistics  only. 
She  is  living  in  Kingston,  R.I.,  where  she  is 
an  assistant  professor  in  the  department  of 
languages  at  the  University  of  Rhode  Is- 
land. She  has  three  children:  Lindsay  (Ham- 
ilton '86,  Yale  '90),  Jamison  (Yale  '90)  and 
Catherine  (Carleton  '92).  Most  impressive, 
in  1984  she  received  a  Ph.D.  in  classical  phi- 
lology from  Princeton.  Congratulations, 
Ann.  Louise  Bell  survived  a  tough  period 
in  the  early  '80s  to  land  happily  on  her  feet 
in  Hawaii.  In  1986  she  "bought  a  small 
house  on  the  lower  slopes  of  Haleakela 
(Maui's  long-dormant  volcano)  where  the 
weather  is  delightfully  temperate  year- 
round,  and  gardens  flourish."  There  she 
sells  women's  sportswear  at  Liberty  house 
(similar  to  Filene's)  and  seems  to  love  her 
work.  For  extras  she  sings  in  the  choir  at  an 
Episcopal  church,  and  volunteers  in  health 
planning  and  epidemiology  for  the  Maui 
AIDS  Foundation — for  the  latter  her  MSc  in 
Public  Health  from  Harvard  is  certainly 
helpful.  Louise  describes  herself  as  a  "keen 
observer  of  nature's  wonders"  and  an  "avid 
smeller  of  roses."  Great  to  catch  up  with 
you,  Louise. 

The  Christmas  mail  bag  again  has  netted 
some  '55  news.  Chris  Maynard  continues  to 
teach  in  an  Andover  public  school,  and 
spends  her  summers,  as  well  as  many 
spring  and  fall  weekends,  with  her  mother 
at  their  summer  place  in  Wolfeboro,  N.H. 
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Jolyne  Fournier  Boyle  has  a  son  Dan  and  a 

daughter  Johanna  at  Holy  Cross  College, 
where  Jolyne  is  on  the  board  of  trustees. 
Her  youngest  child,  Gerard,  is  a  junior  at  St. 
John's  Prep.  Jolyne  comments:  "every  so  of- 
ten it  hits  me  that  this  is  my  baby.  There  is 
no  question,  time  passes  much  too  quickly." 
Jolyne  continues  to  work  for  the  Girl  Scouts, 
and  her  husband,  Joe,  continues  in  the  bank- 
ing business.  Joan  Lamprey  Peterson  wrote 
her  annual  epistle  while  on  a  visit  to  Flori- 
da. She  reported  that  her  elder  son,  Roger, 
is  now  living  in  an  apartment  with  two  oth- 
er young  men  and  is  becoming  very  profi- 
cient at  wok  cooking.  Her  younger  son, 
Richard,  is  in  his  last  year  at  UCLA,  where 
he  has  a  job  as  chief  of  security  at  the  cam- 
pus hospital;  he  is  still  aiming  at  a  career  in 
mortgage  banking.  Joan  and  the  boys  had  a 
super  trip  to  Andover  for  a  family  reunion; 
and  she  had  a  trip  to  New  Mexico  to  visit 
pueblos,  especially  for  the  summer  dances. 
Because  she  knew  many  of  the  Indians  per- 
sonally, she  was  invited  into  their  homes 
"to  eat  a  gossip."  Joan  is  now  finished  with 
two  years  as  president  of  the  volunteer  aux- 
iliary of  the  San  Diego  Museum  of  Man.  She 
found  the  two  years  very  demanding  and 
"will  be  relieved  to  be  able  to  devote  more 
energy  to  other  causes." 

I  sent  news  of  Dee  Fleming  King  for  the 
fall  Bulletin.  Her  Christmas  letter  added  the 
detail  that  her  eldest  son,  Jac's,  wedding 
was  in  Philadelphia,  on  the  banks  of  the 
Delaware  River  at  the  home  of  the  bride's 
uncle,  a  past  senator  from  New  Jersey.  Her 
second  child,  Carolyn  King  Webbon,  is  do- 
ing well  as  a  law  student.  And,  most  impor- 
tantly, Dee's  battle  with  cancer  is  "progress- 
ing well." 

Now  for  three  commercials.  Again,  I  was 
terribly  disappointed  to  discover  that  our 
class  had  only  a  16.4  percent  participation  in 
the  '88-89  Alumni  Fund— the  third  worst  of 
all  classes.  Percentage  participation  does  not 
require  a  large  donation,  yet  it  is  an  impor- 
tant statistic  in  attracting  grants.  Surely 
most  of  us  can  afford  something.  Please  do 
try  to  send  off  at  least  a  small  check  today. 

The  second  commercial  is,  as  usual,  a 
plea  for  news.  As  I've  suggested  before,  if 
you  send  a  duplicated  Christmas  letter,  do 
send  a  copy  along  to  me.  Thanks. 

Finally,  our  35th  reunion  is  8-10  June. 
Let's  show  up  in  droves!  Hope  to  see  YOU 
there. 
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/.  Timothy  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


I  packed  my  tent,  my  bicycle,  my  camping 
gear  and  and  flew  to  the  Florida  Keys  the 
day  after  Thanksgiving.  I  have  done  this  for 
twelve  years  now.  I  stay  at  a  Florida  State 
park  on  Bahia  Honda  Key,  about  thirty-five 
miles  from  Key  West.  Living  in  the  city  as  I 
do,  it  is  usually  impossible  to  see  the  sun 
rise  and  set.  On  Bahia  Honda,  my  tent  is 
thirty  yards  from  the  ocean  and  I  get  to  see 
the  sun  rise  daily.  And  a  short  walk  lets  me 
see  the  speed  of  the  sun  as  it  sets  in  the  gulf. 

For  the  first  time,  I  went  through  Hem- 
ingway's house  in  Key  West.  I've  had  an 
"attitude"  toward  Hemingway  for  some 


time  so  I  have  avoided  paying  the  five  dol- 
lars and  spending  the  time.  I'm  glad  I  final- 
ly did  take  the  time.  He  lived  in  this  house 
during  the  30s,  his  most  prolific  writing  pe- 
riod. Two  things  struck  me  which  I'd  like  to 
pass  along:  first,  his  writing  habits  were  im- 
peccable; disciplined.  My  mother  once  told 
me  that  to  be  a  writer,  you  simply  have  to 
write  every  day.  That's  what  he  did.  .  .  no 
matter  how  hung  over  or  otherwise  "out  of 
sorts,"  he  was  in  his  room  writing  every 
morning  at  6  a.m.  Second,  I  was  struck  by 
the  difference  in  the  man  from  his  pictures 
before  and  after  age  40.  The  younger  man 
has  a  wonderful  engaging  smile.  Eyes  that 
are  clear.  An  overall  persona  of  power  and 
life.  Later,  that's  gone.  Eyes  dull  and  cyni- 
cal. Skin  that  looks  like  it  will  cave  in.  And  a 
downturned  mouth  that  denies  his  world. 

I  see  too  much  of  that  latter  look  in  the 
men  and  women  in  our  world  today.  It  is  a 
joy  each  day  to  find  the  vital,  engaging  peo- 
ple who  are  willing  to  expose  and  share 
their  energy.  Though  the  experience  has 
driven  me  to  re-read  work  I  had  written  off 
(For  Wliom  the  Bell  Tolls  and  To  Have  and 
Have  Not),  what  this  experience  has  really 
driven  me  to  do  is  look  a  little  harder  in  the 
mirror  at  the  eyes  looking  back. 

I  was  very  sad  to  read  that  Dick  Gallop 
died  in  November.  He  was  51  and  died  of  a 
brain  rumor  at  New  York  Hospital.  The 
obituary  in  the  New  York  Times  dated  25  No- 
vember described  the  many  and  varied  ex- 
periences that  Dick  had  had:  president  of 
Columbia  Pictures;  managing  director  of  Al- 
len &  Company  (a  New  York  investment 
banking  firm);  a  partner  at  Milbank,  Tweed; 
a  partner  at  Caplin  &  Drysdale,  a  Washing- 
ton law  firm;  a  trustee  of  Marymount  Col- 
lege and  of  the  Holderness  School;  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Williams  College  finance 
committee  and  a  board  member  of  the  over- 
seers of  Pace  University  Law  School. 

I  remember  Dick  from  lacross  and  from 
his  smile,  broad  and  open.  Though  I  haven't 
seen  him  in  years,  I  have  no  doubt  that  that 
smile  continued  throughout  his  life.  His  sur- 
vivors include  his  wife,  the  former  Ann 
Morris  McEldowney;  two  sons,  Jeffrey  and 
James,  his  father  and  a  sister. 

I  had  a  short  note  from  Bob  Clark  asking 
for  money  in  the  nicest  way.  Give.  Increase 
your  giving.  Ask  someone  else  to  give  for 
the  first  time.  (We  had  about  53  percent  par- 
ticipation last  year.) 

And  while  you're  at  it  give  us  some  news 
about  yourself.  It's  real  hard  to  write  a  col- 
umn without  news.  And  telling  about  my- 
self pales  real  fast.  Have  a  wonderful 
spring. 


CfL  Scribe:  Susan  Waterous  Wagg 

JO  426  Berwick  Avenue 

ABBOT  Montreal,  PQ  H3R1Z9 
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Gee  Johnson,  Jr. 
2235  Jamara  In. 
Houston,  TX  77077 


year,  announcing  the  fact  that  he  had  been 
elected  as  president  of  the  Episcopal  Church 
Pension  Fund,  effective  next  April.  As  Alan 
said  in  his  letter  ".  .  .if  I  had  been  asked  to 
design  that  job  in  the  world  which  I  thought 
would  best  suit  me,  I  do  not  think  I  would 
have  been  smart  enough  to  invent  this  one." 

As  you  know,  Al  graduated  from  Yale, 
spent  five  years  in  the  Navy  before  joining 
McKinsey  and  Co.  He  then  spent  a  year  run- 
ning the  late  Senator  Jacob  Javit's  office  in 
Washington  before  becoming  the  executive 
director  of  the  U.S.  Securities  and  Exchange 
Commission.  I  may  have  my  timing  messed 
up  to  some  degree,  but  I  believe  Al  spent 
some  time  with  Goldman  Sachs  as  one  of 
their  vice  presidents  before  organizing  Lati- 
mer Management  in  1987,  a  company  which 
deals  with  investment  counselling.  From 
what  Al  described  in  his  letter,  the  job  con- 
sists of  overseeing  a  $1 .7  billion  portfolio  in 
addition  to  managing  three  small  insurance 
companies  and  a  publishing  company  as 
well.  As  Al  said,  "The  job  combines  some 
things  I  think  I  have  some  experience  in  do- 
ing, with  a  service  dimension  which  is  im- 
mensely appealing  to  me  at  this  point  in  my 
career."  Good  luck,  Alan  Blanchard.  Gee. 
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Joan  Pelletier  Isabel 
Box  2476 
Darien,  CT  06820 


Alan  Blanchard  sent  a  most  enthusiastic  let- 
ter along  with  a  press  release  from  late  last 


Lucy  Beebe  is  a  full-time  feature  writer  at 
the  daily  Ocala  Star  Banner.  Visitors  may 
find  her  name  in  the  Florida  newspaper's 
insert,  "On  the  Go."  Lucy  is  particularly  in- 
terested in  environmental  issues,  especially 
recycling.  I'm  sure  she'd  be  interested  in 
hearing  from  like-minded  classmates.  Loui- 
sa Lehmann  Birch,  while  on  sabbatical  last 
year  from  her  kindergarten  teaching  job, 
completed  her  master's  in  Computers  in  Ed- 
ucation and  developed  a  new  K-l  science 
curriculum,  geared  for  inner-city  students, 
at  the  Educational  Center  in  Newton.  Her 
oldest,  Sarah,  is  at  Oxford  working  towards 
her  Ph.D.;  Chris  is  at  the  University  of  Wis- 
consin. .  .  .  Working  as  a  home  health  care 
aid  prompted  Pat  Bijur  Carlson  to  take  the 
next  step — she  is  now  a  Licensed  Practical 
Nurse,  and  the  job  search  begins — she  is 
most  interested  in  psychiatrics.  Pat's  oldest 
daughter  was  married  in  September;  the 
next,  a  Chinese  language  major  at  SUNY  Al- 
bany spent  her  junior  year  in  Beijing;  the 
youngest  is  a  ninth-grader.  .  .  .  Barbara 
Leech  Jacquette  teaches  graduate-level 
courses  in  cognitive  psychology  and  linguis- 
tics at  Arizona  State  University.  She  (and 
her  husband)  spend  last  year  in  California 
working  at  her  first  love,  teaching.  She  has 
been  asked  by  the  state  to  develop  the  first 
sex  education  curriculum  for  jr.  high  and 
up.  In  this  heavily  Mormon  and  fundamen- 
talist state,  she  became  an  "issue"  as  well  s 
the  subject  of  editorials,  protests,  etc.  The 
vocal  minority  provoked  action  by  the  silent 
majority.  All  is  calm.  Karen  Jones  Ander- 
son is  a  registered  nurse  in  charge  of  Triage 
at  an  inner-city  Chicago  family  health  clinic. 
Her  daily  work  runs  the  gamut  from  pediat- 
rics to  AIDS  to  drug  abuse.  She  uses  the 
Spanish  she  perfected  in  Boliva.  Spanish 
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also  led  her  into  teaching  breast  cancer  pre- 
vention at  Chicago  settlement  houses.  Her 
husband  is  a  physician  specializing  in  geri- 
atrics. Should  he  give  us  a  briefing  at  the 
35th? 

Beverly  Lord  and  Bill  appear  to  be  run- 
ning an  international  youth  hostel  in  Foxbo- 
ro,  Mass.  Since  September  they've  hosted 
German  and  Italian  students  as  well  as  the 
asst.  principal  from  a  Leningrad  school  who 
was  visiting  with  25  students.  This  fol- 
lowed, what  else?  five-and-one-half  weeks 
last  summer  in  Buenos  Aires  and  another 
week  in  Brazil  where  they  visited  Argentine 
families  to  whom  she  had  taught  English 
while  they  were  posted  in  the  states.  She 
hopes  to  get  "exchanged"  to  Russia.  .  . 
.Retail  sales  are  flat?  We  just  need  more  Lu- 
anda Sulzbacher  Cutlers.  Connecticut  and 
Rhode  Island  district  manager  for  Doncast- 
er,  she  now  manages  55  fashion  consultants, 
whom  she  promised  would  only  let  you 
buy  the  "right"  things.  Nineteen  eighty-nine 
sales  were  60  percent  over  1988  s!  Her  son 
Alex,  already  Navy  Athlete  of  the  Year,  re- 
ceived the  TIME  award  as  Armed  Forces 
Athlete  of  the  Year  (male).  He  has  been 
awarded  a  Navy  sports  grant  to  train  for  the 
1992  Olympics.  Carrier  pilot  son  Jim  was 
sailing  the  Mediterranean  on  the  last  voy- 
age of  the  Coral  Sea  last  summer.  Currently 
he's  on  drug  interdiction  assignment 
around  Cuba.  Son  Peter  is  a  senior  at  Adel- 
phi  Univ.  ...  Do  plan  to  stay  at  the  Mendo- 
cino Village  Inn  the  next  time  you  make  an 
excursion  (three  hours)  outside  of  San  Fran- 
cisco— Sue  Rairdon  Allen  and  Tom  run  the 
B&B  as  well  as  the  BrewPot — a  boutique 
brewery  which  produces  Red  Seal  Ale  and 
Scrimshaw  Pilsner  which  is  sold  throughout 
the  area.  Sue  and  Tom  take  time  to  travel, 
most  recently  to  Italy.  Youngest  daughter, 
Joan,  will  be  married  shortly.  Mary  Ann 
Spurgeon  Lewis  is  a  lay  minister  in  Bryn 
Mawr.  Grandparents,  courtesy  of  their  son 
in  med  school,  Mary  Ann  and  John  also 
have  20-  and  12-year-old  sons.  Their  "bonus 
baby"  we  understand,  keeps  them  younger 
than  the  rest  of  us,  and  they  are  having  fun. 
Dinah  Hallowell  Barlow  is  now  applying 
her  marketing  skills  as  director  for  develop- 
ment for  the  Walnut  Hill  School,  a  college 
prep  school  whose  unique  focus  is  the  per- 
forming arts.  She  began  in  June  '88  as  direc- 
tor of  the  capital  campaign,  their  first.  She  is 
enjoying  meeting  new  friends  and  "just  the 
right  amount"  of  travel  .  .  .  Leave  it  to  Di- 
nah! Ethan  is  a  sophomore  at  Loomis- 
Chaffee  and  Ben  is  a  freshman  at  Milton. 
Both  are  athletic — particularly  hockey.  Pau- 
la Slifer  Zandstra  has  been  administrative 
assistant,  a.k.a.  general  manager  at  St.  Chris- 
topher's for  thirteen  years,  a  job  she  loves. 
Their  oldest  is  in  Minneapolis;  Tim,  23,  is  at 
law  school  in  St.  Paul;  20-year-old  Julie  is  at 
the  Univ.  of  Minnesota.  Carol  Gaines  Ro- 
berson,  determined  to  celebrate  and  not 
commiserate  on  the  occasion  of  her  50th,  en- 
joyed an  exciting,  fun-filled  year  of  travel 
and  reunions.  She  travelled  to  Europe  with 
a  college  friend,  and  had  one  birthday  in 
Provence  with  other  college  friends  from 
Germany.  Back  home  in  Conn.,  she  had  a  re- 
union of  school  friends,  some  of  whom  she 
hadn't  seen  since  grammar  school.  Still  on  a 
roll,  she  is  now  promoting  a  N.Y.  regional 
ad-hoc  reunion  of  class  '57  sometime  this 
year.  If  you  get  a  call,  please  agree  to  come; 


our  class  reunions  are  very  special.  Carol's 
job  as  development  director  for  the  Walther 
Cancer  Institute  has  her  competing  for 
funds  with  the  American  Cancer  Society, 
but  her  job  is  made  easier  by  the  top  quality 
of  the  Institute's  research.  Peter  is  a  senior 
at  a  local  private  school,  and  after  his  gradu- 
ation she  plans  to  take  the  next  step  in  her 
life — leave  Indianapolis.  She's  leaning  to- 
ward the  East  Coast  at  the  moment. 

For  those  of  you  who  "didn't  fit"  this 
time,  sorry.  Look  for  up-dates  next  time. 
Please  keep  news  coming — isn't  it  more 
fun? 
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Scribe:  Gilbert  Bamford 
26928  Marbella 
Mission  Viejo,  CA  92691 


Sandra  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


Since  this  is  all  old  but  good  news,  I  am  as- 
suming all  weddings  did  take  place. 

Nora  Colby  Salaway  was  anticipating  a 
fall  wedding  on  a  boat  on  Lake  George  for 
her  youngest,  Pete.  Visit  the  newly-svelte 
Nora  (who  recently  lost  75  pounds)  at  Town 
&  Country  Flowers  in  Manhasset,  Long  Is- 
land. 

A  September  wedding  was  planned  for  a 
son  of  Faith  White  Hyde.  Sandra  Castle 
Hull  was  busily  preparing  for  Cathi's  mar- 
riage. Gary  travels  a  lot,  but  Sandra  lives 
near  her  interesting  job  with  Main  Street 
Wooster. 

Being  secretary  in  the  high  school  guid- 
ance office  has  so  inspired  Ruth  Gray 
Switzer  that  she  is  taking  courses  toward  a 
counseling  degree. 

After  getting  their  feet  wet  when  their 
house  renovations  left  them  roofless,  Susie 
Tidd  Augenthaler  and  Warren  took  a  fish- 
ing trip  down  the  Rouge  in  Oregon  with 
Lee  Pelton  Morrison  (AA  '56)  and  husband. 

The  rainy  season  found  Carol  Greene 
Donnelly  "up  to  the  knees  in  mud"  at  Har- 
vard's Arnold  Arboretum.  Joey's  in  a  clean- 
er part  of  Harvard,  having  entered  graduate 
school.  Shoppy  is  engaged  to  a  colleague  at 
Vermont  Academy  and  Chay  is  at  U  of 
Montana. 

When  we  talked  last  spring,  Nancy  Ste- 
venson Jackson  had  a  child  at  Center  Col- 
lege, Kentucky;  one  in  banking  in  Raleigh, 
and  one  in  the  local  office  of  a  Kentucky 
congressman. 

Although  I  haven't  seen  any  of  you  late- 
ly, our  paths  come  close.  Edie  Olson  Davies 
was  at  a  conference  in  Hawaii  with  friends 
of  mine.  Carolyn  Phillips  Brown  lives  in 
Norfolk  but  has  a  daughter  working  near 
me  in  Arlington.  Son  is  at  William  &  Mary 
Law  School.  When  Carolyn  retired  from 
teaching  six  years  ago,  she  took  up  antiqu- 
ing with  the  same  dedication  I  remember  in 
her  tennis  game. 

Although  Jackie  Locke  Neaville  lives  in 
Seattle,  her  son,  Hank,  is  a  junior  at  UVA. 
Jackie  and  Hank  missed  our  30th  because  of 
Gwen's  wedding.  Two  years  ago  J.  became 


corporate  director  of  medical  records  for 
Long  Term  Care  Group,  requiring  much 
travel.  Vickie  Kohler  and  Ingrid  Stahl- 
brand  Kassler  were  in  Tiananmen  Square 
the  day  the  Goddess  of  Democracy  went  up, 
with  Ingrid  being  the  next  tallest  figure  in 
the  enormous  crowd  of  students  and  peas- 
ants. During  the  massacre,  they  were  riding 
donkey  carts  in  Kashgar,  near  the  Pakistan/ 
Afghanistan  border.  Their  trip  through  cen- 
tral China  was  curtailed  when  the  military 
seized  their  train. 

Another  world  traveller  is  Susan  Evans 
Dunn,  who  has  lived  some  years  in  Japan. 
Just  as  they  prepared  to  settle  in  D.C.,  Dor- 
sey  was  sent  to  Turkey  by  Mobil.  Jane 
Christie's  son  Tim  lives  near  me:  He  works 
on  Capitol  Hill  when  he  isn't  campaigning 
in  Tennessee.  When  Jane  was  in  London  last 
summer,  she  visited  Jenny  New  Forbes' 
mother  and  saw  a  film  directed  by  Jenny's 
brother,  which  won  Best  Third  World  Film 
at  the  Berlin  Film  Festival.  June  Hamilton 
Withington  wrote  enthusiastically  about 
Meg's  week  at  Burgundy  Wildlife  Camp  in 
West  Virginia.  Small  world — my  Andrew 
has  been  both  a  camper  and  employee 
there,  and  I  have  tutored  at  the  parent 
school.  Tripp  is  finishing  a  business  degree 
and  Heather  is  furnishing  her  own  apart- 
ment with  earnings  from  a  job  at  Talbot's 
headquarters.  Nuff  is  fine  and  June  went 
hiking  with  her  mom  this  summer  in  New 
Hampshire. 

My  mom  broke  her  hip  but  is  doing  well. 
If  you  watched  the  inauguration  of  our  new 
governor  in  Virginia,  you  can  picture  Bob 
and  me  sitting  eight  rows  behind  the  podi- 
um. It  was  a  memorable  day.  As  I  write,  we 
have  our  oldest  living  at  home  while  he 
tries  to  find  someone  who  appreciates 
fluent  German  more  than  poor  typing  skills. 
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Scribe:  David  A.  Othmer 
1907  Mount  Vernon  St. 
Philadelphia,  PA  19103 


Nathalie  Taft  Andrews 
2407  Ransdell  Ave. 
Louisville,  KY  40204 


Mary  Louise  Lockwood  Rustin's  letter  ar- 
rived one  day  after  the  fall  deadline  so  I 
couldn't  include  her  news  in  the  last  issue. 
Now  living  in  Raleigh,  North  Carolina, 
Mary  Louise  continues  her  career  in  graph- 
ics and  fashion  promotion  at  the  Belk  de- 
partment store  chain.  Having  raised  two 
sons,  Mary  Louise  and  Bill  enjoy  their  new 
"freedom."  Mary  Louise  makes  frequent 
visits  to  Vermont  to  see  her  family  and  she 
also  enjoys  studying  art,  tennis  and  the 
Bible. 

The  Massachusetts  Society  for  the  Pre- 
vention of  Cruelty  to  Children,  a  111-year- 
old  state-wide  organization,  names  Kitty 
Sides  Flather  to  the  post  of  president  of  the 
board  of  directors.  Kitty,  long  active  with 
the  society  on  a  variety  of  important  com- 
mittees, will  focus  on  fundraising  in  her 
new  role.  Joan  Synnott  Ardrey  writes  from 
Stamford,  Connecticut  that  her  youngest 
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son,  Guy,  a  senior  at  Groton,  will  attend 
Princeton  next  fall.  The  proud  and  happy 
parents  are  laughing  all  the  way  to  the  bank 
to  take  out  more  education  loans.  Joan  sug- 
gests we  treat  ourselves  to  a  mini-reunion 
this  summer.  Anyone  else  interested  in  an 
East  Coast  rendezvous? 

And,  from  Charlottesville,  Virginia, 
comes  news  of  Susan  Calnan  Bates.  Last 
October  she  travelled  to  London  with  son 
Andrew  to  visit  her  daughter  Sarah  study- 
ing at  Regents  College.  It  was  a  trip  full  of 
memories  for  Susan  who  took  the  opportu- 
nity to  visit  Nona  Porter  "In  a  fabulous 
apartment,"  dine  on  Thai  food  and  enjoy 
that  special  Porter  brand  of  hospitality.  Cal- 
nan also  revisited  Moreton  Hall  where  she 
had  spent  her  18th  year  on  an  English 
Speaking  Union  scholarship. 

So,  dear  classmates,  keep  those  cards  and 
letters  coming.  I'll  try  to  do  better  about 
mailing  my  perhaps  odious  form  letters  a 
little  sooner.  I  wish  I  had  time  to  write  you 
each  individually,  as  I  suspect  you  all  have 
extremely  interesting  lives  and  are  making 
important  contributions  to  your  communi- 
ties large  and  small.  And.,  one  day,  one  of  us 
will  surely  remember  where  we  buried  the 
TIME  CAPSULE. 


30th  REUNION! 

June  8-10, 1990 


£LC\  Alan  L.  Fox 

UU  3740  Lime  Avenue 

PHILLIPS  Long  Beach,  CA  90807 

The  amount  of  class  communication,  corre- 
spondence and  general  enthusiasm  regard- 
ing our  forthcoming  30th  reunion  over  the 
8-10  June  weekend  exceeds  that  preceding 
any  single  activity  or  event  affecting  our 
class  since  our  graduation,  including  the  Bi- 
centennial and  our  25th.  This  is  fact,  not 
hype.  Reasons  abound,  but  long-term 
friendships,  an  increasingly  clear  and  warm 
recognition  of  the  importance  of  our  years 
together  and  simple  curiosity  have  to  be 
major  factors  for  the  interest.  Join  us  at  the 
school;  it  promises  to  be  the  best  ever,  and 
possibly  the  most  important  personally  for 
each  of  us. 

Thanks  in  large  part  to  the  contributions 
of  Larry  Butler  and  Jeremy  Wood,  a  vast 
amount  of  class  news  from  the  Harvard  and 
Yale  25th  reunions  has  appeared  since  last 
June.  The  following  news  focuses  primarily 
on  Harvard  alums  in  light  of  the  contribu- 
tions previously  reported  from  our  Yale 
alumni. 

Andreas  Teuber  did  not  claim  loads  of 
space  in  the  formal  Harvard  reunion  re- 
ports, but  he  has  received  considerable  pub- 
licity as  artistic  director  of  the  Poets  Theatre 
in  Cambridge;  he  appeared  in  recent  news- 
paper photographs  with  actor  Bill  Murray 
who  gave  a  poetry  reading  at  Harvard's 
Sanders  Theatre.  Jim  Newton  is  chairman 
of  the  department  of  history  at  Lincoln- 


Sudbury  Regional  High  School  in  Sudbury, 
Mass.  Joe  Prahl,  professor  of  engineering  in 
the  Department  of  Mechanical  and  Aero- 
space Engineering  at  Case  Western  Reserve 
University  in  Cleveland,  wrote  to  his  Har- 
vard classmates  that  "Raising  two  girls  has 
proved  to  be  more  of  a  challenge  than  teach- 
ing college  students  engineering.  .  .  .  being  a 
positive  part  of  your  children's  develop- 
ment is  probably  one  of  life's  few  lasting 
pleasures.  All  other  accomplishments,  phys- 
ical and  intellectual,  pale  in  comparison." 
Bob  Ruskin  practices  gastroenterology  with 
Kaiser  Permanente  in  Hayward,  Calif.,  and 
lives  in  Palo  Alto  with  his  wife,  Ellen,  and 
two  sons.  Jack  Seitz  also  lives  in  Palo  Alto 
with  his  second  wife,  Elsie,  and  describes 
himself  as  a  self-employed  home  builder. 
Martin  Quinn,  a  San  Francisco  trial  lawyer 
and  one  of  the  founding  partners  of  Rogers, 
Joseph,  O'Donnell  &  Quinn,  spends  a  part 
of  each  vear  in  Italv  "where  my  half-Ital  Jan 
wife  has  an  all-Italian  farm  house  outside 
Florence.  .  .  and  learning  Italian  has  been 
my  refuge  from  the  stressful,  often  pointless 
and  rarely  uplifting  practice  of  law."  Har- 
vey Mole  lists  his  occupation  as  consultant, 
his  home  address  as  Summit,  N.J.,  and  his 
business  address  as  Tainan,  Taiwan.  Seth 
Shulman  is  president  and  founder  of  Scien- 
tific Equipment  Co.  in  Lynn,  Mass.  Nick 
Spitzer  is  professor,  research  and  educa- 
tion, in  the  Biology  Department  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  California,  San  Diego.  J.  Roger 
Sullivan  is  a  senior  vice  president,  commer- 
cial lending  and  communications  and  me- 
dia specialist  for  First  National  Bank  of  Ma- 
ryland and  Baltimore.  Ned  Leavitt, 
recalling  a  tortuous  career  path  to  his 
present  calling,  a  literary  agent  at  The  Wil- 
liam Morris  Agency  in  N.Y.C.,  describes 
driving  a  cab,  demonstrating  Christmas 
products  at  Macy's  and  singing  back-up  in  a 
rock  band  in  Tucson.  He  reports  he  has 
evolved  "into  a  sceptic  with  faith."  Edward 
Martin  is  a  New  Orleans  trusts  and  estates 
lawyer  and  partner  in  the  large  New  Or- 
leans firm,  Jones  Walker.  Dick  Masland,  a 
research  scientist  at  Harvard  Medical 
School,  heads  a  research  lab  in  neurobiolo- 
gy. Chris  McKee,  a  professor  of  physics  and 
astronomy  at  the  University  of  California, 
Berkeley,  and  director,  Space  Sciences  La- 
boratory, has  published  over  75  works  in 
physics  and  astrophysics.  Charlie  Kessler  is 
general  manager  of  G.H.  Bass's  catalog  busi- 
ness and  currently  lives  in  Topsham,  Maine. 

News  surrounding  Duncan  Kennedy  at 
Harvard  Law  School  suggests  that  he  has 
been  "less  controversial"  and  "more  quiet" 
since  the  appointment  of  a  new  Harvard 
dean;  he  has  been  writing  and  working  on 
low-income  housing  issues  and  focusing  on 
the  role  of  legal  services  in  the  construction 
of  low-income  housing.  Duncan's  wife's 
amusing  note  in  the  Harvard  anniversary 
report  claims  that  "so  far  from  being  the 
complete  firebrand  suggested  by  his  reputa- 
tion, he  hangs  on  still  in  his  own  home  town 
of  Cambridge,  lives  right  near  his  mother, 
has  the  same  old  wife  and  whatever  mis- 
chief he  puts  forth  about  'patriarchy'  in  oth- 
er contexts,  with  two  daughters,  eighteen 
and  twenty-one,  is  very  attached  to  .  .  .  fa- 
therhood." For  the  record:  an  impressive 
number  of  our  class  graduated  from  Har- 
vard with  "sutnma"  next  to  their  names. 

Not  least,  and  probably  most  recent,  a 


sizable  PA  class  contingent  turned  out  for 
the  Stanford  25th,  held  in  Palo  Alto  over  the 
Notre  Dame  football  weekend  in  early  Octo- 
ber. John  Bissell,  Ed  Clark,  Dave  Moon, 
Woody  Woods,  Rick  Seifert,  Lee  Secrist 
and  this  writer  were  all  on  the  Farm  at  one 
time  or  another,  while  Messrs.  Cahners, 
Daniel,  Edwards,  Givens,  Fuller,  Leavell, 
Moffat,  Mudd,  and  Robinson  were  notable 
and  missed  no-shows.  Distance  in  time  and 
space  from  Andover,  the  extra  shared  expe- 
riences of  those  high  school  years,  and  the 
small  size  of  the  group  probably  brought 
the  PA  class  members  at  Stanford  even  clos- 
er together. 

Mike  Scharf  recently  passed  on  a  humor- 
ous account  ("news,  not  philosophical  pop- 
pycock") of  a  chance  encounter  with  Karl 
Ziegler  outside  a  pub  in  Knightsbridge, 
London.  The  meeting  led  to  a  drink,  a  tour 
of  Karl's  flat,  a  review  of  the  Pot  Pourri,  dis- 
cussions, including  Karl's  work  in  protect- 
ing the  world's  environment,  and  ultimate- 
ly to  a  promise  by  Karl  to  be  back  for  the 
30th  with  his  20-year-old  girlfriend  ("she'll 
be  21  by  then"). 

Ed  Quattlebaum  also  reports  a  chance  en- 
counter with  Michael  Drooker  in  the  Com- 
mons. Mike,  at  PA  "for  the  first  time  in  29 
years,"  lives  in  New  Hampshire  and  com- 
mutes to  his  job  at  M.I.T.  Jeremy  Wood, 
who  promises  to  keep  us  posted  on  all 
"fast-breaking  class  news"  from  the  Boston 
area,  mentioned  that  the  Wayland-Weston 
Town  Crier  carried  a  report  on  an  October 
"Over-the-Hill  Gang"  soccer  game  in  which 
"newcomer  Tony  Lee,  ex-Yale,  acquitted 
himself  well  in  the  forwards  but  played  es- 
pecially well  at  right  half."  We  still  have  the 
jock  instinct,  apparently.  Seriously  consider 
attending  our  30th. 


£LC\  Alexandra  Crane 

DU  111  Allyn  Lane 

ABBOT  Barnstable,  MA  02630 

Guilt.  Disappointment.  Relief.  Mail  arrives. 
Letterhead  from  Andover.  Oh,  no,  I've 
missed  the  class  news  deadline  again.  Guilt. 
But,  wait  a  minute.  I  don't  have  any  news, 
except  from  a  few  friends  who  won't  speak 
to  me  if  I  tell  you  about  them  again.  Disap- 
pointment. What  about  the  great  letter  from 
Wendy  and  Marcia?  I  certainly  cannot  re- 
peat any  better  the  desire  for  an  A  to  Z  30th 
reunion  in  June  of  this  year.  That's  adven- 
turous, boisterous,  cheerful,  dazzling,  en- 
gaging, frivolous,  genial,  harmonious,  intel- 
ligent, jovial,  keen,  loud,  magnificent,  noble, 
ostentatious,  polished,  quick,  romantic,  sen- 
sitive, thrilling,  upbeat,  venerable,  whimsi- 
cal, and  "the  x  y  z  of  it."  Relief?  How  many 
of  these  words  did  we  learn  in  Svelte  Miss 
What's-Her-Name's  9th  grade  English 
class? 

I  am  busy  with  preparations  for  the  wed- 
ding of  my  son  Benjamin  to  MaryAnn 
Thornhill  of  Austin,  Texas.  I  attended  a 
Lothrop  family  reunion  with  my  mother 
and  "Cuz"  Susie  Lothrop  Koster.  Another 
"Cuz,"  President  George  Bush  (PA  '42)  sent 
his  warmest  wishes  to  us.  See  you? 
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CS\  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

U  A  2600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1500 

PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

This  writing  hopes  to  find  you  basking  in 
the  sun  on  a  warm,  springtime  day.  As  I 
write  this,  in  mid-January,  1990,  the  temper- 
ature in  Denver  is  70  degrees  and  spring- 
time doesn't  seem  very  far  away  at  all.  The 
pickings  are  sparse  this  time,  please  pick  up 
your  pen  or  pencil  and,  quick!  write  me  a 
note  about  yourself. 

Steve  Hobson  spent  the  October,  1989, 
San  Francisco  earthquake  with  my  wife,  in 
Denver,  while  I  was  off  trekking  in  Nepal.  It 
seems  Steve  was  just  passing  through  on  his 
way  to  a  new  job  with  Silicon  Graphics 
when  he  discovered  that  San  Francisco  was 
closed.  I  missed  him,  but  Sally  said  that  she 
had  a  great  time.  Steve  wrote  me  a  long  let- 
ter in  which  he  described  piloting  his  plane 
in  severe  instrument  conditions,  and  ob- 
served how  flying  in  those  conditions".  .  .is 
very  centering:  you  simply  can't  think  about 
work  or  taxes  or  mid-life  crises,  and,  you 
have  an  ultimately  unambiguous  outcome." 
Way  to  go,  Steve. 

Another  Steve,  Hurlbut,  is  somewhere 
between  finishing  his  M.A.  in  Theology  at 
Wheaton  College  and  a  budding  career  as  a 
distributor  for  3D  35mm  cameras.  Another 
tale  of  the  San  Francisco  earthquake  comes 
from  Skip  Hewlett,  who  at  least  got  out  of  a 
Bar  Association  dinner  that  night.  Ned  Ca- 
bot reports  that  his  younger  daughter  had 
just  finished  her  lower  year  at  PA  and  loves 
it.  He  reports  staying  in  touch  with  Jim 
Sprague,  John  Marks,  and  Dave  Kirk  on  a 
regular  basis.  Speaking  of  John  Marks, 
please  give  him  your  highest  respect  for  his 
outstanding  work  for  Search  for  Common 
Ground.  Recent  developments  in  the  Eastern 
Bloc  are  no  accident  and  John  is  one  person 
who  can  take  some  measure  of  personal 
credit  for  contributing  to  that  small  impetus 
which  became  a  tidal  wave.  John  writes  that 
he  awaits  my  trekking  tales  from  Nepal, 
which  leads  me  to  tell  you  that  I  enjoyed  a 
wonderful  visit  with  Gage  McAfee,  his 
wife,  Linda,  and  their  three  wonderful  chil- 
dren in  Hong  Kong  at  the  end  of  my  four 
weeks  in  Nepal.  Gage  looks  like  we  would 
all  like  to  and  is  truly  blessed  with  a  won- 
derful family  and  an  exciting  career.  We 
stayed  up  long  hours  into  the  night  and  1 
learned  about  Gage's  activities  in  Vietnam 
during  the  war  and  the  tremendous  impact 
his  experiences  had  upon  his  life.  I  was 
moved  by  his  sensitivity  and  his  concern  for 
others,  not  to  mention  his  knowledge  and 
his  accomplishments.  Believe  me  when  I  tell 
you  that  Gage  sincerely  welcomes  class- 
mates to  visit  him  should  they  be  in  Hong 
Kong. 

My  trip  in  Nepal  went  through  rain  for- 
est and  jungle  most  of  the  time.  I  could  only 
imagine  from  that  experience  what  it  must 
have  been  like  to  fight  in  Vietnam  and  I  was 
confused  by  my  sense  of  guilt  for  not  hav- 
ing been  there  and  my  sense  of  relief  for  not 
having  been  there.  What  at  first  seemed  like 
a  poverty  stricken,  backward  people,  very 
quickly  reasserted  itself  as  a  lifestyle  not  at 
all  to  be  pitied,  but  rather,  in  many  respects, 
to  be  emulated.  Warm  smiles,  family,  music 
and  dance  were  typical  of  the  Nepali  villag- 
ers we  met  in  extremely  remote  parts  of  the 
country.  I  came  away  not  at  all  sure  of  who 


had  the  better  deal:  their  simplicity  com- 
pared to  our  stress,  their  poverty  compared 
to  our  affluence,  their  happiness  compared 
to  our  struggles.  I  wondered  then  and  I 
wonder  now  which  of  us  has  done  the  most 
for  ourselves.  I  could  go  on  and  on  about 
the  many  moving  experiences  I  had,  but 
this  probably  isn't  the  right  place.  If  anyone 
is  interested,  I'm  only  a  phone  call  away.  In 
the  meantime,  enjoy  this  spring  and  all  the 
renewal  that  it  promises. 


CS\  Scribe:  Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell 
UA  28  Old  Weston  Road 

ABBOT  Wayland,  MA  01 778 
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PHILLIPS 


Victor  Obninsky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tihuron,  CA  94920 


Percy  Smith's  Christmas  card  says  that  he 
has  arranged  for  the  arrival  of  William 
Percy  Colin  Smith  III  on  or  about  10  Febru- 
ary 1990.  Dud  Snyder  writes  from  Texas 
that  they  are  all  praying  for  rain.  We  are 
looking  for  some  here  in  California,  too. 

The  Daily  Hampshire  Gazette  reports  on  15 
August  1989  that  Dick  Greenberg  has 
bought  "one  of  the  largest  car  dealerships  in 
Western  Massachusetts."  Dick  described 
himself  as  an  entrepreneur — he  is  involved 
in  real  estate  deals  in  both  New  York  and 
Florida.  He  apparently  also  had  a  "major  fi- 
nancial stake"  in  the  movies,  Terminator, 
First  Blood  and  Easy  Money.  Dick  Leger 
writes  that  his  eldest  son,  Chris,  is  at  Bow- 
doin  College  in  Maine  and  that  his  next  son, 
Matt,  is  starting  at  the  University  of  Tampa 
in  the  fall.  His  third  son,  Jeff,  is  a  sopho- 
more at  Swampscott  High  School.  Dick 
works  with  Pacific  Packaging  Products  in 
Lawrence,  Mass.  ...  He  and  Pam  are  start- 
ing to  enjoy  "the  relatively  greater  freedom 
which  comes  with  having  almost-grown-up 
kids"  and  they  are  starting  to  travel.  I  ima- 
gine that  more  than  a  few  classmates  are 
starting  to  share  your  enjoyment.  Jim  Barn- 
ford  and  his  wife,  Barbara,  and  daughter 
were  in  the  Bay  Area  for  his  nephew's  wed- 
ding. We  had  a  nice  dinner  at  the  home  of 
Craig  Moody  '63  and  reminisced  about  our 
days  at  Frost  House.  Jim  is  still  the  director 
of  public  works  for  the  town  of  Andover 
and  lives  near  the  school.  He  had  a  number 
of  interesting  insights  about  the  merger  be- 
tween Andover  and  Abbot.  His  description 
of  the  application  for  a  zoning  variance  by 
Phillips  Academy  at  the  Andover  Town 
Meeting  was  totally  hilarious.  Apparently 
the  handling  of  the  application  left  some- 
thing to  be  desired  from  a  diplomatic  point 
of  view  and  the  matter  was  defeated  by  14 
votes.  The  passage  of  the  years  has  made 
Jim's  Yankee  accent  sound  musical,  as 
much  as  I  hate  to  admit  it.  He  writes  that  he 
plans  to  get  together  with  Denny  Mulcahy 
at  Christmas  and  that  Denny  is  teaching 
school  in  North  Andover  and  still  plugging 
away  at  law  school  at  night.  Jim  Hawkan- 
son  has  formed  a  new  bank  from  scratch  in 
Seattle,  the  Alliance  Bank.  It  was  capitalized 
at  $10  million  and  the  Hawk  is  hoping  for  a 


substantial  growth  in  the  first  year.  Good 
luck,  Jim;  at  least  you  don't  have  a  history 
of  bad  loans  you're  stuck  with  now!  John 
Morrow  is  also  located  in  Washington.  He 
and  his  wife  sell  band  uniforms  to  high 
schools  and  colleges;  it  is  apparently  one  of 
the  largest  businesses  of  this  type  in  the  U.S. 
Claus  Emmer-Szerbesko  has  become  a  U.S. 
citizen  and  has  dropped  "Szerbesko"  from 
his  name  which  earned  him  the  sobriquet  of 
"Seabiscuit."  He  works  in  Minnesota  for  a 
company  which  makes  cryogenic  tanks. 
These  tanks  are  designed  to  hold  liquid  gas- 
es at  temperatures  of  -150°F  and  less.  Some 
years  ago,  the  tanks  were  used  to  hold  dead 
bodies  (I  guess  this  would  be  the  ultimate 
attempt  at  avoiding  probate!).  Harry  Tsou- 
kanelis  got  an  MBA  from  Harvard  and  is 
involved  in  food  distribution.  He  runs  a 
group  that  controls  Pet  Dairy,  as  well  as 
some  frozen  food  business  in  Horida.  Ap- 
parently the  total  businesses  generate  $1.5 
billion  in  annual  sales.  He  has  moved  his  of- 
fice to  Connecticut  to  be  closer  to  his  home 
and  three  children. 
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ABBOT 


Martha  Mason  Denzel 
1507  Arroyo  View  Dr. 
Pasadena,  C A  91103 


Gleaned  a  few  bits  of  news  from  Christmas 
cards,  but  without  your  input  there  is  no 
output.  .  .in  other  words  contribute  news! 

Liz  Wood  reports  oldest  son,  Greg,  is 
now  at  U.  Mass.  Amherst.  Derek  is  a  senior 
in  Brookline.  Liz  and  her  partner  hope  for  a 
busy  tax  preparation  season  with  their  new- 
est business  venture.  Charlotte  Abbot 
McKelvey  reports  a  hectic  1989  with  home 
remodeling,  tending  husband,  Norman, 
who  had  successful  multiple  bypass  surgery 
in  January  and  still  finding  time  to  work  on 
her  weaving.  Both  sons  are  now  working,  so 
hopefully  she'll  start  weaving  clothing 
which  is  her  goal. 

Don't  forget. .  .a  note  to  your  scribe. 
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Matthew  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


Todd  Lueders,  with  the  unerring  instinct  of 
a  former  class  secretary,  sent  off  a  letter 
which  reached  me  the  day  of  my  press 
deadline:  "Last  September  I  was  married  to 
the  amazing  and  beautiful  Kathy  Thompson 
of  Carmel  Valley,  and  we're  expecting  a 
blessed  event  of  the  female  type  this  sum- 
mer. It's  the  first  child  for  me,  but  Kathy's 
third,  since  our  recombinant  family  also  in- 
cludes her  daughter  Lia  (9)  and  son  Marc 
(6).  Kathy  is  originally  from  Yakima,  Wash- 
ington, and  she  hasn't  travelled  much  in  the 
East,  so  I'm  hoping  to  bring  the  whole  crew 
with  me  to  our  next  big  reunion.  Married 
life  is  fabulous."  Todd  is  still  the  Executive 
Director  of  the  Community  Foundation  for 
Mounterey  County,  the  endowment  of 
which  has  just  reached  $10,000,000  and  is 
expected  to  double  in  the  next  decade.  He  is 
rapidly  becoming  an  eminence  gris  in  the 
community  foundation  field  and  is  helping 
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other  communities  emulate  Mounterey's 
success  in  creating  a  foundation  to  meet 
community  needs. 

Jim  Underwood,  who  is  not  yet  initiated 
in  the  class  secretary  trade,  had  the  opposite 
experience  —  his  letter  arrived  the  day  after 
my  deadline  last  fall.  Jim  is  an  administrator 
and  on  the  board  of  a  fascinating  enterprise 
called  Woodlands  Mountain  Institute  which 
is  based  in  the  eastern  tier  of  West  Virginia 
and  has  operations  in  Nepal.  The  institute 
provides  much  needed  health  and  education 
services  and  is  involved  in  preserving  moun- 
tain cultures  and  environments  throughout 
the  world.  Jim  says,  "Woodlands  was  creat- 
ed 17  years  ago  by  several  of  us  who  began 
paying  less  attention  to  alpine  ascents  here 
and  in  Asia  and  more  attention  to  the  prob- 
lems of  the  mountains.  After  years  of  part 
time  involvement  with  Woodlands,  my  wife, 
son  and  I  moved  to  Franklin,  West  Virginia 
about  eight  years  ago.  Janet  is  now  Financial 
Director  of  the  Community  Oriented  Pri- 
mary Care  facility  that  Woodlands  started 
and  spun  off,  our  son  Yarr  is  second  year  at 
United  World  College,  and  I  revolve  my  du- 
ties among  teaching,  logistics  and  physical 
plant  management  here  and  in  Nepal.  Two 
weeks  ago  my  son  and  I  stood  at  13,000  feet 
on  the  Grand  Teton  in  a  driving  snowstorm; 
I  still  climb  now  and  again." 

Speaking  of  interest  in  the  environment,  I 
have  clipped  and  saved  a  few  1988  articles 
on  Ed  Bass  which  give  fascinating  glimpses 
of  what  he  has  been  up  to;  I  have  tried  with- 
out success  to  track  him  down  on  the  phone 
so  I  apologize  for  inaccuracies.  A  Fortune  ar- 
ticle described  Ed  as  a  backer  of  New  Age 
scientific  projects  and  said  that  scientists  (of 
the  NASA  and  environmental  sort)  are  giv- 
ing serious  attention  to  his  Biosphere-II  pro- 
ject. An  Economist  article  then  described  Bio- 
sphere-II as  a  closed  system  in  an  enclosed  2 
1/4  acre  environment  in  which  eight  people 
will  live  for  two  years  without  supplies  from 
the  outside  world.  The  humans,  together 
with  "a  flock  of  jungle  fowl,  a  herd  of  Afri- 
can pygmy  goats,  some  tilapia  fish,  a  herd  of 
Vietnamese  pygmy  pigs"  and  some  3,800 
other  species,  will  get  nothing  from  the  out- 
side except  sunlight  and  central  heating  or 
cooling.  All  the  air  they  breathe  and  the  food 
they  eat  will  be  recycled  within  the  system. 
Aside  from  being  a  biology  project  Mr.  Kim- 
ball would  have  been  proud  of,  that  is  truly 
impressive.  Barry  Seaman  has  been  elected 
a  trustee  of  his  alma  mater,  Hamilton  Col- 
lege, and  the  school  took  the  occasion  to 
trumpet  Barry's  various  accomplishments, 
some  of  which  I  was  unaware  of.  For  exam- 
ple, although  I  knew  that  he  had  been  senior 
White  House  correspondent  in  the  last  four 
years  of  the  Reagan  administration,  I  had  not 
known  that  he  had  written  a  book  (Going  for 
Broke:  The  Chrysler  Story  1981)  or,  more  im- 
portantly, that  he  and  his  wife,  Laura,  have 
three  daughters  and  live  in  Ardsley  -on- 
Hudson  in  New  York. 

Speaking  of  books,  Tracy  Kidder's  new 
book,  Among  Schoolchildren,  has  been  out  for 
a  while  now.  It  is  about  a  year  spent  in  Mrs. 
Zajac's  fifth  grade  in  a  school  in  Holyoke, 
Mass.  Although  it  is  Mrs.  Zajac  who  realizes 
in  June  that  she  belongs  among  schoolchil- 
dren, I  became  fascinated  with  Tracy  himself 
as  a  shadowy  presence  in  the  classroom,  not 
yet  perhaps  "the  smiling  public  man"  of 
Yeats's  "Among  Schoolchildren"  but  still  a 


factor  in  the  story  he  was  telling.  He  is  re- 
ported to  have  said  that  this  is  his  last  book 
about  non-famous  people  at  work,  which  is 
a  shame,  but,  if  fiction  is  next,  it  too  will  be 
something  to  look  forward  to. 


fi'l  Helen  Watson  Collison 

™J  511  Twaddell  Mill  Road 

ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19807 

Here  is  the  news  as  of  January  1990.  Susan 
Archer  Vollmer's  cookware  store  is  boom- 
ing, giving  Sue  the  ability  to  bring  in  nation- 
ally known  chefs /instructors,  including 
Anne  Wellan,  head  of  La  Varenne  Cooking 
School  in  Paris  and  Gugliano  Bugialli  from 
Florence.  Sue's  busy  1990  includes  plans  to 
expand  the  square  footage  of  the  store  and 
trips  skiing  in  British  Columbia  and  sailing 
in  Tahiti.  Cheryl  Krippendorf  Kolbe  and 
family  are  on  sabbatical  in  Raleigh,  N.C. 
Cheryl  gave  up  her  job  at  the  community 
college  in  Corvallis  when  they  left  and  is 
finding  herself  quite  busy  with  the  challeng- 
es of  settling  two  middle  school  daughters 
into  the  new  location.  The  Kolbes  return  to 
Oregon  in  July,  but  they  are  trying  to  tour 
the  whole  East  Coast  before  then.  Loma 
Fisher  Daily  continues  to  break  new  ground 
in  ballooning.  She  is  racing  in  Switzerland 
again  in  1990  and  hopes  to  win  the  long  dis- 
tance race  across  the  Alps;  Lorna  is  the  only 
woman  invited  to  participate.  She  is  also 
dealing  with  the  challenge  of  expanding  her 
business,  looking  for  a  partner.  Lorna's  list  of 
the  highlights  of  the  80s  included  finding  her 
career  in  ballooning,  setting  a  Woman's  Na- 
tional Aviation  record  and  seeing  her  daugh- 
ter Piper  grow.  Piper  is  now  at  college  at 
C.U.  in  Boulder.  Barbara  Hoffman  Beard- 
sley  describes  her  1980s  as  a  time  of  develop- 
mental change.  She  became  a  single  working 
parent  with  three  daughters  and  also  spent 
14  months  disabled,  requiring  a  search  for 
new  personal  directions.  She  formed  a  mu- 
sic/art production  company  and  created  the 
Waterville  Valley  Bridge  Music  Festival.  Its 
1989  list  of  artists  included  Ray  Charles,  Ro- 
berta Hack,  Pearl  Bailey,  Vladimir  Feltsman 
and  Roberta  Alexander.  Barbara  looks  for- 
ward to  the  ongoing  challenges  of  raising 
her  daughters,  continuing  her  art  conser- 
vation work  and  growing  the  The  Bridge. 
Margie  Brown  Coakley  is  finding  Highland 
Park,  N.J.  feels  increasingly  like  home  with 
her  Aunt  Nancy  Stewart  (AA  '48)  and  Karen 
Grant  McWhorter  (AA  '62)  close  by.  Margie 
continues  to  run  a  busy  life,  juggling  the 
needs  of  family,  work  and  self.  She  teaches 
English  at  HP  high  school  and  1990  is  going 
to  find  her  learning  computer  word  process- 
ing, and  continuing  to  look  for  meaningful 
contacts  in  music  and  civic/PTO  groups. 
Margie  and  husband  were  in  San  Francisco 
for  4  days  at  the  American  Historical  Associ- 
ation, which  she  found  reminiscent  of  Amer- 
ican History  class  without  exams!  Maidy 
Wilkins  Haslinger  sent  a  lovely  letter  with 
news  of  her  family's  trip  to  Hawaii  last  sum- 
mer, which  they  all  enjoyed  as  much  as  Mor- 
ley's  family  did.  Maidy  continues  in  a  varie- 
ty of  activities,  including  working  with  the 
Mark  Twain  Foundation  in  Hartford.  She 
finds  that  those  public  speaking  skills  devel- 
oped in  giving  chapel  talks  at  Abbot  serve 


her  very  well  in  her  capacity  as  a  guide  at 
Twain's  former  mansion  and  in  her  work  on 
the  town's  Inland  Wetlands  and  Watercours- 
es Commission.  Linda  Richardson  duPont 
notes  that  she  really  gave  up  smoking  in  the 
80  s  and  finished  her  master's  in  social  work 
at  Horida  State  U.  She  and  Rip  enjoy  the 
birds  and  peaceful  locale  of  their  house  on 
the  marsh.  Daughter,  Stacy  20,  is  a  sopho- 
more at  Hollins;  son,  Tim  17,  is  a  junior  at 
Jacksonville  Episcopal  HS  and  just  beginning 
the  college  selection  process.  Linda  works 
part  time  for  the  Hospice  and  spent  an  im- 
portant nine  months  of  the  past  year  caring 
for  her  mom,  who  was  able  to  die  at  home  in 
September. 

Thanks  for  all  news  and  notes;  without 
your  input  there  is  no  column.  Cards/calls 
welcome  any  time.  Helen. 


(LA  Tom  Selifson 

U^  325  Riverside  Dr. 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10025 

It's  been  wonderful,  having  an  excuse  to 
gossip  with  classmates.  Last  summer,  I  flew 
to  Los  Angeles  for  the  sole  purpose  of  mak- 
ing John  Kidde  feel  guilty  for  having  missed 
the  reunion.  Mike  Cathcart  helped  me  pre- 
pare, by  inviting  me  to  his  beautiful  Pasade- 
na home,  just  down  the  street  from  where 
John  grew  up.  Lounging  by  the  pool,  wait- 
ing for  Mike  to  return  from  practicing  real 
estate  law,  I  learned  news  of  Drew  Swartz 
from  a  family  friend  visiting  from  Cleve- 
land. Seems  Drew  is  the  CFO  of  a  major  hos- 
pital there.  He's  married  and  I  think  has  two 
kids,  but  I  can't  swear  to  it.  Drew,  write  and 
give  us  more  details.  Mike  and  I,  and  his 
spunky  wife,  Joan,  joined  John  and  his  lively 
wife,  Donna,  at  a  local  restaurant.  John  is 
still  thriving  as  president  of  Guiliano's  Deli- 
catessen and  Bakery,  which  now  boasts  11 
stores  in  Southern  California.  John  cruises 
the  freeways  bopping  strictly  to  Top  40  rock 
and  roll,  and  turns  a  deaf  ear  to  Bob  Mar- 
shall style  oldies,  except  for  Roy  Orbison. 

Back  in  New  York,  I  tracked  down  the 
long-lost  Frank  Hight,  to  the  East  Village, 
where  he's  lived  for  the  last  ten  years,  fol- 
lowing stints  in  Los  Angeles  and  San  Fran- 
cisco. Over  Indian  food,  Frank  told  me 
about  his  career  as  a  screenwriter  and 
French  Chef  (he  works  expressly  for 
wealthy  families).  Though  he's  had  several 
"close  calls,"  he  has  yet  to  get  married.  May- 
be that's  because  he's  never  met  a  lady  with 
his  classy  taste  in  books.  Honest  to  God, 
when  we  met,  Frank  was  reading  The  Mayor 
of  Casterbridge  (although,  maybe  he  just  nev- 
er finished  it  upper  year).  1  also  enjoyed  din- 
ner (how  come  you  never  got  fat  in  this  job, 
Bob?)  with  John  McCullough,  who  was 
down  from  Boston  on  business.  John  is  still 
banking  with  Chase  Manhattan,  although 
enjoying  it  less,  now  that  real  estate  loans 
(his  specialty)  are  not  so  easily  repaid.  How- 
ever, John  is  philosophical  about  business, 
and  busy  enjoying  his  two  young  children 
(ages  one  and  three),  along  with  his  island 
retreat  in  the  Finger  Lakes. 

Remember  Bill  Matassoni's  date  at  the 
reunion:  one  Pamela  Valentine,  whose  legs 
stopped  traffic  on  the  dance  floor?  Well,  de- 
spite his  many  honor  rolls  while  at  Ando- 
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ver,  Bill  had  enough  "common"  sense  to 
marry  this  uncommon  woman.  And  they 
did  it  in  style:  went  to  Town  Hall,  paid  $15 
for  a  license,  then  flew  off  to  Anguilla  for  a 
honeymoon.  I  saw  them  at  Christmas,  and 
they  both  look  great.  At  their  fantastic 
apartment  (complete  with  pool  table),  I  met 
a  trainer  from  the  gym  where  Bill  and  Pam- 
ela met.  He  told  me  Bill  can  now  bench 
press  250  pounds.  So  he's  happily  married, 
prosperous,  and  now  even  a  jock  to  boot. 
Though  Doc  Downing  and  I  kept  missing 
for  dinner,  we  did  finally  speak  on  the 
phone.  Doc  says  he's  stopped  practicing 
law,  and  now  has  his  own  maintenance 
business.  His  biggest  client:  all  the  lottery 
terminals  in  Virginia.  Doc  stopped  in  to  see 
Hunter  John  while  in  Seattle.  Turns  out 
Hunter  is  now  a  criminal  defense  attorney 
specializing  in  prisoner's  rights.  Last  I 
heard,  we  had  no  classmates  behind  bars, 
but  if  I'm  wrong,  and  one  of  you  reads  this 
from  the  joint,  quick,  give  Hunter  a  call. 

Bruce  Kauffman  wrote  to  say  he's  moved 
from  Cape  Cod  to  teach  journalism  at  the 
University  of  Wisconsin.  Apparently  want- 
ing to  still  practice  what  he  preaches,  he  is 
also  a  reporter  for  the  Wisconsin  State  Jour- 
nal. Randy  Roden  recently  won  a  record 
judgment  of  $3.8  million  for  his  clients  in  a 
sexual  harassment  case  against  a  Raleigh 
real  estate  development  company.  Randy's 
award  for  the  five  women  employees  in- 
volved is  the  largest  of  its  kind  in  North 
Carolina. 

I'm  outta  space.  News  of  John  Axelrod, 
Jim  Lockhart,  and  George  Bush  next  col- 
umn. AND  YOU  TOO! 


C.  A  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

14187  Indian  Way 
ABBOT  Concord,  CA  94521 

Kit  Jones  Prager  has  again  sent  her  newsy 
letter  so  that  I  have  news  for  this  issue.  She 
reports  that  they  "called  a  truce"  as  far  as 
the  house  was  concerned  and  spent  time  on 
family  instead.  They  travelled  to  Oregon 
and  to  San  Diego  (for  Kit's  mother's  wed- 
ding). 

Kit  continues  with  volunteer  work  and 
teaches  drug  education  and  is  an  aide  at  son 
Mark's  school.  She  and  Allan  served  on  the 
swim  committee  and  also  did  some  conser- 
vation work.  Children,  Mark  and  Alice  are 
into  all  sorts  of  sports  and  each  spent  time 
away  last  year,  Alice  in  Brazil  and  Mark  at 
camp. 

Both  the  Pragers  and  the  Dortons  report 
no  damage  from  the  quake  of  '89.  I  can 
vouch,  however,  that  it  was  no  fun.  San 
Francisco  is  recovering,  but  it  is  sad  to  see 
some  of  the  older  buildings  which  will  have 
to  go. 

Enjoy  your  spring.  My  wish  is  for  more 
news  from  '64  classmates.  Just  think,  it's 
only  four  more  years  to  our  next  reunion. 


25th  REUNION! 

June  8-10, 1990 


£C  Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  ]r. 

™D  119  W.  77th  Street 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1 0024 

Reunion  is  8-10  June,  so  make  your  plans 
now! 

I  hope  everyone  read  Robin  Batteau's  let- 
ter to  the  editor  in  the  last  Bulletin.  Robin  is 
working  on  a  new  law  to  permit  a  tax  re- 
fund check-off  option  with  proceeds  going 
to  relieve  world  hunger.  .  .  .  Our  class  has 
spawned  a  slew  of  architects  including  Dan- 
ny Samuels,  Sandy  Howe  and  Peter  An- 
drews. When  they  are  done  building,  archi- 
tectural photographer  Peter  Vanderwarker 
records  the  results.  Scott  McClanahan  and 
Ben  Jerman  in  Charlotte  lost  many  trees  to 
Hugo  but  their  houses  were,  thankfully,  un- 
damaged. Scott  is  a  neighbor  of  Norv  Dick- 
erson  (small  world).  Jim  Milmoe  is  a  corpo- 
rate lawyer  for  GE  and  lives,  believe  it  or 
not,  in  Andover  (no  excuses  for  not  being  at 
the  reunion,  Jim).  Bill  Chamberlain  and 
family  are  going  to  spend  1990  slowly  tour- 
ing the  historic  houses  and  parks  of  the  U.S. 
Tony  Gibson  saw  Chris  Gurry  '66  and  Tom 
Witherspoon  last  year.  Colby  Snyder  is  the 
comptroller  for  Namico,  a  chemical  compa- 
ny, and  he  keeps  in  shape  playing  "lots  of 
squash." 

Helping  out  at  last  fall's  phonathon  were 
Fred  London,  general  counsel  for  a  ship- 
owning  company  and  Phil  Young,  with  the 
Bank  of  Boston  in  New  York.  Tom  Garner 
is  a  land  developer  in  Richmond,  Va.,  creat- 
ing a  "pedestrian  historically  ambient  vil- 
lage" using  landmark  historical  sites.  John 
Whisnant,  who  used  to  be  a  real  estate  de- 
veloper, is  now  a  management  consultant  in 
Cambridge.  Dave  Waud  has  an  underwater 
film  business.  As  he  says,  he's  the  "John  Jay 
or  Warren  Miller  of  underwater  films." 
Dave,  who  calls  his  company  Underwauder 
Productions  (naturally!),  produces,  shoots, 
edits  and  narrates  the  films  and  shows  them 
at  schools.  John  Sterner  is  in  the  corporate 
tax  department  at  Houston  Utilities,  where 
the  cold  December  taxed  everyone. 

Sadly,  Peter  Kitson  passed  away  last  No- 
vember. Our  deepest  sympathies  go  out  to 
his  wife,  son,  daughter  and  family.  Contri- 
butions in  Peter's  memory  may  be  made  to 
the  Phillips  Academy  Football  Program, 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA  01810. 


you  last  fall  about  the  reunion,  I  mentioned 
the  desire  on  the  part  of  those  of  us  who  re- 
turned to  the  20th  to  have  more  connection 
with  the  Abbot  campus.  This  sounds  like  a 
great  idea  to  me  (an  old  Abbey  resident)  and 
I  hope  it  does  to  you,  also.  Please  make  an  ef- 
fort to  come  to  the  reunion.  I  will  be  taking 
time  off  from  teaching,  and  traveling  from 
Oregon  because  I  think  it  will  be  a  signifi- 
cant event  in  my  life,  and  yours! 

I  received  Christmas  messages  from  Ka- 
thy  Abler  Harvey  and  Ann  Bradshaw  Bar- 
rows who  will  both  be  attending  the  reun- 
ion. Ann's  big  news  is  the  advent  of  her 
fourth  child,  Lydia,  30  March  1989.  By  the 
time  this  is  in  print  and  delivered,  Lydia  will 
be  a  year  old. 

Two  other  notes  came  in  to  Andover  from 
Hannah  Demarest  and  Margrit  Krakauer 
Schneeweiss.  Hannah  is  living  and  working 
in  Switzerland,  "which  has  become  'home.'" 
She  has  two  sons,  17  and  13.  She  is  "teaching 
English,  translating  and  participating  as  co- 
pilot in  a  charter  operation  on  weekends — 
great  fun!"  Margrit  writes  from  Germany 
and  says,  "I've  been  in  Europe  for  twenty 
years  now.  We  spent  five  years  in  Istanbul 
and  since  then  I've  built  up  a  small  jewelry 
workshop  and  exhibit  annually.  My  hus- 
band is  an  art  teacher.  We  have  two  chil- 
dren, Hanna  (13)  and  Lukas  (10)." 

My  teaching  job  with  "at-risk"  youth  is  re- 
quiring a  tremendous  amount  of  work,  but  I 
do  enjoy  the  challenge.  As  a  first  year  teach- 
er, developing  curriculum  for  five  subjects  is 
taking  up  most  of  my  "free"  time.  As  usual, 
I'm  scurrying  to  beat  the  Bulletin  deadline. 
Janet  Barker  has  offered  to  help  with  some 
graphic  designs  (possibly  on  t-shirts  or 
sweatshirts)  to  commemorate  our  25th  reun- 
ion. Toney  Hopkins  is  the  official  reunion 
chairman.  At  the  20th  reunion,  Toney  led  us 
in  some  great  adventures  through  the  Abbot 
campus,  and  I  was  impressed  with  her  wit 
and  style.  It  will  be  a  great  time  in  June!  I  am 
anxious  to  reconnect  with  you,  and  I  hope  to 
see  you  all  at  the  reunion  on  8,  9  and  10  June. 
Last  minute  news  from  Toney:  "I  had  a  call 
from  Claudette  Chipman  who  is  living  in 
McLean,  Va.  She's  going  to  try  to  make  reun- 
ion. Another  surprise  was  a  brief  visit  with 
Hannah  Demarest.  She  has  been  living  in 
Switzerland  for  the  past  25  years.  But  she  too 
will  try  to  get  back  for  the  reunion.  I'll  be 
there.  Hope  to  see  all  of  you." 
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Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.W.  Peavine  Road 
McMinnville,  OR  97128 


This  will  be  the  last  Bulletin  correspondence 
before  the  25th  reunion  so  I  want  to  urge 
you  all  to  make  plans  now,  if  you  haven't 
already,  to  go  to  the  reunion  in  June.  Ando- 
ver had  a  dinner  in  Portland  this  fall  which  I 
attended  and  enjoyed  very  much,  even 
though  I  think  I  was  the  only  Abbot  person 
there.  Getting  there  was  half  the  fun  since  I 
got  lost  and  couldn't  find  the  place,  and  then 
had  a  flat  tire  on  the  way  home!  I  have  spok- 
en twice  to  Denis  Tippo,  who  is  in  charge  of 
the  reunions,  and  he  has  assured  me  we  will 
be  able  to  use  Abbey  House  for  a  dormitory, 
plus  another  location  on  the  Abbot  campus 
for  a  reception.  If  you  recall,  in  my  letter  to 


CLf.  Scribe:  Skip  L.  Freeman,  Jr. 

UU  133  Lewis  Wharf 

PHILLIPS  Boston,  MA  02110 


Martha  Wies  Dignan 
UU  62  Pepper  ell  Way 

ABBOT  York,  ME  03909 

Christmas  '89  brought  news  from  a  few 
classmates.  Beverly  Armsden  Daniel  says 
she  is  "barely  balancing  family  and  a  new 
business  with  husband,  Warren-Daniel  Ar- 
chitects, Inc.,  in  Newton;  trying  hard  to  sur- 
vive in  the  waning  of  the  Massachusetts 
miracle."  Her  children  are  Julia,  10;  Audrey, 
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7;  and  Ben,  5.  Bev  continues  to  see  Mettie 
Whipple. 

Mary  Margaret  Livingston  Hindman  re- 
ports the  birth  of  her  first  baby,  James  Wil- 
liam Hindman,  born  last  February.  She  still 
teaches  at  Louisiana  Technical  University  in 
Ruston,  Louisiana.  .  .  .  Living  in  Broad 
Brook,  Conn.,  and  working  as  a  free  lance 
writer  is  Jan  Waring  Cavedon.  She  writes 
regularly  for  the  Hartford  Monthly,  Commer- 
cial Reporter,  and  Travel  Host.  "It's  a  lot  of 
fun,  and  I  really  enjoy  setting  my  own 
schedule  and  being  my  own  boss.  And  I  still 
get  a  kick  out  of  seeing  my  name  in  print. 
Who  knows,  maybe  I'll  write  a  book."  Me- 
linda  Miller  Patterson  and  her  husband, 
John,  have  bought  land  in  Vermont  on 
which  they  plan  to  plant  Christmas  trees. 
Future  plans  include  moving  a  barn  they 
dismantled  to  the  property. 

If  you're  like  Jan  and  get  a  kick  out  of  see- 
ing your  name  in  print,  drop  me  a  line  and 
I'll  be  more  than  happy  to  accommodate 
you. 
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George  Wolf 
440  Fern  Street 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 
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Scribe:  Joseph  P.  Kahn 
26  Rice  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02140 


Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 
10300  Phar  Lap  Dr. 
Cupertino,  CA  95014 


It's  been  another  one  of  those  busy  times, 
and  I  haven't  had  a  chance  to  contact  you  to 
find  out  how  you've  been.  But  I  did  hear 
from  two  old  friends,  one  who's  been  very 
guarded  in  the  past  and  the  other  a  faithful 
communicator.  .  .  .  Dorsey  Green  has  come 
forward  with  courage  and  confidence  to  an- 
nounce her  true  lifestyle.  She  is  an  accom- 
plished Seattle  psychologist  in  a  private 
practice  and  living  with  two  sons,  4  and  8, 
and  her  life  partner,  Margaret,  an  osteopath- 
ic physician.  Last  year  Dorsey  published  a 
book  and  audio  tape  entitled  Lesbian  Couples 
and  is  now  organizing  a  planned  family 
community  on  a  28-acre  forested  island.  She 
sounds  very  much  at  peace  with  the  world 
and  looking  forward  to  renewing  friend- 
ships with  all  of  us  at  our  25th.  Pam  Jones 
joined  Digital  Equipment  Corporation  in 
LA  as  a  sales  representative  in  Major  Ac- 
count Management  about  a  year  ago  and 
loves  it.  She  and  Ed  travelled  to  Thailand 
for  their  latest  adventure.  What  a  life! 

As  for  yours  truly,  the  part-time  career 
agrees  with  me  (and  my  husband).  I  am  cul- 
tivating many  new  interests  outside  of 
work,  including  piano,  photography  (re- 
member that?),  aerobics  and  learning  how 
to  control  and  develop  two  incredibly  head- 
strong young  boys,  now  10  and  7.  Needless 
to  say,  I've  grown  tolerant  of  rowdiness! 

Please  stay  in  touch.  We  are  a  small  but 
congenial  group  of  friends  who  love  to  read 
about  one  another's  goings  on.  My  next  two 
deadlines  are  10  May  and  15  September. 


Any  reactions  to  our  President's  almama- 
tristic  appearance?  Comments  will  be  tal- 
lied in  the  next  column. 

I'm  in  the  position  of  having  taken  the 
following  risk  (in  January):  congratulations 
to  San  Franciscan  classmates — some  of 
whom  will  already  have  been  to  the  Super 
Bowl  as  you  read  this — on  another  champi- 
onship—  prepared  as  I  am,  of  course,  to  rus- 
sle  up  a  fine  snack  of  my  own  words  in  the 
summer  issue  should  things  not  have 
turned  out  well  for  the  49ers. 

Phil  Clinton  is  moving  with  his  wife  Deb- 
by  and  twin  sons  Greg  and  Nate  to  become 
Director  of  College  Counseling  at  Cairo 
American  College,  and  will  welcome  any 
classmate  who  happens  to  be  passing 
through  Egypt.  As  an  addendum  to  the  Par- 
don Kenney  story,  did  anyone  happen  to 
see  Pardon  being  interviewed  on  nightly 
news  concerning  a  lifeguard  in  W.  Roxbury, 
Mass.,  who  performed  a  miracle  rescue? 
Thanks  to  Chris  Burke  for  spotting  it  on  the 
ABC  Evening  News.  Dan  Koch  and  Jim 
Kurz  (PA  '67)  are  principals  in  the  law  firm 
of  Kurz  and  Koch  in  D.C.;  they  specialize  in 
representing  computer  hardware  and  soft- 
ware companies,  particularly  on  govern- 
ment contracts;  but  they  also  do  general  liti- 
gation, antitrust  and  some  international 
work.  Speaking  of  lawyers,  Dale  Nicholls  is 
still  practising  in  Australia,  mainly  on  be- 
half of  the  mining  industry.  He  is  a  partner 
in  a  large  Melbourne  firm.  "Dual  career, 
wife  and  three  young  children  make  life 
down  under  stimulating  and  fun."  (Names, 
Dale,  we  need  the  names.)  Rusty  Pickett  is 
still  on  (and  under)  the  high  seas  as  com- 
manding officer  of  the  USSL.  Mendel  Rivers, 
homeported  in  Charleston  S.C. 

A  goal  of  $200,000  has  been  set  to  create  a 
theater  classroom  in  the  newly  renovated 
George  Washington  Hall  in  the  names  of 
Harold  DeFelice  and  Peter  Evans — a  living, 
bricks-and-mortar  memorial,  with  memen- 
tos of  them,  to  two  classmates  who  meant 
and  still  mean  much  to  many  of  us.  The 
hope  is  thereby  to  celebrate  Harold  and  Pe- 
ter and  their  contributions  to  Andover  and 
to  the  rest  of  the  world  they  touched.  A  re- 
quest for  contributions  is  to  be  gotten  under 
way  shortly.  Anyone  who  would  be  inter- 
ested in  helping  with  such  a  request  should 
contact  our  class  agent,  George  Billings,  at 
407-876-6672  (you  can  leave  a  message). 

How  can  we  get  these  columns  together, 
Cary? 
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Cary  Cleaver 
312  Mimosa  Drive 
Decatur,  GA  30030 


Tell  the  truth,  Debby  Daley  Russos,  Kathy 
Wies  Dietz,  and  Ann  Doty  Tornatzky,  you 

rented  those  gorgeous  children  to  pose  for 
your  holiday  photo  greetings,  right?  Ann 
has  received  her  masters  degree,  and  may 
plunge  back  into  work  on  a  doctorate.  In  the 
meantime,  she's  PTO  president  at  son 
Nate's  school,  lining  up  artists  to  visit  and 
teach.  Kathy's  kids  are  doing  "all-American 


things,"  including  a  keen  interest  in  music 
and  art.  Simone  Huval  sent  a  card  illustrat- 
ed by  students  at  the  Clarke  School  for  the 
Deaf  where  the  twins  are  now  in  the  third 
grade.  Husband  Jim  is  attending  U.  Mass  in 
Human  Services,  "surviving  his  first  semes- 
ter in  20  years.  He  has  to  fight  the  boys  for 
computer  time!"  They  are  budding  authors. 
(It  warms  my  arts-administrator  heart  to 
hear  about  so  many  of  your  kids'  interest  in 
the  arts.) 

Attention,  Ann  Finn  Mayer!  Jakie 
McGinty  and  husband  Don  are  proud  to 
announce  the  birth  of  Jessie  Lillian  McGinty 
(20  November  1989).  According  to  Jakie, 
this  news  will  knock  Ann's  socks  off  in  the 
wake  of  a  conversation  they  had  at  the  '88 
reunion  about  the  potential  for  a  career 
woman  to  be  fulfilled  without  children. 
"Next  time  I'll  tell  you  how  it  goes  being  a 
Mother /Scientist"  she  says,  adding,  "notice 
which  role  is  listed  first."  Nancy  Roberts  is 
familiar  with  the  task  of  "navigating  the 
Scylla  &  Charybdis  of  modern  life — career 
and  motherhood."  As  director  of  major 
gifts,  she  helps  raise  $3  million  a  year  for 
Long  Beach  State,  a  "rambunctious"  univer- 
sity where  husband  Mike  Godfrey  teaches 
in  the  School  of  Business.  Annette  Davis  is 
getting  involved  with  kids  and  education — 
she  will  receive  her  teaching  credentials  (K- 
6)  in  a  few  short  months.  Not  one  to  fit  any 
mold,  Annette  is  also  playing  bass  and  sing- 
ing with  an  oldies  rock'n'roll  band.  Lee  Sul- 
livan has  spent  the  year  traveling — winter 
in  Aspen  and  summer  in  Desolation  Sound, 
B.C.,  "definitely  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
places  I've  ever  been" — and  is  contemplat- 
ing her  next  career  move.  Kathy  Nelson  has 
moved  to  Pennsylvania  and  is  an  assistant 
professor  of  law  at  the  Widener  University 
School  of  Law,  Harrisburg.  Karen  Seaward 
is  "still  in  the  semiconductor  business,  still 
in  love  and  still  spending  every  weekend  of 
the  winter  racing  round  on  x-c  skiis."  Susan 
Barton  provides  a  quick  update:  "I've  got- 
ten back  into  tap  dancing,  which  fans  the 
flame  of  my  ancient  showgirl  ambitions." 
She's  currently  working  on  construction 
schedules  for  a  retirement  condo,  a  high 
school,  a  luxury  hotel,  and  an  addition  to 
the  Dulles  airport,  just  to  name  a  few.  She 
hopes  to  arrange  her  own  schedule  to  go 
back  to  school  next  year.  Anne  Moses  is 
back  in  Boston  from  Europe,  hard  at  work 
on  two  screenplays.  She  reports  that  Lanie 
Finbury,  Duncan  Andrews,  Rob  Barber, 
Murph  Yule  and  Bruce  Hughes  were  among 
the  attendees  at  the  annual  AA/PA  Christ- 
mas party  at  the  Harvard  Club.  Lanie,  I 
tried  to  call  you  for  an  update  on  the  resto- 
ration of  our  old  campus — give  me  the 
scoop  for  the  next  issue,  ok?  Anne  Robin- 
son Moore  says  "hi"  to  her  classmates.  She 
thinks  my  notes  are  funny,  but  didn't  ven- 
ture a  guess  on  my  quiz.  I'll  give  you  guys 
one  more  chance  before  printing  the  an- 
swers! Deadline:  early  May. 

Last,  but  not  least,' Margaret  Adams  Ben- 
son answered  the  call  for  news.  After  grad- 
uating from  FSU,  she  spent  16  years  with 
Florida's  Department  of  Health  and  Reha- 
bilitative Services,  going  from  counsellor  to 
administrator,  along  the  way  receiving  her 
MSW.  She  and  husband  Gary,  a  Jacksonville 
attorney,  are  on  the  cutting  edge  when  it 
comes  to  parenthood:  two-year-old  daugh- 
ter Megan,  conceived  in  vitro,  will  have  sib- 
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lings  by  the  time  this  issue  comes  out — 
twins  fertilized  at  the  same  time  as  Megan, 
frozen  in  the  embryonic  state.  The  Bensons 
consider  themselves  "thrice  blessed."  How 
exciting!  I  hope  you'll  tell  us  more,  Maggie. 
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Hugh  Kelleher 
65  Norfolk  St. 
Cambridge,  MA  02139 


One  of  the  minor  virtues  of  aging,  at  least 
for  some  people,  seems  to  be  that  they  are 
less  reluctant  to  have  their  names  appear  in 
the  class  notes.  I  guess  people  figure  that  if 
they  are  old  enough  to  have  kids,  then, 
shucks,  no  big  deal  to  suffer  the  significance 
of  reading  about  themselves  on  these  pages. 

Bob  Corcoran  has  not  explicitly  threat- 
ened me  recently  over  the  possibility  of  his 
name  appearing  here.  So,  I  will  take  the  lib- 
erty of  mentioning  that  Bob  and  his  wife, 
Mary,  have  had  another  baby,  and  that  they 
are  living  in  a  big,  old,  yellow  Victorian  in 
Winchester.  The  law  seems  to  have  done 
well  by  many  of  us,  including  Bob.  He  has 
his  own  practice  at  1 1  Beacon  Street  in  Bos- 
ton. Bob  specializes  in  labor  law,  and  he 
urges  me  to  sign  no  collective  bargaining 
agreements  for  my  plumbing  business.  I 
have  to  admit  that  even  though  I  am  getting 
into  projects  that  require  hiring  more  help,  I 
still  think  there  are  good  things  to  be  said 
for  unions.  But  that's  a  whole  other  story. .  . 

Some  people  write  in  with  updates. 
Doug  Griggs  reports  that  he  got  married  a 
few  years  back,  and  that  he  and  his  wife 
both  work  for  the  Federal  Reserve,  and  that, 
among  other  things,  he  is  chairman  of  the 
Employees  Committee.  Doug's  dog  has  a 
big  reputation  in  the  D.C.  area.  Her  name  is 
Cindy  the  Weather  Dog  and  she  handles  the 
weather  reports  on  WCXR  in  Alexandria 
(105.9).  I'm  sure  she  does  a  better  job  than 
some  of  the  dogs  here  in  Boston.  Jeff  Claus 
is  still  assistant  professor  of  education  at 
Mt.  Holyoke  College  and  his  music  career  is 
also  going  great  guns.  His  band  The  Horse- 
flies has  been  on  MTV  and  making  Europe- 
an tours.  I  hear  them  not  infrequently  on 
the  folk  stations  here  in  the  big  city,  too,  and 
they  are  good.  Jim  Hearty  of  the  Bank  of 
Boston  wrote  a  fine  note  to  say  that  his  bud- 
dy John  Knapp  of  Houston  will  be  marry- 
ing Carmen  Jean  Moure  about  the  time  that 
this  column  appears.  Jim  says,  "This  is  un- 
doubtedly the  key  leading  economic  indica- 
tor of  an  enormous  turnaround  in  the  entire 
Southwest!"  Our  Congrats  to  you  John,  and 
I  just  want  to  say  what  a  pleasure  it  was  to 
see  you  this  past  June. 

Got  a  great  Christmas  card  from  the  Whit 
Cline  family,  now  living  in  Colorado.  One 
of  the  latest  astonishments  is  to  see  photos 
of  classmates'  families  and  to  realize  that 
their  kids  are  getting  to  look  much  as  we 
looked  ourselves  in  our  PA  days. 

A  second-hand  report  tells  me  that  Steve 
Cadogan  busily  continues  his  rehab  busi- 
ness in  Palm  Beach.  His  latest  project  is  a 
biggy — anyone  who  wants  to  buy  a  $2  mil- 
lion mansion  down  that  way  should  make 
Steve  an  offer.  Rick  Stewart  tells  me  that 
he's  back  in  school  and  should  have  his  de- 
gree from  Coe  College  in  Cedar  Rapids  in 


1992.  Jim  Cunningham  of  London  is  busily 
handling  individual  portfolios  for  Pictet,  a 
private  Geneva-based  bank.  And  did  I  men- 
tion last  time  what  fine  work  Dr.  Ken  Gilli- 
gan  and  his  wife  are  doing  down  in  North 
Carolina?  Ken  impressed  a  number  of  us  at 
the  reunion  with  his  approach  to  holistic 
medicine. 

Steve  Taylor,  the  Boston  Globe's  business 
manager  (after  seven  years  as  a  sail-maker 
with  North  Sails),  has  a  first  child  who's 
nearly  two  by  now.  He's  married  to  Globe 
reporter  N.  E.  Malone.  Also  in  Boston,  Wil- 
lie Washington  has  been  named  a  partner 
at  Choate,  Hall  and  Stewart.  Chuck  McDer- 
mott,  who's  been  working  as  Congressman 
Joe  Kennedy's  chief  aide,  is  leaving  that 
post  to  pursue  business  opportunities  in 
D.C.  Also  from  that  part  of  the  world,  ru- 
mors sometimes  emerge  of  the  great  success 
of  Atty.  Jon  Ginsburg.  Dave  Ensor  of  ABC- 
TV  says  that  he  and  Jon  stay  in  touch.  Char- 
lie Donovan  is  a  partner  of  the  San  Francis- 
co firm  Walsh,  Donovan,  Lindh  &  Keech. 
Charlie  has  been  appointed  chairperson  of 
the  Admiralty  and  Maritime  Law  Commis- 
sion of  the  Tort  and  Insurance  Practices  Sec- 
tion of  the  American  Bar  Association.  Pete 
Olney  and  his  wife,  Christina,  have  moved 
with  their  new  baby  from  San  Francisco  to 
Los  Angeles  where  Pete  has  another  major 
position  in  the  Union  movement.  I  promise 
not  to  say  a  word  to  Bob  Corcoran. 

It  has  been  a  cold  winter  so  far  here  in 
New  England  which  is  good  news  for  those 
of  us  who  install  heating  boilers  but  pretty 
much  a  pain  for  everyone  else.  I  hope  that 
your  hearths  and  hearts  are  warm  these  first 
days  of  the  new  decade  and  that  your  work 
is  paying  the  bills  and  leaving  you  time  for 
the  finer  things.  These  days  it  seems  that  it 
is  time  and  not  money  which  is  in  short  sup- 
ply. If  you  do  find  a  few  spare  moments, 
drop  a  line.  You've  paid  your  dues  and 
your  friends  would  like  to  hear  about  you. 


fLQ  Scribe:  Dale  Woods  Dingledine 
0:7  15  Aldridge  Drive 

ABBOT  Greenville,  SC  29607 


20th  REUNION! 


June  8-10, 1990 
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Peter  H.  Williams 
P.O.  Box  1556 
Gulf  Breeze,  FL  32562 


By  now,  we  all  know  what  our  able  vice  ch 
air  of  reunions  has  planned  for  us  at  our 
20th.  Looks  like  Chip  has  finally  licked  that 
fatigue  problem  that  dogged  him  at  our 
15th.  Many  positive  responses  have  been  re- 
ceived. If  by  chance  you  have  made  other 
family  vacation  plans  for  later  in  the  sum- 
mer, please  consider  a  quick  weekend  trip 
back  to  Andover  on  June  8th! 


Speaking  of  Chip  Boynton,  last  fall  I  had 
to  suffer  through  the  Harvard-Yale  game, 
but  I  enjoyed  the  good  company  of  Chip 
and  Leca,  Melissa  and  Norm  Selby  and 
Burr  Tweedy.  Chip  was  planning  a  minor 
relocation  of  his  insurance  business  to 
Needham,  while  Norm  had  returned  to  his 
managing  partnership  at  McKinsey  Con- 
sulting from  a  stint  in  the  real  world  as  CEO 
of  the  New  York  Blood  Bank.  Burr  contin- 
ues to  clerk  for  a  judge  in  Boston  and  tells  of 
an  encounter  with  Frank  Herron  at  Logan 
Airport  over  the  New  Year's  weekend. 
Frank  was  on  his  way  back  to  his  newspa- 
per work  in  Syracuse,  but  promised  he'd  be 
back  for  the  reunion.  Jill  and  John  Korba, 
together  with  two  kids,  will  also  be  return- 
ing to  Andover  from  London,  England. 
Andy  Bralley  and  wife  Carolyn  live  in  Al- 
pharetta,  Georgia,  near  Atlanta.  Andy  is  a 
nutritional  biochemist  and  operates  a  high- 
ly-successful nutritional  medicine  testing  la- 
boratory. His  services  have  been  especially 
valuable  to  athletes  seeking  improved  per- 
formances the  old-fashioned  way.  The  Bral- 
ley's  also  manage  three  kids.  Ted  Ballard 
commutes  from  Rockville,  Maryland,  to  his 
position  as  a  human  resources  program 
manager  at  the  Treasury  Department  in 
D.C.  He  and  Meredith  have  also  been 
blessed  with  three  children. 

This  comes  from  a  dated  conversation 
but  Kip  Sheeline  is  working  in  corporate  fi- 
nance with  the  venture  capital  firm  of  Han- 
brecht  &  Quist  in  San  Francisco.  Kip  has  yet 
to  marry,  but  he  reported  that  Cynthia  and 
Jay  Watkins  are  happily  married  with  two 
kids.  They  live  in  Menlo  Park,  south  of  San 
Francisco,  and  Jay  has  been  working  as  a 
consultant  with  several  start-ups  in  the 
medical  products  field.  Charlie  Finch  has 
opened  his  own  art  gallery  in  New  York. 
It's  called  Realart,  and  is  located  at  304  East 
5th  Street.  Charlie  continues  to  throw  some 
of  the  best  parties  in  town.  Ken  Colburn 
has  risen  high  through  the  ranks  at  First 
Boston  Corp.  in  Boston,  and  he  and  Ginny 
have  moved  their  family  to  the  town  of  Do- 
ver Steve  Samuels  and  wife  Joanna  live  in 
Washington,  D.C,  with  their  two  kids,  and 
Steve  serves  as  an  assistant  chief  of  environ- 
mental defense  at  the  Department  of  Justice. 
His  work  involves  defense  of  the  EPA  and 
enforcement  of  the  federal  wetlands  pro- 
gram. Steve  also  mentioned  that  Sally  and 
Charlie  Wyman  are  expecting  their  second 
child,  and  that  Charlie  now  works  for  a 
group  near  Boston  that  acquires  environ- 
mentally valuable  land  for  preservation. 
And,  Jim  Rogers  is  a  real  estate  law  partner 
with  Latham  and  Watkins  in  D.C.  Jim  and 
Bonnie  are  also  the  proud  parents  of  three 
children.  Jay  Boyle  is  regional  sale  manager 
for  a  computer  softwear  company  in  Nash- 
ua, New  Hampshire,  and  he  and  Martha 
have  a  two-year-old  boy.  Jay  also  has  a  son 
by  a  first  marriage.  Rob  Christie  continues 
to  peddle  securities  for  Prudential-Bache  in 
Houston,  but  has  made  some  progress — he 
has  announced  his  engagement  to  Nancy 
Dixson.  Mort  Bishop  called  while  on  a  busi- 
ness trip  to  nearby  Mobile,  where  he  suc- 
cessfully sold  some  of  his  Pendleton  woolen 
goods.  (They  will  no  doubt  end  up  on  the 
backs  of  our  embarrassing  southern  republi- 
cans.) Mort  and  Mary  recently  welcomed 
the  arrival  of  a  son,  their  second  child,  and 
report  that  Annette  and  John  O'Neil  live  on 
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a  few  acres  outside  of  Portland,  Oregon, 
with  several  kids  and  many  animals.  And 
John  just  made  a  mid-course  career  change 
from  the  brokerage  business  to  real  estate 
sales.  Bill  Brenizer  has  become  a  managing 
partner  with  the  investment  banking  firm 
of  Dillon  Reed.  He  and  Margi  have  twin 
two-year-old  boys  and  live  near  Larry 
Remmel,  attorney-at-law,  in  Manhattan. 
Bill  mentions  that  Mark  Kelly  and  Bill 
Roth  continue  to  practice  law  together  in 
mid-town,  and  that  Tom  Wattles  com- 
mutes from  Greenwich,  where  he  and  Joan 
have  a  bunch  of  kids.  Joe  Zager  is  a  hospi- 
tal administrator  in  Darlington,  South  Car- 
olina. Also  in  the  heart  of  Dixie,  Ed  Smyke 
now  partially  owns  three  Blue  Ribbon 
Grills  around  Atlanta.  Ed,  Joan  and  their 
four-year  old  daughter  live  in  Decatur.  Jon 
Besse  is  happily  settled  near  Burlington, 
Vermont,  where  he  works  with  the  state 
community  development  grant  program. 
Jon  is  also  active  with  the  regional  planning 
commission  and  serves  on  the  board  of  se- 
lectmen for  the  town  of  Bolton.  Harold 
Stone  moved  out  to  Los  Angeles  several 
years  ago,  and  now  lives  in  Inglewood. 
Harold  sounds  great,  and  is  teaching  school 
for  the  Compton  school  district.  Pradnya 
and  VJ.  Sikand  live  near  New  London, 
and  are  the  happy  parents  of  two  young 
boys.  V.J.  recently  joined  the  medical  staff 
of  the  Lawrence  and  Memorial  Hospital  in 
New  London,  where  he  practices  mostly 
emergency  medicine.  However,  he  also 
works  in  ambulatory  care,  and  donates  his 
off  time  to  a  program  involving  the  mental- 
ly retarded.  V.J.  tells  of  meeting  Andy  Wex- 
ler  at  a  school  dinner  in  New  Haven.  Andy 
is  a  plastic  surgeon  on  the  staff  of  a  New 
Haven  hospital,  and  lives  in  neighboring 
Fairfield.  Mike  McGowan  is  an  insurance 
broker  with  Marsh  and  McLennan  out  on 
the  West  Coast.  He  and  Barbara  reside  in 
Fairfield,  which  is  north  of  Berkeley,  and 
have  three  children.  Mike  was  planning  to 
take  his  oldest,  their  daughter,  to  Andover 
in  April  for  an  interview,  and  was  also  try- 
ing to  reschedule  an  annual  business  trip  to 
London  this  June  in  order  to  bring  his  fami- 
ly back  to  the  reunion.  Nick  Leone  was 
married  at  a  quiet  ceremony  in  Charlotte 
this  past  16  December,  and  took  a  break 
from  his  medical  personnel  business  to 
honeymoon  with  bride  Cynthia  on  Captiva 
Island  in  Horida.  He  reports  that  the  room 
service,  unfortunately,  was  not  up  to  Jamai- 
can standards,  but  then  again  Peter  McCal- 
lum  was  not  along  this  time.  We  wish  Nick 
and  Cynthia  the  best.  Peter,  meanwhile,  has 
happily  resettled  with  Carol  and  their  two 
kids  in  St.  Louis,  where  Peter  runs  opera- 
tions for  Bunge  Corp. 

We  look  forward  to  seeing  y'all  this 
June! 


*7 n  Scribe:  Pauline  Cerf  Alexander 
/U  Apt. 5-D,  115  E.  67th  St. 

ABBOT  New  York,  NY  10021 
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Dana  J.  Seero 
16  State  Street 
Marblehead.  MA  01945 
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ABBOT 


Dorothy  Streett 
Rte.  1,  Box  2120 
Boivdoinham,  ME  04008 


FAX  communications  move  to  the  fore,  even 
among  liberal  arts  majors.  Got  word  from 
Dick  Lawrence  via  Westminster,  Massachu- 
setts, and  Hong  Kong.  Dick  and  his  wife,  Re- 
becca, are  moving  to  Tokyo.  They  regret 
leaving  Hong  Kong.  They  do  have  a  new  ad- 
dition, however,  Jeremy,  born  29  July  1989. 
He  is  described  as,  "a  real  bruiser — 
candidate  for  linebacker,  class  of  '06."  Dr. 
Doug  Buxton  and  Maria  Pilar  Uribe  were 
married  last  September  on  Long  Island. 
Doug  is  an  attending  surgeon  at  the  New 
York  Eye  and  Ear  Infirmary.  Pilar  is  a  gradu- 
ate of  Sweet  Briar.  Line  Chafee  was  in  the 
news  as  the  only  Republican  city  Councillor 
in  Warwick,  Rhode  Island.  However,  like 
Massachusetts  Republicans,  he  is  protected 
under  the  Endangered  Species  Act.  After 
graduating  Brown  with  a  degree  in  classics, 
he  learned  to  shoe  horses  and  spent  seven 
years  in  Alberta,  Canada,  doing  same.  He  is 
now  in  his  second  term  on  the  city  council, 
as  well  as  working  as  a  planner  at  Electric 
Boat  in  Groton.  Harry  Chandler  writes  that 
he  is  producing  films  for  television  with  the 
King-Phoenix  Entertainment  Company.  Tom 
DeMello  is  director  of  personnel  at  Coopers 
&  Lybrand  in  San  Fransisco,  where  his  wife, 
Cynthia  Feldman,  is  an  audit  partner.  Tom 
Foley  married  Grace  Elizabeth  (Lisa) 
McGowan  last  September.  She  is  a  graduate 
of  Wheaton  and  NYU.  Tom  chairs  the  NTC 
Group,  the  investment  company  he  started 
in  New  York,  and  the  Bibb  company,  a  tex- 
tile manufacturer.  I  bet  he  didn't  tell  her 
about  the  Royal  Enfield,  though.  Sam  Walk- 
er is  the  Army  Task  Force  commander  for 
the  Joint  Task  Forces  Middle  East  Command 
in  the  Persian  Gulf.  Sam  is  an  army  aviator, 
and  was  plans  and  operations  officer  for  a 
unit  flying  the  military's  most  advanced  re- 
connaissance/attack helicopters.  He  and  his 
wife,  June,  have  two  children,  Benjamin,  sev- 
en, and  daughter  Charl'e,  five.  They  are  liv- 
ing in  Fort  Bragg,  North  Carolina.  Rob 
Hearne  supplied  me  with  numerous  mor- 
sels. Grover  Burthey  is  practising  law.  Greg 
Butler  is  general  manager  for  a  division  of 
Rexam  in  Charlotte,  North  Carolina.  Sam 
Coleman  lives  in  Rye,  New  York.  He  and  his 
wife,  Leslie,  have  been  married  four  years, 
and  their  first  child  should  have  arrived  by 
the  time  you  read  this.  He  works  at  First  Bos- 
ton Corporation  along  with  Bryant  Seaman. 
Paul  Finnegan  has  two  daughters  (ages  two 
and  four).  Chris  Gardella  is  a  food  importer 
in  Philadelphia.  He  talks  with  Evan  Livada 
on  occasion.  David  Gravallese  is  an  attorney 
with  the  EPA  in  Washington.  He  and  his 
wife  have  two  daughters.  Fred  Johnson  is 
chief  financial  officer  for  a  division  of  Pepsi- 
co  in  Australia — no  worries  mate.  Kurt 
Kuchta  got  married,  but  no  details  have 
been  forthcoming. 

Rob  Hearne  and  his  wife,  Nancy,  are  look- 
ing for  a  new  house  in  Princeton — and  a  new 
car.  Why?  It  might  have  something  to  do 
with  their  five  boys,  all  hockey  players.  Per- 
haps they  can  make  a  deal  with  the  Universi- 
ty for  dorm/bus  privileges. 

Please  communicate  in  any  way  you  see  fit. 
Telephone  (617)  631-9662  (24  hours)  or  FAX 
extension  1 15,  or  Compuserve,  DSEERO. 


It  is  Sunday.  The  phone  rings.You  pick  it  up 
and  it  is  a  voice  from  the  past,  wanting  to 
know  what  you've  been  up  to  for  the  last 
nineteen  years.  Your  two  year  old  is  need- 
ing just  a  bit  of  your  undivided  attention; 
you  are  trying  to  recuperate  from  your  fifty- 
hour  work  week  but  you  are  on-call  today. 
You  are  Sally  Browning,  Seattle  radiologist, 
and  you  gamely  answer  the  prying  ques- 
tions of  your  1968  roomate,  then  politely 
sign  off  as  Alex  uses  this  moment  to  rear- 
range the  contents  of  your  spice  cabinet. 

Same  scenario;  same  caller. 

This  time,  all  is,  superficially  at  least, 
calm  at  the  moment.  You  take  the  opportu- 
nity for  a  leisurely  chat,  enjoying  a  tranquil 
moment  before  a  long-predicted  typhoon. 
Your  second  baby  and  your  Ph.D.  diserta- 
tion,  discussing  your  research  on  plant  ge- 
netics, are  due  simultaneously  in  seven 
weeks.  Six  weeks  post  partum,  your  family 
is  relocating  to  the  Phillipines  where  you 
will  begin  working  for  the  International 
Rice  Research  Institute,  fulfilling  a  ten-year 
dream  to  assist  in  the  Third  World.  You  are 
Sue  Mc  Couch,  and  you,  your  four-year-old 
daughter,  your  veterinarian  husband  and 
your  as-you-read-this  infant  child  are  em- 
barking on  a  serious  adventure. 

No  phone  call  this  time.  For  some  reason 
known  only  to  alumni  offices,  your  reporter 
regularly  receives  magazines  from  institu- 
tions she  never  attended  (although  God 
knows  she  attended  enough  of  them).  She 
has  discovered,  kindness  of  Bowdoin  Col- 
lege, that  Emily  Schroeder  Reade  has  left 
Citibank,  after  thirteen  years  and  a  vice 
presidency,  to  work  with  her  husband  in  his 
mineral-related  company.  This  same  report- 
er has  also  discovered  through  other  journa- 
listic sources  that  psychiatrist  Mary  Anna 
Sullivan  has  the  best  interests  of  her  three 
children  at  heart  and  has  gotten  herself 
elected  to  the  Lowell  School  Committee,  re- 
former that  she  is. 

You  are  tired  of  seeing  the  same  old 
names  in  print.  You  take  a  risk  in  the  spring 
of  1989  and  send  a  post  card  to  someone 
with  whom  you've  had  no  contact  in  almost 
20  years;  people  used  to  think  that  you  and 
she  resembled  each  other,  but  both  of  you 
failed  to  appreciate  this.  Anyway,  you  send 
a  perfectly  respectable,  newsy  post  card  re- 
counting some  rather  momentous  events  in 
your  life  such  as  your  marriage  in  Decem- 
ber '88  to  Lawrence  McGaughey,  a  real  es- 
tate attorney,  and  the  impending  birth  of 
your  (now  nearly  college-bound)  child  in 
October  '89,  as  well  as  your  work  as  a  semi- 
nar designer  for  an  educational  program 
with  the  United  Methodist  Church.  At  the 
time  that  you  recounted  this  news,  you 
were  unsure  of  your  post  partum  work 
plans;  all  this  is  such  old  news  now  that  you 
can  barely  believe  that  you're  seeing  it  in 
print.  You  are  Deborah  Huntington,  and 
you  are  also  seeing  in  print  an  apology  for 
the  long  and  mysterious  disappearance  of 
your  well-intended  post  card. 

You  are  one  of  a  number  of  wonderful 
souls  who  take  seriously  your  responsibili- 
ties in  communicating  with  long-lost  com- 
patriots at  least  once  a  year.  You  live  in 
Southeastern  Michigan  ("Never  say  De- 
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troit");  you  have  three  beautiful  children 
dressed  beautifully  like  their  parents;  you 
are  Shelby  Salmon  Hodgkins  and  your 
sense  of  humor  is  intact.  You  are  alive  and 
well  and  mysterious  and  you  have  an  an- 
swering machine  in  Bristol,  R.I.;  you  are 
Sandy  Rollins  Upton.  You  are  building  a 
new  life  for  yourself  in  Jamaica  Plain,  Mas- 
sachusetts, and  you  sound  more  peaceful 
than  you  have  for  years;  you  are  Bea 
McConnie  Strohmeyer. 

It's  Monday  morning.  You  can't  find  the 
top  of  your  desk.  There's  no  hope  in  sight 
for  at  least  a  week.  The  phone  rings.  It's  that 
reporter;  she's  battling  the  Christmas  chaos 
at  Toys  'R  Us,  not  far  from  your  office.  You 
meet  her  for  lunch,  talk  her  into  a  relaxing 
glass  of  wine  (you  wisely  stick  to  soda  wa- 
ter), and  the  two  of  you  revel  in  each  other's 
stories  of  septic  system  woes.  You  are  Judy 
Fletcher,  title  attorney,  and  you  have 
soothed  a  frantic  woman. 

You  have  this  husband  who,  like  you,  is  a 
musician.  Never  mind  that  you  live  in  Bos- 
ton, he  plays  with  the  Portland  Symphony 
which  occasionally  plays  outside  of  that  fair 
city.  One  day  this  husband  of  yours  discov- 
ers that  he's  playing  across  the  street  from 
the  school  where  an  old  friend  of  yours 
works.  He  pops  into  her  office;  she's  on  the 
phone,  can't  place  this  displaced  parent 
who's  happened  into  her  office;  she's  aston- 
ished to  discover  that  she  can  become  so  en- 
grossed in  her  work  that  she  fails  to  recog- 
nize people  out  of  context.  You  are  Lucy 
Pope,  and  according  to  your  husband,  you 
are  doing  fine,  playing  more  music  than 
you'd  ever  imagined.  He  thinks  this  is  true 
anyway  since  your  conflicting  schedules 
rarely  allow  yourselves  the  luxury  of  seeing 
each  other. 

It  is  Sunday.  The  phone  rings.  You  are 
not  there.  You  are  Laura  Schultz  Bower, 
Deborah  Kelsey,  Nancy  Philips  Peoples. 
You  are  anyone  else  in  the  class.  You  are 
tired  of  the  second  person.  You  are  patient. 
You  will  contact  your  reporter.  Your  news 
is  appreciated. 
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Walter  L.  Maroney,  Jr. 
257  Main  St. 
No.  Andover,  MA  01845 


In  the  beginning,  God  created  Tony  Leg- 
gett.  And  Bob  Soule,  and  Nick  Hadley  and 
Charlie  Hirschler.  And  He  plunked  them 
down  with  the  rest  of  us  into  the  New  Eng- 
land hormonal  maelstrom  that  was  our 
prep-  school,  boyschool  adolescence  of  Will 
Hall,  Mr.  Harrison,  Jack  Dick,  Fred  Pepin, 
phallic  Belltower  and  four  hundred  impos- 
sibly available  preppy-hippie  burgeoning 
women  across  one  street  and  half-a-hill  and 
a  world  of  cigarette  privileges  away  until 
unimaginable  time  transformed  them  past 
virginity  into  other  circumstances  but  left 
them  in  certain  salient  details  unchanged 
approximately  as  follows: 

Nick  Hadley,  physicist,  has  fathered  Ted 
and  Marge  Harrison's  grandchild:  a  daugh- 
ter named  Mary  Hill  Hadley.  Mother,  Beth 
Harrison,  grew  up  next  door  to  the  gym. 
And  who  woulda  thunk  it  that  day  in  senior 
winter  when,  betrayed  by  Dave  Ware,  the 
cheerleaders  (Hadley,  too)  got  haled  into 


Harrison's  office  for  a  screaming  session  fol- 
lowing the  bad-taste  faculty-wifeswap  As- 
sembly Skit.  With  Ted  so  exorcised  with 
righteous  indignation  that  he  actually  mis- 
pronounced the  word  "genitals."  And  isn't 
it  sad  that  he  couldn't  live  to  see  this  sur- 
prising sequel:  his  daughter's  daughter  and 
Hadley's  first  child. 

While  Tony  Leggett,  great-great- 
grandson  of  Manhattan  ur-bankers  and  cur- 
rent VP  in  NYC  of  Istituto  Mobilaire,  an  in- 
vestment banking  firm  from  Rome,  wed 
Claire  E.  Cosner,  lawyers'  daughter  and 
producer  of  documentary  films  at  Lemle 
Pictures  also  of  the  City  of  New  York.  He 
dressed  his  ushers  in  Bonfire-of-the- Vanities 
chic:  white  ducks  and  bucks,  blue  blazers, 
blue  ties  with  polka  dots  the  color  of  their 
shoes,  with  Italian  straw  boaters  to  com- 
plete the  ensemble.  Picture  these  men  on  a 
bluff  overlooking  the  black  singing  beach  of 
Manchester-by-the-Sea  in  Massachusetts: 
Mendelssohn  on  preppie  overdrive;  and 
Leggett  the  man  no  less  dandy  than  the  boy. 

Charles  Hirschler,  founder  and  president 
of  Marketech,  Inc.,  announces  via  press  re- 
lease that  he  has  been  named  Adjunct  Pro- 
fessor in  the  marketing  faculty  at  Columbia 
Biz  in  NYC,  effective  1989  September. 
Marketech,  it  seems,  is  centered  around  the 
"Easy  Retailing"  point  of  sale  inventory 
control  system  of  software  products  for  in- 
dependent specialty  retailers.  Lots  of  cus- 
tomers; contact  person  listed. 

And  Bob  Soule,  son  of  the  good  doctor 
and  erstwhile  Pentagon  propagandist  an- 
nounces with  wife  Kathy  the  birth  (in  1989 
February)  of  John  Wilson  Soule;  "a  great 
baby"  the  father  says,  "but  he  certainly  has 
changed  our  lives." 

Which  is  all  there  is  for  this  midwinter 
chronicle  of  our  steady  progress  from  Eaton 
Cottage  to  the  front  of  the  alumni  pages:  the 
usual  essential  litany  of  jobs,  wives,  kids  at 
this,  the  one-half  point  of  the  average  Amer- 
ican, well-insured  male's  carefully  actuarial- 
ized  life  expectancy.  Prime  adulthood. 
When  God  or  John  Kemper  or  whoever  is 
making  the  rules  these  days  refuses  to  ex- 
plain them.  But  at  least,  by  now,  they  let  us 
smoke  with  girls;  and  I'm  not  sure,  but  I 
think  that  makes  us  lowers. 


H'y  Scribe:  Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 

'  ^  Spring  Valley  Road 

ABBOT  Ossining,  NY  10562 


n'l  James  B.  Hackett 

/J  100  Biscay ne  Drive,  #C-5 

PHILLIPS  Atlanta,  GA  30309 

Among  the  many  good  things  that  go  along 
with  the  job  of  class  secretary  is  that  I  occa- 
sionally get  letters  from  classmates.  Not 
many,  mind  you,  but  some.  The  letters  ad- 
dress me  variously  as:  Jazzbo,  Jimbo,  Bose- 
Jim  [sic],  the  diminutive  'Jimmy' — all  names 
that  I  haven't  heard  in  years  and  which 
seem  slightly  out  of  focus  with  the  image  I 
present  to  myself  these  days,  but  names 


which  nonetheless  seemed  as  natural  then 
at  PA  as  the  many  other  idiosyncracies  of 
the  Andover  social  context.  Nicknames  that 
evolved  for  others  come  to  mind — Nube, 
Rogue,  Toons,  Clunko,  Furd,  Tookie,  Doo- 
right,  Boris,  Birdman,  Frank(enstein), 
Goose,  Gryphon,  Doice,  Keonee,  Goober, 
Himmler,  Coit,  Boose.  These  names  and  the 
many  others  like  them  (I'm  sure  I've  missed 
some  of  the  best  and  most  incisive  of  them) 
were  not  mere  helmet-slapping  locker  room 
neanderthalisms,  but  were  most  often  irrev- 
erent snapshots  of  one's  persona  that 
friends  settled  on  once  they  got  to  know 
you.  For  instance:  "Clunko,  do  you  have  the 
time?"  "No,  I  broke  my  watch."  One  would 
expect  as  much  from  Clunko.  Furd,  on  the 
other  hand,  might  have  launched  stridently 
upon  a  long  history  of  timekeeping.  The 
names  usually  made  sense.  If  you  had  such 
a  name  and  didn't  like  it,  take  no  offense  at 
my  bringing  up  the  subject.  We  all  like  you. 

Greg  Hammer  (nickname  unknown) 
wrote  a  fine  letter  to  me  recently.  He  has 
moved  to  San  Francisco  where  he  is  director 
of  pediatric  intensive  care  at  Presbyterian 
Medical  Center.  He  is  on  the  cutting  edge  of 
the  surgical  profession  (Bill  Robinson,  that 
pun's  for  you).  Greg  sounds  like  he  has 
found  his  place  in  the  sun.  He  and  his  wife, 
Andrea,  are  remodeling  a  San  Francisco  Vic- 
torian with  the  architectural  assistance  of 
Cathy  Armsden.  Greg  also  stays  in  touch 
with  Alexandra  Polydefkus,  his  sister-in- 
law,  who  is  attending  law  school  in  Tucson. 
He  also  extends  his  appreciation  to  Bob 
Wheeler  (Boose)  for  not  only  picking  him 
up  at  Logan  Airport,  but  for  picking  him  up 
at  Logan  Airport  in  his  new  Mercedes.  Jeff 
Lilly  sends  me  an  update  from  Tokyo 
where  he  is  1)  teaching  English;  2)  selling 
natural  gas  leases;  3)  arranging  various 
commercial  joint  ventures  and  4)  writing  a 
novel.  That  incredible  schedule  is  sustained 
by  a  power-packing  diet  of  sushi,  no  doubt 
to  go. 

A  letter  also  arrived  from  Geert  Geisterf- 

er  (Coit)  who  has  been  incommunicado 
since  June,  1973.  His  is  a  good  story:  after 
freshman  year  at  Redlands  in  1974  (broke, 
no  car),  Geert  padded  his  checking  account 
by  working  the  oil  wells  in  Alaska,  then 
roamed  through  Central  and  South  America 
for  a  year,  returned  to  get  his  B.A.  and 
M.B.A.  at  Thunderbird,  got  married,  moved 
to  New  York  with  Citibank,  was  transferred 
to  Paraguay,  then  Venezuela,  then  Chile 
(eight  years  ago).  Business  boomed  and  Cit- 
ibank promoted  Geert,  offering  him  a  trans- 
fer to  NYC  or  Madrid,  at  the  same  time  he 
was  going  through  a  divorce.  Geert  chose 
the  third  option  and  resigned,  stayed  in 
Santiago,  got  remarried  and  now  has  a  one- 
year-old  son  with  a  second  child  on  the 
way.  The  Geisterfers  now  operate  two  of  the 
most  successful  restaurants  in  Chile,  one  in 
Santiago,  the  other  in  Vina  del  Mar,  and 
Geert  also  does  some  inter-hemispherical 
project  finance  consulting.  Geert  graciously 
closed  his  letter  by  asking  if  I  have  any  hair 
left.  Very  funny.  Yes,  Coit,  I  have  hair,  just 
so  long  as  you  don't  notice  the  chin  strap  on 
my  toupee. 

Brooks  Roscoe  stopped  by  to  visit.  He 
had  taken  a  bus  from  Boston  ("try  anything 
once")  while  taking  a  few  days  away  from 
his  consulting  work  for  Swiss  Hotels,  and, 
having  found  a  FAX  machine,  paused  in  At- 
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lanta  for  twenty-four  hours.  Brooks  is  excit- 
ed to  be  traveling  a  lot,  for  business  and 
pleasure,  both  here  and  abroad. 

Other  news  sent  to  me  from  PA:  Chris 
Ferris  is  the  newly  appointed  director  of 
public  safety  at  Phillips  Academy.  Dana 
Graichen  was  married  last  summer  and, 
having  received  his  M.D.  in  ophthalmology 
from  Tufts,  is  a  resident  at  Wilford  Hall 
Medical  Center  at  Lakeland  Air  Force  Base, 
Texas.  Bart  Sayre  got  married  last  fall  and  is 
an  MIS  programming  analyst  with  AT&T  in 
Morristown,  New  Jersey.  Steve  Jones  has 
been  teaching  electrical  engineering  at  San 
Jose  State  and  doing  some  technical  writing 
on  Silicon  Valley  stuff.  David  Ordoobadi 
got  married  last  fall  and  is  living  in  Wash- 
ington, DC  David  may  have  the  most  im- 
pressive academic  credentials  in  our  class: 
After  PA  he  attended  Bowdoin,  then  Oxford 
for  an  M.A.  in  politics,  then  a  degree  from 
the  London  School  of  Economics,  followed 
by  an  M.B.A.  from  IEAA  in  France.  He  is 
now  an  economist  at  the  International  Mon- 
etary Fund.  That  breadth  of  study  might 
give  one  the  equivalent  of  NightScope  vi- 
sion in  this  era  when  most  economic  writers 
are  tapping  out  the  future  with  red  and 
white  canes. 

Allow  me  one  last  digression.  A  recent 
demographic  report  classified  us  (33  years 
and  older)  as  "middle  aged."  That  we  are,  I 
guess,  inevitably.  Do  you  recall  Alan  Louie's 
pithy  parting  quote  in  the  yearbook?  How 
have  we  changed?  Have  we  graduated  from 
being  Yuppies  (our  1980s  nickname,  which 
we  never  liked),  now  navigating  with  pur- 
pose or  toward  purpose,  having  found  that 
the  grammatical  tense  of  our  lives  has  shift- 
ed from  the  future  (at  18,  limitless  life  beck- 
ons before  you)  to  the  present  (get  your  act 
together,  now),  investing  money  instead  of 
spending  it  like  cads,  realizing  that  the 
notches  on  your  belt,  bank  account,  resume 
or  what-have-you  may  have  lifted  you  to  the 
top  of  one  hill  only  to  see  that  there  is 
(thankfully)  a  bigger,  grander  hill  on  the  oth- 
er side  (catch  your  breath,  now  the  fun  really 
begins,  and  babysitters  are  tough  to  find). 
Lest  I  wander  further  from  the  purpose  of 
these  notes,  this  news  just  in — Nube  called, 
had  dinner  with  Tookie,  Goose,  Boose  and 
Doice,  wives  and  kids;  got  a  postcard  from 
Rogue;  wants  to  hear  from  Clunko;  and  Bor- 
is is  holding  on  the  other  line. 

Be  in  touch. 
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Marcia  B.  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street,  #22-B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


For  the  first  column  of  this  brand  new  dec- 
ade. .  .I'd  like  to  thank  you  for  being  so 
forthcoming  with  your  news!  Bravo!  T'was 
a  swell  Christmas  gift  you  gave  your  ol'  sec- 
retary, and  she  thanks  you  form  the  bottom 
of  her  heart. .  .and  inkwell.  Keep  it  up! 

Margo  Laskowski  married  Bill  Shrout 
over  a  year  ago.  Some  may  remember  him 
as  a  swim  coach  and  PE  instructor  at  PA. 
(Did  he  make  you  do  pushups  on  your  hon- 
eymoon, Margo?)  He's  in  sales  management 
in  the  electronics  industry  and  Margo's  an 
EDP  auditor  but  also  does  some  free-lance 
writing  on  the  side.  Ann  Palermo  is  still  in 
high  technology  marketing,  now  director  of 


integrated  business  systems  research  at 
International  Nata  Corporation.  She's  doing 
a  lot  of  traveling  and  recently  earned  her 
private  pilot's  license.  Lisa  Keller  is  in  her 
second  year  of  law  school  at  the  Franklin 
Pierce  law  center  in  Concord,  New  Hamp- 
shire. Carolyn  Naifeh  is  a  reporter  for  Voice 
of  America.  In  1989  she  traveled  to  Co- 
lumbia and  Peru  to  do  documentaries  on 
the  war  on  drugs  and  that  region's  econom- 
ic problems.  She  hopes  to  have  a  book  out 
this  year  on  news  stories  that  you  don't  see 
on  TV  or  in  the  newspapers.  Carolyn  thinks 
it'll  probably  end  up  in  the  humor  section  of 
the  bookstore. 

Speaking  of  stores,  I  ran  into  Margaret 
Downs  at  the  after  Christmas  sale  at  "Bloom- 
ies."  Margaret  (former  Draper  Hall  "in- 
mate," Class  of  '74)  is  starting  a  new  job  in 
marketing  and  finance  for  a  company  in  the 
municipal  waste  recylcing  business.  So,  she's 
looking  forward  to  being  knee  deep  in  gar- 
bage in  '90!  I  also  heard  from  1974's  Peter 
Kapetan  via  Christmas  card.  He's  been  hav- 
ing a  wonderful  time  dancing  up  a  storm 
playing  the  scarecrow  in  Oz  in  Akron,  Ohio. 

Another  Ohio  Christmas  card  came  from 
Colleen  Flynn  Goss  who  sent  a  cute  photo 
of  son  Geoff  and  her  latest  addition,  Charlie, 
who  was  born  on  29  August  1989.  Christmas 
also  brought  a  card  and  note  from  Vicki 
Elicker  Berns,  our  class's  very  first  Mom, 
whose  three  sons,  Erik,  Luke  and  David 
range  in  age  from  11  to  15!  She  should  con- 
sider conducting  a  seminar  at  our  20th  reun- 
ion in  '93  discussing  the  most  painless  way 
to  raise  teenagers.  She  is  the  expert,  after  all. 
I'm  sure  there  would  be  much  interest  be- 
cause the  stork  definitely  worked  overtime 
in  '89. 

On  22  June,  Buzzy  Rollins  Mauran  had 

her  second  little  girl,  Cecily.  Lori  Goodman 
Seegers  also  had  a  female  bundle  of  joy,  Jac- 
queline Elizabeth  Molly  Seegers  (a.k.a.  Mol- 
ly) on  7  June.  After  a  five-month  maternity 
leave,  she's  back  practicing  law.  Nancy  Clif- 
ton Collier  had  a  boy,  Thomas,  on  5  April. 
Jane  Cashin  Demers  had  her  third  baby, 
Thomas  Marshall  (11  pounds,  14  ounces) 
(ouch!)  on  22  August;  her  first  boy  and  a  fu- 
ture quarterback.  I  spoke  to  her  during 
phonathon  last  November  and  she  had  lots 
of  news  to  share.  She  saw  Gayle  Biddle 
when  she  was  back  East  for  a  visit.  Her  hus- 
band is  a  naval  officer  and  she  has  a  pottery 
business.  Jane  also  sees  Kathy  D'Abre  fre- 
quently at  a  gym  class  for  babies  she  takes  at 
the  local  Y.  (Kathy  has  a  boy  and  a  girl.)  Un- 
fortunately, Jane  had  to  miss  Conee  Petty's  6 
August  wedding  due  to  her  imminent  deliv- 
ery. Connee  married  Jamie  Young  and  lives 
in  San  Francisco.  She  said  that  the  infamous 
quake  on  17  October  resulted  in  their  rental 
home  being  condemned.  Luckily,  they  had 
just  purchased  a  new  house  and  that  one 
came  through  fine.  Phonathon  also  brought 
news  from  Mary  Webb  Lanman  who  hadn't 
been  heard  from  in  nearly  a  decade.  She  had 
son,  Michael,  on  25  July  1988  and  she  works 
part  time  at  an  investment  firm  in  D.C.  New- 
lywed  Charlotte  Mason  Eischer  is  living 
happily  ever  after  in  Chapel  Hill  where  she 
teaches  business  at  UNC.  Susan  Urie  Dona- 
hue is  expecting  baby  number  two  some- 
time in  April.  In  the  meantime  she's  eating 
pickles  and  enjoying  being  mom  to  Christo- 
pher, who  looked  very  handsome  on  her 
Christmas  card  this  year. 


All  of  1973's  moms  (present  and  future) 
should  know  that  Laurie  Woodworth  Gilli- 
gan  is  running  a  small  day  care  center  out 
of  her  home  enabling  her  to  spend  more 
time  with  her  own  three  children.  If  you  are 
near  West  Newton,  Mass.  and  need  her  ser- 
vices, call  (617)  969-1982  and  yell  "Help!" 

Dee  Delucia,  Dorinda  Davis  Cudney, 
Noreen  Markley  Timm  and  I  all  had  dinner 
together  last  October  in  NYC.  Dorinda 
(who's  expecting  number  two  this  spring) 
and  her  husband  keep  an  apartment  here 
because  Kevin  divides  his  law  practice  be- 
tween here  and  Boulder,  Colorado.  Despite 
the  torrential  rain  (Noreen's  plane  barely 
landed)  we  had  a  fun  "mini"  reunion.  Dee 
is  sales  supervisor  at  the  American  Comput- 
er Institute  of  Training  in  Andover  and 
loves  it.  (Much  more  than  she's  gonna  love 
planning  our  20th  reunion.) 

After  their  trip  to  NYC  Noreen  Timm 
and  Maynard  spent  two  weeks  exploring 
Hawaii  which  they  adored.  They  were  very 
sweet  and  sent  me  an  exotic  orchid  which 
my  "green  thumb"  promptly  killed  in  only 
a  matter  of  weeks!  If  only  Abbot  had  offered 
"Gardening  101." 

I  also  spent  time  with  Phil  and  Julie  Ho- 
rowitz Mittleman.  We  all  went  to  a  Broad- 
way show  so  I  didn't  get  to  meet  Sophie 
(not  a  one-year-olds  cup  of  tea)  but  Julie 
brought  along  pictures  of  her  little  darling 
and  waxed  poetic  about  motherhood.  She's 
back  at  work  part  time,  selling  ad  space  for 
Westchester  Family  magazine. 

That's  all  for  now.  Have  a  sensational 
spring. 


HA  John  W.  Gray 

'  ^  80  Central  Park  West,  #20-F 

New  York,  NY  10023 

Much  of  my  news  this  month  comes  from 
Tom  Sulcer  who  took  the  time  out  of  his  re- 
lentless pursuit  of  phonathon  donations  to 
gather  some  tidbits  of  gossip.  For  example, 
John  Ham  is  in  the  historical  home  renova- 
tion business.  Charlie  Foxwell  has  now 
graduated  to  trading  commodities  from  his 
home,  leaving  the  hurly  burly  of  the  Chica- 
go pits  to  minions.  Sara  Wedeman  juggles 
her  responsibilities  as  a  chief  bank  market 
researcher  and  a  private  psychologist.  She 
and  her  husband,  Michael,  found  time  to 
visit  Becky  Park  and  her  husband,  Laur- 
ence Toby,  in  Krakow,  Poland.  Apparently, 
getting  there  demonstrated  the  difficulties 
faced  by  the  new  management  in  that  cur- 
rently chic  part  of  the  world.  Sara  reports 
that  their  "private  compartment"  on  the 
midnight  train  from  Vienna  to  Krakow  (42 
stops)  accommodated  eight.  Speaking  of 
stylish  destinations,  Becky  and  Laurence 
will  continue  their  tenure  with  the  State  De- 
partment in  Moscow. 

On  a  more  local  front,  Hope  Woodhouse 
and  her  husband,  David  Canty,  sent  us  a 
photo  looking  ecstatic  over  Katerine  Wood- 
house  Canty,  born  11/22.  Hope  writes:  "I'm 
loving  motherhood  including  the  crappy  di- 
apers!" Laura  Richards  and  Steve  fames 
also  treated  us  to  a  photographic  tableau — 
this  one  shows  young  daughter,  Taylor, 
seated,  happy  as  a  clam,  between  two  large 


and  quite  solemn  black  dogs.  Linda  and 
Cliff  Flamm  now  have  a  daughter  Eva. 
Nina  Rutenburg  Gray  and  I  managed  to 
lure  Mary  and  Caleb  Freeman  to  my  moth- 
er's house  in  Baltimore  under  the  pretext  of 
some  hard  crabs  and  beer.  After  loading  a 
large  U-haul  with  furniture  we  did  get 
around  to  eating.  Son  John  Freeman  is  now 
very  mobile.  On  the  subject  of  blue  crabs, 
Chris  White  has  just  published  Chesapeake 
Bay:  Nature  of  the  Esturary,  a  Field  Guide  with 
drawings  by  Karen  Teramura.  The  critics 
are  raving.  Says  one:  "to  write  a  field  guide 
with  such  skill  as  well  as  literary  style  is  an 
extraordinary  achievement." 

Constance  Hamilton  is  an  associate  at 
Skadden  Arps  here  in  New  York.  After  a 
time  in  Japan  and  Columbia  Law  school  she 
is  planning  to  return  to  Tokyo  shortly  and 
work  in  Skadden's  office  there.  Greg  Wynn 
continues  as  a  corporate  financier  at  John 
Hancock  Insurance  and  lives  in  Newton. 
Mark  Harmon,  M.D.  teaches  in  the  O.B.- 
Gyn  department  of  the  University  Of  Ne- 
braska Medical  School.  John  Herbert  has 
married  the  former  Mary  Elizabeth  Pruett  in 
Manchester-by-Sea,  Massachusetts.  John  is 
now  an  associate  with  Goodwin,  Proctor 
and  Hoar  in  Boston.  Wendy  Matthews  has 
wed  Paul  Cockerham  in  Southport  Island, 
Maine.  Wendy  is  an  actress  in  New  York. 

O.K.  -  that's  that.  More  news  next  time. 
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Mari  Wellin  King 
1884  Beans  Bight  Rd.,  N.E. 
Bainbridge  Island,  WA  98110 


It  is  with  deep  regret  that  I  begin  this  install- 
ment of  alumni  notes  with  the  sad  news  of 
the  death  of  Peter  Wright  Duble,  Jr..  Peter 
died  from  a  brain  hemorrhage  at  Columbia 
Presbyterian  Medical  Center  in  New  York 
City  on  3  November  1989. 

I  received  a  special  letter  from  Peter's 
wife,  Jennifer.  She  wrote  the  following:  "At 
the  time  of  his  death,  Peter  was  a  partner 
and  vice  president  of  Delftree  Corporation, 
a  company  that  grows  gourmet  shiitake 
mushrooms  in  a  turn-of-the-century  mill  in 
North  Adams,  Mass.  He  and  his  best  friend 
from  childhood,  Bill  Greenwald,  bought 
Delftree  in  1985  and  turned  it  from  a  com- 
pany that  grew  several  hundred  pounds  a 
week  to  one  that,  at  the  time  of  his  death, 
was  producing  6,000  pounds  per  week. 
They  are  the  second  largest  commercial 
grower  of  shiitakes  in  the  U.S.,  and  Delftree 
mushrooms  are  served  at  some  of  the  finest 
restaurants,  including  Lutece,  Raoul's, 
L'Espalier,  etc. 

"The  only  consolation  I  draw  is  from  the 
fact  that  Peter  had  an  enormous  enthusiasm 
for  life,  and  did  more  in  32  years  than  many 
do  in  a  lifetime.  He  loved  his  life  and  his 
work  and  had  a  ball  growing  mushrooms 
and  being  a  part  of  a  growing  group  of 
young  entrepreneurs  who  have  changed  the 


nature  of  dining  in  the  U.S." 

A  1979  graduate  of  Harvard,  Peter  lived 
in  Williamstown  with  his  wife,  Jennifer 
Trainer;  he  also  leaves  his  father,  Peter  W. 
Duble  of  Hamden,  Connecticut;  his  mother, 
Nancy  Stead  Duble,  of  North  Haven,  Con- 
necticut; a  brother  Chris  '73  of  Andover, 
Massachusetts,  a  brother  David  of  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  a  sister,  Sarah  Purcell  of  Water- 
town,  New  York.  In  lieu  of  flowers,  contri- 
butions may  be  made  to  Neurology 
Intensive  Care  Research  Fund  #6,  Presbyter- 
ian Hospital,  622  West  168th  Street,  New 
York,  NY  10032. 

I  received  a  clipping  from  the  Boston  Globe 
dated  24  July  1989  concerning  various  pro- 
ductions by  Peter  Sellars  in  collaboration 
with  Craig  Smith.  The  three  operas  Le  Nozze 
Di  Figaro,  Cosi  Fan  Tutte,  and  Don  Giovanni 
were  reviewed  with  great  favor.  They  were 
presented  by  Pepsico  Summerfare  in  the  Per- 
forming Arts  Center  at  SUNY.  Peter  contin- 
ues to  amaze  and  impress  his  classmates  as 
well  as  the  rest  of  the  world.  During  the 
summer  I  was  surprised  by  a  phone  call 
from  Terry  Vaughan's  wife.  She  decided  it 
was  about  time  Terry  be  included  in  the 
notes.  Terry  and  his  wife  are  graduates  of 
Ohio  Wesleyan.  Terry  is  now  manager  of  a 
restaurant  in  a  Lazarus  department  store. 
Mrs.  Vaughan  and  I  had  a  wonderful  conver- 
sation, but  unfortunately  I  never  found  out 
her  first  name.  I  apologize  and  hope  to  meet 
you  at  the  15th  reunion,  Mrs.  Vaughan. 

Caren  Ponry  has  recently  been  appointed 
project  manager  for  Community  Builders, 
one  of  the  largest  creators  of  affordable  hous- 
ing in  Boston.  Carley  Pennink  is  still  living 
and  working  as  an  architect  in  New  York. 
Susan  Mackintosh  wrote  with  the  news  that 
her  second  daughter,  Carmen  Veldhuigzen 
VanZanten,  was  born  on  23  October  1989.  Ju- 
lia, her  first  child,  is  now  three.  Susan  is  busi- 
er than  ever  at  home  in  Mallorca,  Spain.  Ja- 
nie  Barnett-Hansen  wrote  me  a  letter  last 
summer.  .  ."After  a  running  start  in  the  mu- 
sic world  under  the  teachings  of  Jon  Meath 
and  Trigger  Cook,  PA  '74,  I've  spent  all  my 
years  since  PA  involved  in  music  and  writ- 
ing in  one  way  or  another.  I've  lived  in  New 
York  since  1981,  at  first  earning  my  keep  by 
teaching  singing  at  the  New  School  for  Social 
Research,  and,  as  of  a  few  years  ago,  singing 
everything  from  Coca  Cola  to  Sprite  to 
Downy  Fabric  Softener  commercials.  On  the 
flip  side  of  that  I  am  a  writer  and  a  songwrit- 
er, and  perform  regularly  in  New  York  City. 
I  have  a  record  floating  around  town  that 
one  and  all  can  find  at  Tower  Records.  Prob- 
ably as  a  response  to  singing  about  fabric  sof- 
tener, the  record  is  decidedly  eclectic.  In  1985 
I  married  Mick  Hanson,  who  hails  from  the 
east  of  London  and  is  also  a  writer  and  musi- 
cian. I  lasted  three  months  at  Harvard,  three 
months  at  Berkeley,  and  two  fabulous  years 
at  NYU  studying  writing." 

Louise  Kramer  is  a  reporter  at  a  daily 
newspaper  in  New  Jersey  covering  toxic 
waste  and  corruption,  and  freelances  in  New 
York  on  the  side.  She  was  in  program  devel- 
opment at  WNET,  New  York's  public  televi- 
sion station  for  five  years,  and  went  back  to 
school  to  get  a  masters  at  Columbia  Journal- 
ism School.  Since  graduating  from  Colum- 
bia, Louise  splits  her  time  between  Prince- 
ton, New  Jersey,  where  her  husband,  Joel 
Sanders,  is  on  the  architecture  faculty  at 
Princeton  University,  and  Brooklyn  Heights 


where  they  have  an  apartment. 

In  the  past  six  months  several  of  our 
classmates  have  joined  the  ranks  of  married 
folk:  Constance  Cummings  married  Chris- 
topher Sean  Lewis  Kelly  in  Providence, 
Rhode  Island,  in  late  summer.  Connie  is 
studying  for  her  doctorate  in  linguistics  at 
NYU.  Her  husband  is  a  free-lance  writer 
with  Harold  Ober  Associates.  They  live  in 
Brooklyn  Heights. 

In  Aughust  1989  Fritz  Hager  wed  Leslie 
W.  Rowland.  Fritz  is  the  executive  vice  pres- 
ident of  the  Empire  Cruise  Lines  in  Alexan- 
dria Bay,  New  York,  and  vice  president  of 
H.  M.  Quackenbush  Inc.,  a  manufacturer  of 
housewares.  Susan  Wheeler  Peters  was 
married  in  June  to  Dr.  Steven  Levine.  Susan 
is  a  counsel  for  Norton  Company  of 
Worcester.  Her  husband  is  a  member  of  the 
staff  of  the  department  of  Radiation  Medi- 
cine at  the  Massachusetts  General  Hospital 
and  the  Waltham-Weston  Hospital.  Roger 
Strong  attended  the  weddings  of  Geoff 
Richards  and  Michael  Boldt.  The  Draper 
Hall  roommates  were  married  within  a 
month  of  each  other.  Geoff  married  Patricia 
Ann  Buckman  on  9  September  in  Avon, 
New  Jersey.  Michael  married  Lisa  Klein  on 
7  October  in  New  Preston,  Connecticut.  A 
large  Class  of  '75  contingent  was  in  atten- 
dance at  both  affairs,  including  Matt  Finnie 
and  his  wife,  Carol;  Phil  Hueber  and  his 
wife,  Judy;  Palmer  Epler  and  his  wife,  Bar- 
bara; Roger  Kohn  and  Evans  Huber.  Ge- 
off's beery  bachelor  party  engulfed  a  Man- 
hattan rib  joint  on  Labor  Day  weekend, 
while  Michael  was  feted  at  the  Meadow- 
lands  race  track  in  New  Jersey. 

Word  has  it  that  Harry  Flynn  proposed 
to  Lisa  Hawley  during  the  Rose  Bowl;  will 
Bo  Schembechler  or  Tommy  Lasorda  be  best 
man,  Harry?  Also,  Lawrence  Kemp  and  Tri- 
cia  Flynn  are  to  be  married  next  summer. 

Last  summer  Dick  and  I  had  a  wonderful 
time  in  Jackson  Hole,  Wyoming,  with  Peter 
"call  me  TEX"  Wyman  and  his  wife,  Alice, 
as  well  as  Gordie  "the  fly"  Nelson  and  his 
wife,  Jane.  Over  Christmas  we  spent  time  in 
Colorado  and  finally  introduced  our  son 
Mac  to  his  godfather  Billy  Whiteford.  Billy 
has  his  own  home  now  in  Denver,  and  is 
pursuing  an  MBA  at  the  University  of  Colo- 
rado at  Denver. 

Hopefully,  you  are  all  well  aware  that 
our  15th  reunion  is  coming  soon.  Please 
come.  It  should  be  great  fun  and  no  doubt 
interesting.  Peter  Wyman  and  Tony  Pucillo 
are  working  hard  at  organizing  all  sorts  of 
fun.  I  hope  to  see  a  lot  of  your  wonderful, 
familiar,  and  indeed,  a  little  older  faces. 
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Scribe:  Roger  Strong 
220  E.  57th  St.  #14-4 
New  York,  NY  10022 


Walter  A.  Row 
200  Cove  Way,  Apt.  71 
Quincy,MA  02169 


On  a  recent  trip  down  memory  lane  at  a 
meeting  of  the  Andover  Alumni  Council,  I 
was  presented  with  a  very  interesting  dem- 
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ographic  trend.  Jeannie  Dissette,  dean  of  ad- 
mission, announced  that  the  Andover  need- 
blind  admissions  policy,  although  having 
created  a  wonderful  multicultural  commu- 
nity at  Andover,  is  currently  stressed  be- 
cause today's  upper-tier  income  families  are 
having  less  children  as  opposed  to  a  decade 
ago.  Traditionally,  this  strong  and  natural 
market  for  PA  secured  adequate  numbers  of 
full-tuition  paying  students,  thus  creating 
flexibility  among  the  admissions  staff  to  re- 
cruit those  less  fortunate  and  less  aware  of 
the  benefits  of  a  PA  education.  Thus,  where- 
as the  challenges  of  recruiting  student  di- 
versity still  remain,  the  admissions  must 
now  also  find  new  ways  to  actually  market 
Andover  to  the  affluent  so  as  to  gain  a 
greater  share  within  this  diminishing  mar- 
ket. Not  coincidentally,  alumni  children  ma- 
triculation rates  are  down.  Admissions  poli- 
cy will  be  the  focus  of  this  spring's  alumni 
council  meeting. 

Dody  Clark,  who  understands  how  diffi- 
cult writing  class  notes  can  be  (her  father 
writes  PA  '39),  has  discovered  the  fine  art  of 
being  an  American  living  permanently 
abroad  in  Canada.  She  is  a  full-time  mom  to 
Eddie,  age  4,  and  Susan,  age  3.  Her  hubbie, 
Terry,  does  technical  sales  work  for  Rohm 
and  Haas.  Dody  reports  that  Carina  Kjell- 
strom  has  started  her  own  video  company 
in  Virginia.  Carina  also  has  been  jet-setting 
foreign  dignitaries  around  the  country  for 
the  state  department.  Recently,  she  has  been 
doing  part-time  research  work  for  Swedish 
television. 

Dody  is  also  in  touch  with  Andree  Is- 
brandtsen  Pruett  who  has  two  small  chil- 
dren of  her  own,  Robert  III,  and  sister,  Ri- 
ley. Katie  Lind  Geoffroy,  meanwhile,  is 
reportedly  headed  north  to  Portland, 
Maine,  where  she  will  be  practicing  law.  Jill 
Hartwell  Geoffrion  wrote  a  nice  Christmas 
newsletter,  detailing  her  life  in  Montgomery 
Illinois,  with,  yet  again,  two  small  children, 
Tim  and  Dan.  Jill's  husband,  Tim  Sr.,  is  pur- 
suing a  graduate  degree  in  Theology  which 
will  require  another  year  or  so  of  class 
work,  field  exams  and  a  dissertation.  Jill  is 
teaching  adult  Bible  study  class  and  is  the 
associate  pastor  of  education  at  the  First 
Baptist  Church  of  Batavia.  Bobby  Fowkes  is 
alive  and  well,  living  in  Boston  and  teach- 
ing history  and  coaching  hockey  and  base- 
ball at  Christopher  Columbus  High  School. 
Bobby  is  also  officiating  college  hockey 
games  and  has  just  finished  his  second  Irish 
folk  music  album  with  his  band.  This  past 
summer,  he  played  golf  with  Dennis  Mur- 
phy, Dennis  Driscoll  and  Danny  Dilorati 
'75.  Since  graduating  from  Dartmouth  in 
1980,  Murph  has  played  hockey  in  France 
each  winter.  Apparently,  the  success  of  his 
hockey  exploits  over  there  has  elevated  him 
to  a  legendary  status  in  the  town  for  which 
he  plays,  akin  to  Bobby  Hull  in  Chicago, 
Wayne  Gretzky  in  L.A.,  or  Bobby  Orr  in 
Boston. 

Whit  Foster  reports  in  from  Baltimore 
with  news  that  he  is  neither  married,  nor 
has  fathered  any  children  yet.  He  and  a  law 
school  buddy  have  started  a  Louisiana- 
based  oil  and  gas  company  to  which  they 
commute  frequently.  Things  are  looking  up 
for  Charles  Suisman.  Scheduled  for  open- 
ing sometime  this  summer  is  Charlie's  pro- 
duction of  Nick  and  Nora,  a  musical  version 
of  The  Thin  Man.  This  production  has  been 


heralded  as  nothing  less  than  one  of  the 
great  hopes  of  the  American  musical  theater 
this  season.  At  the  time  of  this  writing, 
Charlie  has  been  engaged  in  the  necessary 
fund-raising  activities  ($6.25  million)  ena- 
bling the  show  to  make  one  or  two  stops 
out  of  town  before  hitting  Broadway.  And 
how  did  all  this  happen?  Well,  since  PA  and 
Northwestern,  Charlie  has  worked  as  assist- 
ant producer  on  various  shows  such  as 
Dreamgirls,  Little  Johnny  Jones  and  Lunch 
Hour.  Tired  of  assisting  and  desiring  of 
greater  creative  input,  Charlie  went  off 
Broadway  where  he  produced  and  directed 
The  Coarse  Acting  Show.  Then,  one  night,  he 
and  a  friend  germinated  the  idea  for  Nick 
and  Nora.  The  show  gained  considerable 
credibility  when  Charlie  was  able  to  enlist 
the  services  of  industry  heavyweights  Ar- 
thur Laurents  (director),  Charles  Strouse 
(composer),  and  Richard  Maltby  (lyricist). 
We  wish  Charlie  the  best  and  hope  he  re- 
members us  all  when  he  hits  it  big! 

Other  recent  marriage  congratulations 
are  extended  to  Cary  Caldwell,  who  is  do- 
ing a  residency  at  Yale-New  Haven  Hospi- 
tal; Bill  Haslun,  now  a  lawyer  in  the  big  ap- 
ple; and  Ned  Elmer,  an  associate  in 
orthopedic  surgery  at  Children's  Hospital  in 
San  Diego. 
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Susanna  Jones  Beguelin 
142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 
New  York,  NY  10036 


Weddings,  weddings,  and  more  weddings. 
This  column  is  beginning  to  read  like  the  so- 
cial pages  in  a  Sunday  newspaper.  In  order 
of  occurence:  Harry  Jewett  married  Emily 
A.  Marden  in  Darien,  Connecticut,  in  April. 
Emily  and  Harry,  who  is  a  regional  manag- 
er with  Cabot,  Cabot  &  Forbes  in  Los  An- 
geles, spent  their  honeymoon  in  Hawaii  and 
are  now  living  in  Manhattan  Beach.  The  fol- 
lowing month,  a  little  farther  down  the  Con- 
necticut coast,  Cyrus  Miller  tied  the  knot 
with  Lisa  Barsa  of  Westport.  Cyrus  reports 
that  he  is  designing  houses  and  remodelling 
projects  for  a  design/build  firm  in  Branford, 
Conn.  He  and  Lisa  "live  in  a  nice  waterfront 
property  with  my  dog  Joe  and  hope  to  buy 
a  house  shortly."  Sounds  pretty  good  to  me! 
But  then  so  does  Ed  Toole's  life  on  Nan- 
tucket which  you  have  already  read  about, 
including  his  intended  marriage.  I  just  want 
to  assure  everyone  that  the  Nantucket  Inquir- 
er and  Mirror  confirmed  that  the  event  actu- 
ally took  place  in  August  when  Ed  joined 
Rachel  Cahill  Hobart,  a  lawyer,  in  matrimo- 
ny. Lisa  McGovern  and  Jay  Wallace  were 
married  in  October;  bridesmaids  included 
Gay  Macomber  and  Jackie  Bracy.  After  a 
honeymoon  in  Brazil  and  Argentina  (pretty 
exotic!),  Lisa  and  Jay  took  up  residence  in  in 
Cambridge.  Lisa  continues  her  work  as  an 
assistant  district  attorney  for  Middlesex 
County.  November  witnessed  the  nuptials 
of  Peter  Ventre  and  Elizabeth  Sanborn,  both 
CPAs  at  Ernest  &  Young  in  Boston.  Peter 
and  Elizabeth  journeyed  to  the  Greek  Is- 
lands for  their  honeymoon  and  are  now  liv- 
ing in  Maine.  Peter  Pezzelli  and  Corinne 
Ford  also  chose  November  to  exchange 
their  vows.  The  newspaper  clipping  failed 
to  reveal  where  the  happy  couple  honey- 
mooned (smart  move),  but  it  did  reveal  that 


Peter  works  for  Golden  Crest  Nursing  Cen- 
ter and  that  the  Pezzellis  live  in  Narragan- 
sett,  R.I.  Congratulations  and  best  wishes  to 
all.  If  anyone  would  like  information  on 
what  the  brides  wore,  send  a  stamped,  self 
addressed  envelope  to  the  above  address. 

On  to  careers.  Bernard  Crespi  has  man- 
aged to  add  an  impressive  string  of  letters 
to  the  end  of  his  name  and  achievements  to 
his  resume  over  the  past  few  years.  He 
earned  a  Ph.D.  in  developmental  biology 
from  the  University  of  Michigan  in  1988  and 
then  headed  off  to  the  University  of  New 
South  Wales  (yes,  Australia)  on  a  National 
Science  Foundation  grant.  In  June,  before  he 
headed  off  to  Oxford  (England,  not  Missis- 
sippi) for  more  post-doc  work,  he  received 
the  Dobzhansky  Prize  from  the  Society  for 
Evolutionary  Biology.  Jon  Wonnell,  an  in- 
curable globetrotter,  succumbed  to  the  itch 
and  he  and  Francis  have  left  Hoboken  for 
Singapore  (at  least  it  sounds  better!)  I'm 
sure  they  would  love  to  see  anyone  passing 
through — Jon  has  been  perfecting  his  own 
brew  which  may  assume  a  mysterious 
oriental  flair  as  a  result  of  this  move.  Pat  Co- 
stin  kindly  sent  me  an  announcement  of  his 
new  business,  an  architectural  firm  called 
Dorwin  Thomas,  Architects,  Inc.  whose 
main  office  is  in  Brattleboro,  Vt.  with  a 
branch  in  Boston.  They  provide  their  servic- 
es in  New  England,  New  York,  Pennsylva- 
nia, Illinois,  and,  most  importantly  at  this 
time  of  year,  Florida  and  the  Caribbean.  So 
when  you're  planning  your  house  on  Anti- 
gua, give  Pat  a  call. 

A  final,  interesting  note  which  I  admit  I 
have  had  trouble  verifying  but  am  passing 
on  nonetheless,  is  as  follows:  The  day  after 
Election  Day,  the  "About  New  York"  col- 
umn of  The  Neiv  York  Times  devoted  itself  to 
a  motorcycle  owner  who  had  organized  his 
own  drive  to  register  the  homeless  to  vote 
called  Homeless  Voter  '89.  The  motorcycle 
owner  was  further  described  as  age  30, 
wearing  a  denim  jacket,  battered  cowboy 
boots  and  a  turquoise  tie.  If  only  the  colum- 
nist had  mentioned  blonde  hair,  he  would 
have  nailed  down  the  identity  of  this  social 
activist  whose  motivation  he  described  as 
"pure  idealism."  Yes,  the  motorcycle  be- 
longed to  a  Will  Daniel.  A  call  to  the  tele- 
phone number  of  an  organization  with  an 
essentially  equivalent  name  went  unan- 
swered, not  surprisingly  since  the  election 
was  over  and  the  job  was  done.  Was  it  vou 
Will? 
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Michael  Cannell 
101  West  81st  St.,  Apt.  722 
New  York,  NY  10024 


This  is  the  year  most  of  us  turn  thirty.  On 
top  of  all  else,  add  the  indignity  of  being 
thirtysomething.  By  my  reckoning,  that 
makes  us  exactly  twice  as  old  as  when  we 
arrived  at  Andover.  Hmmm. 
John  Barres  is  now  Father  John  Barres.  He 
was  ordained  last  year  and  presided  over  a 
Thanksgiving  Mass  in  Cochran  Chapel. 

A  clipping  arrived  at  the  Nostalgia  Desk 
outlining  Steve  Panagiotakos's  platform  for 
a  Lowell  School  Committee  election.  Favor- 
ite subject  in  school:  "U.S.  History."  Jon  Be- 
linkie  writes   from   suburban  Maryland, 
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when  he  runs  an  employee  benefit  consult- 
ing firm.  He  and  his  wife,  Eileen,  have  two 
daughters,  eighteen-month-old  Sasha  and 
four-month-old  Tatiana.  "What  of  the  real 
people?"  he  asks — "Wilson  McCray.  John 
Moynihan,  Jeffrey  Haggin  and  David 
Grossman?"  Good  question. 

Actually,  I  dropped  by  John  Moynihan's 
halloween  party  (scary  concept,  right?)  in 
search  of  material  for  this  space  and  a  stur- 
dy mug  of  grog.  To  my  dismay,  he  tried  to 
squelch  the  "Snoz"  word  in  front  of  his 
post-Andover  chums.  As  class  secretary,  I 
naturally  felt  it  was  my  duty  to  squeal  it 
out — loud  and  clear. 

In  other  news,  I  owe  Jeff  Strong  some 
baseball  tickets. 

The  nuptial  beat  remains  hot:  Jerry  Ball 
married  Lynn  Dgetluck  at  Andover  last  Sep- 
tember. He  and  his  wife  work  as  veterinari- 
ans in  North  Andover. 

About  the  same  time,  David  Durkee, 
now  a  publisher,  married  Brenda  Bjorklund 
in  Richfield,  Minnesota. 

In  October,  Martha  Viehmann  married  a 
fellow  Yale  doctoral  candidate,  Richard 
Bovce,  in  New  Haven. 


HQ  Neil  K.  Sheehy 

'  37  122  Riverview  Blvd.,  Box  223 

International  Falls,  MN  56649 

Dear  Classmates:  Our  10-year  reunion  was 
absolutely  a  great  time  and  I  was  extremely 
pleased  to  see  many  classmates  I  have  not 
seen  in  some  time.  I  hope  many  more  will 
be  able  to  make  the  15-year  reunion.  I  was 
happy  to  hear  from  classmates  who,  regret- 
tably, could  not  attend:  Suzy  Page  finished 
her  Ph.D.  in  psychology  at  John  Hopkins 
this  summer  and  now  is  doing  her  postdoc 
at  UC  Berkeley.  Abigail  Saltonstall  is  run- 
ning an  all-women  construction  company 
while  living  in  a  comfortable  cabin  in  the 
Alaskan  woods.  She  and  her  partner  Chris 
will  be  celebrating  five  years  of  partnership 
in  June.  Geoff  Proctor  finished  his  M.A.  in 
English  in  Missoula.  He  now  teaches  high 
school  in  Bozeman,  Montana.  Geoff  also 
spends  his  summers  commercial  fishing  in 
Alaska.  John  Dabney  works  as  a  member  of 
the  Information  Resource  Modeling  team  in 
the  Computer  Science  Dept.  at  The  Travel- 
er's Companies  in  Hartford.  Sarah  Moore 
and  her  husband  just  moved  back  to  Con- 
necticut after  a  few  years  of  living  in  San 
Francisco.  Her  husband  is  an  attorney  and 
she  hopes  to  find  a  job  soon.  Beth  Melarag- 
no  writes,  "life-work-marriage  are  all  great! 
I  finished  my  M.B.A.  in  finance,  run  a  small 
start-up  medical  products  manufacturing 
company;  enjoying  life  here  in  San  Diego 
and  would  love  to  see  my  traveling  class- 
mates." Paul  Golitz  sells  computers  for  Sun 
Microsystems  and  renovates  projects  on  the 
side  in  Chicago.  Ron  Fusco's  son,  Junior, 
was  born  on  19  June.  He  weighed  9  lbs.  and 
loved  his  first  Christmas.  Dave  Crane  re- 
cently moved  into  a  new  home  with  his 
wife  and  two  kids,  Matt,  2,  and  Katherine,  5 
months.  Parker  Rockefeller  is  living  out- 
side D.C  and  running  his  own  company 
selling  "top  secret"  supplies  to  the  govern- 
ment. I  am  still  waiting  to  go  sailing  on  his 


40-foot  sailboat  on  the  Chesapeake.  John 
Livermore  is  living  outside  D.C.  and  gets 
his  band  together  on  special  occasions.  He 
and  I  have  a  couple  now  and  then.  Andrew 
Gilmour  is  living  in  D.C,  married  to  a  mid- 
west gal  and  is  working  for  the  CIA.  In  the 
world  of  matrimony:  Cathy  Barr  will  be  get- 
ting married  this  summer  and  works  for 
General  Foods  in  Illinois.  Susannah  Bryan 
was  married  last  July  and  lives  in  Baltimore. 
Bradford  Holmes  was  married  last  July  and 
is  attending  graduate  school  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Virginia.  Dewey  Thompson  was  mar- 
ried last  October  and  is  a  producer  at  Zacks 
and  Perrier  in  New  York.  Tom  Lloyd  and 
Dan  Zanes  are  back  with  their  rock  group 
The  Del  Fuegos  with  their  new  album 
"Smoking  in  the  Fields"  which  makes  one 
think  the  idea  may  have  come  while  the  two 
were  smoking  in  the  sanctuary.  I  hope  the 
album  is  a  tremendous  success.  As  for  me, 
Neil  Sheehy,  I  continue  to  play  pro  hockey 
for  the  Washington  Capitals  in  D.C.  I  en- 
courage classmates  to  look  me  up  if  they  are 
in  the  area.  I  certainly  enjoy  hearing  from 
you  all  and  I  look  forward  to  writing  the 
class  notes  again  next  year.  Seventy-nine's 
notes  next  time  will  be  written  by  Gretchen 
Van  Dusen.  Please  communicate  with  her 
at:  2775  Mesa  Verde  Dr.  E.,  #U-213,  Costa 
Mesa,  CA  92626. 


10th  REUNION! 

June  8-10, 1990 
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Kate  Thames 
207  Salem  St.,  #4 
Boston,  MA  02113 


The  tenth  is  here!  Undoubtedly  most  of  you 
will  be  there  with  tales  of  great  adventure 
and  boundless  success.  Reunion  chairman, 
Jon  Talcott  is  creating  an  extraordinary 
weekend  for  this  event,  one  certainly  not  to 
be  missed. 

It  seems  that  all  are  getting  married  these 
days.  Among  those  newcomers  sporting 
handsome  spouses  are  Doug  Gollin  who 
married  Cheryl  Doss.  The  couple  is  residing 
in  Arkansas  where  Doug  is  a  program  as- 
sistant for  agricultural  policy  with  Winrock 
International  Institute  for  Agricultural  De- 
velopment. David  Weil,  New  York  Judge 
Leonard  B.  Sand's  law  clerk,  took  Susan 
Zimmerman's  hand  in  marriage  this  past 
August.  Beth  Findlay  was  an  autumn  bride, 
strolling  down  the  aisle  to  meet  Thomas 
Bishop.  Beth  is  at  the  School  of  Organiza- 
tion and  Management  at  Yale  University 
and  resides  with  her  spouse  in  New  Haven. 
The  organ  sounded  while  the  leaves  were 
falling  for  another  Andoverian,  Patrick 
Lynch,  who  exchanged  vows  with  Kathe- 
rine Bryant.  Patrick  is  an  associate  at  the 
Washington  D.C,  office  of  the  Dallas  law 
firm  of  Akin,  Gump,  Strauss,  Hauer,  &  Feld. 

Love  bubbles  surround  the  successful  en- 
trepreneur Eddie  Garden  who  will  shed  his 
bachelor  ways  and  say  "I  do"  to  Ms.  Brooke 
Peltz.  Eddie  is  chairman  of  his  own  compa- 


ny which  manufactures  brushes  and  combs 
and  other  products  along  those  lines.  He 
certainly  will  be  well  maintained  on  his 
wedding  day! 

The  Andover  '80  nursery  is  starting  to 
grow  as  Ian  Bond  and  his  wife  are  expect- 
ing a  child  in  August.  Down  in  Baltimore, 
medical  student  Natalie  Geary  and  her  hus- 
band Marc  Glimcher  are  due  for  child  prod- 
igy #1  in  May.  Katie  Elizabeth  Currid  was 
born  9  January  1990  to  beaming  parents, 
Linda  and  Jim  Currid.  I  have  heard  she  is 
already  in  the  yard  tossing  around  a  base- 
ball with  Dad. 

Fellow  classmates  continue  to  work  hard 
in  all  fields.  Kim  Lilly  has  recently  become 
an  advertising  executive  for  Arnold  Adver- 
tising in  Boston,  while  across  town  Anna 
Krumpe  is  in  nursing  school  and  Heidi 
Steinitz  is  a  psychologist  at  the  VA  hospital 
in  Jamaica  Plain.  MIT  graduated  Laura  Fei- 
genbaum  Langer,  earning  her  doctorate  in 
neuroscience.  Tufts  handed  Peter  Nichol- 
son his  Doctor  of  Medicine  this  past  May. 
Peter  is  now  doing  his  residency  in  the  com- 
bined Internal  Medicine  Pediatrics  program 
at  the  University  of  Minnesota.  Dan  Jacob- 
son  was  elected  to  the  New  Jersey  State  As- 
sembly as  Trenton's  youngest  legislator. 
Governor  Jim  Florio  stated  his  pleasure 
with  Dan's  performance  and  looked  for- 
ward to  working  with  him  in  Trenton. 
Dan's  focus  will  be  on  lowering  automobile 
insurance  rates,  cleaning  up  the  environ- 
ment, reforming  the  property  tax  system 
and  enjoying  the  mountains  of  Utah.  Matt 
Belman  is  a  veterinarian  in  Salt  Lake  City. 
Sources  say  that  Jon  Dee  recently  finished 
writing  a  book,  and  thespian  Jon  Penner 
will  be  in  an  upcoming  movie  with  Susan 
Sarandon  and  James  Spader  '78  called  Wliite 
Palace.  In  New  York,  Sherri  Wolf  is  getting 
her  Ph.D.  in  English  literature  at  Columbia 
University.  Lisa  Posey  is  working  for  Cal- 
vin Klein  Industries  in  the  design  studio 
with  direct  contact  to  Calvin  himself. 

With  grief  I  report  that  Rob  Anderson 
died  on  18  February  after  nearly  a  two-year 
struggle  with  cancer.  During  this  time  Rob 
maintained  the  same  cheerful  good  nature 
that  distinguished  him  during  his  four  years 
at  Andover.  A  memorial  service  was  held  in 
Rob's  hometown  of  Noank,  Conn.,  and  was 
attended  by  classmates  Peter  Davies,  John 
Hamilton,  John  Sheppard,  Mike  Shorr,  Jay 
McDermott,  and  Marianna  Gracey.  Rob 
had  hoped  to  attend  our  10th  reunion  this 
summer.  I  know  he  will  be  sorely  missed. 
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Scribe:  William  Ullman 
25  East  86th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10028 


Susan  Philipp  Piche 
133  Putter's  Neck 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 


Hello,  everyone!  I  greatly  apologize  for 
missing  the  last  edition  of  the  Bulletin,  so  I'll 
dig  right  in  with  all  of  the  latest.  First  of  all, 
I  was  inundated  with  clippings  from  PA 
about  Rob  Hull's  recent  marriage,  so  a  big 
congratulations  to  you.  Rob  is  currently 
with  the  Harvest  Group,  an  international 
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merger  advisory  firm  in  Greenwich,  Conn. 
Also  married  in  May  was  Charlie  Gilde- 
haus  who  is  at  UVA  law  school,  and  living 
in  Charlottesville.  Joining  the  group  of  no- 
longer-bachelors  was  also  Rob  Roy  who  is 
sent  "a  big  hello  and  late  congratulations" 
from  Neil  Batt.  Neil  is  spending  his  third 
year  teaching  English  at  St.  Paul's  School. 
His  brother  Douglas  '78  is  getting  married 
to  Sarah  Rosenfield  '83.  Neil  recently  saw 
Steve  Blackwell  '83,  who  is  at  Indiana  Uni- 
versity and  claims  they're  still  "road  trip- 
ping fools."  A  last  note  on  weddings,  I  was 
the  matron  of  honor  at  Cathi  DuPuy  '81  and 
Fil  Freccia's  '81  wedding  in  October,  and 
the  best  man  was  our  classmate  Nico  Frec- 
cia.  He's  currently  living  in  California  and 
runs  his  own  theatre  production  company. 
Other  1981  PAers  at  the  wedding  were  Ellen 
Condren,  Winslow  Anderson,  Bill  Kummel, 
Sarah  Horowitz,  and  Stephanie  Kailes 
(who's  working  on  a  movie  with  Harrison 
Ford(!)  as  an  assistant  to  the  director). 

Nelly  Rachei  Vicente  (Airman  1st  Class) 
graduated  from  the  U.S.  Air  Force  electronic 
computer  and  switching  systems  course  at 
Keesler  Air  Force  Base,  and  Chad  Rosen- 
berger  is  in  his  last  year  of  a  master's  pro- 
gram in  philosophy  of  religion  at  Oxford. 
He's  looking  at  doctoral  programs  and  jobs 
in  publishing;  he's  sorry  to  admit  his  col- 
lege's name  is  Exeter! 

I  received  a  fun  letter  (I  promise  to  write 
soon)  and  then  a  great  Christmas  card  from 
Kurt  Timkin  in  India,  where  he  and  his 
wife  are  living  while  Kurt's  working  on  a 
new  plant  there.  I  also  talked  to  Dan  Besse 
who  was  doing  a  phonathon  with  Amy 
Baker;  both  are  doing  well.  Phil  Berney  is 
still  with  First  Boston  in  NYC  and  just 
bought  a  new  apartment  which  he's  very 
excited  about. 

I  also  got  a  neat  letter  from  Chuck  Rich- 
ardson who's  teaching  at  PA.  I  can't  find  his 
letter  at  the  moment  (plus  a  couple  of  oth- 
ers!) because  we're  between  apartments,  but 
be  assured  they  will  turn  up,  and  all  of  that 
news  will  be  in  the  next  set  of  notes.  Please, 
please  write  in  with  any  news  you  have  of 
classmates  or  just  your  own  activities.  I  feel 
our  notes  are  dwindling.  I  wish  you  all  the 
best.  As  for  me,  I'm  looking  for  a  career 
change,  out  of  retail  management,  but  my 
husband  recently  took  a  new  job  with  a  Jap- 
anese corporation  here,  so  I  guess  we'll  be 
in  Williamsburg  for  awhile. 

Oh,  I  almost  forgot — I  got  a  neat  article 
featuring  James  Anderson's  acting  part  in  a 
Chinese  television  mini-series,  The  Dream  of 
the  Tan  Flower.  Congratulations  to  you. 

So,  everyone  and  anyone,  drop  me  a  line, 
and  forgive  me  if  some  of  the  last  letters 
aren't  in  these  notes — I'll  get  them  next 
time!  Take  care. 
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Tamar  Gendler 
227  Raggett's  PondRd. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


In  April,  Peter  Thomes  married  Kathleen 
Cranton  in  Cochran  Chapel.  In  September, 
Cynthia  Slattery  married  William  Dulyk; 
they  have  bought  a  house  in  White  Plains, 
from  which  Cynthia  commutes  to  her  job  as 


a  financial  analyst  in  NYC.  John  Steriti  who 
was  also  married  in  September,  is  now  a 
med  student  at  UMass.  Reports  of  a  third 
September  wedding  come  from  Gil  Maymi, 
who  is  working  in  San  Juan  as  an  aide  to  the 
President  of  the  Senate  of  Puerto  Rico.  He 
reports  that  Arturo  Valldejuly  was  married 
"in  a  beautiful  ceremony  in  Ponce,  P.R." 
Jeff  Koffman,  who  is  living  in  New  York, 
was  also  in  attendance.  In  October,  Virginia 
Newhall  married  Richard  Rademacher; 
they  are  living  in  D.C.  where  Ginny  is  work- 
ing as  a  legislative  assistant  to  Representa- 
tive Ronald  Machtley.  Finally,  Kathrina 
(Moiso)  Shattuck  writes  that  she  and  her 
husband,  Mac,  are  living  in  Corona  del  Mar, 
California,  where  Katrina  is  learning  how  to 
cook  well  enough  to  invite  friends  for  din- 
ner. 

We'll  start  with  the  midwest  crowd  this 
time,  since  they  always  seem  to  come  last. 
In  Evanston,  111.,  Karen  Yashar  is  at  North- 
western Law  School  and  Bob  Weil  is  at 
Northwestern  Business  School;  Bob  and 
nine  classmates  are  travelling  to  the  Soviet 
Union  for  two  weeks  in  February  to  study 
investment  strategies  and  enjoy  a  recap  of 
winter  weather.  Robin  Harutunian,  also  liv- 
ing in  Chicago,  wrote  and  performed  in  a 
play  that  received  rave  reviews;  she  is  still 
acting  with  the  company  that  produced  it, 
Theater  Dobleck,  named  after  the  Dr.  Seuss 
story,  Bartholomew  and  the  Dobleck.  Liz  Cox 
is  living  in  Cleveland  and  is  writing  for  a 
Spanish-language  newspaper  and  working 
for  a  member  of  the  city  council.  Chris 
Thompson  is  still  in  NYC,  looking,  John 
Harpole  reports,  "all  grown  up."  Chris  has 
been  promoted  to  portfolio  manager  at 
Brown  Brothers  and  lives,  like  all  good  port- 
folio managers,  on  the  upper  east  side.  John 
is  living  in  Madison,  Wisconsin,  where  he 
does  equity  research  for  the  state  of  Wiscon- 
sin Investment  Board.  He  reports,  with  no 
other  details,  that  Rufus  Jones  is  living  in 
Memphis. 

In  Boston,  the  class  of  '83  is  represented 
by  a  gaggle  of  graduate  students,  including 
Toni  Dante,  who  is  studying  finance  at  BU 
Business  School;  Jonna  Gaberman,  who  is 
in  her  second  year  at  Harvard  Medical 
School;  Alex  Navab,  who  is  at  Harvard 
Business  School;  and  Annemarie  Coffman, 
who  is  studying  chemistry  at  MIT.  Moving 
north  you  might  find  Ann  Gilmore,  who 
graduated  from  Middlebury  in  1987  and 
taught  reading  and  study  skills  for  two 
years.  She  is  now  teaching  Spanish  at  the 
New  Hampton  School  in  New  Hampton, 
N.H. 

Mia  Kelly  is  in  Washington,  D.C,  having 
finished  up  at  Yale  last  spring.  She  is  work- 
ing in  the  West  Wing  of  the  White  House  as 
an  assistant  to  John  Sununu.  Mia  reports 
that  Laura  Roche  is  also  in  our  nation's  cap- 
ital, where  she  is  director  of  marketing  for 
Ridgewell  Caterers.  Henry  Dorn  is  still  in 
D.C.  doing  genetics  research  and  applying 
to  medical  school. 

Other  medical  students  include  Tom  UU- 
man,  who  is  at  Cornell  and  Ted  Tasch,  who 
is  at  the  University  of  Chicago. 

Returning  to  New  York  to  pick  up  a  few 
stragglers:  Victor  Consoli  is  a  risk  arbiter 
on  Wall  Street  at  S.B.  Lewis;  he  studied  biol- 
ogy at  Trinity  and  then  worked  in  corporate 
finance  at  Saloman  Brothers.  Mia  reports 
that  Amy  Kellogg  is  doing  research  for 


ABC,  and  Holly  Peterson,  also  in  NYC,  is 
doing  research  for  Print  Time  Live.  Macky 
Alston  is  at  Union  Theological  Seminary 
working  on  a  divinity  degree,  and  Ted 
Muftic  is  working  for  Nonmujra  Securities. 
I  will  leave  the  rest  of  the  NYC  crowd  to 
Andrea  Feldman's  forthcoming  notes. 

At  least  four  members  of  the  class  of  '83 
have  found  their  way  to  UVA  Law  School, 
including  Nancy  Taggart  and  Dave  Lyons 
in  the  second-year  class,  and  Sheri  Caplan 
and  Max  Kennedy  in  the  first-year  class. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  continent,  Leslie 
Andrews  is  living  in  Seattle  and  working  as 
an  agency  production  analyst  for  Northern 
Life  Insurance  Company;  she  is  active  with 
the  Choral  Sounds  Northwest,  a  local  choral 
group.  Jon  Wetherbee  is  doing  some  sort  of 
computer  consulting  that  he  tried  to  explain 
to  me  at  the  Andover  in  San  Francisco  re- 
ception, where  I  also  ran  into  Geoff  Tuller, 
who  has  become  a  successful  San  Francisco 
real  estate  magnate.  Nat  Worley  is  finishing 
up  his  MA  in  comparative  literature  at 
Berkeley  and  planning  to  move  to  the  East 
Coast  in  May.  I  am  still  at  Berkeley,  con- 
cluding my  first  year  of  a  philosophy  Ph.D. 
program  and  preparing  to  spend  the  sum- 
mer learning  German  so  that  I  can  read  (if 
not  understand)  Kant. 

In  the  Andover  abroad  category  is  Kazi- 
mir  Kotlow,  who  graduated  from  Duke  in 
1988;  he  was  commissioned  as  a  U.S.  Army 
Officer  in  field  artillery,  finished  ranger 
school  in  August  and  is  now  stationed  in 
Budingen,  West  Germany.  Max  Drake  and 
Mikkel  Herman  are  also  reportedly  in  some 
undisclosed  foreign  country. 

Thank  you  to  everyone  who  sent  in  news 
on  the  cards  that  are  attached  to  donation 
requests.  Remember,  if  you  don't  appear  in 
the  notes,  it's  your  own  fault;  if  you  tell  us 
what  you're  doing,  we'll  print  it. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
28  Phillips  St.,  #5 
Boston,  MA  02114 


1990.  .  .our  story  began  a  full  decade  ago. 
Ten  long,  and  then  short,  and  then  long- 
again  years.  I  wonder  how  much  of  the 
crystal  ball's  gibberish  we've  left  in  the 
shadows  of  the  80' s — The  past. 

And  now,  the  present.  I  received  a  blast- 
from-the-past  phone  call  at  work  a  few 
weeks  ago  from  Danielle  Morris.  She  was 
in  town  and  looking  to  stay  for  the  week- 
end, showing  another  friend  from  England 
the  Boston  sites.  She  was  here  in  the  States 
for  a  few  weeks  studying,  but  when  I  saw 
her  she  was  about  to  embark  on  a  travel  ad- 
venture that  we'd  all  be  jealous  of.  She  fre- 
quently mentioned  her  gratefulness  to  Bet- 
sy Biern  who  had  been  terrifically 
hospitable  to  her.  Danielle  was  fortunate 
also  to  have  time  to  get  together  with  Annie 
Emmick,  Nancie  Pageau,  Celia  Pastoriza, 
Laurie  Vance,  and  Nancy  Kashanek  one 
night.  It  was  rumored  the  Perry  Hewitt 
would  show,  but  that  very  afternoon  I  ran 
into  Perry  in  Cambridge  and  she  was  dis- 
tressed over  a  dinner  that  had  been  prom- 
ised weeks  in  advance,  and  so  would  not  be 
able  to  get  to  Annie's.  When  I  asked  Da- 
nielle about  Bayode  Jegede  she  indicted  he 


62 


was  still  in  London  but  she  knew  not  much 
about  how  he  bides  his  time. 

A  letter  from  Sarah  Keller  provided 
some  thoughts:  she  has  begun  law  school  at 
the  University  of  Chicago.  She  says  Hans 
Wydler  and  Richard  Eisert  are  living  in 
New  York,  Art  Muldoon  just  started  work 
at  Shearson  also  in  New  York,  and  Tim  Ca- 
hill  began  working  at  IBM  out  West  in  Los 
Angeles.  Vincent  Crespi  is  also  out  West  at 
the  University  of  Berkeley  grad  school  stud- 
ying theoretical  physics.  Nick  Beatty  was 
last  seen  doing  some  climbing  in  the  Cana- 
dian Rockies  with  hopes  of  landing  in  medi- 
cal school  last  fall.  Pamela  Karamas  is  now 
a  second  year  law  student  at  New  York  Law 
School  in  Manhattan,  while  Donna  Russell 
began  her  first  year  at  George  Washington 
University  School  of  Law  in  September. 
Rob  Kellan  attends  Suffolk  Law  here  in 
Boston  when  he's  not  loitering  at  John's  hair 
styling  shop.  And  I'm  sure  the  academic  list 
could  go  on  and  on. 

Chris  Dole  is  presently  at  Bank  of  New 
England,  Celia  Pastoriza  just  began  at 
Houghton-Mifflin,  John  Best  is  working  for 
American  Express  and  just  moved  in  with 
David  Kantaros,  and  Jeff  Woodhead  finish- 
es up  this  spring  at  U.  Berkeley  after  taking 
two  years  off  to  work  on  a  cruise  ship  tra- 
versing the  Orient. 

Well,  they're  on  the  brief  side  but  they 
have  materialized  again.  It  really  helps  a 
great  deal  when  I  receive  even  brief  corre- 
spondence, any  takers?  Happy  new  decade, 
wishing  you  all  the  best,  Betsy. 


5th  REUNION! 

June  8-10, 1990 


Andrew  Steketee  is  working  "somewhere" 
on  Capitol  Hill.  Elliot  Smyth  is  also  in  DC 
working  for  a  law  firm.  Tim  Smith  is  work- 
ing for  the  Smithsonian  and  for  a  congress- 
man. Philip  Schumm  graduated  from  Dart- 
mouth with  a  degree  in  sociology  and 
completed  his  senior  fellow  project  on  Prot- 
estant fundamentalism  in  northern  New 
England.  Thomas  Murtagh  played  on  the 
rugby  team  there  and  earned  his  degree  in 
government.  Peter  MacDonald  also  received 
his  degree  in  government  and  served  as  the 
editor  of  World  Outlook,  a  journal  of  inter- 
national affairs.  Jeff  Thomas  received  his  de- 
gree in  government  and  economics  from 
Dartmouth.  Scott  Lattanzio  graduated  with 
a  degree  in  economics  from  Franklin  and 
Marshall  College.  Peter  McNulry  graduated 
from  Lehigh  University  with  a  degree  in  in- 
dustrial engineering.  He  is  presently  work- 
ing for  an  environmental  consulting  firm  in 
Huntington  Beach,  California.  Karrina  Smith 
graduated  from  Brown  in  December  with  a 
degree  in  environmental  studies.  She  will  be 
sailing  around  the  West  Indies  from  January 
to  May  with  a  friend.  She  hopes  to  get  a  job 
in  Africa  and  eventually  return  to  graduate 
school.  Carolyn  Viscosi  also  graduated  from 
Brown  in  December.  Beth  Britton  is  present- 
ly in  Japan. 

In  the  Bay  Area,  Craig  Kaufman  is  an  in- 
vestment banker  riding  the  wave  of  right- 
eousness! He  sends  "best  wishes"  to  TE. 
Beth  Egan  utilized  her  one-month  break 
from  law  school  to  travel  with  a  friend  in 
New  Zealand.  "We  all  survived  the  earth- 
quake trauma  fairly  unscathed  and  have 
watched  the  city  return  to  normalcy." 

Well,  farewell  for  now.  I  look  forward  to 
seeing  many  of  you  in  June.  Please  let  us 
know  your  plans  as  soon  as  possible,  but 
don't  hesitate  to  attend  even  if  you  can't 
confirm  until  June. 
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Zeena  Abidi 
4  Silverwood  Road 
Moorestown,  N]  08057 
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Greetings!  Welcome  to  the  last  verbal  epi- 
sode of  "The  Lives  of  the  Class  of  '85." 
Here's  a  preview  of  what  to  expect  from  the 
live  version  to  be  seen  at  Andover  on  the 
weekend  of  8-10  June. 

Christopher  Wray  was  married  to  Helen 
Howell,  who  also  graduated  from  Yale  last 
spring.  The  couple  was  married  in  August; 
John  Poinier  was  the  best  man.  Chris  began 
at  Yale  Law  School  in  September.  Elizabeth 
Bram  sent  a  confirmation  that  Michelle  Ar- 
tiles  will  be  married  in  April  to  Jeffrey  Co- 
hen. Liz  will  be  the  maid  of  honor  at  the 
wedding  which  will  take  place  in  Miami.  She 
is  presently  working  at  a  financial  consulting 
firm  in  Boston.  She  ran  into  Matthew  Kotce 
recently  who  is  also  in  the  area.  Lisa  John- 
son is  living  in  Boston.  Liz  DeLucia  is  work- 
ing at  Harvard  Medical  School  as  a  staff  as- 
sistant for  annual  giving.  Nell  Gharibian  is 
still  at  the  Albert  Einstein  Institute  in  Cam- 
bridge. She  saw  Chris  Flynn  and  Chris 
Schluep  for  New  Year's  in  New  York.  She 
also  keeps  in  touch  with  Susan  Cross,  who  is 
working  for  a  gallery  in  Washington,  D.C. 
Peter  Kleinman  is  working  in  Bethesda  do- 
ing pesticide  research  and  plant  pathology. 


Caroline  A.  Langston 
1608  Jackson  Avenue 
Yazoo  City,  MS  39194 


Well,  a  big  hello  to  all  of  y'all  in  the  class  of 
'86  on  the  threshold  of  not  only  the  1990s, 
but  yea,  even  the  new  millennium.  I  am  cur- 
rently finishing  my  last  obligations  to  So- 
phie Newcomb  college  of  Tulane  University 
by  taking  a  required  (and  dreaded)  psychol- 
ogy course  and  wading  through  masses  of 
uncompleted  graduate  school  applications. 
By  the  time  these  sacred  writings  reach  your 
doorstep,  a  significant  portion  of  our  class 
will  have  been  graduated  and  will  be 
marching  off  merrily  to  confident,  certain 
and  lucrative  futures.  Or,  glancing  at  the 
blank  applications  and  financial  aid  forms,  a 
future  not  so  necessarily  lucrative  or  certain. 

But  enough  of  all  my  gloom.  I  have  been 
talking  with  Alex  Wise,  with  whose  family  I 
live,  and  he  has  given  me  more  interesting 
and  juicy  information  about  the  class  of  '86 
than  I  have  ever  heard.  Paul  Gillis  has  tak- 
en a  year  off  from  Reed  to  live  in  New  Or- 
leans and  do  DNA  research  at  Tulane  Medi- 
cal Center  and  do  lots  and  lots  of  bike 
riding;  Chap  Munger,  PA  '87,  is  at  Tulane 
and  still  hanging  out  in  the  local  music 
scene.  Having  taken  care  of  the  New  Or- 
leans crew,  Alex  reported  about  his  visit  to 


D.C.  for  Ed  Forgotson's  birthday  party, 
where  he  saw  Sam  Gomez,  along  with  lots 
of  Vandie  and  Deerfield  people.  And  at  the 
Neville  Brothers'  concert  in  New  York,  he 
saw  Brooks  Hall  and  Ad  Hardin.  Through 
Alex's  aegis,  I  also  found  out  that  Spanky 
Fox  was  in  Florence  for  fall  1989,  Lee  West- 
erfield  was  in  the  Caribbean  for  Christmas 
holidays,  and  Dave  Eckman  who  is  in 
Alex's  words  "getting  more  serious  about 
the  sociology  'shreep.'"  Ben  Brooks  has  also 
resurfaced  at  UC  Santa  Cruz  where  he  is  an 
environmental  science  major  and  has  re- 
placed his  guitar  playing  with  a  mandolin. 
Dan  Ahn  (not  "Danny"  anymore)  writes 
that  he  is  having  a  wonderful  senior  year 
"with  lots  of  violin  playing,  thesis  writing 
and  job  recruiting."  Kath  Campbell  is  back 
at  Colorado  College  as  an  art  history  major 
after  a  year  in  Florence  where  she  ran  into 
Hannah  Nordhaus,  who  was  there  for  a  se- 
mester. And  also,  I  went  to  New  York  to  see 
an  old  suitor  of  mine  over  Thanksgiving 
(first  time  up  East  in  two  years!),  and  saw 
lots  of  radiant  Hella  Winston,  Naomi  Gen- 
dler,  and  Rob  McQuilkin,  all  of  whom  are 
a  lot  of  fun  and  into  the  Barnard-Columbia 
scene.  I  also  met  William  Theodoracopulos 
on  the  corner  of  86th  and  Lex  for  a  manic, 
wild-and-crazy  cab  ride  in  which  he  asked 
me  to  inform  the  class  of  '86  that  he  now,  fi- 
nally, has  no  problems  at  all. 

It  was  also  lovely  to  hear  from  Josh 
McKain,  finishing  up  at  the  College  of 
Wooster.  Josh  says  that  he  attended  a  "pig 
roast"  at  the  invitation  of  dear  old  Christian 
Ehrbar,  who's  still  well  at  Kenyon.  Oh,  by 
the  way,  Josh  also  hiked  the  Appalachian 
Trail  for  credit  during  his  sophomore  year, 
from  Georgia  to  West  Virginia.  Alone.  Sev- 
en hundred  and  fifty  miles.  Can  you  be- 
lieve? The  upshot  of  it  all  is  that  he  is  plan- 
ning to  hike  the  whole  Appalachian  Trail  in 
June  1991.  At  least  someone  has  some  sense 
of  direction,  it  seems. 

Ted  Carleton  called  up  out  of  the  blue 
during  exam  week  after  a  two-year  hiatus  to 
say  that  everything  was  fine  at  Dartmouth. 
Teddy  Car-Car  put  me  on  the  nostalgia  trip 
and  immediately  I  set  out  to  call  up  Jake 
Lynch,  but  alas,  the  boy  was  unreachable. 
So  somebody  find  out  something  about  Jake 
because  I  always  want  to  put  him  in  the  col- 
umn, you  know.  And  I  always  want  to  put 
all  of  you  in  the  column,  so  y'all  write  me 
more  letters!  Good  luck  on  graduation,  job 
interviews  and  all  and  send  me  info  about 
your  exotic  post-graduate  and  year-off 
plans.  Love  always,  Caroline. 


OH  Holly  Milton 

0/  49  East  96th  Street 

New  York,  NY  10128 

Congratulations  to  Jimena  Fernandez  who 
lives  in  Mexico  City,  Mexico.  On  10  Decem- 
ber 1989  Jimena  got  married  to  Luis  Velasco. 
Much  to  my  surprise,  I  received  an  elegant 
wedding  invitation  from  Mexico  in  Spanish. 
My  most  vivid  memory  of  Jimena  is  her  ap- 
prehensive face,  not  unlike  my  own,  when 
we  scaled  up  and  down  the  PA  belltower. 
We  trusted  our  fellow  Search  and  Rescue 
members  and  our  fearless  leader,  Henry 
Wilmer,  that  we  would  not  become  adoles- 
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cent  pancakes  on  the  pavement.  Needless  to 
say,  I'm  sure  the  look  on  her  face  provided  a 
striking  contrast  when  she  said  the  Spanish 
equivalent  of  "I  do"  at  the  alter  in  La  Capilla 
del  Colegio  de  las  Vizairtas.  Again,  congratula- 
tions Jimena,  and  good  luck. 

Congratulations  also  to  Jonathan  Bush 
who  recently  learned  of  his  acceptance  to 
Wesleyan  University,  Connecticut,  and  will 
plunge  into  Wes,  possibly  as  a  sophomore,  in 
January,  1990.  Jonny,  I  hope  to  continue 
learning  of  your  experiences  at  Wes,  one  of 
my  favorite  bastions  of  "PCness"  (ie,  being 
"politically  correct"),  intellectual  activity,  di- 
versity and  craziness. 

From  Harvard  Gilbert  Gimm  writes  that 
he  often  sees  Sharon  Owyang,  Todd  Fletcher 
and  Janet  Mcintosh  in  Cambridge.  Gilbert 
wanted  to  respond  to  his  old  WQS  dorm- 
mates'  comment  in  the  fall  '89  Bulletin  with  a 
first  person  of  what  he's  doing.  To  those  peo- 
ple who  said  he  was  emerging  from  the  post- 
Andover  abyss,  Gilbert  replies  that  he  enjoys 
singing  with  the  Harvard  DM  &  Tonics,  a  14- 
man  acapella  sensation.  He  also  worked  this 
past  summer  in  Cambridge  for  a  publishing 
firm  and  helped  fix  up  his  family's  new 
house  in  Princeton,  New  Jersey.  Also  from 
Harvard  Randall  Kempner  spent  his  fall  se- 
mester in  Argentina  with  Andrew  Bowman, 
a  student  at  Yale. 

On  Saturday,  6  January,  I  was  lucky 
enough  to  attend  a  wine  tasting  party  at  Jen- 
ny Lim's  house  in  Queens,  New  York.  I  par- 
ticularly enjoyed  tasting  Mrs.  Lim's  home- 
made Chinese  food  and  talking  with  Fanny 
Lim  '85  and  Peggy  Lim  '83.  Jenny  is  now  a 
charter  member  of  Alpha  Chi  Omega,  a  so- 
rority at  UPenn.  In  addition,  I  spoke  with  Hi- 
roshi  Okamoto  who  is  presently  immersed  in 
Cornell's  School  of  Architecture,  fraternity 
life  and  travel  to  Japan  and  Arizona. 

News  from  other  former  Bancroft  girls: 
this  fall  semester,  Melissa  Hardin  worked  on 
her  "JP,"  a  required  junior  paper  at  Princeton. 
Elizabeth  Schulte  just  returned  from  an  ex- 
citing fall  semester  in  Madrid,  Spain.  For  my 
part,  I  realized  that  I  needed  a  temporary 
break  from  the  four-year  college  experience 
at  Wesleyan.  I  am  living  at  home  in  NYC, 
working  at  a  real  estate  firm,  planning  to  take 
two  classes  at  Columbia  this  spring,  and  so- 
cializing with  friends  in  this  hectic  nine  mil- 
lion person  place.  I  plan  to  return  to  Wesley- 
an in  September,  1990,  joining  Oliver  Ryan, 
Alison  Pratt,  and  Jonny  Bush  in  the  Class  of 
1992.  Charlie  Strout  popped  up  in  NYC  due 
to  an  unexpected  road  trip  from  Bowdoin 
College.  He  described  Maine's  beauty,  night- 
ly canoe  trips  on  lakes  and  the  fun  of  Bow- 
doin's  fraternity  life.  Annie  Sturges  spent  her 
fall  semester  of  junior  year  in  a  small  town  in 
Kentucky  as  part  of  her  sociology  major  at 
Dickinson  College.  Among  other  learning  ex- 
periences, Annie  helped  deliver  a  baby. 

Ending  on  a  somber  note,  I  regretfully  re- 
port the  death  of  another  classmate,  John  F. 
Hoffman.  John  died  on  3  November  1989  in 
Boulder,  Colorado.  After  I  contacted  his 
mother,  Barbara  Hoffman,  she  wrote  and  ex- 
plained to  me  that  he  suffered  from  a  slight 
heart  arrythmia  for  which  he  was  taking 
medication.  The  medicine  unexpectedly 
turned  toxic  and  provoked  sudden  death. 
From  the  PA  Class  of  '87, 1  extend  condolenc- 
es to  his  parents,  Barbara  and  Carl  Hoffman, 
and  to  his  siblings,  Carl  and  Wendy. 

Take  Care — and  I  mean  it  this  time. 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
Box  ¥979 
Colgate  University 
Hamilton,  NY  13346 


Another  winter,  another  pair  of  Bean  boots 
mutilated  by  the  weather.  Enrico  Grandini 
lightened  up  my  winter  blues  with  a  cheery 
letter  and  pictures  that  demonstrated  the 
proper  way  to  spend  a  summer — toga  par- 
ties (Italian-style  of  course!).  Enrico  studies 
at  Bologna's  School  of  Statistics  and  Eco- 
nomics and  writes  that  work  definitely 
hasn't  gotten  easier  since  Andover. 

Congratulations  to  Dave  Franzosa  for  be- 
ing selected  by  the  Bruins  in  the  NHL  ama- 
teur draft  last  June.  Dave's  been  playing 
regularly  at  center  for  Boston  college  since 
freshman  year.  Wells  Aitken,  who  keeps 
busy  writing  sports  articles  for  both  his  lo- 
cal newspaper  and  the  Hamilton  College 
news  met  Dave  and  Tim  Alpern  over  the 
summer.  Wells  lives  off  campus  at  Hamil- 
ton just  a  few  blocks  away  from  John  Stein 
and  Steve  Nezhad. 

Congrats  also  to  Guhan  Subramanian 
for  becoming  the  first  sophomore  elected 
chair  of  the  Harvard  Undergraduate  Coun- 
cil. Among  Guhan's  top  priorities  will  be  ef- 
forts against  increased  randomization  of  the 
housing  lottery.  Anne-Francoise  Bechard 
studies  art  history  and  is  interested  in  Chris- 
tian symbolism  in  European  architecture. 
Anne  worked  as  a  guide  last  summer  in  a 
Gothic  Cathedral  in  Brittany.  .  .  .  Matt  Cor- 
bett  roomed  with  Chucky  Davis  last  fall  at 
U.  Montana,  but  returned  to  Bowdoin.  Jen- 
ny Kasper  is  the  newly  elected  rush  chair- 
man for  Kappa  Delta  sorority  at  Vanderbilt. 
Chris  Joel  joined  the  marines.  Steve  Bertetti 
is  in  the  honors  program  at  the  U  of  Roches- 
ter. Jon  Pratt  had  an  excellent  first  season  as 
Wesleyan's  varsity  soccer  goalie. 

In  September,  Rob  Patrick  completed  a 
three-week  army  airborne  course  and  now 
wears  the  basic  parachutist  insignia.  To 
complete  the  course,  Rob  had  to  "drop  from 
a  250-foot  training  tower"  twice  in  prepara- 
tion for  his  eventual  "5  static  line  parachute 
jumps  from  an  Air  Force  transport  plane." 
Yikes.  Here  on  the  ground,  things  are  pretty 
ordinary.  Occasionally  campus  offers  some 
excitement,  I  see  Tina  Kukk  and  Sam  Har- 
rison a  lot,  but  nothing  here  compares  to 
jumping  out  of  an  airplane. 

If  you've  written  me,  thanks  for  being  pa- 
tient for  a  response;  I  really  do  appreciate 
everything  I  receive.  Please  stay  well  and 
keep  me  posted  on  your  summer  plans. 
Lots  of  love,  Kate. 


CO  Justin  Q.  Jefferies 

0:7  20  Adams  House,  West  Quad 

Ann  Arbor,  MI  48109 

Alright.  This  duty  is  supposed  to  be  fun.  Af- 
ter sending  out  eighty  postcards  over 
Thanksgiving  break,  I  have  received  only 
three  responses.  So  unless  you  want  this  to 
turn  into  the  Justin  Jefferies  Appreciation 
Column,  write. 

Fortunately,  one  of  the  letters  that  I  re- 
ceived was  packed  with  newsworthy  gems 


from  Sarah  Rafferty.  Despite  the  fact  that 
she  still  gets  sacked  daily  by  Laura  Hsieh 
(who  cleverly  hides  behind  trees  and  yells, 
"Um,  Raff,  wait  up!"),  Sarah  loves  Hamilton. 
Away  from  the  Andover  stage,  Raff  is  still 
acting;  luckily,  Tom  Eaton  is  still  doing  the 
lights,  just  like  old  times.  Leading  man,  An- 
thony Byrnes,  is  now  acting  at  UPenn. 

Besides  sacking  Sarah,  Laura  Hsieh  is 
very  busy  with  basketball.  Likewise,  "Mike 
B."  Benedetto's  dorm  floor  won  the  intra- 
mural basketball  tournament  at  George- 
town. Also  in  sports:  Heather  Pomeroy  is 
playing  squash,  Henry  Gourdeau  and  Andy 
Joel  are  playing  hockey.  Imaginatively  fol- 
lowing ex-teaching  fellow  Chase  Boyd,  wa- 
terpolo  studs  Craig  Knight,  Dave  Mainen 
and  Alex  Walley  all  had  successful  seasons. 
Judd  Jacobs,  Ariel  Anderson  and  Pete  Aus- 
tin caught  sight  of  Maria  Milkowsky  as  she 
took  the  volleyball  court  by  storm  while  vis- 
iting Princeton. 

Before  a  winter  at  Williams,  Ariel  visited 
New  Zealand.  I  wonder  if  she  encountered 
Ted  Helprin  who  was  living  there  at  a 
youth  hostel.  Andrea  Newell  writes  from  In- 
dia where  she  as  been  teaching  English  at  a 
nunnery;  she  got  a  chance  to  eat  with  the  Da- 
lai Lama  and  had  rice  and  lentils  for  Thanks- 
giving. Last  I  heard,  Andrea  was  contem- 
plating switching  her  name  to  "Denver" — 
what  about  "Des  Moines"? 

Also  traveling  was  Martha  Alexander, 
this  time  to  Egypt  for  a  brief  break  from  City 
Year,  in  which  she  serves  along  with  Claire 
Priest  and  Jen  Murray.  They  have  been  liv- 
ing together  in  Cambridge  and  hanging  out 
with  Joe  Lyons. 

From  the  synthetic  fog  at  Sugarloaf's  Ras- 
cal's Teen  Club,  where  "military  strongman" 
Paul  Howe  and  I  were  breakdancing  over 
winter  break,  Jake  Appleton  emerged  and 
informed  us  of  some  newly-discovered  cra- 
zy frat  guys.  Believe  it  or  not,  Andrew 
"Skoondy  K"  Kunian  and  Paul  Howe  are 
actually  brothers.  Perhaps  they  always  have 
been.  Jake,  Mike  Hearle,  Matt  Patrick, 
Andy  Joel  and  a  number  of  others  have 
bonded  as  well.  Craig  Knight  depledged  at 
GWU,  claiming,  "it's  just  not  my  thing."  So- 
rorities? I  haven't  heard  much.  Laura  Con- 
statine  toyed  with  the  idea  of  pledging  but 
was  too  busy  with  her  horses  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Richmond.  At  Richmond,  she  has 
seen  alot  of  Bob  Gibbons  and  Courtney  Hil- 
legas,  who  comes  to  visit  Bob  from  Duke 
quite  frequently. 

Other  news;  Jake  Garmey  is  whooping  it 
up  in  England;  Marlene  Laro  attended  a  for- 
mal at  Annapolis  with  Eric  Hawn,  and 
Christina  Weaver  and  Molly  Foster  visited 
Christina  Henry  de  Tessan  for  her  debut  in 
San  Francisco.  Go,  Frost  House!  Last  but  not 
least,  Jon  Cosco,  Rob  Schick  and  Peter  Katz 
are  putting  the  finishing  touches  on  their  de- 
but album,  tentatively  titled,  /  Get  It  All  Over. 
The  threesome,  which  has  been  recording 
since  late  October,  remains  nameless. 

Sick  of  hearing  about  the  same  people? 
Do  you  want  to  see  your  name  in  print? 
Then  write.  I'm  reallv  hurting  here.  Non 
Sibi. 
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George  Washington  Hall  Renovation 

Construction  on  George  Washington  Hall  will  begin  in  June;  the  renovat- 
ed building  will  be  ready  for  the  1991-92  school  year. 

Major  changes  include:  extension  of  the  GW  lobby  and  Dickie's  desk 
area;  a  complete  overhaul  of  the  mainstage  theater,  with  the  addition  of 
theater  classroom,  drama  lab  and  support  facilities;  modernized  photog- 
raphy labs;  improved  student  service  areas  (mailboxes,  vending  ma- 
chines, lounge,  day  student  lockers);  expanded  offices  and  meeting  rooms 
for  residential  life  programs  and  officers;  enlargement  and  enhancement 
of  the  college  counseling  area;  transformation  of  the  current  theater  screen 
shop  into  painting  and  video  studios;  completion  of  the  walkway  con- 
necting GW  Hall  and  the  Art  Center.  All  of  this  will  be  housed  in  an  en- 
larged GW  Hall,  incorporating  much  of  the  current  GW  parking  lot.  All 
mechanical  and  electrical  distribution  systems  in  the  building,  now  over 
60-years  old,  will  be  replaced,  and  the  building  will  be  made  handi- 
capped accessible. 

Key  administrative  offices  will  be  relocated  to  Evans  Hall  in  June  dur- 
ing the  renovation  after  the  Office  of  Academy  Resources  moves  into 
McKeen  Hall,  the  first  building  to  be  remodeled  in  the  redevelopment 
program  for  the  Abbot  Campus. 


Architect's  rendering  of  the  Central 
Staircase,  Exterior  View,  Samuel  Phillips 
Entrance  and  Courtway 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERITI/AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centerville,  MA  02632 

Dottie  and  I  were  a  little  disappointed  that 
so  few  emeriti  were  on  hand  for  George  II's 
visit  on  5  November.  Deke,  Dee,  Prissy, 
Steve  and  Stephanie  were  all  in  the  front 
row.  The  Welds  were  at  the  Commons  the 
night  before.  I  never  did  see  Bob  Sides,  but 
he  wrote,  "Had  hoped  to  see  more  emeriti 
at  the  Bush  affair.  Where  were  you  all?" 

Thanks  for  your  responses  to  my  last 
postcard  mailing.  The  senior  respondent 
this  time  was  Edith  Peterkin  (1954).  She 
says,  "Since  1985  I  have  been  living  happily 
in  Bridgeport  (Conn.).  .  .  15  minutes  from 
my  daughter  Patricia.  I  am  in  good  health 
and  expect  to  live  a  long  time."  Floyd  Hum- 
phries reports  from  Kennebunk:  "creak  all 
over  but  we  spent  a  fine  summer  in  our  is- 
land cottage  Down  East.  Now  Florida  for 
the  winter.  Sarah  and  I  made  the  effort  11 
Nov.,  only  to  see  no  familiar  face  at  the  A-E 
game.  Where  were  all  the  faculty  emeriti? 
Who  won  the  game?  Sarah  and  I  certainly 
lost.  We  left  early." 

"Yes,  it's  true!"  exclaims  Steve  Whitney. 
"On  7  Nov.  Anne  Leonard  Carr,  daughter 
of  the  late,  revered  Exeter  English  teacher 
Chilson  Leonard  and  I  entered  the  state  of 
holy  matrimony.  We  are  living  now  at  her 
family  farm  in  Barrington,  N.H.,  which 
overlooks  Swain's  Lake  where  I've  been 
skating  on  black  ice  the  past  week.  Glori- 
ous! Anne  and  I  met  in  church — no  singles 
bar  stuff!" 

Others  not  so  fortunate:  Scotty  Royce  suf- 
fered a  severe  stroke  and  has  been  in  the 
Plymouth,  Mass.,  hospital.  Dick  Pieters  re- 
ports, "Had  a  heart  attack  on  5  August  and 


open  heart  surgery  for  three  bypasses  on  9 
November.  Keeps  one  pretty  quiet  but  I  still 
hope  to  be  back  at  PA  next  June.  Norma 
had  a  second  cataract  surgery  on  12  Decem- 
ber, so  we  are  home-bound  for  awhile."  Hil- 
da Whyte  took  her  eyes  off  the  road  for  a 
second  and  was  stopped  by  a  tree  not  1/8  of 
a  mile  from  my  house.  She  spent  a  week  at 
the  Cape  Cod  Hospital  recuperating.  We 
certainly  wish  them  all  complete  and  early 
recovery. 

Ready  for  more  "Who  said  it"?  a)  "Les 
Saxons  sont  superieur!"  b)  "Stick  it  in  his 
ear!"  c)  "Keep  your  knee  over  the  ball!"  (an- 
swers below). 

Kay  Baldwin  writes  from  Bedford,  Mass.: 
"I  left  Andover  five  years  ago;  have  re- 
turned twice  to  see  the  room  in  the  chapel 
dedicated  to  my  husband."  [The  A.  Graham 
Baldwin  Cloister]  Abby  Kemper  reports:  "I 
have  moved  into  a  fine  life-care  complex  45 
minutes  north  of  our  beloved  Andover, 
North  Hill,  865  Central  Avenue,  Needham. 
The  Kemper  'girls'  are  well  and  happy, 
Cece  in  Brookline;  Lucy  in  Milton;  Roz  in 
Charlotte.  I  am  feeling  fine,  walk  with  a 
cane  and  am  rapidly  returning  to  my  former 
portly  figure." 

From  Nashua,  N.H.,  Peter  and  Ruth  Ba- 
leyko  say,  "We  seem  to  be  subject  to  'Mur- 
phy's Law',  the  less  we  do,  the  less  we  want 
to  do.  But  I  have  been  productive  in  the  po- 
litical area  contacting  senators  and  reps  to 
help  repeal  the  catastrophic  health  surtax. 
Economically,  I  am  holding  steady.  Other- 
wise, my  body  and  mind  luxuriate  in  the 
wonders  of  nature  as  they  enfold  all  around 
me.  I  had  a  nice  chat  with  Marge  Harrison 
at  the  night  football  game  preceding  the 
President's  visit.  Her  grandson  Matt  Flem- 
ing (Midge)  is  now  an  upper  at  PA  and 
Marge  adds,  "I  am  actively  involved  in  the 


Brown  Univ.  community  for  Learning  In  Re- 
tirement which  helps  keep  the  old  mind 
moving."  Fred  and  Betsy  Peterson  enjoyed 
another  safari  adventure  in  Kenya  last  fall 
preceded  by  a  week  in  London.  Mary  Dun- 
bar is  living  at  Goodwins  in  Exeter.  "At 
present,"  she  writes,  "I  have  five  grandchil- 
dren and  six  great-grandchildren.  How  for- 
tunate am  I!"  Ann  and  Phil  Weld  travelled 
to  Seattle  for  son  Dan's  wedding  in  July. 
"Afterwards  we  had  ten  fabulous  days  in 
Alaska.  Jack  McClement  attended  his  50th 
at  Westminster  School  which  was  also  the 
100th  anniversary  of  its  founding.  "Our 
lives  seem  to  be  placid,  comfortable  and 
happy,"  report  Bill  and  Jenn  Munroe.  We 
keep  busy  at  a  public  school  in  Lawrence 
where  Jennie  serves  as  librarian  and  Bill 
reads  to  a  third  grade  class."  The  Hoitsmas 
are  spending  their  summers  at  Henniker, 
N.H.,  and  winters  in  Williamsburg,  Va. 
They  write:  "We're  going  to  Florida  in  Janu- 
ary, then  Little  Caymans  for  a  week  and  we 
have  our  tickets  for  England  in  May." 

Oh,  at  the  girls  soccer  game  on  Bush 
weekend,  I  had  a  warm  reunion  with  Shir- 
ley Ritchie.  Earlier  she  had  enjoyed  an  "ex- 
citing trip  up  the  Mississippi  River  on  the 
Delta  Queen  from  Memphis  to  St.  Louis." 
Our  emeriti /ae  really  get  around.  George 
and  Grace  Neilson  are  busy  renovating 
their  second  home  in  Naples,  Fla.,  "but  we 
are  also  taking  time  out  to  enjoy  this  play- 
ground." George  adds,  "trustees  help  with 
medical  insurance  costs  is  a  thoughtful  re- 
membrance. Hope  the  administration  can 
make  it  worthy  of  the  thought." 

The  Emeriti  luncheon  was  held  on  7  April 
at  12:30  p.m.  at  42  School  Street,  home  of 
Josh  and  Phebe  Miner. 

Answers:  a)  Bill  Markey  b)  Ted  Harrison 
c)  yours  truly. 


New  On-Campus  Housing 


Last  spring — the  first  time  in  over  twenty  years — a  pair  of  eastern  bluebirds 
selected  a  nesting  box  on  an  elm  tree  on  the  Great  Lawn  between  the  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes  Library  and  the  Addison  Gallery  to  raise  their  young. 

Their  return  rewarded  Instructor  in  Biology  Marc  Koolen  and  members  of 
the  Phillips  Academy  Ornithological  Society  (PAOS)  for  over  a  year's  hard 
work.  Supported  by  an  Abbot  Academy  Association  grant,  Koolen  and  PAOS 
members  constructed  78  bluebird  houses  and  placed  them  in  bluebird  trails 
on  campus  sites  suggested  by  "the  bluebird  lady,"  Lillian  Files,  former  presi- 
dent of  the  North  American  Bluebird  Society.  Bluebirds  were  sighted  in  dif- 
ferent locations  in  May;  four  eggs  were  hatched  in  the  vista  nest  a  month  lat- 
er; the  four  nestlings  left  their  home  in  early  July  and  flew  off  into  the  shrubs 
surrounding  the  vista. 

Koolen  is  optimistic  that  the  birds  will  return  to  raise  their  own  families, 
since  bluebirds  tend  to  be  extremely  loyal  to  the  area  where  they  were  raised. 
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Commencement 

Reflections  on  a 
self-guided  tour 


by  Miranda  Lutyens  '90 

There  are  no  assigned  seats  at  And- 
over.  It  isn't  a  lecture  hall  where  we 
sit  and  listen,  taking  notes  on  "the 
high  school  years."  Once  upon  a 
time,  Andover  may  have  looked  to 
I    those  of  us  peeking  in,  anticipating, 
i    like  some  huge  fortress.  Life  inside 
would  mean  an  ID,  a  bed,  and 
books.  But  Andover  isn't  a  room  of 
straight-lined  chairs  or  a  castle  with 
high  walls  and  a  rigid  structure.  No 
one  shuttles  us  through,  down  the 
aisles,  planning  the  way  and  unlock- 
ing the  gate  only  once  ...  to  let  us 
out.  Instead,  we  find  our  own  routes 
through  Andover.  We  explore. 

Most  of  us  came  here  "Super 
Kids"  from  our  old  schools,  our  old 
lives.  We  were  ready  to  try  out  the 
next  big  step — Andover.  But  riding 
up  the  Hill  that  first  fall,  staring 
above  the  trees  at  the  bell  tower 
which  stared  back,  we  gripped  the 
trunks  and  pillows  wedged  in 
around  us.  Later  that  day,  we  were 
too  excited  (and  maybe  too  embar- 
rassed) to  hold  on  as  tightly  to  our 
parents  who  were  saying  goodbye. 
Lying  that  night  in  a  bed  which  was 
fitted  for  tall  and  narrow  adolescent 
boys,  we  regretted  having  missed 
that  last  hug.  But  we  soon  settled  in. 
Our  friends  became  our  siblings, 
and  Andover  became  a  new  home, 
with  hundreds  of  rooms  to  discov- 
er, some  lined  with  books,  others 
carpeted  with  grass  and  open  at  the 
ceiling  to  the  sky. 

At  first  we  just  ran  through  And- 
over, circling,  finding  out.  We  car- 
ried maps  and  directions,  some 
printed  for  the  masses  and  others 
personally  scribbled  out  on  note- 
book paper.  We  got  lost  in  the  green 
Sanctuary,  but  made  it  to  the  black 
Drama  Lab  in  time  for  try-outs. 


Gradually  we  discovered  where  we 
were  comfortable,  challenged,  ap- 
preciated. Almost  anywhere  we 
went  there  was  space  for  us,  on  a 
team  playing  left  wing,  in  an  or- 
chestra playing  bassoon.  And  final- 
ly, we  all  found  a  spot,  somewhere 
between  Graves  and  the  fields  of  Si- 
beria or  somewhere  far  away.  We 
found  an  intensity  inside  us.  This 
intensity  might  have  heated  up 
while  reading  Macbeth  for  the  first 
time  in  the  pink  rooms  of  Bulfinch, 
or  when  we  spoke  and  heard  our 
voices  being  broadcast  over  the  air 
of  WPAA,  or  on  our  trips  for  a  term 
or  a  year  to  another  country  and  an- 
other culture.  Adventures  in  Barce- 
lona or  Novosibirsk  started  sparks. 

As  we've  moved  around  inside 
and  outside  the  edges  of  Andover, 
these  borders  seem  to  have  slowly 
shifted  and  moved  in  closer.  In  four 


years  or  in  one  year,  places  have 
shrunk — the  dining  halls  of  Com- 
mons don't  seem  so  huge.  We've 
studied  light  and  shadow,  monarchs 
and  molecules  in  close  detail — the 
work  is  certainly  familiar  to  us.  But 
spring  term  of  our  senior  year,  there 
are  still  people  we  haven't  met,  dis- 
cussions we  haven't  had,  trees  on 
the  vista  we  haven't  sat  back 
against.  There's  still  a  little  time. 

Graduation  comes  and  the  high 
school  years  are  over.  We've  fin- 
ished our  self-guided  tour,  and 
now  hold  one  last  family  gathering 
on  the  front  lawn.  We  take  our  final 
seat  and  listen  to  the  names  of  those 
whom  we  know  like  sisters  and 
brothers  and  of  those  that  we  never 
did  get  to  meet.  And  then  each  of 
us  walks  away  from  our  warm 
spot,  knowing  that  this  fall  we'll  be 
searching  out  another. 
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Friday  arrivers  found  the  rainy 
spring  had  clothed  the  campus  in 
emerald  green.  Neither  a  little  damp- 
ness here  and  there  nor  the  presence 
of  a  few  mosquitoes  kept  the  week- 
end from  being  a  very  special  affair 
attended  by  a  record-breaking  1,523 
alumni,  guests  and  friends.  Forty-five 
percent  more  5s  and  Os  returned  this 
year  than  five  years  ago. 

Following  registration,  alums 
could  view  an  Andover  film  festival, 
join  a  historical  walking  tour  of  the 
Phillips  and  Abbot  campuses,  visit 
both  the  renovated  and  expanded  ar- 
eas of  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  li- 
brary and  take  a  special  tour  of  the 
Addison  Gallery  of  American  Art, 
featuring  the  Winslow  Homer  exhib- 
it. Particularly  well  attended  were 
the  special  showings  of  six  recently 
produced  videos  including  Bicenten- 
nial Convocation,  A  Visit  to  Phillips 
Academy,  a  22-minute  presentation  of 
the  visit  by  President  George  Bush  to 
the  academy  on  5  November  1990. 
[Alumni/ae  wishing  copies  of  this 
tape  should  send  their  name  and  ad- 


dress and  a  check  for  $10.00  plus 
$2.50  for  shipping  and  handling 
($12.50  total)  to:  Treasurer's  Office, 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA 
01810.]  Receptions  for  reunion  class- 
es, faculty  and  friends  were  fol- 
lowed by  a  buffet  dinner  in  the 
Case  Memorial  Cage  and  informal 
class  gatherings. 

On  Saturday,  breakfast  at  Com- 
mons and  the  ecumenical  memorial 
service  for  alumni  and  alumnae  in 
Cochran  Chapel  preceded  the  alum- 
ni parade.  Marion  Brooks,  AA  '15, 
and  Jerome  Preston,  PA  '15,  the  sen- 
ior returnees,  led  the  reuning  con- 
tingent parade  behind  the  Clan 
MacPherson  Bagpipers  down  the 
Elm  Arch  from  the  Addison  Gallery 
to  the  annual  meeting  in  the  gym. 

Annual  Meeting 

President  of  the  Alumni  Council 
Hank  Higdon  '59  presided  over  the 
meeting  which  began  with  wel- 
comes from  David  Underwood  '54, 
president  of  the  board  of  trustees, 
and  Trustee  Emeritus  Mel  Chapin 


'36.  Annual  reports  followed  from 
Higdon  and  Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar,  and  remarks  and  class  re- 
union reports  were  presented  by 
Lynne  Moriarity  Langlois  '62  and 
Walter  Row  III  '76,  co-chairs  of  class 
secretaries  and  reunions.  The  Alum- 
ni Fund  report  was  given  by  co- 
chairs  Carol  Greene  Donnelly  '58 
and  Donald  Shapiro  '53.  Retirees 
Frank  '43  and  Helen  Eccles,  Clement 
and  Mary  Morell  and  Ron  Minne 
were  honored  for  their  long  service. 
Winners  of  the  coming-the-farthest- 
distance  prizes  trekked  from  the  Phi- 
lippines, Germany,  France,  Switzer- 
land, and  Alaska.  The  Class  of  1891 
Memorial  for  the  highest  attendance, 
a  whopping  55  percent,  went  to  the 
class  of  1940,  whose  reunion  efforts 
were  led  by  Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr.,  Pe- 
ter S.  Jennison,  James  J.  McCaffrey, 
Mary  Howard  Nutting,  J.  Gordon 
Upton  and  Anne  Rivinius  Wild. 

For  a  fourth  consecutive  year  the 
Alumni  Fund  exceeded  the  $2  mil- 
lion mark.  Almost  1,000  Abbot 
alumnae  contributed  $110,000. 
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Led  by  David  Gile  and  Eugene 
Schnell,  the  class  of  1940  raised  over 
$350,000,  plus  an  additional  $100,000 
gift  received  from  classmate  William 
Cole  in  memory  of  his  father,  Wil- 
liam Cole  '14.  The  class  of  1965  raised 
$187,000,  thanks  to  the  leadership  of 
Marjorie  Strauss  Power,  Michael 
Hudner,  Anne  Stone  McDermott, 
and  Franz  Schneider,  Jr.  The  class  of 
1990  raised  over  $2000.  Their  gift  to 
the  academy  was  a  copper  beech 
tree,  planted  near  the  Oliver  Wen- 
dell Holmes  Library.  The  remaining 
funds  were  earmarked  for  the  schol- 
arship fund.  Over  600  NON  SIBI  As- 
sociate Scholars  donated 
$1,300,000—50  percent  of  the  total 
Alumni  Fund  dollars. 

Headmaster  McNemar  then  sin- 
gled out  particular  events  in  the 
1989-90  school  year,  including  the 
President's  fall  visit;  field  hockey 
and  football  victories  and  the  clus- 
ter soccer  championship — all 
played  under  the  lights  on  Brothers 
Field;  a  fall  (and  nearly  spring!) 
clean  sweep  of  Exeter  teams;  the 


Martin  Luther  King  Day  celebration; 
Math  Team  successes;  the  Headmas- 
ter's Symposium  on  gender;  and  the 
Homer  exhibit  at  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery of  American  Art.  The  headmas- 
ter then  spoke  of  what  alumni  might 
find  "different"  in  today's  Andover: 
a  truly  global  student  body  enriched 
by  students  from  58  foreign  coun- 
tries. He  concluded  by  affirming  that 
Andover  was  also  "the  same"  in  its 
emphasis  on  academic  excellence, 
goodness,  honesty  and  integrity. 

David  Underwood  '54  next  made 
a  very  special  announcement:  Rich- 
ard J.  Phelps  '46  pledged  $3.7  mil- 
lion to  the  academy.  After  a  stand- 
ing ovation,  Mr.  Phelps  spoke  of 
what  attending  Andover  on  a  full 
scholarship  has  meant  to  him  and 
singled  out  some  legendary  Ando- 
ver figures  who  had  profoundly  in- 
fluenced his  life.  (Please  see  pg.  4  for 
details  of  the  gift  and  a  profile  of 
Dick  Phelps). 

The  Phelps  gift,  when  combined 
with  the  $43.7  million  recently  raised 
by  the  Andover  Development  Board 


(surpassing  its  $40  million  five-year 
goal),  and  the  $13  million  raised  by 
the  Annual  Fund  over  the  past  five 
years,  brings  the  academy's  five- 
year  fund-raising  total  to  over  $60 
million.  That  sum  is  the  largest 
amount  ever  raised  by  an  indepen- 
dent school  in  a  non-campaign 
period. 

After  lunch,  photographs  and 
class  meetings,  alumni /ae  attended 
panel  discussions  moderated  by 
Dean  of  Admission  Jeannie  Dissette 
on  "The  Private  School  Admission 
Scene"  and  by  Headmaster  McNe- 
mar on  "Andover  Today"  or  en- 
joyed informal  athletic  contests.  Lat- 
er in  the  afternoon  the  headmaster 
and  Britta  McNemar  hosted  a  tea 
for  Abbot  alumnae  and  spouses  in 
Phelps  House.  Following  the  tea, 
Elaine  Finbury  '68,  historic  preser- 
vationist and  developer,  conducted 
a  walking  tour  of  newly  recon- 
structed McKeen  Hall  on  the  Abbot 
Campus.  Class  receptions,  dinners, 
and  entertainment  closed  a  highly 
successful  weekend. 
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REPAYING  A  SCHOLARSHIP: 

An  ex-pitcher  hits  a  home  run 


Headmaster  McNemar  thanks  Dick  Phelps  for  his  $3.7  million  gift. 


By  Meredith  Price 

"Serendipity"  is  defined  in  my  1973 
copy  of  Webster's  New  Collegiate  Dic- 
tionary as  "the  faculty  of  finding  val- 
uable and  agreeable  things  not 
sought  for."  Surely  the  Andover- 
Watertown  baseball  game  in  the 
spring  of  1944  was  a  serendipitous 
occasion.  For  Dick  Phelps,  the  pitch- 
er who  pinned  Andover's  ears  back 
6-2,  it  led  to  the  opportunity  to  at- 
tend Phillips  Academy  on  full  schol- 
arship. For  Phillips  Academy,  it  be- 
gan a  long  relationship  with  Dick, 
which  included  his  being  elected  an 
alumni  trustee  and  led  to  his  just- 
announced  gift  of  $3.7  million,  the 
third  largest  single  gift  in  the  history 
of  the  school. 


Phillips  Academy  parent  "Bun" 
Warren  had  come  to  the  spring  1944 
varsity  baseball  game  between  PA 
and  Watertown  High  to  watch  his 
son  "Herk"  play.  Academy  treasur- 
er Jim  Gould  was  taking  a  little  time 
off  to  watch  his  favorite  sport.  Both 
men  were  so  impressed  by  the  soph- 
omore pitcher  that  they  made  a 
point  of  seeking  him  out  after  the 
game.  Bun  complimented  Dick  on 
his  pitching  and  asked  Dick  if  he 
had  ever  thought  about  attending 
Phillips  Academy.  As  Dick  recalls, 
he  replied  that  his  family  couldn't 
afford  it.  Mr.  Warren  then  asked, 
"Are  you  a  good  student?"  One  of 
his  Watertown  teammates  replied, 
"He  sure  is  a  good  student  as  well 
as  a  great  ball  player!"  That  was 


enough  for  Jim  and  Bun  who  would 
later  write  to  Dick,  "We  took  one 
look  at  you  and  thought  you  were  a 
pretty  clean-cut  fellow  with  a  great 
deal  of  character." 

When  Dick  applied,  Director  of 
Admission  James  ("Spike")  Adriance 
noted,  "This  boy  may  turn  out  to  be 
President  some  day."  Dick  had 
earned  fine  grades  in  high  school 
and  was  president  of  his  class.  Sup- 
porting his  application  was  a  strong 
letter  from  his  aunt,  Isabelle  Phelps 
Larkin,  who  had  helped  rear  Dick  af- 
ter his  mother  died  when  he  was  sev- 
en months  old.  She  also  played  a  key 
role  in  allaying  Dick's  concern  that, 
as  one  of  his  Watertown  teachers  al- 
leged, he  would  let  the  high  school 
down  by  leaving. 
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The  1946  baseball  team's  Dick  Phelps  is  third  from  the  left,  front  row. 


Dick  got  off  to  a  good  start  as  an 
upper.  His  housemaster,  Kenneth  S. 
Minard,  called  him  "one  of  the  prom- 
inent members  of  his  class."  When  he 
had  applied  to  PA,  Dick  had  indicat- 
ed his  intention  to  study  at  West 
Point.  The  summer  before  his  senior 
year,  though,  he  wrote  Dean  of  Stud- 
ies G.  Grenville  Benedict  that  Yale 
was  the  college  for  him.  Benedict 
thereupon  nominated  Dick  as  the 
first  recipient  of  the  Charles  W.  Carl 
'10  Scholarship,  given  to  a  senior  on 
aid  who  is  "an  outstanding  student 
who  is  a  member  of  an  athletic  team 
.  .  .  and  has  indicated  his  intention  to 
enter  Yale  University."  Dick  recalls 
that,  thanks  to  his  scholarships,  "the 
total  cost  to  his  family  for  his  two 
years  here  was  $5.00,"  a  fact  neither 
he  nor  his  family  ever  forgot. 

No  Andover  sports  fan  could 
doubt  Dick's  ability.  A  slashing  half- 
back, he  was  a  senior  leader  on  a 
football  team  called  by  the  New  York 
Herald  Tribune  "the  finest  team  in  the 
Prep  School  Circuit."  In  its  report  of 
the  Exeter  game,  The  Phillipian  wrote 
that  Phelps  "smashed  his  way  for  9 
yards  through  left  tackle  to  paydirt" 
to  score  the  go-ahead  touchdown  in 
the  Andover  18-7  victory.  His  base- 
ball talents  as  an  upper  were  noted 
by  the  Pot  Pourri,  which  wrote,  "Our 
Dick  Phelps  pitched  a  3-1  victory 
over  P.E.A."  In  the  1946  Exeter 
game,  Dick  pitched  a  one-hitter  in 
the  1-1  tie  called  because  of  rain  in 
the  ninth  inning. 

The  college  recommendation  Dean 
Benedict  wrote  in  Dick's  behalf  re- 
veals the  esteem  the  faculty  felt  for 
him.  Observed  Benedict,  "His  French 
teacher's  comments  are  typical.  He 
wrote,  'His  outstanding  characteris- 
tics are  common  sense,  courtesy,  a 
willingness  to  work  hard,  superior 
character  and  excellent  class  and 
school  citizenship.'"  Not  surprising- 
ly, the  Pot  Pourri  poll  voted  him 
among  the  top  four  seniors  in  "mod- 
esty" and  in  "athletic  ability." 

At  Yale  Dick  held  a  Yale  Club  of 
Boston  Scholarship,  1946-50;  won  his 
numerals  on  the  freshman  football 
and  baseball  teams  and  an  aYa  on  the 
varsity  baseball  team.  An  economics 
major,  Dick  was  a  member  of  Silli- 
man  College  and  Zeta  Psi. 


After  OCS  and  a  three-year  stint 
as  an  artillery  officer  during  the  Ko- 
rean War,  Dick  worked  for  Howes 
Leather  Company.  He  next  joined 
Elliot  Business  Machines  and  was  lat- 
er with  W.  R.  Grace  &  Co.  before  re- 
turning to  Howes  in  1964.  He  started 
Superior  Pet  Products  in  1966.  He 
was  the  individual  owner-president 
and  CEO  of  this  company,  which  be- 
came Superior  Brands,  Inc.,  until  he 
sold  it  this  June  to  Carnation,  Inc.  He 
presently  serves  as  a  director  of  Su- 
perbrokers,  Pty.  Ltd.  of  Australia,  Su- 
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1  he  total  cost  to 
his  family  for  his  two  years 
here  was  $5.00', 
a  fact  neither  he  nor  his 
family  ever  forgot." 


perior  Brands  of  Europe  and  Austra- 
lia, and  the  Babson-Ivory  Internation- 
al Mutual  Fund. 

He  and  his  former  wife,  Mary 
Lynd  Luers  Phelps,  have  two  chil- 
dren, a  daughter,  Ann;  and  a  son, 
William,  married  to  the  sister  of  Tim 
Crull,  Jr.  78.  His  son,  Richard,  PA'73 
and  Yale  '77,  died  in  a  tragic  acci- 


dent in  1977. 

Some  of  the  proceeds  from  the  sale 
of  Superior  Brands  now  support  his 
gift  to  Phillips  Academy  of  $3.7  mil- 
lion. He  has  stipulated  that  $2.3  mil- 
lion be  available  on  a  matching  basis 
to  establish  need-based  scholarships 
for  male  and  female  student  athletes, 
(now  named  Phelps  Scholar-Athlete 
Scholarships).  Other  monies  will  en- 
dow an  instructorship  for  a  teacher- 
coach  at  mid-career,  fund  some  of  the 
renovation  of  George  Washington 
Hall,  assist  the  Addison  Gallery,  im- 
prove the  tennis  courts  and  baseball 
field  and  support  the  creation  of  a  me- 
morial to  alumni  killed  in  the  Korean 
and  Vietnam  Wars. 

True  to  his  classmates'  estimation 
in  his  yearbook,  Dick  remains  a  mod- 
est person,  not  at  all  at  ease  in  talking 
about  himself  or  his  gift.  Speaking  on 
reunion  weekend,  he  reminisced 
about  his  Andover  days,  recalling 
how  much  the  scholarship  had  meant 
to  him  and  his  days  as  a  pantryman 
and  Rockwell  proctor.  He  singled  out 
Len  James,  Bob  Maynard,  "Jake" 
Bronk,  "Hop"  Follansbee,  Steve  Soro- 
ta  and  "Deke"  DiClemente  as  men 
who  greatly  influenced  him  during 
his  two  years  here.  As  he  explained, 
his  gift  is  simply  a  means  for  Phillips 
Academy  to  continue  its  emphasis  on 
excellence  and  to  draw  students  from 
every  spectrum,  "something  that 
meant  a  lot  to  me." 

Could  there  be  a  better  illustration 
of  the  academy's  motto,  Finis  Origine 
Pendet? 
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"Issues  of  Gender" 

A  co-director  reports  on  the  1990 
Headmaster's  Symposium 


By  Nancy  Boutilier 

The  first  Headmaster's  Symposium 
seven  years  ago  focused  on  nuclear 
war.  Since  then,  other  symposia 
have  studied  racism  in  the  United 
States,  relationships  between  North 
and  South  America,  the  Soviet  Un- 
ion, Africa  and  the  environment. 
This  year's  symposium,  "Issues  of 
Gender,"  in  addition  to  providing 
the  usual  lecture  series  and  discus- 
sion sessions,  could  be  elected  by 
seniors  as  a  course. 

For  some  of  the  sixty-five  stu- 
dents enrolled,  this  was  merely  a 
chance  to  take  a  pass/fail  course. 
For  others,  it  became  an  opportuni- 
ty to  examine  issues  of  gender  that 
textured  their  daily  lives.  For  still 
other  seniors,  it  was  a  culminating 
experience  that  allowed  for  reflec- 
tion and  self-examination.  For  the 
eight  teachers  it  was  a  chance  to  join 
with  colleagues  in  team-teaching  an 
interdisciplinary  course.  For  the 
many  people  who  joined  discussion 
groups  or  simply  attended  the  lec- 
ture series,  the  symposium  offered 
an  array  of  speakers  who  often 
viewed  the  familiar  from  entirely 
new  perspectives.  For  me  the  sym- 
posium plunged  me  into  what  I 
love  most  about  teaching  at  Phillips 
Academy — possibility. 

The  possibility  of  fulfilling  a  per- 
sonal passion:  to  design  a  course  on 


gender.  My  long  interest  in  gender 
roles  had  been  strengthened  by  my 
campus  involvement  as  a  faculty 
advisor  to  the  Women's  Forum  and 
to  the  Gay/Straight  Alliance,  by  my 
teaching  the  English  course,  Images 
of  Women,  and,  occasionally  play- 
ing the  part  of  faculty  feminist  in 
residence. 

A  few  years  ago,  while  auditing 
the  history  course,  Men,  Women  and 
American  Culture,  I  discovered  in 
my  colleagues  teaching  the  course 
friends  who  shared  my  ardor  for  the 
study  of  gender.  One  of  those 
friends  was  history  teacher  Tony  Ro- 
tundo.  The  possibility  of  pairing 
with  Tony  to  plan  the  Symposium 
was  one  I  welcomed.  I  needed  the 
insight  and  knowledge  that  Tony 
possesses  about  male  culture  and 
masculinity.  We  immediately  found 
ourselves  sharing  and  dividing  tasks 
as  partners.  Soon  we  were  writing  a 
column  entitled  "About  Gender"  for 
the  school's  weekly  newsletter,  the 
Andover  Gazette. 

Tony  and  I  assembled  a  steering 
committee  to  determine  the  issues 
that  seemed  most  relevant  to  our 
symposium.  Faculty  members  in  a 
variety  of  fields  provided  guidance 
to  those  of  us  teaching  the  course. 
The  Addison  Gallery  staff  opened 
our  eyes  to  unimagined  possibilities 
when  they  transformed  the  gallery 
into  a  study  of  gender  images — an 


art  show  stretching  from  the  works 
of  Winslow  Homer  to  photographs 
of  gay  and  lesbian  couples.  Over  din- 
ner at  Commons,  teach-ins  focused 
on  hormones,  Freud  and  Islam. 

The  syllabus  began  with  a  look  at 
biological  sex  differences  and  psy- 
chological theories  of  difference.  The 
nature  vs.  nurture  battle  was  central 
to  understanding  the  roles  of  biology 
and  of  environment  in  developing 
"gender  differentiation."  We  chal- 
lenged students  to  formulate  their 
own  understanding  of  sex  differenc- 
es; they  found  ways  to  connect  per- 
sonal experience  with  scientific  find- 
ings. Here's  an  example  from  a 
paper  by  one  senior  girl: 

"I  was  pushing  three-year-old 
Roddy  on  the  swings  one  warm  Au- 
gust afternoon.  I  had  been  babysit- 
ting for  Roddy  routinely  for  about  a 
year  now.  Roddy  laughed  and 
squealed  as  I  pushed  him  higher  and 
higher  on  the  swing. 

'"Show  me  your  penis.  Show  me 
your  penis,'  Roddy  demanded.  His 
voice  rose  and  fell  with  the  oscillating 
swing.  The  chant  continued.  For 
three-year-old  Roddy,  sexual  differ- 
ences were  not  a  conceivable  reality." 

The  student  next  contrasted  Rod- 
dy's unawareness  of  sex  differences 
with  the  obvious  male  bias  shown  by 
Sasha,  an  exchange  student  from  the 
Soviet  Union.  She  wrote  that  when 
asked  why  there  were  so  few  girls  on 
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the  exchange,  Sasha  said  off- 
handedly, tapping  his  head: 

"There  are  very  few  girls  at  my 
school.  My  school  is  the  Math- 
Physics  School.  Math  and  Physics 
are  very  difficult.  Girls  are  not  as  in- 
telligent as  boys." 

For  Sasha,  sexual  differences  she 
observed,  were  an  unavoidable  and 
mythic  reality. 

She  then  explored  how  perceived 
gender  differences  affect  us  all, 
about  ways  in  which  people  manip- 
ulate theories  of  sexual  difference. 
Her  paper  concluded:  "Theories  of 
sexual  difference  demand  three 
questions  of  me:  Who  am  I?  Who 
do  I  want  to  be?  Who  can  I  be?" 

As  the  "I"  in  this  paper  suggests, 
assignments  encouraged  explora- 
tions of  self.  Everyone  knew  some- 
thing about  the  topic.  All  of  us  had 
our  own  experiences  of  gender,  and 
all  could  feel  safe  admitting  how  lit- 
tle we  knew  about  how  the  "other 
half"  had  experienced  gender.  The 
writing  left  plenty  of  room  for  per- 
sonal reflection.  In  classroom  dis- 
cussion, listening  was  a  powerful 
learning  tool,  and  as  time  passed  it 
grew  increasingly  common  to  hear 
someone  of  one  gender  address  a 
question  about  an  experience  to  oth- 
ers as  if  to  ask,  "How  is  it  for  you?" 

Teaching  in  pairs  brought  as 
much  learning  as  the  course  work. 
My  male  co-teacher  and  I  survived 
early  "you-go-first"  types  of  silence 
in  class  which  echoed  with  our  own 
gendered  understandings  of  author- 
ity. We  began  meeting  for  breakfast 
once  a  week  to  plan,  but  from  sim- 
ply being  a  time  to  talk,  our  morn- 
ing sessions  grew  into  a  shared  tu- 
torial. Since  we  both  wrote  on  each 
student's  paper,  I  had  the  rare  op- 
portunity to  see  a  colleague's  re- 
sponse to  student  writing.  We  also 
found  in  each  other  a  safe  place  for 
feedback,  a  constant  source  of  sup- 
port, a  mutual  trust  that  allows 
challenge  and  difference. 

Midway  through  the  course,  the 
focus  shifted  to  the  ways  in  which 
race,  ethnicity  and  class  weave  pat- 
terns of  their  own  into  the  fabric  of 
sex  difference.  What  followed  re- 
vealed how  perceptions  of  differ- 
ence surface  in  a  variety  of  cultures. 


Economic  realities,  trends  in  vio- 
lence, shifts  in  the  work  force,  pat- 
terns of  discrimination,  racial  stere- 
otyping and  homophobia — all 
emerged  as  issues  linked  to  gender. 

We  were  able  to  assemble  a  va- 
riety of  voices  that  exceeded  our  ex- 
pectations. For  most  of  the  speak- 
ers, we  were  able  to  host  dinners 
that  included  faculty  members  and 
students.  Some  of  the  most  animat- 
ed discussions  of  the  term  took 
place  with  plates  on  laps. 

Each  speaker  invited  us  to  view 
gender  through  a  new  window. 
When  Henrietta  Mann  Morton,  a 


Economic  realities,  trends  in 
violence,  shifts  in  the  work 
force,  patterns  of 
discrimination,  racial 
stereotyping  and 
homophobia — all  emerged  as 
issues  linked  to  gender." 


Cheyenne  Sun  Dance  Woman  and 
scholar  of  Native  American  Studies, 
talked  of  her  role  in  the  annual  re- 
newal of  the  earth  through  her 
tribe's  Sun  Dance,  her  sense  of  con- 
nectedness and  selflessness  was  in- 
spiring. What  a  feeling  it  must  be  to 
be  responsible  for  the  renewal  of 
the  cosmos,  your  soul  recharging 
the  battery  of  the  universe! 

Less  than  a  week  later,  Marsha 
Darling's  lecture,  "Gender  in  the 
African  Diaspora,"  challenged  us  to 
look  at  gender  lines  through  the 
lens  of  racial  and  ethnic  differences. 
She  warned  against  trying  to  "ho- 
mogenize the  experience  of  gender" 
and  illustrated  the  inaccuracies  that 
result  from  making  gender  "the 
first  and  only  and  most  important 
form  of  oppression  or  disadvantage 
that  women  experience."  By  high- 


lighting the  ways  in  which  histori- 
cal experiences  have  differentially 
arranged  the  experience  of  gender 
for  women  and  men  of  color,  Ms. 
Darling  set  the  stage  for  Suzanne 
Pharr's  lecture  focussing  on  the 
ways  that  racism,  sexism  and  homo- 
phobia work  together  in  maintain- 
ing economic  injustices.  When  she 
talked  of  the  way  the  threat  of  being 
labeled  "lesbian"  has  been  used  to 
keep  feminists  timid,  I  was  remind- 
ed of  all  the  times  I've  heard  my  fe- 
male students  insist,  "I'm  all  for 
equal  rights,  but  I'm  not  a  feminist 
or  anything  like  that." 

Although  controversial  issues 
made  disagreement  possible,  it  nev- 
er surfaced  to  the  degree  I  had  an- 
ticipated. I  suspect  that  potential 
detractors  avoided  the  events  or  sat 
comfortable  in  the  knowledge  that 
this  was  a  one-term  program  which 
would  go  away  soon. 

During  the  1985  study  of  coedu- 
cation, Kathleen  Dalton  asked  our 
faculty,  "Should  we  design  specific 
courses  to  deal  directly  with  gender 
issues?"  Seventy-five  percent  of  the 
female  faculty  compared  to  54  per- 
cent of  the  male  faculty  approved  of 
gender  courses  about  men  and 
women.  I  wonder  what  answers 
that  same  question  would  yield  to- 
day? I  continue  to  ponder  why  so 
many  more  girls  than  boys  seem 
ready  to  grapple  with  the  questions 
raised  by  studying  gender,  and  I 
have  grown  to  admire  deeply  those 
few  boys  who,  though  admitting  to 
feeling  uncomfortable  at  the  fact  of 
being  outnumbered  in  the  class- 
room, approach  the  issues  with  eyes 
open  to  the  prism  of  gender. 

The  possibility  of  asking  stu- 
dents and  teachers  to  examine  their 
world  from  new  perspectives,  to  an- 
alyze patterns  of  behavior,  and  to 
find  ways  of  connecting  learning  to 
their  own  experience  was  reason 
enough  to  join  with  Tony  in  coordi- 
nating this  year's  Headmaster's 
Symposium.  The  possibility  that  by 
teaching  this  course  I  would  learn 
in  all  those  same  ways,  well,  that's  a 
dream  come  true. 

Nancy  Boutilier  is  an  Instructor  in 
English  and  a  coach  of  three  sports. 
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Battling  the  NRA 


A  freshman 

Congressman  defeats  impeachment 
efforts  by  the  NRA 


Vermont'*  Peter  P.  Smith  '64, 


by  Peter  P.  Smith  '64 

It's  unusual  for  a  freshman  con- 
gressman to  raise  the  wrath  of  a 
powerful  lobby  like  the  National  Ri- 
fle Association.  But  then  again,  it's 
probably  unusual  for  a  freshman 
congressman  from  a  hunting  state 
to  call  publicly  for  stemming  the 
availability  of  semiautomatic  as- 
sault weapons. 

Gun  control  is  not  a  favorite  top- 
ic with  most  politicians,  and  certain- 
ly not  with  those  from  states  such 
as  my  own  with  long  histories  of 
hunting  and  gun  ownership. 

I,  myself,  own  hunting  guns,  and 
before  1989  I  had  felt  we  had  no  ob- 
vious need  of  further  federal  gun 
controls.  Congress  already  had  put 
laws  in  the  books,  as  had  most 
states,  that  seemed  adequate  for 
controlling  criminal  gun  use  with- 
out infringing  on  law-abiding  gun 


ownership. 

The  debate,  until  1989,  was  not 
focused  on  so-called  military-style 
assault  weapons.  But  in  1989,  the  fo- 
cus shifted.  Children  in  a  California 
school  yard  had  been  mowed  down 
by  a  gunman  wielding  semiauto- 
matic assault  weapons.  Young  kids 
in  Washington,  D.C.,  were  struck  by 
similar  weapons.  So,  too,  were  inno- 
cent bystanders  in  separate  inci- 
dents crisscrossing  the  country. 

Not  long  after  arriving  in  Wash- 
ington as  Vermont's  lone  congress- 
man in  January,  1989, 1  listened  to 
testimony  from  a  young,  poor  black 
student  from  the  Washington  area. 
She  was  talking  about  how  awful 
the  pressures  were  in  trying  to  se- 
cure an  education,  a  future.  She 
wasn't  worried  about  doing  well  ac- 
ademically— she  was  an  honor  stu- 
dent. What  upset  her  was  her  fear 
that  she  had  "no  rebellion  left  in  my 


heart"  anymore  for  resisting  the 
drug  dealers,  armed  with  paramili- 
tary weapons,  who  always  seemed  to 
hang  around  the  school,  pushing 
their  nightmares.  She  was  getting 
worn  down  by  the  everyday  violence 
of  life  that  so  many  poor  people  have 
to  face  in  our  nation's  capital. 

At  about  that  time,  Pete  Stark,  the 
Congressman  from  the  district  in 
which  the  young  schoolchildren 
were  killed,  offered  a  bill,  H.R.  1190. 
The  bill,  actually  written  by  a  group 
of  police  officers,  was  aimed  at  try- 
ing to  stem  the  free  flow  of  1 1  specif- 
ic types  of  semiautomatic  assault 
weapons  that  police  say  are  most  of- 
ten used  by  criminals.  They  include 
the  Uzi,  the  AK-47 — weapons  de- 
signed strictly  for  military  or  police 
use  and  for  one  purpose:  to  kill  hu- 
man beings. 

I  took  a  long,  hard  look  at  the 
criminal  use  of  these  assault  weap 


ons.  I  then  took  a  long,  hard  look  at 
the  bill.  It  was  a  balanced  effort  to 
protect  us  all  from  the  proliferation 
of  assault  weapons  without  infring- 
ing on  legitimate  rights.  It  did  not 
confiscate  weapons;  it  only  prohibit- 
ed the  future  manufacture  or  sales 
of  1 1  specific  types.  Its  one  purpose 
was  to  close  the  floodgates  on  the 
number  of  para-military  assault 
weapons  available  for  criminal 
activity. 

Despite  my  general  opposition  to 
gun  control,  I  felt  this  was  a  much- 
needed  effort  to  draw  a  balanced 
line  between  the  sane  and  the  insane 
within  the  gun  debate.  The  "right  to 
bear  arms,"  no  matter  how  that  Sec- 
ond Amendment  Constitutional 
right  is  interpreted,  has  never  been  a 
license  to  own  and  use  any  kind  of 
weapon  under  the  sun.  And  it  never 
will  be — despite  the  contention  of 
one  ardent  NRA  member  I  encoun- 
tered last  year  who  claimed  the  Con- 
stitution would  protect  him  if  he  de- 
cided to  install  an  MX  missile  in  his 
backyard. 

When  I  decided  to  sponsor  Pete 
Stark's  bill,  I  did  so  very  publicly,  so 
that  Vermonters  knew  exactly  where 
I  stood  on  the  issue.  The  NRA  and  its 
affiliates  reacted  quickly.  Their  mem- 
bers arrived  at  local  town  meetings  I 
sponsored  to  discuss  education,  the 
environment  and  other  topics  only  to 
demand  I  reverse  my  position  on  the 
assault  weapons  bill.  One  group 
started  a  petition  drive  demanding 
my  impeachment  on  the  premise 
that  I  had  promised  not  to  support 
"gun  control"  during  my  campaign 
and  had  changed  my  mind.  (In  fact, 
the  issue  of  semiautomatic  assault 
weapons  had  never  come  up  before 
or  during  the  campaign.)  Anony- 
mous leaflets  were  distributed  com- 
paring me  to  Adolf  Hitler  and  again 
called  for  my  head.  My  family  re- 
ceived harassing  phone  calls  at 
home. 

Despite  all  the  noise  and  visibility 
of  this  small  group,  it  quickly  be- 
came apparent  that  support  for  my 
position  was  overwhelming.  More 
than  80  percent  of  the  Vermonters 
responding  to  a  questionnaire 
I  had  sent  out  agreed  that  assault 
weapons  must  go.  President  Bush 


Anonymous  leaflets 
were  distributed  comparing  me 
to  Adolf  Hitler  and  again 
called  for  my  head. 
My  family  received  harassing 
phone  calls  at  home." 


and  former  Senator  Barry  Goldwa- 
ter  joined  many  NRA  members  in 
breaking  ranks  on  this  issue,  and 
the  Association  of  Vermont  Police 
Chiefs  unanimously  endorsed  my 
position  in  a  resolution  supporting 
the  assault  weapons  bill.  I  have 
since  received  countless  letters  and 
calls  of  support  from  individual 
Vermonters,  some  of  whom  are 
avid  sportsmen  and  NRA  members 
themselves.  I  really  had  not  expect- 
ed such  an  outpouring  of  support, 
but  given  the  weight  of  the  argu- 
ments and  the  growing  concern 
about  violence  in  our  land,  I  prob- 
ably should  have. 

I  co-sponsored  H.R.  1190  to  help 
bring  a  measure  of  safety  back  into 
our  society.  I  also  knew  something 
else,  something  I  had  learned  dur- 
ing my  days  at  Andover:  the  impor- 
tance of  having  the  courage  of  your 
convictions. 

Today,  even  as  I  write  this,  the 
NRA  continues  to  badger  me  over 
my  position  on  this  issue.  I  learned 
not  long  ago  that  one  of  their  sup- 
porters used  false  pretenses  in  an 
attempt  to  get  access  to  my  college 
files  at  Princeton,  apparently  in 
hope  of  finding  some  "dirt"  to  use 
against  me.  I  assume  the  NRA  tactic 
is  to  do  the  same  to  everyone  else 
supporting  this  or  similar  legisla- 
tion. The  NRA  really  should  wise 
up.  Intimidation  is  a  pathetic  tactic 
that  only  works  when  we  allow  it 
to.  When  the  stakes  are  the  lives  of 
children  and  other  innocents,  intim- 
idation will  not  win. 


Assault  Weapons 
Under  Attack 


A  measure  passed  by  the 
Senate  would  ban  imports 
of  these  weapons  for  three 
years. 


■  Norinco,  Mitchell  and  Poly 
Technologies  Avtomat 
Kalashnikovs 

■  Action  Arms  Israeli  Military 
Industries  Uzi  and  Galii 

■  Beretta  AR-70  (SC-70) 

■  Fabrique  Nationale 
FN/FAL,  FN/LAR  and  FNC 

■  SteyerAUG 

The  bill  would  ban  domestic 
manufacture  and  sale  of 
these  weapons. 

■  Intratec  TEC-9 

■  Street  Sweeper/Striker  12 

■  Colt  AR-15  and  CAR-15 

■  MAC  10  and  MAC  11 


courtesy  of  The  New  York  Times 


The  bill  that  caused  all  the  commotion, 
H.R.  1190,  now  is  resting  inactive  in  a 
House  committee.  The  Senate,  however, 
voted  50-49  in  May  to  approve  a  similar 
measure  that  restricts  the  future  impor- 
tation and  sale  of  nine  semiautomatic 
assault  weapons.  The  measure  is  con- 
tained in  an  overall  anti-crime  bill.  As 
currently  written,  the  ban  would  apply 
to  weapons  most  commonly  used  in 
drug-related  crimes  but  not  to  other  eas- 
ily modified  guns.  Congressman  Smith 
supports  this  Senate  measure,  although 
his  vote  on  the  overall  bill  will  depend 
on  the  final  version  of  other  provisions 
within  the  omnibus  package.  — Ed. 
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Project  USSR 


An  alumna  and  her  mother  introduce 

Western  psychotherapy  to  Soviet  mental  health  professionals 


by  Laura  DiMeo  '83 

Today's  Soviet  citizens  must  con- 
front unprecedented  psychological 
stress.  Growing  shortages  of  afforda- 
ble housing  and  food,  ethnic  ten- 
sions, anti-semitism  and  separatist 
movements  exacerbate  preexisting 
problems  within  this  totalitarian 
state.  Faced  by  a  state  which  de- 
manded group  loyalty  and  bred  in- 
dividual distrust,  in  which  religion 
was  banished  and  psychological  the- 
ory used  only  for  political  purposes, 
citizens  were  under  severe  stress 
long  before  glastnost  and  perestroi- 
ka.  Reactions  such  as  the  exception- 
ally high  level  of  alcoholism,  child 
abuse,  and  suicide  are  no  surprise. 

In  response  to  this  crisis,  recently 
established  non-governmental  coop- 
eratives have  begun  to  provide  psy- 
chotherapeutic support.  Their  efforts 
are  hindered  because  Soviet  psycho- 
therapists receive  minimal  training 
in  the  theories  and  techniques  of 
psychotherapy.  After  the  Bolshevik 
Revolution,  Western  concepts  of 
psychotherapy,  including  the  works 
of  Freud  and  his  followers,  were 
banned.  The  primacy  of  the  individ- 
ual and  the  recognition  of  the  impor- 
tance of  sexuality  in  human  develop- 
ment were  seen  as  subversive  and 
threatening  to  the  State.  Ignoring 
these  concepts,  Soviet  psychiatry  has 
relied  on  Pavlovian  techniques  of  be- 
havior modification  and  the  exten- 
sive use  of  drugs.  Individualized 
psychological  counseling,  as  we 
know  it,  did  not  exist. 


While  on  a  professional  tour  for 
social  workers  in  1988,  my  mother 
and  I  met  with  a  small  group  of 
Leningrad  psychologists  and 
psychiatrists  interested  in  Western 
psychotherapy.  This  handful  of  pro- 
fessionals, organized  into  the  medi- 
cal-psychological cooperative  "Gar- 
monia,"  meaning  "harmony," 
invited  my  mother  to  return  to  give 
a  workshop  in  psychotherapy. 
When  she  proposed  a  structured  se- 
ries of  workshops,  Garmonia  replied 
that  the  Soviet  state  would  surely 
view  any  extensive  program  as  sub- 
versive. Nonetheless,  she  was  per- 


mitted to  conduct  four  workshops 
jointly  sponsored  by  Garmonia  and 
the  Samways  Foundation,  a  non- 
profit organization  she  founded  to 
alleviate  psychological  suffering. 

This  preliminary  workshop  se- 
ries, completed  in  April  1990,  has  ex- 
panded to  form  the  core  of  a  pro- 
posed three-year  training  program. 
These  sessions  have  provided  new 
approaches  and  techniques  for  un- 
dertrained  Soviet  mental  health 
practioners.  Prior  to  this  training, 
these  specialists  had  spent  no  more 
than  three  months  studying  tech- 
nique with  little  or  no  clinical  super- 


Exercises  in  sensory  aivareness  (above)  and  in  trusting  (above  right)  at 
Samways  workshops. 
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vision.  After  this  formal  education, 
the  psychiatrist  or  psychologist 
might  have  undertaken  self- 
education  by  reading  non- 
proscribed  literature  or  attending 
lectures  and  seminars.  Given  this  in- 
sufficient training,  Soviet  therapists 
came  to  view  themselves  as  advice- 
givers  to  defective  persons  who 
could  be  made  better  by  following 
to  the  letter  the  advice  they  received. 

Encouraging  openness,  honesty 
and  trust  between  therapists  and  cli- 
ents and  introducing  western  con- 
cepts of  personal  responsibility  were 
stressed  in  each  of  the  four  work- 
shops. Five  days  long,  they  provided 
45-60  hours  of  intensive  training  in 
the  theories,  practices  and  tech- 
niques of  psychotherapy.  First  the 
theoretical  framework  was  estab- 
lished. Participants  examined  new 
ways  of  seeing  people  by  studying 
the  writings  of  Freud,  Sullivan  and 
Rogers.  Workshop  II  substantiated 
the  base  of  the  first  session  with  the 
teachings  of  Jung,  Adler,  Fromm 
and  Erikson.  In  workshop  III  partici- 
pants studied  the  existential  under- 
pinning of  life,  as  observed  by  Kai- 
ser, Tillich,  Kierkegaard,  Heidegger 
and  Heschel,  and  as  presented  in  the 
fiction  of  Dostoevski  and  Tolstoy. 
The  practical  training,  an  integral 
part  of  each  workshop,  consisted  of 
case  studies,  role  playing,  exercises 
in  listening  and  in  trusting.  The  final 
workshop  focused  on  pulling  the 
previous  information  together,  dis- 
cussing guilt  and  reinforcing  the 
members'  ability  to  see  themselves 


and  their  patients  as  individuals  of 
value. 

Evaluations  written  by  program 
participants  reveal  key  issues  to  be 
resolved.  As  Viktor,  a  child  psychia- 
trist, wrote:  "After  seventy  years  the 
enemy  is  within  us.  The  enemy  is  no 
longer  without.  We  must  change  the 


///TD 

1  eople  are  not  seen 

as  people  in  the  Soviet  Union. 

We  don't  feel  like  human 
beings.  The  way  we  have  been 
treated  has  taken  this 

from  us.'" 
— Alexander,  Soviet  psychiatrist 


internal  world,  [which  is]  so  much 
harder  than  altering  the  external 
one." 

Alexander,  another  psychiatrist, 
observed: 

"I  was  working  with  a  young 
woman  who  had  seen  her  younger 
son  die  in  a  train  accident.  She  could 
not  talk  to  anyone  about  this  incredi- 
ble loss.  After  I  had  begun  learning 
how  to  listen  to  others  in  our  work- 
shop, I  realized  what  I  needed  to  do 


was  sit  silently  with  her  the  entire 
session,  even  if  she  could  not  share 
her  loss.  After  a  while  she  was  able 
to  say  how  difficult  it  was  to  talk 
about  her  son's  death.  By  acknowl- 
edging her  pain,  she  began  to  free 
herself  to  let  her  feelings  out.  She  no 
longer  talks  of  suicide." 

Eugene,  a  therapist,  stated: 

"Before  the  workshop  I  saw  pa- 
tients as  weak,  defective,  inferior 
beings.  After  really  listening  to 
them  and  hearing  their  despair, 
loneliness  and  pain,  I  can  now  see 
them  as  people  (most  of  the  time!)" 

The  success  of  the  first  workshop 
series  led  the  Samways  Foundation 
and  Garmonia  to  sign  an  initial  pro- 
tocol paving  the  way  to  the  estab- 
lishment of  the  first  Soviet- 
American  International  Institute  for 
Training  (SAIIT)  in  the  USSR.  It  is 
difficult  to  gauge  the  extent  of  social 
problems,  the  effectiveness  of  social 
policy  and  the  needs  of  the  Soviet 
people  since  there  are  few  accurate 
statistics  or  additional  information 
on  mental  health  in  the  Soviet  Un- 
ion. To  address  this  situation  an  in- 
dependent research  facility  will  be 
created  to  function  in  conjunction 
with  the  SAIIT  and  will  be  allied 
with  health  and  research  institutes 
internationally.  A  third  innovative 
project  to  be  instituted  by  the  Sam- 
ways  Foundation  is  the  establish- 
ment of  a  Psychological  Disaster  Re- 
lief Program.  The  program  will 
train  persons  to  provide  psychologi- 
cal assistance  to  disaster  victims 
who  are  often  left  alone  to  cope  with 
anxiety,  fear,  death  and  mourning. 

The  drastic  changes  and  instabili- 
ty within  Soviet  society  challenge 
not  only  Soviet  citizens  themselves, 
but  the  entire  global  community. 
The  work  involved  to  help  the 
USSR  make  the  adjustment  from 
1917  to  1990  is  multi-faceted  and 
complex.  Providing  the  necessary 
support  to  free  Soviet  citizens  from 
fear  and  enabling  them  to  find  ways 
to  help  themselves  must  receive 
high  priority  from  institutions  and 
professionals  worldwide. 

Laura  H.  DiMeo  '83  is  Project  USSR 
coordinator,  Samways  Foundation, 
Inc. 
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Messing  About  in  the  Lab 


Biochem  60:  at  work  and  play  with  DNA 


By  Lydia  B.  Goetze 

Designer  genes  have  come  to  Ando- 
ver,  and  they're  not  by  Calvin  Klein, 
but  by  Kate  and  Bernadette  and  Jon 
and  others  who  have  been  cutting 
and  splicing  tiny  fragments  of  DNA, 
the  stuff  genes  are  made  of.  These 
fragments  are  so  tiny  that  not  even 
the  very  largest  electron  microscope 
can  see  them;  so  tiny  it  takes  a  pow- 
erful imagination  to  visualize  how 
the  molecules  are  arranged  and  rear- 
ranged. Looking  through  the  micro- 
scope, students  probe  for  the  indi- 
rect evidence  that  something 
significant  has  happened. 

The  excitement  of  their  course, 
Biochem  60,  a  new,  advanced  labor- 


atory research  course  for  seniors 
and  uppers,  comes  from  not  quite 
knowing  what  will  happen  next. 
We're  currently  working  with  tiny 
circlets  of  bacterial  DNA  called 
plasmids,  using  state-of-the-art  bio- 
chemical technology  to  remove 
them  from  bacteria,  cut  them,  splice 
them  together  in  new  combinations, 
and  reinsert  them  back  into  other 
bacteria.  While  this  might  sound 
frighteningly  as  though  a  Franken- 
stein could  result,  there  is  no  dan- 
ger of  that.  The  bacteria  we're  using 
could  never  live  outside  a  test  tube. 
Students  learn  from  the  start  how  to 
use  sterile  techniques,  and  every- 
thing we  do  is  controlled  by  strict 
Federal  guidelines  that  carefully 


limit  what  kinds  of  organisms  may 
be  used  in  what  kinds  of  experi- 
ments by  high  school  students. 

Students  take  about  six  weeks  to 
learn  the  basic  techniques,  a  time  of 
collaborative  learning  when  experi- 
ments don't  always  work  the  first 
time,  and  a  time  when  students  find 
themselves  facing  questions  that 
don't  necessarily  have  a  neat 
"right"  answer. 

By  the  time  they've  tried  a  tech- 
nique two  or  three  times  in  slight 
variations,  I  figure  they're  ready  for 
a  real  problem.  Jon  and  Dave  try  to 
repair  a  piece  of  equipment  that  will 
let  them  extract  large  amounts  of 
different-sized  DNA  fragments  to 
use  in  a  physics  project.  Kate  wants 
to  indentify  a  mystery  enzyme.  Ber- 
nadette and  Cliff  tackle  a  mystery 
plasmid.  Tobe  and  Gillian  investi- 
gate whether  cutting  the  DNA  plas- 
mid will  affect  the  frequency  with 
which  bacteria  take  it  up. 

Their  first  discovery  is  that  exper- 
iments take  a  lot  of  planning.  Get- 
ting bacteria  to  reach  a  particular 
stage  of  growth  at  1:15  PM  is  an  art, 
not  strictly  a  science,  and  the  ski  bus 
doesn't  wait  for  a  procedure  that 
takes  longer  than  you  expected.  Rec- 
ipes that  seemed  straightforward  be- 
come mysterious.  How  many  times 
can  you  freeze  and  thaw  those  en- 
zymes before  they  stop  working? 
How  carefully  do  you  have  to  meas- 
ure .0001  ml  of  fluid?  And,  if  you 
make  a  mistake  and  don't  get  any 
DNA  in  the  tiny  tube,  do  you  realize 
you'll  lose  three  days  of  lab  work? 
Precision  takes  on  new  meaning,  as 
does  planning  ahead. 

The  second  discovery  is  that 
when  you  begin  to  adapt  proce- 
dures and  try  new  approaches,  the 


/.  to  r.:  Lydia  Goetze,  Tobe  Corazzini  '91,  Gillian  Lee  '90,  Kate  Macneale  '90 
and  Jon  Mumick  '90. 
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results  don't  look  like  the  illustra- 
tions in  the  book.  You  get  frag- 
ments of  unexpected  sizes,  or  you 
forgot  to  put  something  into  the 
tube,  so  it's  not  there  when  you 
look  for  it  later,  or  you  thought  tak- 
ing those  Polaroid  pictures  of  the 
gel  would  be  easy,  but  you  forgot 
to  read  the  directions  for  how  to 
run  the  camera  and  the  photos  are 
all  overexposed. 

No  matter  what  happens,  it's 
usually  possible  to  come  up  with  a 
plausible  hypothesis  (or  two,  or 
even  three)  and  to  figure  out  what 
you'd  like  to  try  next.  That's  the 
third  discovery.  You  find  that  you 
learn  more,  faster,  if  you're  willing 
to  bat  ideas  around  with  the  other 
folks  in  the  lab.  Sometimes  a  fresh 
viewpoint  unlocks  a  knotty  prob- 
lem, or  sometimes  it's  as  simple  as 
finding  that  a  bit  of  talking  clarifies 
who  needs  what  equipment  and 
when,  so  it  can  be  shared  without 
conflict.  The  most  important  discov- 
ery is  that,  to  paraphrase  Rat  in 
Wind  in  the  Willows,  messing  about 
in  the  lab  generating  new  experi- 
ments and  new  ideas  is  great  fun. 

For  me  as  a  teacher,  the  thrill  is 
in  working  with  students  at  the 
edge  of  what  I,  too,  know.  Although 
I  have  a  little  more  experience  than 
they  in  this  kind  of  work,  there  are 
many  finicky  details  that  can  go 
wrong,  so  there  are  endless  oppor- 
tunities for  teacher  and  student  to 
work  as  colleagues,  learning  and  ex- 
perimenting together.  At  these 
times  when  students  see  me  wrestle 
with  the  unknown,  the  possible,  the 
probable  and  the  who-knows-what, 
when  we  have  to  toss  ideas  back 
and  forth  between  us,  one  of  them 
trying  to  explain  something  to  me 
and  vice  versa  until  we  hammer  out 
the  next  step — that  is  when  science 
becomes  new  and  fresh  again.  And 
that,  I  believe,  is  when  young  wom- 
en and  men  own  the  excitement  and 
the  accomplishment  of  discovery 
that  whets  their  appetite  for  creativ- 
ity in  the  years  ahead. 

Lydia  Goetze  is  an  instructor  in  biolo- 
gy and  in  chemistry,  chair  of  the  Biolo- 
gy Department  and  an  instructor  in 
the  Search  &  Rescue  program. 


Alumni  Council  Weekend: 
Admission  At  Andover 


1  he  school  must  continue  to  find  ways  to  approach 
non-traditional  populations  for  whom  Andover. . . 
may  not  be  a  first  educational  option." 


by  Walter  Maroney  72 

This  year's  topic  for  Alumni  Coun- 
cil Weekend  was  Admission  at 
Andover.  There  were  presentations 
by  Dean  of  Admission  Jeannie  Dis- 
sette  and  her  staff  and  by  admis- 
sion officers  from  Deerfield,  Milton 
and  Taft.  We  talked  with  students 
and  among  ourselves;  some  of  us 
attended  a  remarkable  meeting  of 
the  Academic  Affairs  Committee  at 
which  Dean  of  Studies  Susan 
McCaslin  presented  the  beginnings 
of  a  study  of  what  it  means  to 
"prosper"  as  a  student  while  at 
Andover. 

In  many  ways  it  was  a  reassur- 
ing weekend.  By  most  traditional 
measures — the  quantity  and  quality 
of  applicants,  return  on  acceptanc- 
es, demographic  and  geographic  di- 
versity of  the  student  body — 
Andover  is  at  or  near  the  top  of  the 
traditional  independent  boarding 
school  heap.  In  addition,  and  in 
some  ways  more  importantly,  And- 
over's  continuing  commitment  to 
the  provision  of  affordable  educa- 
tion to  "youth  from  every  quarter" 
has  resulted  over  the  past  two  dec- 
ades in  the  creation  of  an  interna- 
tional, multi-ethnic  community  that 
is  in  itself  a  powerful  and  pro- 
foundly moral  form  of  education 
for  the  young  men  and  women  who 
choose  to  come  here. 

At  the  same  time,  this  school  is 
not  immune  from  the  trends  and 
pressures  affecting  independent 
boarding  schools  generally.  Spiral- 


ling tuition  and  long-term  demo- 
graphic trends  in  the  ethnic  and  eco- 
nomic origins  of  young  people  are 
all  likely  to  combine  over  the  next 
several  years  to  make  boarding 
schools  more  and  more  anomalous 
in  the  twenty-first  century.  Andover 
is  not  in  danger  of  closing  its  doors 
(some  other  schools  may  not  be  so 
lucky),  but  depending  upon  how 
our  admission  process  adapts  itself 
to  changing  circumstances,  Ando- 
ver could  become  a  less  interesting, 
less  powerfully  educational  place. 

First,  the  demographics.  Immi- 
gration, economics,  long-term  birth 
rates  ensure  that  those  segments  of 
our  national  population  most  likely 
to  grow  in  the  next  century  will  be 
people  of  color  from  non-European 
backgrounds.  Moreover,  the  mod- 
erately wealthy  white  population 
from  which  Andover  has  tradition- 
ally drawn  its  major  base  of  stu- 
dents is  in  gradual  but  clear  demo- 
graphic decline.  This  means  that 
the  school  must  continue  to  find 
ways  to  approach  non-traditional 
populations  for  whom  Andover — 
indeed  a  boarding  school  of  any  de- 
scription— may  not  be  a  first  educa- 
tional option. 

Second,  the  cost  issue.  Tuition  at 
Andover  for  1990-91  is  $14,600  a 
year  for  boarding  students.  While 
more  financial  aid  is  available  at 
Andover  than  at  virtually  any  other 
secondary  institution,  it  is  a  dis- 
turbing fact  that  admission  at  And- 
over is  no  longer  one  hundred  per- 
cont.  on  pg.  16 
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The  Conscience  of  the  Academy, 
Frank  and  Helen  Eccles,  Retire 


Frank  M.  (PA  '43)  and  Helen  M. 
Eccles — "Mr.  and  Mrs.  Skip" — 
retired  this  June.  They  leave  a  34- 
year  legacy  as  the  Conscience  of  the 
Academy.  Their  shared  passion  is  to 
use  their  own  resources  and  those  of 
Phillips  Academy  to  further  demo- 
cratic values  on  this  campus  and  be- 
yond. Though  retired,  they  will  con- 
tinue to  run  the  four-week  summer 
Andover-Dartmouth  Teachers  Insti- 
tute for  city  high  school  math  teach- 
ers, their  creation  and  proudest  edu- 
cational achievement. 

Frank  Eccles  has  done  almost 
everything  at  PA:  written  three  math 
texts,  held  an  Independence  Teach- 
ing Foundation  Chair,  run  a  dorm 
through  his  64th  year,  served  as 
dean  of  West  Quad  South  Cluster 
and  as  dean  of  studies,  chaired  key 
faculty  committees  and  coached  var- 
sity lacrosse,  with  nary  a  loss  to  Ex- 
eter during  his  seven  years  as  coach. 

Some  of  Mr.  Skip's  service  to  oth- 
ers has  included  tutoring  in  Roxbury 
in  the  early  1960s,  founding  a 
unique  summer  math  program  at 
PA  for  Lawrence  High  School  stu- 
dents in  1966-67  and  writing  a  report 
in  1966  on  the  composition  of  the 
student  body  that  became  the  blue- 
print for  our  present  multicultural, 
multiracial  and  multiclass  communi- 
ty. In  addition,  he  taught  summers 
in  the  A  Better  Chance  program  at 
Dartmouth  from  1968  to  1971,  was 
the  trusted  faculty  advisor  to  PA's 
Afro-American  Society  in  the  years 
when  there  were  no  black  faculty, 
and  was  a  key  figure  in  the  (MS)2 
program  as  well,  and  for  a  time  was 
its  director.  In  1981,  he  created, 
found  the  funding  for,  and  directed 
the  Andover-Dartmouth  Teachers 
Institute  for  inner  city  math  teachers. 
Chicago,  Baltimore,  Atlanta,  and 
Dayton  were  the  first  cities.  Fort 
Worth,  Detroit  and  the  District  of 
Columbia  have  been  added  since. 
When  he  became  dean  of  studies, 


Mrs.  Skip  took  over  as  ADI  director, 
a  position  they  now  share.  Skip  has  a 
vision  of  education  in  the  good  socie- 
ty, and  he  turned  rhetoric  into  reality 
by  clear  thinking  and  three  decades 
of  hard  work.  No  sunshine  soldier 
he,  nor  his  wife,  Helen. 

Serious  people,  yes,  but  also  a  joy 
to  their  legion  of  admiring  friends. 
Mr.  Skip  firmly  believes  that  Satur- 
day night  must  be  reserved  for  fun 
and  recreation.  You  might  get  a  call 
late  Saturday  afternoon  from  Mrs. 
Skip  asking  if  you  could  come  for 
supper.  What  sounded  intimate  and 
informal  would  be  a  dinner  for  ten. 
An  evening  with  the  Eccles  is  full  of 
serious  talk  and  much  laughter. 
Sometimes  Mr.'s  voice  in  debate  be- 
comes a  bit  vociferous  or  verges  on 
righteousness.  (The  Eccles's  old 
friend  John  Kimball  chuckles,  "Noth- 
ing in  the  universe  is  morally  neutral 
to  Skip.  Lacrosse  is  good,  football  is 
bad.  French  is  bad.  . .  .  ")  Mrs.  brings 
him  back  with  an  almost  equally  vig- 
orous "Just  listen,  Skip"  or  an  hilari- 
ous, often  self-deprecating  story. 
Everyone  has  a  favorite  Mrs.  Skip 
story  about  some  situation  she  stum- 
bled into  or  that  stumbled  into  her — 
her  free  spirit  is  a  shared  joy.  Mr.'s 


quivering  lip  will  break  into  a  grin 
and  his  protruding  neck  veins  re- 
cede as  she  talks  on. 

Helen  Eccles  has  made  a  differ- 
ence as  writer,  editor,  house  counse- 
lor and  administrator,  While  Mr. 
Skip  was  a  visiting  fellow  in  mathe- 
matics at  Dartmouth  in  1966-67,  she 
worked  as  a  writer  and  editor  in  the 
Dartmouth  News  Office,  using 
skills  she  had  acquired  as  assistant 
director  of  public  relations  for  the 
Borden  Company  where  she  was  re- 
sponsible for  editing  Dairy  Digest 
and  writing  about  Elsie  the  Cow. 
After  Dartmouth,  she  served  as  ed- 
ucation reporter  for  The  Andover 
Townsman.  From  1973-83  she  was 
director  of  public  information  for 
the  academy.  During  four  of  those 
years  she  also  was  associate  editor 
and  then  editor  of  the  Andover  Bulle- 
tin. Her  Bulletins  won  two  first- 
place  and  two  second-place  awards 
from  the  Council  for  Advancement 
and  Support  of  Education. 

Mrs.  Skip  has  special  gifts  with 
people,  whether  as  house  counselor 
of  Tucker  and  Pease  houses,  work- 
ing at  Bread  &  Roses  in  Lawrence 
or  as  chairman  of  the  board  of  the 
Greater  Lawrence  Health  Center. 
Under  her  chairmanship  an  annual 
budget  of  $3,000,000  was  raised  to 
provide  health  care  for  10,000  His- 
panics  whom  the  system  leaves  be- 
hind. The  Eccles  don't  talk  about 
doing  good.  They  do  it. 

The  Skips  met  when  Mr.  was  an 
Ail-American  lacrosse  player  at 
Princeton,  and  she  was  an  under- 
graduate at  Bryn  Mawr.  After  the 
first  meeting,  he  wrote  his  mother 
that  he'd  met  the  girl  he  was  going 
to  marry.  In  two  years  he  made 
good  on  his  word,  and  the  young 
engineer  and  bride  moved  to  Sche- 
nectady, N.Y.,  to  join  4,000  other  en- 
gineers at  GE  for  seven  years.  But 
he  began  to  tell  himself,  "If  I'm  go- 
ing to  work  this  hard,  I  want  to  en- 
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joy  it."  In  1956  Frank  joined  PA's  tal- 
ented math  department  where  he 
found  a  spirit  of  collegiality  and  intel- 
lectual standards  and  stimulation  that 
no  other  secondary  school  could  du- 
plicate. 

At  Andover  Skip  posed  a  new 
question:  "How  can  I  justify  devoting 
my  energies  to  teaching  young  people 
who  already  have  such  advantages 
when  there  are  such  pressing  needs  in 
the  public  schools?"  His  answer  was 
evident  in  these  words  to  the  Alumni 
Council  in  1987: 

"The  fundamental  issue  that  con- 
fronts the  school  today  is  basically  the 
same  as  when  the  founders  wrote  its 
Constitution.  You  remember  the  part 
about  the  'minds  and  morals  of  youth. 
.  .  goodness  without  knowledge  is 
weak  and  feeble;  yet  knowledge  with- 
out goodness  is  dangerous';  and  that 
both  united  form  the  'noblest  charac- 
ter and  lay  the  surest  foundation  of 
usefulness  to  mankind.' 

[He  concluded]  "Not  a  glamorous 
phrase,  'usefulness  to  mankind,'  but 
what  a  powerful  one." 

His  colleagues  wish  he  would  stay 
on.  As  math  chair  Nat  Smith  puts  it, 
"Skip  is  the  one  person  who  makes  us 
think  about  what  we  are  about  and 
why  we  do  things  the  way  we  do. 
What  is  our  place  in  education?  What 
is  our  role  in  the  Merrimack  Valley? 
He  takes  the  long  view.  He  knows  as 
much  as  a  member  of  the  history  de- 
partment about  international  rela- 
tions and  global  concerns.  He  reflects 
on  what  it  is  to  be  an  educated  citi- 
zen. A  really  innovative  thinker,  he  is 
disciplined,  principled,  imbued  with 
integrity,  reason  and  goodness." 

In  the  sixties  the  Eccleses  bought  a 
hillside  farm  in  Vermont  — a  place  for 
the  family  to  set  roots,  enjoy  each  oth- 
er and  relax  with  nature.  To  the  Skips 
their  family  of  four  children,  Cobber, 
Lydia,  Isabel,  Betsy  and  three  grand- 
children, is  central. 

When  not  in  Vermont,  Frank  and 
Helen  Eccles  will  use  their  home  in 
Andover  as  a  base  for  doing  what 
needs  to  be  done  locally  and,  through 
the  Andover  Dartmouth  Teachers  In- 
stitute, reaching  with  the  aid  of  their 
colleagues,  far  beyond  campus.  □ 

Thomas  T.  Lyons  is  Instructor  in  History 
and  Social  Science  on  the  Independence 
Teaching  Foundation. 


Moving  Day  for 
George  Washington  Hall 


The  George  Washington  Hall  renewal  project  will  be  in 
full  swing  for  the  next  18  months.  New  and  refurbished 
theatre  facilities,  a  new  student  services  area  including  a 
student  lounge  and  day  student  area,  and  renovated  and 
restored  administrative  areas  will  enhance  and  update  the 
first  Cochran-Piatt  building,  constructed  in  1925. 

Fund-raising  has  now  surpassed  $7.6  million  toward  an 
$11.85  million  goal.  A  committee  co-chaired  by  Jack  Lemmon 
'43  and  Mel  Chapin  '36  is  seeking  gifts  from  alumni,  alumnae 
and  parents.  For  further  information  and  a  brochure,  call  Pat 
Edmonds  (508)  475-3400  ext.  551. 

Pictured  above,  Dickie  and  Jane  Munroe  among  packing  boxes  as  the 
Headmaster's  Office  relocates  to  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library 
until  1991. 
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In  praise  of 

R.  L.  Ireland  III  '38 


by  Melville  Chapin  '36 

On  30  June  of  this  year,  R.  L. 
("Tim")  Ireland  III  retired  as  senior 
charter  trustee  of  Phillips  Academy. 
We  shall  miss  Tim  deeply;  his  ser- 
vice as  trustee  since  1960  has  been 
both  a  credit  to  him  and  to  the  acad- 
emy. During  that  time  board  presi- 
dents and  headmasters  marveled  at 
his  imaginative  ideas  and  manageri- 
al skill. 

We  gained  a  glimpse  of  his  talent 
when  Tim  chaired  our  first  official 
capital  campaign,  The  Andover  Pro- 
gram, in  the  years  1959  and  1960. 
The  program  raised  $6.2  million  at  a 
time  when  such  a  concept  was 
somewhat  new  and  uncharted.  That 


is  when  the  term  "millions"  became 
a  reality  for  Andover.  Since  then 
every  fund-raising  effort  has  been 
blessed  by  Tim's  help  and  wise 
counsel.  His  leadership  was  particu- 
larly important  as  chairman  of  the 
Andover  Development  Board, 
which  raised  over  $43.7  million  in 
the  last  five  years. 

I  have  known  Tim  since  our  days 


in  Taylor  Hall  with  Gray  and  Kay 
Baldwin  in  the  '30s.  He  has  been  a 
true  friend  to  me  and  to  Andover. 
How  many  times  at  trustees'  meet- 
ings, after  discussion  often  long  but 
rarely  heated,  did  Tim  quietly  pro- 
vide a  feasible  solution?  His  is  the 
ability  to  cut  across  the  matter  and 
explain  the  issues  and  also,  when 
needed,  to  persuade  us  to  make 
stretching  gifts  to  the  school. 

And  so,  Tim,  permit  me  to  salute 
you:  for  your  remarkably  wonder- 
ful years  of  service  to  PA;  for  your 
friendship,  both  personal  and  aca- 
demic; and  for  your  truly  outstand- 
ing loyalty  and  dedication  to  our 
beloved  school. 

I  welcome  you  now  to  the  back 
bench,  on  which  I  trust  you  will  sit 
often  and  from  which  you  will  con- 
tinue your  generous  advice  and 
help  to  us  all.  I  give  you  herewith 
my  deepest  thanks  and  enduring 
appreciation. 

Melville  Chapin  is  a  Charter  Trustee 
Emeritus. 


Alumni  Council  cant,  from  pg.  13 
cent  need  blind,  and  the  need-based 
criteria  for  awarding  financial  aid  is 
sufficiently  out-dated  as  to  impose  a 
sometimes  prohibitive  burden  on 
middle-income  parents  for  whom 
money  spent  on  Andover  may  be 
money  not  available  for  an  equally 
expensive  college. 

Fears  about  the  interplay  be- 
tween the  autonomy  and  intellectu- 
al freedom  at  the  heart  of  an  Ando- 
ver education  and  the  issues  of 
drugs  and  alcohol  and  sexual  ad- 
venturism among  adolescents  away 
from  home  can  be  disquieting  to 
parents.  In  view  of  this,  the  chal- 
lenge Andover  faces  is  to  convince 
an  increasingly  unfamiliar  and 
sometimes  wary  population  of  pros- 
pective students  and  parents  that 
there  is  something  here  that  is 
worth  substantial  financial  and 
emotional  sacrifice  and  that  merits 
the  risk  of  going  out  on  one's  half- 
formed  own  to  this  strange  and 
challenging  place. 

Which  is  where  we  alumni  come 


in.  We  know  the  answer  to  the  ques- 
tion: "Is  Andover  worth  it?"  A  good 
part  of  our  weekend  was  devoted  to 
discussions  of  how  we  can  commu- 
nicate that  answer  to  our  and  other 
children.  The  possibilities  ranged 
from  bumper  stickers  to  house  par- 
ties given  in  Fairfield,  Connecticut, 
to  Bob  Martinez's  ('71)  pitch  to  the 
immigrant  community  of  Miami 
that  calls  PA  less  the  New  England 
prep  school  it  was  than  the  interna- 
tional boarding  high  school  it  is  in 
the  process  of  becoming.  In  many 
ways  the  weekend  was  an  invitation 
to  alumni — and  particularly  young 
alumni — to  participate  in  the  pro- 
cess: as  recruiters,  interviewers,  and 
tough-minded  realistic  boosters.  Ad- 
mission at  Andover  only  works  if  it 
ferrets  out  young  men  and  women 
for  whom  the  school  will  work,  and 
who  will  in  some  way  profit  by  their 
time  here.  Increasingly,  some  of 
these  kids  won't  be  finding  us  on 
their  own;  we  need  to  find  them  and 
convince  them;  and  once  we've  got 
them,  then  let  them  get  on  with  the 


business  of  their  own  education. 

A  final  observation.  Sue  McCas- 
lin's  study  of  success  at  Andover 
(which  is  too  detailed  to  more  than 
summarize  here)  suggests  that  there 
is  virtually  no  statistical  or  demo- 
graphic pattern  that  identifies 
students  who  will  prosper  at  this  in- 
stitution. Rather,  the  real  determina- 
tive factors  seem  to  be  personal:  ma- 
turity, a  sense  of  self,  the  resilience 
to  withstand  and  profit  from  the  in- 
tensity of  the  faculty  and  the  other 
students.  As  David  Steinberg  '55 
put  it,  admission  at  Andover  is,  and 
has  always  been,  "a  humane  at- 
tempt to  discern  something  in  an 
emerging  adolescent  personality" 
that  creates  a  fit  with  Andover — 
that  can  turn  four  (or  fewer)  years 
of  education  into  a  lifelong  profita- 
ble symbiosis  with  this  place. 

For  many  of  us  the  fit  has 
worked.  Now  our  help  is  needed. 
It's  payback  time. 

Walter  Maroney  72  is  the  secretary  for 
the  class  of 1972. 
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SPRING  MEETINGS 


Andover  Development  Board  Surpasses  its  Five-year  Goal 


On  Friday  morning,  4  May,  trustees, 
Andover  Development  Board  mem- 
bers, faculty,  staff  and  students,  met 
in  the  Case  Memoiral  Cage  to  cele- 
brate the  five-year  accomplishments 
of  the  ADB.  This  was  the  first  truly 
all-community  gathering  since  the 
conclusion  of  the  Bicentennial  Cam- 
paign in  1978. 

Brief  remarks  were  offered  by 
Headmaster  Don  McNemar,  Presi- 
dent of  the  Board  of  Trustees  David 
Underwood  '54,  Chairman  of  the 
Andover  Development  Board  Dick 
Goodyear  '59  and  Trustee  Dick 
Phelps  '46.  School  President  Shayne 
Spalten  '90,  and  faculty  members 
Rabbi  Everett  Gendler,  Jean  St.  Pierre, 
Becky  Sykes  and  Paul  Kalkstein  '61 
expressed  their  personal  gratitude  on 
behalf  of  the  whole  community. 

There  was  much  to  celebrate.  Led 
by  Trustee  Emeritus  R.L.  Ireland  III 
'38  during  the  first  four  years  and 
then  by  Dick  Goodyear  '59,  the  men 
and  women  volunteers  of  the  ADB 
have  raised  an  extraordinary  $43.7 
million  in  non-annual  fund  support 
for  Phillips  Academy's  capital  needs. 
Nearly  $22  million  was  committed  by 


the  ADB  members  themselves.  Indi- 
vidual outright  gifts,  planned  gifts 
and  gifts  from  corporations  and  foun- 
dations helped  the  ADB  to  surpass  its 
original  five-year  goal  of  $40  million. 
During  the  same  five-year  period,  do- 
nors also  gave  over  $13  million  to  the 
Annual  Fund.  Thus,  total  support  for 
Andover  from  1985-90  was  nearly  $57 
million,  to  become  $60.4  million  with 
Dick  Phelps's  June  gift. 

Following  the  ceremony,  everyone 
enjoyed  a  boxed  lunch  that  quickly 
became  a  spontaneous,  festive  all- 
school  picnic.  Then  at  1:00  P.M.  class- 
es resumed,  Commons  staff  were  pre- 
paring for  the  next  meal,  office  staff 
were  back  in  their  offices,  OPP  was 
back  at  work  on  our  beautiful  cam- 
pus and  facilities,  and  the  volunteers 
of  the  Andover  Development  Board 
had  reconvened  in  Kemper  Auditori- 
um to  begin  the  task  of  planning  to 
meet  Phillips  Academy's  capital 
needs  for  the  next  five  years  and  into 
the  next  millennium. 

— -Duncan  H.  Will 
Associate  Director  of  Capital 
Development 


Trustee  Actions 

Among  the  significant  actions  taken 
by  the  trustees  were: 

■  Establishing  a  1990-91  budget  of 
$31.4  million.  Soaring  rates  for 
medical  insurance  have  led  to 
alternative  approaches  by  the 
administration  to  maintain  the  level 
of  insurance  while  sharing  the  costs 
differently.  Other  cost-cutting 
measures  include  limiting  the 
number  of  full-time  positions  for 
faculty  and  staff.  The  administra- 
tion will  examine  strategies  before 
the  October  meeting  for  limiting 
expenses  in  coming  years  and  for 
generating  additional  revenue. 

■  Increasing  the  size  of  next  year's 
junior  class  from  180  to  200  stu- 
dents. Forty-nine  percent  of  this 
year's  Andover  applicants  applied 
for  admission  to  the  junior  class. 

■  Agreeing  to  seek  a  director  of 
the  Robert  S.  Peabody  Museum  of 
Archaeology. 

■  Creating  a  Campus  Design 
Review  and  Historic  Preservation 
Advisory  Board  composed  of 
students,  faculty,  staff,  trustees 
and  community  members. 

■  Reviewing  the  status  of  buildings 
on  Abbot  campus.  McKeen  Hall 
will  be  ready  this  summer  to  house 
the  Office  of  Academy  Resources 
and  the  day-care  center.  With 
appropriate  financing,  the  renova- 
tion of  Draper  Hall  into  rental 
apartments  will  go  forward.  The  use 
of  Abbot  Hall,  vacated  this  summer 
by  the  Northeast  Document  Center, 
has  yet  to  be  determined. 

■  Approving  for  five  years  an 
early  retirement  plan  for  faculty. 

■  Approving  a  drive  to  encourage 
alumni  artists  and  collectors  to 
donate  100  works  of  contemporary 
art  to  the  Addison  Gallery. 


Celebration  Day:  4  May  1990. 
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CAMPUS  NEWS 


Kudos 

Tim  Kokesh  '90,  Mike  Robinson 
'91,  Eric  Tentarelli  '91,  Sharon  Ten- 
tarelli  '90,  and  John  Murnick  '90 

have  received  national  recognition 
for  their  achievements  in  mathemat- 
ics. Their  scores  and  those  of  their  30 
other  PA  teammates  brought  us  first 
place  in  our  region  (New  England, 
eastern  Canada,  and  foreign  coun- 
tries). The  five  students  also  quali- 
fied for  the  8th  annual  American  In- 
vitational Mathematics  Examination. 
Robinson  and  Kokesh  (for  the  third 
time)  sat  for  the  USAMO  (math 
olympiad).  On  the  basis  of  his 
achievement  on  that  examination 
and  his  subsequent  performance  in  a 


Parents  Donate  Record  Gift 

The  Parent  Fund,  ably  chaired  for 
the  third  year  by  National  Chairs 
Marcia  and  Lawrence  Crutcher,  P 
'88,  '91,  inspired  135  volunteers  to 
reach  over  1440  parent  and  grand- 
parent donors  who  established  a 
record  gift  of  over  $465,000.  Of  this 
total,  $165,000  was  raised  in  a  spe- 
cial campaign  in  honor  of  our  facul- 
ty. Led  by  Peter  and  Nancy  Milton, 
P'87,  '90,  and  Alan  Blanchard  PA 
'57,  P  '90,  non-alumni  senior  par- 
ents contributed  $122,000;  alumni 
senior  parents,  $43,000. 


monthlong  competition  at  the  Naval 
Academy,  Tim  was  selected  to  be 
one  of  six  high-school  age  students 
to  represent  the  United  States  in  the 
International  Math  Olympiad  in  Beij- 
ing this  July.  Kokesh  also  received 
the  award  for  excellence  in  cluster 
athletics  and  was  a  violin  soloist 
with  the  Academy  Chamber  Orches- 
tra. .  .  .  Atipat  Rojnuckarin  of  Ban- 
kok,  Thailand,  placed  first  in  a  chem- 
istry examination  taken  by  over  200 
students  from  high  schools  in  eastern 
Massachusetts  and  New  Hampshire 
in  April,  winning  him  the  Simmons 
College  Prize.  . .  .  Forty  seniors  were 
finalists  in  this  year's  National  Merit 
Scholarship  Program  competition. 
Three  black  seniors  were  finalists  in 
the  National  Achievement  Scholar- 
ship Program  for  Outstanding  Negro 

Students  A  Trinity  Scholarship  at 

Duke  University,  a  Trustee  Scholar- 
ship at  the  University  of  Southern 
California  and  Thomas  Jefferson  and 
Echols  awards  from  the  University  of 
Virginia  were  among  other  accolades 
for  the  class  of  1990. ...  PA  students 
studying  a  foreign  language  earned 
a  significant  number  of  first  place 
awards  in  national  competitions. 

Jennifer  Bond  Hickman,  instruc- 
tor in  physics  and  astronomy, 
reached  the  semi-finals  of  the  Massa- 
chusetts competition  for  the  Presi- 
dential Award  for  Excellence  in  Sci- 
ence Teaching.  Ms.  Hickman  has 
written  a  text,  Problem  Solving  Exer- 
cises in  Physics,  published  by  Addi- 
son Wesley  in  July.  She  and  her  hus- 
band, Paul,  a  physics  teacher  at 
Belmont  (MA)  High  School,  have 
won  the  Meggers  Project  Award,  a 
biennial  grant  supporting  projects  at 
the  pre-college  level  that  help  in- 
crease interest  in  physics  and  en- 
hance the  quality  of  physics  educa- 
tion in  this  country.  Their  project, 
"To  Keep  Them  Asking  Why?" 


brings  parents  and  children  together 
doing  physics.  .  .  .  Kevin  O'Connor, 
instructor  in  English,  has  been 
named  a  Klingenstein  Fellow.  These 
awards  are  presented  annually  to 
twelve  independent  secondary 
school  teachers  and  administrators. 
O'Connor  will  investigate  the  rela- 
tionship between  current  theories  of 
discourse  and  student  writing  in  re- 
sponse to  literature  Katherine 

Henderson,  assistant  director  of  ath- 
letics, will  play  in  the  Intercross 
Tournament  this  summer,  a  national 
women's  lacrosse  tournament  in 
England  for  collegiate  and  club 
players.  Kathy  scored  the  winning 
goal  for  the  South  team  in  recent  di- 
visional play. . . .  The  Community 
Service  Program  held  a  Celebration 
Day  to  celebrate  faculty/student 
friendships  with  guests  from  Bread 
and  Roses,  ARC  (a  program  for  ex- 
ceptional children),  the  Lawrence 
Boy's  Club,  Los  Amigos,  the  Leo- 
nard School,  the  Vietnamese  Vets 
Shelter,  the  Asian  Center  and  other 
friends. 

Exchange  Programs 

The  addition  of  an  exchange  pro- 
gram with  Toin  Academy,  Tokyo, 
Japan,  brings  to  eight  the  number  of 
schools  in  foreign  countries  in 
which  PA  students  might  enroll.  In- 
terested alumni/ae  should  contact 
Hale  Sturges,  chair  of  the  Foreign 
Language  Division. 

Lively  Arts:  Music 

The  range  of  musical  performances 
was  wide,  the  quality  superb  this 
spring.  American  "Pop  Folk"  music; 
guitar,  violin,  organ  and  piano  reci- 
tals by  guests,  students,  and  mem- 
bers of  the  music  department;  con- 
certs at  Town  Hall  by  the  Essex 
String  Quartet  with  guest  artists;  a 
gig  by  the  Faculty  Jazz  Ensemble; 
Carmina  Burana,  by  the  combined 
choirs  and  orchestras  of  PA  and  PEA 
and  concerts  by  the  Corelli  Society 
and  the  Academy  Chamber  Orches- 
tra, the  Academy  Chorus,  the  Acade- 
my Symphony  &  Chamber  Orches- 
tras, and  the  Academy  Concert  & 
Jazz  Bands  delighted  their  audiences. 
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Lively  Arts:  Drama 

Superb  productions  in  the  Drama 
Lab  for  the  spring  term  included  On 
the  Razzle  by  Stoppard;  Tooth  of  Crime 
by  Sheppard;  The  Lesson,  or  Jack,  the 
Submission  by  Ionesco;  Alice  in  Won- 
derland by  Carroll,  adapted  by  Alex- 
andra Radocckia  '90  and  Charlotte 
Burgess  '90;  Pippin,  with  music  by 
Schwartz;  'Dentity  Crisis,  and  Beyond 
Therapy  by  Durany;  and  Purlie  Victo- 
rious by  Davis. 

Faculty  Appointments 

Elaine  Adams,  chair,  chemistry  de- 
partment; Lou  Bernieri,  director, 
Andover-Bread  Loaf  Writing  Pro- 
gram; David  Cobb,  chair,  English 
department;  Mimi  Cogliano,  in- 
structor in  chemistry;  Chris  Ferris 
'73,  director  of  public  safety;  Pete 
Joel,  dean  of  faculty;  Loring  Kind- 
er, cluster  dean,  Flagstaff  Cluster; 
Peter  Warsaw,  chair,  music  depart- 
ment; Diana  Wood,  instructor  in 
history  and  social  science;  Henry 
Wilmer  '63,  dean  of  residence.  Joe 
Wennik  '52  will  remain  as  chairman 
of  the  German  Department,  and  Ke- 
vin Heelan  will  continue  as  chair  of 
the  theatre  department. 

Visiting  Speakers 

Harvard's  Robert  Coles  began  this 
spring's  lecture  series  with  his  ad- 
dress "Goals  of  a  Service  Program 
and  Criteria  of  Evaluation,"  spon- 
sored by  the  Community  Service 
Network  of  New  England.  Jill  Con- 
way, Department  of  History,  M.I.T., 
and  former  president,  Smith  Col- 
lege, was  the  1990  Stearns  Lecture 
speaker.  Her  lecture,  "Gender  and 
History,"  kicked  off  the  Gender 
Symposium  Lecture  series  (see  cover 
story  on  p.  6).  The  Church  &  Socie- 
ty Lecture  Series  included  lectures 
by  the  Rev.  William  O'Halloran, 
S.J.,  vice  president  of  Holy  Cross, 
"The  Church  and  Education  in  the 
Pluralistic  Society";  'The  Ministry  of 
Theatre"  by  Bro.  Richard  Curry,  S.J. 
and  a  performance  by  members  of 
the  National  Theatre  Workshop  of 
the  Handicapped;  an  address  by  Dr. 
Kathryn  McCarthy,  professor  of 


physics,  Tufts  University,  "Faith  and 
Reason:  Partners  or  Opponents?"; 
and  a  speech  by  Rev.  Robert  F.  Dri- 
nan,  S.J.  professor  of  law,  George- 
town University,  "The  Church  and 
Politics.".  . .  Speakers  sponsored  by 
the  Headmaster's  Symposium  in- 
cluded Lillian  Rubin,  Department 
of  Sociology,  Queens  College,  on 
"The  Quest  for  Relationships";  Hen- 
rietta Morton,  Native  American 
Studies  Program,  University  of 
Montana,  on  "What  it  is  to  be  a 
Cheyenne  Woman";  Marsha  Dowl- 
ing,  Georgetown  University,  on 
"Gender  in  the  African  Diaspora"; 
Michael  Kimmel,  S.U.N. Y.,  Stony 


Brook,  "Neither  Rambo  nor  Tootsie: 
Masculinity  in  Contemporary  Amer- 
ica"; and  Suzanne  Pharr,  Little  Rock 
Women's  Center,  "Homophobia  and 
Sexism.".  . .  The  English  Depart- 
ment Writer's  Series  offered  poet 
Peter  Balakian,  novelist  Mary  Mor- 
ris and  novelist  and  essayist  Leslie 
Hazelton.  .  .  .  The  Andover  Eco- 
nomics Project  presented  the  Rt. 
Honorable  Shirley  Williams,  Ken- 
nedy School  of  Government,  who 
spoke  on  "Tumult  in  Europe"  and 
Professor  Lester  C.  Thurow,  Sloan 
School  of  Management,  M.I.T.,  on 
"Economic  Endgames  for  the  Sec- 
ond Millennium." 
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Spring  Sports 


"Doc"  Minne  and  Britta  McNetnar  christen  their  namesakes. 


Championship  Andover  teams 
inthe  spring  of  1990  were  girls' 
crew  and  boys'  tennis.  In  addition, 
the  boys'  lacrosse  team  won  a 
record  12  games. 

Andover's  106th  year  of  inter- 
scholastic  tennis  was  one  of  the  best 
ever  for  the  boys'  varsity.  A  team  of 
four  seniors — last  year's  Interschols 
Champion  Chi-Wai  Lam,  of  Hong 
Kong;  Tom  Reifenheiser,  of  Darien, 
Conn.;  Ousmane  Diop,  of  Senegal; 
and  Chris  Webber,  of  Buffalo, 
N.Y. —  won  the  Kingswood-Oxford 
Invitational  Tournament.  Coach 
Greg  Wilkin's  team  also  defeated 
Tufts  JV,  Tabor,  Northfield-Mt.  Her- 
mon,  Milton,  Deerfield,  Exeter  and 
the  Dartmouth  JV  and  repeated  as 
Interscholatic  Champions.  Girls' 
tennis  went  6-2,  with  two  wins  over 
Exeter. 

Rowing  in  the  new,  swift  Doc 
Minne,  girls'  first  boat  repeated  as 
champions  at  the  Interschols  on 
Lake  Quinsigamond.  After  setting 
the  fastest  time  in  the  heats,  they 
rowed  a  gutsy  final,  out  sprinting 
Exeter  in  the  final  500  meters,  cross- 
ing the  line  striking  41  and  1-1/2 
seconds  ahead.  This  summer,  first 
boat  stroke  Ceci  Mendez  '90  and 
Hilary  Driscoll  '91,  cox  of  the  sec- 
ond boat,  will  compete  at  the  Na- 


tionals in  Indianapolis  for  spots  on 
the  Junior  National  Team.  Boys' 
crew  took  a  dip  this  spring  and  fin- 
ished fourth  in  the  Interschols. 

A  strong  boys'  lacrosse  team 
went  12-3.  Six  previous  teams,  in- 
cluding undefeated  clubs  in  1965 
and  1987,  had  won  11  games,  but 
this  year  the  season  was  a  bit  longer 
and  no  games  were  snowed  out. 
Ail-American  mid-fielder  Jon  Mal- 
kiel  '90  of  Princeton,  N.J.,  captain 
Mike  Deyermond  '90  (30  goals,  19 
assists)  of  Fairport,  N.Y.,  and  de- 
fenseman  Bo  Wilmer  '90  of  Ando- 
ver were  the  backbone  of  the  team. 
PA  started  the  nineties  in  style  with 
a  5-3  victory  over  Exeter  at  home. 
The  girls'  lacrosse  team's  record 
was  5-8,  but  that  included  a  nifty 
10-8  win  over  a  favored  Exeter  team 
at  season's  end. 

Our  track  teams  again  did  well 
on  the  Sorota  Track.  The  boys  went 
4-1  and  were  second  to  N.M.H.  in 
the  Interschols.  The  girls  were  5-1 
and  took  4th  in  the  Interschols.  Both 
teams  handily  beat  their  Exeter 
counterparts  in  the  season  finale. 
This  spring,  Lean  Sweeney  '90 
broke  the  PA  and  Andover-Exeter 
records  in  the  1500-meter  run  (4:48) 
and  the  3000-meter  run  (10:21). 

Baseball  finished  at  6-9  and  split 


with  Exeter  after  mid-season  con- 
secutive victories  over  powers 
Cushing  and  Worcester  Academies. 
Softball  went  6-7,  largely  versus 
tough  high  school  competition. 
Coach  Peter  Drench  hosted  an  end- 
of-season  invitational  tournament 
in  which  PA  placed  third. 

ALUMNI  GAMES 

This  spring  the  academy  hosted 
alumni  contests  in  track,  men's  ten- 
nis and  men's  lacrosse.  The  fledg- 
ling track  meet  attracted  limited  but 
spirited  attendance.  The  tennis  com- 
petition pitted  the  current  team 
against  a  number  of  alumni  players, 
including  Rob  Cantu  '85,  who  re- 
turned to  Andover  after  a  season  of 
satellite-circuit  play  in  Australia 
and  Portugal  to  beat  seniors  Tom 
Reifenheiser  and  Ousmane  Diop 
consecutively  to  help  earn  the  al- 
ums a  tie. 

The  lacrosse  game  was  a  blast. 
After  several  years,  the  Exeter 
alumni  responded  to  an  Andover 
challenge,  and  came  to  play  an  exhi- 
bition before  the  boys'  varsity  con- 
test on  26  May.  Starting  with  a 
"blue  line"  and  a  couple  of  loaner 
defensemen,  by  half-time  the  visit- 
ing Red  had  13  players  (to  PA's  25). 
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Ousmane  Diop  '90,  wintier  of  the 
Cornelius  Banta  Award 


Andover  won,  14-10,  led  by  Cap- 
tain Kurt  Kuchta  71.  Kuchta,  Bart 
Kalkstein  '88  and  Charlie  Gildehaus 
'82  all  had  three  goals  for  Andover. 
The  Andover  defense  was  led  by 
Andy  Morton  '81  and  the  Welch 
brothers,  Charlie  '84  and  Peter  '88. 
Chris  Dayton  '83  ably  manned  the 
goal  for  Andover.  Next  year  the 
Blue  and  Red  will  clash  again,  on  25 
May  at  Exeter,  prior  to  the  varsity 
game. 

ALUMNI/AE  COMMITTEE  ON 
ATHLETICS 

At  its  April  meeting  the  Alumni 
Council  established  a  Committee 
on  Athletics.  Co-chaired  by  Tone 
Grant  '62  and  Eleanor  Tydings  '86, 
this  group  will  examine  the  athletic 
program  at  Andover  and  make  rec- 
ommendations to  the  faculty  and 
trustees.  To  a  small  core  working 
party,  the  committee  will  add  a 
larger  group  of  interested  parties, 
and  will  solicit  the  alumni/ae  body 
for  input.  George  Best  will  head  a 
faculty-student  group  to  advise  the 
committee;  Paul  Kalkstein  '61  will 
be  the  on-campus  facilitator. 

— Paul  Kalkstein  '61 


Letters  to  the  Editor 


•»  Fighting  Racism 
I  was  disappointed  to  read  in 
"Collage  on  the  way  west:  Fight- 
ing Racism,"  [spring  '90  Bulletin] 
a  gender-specific  reference.  Au- 
thor Helmuth  Joel,  Jr.  made  the 
revelatory  point  that  playing  a 
game  which  brought  about  su- 
premacy or  disenfranchisement 
of  group  members,  depending  on 
their  assigned  lot,  made  the 
group  realize  "what  a  powerful 
metaphor  'Star  Power'  offers  for 
an  economic  system  in  which 
working  hard  may  guarantee 
only  that  a  person  hates  himself 
because  he  can't  get  in  and  can't 
get  out."  Was  this  ignorance  of 
gender-neutral  language  an  edi- 
torial oversight,  or  an  implication 
that  women  are  not  oppressed? 
My  point  here  is  to  ask  that  the 
Bulletin  be  as  progressive  and 
consistent  in  gender  terms  as  in 
discussion  of  people  of  color. 

— Sarah  Meroe  Dix  '86 


•*  "Beware  the  Purple  People 
Eater" 

I  read  in  the  fall  '89  Bulletin  two 
references  to  a  certain  group  as 
"people  [or]  persons  of  color." 
The  editor  wrote:  "Almost  half 
the  participants  and  staff  includ- 
ed people  of  color:  Afro- 
Americans,  Latino-Americans, 
Asian-Americans,  and  native 
Americans";  and  later,  "Thirty- 
five  of  the  1989-1990  faculty  are 
persons  of  color,  a  seven-fold  in- 
crease since  1975." 

Do  the  above  statistics  imply 
that  the  remaining  personages 
were  "people  of  no  color,"  or 
"colorless"? 

Putting  this  tongue-in-cheek 
rhetorical  question  aside,  I  sug- 
gest that  we  not,  through  lan- 
guage, divide  this  shrinking 
globe  further  into  the  narrow 
demographics  of  colored  and 


white,  lest  we  repeat  painful  expe- 
riences of  our  modern  times. 

Recent  history  records  the 
harm  resulting  from  focusing  on  a 
person's  color:  the  "yellow  peril" 
of  World  War  II  which  led  to  the 
displacement  and  interment  of 
Japanese-Americans  in  California, 
the  "white  supremacy"  of  the  Ku 
Klux  Klan,  the  apartheid  policy  in 
South  Africa. 
— Milagros  Felix  Ona-Sarino,  M.D. 
Mother  of  three  PA  graduates 


•»  Tlie  Bicentennial  Convocation 
I  was  fascinated  by  the  photo- 
graph on  page  13  of  the  fall  '90 
Bulletin  showing  students  protest- 
ing during  President  Bush's  visit 
to  Andover.  I  can't  imagine  such  a 
demonstration  taking  place  when 
I  was  at  Andover  in  the  class  of 
'67.  Constitutional  guarantees  in- 
deed! When  I  complained  to 
Headmaster  Kemper  about  com- 
pulsory chapel,  he  told  me,  "This 
is  a  private  institution  and  is  not 
subject  to  the  Constitution."  Tech- 
nically, of  course,  he  was  correct, 
but  I  have  always  thought  that  a 
school  so  steeped  in  American  tra- 
ditions should  honor  the  spirit  of 
the  Constitution  as  well  as  the  let- 
ter. (I  should  emphasize  that  it  is 
not  the  required  study  of  religion 
and  the  Bible  that  I  object  to,  only 
the  required  practice  of  religion.) 

What  has  changed  in  the  two 
decades  since  I  was  a  student? 
Have  the  faculty  and  administra- 
tion encouraged  free  speech  and 
assembly?  Have  students  pressed 
for  more  openness?  Or  has  the  cli- 
mate which  allows  such  admira- 
ble yet  indecorous  demonstrations 
gradually  evolved  on  its  own? 
Perhaps  someone  could  write  an 
article  for  the  Bulletin  on  the  histo- 
ry of  dissent  and  the  tolerance  of 
dissent  at  Andover. 

— Bart  Brush  '67 

Anyone  interested?  — Ed.  □ 
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Alumni  Miscellany 


Fall  Travel  by  OAR 

Members  of  the  Office  of  Academy 
Resources  and  faculty  will  visit  vari- 
ous Mid-Western  cities  during  12-16 
November.  In  early  fall  mailings 
with  details  will  be  sent  to  alumni 
and  friends  in  these  areas. 


Andover  Leaders'  Weekend 
Andover  Leaders'  Weekend  will  be 
held  12-13  October.  Meetings  and 
workshops  are  planned  for  class  sec- 
retaries, reunion  chairs,  class  agents, 
parent  fund  volunteers  and  regional 
association  presidents.  Event  and 
reservation  information  will  be 
mailed  in  late  August.  For  further  in- 
formation, please  call  Denis  R.  Tippo 
at  (508)  475-3400,  ext.  350. 


Regional  Association 
News 

Andover/ Abbot  Association  of 
North  Carolina/ Southern  Virginia 
Our  April  luncheon  with  faculty  em- 
eriti Peter  and  Jean  McKee  and  Allen 
Adriance  '61  at  the  Carolina  Country 
Club  in  Raleigh  was  a  great  success. 
The  board  of  directors  met  before- 
hand and  elected  officers  for  1990-91: 
Margot  Meyer  Richter  '47,  president; 
Ozzie  Ayscue  '51,  vice  president; 
Mary  Wilkes  Eubanks  '65,  secretary; 
and  Cyndy  Lloyd  Bailes  '60,  treasur- 
er. Additional  board  members  are 
Sunday  Ajose,  parent  of  Oluwatoyin 
'92;  Betty  Appel,  parent  of  Liz  '86 
and  Nikki  '87;  Brenda  Hayes,  parent 
of  Judith  '82  and  Naomi  Mulvihill 
'83;  Marcella  Larson  '84,  Cameron 
Nims  '71  and  Bill  Prior  '45.  Bylaws 
were  passed;  terms  of  office,  dues 
and  events  to  be  held  in  the  late  fall 
were  discussed. 

Attending  in  addition  to  the  board 
(with  the  exception  of  Marcella  Lar- 
son), were  Hayes  and  Clem  Clement 


'54,  Jim  Currid  '80,  Jim  and  Nancy 
Davis,  parents  of  Tad  '84  and 
Charles  '87,  Bill  Mann,  Jr.  '31,  Bill 
Mann  '62,  Frank  and  Heidi  Munsey 
'37,  David  Ross  '88,  Cy  Wright  '22, 
Naomi  Mulvihill  '83,  Mai  King  '61 
and  Caroline  Cannon  '87.  Bill  Prior 
and  Margot  brought  old  photos  and 
yearbooks;  Cy  brought  his  1922  hat 
and  came  the  farthest,  flying  from 
Hendersonville,  N.C 

— Margot  Meyer  Richter  '47 


Andover/ Abbot  Association  of 
New  England 

New  officers  for  the  1990-91  year, 
Rob  Barber  '68,  president;  Lorna  Elk- 
us  (current  parent),  Elaine  Finbury 
'68  and  Ray  Stecker  '73,  vice  presi- 
dents; Hugo  DeLaRosa  '82  secretary; 
and  Peter  Capra  '53,  treasurer,  were 
announced  at  the  Annual  Meeting 
and  dinner  at  the  Addison  Gallery  in 
May.  The  meeting  was  preceded  by 
tours  of  the  Winslow  Homer  exhibi- 
tion led  by  Jock  Reynolds  '65,  direc- 
tor, and  Susan  Faxon,  curator.  Rob 
Barber  presented  Dinah  Hallowell 
Barlow  '57,  outgoing  president  of 
AAANE,  with  a  Frank  Stella  poster 
commemorating  his  1982  exhibition 
at  Andover. 

The  meeting  and  dinner,  attend- 


ed by  90  alumni  and  parents,  con- 
cluded with  a  panel  discussion  on 
gender  issues,  the  subject  of  the 
Headmaster's  Symposium,  by  PA 
students  and  the  co-directors  of  the 
symposium,  Tony  Rotundo  and  Nan- 
cy Boutilier. 

The  Association  presented  Phillips 
Academy  with  a  check  toward  a 
scholarship  fund  for  a  New  England 
student  and  will  begin  an  AAANE 
endowment  fund.  The  amount  con- 
tributed to  the  fund  depends  on  the 
number  of  dues-paying  members; 
therefore  we  ask  as  many  of  you  as 
possible  to  join  AAANE  in  the  fall. 

One  hundred  and  twenty  alumni 
and  their  families  attended  Andover 
Night  at  the  POPS.  One-hundred 
alumni  attended  the  Red  Sox-White 
Sox  game  on  31  July  in  Fenway  Park. 

Look  for  your  AAANE  mailing  in 
September;  please  send  us  your  dues 
and  attend  our  events.  We  look  for- 
ward to  seeing  you  there. 

— Dinah  Hallowell  Barlow  '57 


Andover! Abbot  Association  of 
New  York 

Cynthia  Eaton  Bing  '61  and  Richard 
S.  Green  '72  have  been  elected  new 
co-presidents  of  AANY,  suceeding 
Elizabeth  Bertin-Bassu  '68  and  Wil- 
liam Kaufmann  '53. 


22 


Donna  Brace  Ogilvie  '30: 

Keeping  her  Abbot  values  alive 


by  Patricia  H.  Edmonds 

Abbot  Principal  Bertha  Bailey 
charged  Abbot  women  "to  regulate 
the  tempers,  to  improve  the  taste,  to 
discipline  and  enlarge  the  minds 
and  to  form  the  morals  of  the 
youth."  Donna  Brace  Ogilvie  has 
practiced  well  Miss  Bailey's  precepts 
from  her  days  at  Abbot  dancing  to 
the  strains  of  Claire  de  Lune  to  her 
leadership  as  chairman  of  the  board 
of  the  Girls'  Clubs  of  America. 

Donna  particularly  values  her  Ab- 
bot experience  not  because  she  liked 
it  (she  didn't)  but  because  she  cred- 
its Abbot  with  building  her  charac- 
ter, with  shaping  the  self.  She 
learned  to  make  herself  do  things 
she  didn't  want  to  do,  a  lesson  in 
stick-to-it-ive-ness  she  has  valued 
since  her  graduation  sixty  years  ago. 
From  those  Abbot  days  she  also 
gained  an  enduring  belief  in  the 
need  for  opportunities  for  girls  and 
women,  which  led  her  to  volunteer 
at  Abbot  and  in  a  variety  of  capaci- 
ties for  the  Girls'  Clubs  of  America 
and  her  local  Stamford  Girls'  Club. 
Because  she  recognized  several 
years  ago  the  desperate  needs  of 
Stamford  girls  aged  6-16,  she  soon 
became  involved  with  the  Girls' 
Club  there  to  help  young,  deprived 
girls  learn  how  to  esteem  themselves 
and  nurture  others.  As  president  of 
the  Stamford  Girls'  Club  and  for  ten 
years  as  National  Chair,  she  has 
helped  to  encourage  programs  like 
SMART— Science  Math  And  Related 
Topics — and  several  worthwhile 
preteen  programs  that  focus  on  un- 


wanted pregnancy  and  drugs.  Dur- 
ing her  leadership  on  the  National 
Board,  she  spearheaded  several  Big 
Sister  programs  on  the  East  Coast 
and  encouraged  summer  camp  pro- 
grams that  have  served  250,000  girls. 

After  her  third  and  last  child  was 
five  months  old,  she  began  her  ca- 
reer as  a  volunteer  by  delivering 
books  to  the  wards  in  a  local  hospi- 
tal. Soon  the  hospital  volunteer  lead- 
ership recognized  her  abilities  by 
naming  her  to  the  auxiliary  board 
and  then  to  the  Stamford  Hospital 
Board,  on  which  she  continues  to 
serve  today. 

Many  of  her  other  activities  have 
been  in  behalf  of  education,  always  a 
paramount  pursuit  in  Donna's  fami- 
ly. For  three  years  she  was  a  director 
on  the  board  of  Harcourt  Brace,  her 
father's  publishing  company,  during 
its  merger  with  World  Books.  At  one 
time  Donna  was  an  elected  member 
of  the  Board  of  Education  in  Red- 
ding, Connecticut. 

Since  her  graduation  from  Abbot, 
she  has  served  Abbot  in  many,  many 
volunteer  roles.  A  former  Alumnae 
Trustee,  she  has  been  a  head  agent 
for  her  class,  the  class  endowment 
agent  and  the  60th  reunion  chair. 
Since  the  merger,  Donna  has  contin- 
ued to  accept  new  responsibilities 
because  she  cares  deeply  about  keep- 
ing the  Abbot  name  and  values 
alive.  She  considers  herself  "lucky" 
not  to  have  been  "downed"  by  male 
colleagues;  she  has  been  able  to  be 
heard  and  has  been  accorded  re- 
spect. In  this  as  in  all  volunteer 
work,  she  ensures  that  other  women 


enjoy  equal  opportunities. 

Through  the  years  Donna's  gene- 
rosity to  Abbot  and  Phillips  Acade- 
mies has  accomplished  much.  In  hon- 
or of  Abbot's  150th  anniversary, 
Donna  created  a  teaching  foundation. 
In  memory  of  her  father,  Donald 
Brace,  she  created  funds  for  the  Ab- 
bot and  Phillips  Academy  libraries. 
More  recently,  as  a  member  of  the 
Endowment  for  Teaching  Committee 
of  the  Andover  Development  Board, 
she  funded  a  second  teaching  foun- 
dation to  honor  the  importance  of  the 
teacher  at  Andover  and,  more  broad- 
ly, the  significance  of  teaching  in  our 
society  today.  Donna  was  also  a 
member  of  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library  Development  Com- 
mittee and  joined  a  small  group  of 
other  Abbot  women  to  fund  and 
name  the  new  entrance  to  the  library 
in  honor  of  Abbot  Academy. 

Donna  now  has  several  grandchil- 
dren, two  of  whom  have  recently 
graduated  from  Phillips  Academy, 
Jennifer  ('89)  and  Adam  ('87)  Ogil- 
vie. Her  husband,  Jack,  is  a  surgeon 
and  member  of  the  Advisory  Com- 
mittee of  the  Yale  Medical  School 
Development  Board. 

Her  service  on  the  Andover  De- 
velopment Board  enables  her  to  keep 
the  Abbot  values  alive.  Today's  Phil- 
lips Academy  has  been  blessed  by 
her  willingness — and  that  of  other 
alumnae — to  share  time  and  treasure 
and  reflects  the  best  of  both  schools.  □ 


Patricia  H.  Edmonds  is 
Director  of  Capital  Development. 
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DEATHS 


Floyd  Thurston  Humphries 


John  Sedgwick  Barss 


FACULTY 


Floyd  Thurston  Humphries 

Instructor  in  French  Emeritus,  1937-1964 

Faculty  emeritus  and  honorary  member  of 
the  class  of  1942,  Floyd  T.  Humphries,  in- 
structor in  French  on  the  Jonathan  French 
Foundation,  died  on  27  February  1990.  He 
was  91. 

The  memorable  1899  blizzard  was  the 
background  for  the  addition  of  Floyd  Thurs- 
ton Humphries  in  New  York  City  to  the 
family  of  the  Rev.  Romilly  F.  Humphries, 
soon  to  move  to  Baltimore,  where  the  grow- 
ing Floyd  prepared  himself  for  entrance  to 
Trinity  College  in  Hartford,  Conn.  His  ca- 
reer at  Trinity  was  interrupted  by  enlist- 
ment for  overseas  duty  as  an  ambulance 
driver  in  the  American  Field  Service,  with 
the  French  Colonial  Division. 

After  his  return  from  a  lengthy  tour  of 
battle-front  duty  and  service  with  the  allied 
occupation  forces  in  Germany,  he  took 
French  as  his  major  at  Harvard,  receiving  his 
degree  in  1922.  A  year  of  graduate  work  fol- 
lowed at  the  University  of  Poitiers.  All  this 
immersion  in  his  chosen  "second  language" 
prepared  Floyd  admirably  for  his  future  ca- 
reer as  a  French  mentor  in  several  Massachu- 
setts schools,  including  eight  years  at  Deer- 
field,  prior  to  joining  the  PA  faculty  in  1937, 
retiring  in  1964  as  an  Independence  Founda- 
tion instructor.  This  status  was  in  recogni- 
tion of  his  monumental  contributions  to  the 
general  welfare  of  the  PA  community,  not 
only  as  an  outstanding  teacher  of  French 
(one  student  described  him  as  "tough,  but  a 
wonderful  teacher")  but  also  as  a  first-class 
housemaster,  coach  and  director  of  the  Sum- 
mer Session  in  its  important  formative  years. 
He  was  an  active  collaborator  with  Jim  Grew 
and  Steve  Whitney  in  introducing  the  "di- 
rect method"  in  modern  language  instruc- 
tion, which  has  proved  eminently  successful 
in  all  fields  of  modern  language  teaching. 
Above  and  beyond  his  concern  for  his  stu- 
dents and  the  most  effective  approach  to 
their  mastery  of  French,  was  his  typically 
thoughtful  application  of  an  earlier  Donner 
Foundation  grant  to  be  used  at  his  discretion 
"for  the  benefit  of  the  French  Department." 
He  directed  a  large  portion  of  that  grant  to 


enabling  a  colleague  and  his  family  to  enjoy 
a  summertime  "tour  de  France,"  a'generally 
applauded  gesture,  characteristic  of  Floyd  s 
sensitivity  to  the  welfare  of  his  colleagues. 

In  summer  (exclusive  of  the  years  as 
Summer  Session  director)  Floyd  and  family 
rejoiced  in  the  simple  charm  of  life  on  Her- 
on Island  on  the  Maine  Coast,  where  Floyd 
received  proper  recognition  by  the  "sum- 
mer folks"  as  "Island  Patriarch"  in  a  day- 
long "jubilee"  in  celebration  of  his  75  years 
as  a  summer  resident.  Not  surprisingly, 
summertime  youngsters  played  a  large  part 
in  this  exercise  in  tribute  to  a  man  they 
loved  and  admired. 

Those  of  us  who  had  the  good  fortune  to 
enjoy  year-round  association  with  the 
Humphries  family  on  Andover  Hill  and 
Heron  Island  cherish  memories  of  Floyd  as 
a  fine  human  being,  blessed  with  complete 
integrity,  high  standards,  strong  loyalty  to 
family,  friends  and  PA,  keen  mind,  delight- 
ful sense  of  humor  and  proper  appreciation 
of  all  sorts  of  human  and  canine  foibles  (He 
and  dogs  joined  in  a  Mutual  Admiration 
Society).  Most  particularly  we  remember 
his  extraordinary  facility  with  words,  in 
conversation  and  in  correspondence,  rang- 
ing from  congratulations  and  seasonal 
greetings  to  condolence,  all  aptly  described 
by  a  son  as  "a  scholarly  blend  of  wisdom 
humor,  poetry  and  literary  grace." 

In  trie  Faculty  Emeriti  notes  in  the 
spring  Bulletin,  Floyd  deplored  "no  familiar 
face  at  the  A-E  game.  Where  were  all  the  fa- 
culty emeriti?  Who  won  the  game?  Sarah 
and  I  certainly  lost.  We  left  early."  Which 
conjures  up  memories  of  his  faithful  atten- 
dance at  all  manner  of  athletic  events  at  all 
manner  of  levels.  NON  SIBI  loyalty  was  his 
hallmark.  As  an  alumnus  wrote  on  the  occa- 
sion of  Steve  Whitney's  retirement,  "teach- 
ers of  his  stature  are  what  PA  is  all  about." 
To  which  this  writer,  thinking  of  Floyd 
Humphries,  repeats,  "Yea,  verily." 

Floyd's  survivors  include  his  wife, 
Sarah;  two  sons,  Floyd,  Jr.  '44  and  Romilly; 
a  daughter,  Virginia  Wroth;  and  many 
grandchildren  and  great-grandchildren. 
Memorial  donations  may  be  made  to  Phil- 
lips Academy. 

—  James  R.  "Spike"  Adriance  '28 


John  Sedgwick  Barss 

Instructor  in  Physics  Emeritus,  1923-1965 
Jack  Barss  died  Thursday  19  April  at  his 
home  on  Torr  Road,  Andover,  nine  days  be- 
fore his  ninetieth  birthday.  A  service  in  his 
memory  was  held  at  Cochran  Chapel  on  30 
April.  Jack  served  Phillips  Academy  with 
distinction  for  forty-two  years,  from  1923  to 
1965. 

In  his  early  years  at  Andover  he  taught 
algebra,  geometry,  earth  science  and  phys- 
ics. In  1948  he  accepted  the  chairmanship  of 
the  Physics  Department,  and  thereafter  he 
concentrated  on  physics  and  earth  science. 
He  authored  a  text,  Elementary  Earth  Science, 
which  was  used  by  thousands  of  Phillips 
Academy  juniors  over  several  decades.  He 
was  an  exacting  but  compassionate  teacher, 
always  available  to  give  help  to  a  student 
when  needed.  During  his  tenure  as  depart- 
ment chair,  he  did  much  to  improve  the 
quality  of  laboratory  work  and  was  instru- 
mental in  offering  the  first  Advanced  Place- 
ment Course  in  physics  as  an  experimental 
course  for  the  newly  formed  adjunct  to  the 
College  Entrance  Examination  Board,  The 
Committee  on  College  Entrance  with  Ad- 
vanced Standing.  The  academy  trustees 
honored  Jack  in  1947  by  awarding  him  the 
George  S.  Peabody  Teaching  Foundation.  In 
1956  he  was  moved  to  the  Ammi  Wright 
Lancashire  Teaching  Foundation  and  in 
1960  to  the  Independence  Foundation 
Teaching  Endowment. 

Jack  nousemastered  at  both  Adams  Hall 
and  Johnson  Hall.  He  coached  varsity  fenc- 
ing and  was  an  assistant  track  coach.  He 
chaired  numerous  committees  and  served 
on  countless  others.  One  of  the  most  impor- 
tant of  these  was  his  chairmanship  of  the 
Evans  Hall  Building  Committee.  Beyond 
Andover,  he  served  on  the  evaluation  team 
of  the  New  England  Association  of  Schools 
and  Colleges,  was  Andover's  representative 
in  1955  to  the  School  and  College  Confer- 
ence on  Advanced  Standing,  and  was  repre- 
sentative to  an  M  I  T.  Workshop  on  Atomic 
Energy.  He  was  also  a  member  of  the  Na- 
tional Science  Foundation  Project  on  teach- 
ing physics  to  engineers  as  well  as  a  co- 
founder  of  the  Andover  Evening  Study  Pro- 
gram. 

Jack  was  my  "boss"  for  seventeen  years, 
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and  I  could  not  have  asked  for  a  better  one. 
He  was  always  receptive  to  ideas.  He  did 
not  hesitate  to  criticize,  but  he  always  did  it 
fairly  and  with  understanding. 

Jack's  father  taught  at  the  Hotchkiss 
School,  and  Jack  was  educated  there  and  at 
Harvard.  He  entered  Harvard  as  a  scholar 
sponsored  by  the  Harvard  Club  of  Connec- 
ticut and  was  subsequently  the  Bowditch 
Scholar.  After  his  graduation  in  1922,  he  tu- 
tored at  Harvard  while  earning  his  M.A. 
and  was  a  summer  session  assistant  before 
coming  to  Andover  in  the  fall.  Jack's  educa- 
tion never  ended.  He  spent  the  summers  of 
1939  and  1952  at  M.I.T.,  and  he  continued 
reading  various  scientific  journals  until  very 
recently.  He  was  a  lover  of  words  and  ap- 
preciated their  precise  use.  Long  after  he  re- 
tired from  teaching,  he  maintained  his 
memberships  in  the  American  Association 
for  the  Advancement  of  Science  and  the 
Eastern  Association  of  Teachers  of  Physics. 

In  1924,  Jack  married  Helen  Whitcomb. 
She  survives  him  as  do  his  son,  Lawrence 
Barss,  of  Belmont  and  his  daughter,  Helen 
(Sedgie)  Schneider,  of  Mount  Vernon,  N.H. 

Jack  was  an  inveterate  walker.  Through- 
out nearly  all  his  twenty-five  years  of  retire- 
ment he  could  be  seen  on  his  daily  walks, 
often  accompanied  by  Helen,  whose  pace 
was  as  quick  as  Jack's  but  who  found  it 
hard  to  match  his  stride.  It  was  always  a 
pleasure  to  go  to  their  home,  even  when  one 
or  the  other  was  not  well,  for  they  always 
managed  to  be  cheerful  and  welcoming. 
The  greater  Andover  community  will  miss 
him  very  much. 

—Peter  Q.  McKee 


PHILLIPS 


1910  Julian  E.  Adler,  Birmingham,  AL; 
date  unknown 

1911  Clarence  A.  Mann,  Atlanta,  GA;  11 
Dec.  1989 

1912  Francis  Hann,  Beverly  Hills,  CA; 
June  1989 

1914  Frank  A.  Day,  Orleans,  MA;  28 
April  1990 

1915  Eliott  R.  Thorpe,  Jr.,  Westerly,  RI; 
27  June  1989 

1916  Edward  P.  Bruch,  Cleveland,  OH; 
date  unknown 

1918  Leonard  N.  Seymour,  Arlington, 
Wash;  1985 

1919  Leander  H.  Poor,  Hightstown,  NJ; 
15  April  1990 

1920  Daniel  S.  Morse,  Newtown  Square, 
PA;  29  Jan.  1990 

1921  Carleton  Smith,  New  Haven,  CT; 
30  April  1990 

Oliver  Thornton,  Shawnee  Mission, 
KS;  unknown 

1922  Howard  C.  Babbitt,  Honolulu,  Ha- 
waii, 13  March  1990 

George  W.  Burr,  Edgewater,  Flori- 
da; date  unknown 

Emile  J.  Zimmer,  Jr.,  Pinehurst,  NC; 
12  Sept.  1989 

1924  Edmund  B.  Jackson,  Antigua,  Gua- 
temala; 15  Feb.  1990 

1925  Frederick  M.  Harlow,  Duluth,  MN; 


19  Jan.  1990 

Hanford  Z.  Hight,  Sun  City,  CA;  31 
Aug  1989 

Edward  W.  Weeks,  Ashburnham, 
MA;  date  unknown 

John  S.  Worth,  II,  Gwynedd,  PA;  3 
Dec.  1989 

1926  David  Wendell  Mitchell,  Loudon- 
ville,  NY;  18  March  1990 

Dan  Oppenheimer,  San  Antonio, 
TX;  1987  October 

1927  Frederick  V.  Hoogland,  Martens- 
burg,  WV;  13  November  1989 

Mr.  Hoogland  graduated  with  a  bachelor  of 
arts  degree  in  modern  languages  from  Yale 
University  in  1931.  While  at  Yale  he  was 
awarded  the  Sterling  Fellowship.  He  re- 
ceived his  master's  degree  from  Yale  in 
1933.  For  eleven  years  after  that  he  taught  at 
the  Westminster  School  for  Boys  in  Simsbu- 
ry,  Connecticut,  and  was  appointed  head  of 
the  foreign  languages  department.  He  also 
taught  at  the  University  of  Maryland  and 
the  Landon  School  for  Boys  in  Bethesda, 
Maryland. 

He  was  a  member  of  the  U.S.  Medical 
Corps  during  World  War  II,  and  was  as- 
signed to  Walter  Reed  Army  Hospital  in 
Washington,  D.C.  There  he  served  as  direc- 
tor of  Educational  Review,  acting  as  advisor 
to  Gen.  George  C.  Marshall,  dealing  with  the 
retraining  and  education  of  returning  vete- 
rans. In  1947  he  became  a  member  of  the 
Veteran's  Administration  as  coordinator  of 
Physical  Medicine  and  Rehabilitation.  He  re- 
tired from  the  Newton  D.  Baker  Veterans  Af- 
fairs Center  in  1972  after  25  years  of  service. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Florence 
(Fishbough)  Hoogland;  two  sons,  six  daugh- 
ters, and  37  grandchildren. 

Robert  E.  Kohler,  Kohler,  WI;  18 
March  1990 

Robert  Kohler,  one  of  fourteen  members  of 
his  family  to  graduate  from  Phillips  Acade- 
my, died  after  a  short  illness. 

Mr.  Kohler  graduated  from  Yale  Univer- 
sity in  1932,  and  the  next  year  married  Mar- 
garet Taylor  in  New  York  City.  They  re- 
turned to  live  in  Kohler,  Wisconsin,  where 
Mr.  Kohler  assumed  a  management  posi- 
tion at  the  Kohler  Co.  During  World  War  II, 
he  acted  as  liaison  between  the  Kohler  Co., 
an  armaments  manufacturer,  and  the  feder- 
al government. 

In  1951,  Mr.  Kohler  became  the  major 
stockholder  and  president  of  Vinyl  Plastics, 
Inc.  of  Sheboygan  and  remained  in  that  po- 
sition until  has  retirement.  He  served  for 
many  years  as  president  of  the  Civic  Music 
Association  and  on  the  boards  of  Vinyl  Plas- 
tics, Inc.,  and  the  Vollrath  Co.  of  Sheboygan. 
He  was  a  former  president  of  Pine  Hills 
Country  Club.  He  established  the  Thornhill 
Foundation,  which  gave  support  to  many 
charitable  organizations. 

After  the  death  of  his  first  wife,  Mr.  Koh- 
ler married  Pat  Thorkelsen  Riddell  of  Koh- 
ler, who  survives  him.  He  is  also  survived 
by  his  son,  Robert  '55;  daughters,  Victoria 
G.  Kohler  '58  of  Boston  and  Gillian  B.  Gar- 
bacz  '60  of  Barrington,  Illinois. 

Malcolm  G.  Long,  Billings,  MT;  21 
June  1988 

William  Alfred  Tydeman,  Jr.,  Vero 
Beach,  FL;  13  April  1990 

1928  Edwin  S.  Drowne,  Jr.,  Ossipee,  NH; 


9  March  1990 

Richard  Hazen,  Dobbs  Ferry,  NY; 
12  Feb.  1990 

Richard  Hazen,  retired  co-founder  and  part- 
ner in  the  civil-engineering  consulting  con- 
cern of  Hazen  &  Sawyer  in  Manhattan,  died 
of  pneumonia  in  Dobbs  Ferry.  He  graduat- 
ed from  Dartmouth  College  in  1932  and 
earned  a  B.S.  in  civil  engineering  from  Co- 
lumbia and  a  M.S.  in  sanitary  engineering 
from  Harvard. 

Mr.  Hazen  was  involved  in  many  water 
supply  and  sewerage  projects.  With  the  late 
Alfred  Sawyer,  he  founded  the  consulting 
company  in  1951.  He  retired  in  1981. 

Mr.  Hazen  was  a  past  president  of  the 
American  Institute  of  Consulting  Engineers, 
a  member  of  the  National  Academy  of  Engi- 
neering and  a  consultant  to  the  water  sup- 
ply boards  of  New  York  City,  Detroit  and 
Washington. 

A  widower,  he  is  survived  by  two 
daughters  and  four  grandchildren.  His  de- 
ceased brother,  Allen,  graduated  from  And- 
over in  1935. 

Basil  D.  Henning,  New  Haven,  CT; 
January  1990 

Dr.  Henning  received  his  B.A.  in  1932  and 
his  Ph.D.  in  1937  from  Yale.  As  an  under- 
graduate, he  was  an  honor  student  and  was 
active  in  several  music  programs,  serving  as 
president  of  the  Yale  Glee  Club  and  as  a 
member  of  the  Whiffenpoff  singing  group. 

In  addition  to  his  graduate  work  at  Yale, 
Mr.  Henning  studied  German  and  history  in 
Vienna  in  1932  and  1933.  He  was  named  to 
the  Yale  faculty  as  instructor  in  history  in 
1935,  promoted  to  assistant  professor  in 
1945,  to  associate  professor  in  1946  and  to 
the  Colgate  Chair  in  1970. 

During  World  War  II,  Professor  Hen- 
ning served  for  more  than  three  years  in  the 
U.S.  Navy  as  an  intelligence  officer  with  the 
rank  of  lieutenant  commander.  He  partici- 
pated in  both  the  Bougainville  and  Rabaul 
campaigns. 

Professor  Henning  authored  several 
books  including  three  volumes  of  Parlia- 
mentary history,  The  Parliamentary  Diary  of 
Sir  Edward  Derinv,  1670-1673;  he  edited  Con- 
flict in  Stuart  England,  Essays  in  Honor  of  Wal- 
lace Notestein.  He  co-authored  six  other 
books. 

Professor  Henning  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Alison;  a  daughter  and  two  sons  and 
four  grandchildren. 

1929  Robert  B.  Anderson,  Jr.,  Washing- 
ton, DC;  29  Nov.  1989 

H.  Thomas  Osborne,  London,  Eng- 
land; 1984 

1930  Rodney  W.  Brown,  Jr.,  Canton,  MA; 
4  Feb  1990 

William  Murray,  19  Dec  1985 

1931  John  C.  Bush,  Manchester,  Maine; 

20  Jan.  1990 

Thornton  Lewis,  Minneapolis,  MN; 

21  Dec  1989 

W.  Horton  Schoellkopf,  Jr.,  Silver 
Springs,  MD;  8  Dec.  1989 

1933  Richard  M.  Brayton,  Newmarket, 
NH;  23  Dec.  1989 

David  C.  Jenney,  Boca  Raton,  FL;  4 
April  1989 

1934  Warren  O.  Davis,  Plymouth,  MA, 
24  Jan.  1990 
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1937  Robert  E.  Fagley,  Haverford,  PA;  12 
Dec.  1989 

Charles  F.  Fellows,  Tequesta,  FL;  14 
July  1989 

Richard  P.  Hamilton,  Alliance,  OH; 
March  1988 

1938  Parker  C.  Banzhaf,  Sarasota,  FL;  9 
Jan.  1990 

Henry  S.  Hardy,  Townsend,  MA;  5 
April  1990 

1940  Rollin  B.  Fisher,  Pittsboro,  NC;  13 
April  1990 

1941  Eric  H.  Weren,  Devon,  PA;  26  De- 
cember 1989 

Mr.  Weren  graduated  cum  laude  in  1948 
from  Bowdoin  College  with  a  bachelor  of 
arts  degree.  He  served  in  World  War  II  from 
1943  to  1946. 

He  was  employed  by  C.I.T.  Corp.  in 
New  York  City  as  National  Marketing  Man- 
ager for  34  years  retiring  in  1984,  and  he 
was  employed  at  the  Upper  Main  Line 
YMCA  as  director  of  development. 

Mr.  Weren  was  a  volunteer  for  the  Dev- 
on Horse  Show  for  31  years,  and  was  foot- 
ball coach  for  25  years  for  the  Strafford  Ea- 
gles-Conestoga  Generals.  He  was  also  past- 
president  and  director  of  the  Devon/ 
Strafford  Little  League.  He  was  a  member 
of  the  St.  David's  Episcopal  Church  in 
Wayne. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Geraldine 
Catlin  Weren;  two  children  and  five  grand- 
children. 

1942  Maurice  Leon,  Story,  NY;  unknown 

Northam  D.  Wright,  West  Palm 
Beach,  FL;  unknown 

1943  Robert  C.  Montgomery,  Sea  Island, 
GA;  26  Dec.  1988 

1944  John  W.  Bolton,  Andover,  MA;  16 
Dec.  1989 

John  R.  Sabin,  Portland,  OR;  16 
March  1990 

1945  T.  Hart  Anderson  III,  Lawrence- 
ville,  NJ;  4  March  1990 

1948     Milton  E.  Stone,  Jr.,  Sarasota,  FL; 
date  unknown. 

1950     Peter  LeB.  Gray,  Rochester,  NY;  18 
July  1989 

Roger  B.  Wicks,  Tuscaloosa,  AL;  25 
June  1989 

1958     Edward  Irish,  Willow  Grove,  PA; 
1989 

1966     Raymond  J.  Hudak,  York,  PA;  29 
October  1989 

1980     Robert    Palmer    Anderson  III, 

Noank,CT;17Feb.  1990 

Mr.  Anderson,  28,  a  yachting  expert,  died  at 
his  home  of  a  brain  tumor. 

This  obituary,  excerpted  from  the  Groton, 
Conn.,  Compass,  ivas  written  by  Robert 
Anderson's  father. 

.  .  .  From  1976  to  1980,  Rob  attended  Phillips 
Academy  ...  In  the  competition  for  admis- 
sion, he  received  a  National  Merit  Scholar 
Commendation.  As  soon  as  he  was  allowed, 
he  took  all  the  piloting  and  celestial  naviga- 
tion courses  Andover  offered  and  excelled 
at  them.  [Mr.  Anderson  was  a  leader  of  his 
class — he  was  cluster  president  of  West- 


Quad  North,  a  dorm  representative,  sports 
writer  for  The  Phillipian,  a  member  of  the 
Oxfam  planning  committee,  participated  in 
crew,  hockey  and  football,  and  won  two 
varsity  letters  in  lacrosse.  — ed.] 

At  the  age  of  16  Rob  landed  his  first 
summer  job  with  the  Marine  Outdoor  Dem- 
onstration Squad  of  the  Mystic  Seaport  Mu- 
seum, a  job  he  often  said  he  would  pay  to 
have.  For  four  summers  he  scamperecf  up 
and  down  the  masts  of  the  Charles  W.  Mor- 
gan, demonstrated  rescues  by  breeches- 
bouy  and  knots  from  Ashley's  Book  of 
Knots,  rowed  whaleboats  and  explained  ex- 
hibits to  tourists .... 

From  1980  to  1984,  Rob  attended  Yale 
College,  receiving  his  B.A.  in  American 
studies  .  .  .  Continuing  his  pursuit  of  mari- 
time interests,  in  his  freshman  year  he  re- 
ceived a  prize  for  research  in  American  mar- 
itime history  ....  Other  courses  combined 
his  interest  in  medical  and  scientific  subjects 
and  his  strong  motivation  to  be  of  practical 
benefit  to  others.  [At  Yale]  he  danced  in 
Wonderful  Town  and  Kiss  Me  Kate.  He  was 
a  member  of  the  Yale  Sailing  Team  for  two 
years  and  played  on  the  varsity  lacrosse 


team.  For  four  years  he  was  a  starting  de- 
fenseman,  won  two  awards  for  performance 
and  leadership,  and  was  selected  for  the 
1984  All-Ivy  Second  Team. 

Immediately  following  his  graduation 
from  Yale,  Rob  was  employed  as  a  sailing 
instructor  by  the  Yale  Corinthian  Yacht 
Club.  In  August  1984,  Rob  was  accepted  for 
the  Courageous  Challenge  to  compete  for 
the  1987  America's  Cup  races.  Its  training 
program  was  located  variously  at  Newport, 
Bermuda,  Boston  and  finally  Fremantle, 
Australia  ....  Suddenly  he  had  emerged  in 
the  glamorous  world  of  international  yacht 
racing:  he  took  part  [as  a  key  crew  member 
of  the  Courageous]  in  three  World,  two  Con- 
tinental, four  National  and  numerous  re- 

fional  championships  in  the  Mediterranean, 
urope,  both  coasts  of  North  America  and 
Australia. 

He  returned  the  United  States  in  the 

Xring  of  1987  and  promptly  was  engaged  to 
sign  and  serve  as  project  manager  for  the 
overhaul  of  the  International  Six  Meter,  Ca- 
priccio.  He  then  participated  with  her  crew  at 
San  Francisco's  St.  Francis  and  Long  Island's 
Seawanhaka  Corinthian  yacht  clubs. 


Memorial  Service  Honors 
Marguerite  Capen  Hearsey,  1892-1990 

A  memorial  service  was  held  in  the  Cochran  Chapel  on  29  April  1990  in 
loving  celebration  of  Marguerite  Capen  Hearsey,  Abbot's  14th  princi- 
pal. The  reception  which  followed  in  the  Baldwin  Cloister  offered  a  great 
many  of  Miss  Hearsey 's  friends,  alumnae  and  colleagues  the  opportuni- 
ty to  remember  her,  reminisce  and  renew  old  Abbot  ties.  Elizabeth  Park- 
er Powell  '56,  Mary  Sophia  Minard  '55  Susan  Macintosh  Lloyd  and  the 
Reverend  Valjeanne  Brodeur  Paxton  '54  played  prominent  roles  in  the 
service,  which  concluded  with  the  postlude,  "Oh,  Abbot  Beautiful." 

Pictured  below  I.  to  r.:  Mary  Minard  '55,  Mary  Hinckley  Crane, 
Jane  Sullivan,  Abby  Castle  Kemper  '31,  Anne  Oliver  Jackson  '53  and 
Susan  Lloyd. 
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He  was  working  in  Noank  on  a  real  es- 
tate project  with  a  former  shopmate  from 
the  Courageous  in  April  1988,  when  a  sud- 
den grand  mal  seizure  revealed  his  brain  tu- 
mor. Surgery  was  followed  by  radiation. 
Throughout  his  treatments  he  never  com- 
plained. "Uncle  Fred/'  he  confided,  "I  have 
had  a  very  fortunate  life  up  until  now,  and 
I'm  not  about  to  spoil  it  with  any  bitter- 
ness." In  this  spirit  he  faced  all  the  rest  of 
his  ordeal. 

.  . .  Rob  proceeded  with  his  plan  to  take  a 
preparatory  course  and  then  the  law  school 
aptitude  test.  He  joined  the  Mystic  Rotary 
Club  and  enjoyed  the  camaraderie  of  its 
members,  especially  its  projects  to  benefit  the 
community.  He  resumed  work  on  his  real  es- 
tate project,  attempting  to  establish  group 
homes  for  the  emotionally  disturbed  and  re- 
tarded. He  spent  his  last  good  months  franti- 
cally seeking  financing  for  his  project,  but  ul- 
timately was  disappointed.  The  real  estate 
project  failed,  and  nis  tumor  returned  in  the 
summer  of  1989.  He  underwent  a  second  op- 
eration in  San  Francisco  in  July,  and  a  third 
at  Yale-New  Haven  in  November.  Two  dif- 
ferent programs  of  chemotherapy  were  tried 
and  abandoned.  Finally,  just  before  New 
Year's  Day,  he  went  to  bed  to  stay. 

In  his  last  days  he  was  visited  constantly 
by  his  friends,  some  coming  from  great  dis- 
tances for  repeated  visits.  His  greatest  com- 
fort was  being  in  his  own  room  at  home, 
with  his  beloved  Gabrielle  T.  Simmons  from 
Melbourne,  Australia.  She  and  his  family 
were  with  him  to  the  end.  He  died  on  Feb. 
18,  1990,  exactly  28  years  from  his  arrival  at 
that  home. 

An  account  of  Rob's  life  . .  .  would  be  in- 
complete without  mention  of  his  exception- 
al character.  With  incomparable  dignity  he 
bore  his  tragic  illness  without  a  single  com- 
plaint and,  to  the  end,  sought  only  to  lessen 
the  suffering  of  his  loved  ones.  Throughout 
protracted,  agonizing  defeats  he  remained  a 
winner.  In  him  were  both  gentleness  and 
strength  combined,  childlike  humility  and 
manly,  fearless  courage  and  high  enthu- 
siasm. He  was  the  grandest,  most  outstand- 
ing and  most  lovable  mate. 

He  is  survived  by  his  parents,  Attorney 
Robert  P.,  Jr.  (PA  '53)  and  Mary  (Chrisman) 
Anderson  of  Noank;  two  brothers,  Charles 
C.  Anderson,  25,  and  Ashby  Danford  An- 
derson, 20,  and  his  maternal  grandmother, 
Marian  Q.  Chrisman  of  Minneapolis.  His 
grandfather  Robert  P.  Anderson  was  a 
member  of  the  Andover  class  of  1923. 


ABBOT 


1910  Margaret  Gooch  Barney  (Mrs.  Eu- 
gene), Allen  Park,  MI;  unknown 

1916  Marion  Mellor  Dean  (Mrs.  James 
L.),  Andover,  MA;  28  Jan.  1990 

1917  Irene  Baush  Hodge  (Mrs.  Henry), 
Wethersfield,  CT;  4  Jan  .1990 

1921  Dorothy  Simmonds  Slack  (Mrs. 
Morris),  Columbus,  OH;  31  Jan. 
1990 

1924  Constance  M.  Twichell;  New  Brit- 
ain, CT;  November  1989 

1925  Norma  Coggins  Leighton,  West 
Boxford,  MA;  January  1990 

1928  Helen  Leavitt  Fisher  (Mrs.  Ernest), 
Datona  Beach,  FL;  29  Jan.  1990 


1930  Barbara  Healey  Holland  (Mrs.  Rob- 
ert), Southport,  ME;  30  April  1990 

1931  Emily  Bullock,  Andover,  MA;  26 
Oct  1989 

1935  Ann  Cutler  Brecheen  (Mrs.  Joel);  El- 
gin, AZ;  19  January  1990 

Frances  McTernen  Coan  (Mrs.  Pre- 
scott),  Great  Barrington,  MA;  28 
March  1990 

Shirley  Smith  King  (Mrs.  Harold 
G.S.),  Wayzata,  MN;  1990 

1937  Dorothy  Hamilton  Gammon  (Mrs. 
Leroy),  Limestone,  ME;  2  April  1990 

1939  Elizabeth  Scanlan  Herrick  (Mrs. 
Roger),  Simsbury,  CT;  1  Sept.  1989 

1940  Elizabeth  Weaver  Alberts  (Mrs.  Ar- 
thur S.),  East  Falmouth,  MA;  12  Feb. 
90 

1946  Barbara  Barnard  Fisher  (Mrs.  Dan- 
iel), Sarasota,  FL;  13  Feb.  1990 

Rev.  Fisher,  who  was  born  in  Haverhill, 
Mass.,  died  at  the  Joslin  Diabetes  Clinic  in 
Jacksonville,  Florida,  after  a  long  struggle 
with  stroke,  diabetes  and  congestive  heart 
failure. 

Rev.  Fisher  was  ordained  a  Congrega- 
tional minister  in  1938  in  Hettinger,  N.D.  She 
received  a  B.D.  degree  from  Andover  New- 
ton Theological  Seminary  in  1937  and  a  Mas- 
ter of  Philosophy  degree  from  the  University 
of  London  (England)  in  1976.  She  studied  as 
well  at  the  Union  Theological  Seminary 
(New  York  City)  and  Knox  College,  Gales- 
burg,  Illinois,  and  at  the  University  of  Hei- 
delberg (Germany).  She  also  received  two 
degrees,  one  in  piano  studies  and  one  in  mu- 
sicology  in  1934  from  the  Eastman  School  of 
Music,  University  of  Rochester  (N.Y.).  Rev. 
Fisher  was  a  member  of  Sigma  Alpha  Iota, 
National  Music  Fraternity. 

While  a  senior  at  the  Andover  Newton 
Theological  Seminary  Rev.  Fisher  was  a  stu- 
dent pastor  at  the  Community  Congrega- 
tional Church  in  Hill,  N.H.  She  preachecfat 
the  morning  and  evening  service  on  Sun- 
days and  did  pastoral  calling. 

In  1938  she  married  Ernest  B.  Fisher,  Jr. 
also  a  student  at  Andover  Newton  Theolog- 
ical Seminary,  and  in  1942  a  son,  Ernest  Wil- 
kin, was  born.  From  1944  to  1946  Rev.  Fish- 
er was  pastor  of  Providence  Church, 
Providence,  Illinois;  and  was  associate  min- 
ister in  her  husband's  church  in  Galesburg, 
Illinois,  from  1953-1959. 

From  1952-1953  Rev.  Fisher  and  her  hus- 
band spent  time  in  Jerusalem,  Jordan,  at  the 
American  School  of  Oriental  Research  con- 
ducting archaeological  work  in  Dhiband 
and  Jericho.  They  spent  from  1968  to  1974  in 
London  engaged  in  research  in  the  New 
Testament. 

Rev.  Fisher  leaves  her  husband,  Dr.  Er- 
nest B.  Fisher,  Jr.,  a  retired  clergyman,  and 
their  son,  Wilkin  Fisher,  a  1961  graduate  of 
Phillips  Academy,  and  several  grandchil- 
dren. 

1948  Anne  Bergh  Hull-Ryde  (Mrs.  Nor- 
man), Gastonia,  NC,  13  April  1990 

Patricia  Barnard  Lally  (Mrs.  Rich- 
ard W.),  Andover,  MA;  2  Nov.  88 

Katherine  Barrell  Shepard,  Dover, 
NH;  May  1989 

1951  Sally  Ann  Dower  Krusell  (Mrs. 
William),  Marshfield,  MA;  2  Feb 
1990 


CLASS  NOTES 


Jerome  Preston,  PA,  '15,  and  Marion  Brooks, 
AA'15,  most  senior  returnees,  are  escorted 
around  campus  in  style. 


1  Q  George  F.  Sawyer 

*-J  The  Ledges-Box  539 

PHILLIPS  Durham,  NH  03824 

Mert  Perry  is  probably  our  most  traveled 
classmate  in  recent  years.  In  addition  to  his 
trips  to  Maui,  we  recently  received  a  post 
card  from  Palm  Desert,  California,  saying: 
"Spending  a  few  days  here  for  the  Dinah 
Shore  Golf  Tournament  at  the  Mission  Hills 
Club  at  Rancho  Mirage.  Weather  very  dry 
and  a  perfect  84  degrees.  Paradise  was  in- 
vented here."  Back  in  February,  we  had  an- 
other card,  with  illustrations  by  Mert,  from 
Kaanapali  Beach,  Maui;  "Here  with  my  two 
daughters,  Pat  and  Gail.  Hawaiian  hospital- 
ity, Nokooi  (the  Best),  especially  when  on 
arrival  you  find  a  pineapple  and  a  box  of 
chocolates  in  your  refrigerator.  Weather 
ideal.  Snorkeling  good  and  whale  watching 
is  at  its  best." 

We  have  lost  a  distinguished  and  loyal 
Andoverian,  Leander  Poor.  He  was  with  us 
for  two  years  and  started  his  collegiate  ca- 
reer at  Yale,  but  found  that  M.I.T.  would 
better  prepare  him  for  his  objectives.  He  be- 
came an  expert  on  railroad  operations  and 
financing  internationally.  He  was  a  gener- 
ous supporter  of  the  Alumni  Fund  and  in 
addition  headed  up  the  Class  Deferred  Giv- 
ing Program.  His  wife,  Mary  Margaret,  lives 
at  Meadow  Lakes,  Highstown,  New  Jersey. 
All  this  is  an  inadequate  story  of  his  activi- 
ties, and  I  hope  to  have  further  details  in  the 
next  Bulletin. 
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f}  -1  Charles  W.  Morris 

401  Ocean  Avenue 
PHILLIPS         Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 

As  of  January  20,  Frank  Sellman  was  play- 
ing golf  three  or  four  times  a  week  in  Flori- 
da, but  summering  at  Brookhaven,  A-412, 
Lexington,  Me.,  with  his  wife.  From  Chad- 
ron,  Nebraska,  Herb  Place  writes  of  pulling 
up  roots  to  enjoy  living  at  Crestview  Manor, 
420  Gordom  Avenue,  Chadron,  NE  69337, 
and  contributing  by  reading  to  children  at 
the  college  day  care  center.  Unfortunately, 
Helen  is  in  poor  health. 

World  War  II  P.O.W.  Association  pub- 
lished Ted  Stevenson's  Medical  Aspects  of 
Santo  Tomas  &  Los  Banos  Camps  in  the  Philip- 
pines. He  and  Bunny  are  driving  East  in 
June,  leaving  in  the  lurch  a  square  dance 
group  hobbling  in  their  retirement  home. 

Unfortunately,  Don  Stevenson  is  not 
well.  Dr.  R.W.  Butler,  after  Wesleyan  and 
Tufts,  practiced  in  Lawrence,  Massachu- 
setts, and  practiced  traumatic  surgery  in  the 
USNR  from  '42-'46;  he  was  medical  director 
of  Service  Manufacturing  Company  until  he 
retired  in  1972  to  enjoy  harmless  (?)  mis- 
chief, (to  misgivings  of  his  wife);  lives  at  146 
Park  Place,  Cheshire,  CT  06410. 

On  May  27  Commonwealth  magazine 
Editor  Edward  S.  Skillin  received  the  Pax 
Christi  Award  as  exemplar  of  ideals  of  Ben- 
edictine monasticism.  Bill  Holman  looks 
forward  to  seeing  all  at  the  70th  reunion, 
while  keeping  busy  at  his  hobby  of  apprais- 
ing antiques  for  estates. 

Susan  Fetterberg  reports  the  death  of 
grandfather  Oliver  Thornton,  husband,  fa- 
ther and  grandfather  who  led  "one  of  the 
most  pleasant  and  productive  lives."  Sym- 
pathy to  the  family  is  extended  on  behalf  of 
the  class. 

Our  sympathy  to  Delia  Smith,  wife  of 
Carleton  Smith  who  died  on  April  30, 1990. 

Your  secretary  will  provide  addresses  of 
classmates  when  available.  Stay  alive  and 
jumping  for  our  70th  next  year! 


23 

PHILLIPS 


James  G.  Bruce 
1250  W.  Fir  Drive 
Tucson,  AZ  85704 


Class  of  1923,  now  a  unit  of  the  Old  Guard, 
through  its  class  scretary,  claims  a  record 
until  challenged.  Excluding  all  classes 
which  on  a  given  Bulletin  date  sent  in  zero 
words  to  ye  scribe,  herewith  is  the  shortest 
item  of  news  ever  proffered:  1923  wishes  all 
PA  and  Abbot  alumni/ae  well!  Said  greet- 
ing especially  includes  George  Larsen  '24, 
class  secretary  extraordinaire. 
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George  H.  Larsen 
20  Ruthven  Road 
Newton,  MA  02158 


Word  came  through  Jack  Barss's  daughter 
of  his  death.  It  was  a  shock  to  your  secre- 
tary as  Jack  had  written  me  most  every 
week  wonderful,  interesting  letters.  I  will 


miss  them. 

Abby  Kemper  and  I  drove  up  from  Need- 
ham  to  attend  the  chapel  service — a  tribute 
to  Jack;  all  seats  were  occupied.  We  sat  next 
to  Red  Sanborn  and  Fonty.  As  I  am  moving 
to  North  Hill  retirement  center,  my  15-room 
house  in  Newton  had  to  be  vacated  by  June 
1.  After  54  years  the  accumulation  was  awe- 
some— let  me  warn  classmates  of  1924  to  be- 
gin early  to  start  cleaning  out  things. 

While  cleaning  out,  came  across  many  in- 
teresting letters  and  cards:  a  letter  sent  to 
Dud  Smith  in  1976  was  returned.  Please, 
Dud,  your  new  address!  Several  letters  from 
Ed  Renouf,  my  high  jump  partner  who  be- 
came quite  an  artist.  His  card  showed  some 
of  his  works  of  art. 

A  story  came  to  light  about  Stu  Henry. 
Stu  was  director  of  the  Berkshire  Museum 
for  40  years.  The  headline  in  the  paper  men- 
tioned, "A  museum  director  takes  his  leave 
with  a  show  of  his  own."  Curator  and  direc- 
tor Charlie  Sawyer,  please  note!  Came 
across  several  letters  from  George  Eddy 
down  in  Alexandria,  Virginia.  I  sent  George 
a  card  on  his  birthday  and  he  said  he'd  ex- 
pect another  on  his  80th!  Gige  Mumby  is 
also  in  Alexandria  with  his  daughter  and 
family.  Is  it  true  George  Mansfield  and 
Priscilla  that  you  have  been  married  61 
years? 

Many    letters    from    Prentiss  Glazier 

showed  up.  One  remarked  that  it  "was  a 
great  pleasure  to  be  back  with  the  class  of 
1924  and  with  fellows  he  had  lost  contact 
with  for  so  long."  I  did  not  know  Polly  and 
Stu  Cragin's  daughter  Allison  was  co- 
author of  the  book  called,  Oh  Boy,  Babies. 
The  Cragins  will  be  moving  to  Fox  Hill  re- 
tirement home  one  of  these  days. 
Roy  Milliken  and  Herta  wrote  from  Boca 
Raton,  Horida  (their  home  is  in  Knoxville, 
Tennessee).  A  card  from  Dave  Mdivani 
showed  up.  Bunny  and  I  used  to  visit  Dave 
and  Virginia  on  our  trips  to  California  each 
year.  Did  you  know  that  Edwin  Turner 
Thompson  was  at  one  time  Pic  of  the 
Month?  The  article  ended  by  saying  "Ed  had 
many  hobbies:  the  world's  greatest  Crib- 
bage  player,  a  trout  fisherman  and  he  could 
solve  the  most  difficult  crossword  puz- 
zles— loves  golf  and  is  a  devoted  girl  watch- 
er." Ed  also  took  over  my  job  as  chairman  of 
our  65th  reunion  and  shone  I  am  told. 

Red  Sanborn  says  he  can't  complain.  He 
went  skiing  and  did  the  shoveling  for  five 
storms  in  Kennebunkport,  Maine,  this  win- 
ter. Hopes  George  Bush  will  bring  Gorba- 
chev to  Maine  after  the  Summit  and  they 
will  wave  to  him  as  was  the  President's  cus- 
tom. Had  a  nice  letter  from  Louise,  Ed  Jack- 
son's widow,  in  answer  to  my  letter  of  sym- 
pathy. She  is  still  in  Guatemala  and  likes  the 
warmth  of  both  the  climate  and  the  people. 
She  will  be  in  Nantucket  this  summer. 

From  Ft.  Lauderdale,  Florida,  Bud  Mor- 
dock's  letter  mentioned  an  Andover  reun- 
ion with  all  expenses  paid!  Bud  and  Nancy 
leave  for  their  home  in  Illinois  and  then  on 
to  California  to  celebrate  Bud's  sister's 
87th — my  twin  by  12  days!  Card  from  Bob 
Clark  in  Ft.  Collins,  Colorado,  had  the  Ath- 
ens Acropolis  on  it.  Picture  taken  by  Bob 
while  there.  He  sent  obits  from  the  Ft.  Col- 
lins' paper  of  the  family  who  bought  Dick 
Knight's  home  in  Arizona.  I  see  Dick  most 
every  week  at  North  Hill,  and  he  is  fine. 

A  card  arrived  recently  from  Greenfield, 


Lang  Hooper  (I.)  and  Jack  Wfiitham,  with 
banner  and  hats  proclaiming  1925,  parade 
under  the  elm  arch. 


Mass.,  from  Doc  Knowlt  Stone  and  Phyllis. 
He  mentioned  the  time  at  Andover  before  a 
track  meet  when  I  taped  up  his  back  so  he 
could  shotput.  Nancy  Redpath  sent  along  a 
picture  of  me  found  while  she  was  "sorting 
Bob's  files."  She  and  daughter  Nancy  left  in 
February  for  Florida  by  auto-train.  They 
must  have  seen  Sam  and  Ruth  Connor 
while  there. 

I  will  close  this  news  by  saying  again 
how  much  I  was  honored  to  know  Jack 
Barss  and  how  much  1  enjoyed  his  fine  let- 
ters. My  sympathies  go  to  Jack's  family  and 
especially  the  two  Helens — his  wife  and 
daughter,  Sedgie. 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


The  65th  reunion,  our  last  blast  as  a  class,  is 
over.  A  light  drizzle  failed  to  dampen  the 
spirits  of  the  following:  Lawry  Clarke's 
widow,  Mildred;  Chuck  Eeles,  Evelyn  and 
Lang  Hooper,  Al  Keedy,  Louis  Kemp, 
Frances  Howard  O'Brien,  Charlie  Poore 
and  daughter  Dorothy  Partridge  Randig 
and  husband  Wesley  and  Barbara  and  Jack 
Whitham. 

Pres  Breed,  Frances  and  Frank  Foster 

were  coming  but  had  to  forego  due  to  last 
minute  complications.  Bob  Hazard  had 
high  hopes  but  illness  prevented  and  Hugh 
McClellan  bowed  out  due  to  personal  con- 
flicts, but  hopes  to  make  the  70th.  Dick 
Bernheim  also  regretted  and  observed, 
"Am  still  not  in  a  wheel  chair.  Go  to  work 
and  play  some  golf.  Once  I  had  dreams  of 
shooting  my  age.  Now  I'm  happy  to  shoot 
my  temperature."  Dutch  Brodhead  extend- 
ed his  regrets,  he  had  a  conflict  with  "The 
Crusaders"  in  Princeton,  a  Christian  fellow- 
ship of  Princeton  men  and  women  who  had 
not  met  since  1979. 
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At  our  class  meeting,  Chuck  Eeles  and 
Charlie  Poore  nobly  agreed  to  continue  as 
class  agents  and  Louis  Kemp  as  secretary. 
Since  we  will  no  longer  be  holding  formal 
class  reunions,  the  office  of  reunion  chair- 
man was  not  filled. 

Saturday  evening  we  had  our  class  din- 
ner, a  fitting  climax.  Faculty  member 
George  Ortega,  who  teaches  Spanish,  spoke 
to  us  about  the  composition  of  the  current 
student  body,  the  representation  of  minori- 
ties and  that  it  is  drawn  from  46  states  and 
32  countries.  Kathy  and  Peter  Capra  '53 
were  our  dinner  guests  from  PA.  He  re- 
galed us  with  a  most  interesting  profile  on 
Richard  Phelps  '46,  a  scholarship  student  at 
PA,  who  had  just  given  a  fabulous  gift  of 
$3,700,000  to  the  school. 

Chuck  Eeles  reported  that  our  reunion 
gift  exceeded  $18,000  and  was  contributed 
by  over  61  percent  of  the  surviving  mem- 
bers. He  shared  a  scrapbook  of  1925  me- 
mentoes. Charlie  Poore  gallantly  carries  on 
caring  for  his  wife,  Thayer,  who  has  two 
nurses  visiting  regularly.  Jack  Whitham, 
who  did  a  great  job  as  reunion  co-chairman, 
quoted  from  a  humorous  letter  he  had  re- 
ceived from  John  Barss,  who  died  quite  re- 
cently. We  were  addressed  briefly  by  Head- 
master McNemar  and  his  wife,  Britta,  who 
greeted  us  warmly.  We  were  small  in  num- 
bers but  there  was  an  indomitable  spirit  of 
good  fellowship  that  made  the  dinner  and 
evening  a  memorable  one. 

News  gleanings:  Lang  Hooper  still  sees  a 
few  patients  in  Osterville  on  Cape  Cod. 
Dorothy  Partridge  Randig  (Walter  Par- 
tridge's widow)  still  tutors  Latin  occasional- 
ly. Spence  Marsh  attended  Grandparents' 
Day  at  PA.  Joe  Ringland,  due  to  waning 
health,  has  retired  to  Meadow  Lakes,  Hight- 
stown,  N.J.,  where  they  have  a  Continuing 
Care  Center. 

I  regret  to  announce  that  Mary,  Jack 
Chickering's  widow  died  last  January  and 
your  secretary  lost  his  wife,  Louise,  on  13 
April.  Sadly,  I  report  the  death  of  Edward 
W.  Weeks,  date  unknown.  He  had  lost  con- 
tact with  the  school.  Also,  Hanford  Z. 
"Bud"  Hight  died  on  31  August  1989  at  the 
age  of  81.  He  had  gone  to  Amherst  and  was 
founder  and  president  of  Bonded  Plastic 
Products  Co.  of  West  Chester,  Pa.  He  retired 
to  Sun  City,  Ariz.  He  leaves  his  wife,  Anne, 
a  son  and  daughter,  a  stepson  and  five 
grandchildren. 

We  also  lost  John  Worth  on  4  December 

1989  at  the  age  of  84.  He  went  to  Swarth- 
more  and  to  Lehigh,  where  he  received  a 
degree  in  Metallurgical  Engineering.  For  36 
years  he  was  with  Bethlehem  Steel  before 
retiring  in  1966.  He  was  married  to  Frances 
Ramsey  Worth  for  58  years  and  is  survived 
by  several  nieces  and  nephews. 

Frederick  M.  Harlow  died  on  1  January 

1990  at  the  age  of  83  in  Duluth,  Minnesota. 
He  went  to  Michigan,  was  self-employed  as 
a  sheep  farmer  and  later  an  active  tree  farm- 
er. His  wife,  Polly,  predeceased  him  in  July 
1989.  They  had  been  married  for  almost  52 
years.  He  had  two  children,  including  a  son, 
Frederick  deG.  Harlow  of  Wallingford,  Ver- 
mont. Our  condolences  and  deep  sympathy 
to  the  families  of  the  bereaved. 


'y  C  Dorothy  Beeley  Marsh 

^"^  8625  Oakdale  Avenue 

ABBOT  Canoga  Park,  CA  91306 

A  very  mini — but  very  enthusiastic — West 
Coast  65th  Reunion  of  the  Class  of  '25  was 
held  on  April  26th  at  the  Athenaeum  in  Pa- 
sadena, California.  Susan  Daniel  Burgess 
and  Dorothy  Beeley  Marsh  toasted  the 
class  of  '25  and  our  June  East  Coast  Reun- 
ion. Susan  is  in  the  process  of  moving  from 
Los  Angeles  to  the  San  Francisco  area. 

Our  Classmate,  Norma  Coggins  Leigh- 
ton,  most  recently  a  resident  of  West  Box- 
ford,  is  no  longer  with  us.  She  died  in  Janu- 
ary and  we  extend  our  sincere  sympathy  to 
her  many  relatives,  including  five  great- 
grandchildren. 

We  are  happy  to  report  that  Alice  Hou- 
gen  Ball  is  resting  comfortably  in  the  Palo- 
mar  Convalescent  Center  in  Escondido  near 
San  Diego. 


done  overnight;  and  it  can  only  be  done 
from  a  position  of  strength." 

From  Fred  Howe:  "Marjorie  and  I  cele- 
brated our  56th  wedding  anniversary  .  .  . 
both  lucky  and  healthy"  in  spite  of  triple  by- 
pass and  lens  implant  in  each  eye  for  him. 

Regretfully,  we  report  the  following 
deaths:  Fred  Hoogland  died  on  13  Novem- 
ber 1989  in  Martinsburg,  Virginia.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  two  sons,  six  daughters 
and  37  grandchildren.  Robert  Kohler 
passed  away  after  a  short  illness  on  18 
March  18  in  Sheboygan,  Wisconsin.  He  is 
survived  by  his  second  wife,  Pat;  one  son, 
two  daughters  (all  of  whom  attended  Ando- 
ver  or  Abbot)  and  four  grandchildren. 

Belatedly,  we  report  the  death  of  Mal- 
colm Long  on  21  June  1988 — no  details. 

Following  a  long  illness,  William  Tyde- 
man  died  on  13  April  1990  in  Vero  Beach, 
Florida.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Pat. 


2*7  }°nn  Keogh,  Jr. 

Keogh,  Burkhart  &  Vetter 
34  Wall  Street,  P.  O.  Box  126 
PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

Received  Bob  Crowell's  card  right  after  last 
Bulletin  as  follows:  "Back  to  Vermont  to  cel- 
ebrate Christmas  and  the  publication  of  my 
new  book,  Historic  Newfane  Village.  Below 
zero  most  of  the  time  and  20  below  some  of 
the  time.  We  were  very  comfortable — until 
we  learned  that  in  Florida  our  pipes  had  fro- 
zen! Coly  Hardy  mentioned  author  Crowell 
"has  an  interesting  book  on  Newfane — 
houses  and  people!"  Luke  Fichthorn  writes: 
"Marjorie  and  I  spent  February  at  the  Arizo- 
na Biltmore  in  Phoenix  where  we  had  the 
unusual  experience  of  the  hotel  going  into 
Chapter  11.  It  did  not  affect  the  operation  of 
the  hotel,  but  it  made  it  interesting." 

This  is  retirement  according  to  Ned  Gal- 
loway: "Approximately  fifteen  years  prac- 
ticing law;  twenty-five  years  with  National 
Bank  of  Detroit;  fifty-one  years  worth  of 
happy  marriage;  a  recent  cruise  in  the  Car- 
ibbean with  wife,  daughter,  son-in-law,  son 
and  five  grands;  some  golf  and  dominos." 
Hubert  Graves  writes:  "Still  enjoying  retire- 
ment .  .  .  am  kept  busy  with  golf  .  .  .  twelve 
grandchildren  keep  Miriam's  and  my  con- 
stant interest  .  .  .  spend  part  of  winter  in 
Delray  Beach  .  .  .  have  become  a  bridge  ad- 
dict and  use  my  winnings  to  offset  my  loss- 
es at  golf." 

A  note  from  Sam  Groves  reports  "fun 
evening  with  Robbie  Robertson  and  wife 
Jean  in  Delray  Beach,  12/9/89." 

Another  book  for  Coly  Hardy:  Insecure 
Social  Security  written  with  daughter  Dorcas 
former  U.S.  Commissioner  of  Social  Securi- 
ty. John  Houston  is  still  active  as  a  consul- 
tant to  U.S.  Government  Inter-Agency 
Groups  responsible  for  preparedness  .  .  ."to 
meet  any  future,  major  emergencies 
through  the  coordinated  use  of  our  com- 
bined military  and  economic  resources.  It  is 
particularly  difficult  to  gain  recognition  that 
industrial  might  is  as  important  as  military 
might  ....  Progress  is  being  made  toward 
reducing  tensions  and  lessening  the  threat 
of  future  nuclear  confrontation.  It  can't  be 


2Q  James  R.  Adriance 

#4  Bradford  House 
237  No.  Main  Street 
PHILLIPS  Andover,  MA  01810 

Tom  Mendenhall,  as  corresponding  secre- 
tary of  Eli  class  of  '32,  concludes  his  news- 
worthy contributions  to  the  Yale  Alumni 
Magazine  with  suggestions  of  good  read- 
ing. With  a  view  to  enabling  PA  '28sters  to 
hone  their  intellects  to  razor-sharp  condi- 
tion, I  precede  this  batch  of  class  news  with 
mention  of  a  list  of  "Professional  Growth 
Courses  and  Educational  Books"  which  has 
proved  most  popular  in  local  circles.  Sam- 
ple courses  include:  Oriental  Cooking:  Over 
100  Ways  to  Wok  Your  Dog,  Career  Oppor- 
tunities in  Iran,  High  Fiber  Sex,  Tax  Shelters 
for  the  Indigent,  Skate  Your  Way  to  Regu- 
larity, The  Primal  Shrug.  If  you  would  like  a 
copy  of  the  complete  listing  (48),  send  a  self- 
addressed,  stamped  envelope  to  your  secre- 
tary, accompanied  by  latest  news  of  your- 
self. No  charge.  Enjoy,  enjoy. 

Seen,  hither  and  yon,  during  the  past  few 
months:  Bill  Frank,  Miles  Pendleton,  Al 
Rowland,  Bill  Chapman.  The  two  Bills  fol- 
lowed a  brief  Nassau  encounter  with  an- 
other likewise  in  Florida,  both  digging  up 
local  golf  turf  with  devotion,  if  not  Masters 
expertise.  Miles  is  recovering  from  a  stroke, 
and  Al,  who  wintered  in  Naples,  Florida, 
seems  in  fine  fettle  after  assorted  involve- 
ments with  sawbones. 

Joe  Byram,  a  full-time  Naples,  Floridian, 
expressed  pleasure  at  demise  of  commu- 
nism, Horida  sunshine,  lots  of  life- 
lengthening  golf;  and  John  Cole,  wintering 
in  the  same  latitude,  says  he  and  Betty  "still 
hanging  in  there,  although  I  find  it  impossi- 
ble to  outpace  the  guy  with  the  long  white 
beard,  scythe  and  hour  glass.  He's  gaining!" 
In  somewhat  similar  vein,  retired  Dave 
Keedy  writes,  "With  compromised  hearing, 
when  the  roll  is  called  up  yonder,  I  may  not 
hear  it." 

Two  fine  communiques  from  Tut  Tuttle 
conveyed  news  of  wife  Betsey's  death  in 
May,  1988,  two  great  offspring,  plans  for  fif- 
teen-stop Florida  excursion  in  20-year-old 
van  motor  home,  continuing  efforts  to  "save 
the  world  from  bankers"  via  publication  of 
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two  books  and  radio  talk  shows  on  the  gen- 
eral theme  "obey  the  Constitution — End 
Debt  Money"  or  "Nuts  to  the  Feds." 

Rog  Murray  received  a  "handsome  PA 
chair"  at  a  dinner  in  May  '89  in  recognition 
of  his  valuable  service  as  consultant  to  the 
Trustees'  Finance  Committee  (1975-1989).  A 
discussion  between  him  and  Tut  on  matters 
monetary  would  be  entertaining  if  not  com- 
prehended by  Us  the  People.  A  good  letter 
from  Griff  Griffin  alluded  fondly  to  his 
pad  on  one  of  the  barrier  islands  north  of 
Florida  to  join  "my  doubles  partner,  a  crag- 
gy old,  old  Nassau  type,  an  absolute  whip 
in  selecting  our  opponents,  all  ferns  .  .  .  The 
winning  streak  my  partner  and  I  have 
racked  up  is  unprecedented  in  the  annuls  of 
tennis.  The  island,  with  its  barrier  ecosys- 
tems is  a  tranquil  spot  in  a  turbulent  world. 
On  a  winter's  eve  your  correspondent,  an 
interested  spectator  on  Planet  Earth  for  80 
years,  is  inclined  in  this  primeval  setting, 
created  during  the  Pleistocene  Epoch  to 
look  up  to  the  darkening  sky  and  shout, 
'Hey,  up  there!  What's  this  all  about?'" 

Bill  Laundon  and  Phyl  courageously 
(wisely?)  elected  to  eschew  the  icy  rigors  of 
wintry  Vermont  to  return  to  their  Hugo- 
clobbered  Nevis  domicile,  where  modern 
conveniences  were  conspicuous  by  their  ab- 
sence. They  emerged  safely  in  early  May  to 
the  muddy  rigors  of  springtime  Vermont. 
Bill's  son  John,  45  years  old,  needed  but  two 
measly  years  of  sculling  practice  to  win  the 
World  Championship  in  1000-  and  2000- 
meter  races  for  men  over  27  at  the  Regatta 
of  Veterans  in  Bled,  Yugoslavia.  John  took 
up  rowing  as  a  substitute  for  running, 
which  he  detested.  N.B.  all  you  ancient  jog- 
men. 

Ken  Brett's  wife,  Jo,  died  on  3  May  after 
a  long,  courageous  battle  with  pancreatic 
cancer.  Our  special  thoughts  and  deep  sym- 
pathy go  to  Ken  and  his  two  daughters. 

The  loss  to  our  ranks  of  Dick  Hazen  and 
Duke  Henning  were  reported  earlier  in  this 
Bulletin.  Dick's  distinguished  career  as  a 
consulting  engineer  was  augmented  by 
Dobbs  Ferry  civic  leadership.  Mike  Cardo- 
zo,  a  close  friend,  attended  a  memorial  ser- 
vice and  sent  me  a  cogent  testimonial  to  the 
enduring  value  of  the  friendships  formed  in 
school  and  college  and  the  priceless  memo- 
ries they  engender.  For  all  of  us  "survi- 
vors," Mike's  conclusion  rings  very  true: 
"When  we're  lucky  enough  to  live  a  long 
time,  we  have  to  endure  a  lot  of  farewells. 
Keep  well!"  Duke's  contribution  to  cultural 
and  social  life  at  Yale  was  shared  by  his 
wife,  Alison,  and  they  were  joint  recipients 
of  the  Yale  Medal  for  valuable  service  to  the 
university  in  Duke's  29  years  as  master  of 
Saybrook  College.  A  memorable  feature  of 
his  leadership  in  the  Yale  Glee  Club  and  the 
Whiffenpoofs  was  his  solo  rendition  of  An- 
toinette Berby  Lived  Way  Out  in  Derby. 
We'll  never  forget  her  zeal  to  migrate  to 
New  Haven.  A  note  from  his  widow  to  the 
Alumni  Office  reported  Ted  Drowne's 
death  on  9  March.  I  remember  Ted  happily, 
but  he  was  reluctant  to  write  of  his  activities 
on  or  off  the  record. 
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PHILLIPS 


Philip  K.  Allen 
1  Highland  Rd. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


An  article  in  the  Northampton  Hampshire  Ga- 
zette written  by  Judson  Brown  '65  (son  of  Bill 
Brown  '35,  a  longtime  member  of  the  PA 
English  Department)  reveals  the  extraordi- 
nary activities  of  Dr.  Hugh  Tatlock.  In  addi- 
tion to  his  medical  practice  as  chief  of  medi- 
cine at  Cooley-Dickenson  Hospital  for  30 
years,  he  discovered  the  first  strain  of  the  Le- 
gionnaire's disease  virus  named,  naturally 
enough,  Tatlock.  Since  his  retirement  he  has 
traveled  all  over  the  world  including  trips  to 
the  South  Pole  always  with  his  ever-present 
camera,  now  his  major  hobby.  One  of  those 
trips  was  to  Andover  for  the  first  time  since 
graduation  when  he  brought  samples  of  his 
photography  to  show  to  the  curator  of  the 
Addison  Gallery.  He  is  obviously  a  gifted 
photographer  and  I  hope  will  sometime 
have  an  exhibition  of  his  own  here.  Hugh  is 
one  of  those  Andover  alumni  who  has  not 
been  back  since  graduation.  He  was  natural- 
ly astounded  at  what  has  happened  on  the 
Hill  over  the  past  60  years.  May  I  suggest 
that  those  in  that  category  make  an  extra  ef- 
fort to  visit  your  old  haunts.  And  I  might 
throw  in  a  red  carpet  tour! 

John  Shafer  is  another  '29er  we  haven't 
heard  from  since  graduation,  but  I'm  sure 
he  won't  mind  if  I  quote  much  of  his  letter 
from  Logansport,  Indiana.  "I  guess  one  let- 
ter to  our  class  secretary  61  years  after  grad- 
uation will  not  overburden  me.  .  .  .  What 
have  I  done  since  1929?  Four  years  at  Dart- 
mouth and  an  AB  degree  .  .  .  graduate  work 
at  Cornell.  Married  Lois  Purdey  in  1938  .  .  . 
did  teaching  and  research  in  botanv  and 
vegetable  crops  until  1951,  then  joined  my 
father  in  the  family  lumber  business  in  Lo- 
gansport. Retired  last  day  of  1976.  ...  I  have 
pleasant  and  grateful  memories  of  Andover. 
After  two  years  there  I  had  an  educational 
background  that  made  college  work  easy.  In 
the  spring  Bulletin  you  remark  that  we  are 
all  about  80.  So  true!  But  look  at  it  this 
way — we  are  not  old  but  are  chronological- 
ly superior  to  most  people. . .  ." 

It  was  good  to  get  a  letter  from  Dave 
Smith  in  Camden,  Maine,  resulting  from  a 
long  and  very  pleasant  telephone  call  in 
April.  "Thank  you  for  yesterday's  call,  espe- 
cially since  no  one  asked  for  funds!  But  you 
must  be  in  cahoots  with  Joe  Ullman,  for 
when  I  hung  up  the  phone  and  reached  for 
the  mail,  there  was  his  second  request  for  the 
Alumni  Fund.  Last  fall  he  had  asked  me  to 
increase  my  puny  contribution,  but  this  time 
he  just  asked  me  to  'Please  stay  with  us  this 
year.  We  need  you,  the  ranks  are  dwin- 
dling!' So,  I  doubled  my  paltry  amount  to 
put  him  in  shock,  but  I  guess  he'll  recover." 
Dave  also  reports  on  Gil  Wright  whom  he 
sees  fairly  often.  B.J.  Gault:  "I  took  a  solemn 
vow  to  stay  out  of  community  activities  after 
leaving  York,  Pennsylvania  .  .  .  my  property 
tax  increased  50  percent  in  five  years  .  .  . 
Joined  the  Arlington  County  (VA)  Taxpay- 
ers' Association  (non-partisan,  non  paid).  Af- 
ter three  speeches  at  public  meetings  ended 
up  as  vice-president.  Don't  know  whether 
I'm  wasting  my  time  or  not,  so  keep  trying." 

Saw  a  very  proud  Elmer  Bull  at  the  PA 
cage  watching  a  track  meet.  Turns  out  that 
his  grandson  Jered  Jackson  is  captain  of  this 
year's  team.  I  am  looking  forward  to  seeing 


him  often  this  spring. 

Not  much  else  to  report  except  to  record 
some  more  losses,  always  a  somber  task. 
Robert  B.  Anderson  died  in  Washington, 
DC,  on  29  November.  Sadly,  nothing  more 
is  known  of  his  life  since  graduation.  Henry 
T.  Osborne  did  not  graduate  and,  according 
to  Mel  Chapin  '36  who  was  a  distant  cousin 
of  his,  Tom,  as  he  was  called,  lived  most  of 
his  life  in  London,  England. 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819— R.F.DMl 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


I  am  assuming  that  "no  news  is  good 
news!"  I  certainly  hope  that  you  are  all  do- 
ing well — for  the  shape  we  are  in!  It  is  fun 
to  read  in  the  Bulletin  of  the  doings  of  our 
classmates  and  if  you  enjoy  hearing  about 
your  friends,  remember,  they  like  to  hear 
about  you  too.  Just  a  note  to  say  how  you 
are  and  where  you  are  brings  back  lots  of 
memories  and  a  warm  feeling.  The  other 
day  I  came  across  an  old  copy  of  Monsieur 
Beaucaire,  one  of  the  plays  we  produced  un- 
der Bertha  Morgan  Gray.  Remember  Deppy 
as  Monsieur,  and  Polly  Francis  Loesch? 
That  was  great  fun! 

Now  I  have  started  you  thinking.  How 
about  sending  me  some  happy  anecdotes 
that  you  recall  from  our  Abbot  '29  days?  I'll 
be  looking  forward  to  hearing  from  you. 
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Fred  W.  Curtis 
7  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Road 
PHILLIPS  Robbinsville,  NJ  08691 

Well,  we  did  it.  Abbot  '30  joined  with  PA 
'30  to  celebrate  our  60th  reunion.  Despite 
the  fact  that  the  members  of  said  classes  are 
fast  approaching  the  venerable  state  of  oc- 
togenarianism,  41  PA  alumni  and  friends 
descended  on  Andover  Hill  and  experi- 
enced the  best  organized  and  most  convivi- 
al reunion  I  can  remember.  Even  the  all  too 
copious  amounts  of  fog  and  drizzle  failed  to 
quench  our  spirits.  The  attendees  were:  Bet- 
ty and  Stu  Baird,  Dorothy  and  Yardley 
Beers,  George  Bull  Jim  Byington,  Edith, 
widow  of  Mai  Choate,  Grover  Churchill, 
Audrey  and  Fred  Curtis,  Charlie  Dufton, 
who  brought  his  daughter  and  son-in-law; 
Beverly  and  Don  Jones,  Stan  Kellogg,  Joe 
Lambie,  Helen  and  Ed  Lee,  Connie  and 
Jack  McLanahan,  Jessie  and  Gene  Mintke- 
ski,  Gainor  and  Ted  Murray,  Eleanor  and 
Russ  Neff,  Stan  Neill,  Ruth  and  Jim  Noyes, 
Charlie  Pickett,  Midge  and  Dennie  Pratt, 
Jeanne  and  Peter  Remington,  who  brought 
their  daughter  Anne  and  Bill  Robertson; 
Charlie  Rolfe;  and  last  but  not  least,  Martha 
and  Bree  Waldon. 

Under  the  guiding  hand  of  our  tireless  re- 
union chair,  gimpy  Bill  Robertson, 
("gimpy"  because  he  is  using  a  cane  to  assist 
a  leg  that  came  out  second  best  in  an  acci- 
dent a  few  months  ago)  we  were  able  to  use 
the  beautiful  Andover  Inn  as  our  headquar- 
ters. Many  of  the  more  staid  of  our  crew 
opted  to  use  the  Andover  Inn  or  some  other 
local  hotel  or  motel  for  their  accommoda- 
tions, but  some  of  us  more  daring  souls  de- 


30 


cided  to  use  Day  Hall.  Much  to  our  delight 
we  found  that  the  dorm  has  been  beautiful- 
ly remodeled,  but  nevertheless  the  stairs 
were  longer  and  steeper  than  they  used  to 
be,  and  the  beds  harder,  but  the  late  Satur- 
day night  jam  sessions  were  conspicuous  by 
their  absence. 

Our  Friday  afternoon  reception  at  Hardy 
House  was  especially  enjoyable  for  us  be- 
cause our  hosts  included  Phil  Allen  '29  and 
Spike  Adriance  '28,  both  of  whom  most  of 
us  remembered  so  well.  As  we  marched  Sat- 
urday morning  in  the  parade  from  the  Ad- 
dison Gallery  to  the  Memorial  Gym  carry- 
ing, in  addition  to  our  1930  banner,  an  old 
Phillips  Academy  banner,  the  presence  of 
an  absent  and  well-loved  friend  was  felt. 
Why?  Because  that  banner  was  the  same 
one  that  our  long-time  class  secretary,  Dave 
Cory,  owned  while  in  school,  and  was  sent 
to  me  by  his  son,  Bob.  At  the  gym  we  were 
surprised  and  delighted  to  learn  that  this 
year's  total  of  our  gifts,  Alumni  Fund  plus 
all  other  gifts,  was  the  largest  of  the  reuning 
classes — over  $500,000!  At  our  quinquennial 
class  meeting  held  on  Saturday,  we  elected 
for  the  next  five  years:  Stan  Kellogg,  class 
agent;  Bill  Robertson,  class  endowment 
agent  and  Reunion  Chair;  and  Fred  Curtis, 
class  secretary. 

Saturday  evening  we  met  at  the  Andover 
Inn  for  our  class  dinner  where  we  had  a 
chance  to  enjoy  the  wonderful  food  and  am- 
bience of  that  establishment.  An  extra  de- 
light was  having  as  our  guests  Pat  Ed- 
monds, who  heads  up  the  Capital 
Development  program,  and  her  husband, 
George. 

I  have  not  tried  to  give  all  details  of  the 
reunion  weekend.  You  will  find  them  in  the 
write-up  at  the  beginning  of  the  Bulletin. 

And  now  for  some  notes  from  fellows 
who  couldn't  make  it:  Ed  Barnet,  retired 
Dean  Emeritus  of  the  University  of  Hawaii, 
vice  president  of  Hawaii  Retired  Faculty  As- 
sociation, member  of  the  board  of  directors 
of  Lanakila  Rehab.  Center,  and  active  in  the 
Council  on  Aging  and  in  the  Center  for  Ge- 
rontology, writes  that  when  one  lives  in  Ha- 
waii, distance  is  too  much  of  a  factor  but  he 
wants  to  "tell  those  who  care,  we  still  have 
mucho  Aloha  for  them  all  and  for  PA."  I  was 
sorry  to  learn  that  Bill  Butler  lost  his  wife, 
Nellie,  two  years  ago  and  can't  talk  himself 
into  coming  alone.  George  Cowee  says  he 
seldom  travels  anywhere  except  to  see  his 
kids  and  his  doctor.  Henry  Ehrlich  begged 
off  because  he  will  be  in  Europe  on  his  annu- 
al trip,  adding  that  "retirement  isn't  all  bad." 
Bob  Eiseman  wrote  that  he  and  wife  Karo- 
lyn  would  attend,  but  they  didn't  make  it.  Al 
Evans  dropped  me  a  line  from  Los  Angeles 
to  say,  "My  health  is  no  good  and  am  almost 
completely  blind,  but  things  could  be  worse. 
My  mother's  brother,  Charlie  Graff,  present- 
ly the  oldest  living  Andover  graduate,  cele- 
brated his  106th  birthday  in  January."  Bill 
Hull  lives  in  Sea  Island,  Georgia,  and  spends 
all  his  energy  working  on  plans  to  correct 
the  erosion  of  the  beaches.  A  note  from  wife 
Alice  says  that  Ken  Keenly  has  been  slowed 
up  by  several  strokes  but  that  he  is  doing 
very  will  physically.  Leeds  Mitchell  couldn't 
make  it  because  his  granddaughter  graduat- 
ed from  high  school  the  same  weekend.  He 
is  harbormaster  of  Barrington,  Rhode  Island, 
chairing  international-class  sailing  regattas 
and  running  frostbite  racing  in  the  winter. 


Bare  Morrison  writes  that  attending  is  more 
than  he  and  Polly  can  face  because  due  to  a 
"post-polio  syndrome"  he  can't  walk  more 
than  a  hundred  yards.  However,  he  still 
plays  a  mean  game  of  golf  and  earlier  this 
spring  took  a  round-the-world  cruise  to  re- 
ward himself  for  the  successful  job  he  and 
other  directors  did  in  putting  Sea  Pines  Plan- 
tation of  Hilton  Head  back  on  financially 
sound  legs.  Bob  Treat  has  had  an  eye  lens 
implant  and  wasn't  up  to  the  trip. 

Now  the  bad  news.  Word  came  belatedly 
that  Bill  Murray  died  19  December  1985, 
and  at  the  reunion  Edith  told  us  that  her 
husband,  Mai  Choate,  died  15  November 
1988.  Recent  shocking  news  tells  of  the  8 
February  1990,  sudden  death  of  Rodney  W. 
Brown,  Jr..  Active  with  and  for  our  class, 
even  a  member  of  our  60th  reunion  commit- 
tee, he  will  be  sorely  missed.  He  is  survived 
by  his  wife,  Joanna  Palfrey  Brown;  two 
sons,  David  P.  and  Rodney  W.  Ill;  and  two 
daughters,  Suzzanah  B.  Heard  and  Abigail 
Crittenden.  Joanna  can  be  reached  at  50 
Green  Street,  Canton,  Massachusetts  02021. 
I'm  sure  all  members  of  this  class  join  me  in 
this  collective  expression  of  condolence  to 
the  bereaved  ones  for  the  loss  of  these,  our 
good  friends. 


'yn  Janice  Lovell  Jenkins 

190  Russell  St. 
ABBOT  Manchester,  NH  03104 

Despite  the  weather  Posy  Castle  Olivetti, 
Grace  Hadley  McMillan,  Kay  Dutton  Lei- 

dy  and  I  had  a  great  visit  in  Andover  for 
our  60th.  The  "boys"  made  it  very  pleasant 
and  Bill  Robertson  made  my  job  as  co-chair 
very  easy.  He  and  his  lovely  wife,  Anne, 
were  a  pleasure  to  be  with. 

We  had  tours  of  the  O.W.H.  Library,  with 
its  beautiful  Abbot  Entrance;  the  Winslow 
Homer  exhibition  at  the  Addison  Gallery 
and  the  Abbot  campus.  At  present  McKeen 
Hall  is  undergoing  renovation  for  its  future 
use  as  space  for  alumnae  and  alumni  busi- 
ness offices  and  a  day-care  center. 

Friday  night  we  had  cocktails  at  Hardy 
House  and  dinner  in  the  Cage.  Saturday 
there  was  a  memorial  service  in  the  chapel 
followed  by  the  parade  (with  balloons  and 
bagpipe  band!)  to  the  gym  for  the  annual 
meeting  of  alumni/ ae  where  we  heard  from 
the  President  of  the  Board  of  Trustees,  Da- 
vid Underwood,  as  well  as  the  heads  of 
class  re-unions,  the  Alumni/ae  Fund  and 
the  headmaster,  which  was  a  highlight  of 
reunion.  This  was  followed  by  lunch  and 
class  pictures. 

Our  class  dinner  was  at  the  Andover  Inn. 
We  had  cocktails  and  a  delicious  dinner  and 
then  each  alum  gave  a  few  words  of  remi- 
niscing and  general  fun. 

Posy  looked  great  as  usual;  Kay  and 
Grace  the  same.  Fran  Sullivan  showed  up 
for  Saturday  lunch  and  Grace's  husband, 
Dick,  came  as  well.  We  were  few  but  enthu- 
siastic. It  was  a  fun  time 

We  got  together  Saturday  afternoon  to 
read  your  letters.  I  heard  from  Margery 
Hart  Cory,  Kathie  Fellows  Leiserson,  Ruth 
Baker  Johnson,  Betty  Quimby  Parmelee, 
Barbara  Lord  Mathias,  Alice  Eckman  Ma- 
son and  Janice  Lovell.  I  am  passing  your 


Hosts  for  1930 's  reception  at  Hardy  House, 
Spike  Adriance  '28  (I.)  and  Phil  Allen  '29, 
enjoy  a  laugh. 


letters  on  to  Janice  for  the  next  Bulletin. 

Too  bad  more  of  you  couldn't  return  for 
our  60th.  It  was  nostalgic  and  brought  back 
youthful  memories. 

Stay  well  and  try  for  the  65th! 

The  big  news  is  that  you  have  a  new  class 
agent.  Posy  is  taking  over  my  job,  so  let  her 
hear  from  you.  Donna  Brace  Ogilvie. 


fl'\  Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr. 

J  A  2000  Vicar's  Landing  Way 

PHILLIPS     Ponte  Vedra,  Beach,  FL  32082 

The  Yale  Alumni  Magazine  reports  that  Ly- 
man Spitzer  was  mentioned  prominently  in 
the  Nezv  York  Times  Magazine  as  playing  an 
important  part  in  the  development  of  the 
Hubble  Telescope.  As  a  professor  of  astro- 
physics at  Princeton,  Lyman  began  promot- 
ing the  telescope  idea  soon  after  space  flight 
was  inaugurated  in  1957.  When  development 
work  reached  a  low  ebb  at  NASA  in  1972, 
Spitzer  and  a  Princeton  associate  are  said  to 
have  saved  the  project  from  extinction. 

Hort  Schoellkopf,  retired  foreign  service 
officer,  founding  member  of  the  National 
Zoo,  and  editor  of  the  Rolls  Royce  Owners 
Club  from  1962  to  1987  died  in  Silver  Spring, 
Maryland,  in  December  1989.  He  is  survived 
by  his  wife,  Regina;  three  children  and  two 
grandchildren.  Thornton  Lewis,  Jr.  died  last 
December  in  Minneapolis.  He  is  survived  by 
his  wife,  Darrilyn.  John  Bush  died  in  Janu- 
ary of  this  year  in  Augusta,  Maine.  The  sym- 
pathy of  our  class  is  extended  to  the  families 
of  Hort,  Thornton  and  John. 
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ABBOT 


Marie  H.  Wliitehill 
374  North  Montgomery  St. 
Newburgh,  NY  12550 


Received  a  nice  note  from  Faith  Chipman 
Parker  just  too  late  for  the  spring  Bulletin. 
The  Alumni/ae  Office  needs  three-  months 
lead  time  for  editing  and  printing.  So  keep 
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your  notes  coming  even  though  it  may  be  a 
long  time  before  you  see  it  in  print.  Faith 
keeps  in  touch  with  Lisette  Micoleau  Til- 
linghast  and  Janet  Simon  Smith.  Liz  and 

her  husband,  Charles,  had  been  in  Sun  Val- 
ley to  see  their  son's  new  vacation  home. 
She  sent  Faith  some  photos  of  her  two 
great-grandchildren.  Jan  wrote  that  they 
were  off  on  their  annual  trip  to  Florida,  to 
include  golf  school  in  January  and  Febru- 
ary. Jan  is  enjoying  indoor  tennis  and  volun- 
teering at  the  Athenaeum. 

Faith  had  a  trip  East  last  summer  and  vis- 
ited Posy  Castle  Olivetti  '30  and  Abby  Cas- 
tle Kemper.  They  are  now  fully  settled  and 
very  happy  at  North  Hill  in  Needham,  Mas- 
sachusetts. Their  sister,  Lorna,  has  joined 
them  there.  Faith  is  studying  Italian  at  a  lo- 
cal community  college  with  the  hope  that 
by  this  summer  she'll  be  fluent  enough  to 
try  it  out  in  Italy.  She  is  going  to  Naples  and 
Florence  with  an  Arizona  State  University 
group.  Thanks  for  all  this  news,  Faith. 

I  received  a  letter  from  the  Alumni/ae 
Office  stating  that  Emily  Bullock  passed 
away  in  the  fall  of  1989.  No  further  informa- 
tion and  no  known  survivors. 
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PHILLIPS 


Reginald  T.  Clough 
11  Otter  Cove  Dr. 
OldSaybrook,  CT  06475 


The  Washington  Post  and  the  Boston  Herald 
each  gave  a  column  recently  to  "the  Em- 
ployment and  Training  (ET)  Program  in 
Massachusetts,"  a  study  just  issued  by  the 
Pioneer  Institute,  a  conservative  think  tank 
founded  and  headed  by  Lovett  C.  (Peet)  Pe- 
ters. For  the  time  it  will  take  the  institute  to 
meet  its  goal  —  "changing  the  intellectual 
climate  in  Massachusetts,"  Pete  figures  he 
has  "a  lifetime  job."  Still,  the  operation  is 
gaining  supporters  steadily. 

Want  an  invitation  you  can't  refuse? 
"Thanks  to  a  fellow  Andoverite,  G.H.W. 
Bush,  '42,  I  [Richard  A.  Moore]  find  myself 
Ambassador  to  Ireland.  For  any  of  you  who 
come  through  Dublin,  the  phone  number  is 
770-101.  We're  eager  to  see  any  and  all  of 
'32." 

Bantam  Books  has  on  its  spring  list  a  new 
paperback  edition  of  Milt  Halliday's  1960 
book  The  Ignorant  Armies,  an  account  of  the 
Allied-American  invasion  of  North  Russia 
in  1918-19.  "I  sent  a  copy  to  Gorby,"  Milt 
writes,  "but  (surprise!)  haven't  heard  from 
him  yet.  Must  be  busy  with  other  things." 

From  Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  Florida,  Andy 
Schultz  writes  that  Ollie  Jensen  and  Alli- 
son visited  and  "left  us  with  a  copy  of  the 
book  High  Honor,  published  by  the  Smithso- 
nian Press  for  which  Ollie  was  co-editor.  "It 
is  very  good  and  brings  back  a  lot  of  memo- 
ries for  WWII  veterans,  especially  those 
who  flew." 

Another  Florida  snowbird  (Sanibel  Is- 
land), Ed  Tilton,  spends  the  other  months 
in  Buffalo,  where  "I'm  officially  retired  but 
continue  to  go  regularly  to  my  law  office  to 
work  on  extracurricular  projects."  Still  an- 
other, Jack  Rowland,  has  returned  to  Oster- 
ville  from  Naples.  "Got  a  Christmas  card 
from  Joe  Upton,  who  commutes  between 
Vermont  and  Arizona,  and  from  Charlie 
Breed  for  our  50th  wedding  anniversary." 


And  a  year  'round  Floridian  (Stuart), 
Charles  Chistie,  stays  busy  on  a  522-unit 
condo  board  and  travelling  domestically — 
the  Caribbean  (east  and  west),  the  Mississip- 
pi, the  Michigan  peninsulas  and,  this  year, 
San  Francisco  and  Alaska.  "Sure  beats 
working." 

Also  lured  by  Florida's  climate  (weather 
and  tax-less)  Bob  Duane  settled  in  at  Sani- 
bel after  five  years  with  W.  R.  Grace,  six 
with  the  Navy  and  35  with  Uncle  Sam, 
mostly  with  the  Agency  for  International 
Development,  including  six  in  Peru  and 
three  in  Japan. 

From  Bryn  Mawr,  Pennsylvania,  Tom 
Ward  is  "getting  out  of  more  things  than 
starting — have  retired  as  National  Com- 
mander of  Foreign  Wars  and  other  left-over 
business  duties.  However,  Betty  and  I  still 
travel;  last  trip  was  Vienna  to  Istanbul.  I  still 
play  tennis  and  squash  but  the  balls  seem 
much  livelier  now."  Another  tennis  enthu- 
siast, Bob  Schultz,  "meditates  a  lot  and 
plays  three  times  a  week  with  other  'elder- 
ly' people." 

Your  class  secretary  spent  a  pleasant 
luncheon  with  Gertrude  Ott,  widow  of 
George  Ott,  and  others  in  Naples,  Florida, 
and,  more  recently,  an  afternoon  of  golf  at 
Old  Lyme,  Connecticut,  with  Joe  Barclay, 
recently  back  from  South  Carolina,  where 
he  and  Ellie  had  wintered.  Jo  had  also 
golfed  recently  at  the  Yale  Country  Club 
with  other  seniors  including  Bill  Beinecke. 
The  latter  celebrated  his  75th  birthday  last 
June  by  taking  17  family  members  on  two 
(chartered)  railroad  cars  around  the  coun- 
try. 

The  Class  extends  its  sympathy  to 
George  O'Neil,  who  lost  his  wife,  Nancy, 
(Lippincortt)  this  spring  "after  a  long  illness 
and  a  very  happy  life  together."  George 
writes  that  he  saw  Bill  Taggart  "in  the  Pitts- 
burgh area  at  the  funeral  of  a  mutual  friend. 
Bill  appeared  in  great  shape." 


flfy  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

'    South  Road 
ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

This  time  I  received  over  25  percent  return 
on  the  cards  I  mailed  out  for  news  for  the 
Bulletin,  and  I  suppose  that's  pretty  good 
for  our  aging  class  although,  greedily,  I 
wish  I  could  hear  from  more.  Travel,  kids 
and  grand-kids  seem  to  occupy  most  of  us, 
to  wit: 

Priscilla  Donnell  Anderson  and  Austin, 
in  Sarasota,  Fla.,  entertained  three  grand- 
children for  a  week  in  the  winter.  This  sum- 
mer they  will  come  North  for  a  month,  and 
then  return  for  their  50th  wedding  celebra- 
tion with  all  their  families.  Kay  Brigham 
Callanen  and  Gardner,  after  a  visit  to  Sara- 
sota in  March,  are  now  preparing  for  their 
long  summer  in  Brewster,  on  the  Cape.  (If 
you  ask  "what  Cape?"  you're  far,  far  from 
New  England.)  As  class  agent,  Kay  says  she 
writes  to  each  of  us  and  is  grateful  to  all 
who  respond. 

The  twins  wrote  briefly:  Nothing  new; 
but  Betty  Giblin  will  be  at  Rye  Beach  in 
New  Hampshire  this  summer  to  visit  with 
Marie  Foley  and  other  friends  and  rela- 


tions, so  if  you're  up  that  way,  call  Marie 
(Mrs.  Thomas)  in  Londonderry,  New 
Hampshire,  to  get  directions.  Flop  Dunbar 
Robertson  went  to  England  to  see  her 
granddaughter  perform  in  The  Belle  of  Am- 
herst—  nostalgia,  long  distance — on  a  visit 
to  Flop's  daughter  Holly,  Abbot  '59.  Flop  is 
now  ending  her  year  as  president  of  Church 
Women  United,  sang  with  a  chorale  group 
in  a  recent  performance  of  Brahms'  Requiem 
and  also  worked  for  two  days  at  an  AAUW 
book  sale  to  raise  scholarship  funds  for  old- 
er women  who  are  re-entering  the  job  mar- 
ket. 

An  unexpected  card  came  from  Suzanne 
Welte  Aubois  who  said  she  was  at  Abbot 
for  only  six  months.  She  married  in  France 
but  has  three  children  and  six  grandchil- 
dren who  are  all  very  American.  She  still 
visits  in  France  nearly  every  year — how  I 
envy  her!  Molly  Dudis  has  returned  from  a 
winter  in  Florida  and  is  working  to  get  her 
garden  in  shape.  She  says  it  takes  her  longer 
than  it  did  ten  years  ago. 

Our  most  peripatetic  classmate,  Harriet 
Wright  Hight,  had  a  hip  replacement  in  Jan- 
uary but  took  off  in  March  on  a  family  trip 
to  Portugal  to  celebrate  her  son's  50th  birth- 
day! Of  all  the  romantic  castles  they  saw  her 
favorite  was  Obidos.  In  June  they  will  be  at 
Don's  60th  reunion  at  Dartmouth  and  then 
to  the  Mirimichi  for  their  annual  week  of 
salmon  fishing.  It's  really  a  shame  Harriet 
and  Don  have  nothing  to  do.  Atossa 
Welles's  card  came  too  late  for  the  last 
round,  but  I  hope  that  perhaps  she  will  visit 
a  cousin  who  lives  near  me  this  summer. 

In  April  I  took  a  week's  vacation  from 
church  work  to  visit  my  #2  stepson  and  his 
family  in  Philadelphia  and  while  there  had 
a  good  "sleepover"  with  Dorothy  Rockwell 
Clark  as  we  compared  notes  on  new  and 
old  writers  of  mystery  fiction,  ate  and 
shopped.  For  excitement  this  summer  I  will 
have  a  visit  from  my  oldest  French  nephew 
and  my  oldest  French  great-nephew,  at  dif- 
ferent times — they  may  not  even  see  each 
other,  but,  of  course,  they  can  do  that  in 
France. 
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Alfred  R.  Mc  Williams,  Jr. 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  N]  07028 


Hope  springs  eternal.  Following  our  initial 
dismay  at  a  "Class  Notes"  cupboard  that 
would  make  Old  Mother  Hubbard  cringe,  it 
occurred  to  us  that  perhaps  PA  '33  is  just 
emerging  from  a  long  winter's  nap  and  is 
even  now  reaching  for  pen  and  paper  to 
bring  happiness  to  your  Kindly  Old  Edi- 
tor— we'd  be  overjoyed  just  to  hear  that  you 
had  a  glorious  time  shoveling  snow,  knit- 
ting a  quilt,  sunning  on  a  southern  strand, 
pursuing  the  elusive  white  pellet  over  hill 
and  dale — or  that  you  had  a  completely  suc- 
cessful hibernation  and  are  now  in  prime 
condition  to  avoid  whatever  challenges  the 
warm  sunny  months  to  come  may  offer. 
Puh-lease  — before  it's  time  to  look  for  a 
hollow  tree  for  the  long  winter  nap  again — 
won't  someone  write,  phone,  waft  a  smoke 
signal  our  way? 

Two  loyal  sons  of  PA  '33  did  take  pity  on 
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your  aging  scrivener.  Snuffling  gratefully, 
we  read  a  note  from  Steve  Smith,  who  has 
moved  from  his  long-time  home  in  Con- 
cord, Mass.,  to  Mt.  Desert,  Me.,  which  he 
pronounces  "great."  From  his  description, 
coming  during  the  winter  months,  we  fore- 
see utter  bliss  for  the  coming  summer.  Steve 
also  describes  a  "wonderful"  trip  to  Lisbon 
in  March  and  concludes  with  word  of  an  ex- 
pected Christmas  present  of  a  new  grand- 
son in  December. 

And  our  newest  author,  Dick  Kerry,  re- 
ports that  his  book  The  Star-Spangled  Mirror 
has  at  last  made  its  way  through  the  maze 
of  the  publishing  industry  and  will  be  pub- 
lished this  summer  by  University  Press. 
Dick  is  looking  forward  to  the  official  intro- 
duction of  his  book  at  a  Washington  recep- 
tion in  June  under  the  auspices  of  his  son, 
U.S.  Senator  John  Kerry.  We  are  looking  for- 
ward to  reading  it.  While  shepherding  his 
book  through  the  publishing  process,  Dick 
spent  his  spare  time  having  a  hip  replace- 
ment procedure.  The  good  news  is  that  he  is 
coming  along  in  good  style.  Incidentally, 
Dick  and  Margaret  are  looking  toward  their 
50th  anniversary  this  year.  Our  congratula- 
tions! 

This  Bulletin  being  the  reunion  issue,  I 
have  to  be  brief,  accordingly,  we  float  to- 
ward earth  (end  of  our  news,  anyway)  and 
land  with  a  thump — but  not  without  our 
war  cry —  Remember  June  1993! 

Again  we  must  close  with  news  of  the 
death  of  two  classmates.  Richard  M.  Bray- 
ton  died  23  December  1989,  in  Clearwater, 
Florida.  Dick  graduated  from  Cornell 
School  of  Architecture  in  1939  and  served 
with  the  Army  Corps  of  Engineers  in  the 
Philippines  and  Japan,  then  returned  to  ar- 
chitecture as  a  partner  in  Urban  Brayton  Ar- 
chitects in  New  York.  He  was  responsible 
for  a  number  of  major  military  installations, 
including  several  at  Cape  Canaveral.  In 
1962  he  accepted  the  position  of  director  of 
physical  plant  development  at  University  of 
New  Hampshire.  A  resident  of  Durham, 
New  Hampshire,  Dick  designed  the  town 
seal  and  was  largely  responsible  for  build- 
ing the  New  England  Center.  He  retired  in 
1970.  Dick  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Ruth; 
three  sons,  a  daughter  and  seven  grandchil- 
dren. We  offer  the  condolences  of  PA  '33  to 
his  family.  Although  we  had  not  seen  him 
for  many  years,  we  shall  miss  knowing  he  is 
there.  David  C.  Jenney  of  Boca  Raton,  Fla., 
died  in  April.  He  had  been  on  the  academy 
records  as  "lost,"  so,  unfortunately,  I  have 
no  information  on  his  life  other  than  he  was 
a  graduate  of  yale. 


-2  A  Jerrold  K.  Cook 

J^  204  Rodgers  Forge  Rd.,  #D 

PHILLIPS  Baltimore,  MD  21212 

"Profile  Data  Sheets"  are  coming  in.  Per- 
haps if  we  have  enough  we  could  publish  a 
report  sometime  before  the  60th  reunion. 
Amos  Brereton  Sharretts,  Colonel  USAF 
(ret.)  and  wife,  Weedie,  live  in  Cold  Spring 
Harbor,  New  York;  three  children;  Williams 
College  and  University  of  Virginia;  LLB 
Brooklyn  Law  School;  pilot  American  Over- 
seas Airlines;  partner  in  three  law  firms; 


101st  Cavalry,  466th  Bomb  Group  (ETO);  Pi- 
lot, Ops  Officer;  US  Air  Force  Academy — 
LO-LO  Coordinator;  Distinguished  Flying 
Cross;  Air  Medal,  three  clusters;  Air  Force 
Commendation  Medal,  ETO  four  battle 
scars;  Trustee  and  Deputy  Mayor,  Village  of 
Garden  City;  Squadron  A  NYC;  US  Horse 
Calvary  Association.  Amos  enjoys  fishing; 
travels  occasionally  to  England,  Bahamas, 
Bermuda,  Florida.  Sedentary  lifestyle,  in- 
dulging in  gardening,  boating  and  some  le- 
gal work.  Austin  Ward  West  and  wife,  Bob- 
bie, are  at  Sea  Island,  Georgia;  four  children; 
B.A.  Williams  '38;  owner  and  president, 
Canterbury  Press,  Rome,  New  York;  direc- 
tor of  two  banks  and  two  insurance  compa- 
nies; member  Sankaty  Head  Golf  Club;  also 
engages  in  photography.  Westy  has  trav- 
eled extensively  in  Europe,  Africa  and  the 
Far  East. 

With  wife,  Pinky,  William  J.  Whipple 
lives  in  North  Grafton,  Massachusetts;  five 
children;  B.A.  Yale  '38;  Harvard  Business 
School;  president  and  now  chairman  R.L. 
Whipple  Construction  Co;  serving  on  too 
many  community  committees  and  engaging 
in  too  many  campaigns;  honorary  degree 
Central  New  England  College;  hobbies  in- 
clude Beagle  dogs,  sailing  and  cruising;  en- 
joys seeing  eight  grandchildren;  travel  in- 
cludes Florida,  London  and  perhaps  will  try 
Club  Med;  summer  house  at  Small  Point, 
Maine.  Although  semi-retired  Bill  maintains 
office  space  for  committee  work.  In  good 
health  and  counting  his  blessings.  Good  to 
hear  from  Alexander  Paul  Hixon,  who  with 
wife,  Adelaide,  lives  in  Pasadena,  Califor- 
nia; three  children,  B.A.  Yale  and  Stanford 
Business  School.  Alex  went  from  private  to 
major,  OCS  graduate,  commandant,  Engi- 
neer School,  Oahu,  Hawaii;  was  chairman 
of  board,  Midland  Investment  Co.  and,  with 
the  United  Nations  Development  Program, 
has  been  a  representative  in  Ghana  and  the 
Western  Pacific.  Alex  was  awarded  the  Yale 
Medal  and  has  published  articles  on  mili- 
tary engineering  and  on  foreign  multilateral 
aid.  Clubs  include  the  Bohemian  in  San 
Francisco  and  the  Valley  in  Montecito,  Cali- 
fornia; enjoys  fishing  and  golf  and  has  trav- 
eled to  most  places;  engages  in  passive  in- 
vesting and  is  an  active  trustee  of  a  local 
college.  Alex  has  maintained  the  greatest  re- 
spect for  PA  and  feels  a  strong  loyalty  to  the 
class! 

Sorry  to  hear  that  Stearns  MacNutt  suf- 
fered a  stroke.  However  his  wife,  Marie,  re- 
ports that  he  is  physically  well.  They  live  in 
Sarasota,  Florida;  four  children;  B.A.  Dart- 
mouth; owner-president  Gore  Temple  Co., 
Inc.;  retired  1971;  major  U.S.  Army,  served 
1941-46,  23rd  Corps.;  enlisted  as  private 
prior  to  Pearl  Harbor;  commander  and  dis- 
tract commander,  U.S.  Power  Squadron; 
much  travel  aboard  his  50'  yacht. 

We  have  some  excellent  gumshoes  in  the 
class.  They  have  located  A.  Brewster  Law- 
rence, Jr.  and  Harold  Pabst,  alive  and  well, 
one  on  Long  Island  and  the  other  in  Arizona. 

I  regret  to  announce  that  Warren  O.  Da- 
vis died  on  24  January  1990  in  Plymouth, 
Massachusetts.  He  married  Ruth  Vickery, 
had  four  children.  Harvard  '38;  President  of 
E.  S.  Morton  &  Company,  manufacturers  of 
shoe  last  supplies.  Our  sympathy  is  extend- 
ed to  his  family. 


3  C  Charles  L.  Miller,  Jr. 

56  West  Hill  Drive 
PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06119 


What  a  fine  reunion  we  had!  For  details  of 
reunion  activities,  please  read  the  write-up 
at  the  beginning  of  this  Bulletin.  Including 
wives  and  husbands,  we  had  46  back.  All 
were  relaxed  and  in  good  spirits.  The 
weather  was  kind  to  us,  and  the  academy 
had  everything  planned  perfectly  down  to 
the  finest  and  last  detail.  We  must  give  our 
applause  to  Norm  Cross,  reunion  chair,  and 
his  co-workers  Ted  Cregg  and  Joe  Dana. 
The  campus  was  beautiful  and  the  staff  was 
thoughtful  and  courteous.  It  made  me  think 
of  the  poet  who  wrote:  "Go  search  thru  all 
lands/Go  tread  every  shore/There  is  no 
such  place/ In  the  wide,  wide  world  o'er." 

First,  to  report  on  some  class  business.  At 
our  class  meeting  Saturday  afternoon,  Bob 
Cushman  was  elected  reunion  chair  for  our 
60th  in  1995;  Fred  Grant  became  head  class 
agent  Smitty  Curtis  accepted  the  job  as 
class  endowment  agent  succeeding  Fred 
Grant,  and  your  class  secretary  was  re- 
elected. 

Second,  I  am  now  able  to  present  to  our 
absent  classmates  a  lot  of  news  on  those 
who  were  present.  Smitty  Curtis  retired 
from  the  Trust  Department  of  the  Bank  of 
Boston  in  1982  and  now  lives  on  the  Cape. 
He  does  volunteer  work  and  serves  on 
some  boards.  He  loves  tennis  and  sailing 
and  has  two  children.  He  and  his  wife,  Mu- 
riel, take  a  trip  or  two  each  year.  His  chief 
interest  is  Cape  Cod  United  Church  Apart- 
ments, which  are  for  the  elderly  with  limit- 
ed income.  He  has  been  president  of  this 
housing  project  for  three  years. 

It  was  great  to  see  Lach  Reed  and  his 
wife,  Martha.  His  main  interest  was  fasci- 
nating. It  is  "Physicians  for  Peace."  Lach  is 
CEO,  chief  money  raiser,  etc.  It  is  non- 
political.  He  has  hundreds  of  doctors  signed 
up,  but  he  can  only  take  12-15  at  a  time  for 
two  weeks.  These  physicians  concentrate  on 
the  Middle  East  and  operate  on  and  care  for 
children  and  war-injured  people.  Countries 
served  are  Syria,  Turkey,  Greece,  Iraq,  Is- 
rael, Palestine,  Egypt  and  Jordan.  Lach  was 
leaving  for  Syria  right  after  our  reunion. 
What  a  wonderful  interest,  Lach. 

When  Fred  Griffin  retired  in  1983  from 
the  insurance  business,  he  and  Ruth  moved 
to  Franconia,  New  Hampshire.  They  take 
two  trips  a  year — one  in  late  April  and 
again  in  early  November.  Fred  loves  golf, 
tennis  and  skiing.  He  is  president  of  his  lo- 
cal golf  club,  a  director  of  The  Northern 
New  Hampshire  Foundation,  a  trustee  of 
the  Audubon  Society  of  New  Hampshire 
and  chairman  of  the  local  civil  planning 
committee. 

Chuck  Hazeltine  retired  as  a  captain 
from  the  U.S.  Army  some  30  years  ago.  He 
settled  in  Arlington,  Virginia,  where  he 
spends  about  half  the  year  and  the  rest  of 
the  year  in  Belfast,  Maine,  in  a  house  given 
to  him  by  his  grandmother.  He  also  has  a 
house  on  Cheasepeake  Bay. 

We  enjoyed  John  Healey  who  spoke  to 
us  Saturday  afternoon  on  "U.S.  Corporate 
Operation  in  South  America."  All  during 
the  reunion  John  was  joking,  laughing  and 
telling  us  stories.  He  was  fun  to  have 
around.  He  is  not  currently  married  and  is 
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The  class  of  '35  lined  up  and  looking  great! 


now  living  in  Redding,  Conn. 

You  will  recall  that  Don  Henry  took  up 
mountain  climbing  about  ten  years  ago.  In 
1988  at  age  71  he  climbed  Mt.  McKinley  in 
Alaska.  He  was  the  oldest  man  to  accom- 
plish that  feat.  Saturday  afternoon  he  pre- 
sented pictures  and  video  tapes  of  many  of 
the  mountains  he  had  climbed.  This  sum- 
mer he  will  tackle  Mount  Blanc  in  France 
and  then  go  on  to  the  Matterhorn  in  Swit- 
zerland. What  great  physical  shape  he  is  in! 
Don  continues  to  practice  law  in  Waterbury, 
Conn.,  is  active  in  the  community  and 
serves  on  a  number  of  boards. 

Also  on  Saturday  afternoon  Dick  Lederer 
who  is  still  the  historian  for  the  town  of 
Scarsdale,  N.Y.,  spoke  to  us  about  his  inter- 
est in  researching  words  which  have  disap- 
peared from  our  language.  Dick  also 
showed  us  his  book  Colonial  American  Eng- 
lish, a  Verbatim  Book,  which  was  published 
in  1985.  Nice  going,  Dick.  Fred  Grant,  who 
lives  in  Wellesley  Hills,  Mass.,  now  claims 
to  be  partly  retired.  Fred  is  in  money  man- 
agement and  spends  much  of  his  time  as  a 
trustee  in  supervising  the  portfolios  of  some 
nice  old  ladies.  He  has  two  daughters  and 
four  grandchildren. 

I  am  glad  to  report  on  Joe  Dana,  who  re- 
tired five  years  ago  from  the  purchasing  de- 
partment of  USCI,  a  division  of  C.R.  Bard  in 
Billerica,  Mass.  Joe  also  owns  a  house  in 
Chatham  in  addition  to  his  Andover  resi- 
dence. He  is  a  volunteer  for  the  Merrimack 
River  Watershed  Council.  He  still  loves  to 
ski  and  says  he  has  a  "traveling  vagabond 
daughter."  Doane  Twombly  of  Short  Hills, 
N.J.,  says  he  is  now  "of  counsel"  to  Putney, 
Twombly,  HaU  and  and  Hiarson  of  New 
York  City.  He  enjoys  being  in  Milborn,  New 
Jersey's  "Old  Guard"  and  loves  bridge  and 
tennis  with  the  girls.  Jess  Willard  lives  in 
Georgetown,  Mass.,  with  his  daughter,  her 
husband,  five  dogs,  three  cats,  and  two 
horses.  He  plays  golf  at  the  Haverhill  Golf 
Club  and  does  volunteer  work  by  driving 
for  various  organizations  in  Georgetown. 
He  was  formerly  with  Hammermill  Paper 
Company  in  the  manufacture  and  sale  of 
forest  products. 

It  was  good  to  have  a  nice  visit  with  Bob 
Cotten.  He  has  retired  after  practicing  law 
for  20  years  in  Binghamton,  N.Y.,  where  he 
also  taught.  He  is  currently  doing  a  history 
project  about  York  County,  Virginia.  Bob  is 
also  active  in  "Save/Freeze,"  an  organiza- 
tion against  nuclear  weapons.  Dr.  Barney 
Hurlbutt  left  Hawaii  in  1982  and  retired 
from  medical  practice.  When  he  stopped  in 
Lindsborg,  Kansas,  he  became  fascinated 
with  this  small  town,  and  started  playing 
the  piano  Friday  and  Saturday  nights  in  the 
only  cocktail  bar  in  town.  We  know  how  he 
loves  that  and  how  we  love  his  musical  tal- 
ent. Barney  is  now  president  of  the  Hospice 
County  Board.  He  has  made  quite  a  success 
of  his  new  residency  in  Kansas.  He  is  also 
on  the  Advisory  Committee  of  the  State 
Medical  Society,  a  director  of  the  Lindsborg 
Arts  Council,  and  a  member  of  the  Messiah 
Chorus. 

Your  secretary  has  had  letters  from  two 
of  our  classmates  who  wrote  apologies  for 
not  being  able  to  attend  our  55th.  Brewster 
Perry,  a  retired  U.S.  Army  Colonel  living  in 
Essex,  Conn.,  wrote  that  he  would  be  un- 
able to  attend  our  reunion.  Brewster  said, 
"Have  a  great  time  and  say  hello  to  all  for 


me."  We  missed  you,  Brewster.  Dick  Wood- 
bridge  said  that  our  reunion  weekend  coin- 
cides with  Princeton's  reunion  weekend, 
when  his  son  has  his  25th.  Dick's  son  is  a 
big  wheel  in  his  class  as  well  as  an  impor- 
tant local  politician.  The  pressure  on  him  to 
be  in  Tigertown  for  his  son's  25th  has  been 
tremendous.  He  had  to  back  out  and  was 
very  disappointed.  Dick  sent  his  regards  to 
his  Andover  classmates  and  to  the  nice  Ab- 
bot girls. 


'i  C  Lucia  Nunez  Atlas 

31  Eastern  Avenue 
ABBOT  Annapolis,  MD  21403 

Present  at  our  55th  reunion  were:  Doris  An- 
derson Clark,  Eleanor  Johnson  DuToit, 
Elizabeth  (Lee)  Jordan  and  Elaine  Eaton 
Perine.  Cathleen  Burns  Elmer  joined  us  for 
lunch  and  our  class  meeting  on  Saturday. 

In  spite  of  the  fact  that  the  academy,  obvi- 
ously believing  in  our  continued  vigor, 
housed  us  in  the  distant  outpost,  Stevens 
House,  we  attended  all  events  on  campus. 
And  PA's  John  Healy  was  able  to  find  us. 

Lee  went  on  a  walking  tour  of  the  Abbot 
campus,  and  saw  the  "new"  McKeen  which 
will  house  the  Office  of  Academy  Resourc- 
es. Lee  reported  that  viewers  were  very  en- 
thusiastic about  the  positive  use  of  the  prop- 
erty. 

Our  new  class  secretary,  elected  at  our 
class  meeting,  is  Cathleen  Burns  Elmer,  2 
Chestnut  St.,  Andover,  MA  01810.  Let's 
make  her  life  easier  by  sending  her  our 
news. 

We  left  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Alum- 
ni/ae  inspired  by  the  evidence  of  support 
for  the  school,  confident  in  the  headmaster 
and  apparent  strength  of  the  school,  and 
proud  to  be  a  part  of  its  history. 

The  above  notes  were  kindly  submitted 
by  Doris  Anderson  Clark  in  my  absence. 
Thank  you,  Doris,  for  your  help.  On  to  other 
"before-reunion"  news: 


Kate  Burns  Elmer  sends  a  clipping  of  her 
handsome  son  Edward  who  in  September 
married  Laura  Goldy  of  Billings,  Montana. 
Edward,  a  1976  graduate  of  PA,  Johns  Hop- 
kins University  and  Harvard  Medical 
School,  is  an  orthopedic  surgeon  in  San  Die- 
go. His  wife  is  a  student  at  Harvard  Medical 
School.  Barbara  Chamberlain  MacCready 
also  sends  news  of  her  children.  Her  son 
Bob  is  now  controller  of  Town  &  Country, 
the  world's  largest  jewelry  manufacturer. 
Her  daughter  Anne  Northrop,  AA  '63,  has 
been  teaching  in  the  Lexington,  Mass.,  pub- 
lic schools  for  some  20  years.  Ann  is  pres- 
ently at  work  on  a  master's  degree  (her  sec- 
ond) at  the  University  Massachusetts.  And 
now  from  children  to  grandchildren:  Jane 
Dawes  McClennan  and  John  report  with 
pleasure  the  birth  of  their  tenth  grandchild 
and  eighth  grandson. 

With  sorrow  I  report  the  loss  of  three  of 
our  classmates:  Ann  Cutler  Brecheen  died 
peacefully  at  home  after  a  short  illness  on  19 
January  1990.  We  extend  our  deepest  sym- 
pathies to  her  husband,  Joel,  (2717  E.  Elm 
St.,  Tucson,  AZ  85716)  and  to  her  daughters, 
Leigh  and  Laurie.  Frances  McTernen  Coan 
died  on  28  March  1990.  We  ask  her  hus- 
band, Prescott,  (Boardman  St.,  RD  1,  Shef- 
field, MA  01257)  and  her  children,  Jeffrey 
and  Hillary,  to  accept  our  condolences  and 
our  sympathy.  Shirley  Smith  King  died  on 
14  April  1990  after  a  long  illness.  To  her 
husband,  Harold,  (P.  O.  Box  271,  Wayzata, 
MN  55391)  and  her  children,  Stoddon,' Jona- 
than, Avis  and  Lydia,  we  offer  our  most  sin- 
cere sympathies. 

For  memory's  sake  I  went  back  to  our 
1935  yearbook.  There  is  Annie,  enthusiast, 
writer,  scholar,  tennis  player,  she  of  the 
wonderful  gift  of  fun.  .  . .  Frannie,  whom  we 
called  our  "cutest,"  perennial  class  officer, 
cheerleader,  with  a  finger  in  so  many  school 
pies,  full  of  warmth  and  energy.  .  .  .  and 
Shirley,  "Shirt"  we  called  her,  senior  year's 
vice  president,  student  government  mem- 
ber, serene,  admired,  competent,  with  a 
glint  of  Shirtian  humor  in  her  eyes.  We  shall 
miss  them. 
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Drayton  Heard,  jr. 
596  Prospect  St.,  AptAA 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


As  these  notes  are  written  to  meet  a  15  May 
deadline,  it  is  not  possible  to  include  a  run- 
down on  PA  '36ers  attending  their  college 
50th  reunions.  We  will  do  this  in  the  next 
Bulletin.  In  the  meantime,  we  learned  of  an 
extremely  nice  thought  and  action.  Nancy 
Martin  Graham  has  made  a  gift  to  Yale's 
Sterling  Library  of  the  aerostatic  part  of  her 
aeronautical  collection  of  books  in  memory 
of  John  Winston  Graham.  Yale  is  thrilled 
with  the  gift.  John's  widow  remarried  but 
took  the  Graham  name  back  about  25  years 
ago.  She  divides  her  time  between  Stuart, 
Florida,  and  Middlebury,  Vermont. 

Part  of  the  above  information  comes  from 
Ted  Sharretts  who  was  reached  at  his  law 
office  where  he  still  works — "someone  has 
to."  Another  working  lawyer  is  Bill  Hart 
whose  young  wife  drives  him  to  and  from 
the  New  Canaan  station  "daily." 

Grass  roots  news:  Rev.  Raymond  Korn- 
dorfer  "served  as  interim  pastor  at  First 
Church  of  Christ  in  Pittsfield,  Massachu- 
setts, for  five  months,  while  the  pastor  was 
on  sabbatical  in  England"  (assume  Ray  took 
his  golf  sticks  along).  From  Frank  Porter's 
children:  "Stephen  Porter  76  returned  from 
two  years  as  a  forester  for  the  Peace  Corps 
in  Mali,  West  Africa.  He  was  married  last 
September  to  a  girl  he  met  there.  John  Port- 
er, PA  summer  session  '78,  graduated  from 
the  University  of  Central  Florida  and  was 
elected  councilman  for  the  city  of  Cape  Ca- 
naveral. Chet  Nourse  says,  "retirement  still 
pleasant.  Bobbie  and  I  both  had  a  great 
year.  Play  lots  of  golf.  Winter  in  Dunedin, 
Florida,  summer  in  Waynesville,  North  Car- 
olina. Glad  to  note  two  of  my  three  (Abbot- 
Andover)  daughters  contribute  to  the 
Alumni  Fund."  Fred  Field  "invested  in  a 
hotel-condo  business  at  Jeykill  Island,  Geor- 
gia. We  still  live  in  Vermont  in  summer  and 
winter  at  Jeykill.  This  is  a  great  place  for 
meetings.  We  have  excellent  accomodations 
and  very  good  convention  facilities.  We  are 
Villas  by  the  Sea,  1175  North  Beach  view 
Drive,  Jekyll  Island,  GA  31520  (912/635- 
2521)."  (In  return  for  that  free  ad,  I  am  nego- 
tiating a  PA  '36  discount.) 

For  some  time  this  column  has  been  ex- 
tolling the  squash  victories  of  Carl  Mac- 
Cracken  as  he  has  been  crowned  National 
Senior  Champion  several  times.  Quite  by  ac- 
cident I  learned  that  one  whom  he  van- 
quishes regularly  is  a  lifelong  friend,  Seth 
French,  who  says  Carl  is  "the  senior  of  the 
century." 

Herb  Boas:  "We  stayed  with  Paul  Kalat 
and  Peachy  in  Vero  Beach  on  our  way  back 
from  our  month  at  Boca  Grande."  Contin- 
ued good  health  to  all. 


Charles  E.  Rounds 
J/  3  Fox  Hill  Lane 

PHILLIPS  Norwell,  MA  02061 

Seen  in  Charleston,  South  Carolina,  on  the 
occasion  of  the  Princeton  class  of  1941  reun- 
ion were  Hartman,  Jacobs,  D.  Davis  and 


Rounds  with  spouses.  Unable  to  attend 
were  Connie  and  Bill  Quinby  who  writes 
about  their  trip  to  Abano  Terme,  Italy, — 
"very  close  to  Padua  and  Venice  where  we 
spent  all  our  time  when  we  were  not  soak- 
ing in  the  hot  pools  at  Abano."  And,  thanks 
Bill,  for  including  the  following  item  from 
George  Schreiber.  His  daughter  Katherine 
Alice  married  Stephen  Earle  Tise  on  5  May 
at  St.  Thomas  Church,  New  York  City.  Con- 
gratulations to  all  concerned. 

Bert  Davis  writes:  "A  biography  I've 
been  working  on  for  some  time,  Thomas 
Percy:  A  Scholar-Cleric  in  the  Age  of  Johnson, 
was  purchased  earlier  this  year  by  the  Uni- 
versity of  Pennsylvania  Press.  [Your  secre- 
tary refers  the  reader  to  the  spring  '90  edi- 
tion of  the  Bulletin  which  carries  a  brief 
notice  of  Bert's  book].  In  May  1990  I  retired 
after  completing  my  fifteenth  year  as  profes- 
sor of  English  at  Florida  State  University." 

From  Bill  Scheft:  "Gitty  is  scheduled  for 
her  50th  at  Abbot  this  June,  so  I  am  sure  I 
will  be  in  attendance.  Hope  to  see  some  of 
PA  '37  around  the  premises.  She  has  been 
elected  president  of  the  Ouimet  Caddie 
Scholarship  Fund,  the  first  woman  so  hon- 
ored." 

This  brief  item  is  reported  by  Read  Mur- 
phy '38  taken  from  the  Yale  Alumni  Maga- 
zine: "Lew  Wiggin  having  been  hospital- 
ized with  bronchitis  is  now  doing  better." 
Lew,  now  retired,  lives  in  Litchfield,  Con- 
necticut, and,  as  corresponding  secretary  of 
the  Yale  class  of  '42,  shares  with  Read  the 
secretarial  duties  of  the  class. 

And  this  serendipity  from  our  man  in 
New  Haven,  Pat  Deming:  "While  on  a  trip 
to  Costa  Rica  in  February,  Anna  and  I 
walked  into  a  San  Jose  restaurant,  when  im- 
mediately we  heard  a  voice  exclaim,  'There 
are  the  Demings!'  and  there  were  Ann  and 
Sim  Hyde.  They  had  come  from  California 
on  a  tour  to  do  a  bit  of  bird  watching.  Well, 
that  wasn't  the  end  of  the  Hydes.  We  were 
driven  up  to  Monteverdi,  a  Quaker  commu- 
nity, where  there  is  a  cloud  rain  forest.  We 
were  having  a  drink  in  our  Inn,  when  in 
walked  Sim  and  Ann.  They  had  just  seen 
two  quetzels;  for  a  pair  of  birders,  that 
made  their  trip!" 

It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  the  deaths  of 
the  following  three  classmates:  Charles  F. 
Fellows  on  14  July  1989.  Mrs.  Fellows  can 
be  reached  at  28-280  Little  Club,  Tequesta, 
FL  33469.  Richard  P.  Hamilton  died  March 
1988.  His  widow,  Rita,  can  be  reached  at  the 
last  known  address,  1440  Fernwood,  Alli- 
ance, OH  44601.  Robert  E.  Fagley  died  12 
December  1989.  A  memorial  will  appear  in 
the  fall  edition  of  the  Bulletin.  The  sincere 
sympathies  of  the  class  are  extended  to  their 
families. 


37 

ABBOT 


Frances  Connelly  Dowd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


From  Martha's  Vineyard  we  have  news  of 
Phronsie  Vibberts  Conlin  who  moved  into 
her  newly  built  house  there  in  the  fall  of  '88. 
The  address  is  Hart  Haven,  Oak  Bluffs, 
Mass.  Phronsie  reports  that  she  has  loads  to 
do  to  make  it  comfortable,  but  she  enjoys 
working  in  the  yard  and  clearing  the  brush 
in  the  woods.  She  is  also  substitute  teaching 


in  the  elementary  grades  in  the  "Island 
Towns"  which  she  says  is  a  great  way  to  be 
with  children  and  to  keep  up  with  new  ide- 
as in  the  field  of  education.  Caroline  Curtin 
Carney  writes  from  Brunswick,  Maine:  "We 
travel,  serve  on  boards,  exercise  and  all  the 
other  stuff  that  goes  with  active  retirement." 
Her  most  refreshing  new  experience  is  liv- 
ing with  a  "puppy  grandchild,"  a  beautiful 
nine-month-old  Chesapeake  Bay  Retriever. 
Elizabeth  Melcher  Anderson  is  another 
member  of  our  class  who  has  moved  recent- 
ly from  New  Hampshire  to  a  Carolina 
Meadows  Villa  in  Chapel  Hill,  North  Caroli- 
na. Kay  Forbush  Bass  reports  that  a  typical 
winter  weekend  in  Moss  Creek,  Hilton 
Head,  South  Carolina,  might  include  a  play 
at  the  local  theater,  an  orchid  show,  golfing, 
a  Plantation  Tour  Benefit  and  lots  of  house 
guests.  Mary  E.  Perrott  Whitehill  is  still 
pursuing  a  career  as  a  watercolorist  having 
retired  a  few  years  ago  as  a  librarian.  She 
travelled  the  entire  coast  of  Norway  via 
Coastal  Express  Mailboat,  painting  en  route. 
Lucy  Hulburd  Richardson  has  been  work- 
ing in  the  library  at  Endicott  College,  Bever- 
ly, Mass.,  for  the  last  ten  years.  She  attended 
Miss  Hearsey's  Memorial  Service  at  the  Co- 
chran Chapel  at  Phillip's  Academy  in  April. 
Nancy  Burns  Macardle  was  present  also. 
Marge  Williams  Crothers  is  still  teaching 
painting  at  the  Isabel  O'Neil  School  once  a 
week.  She  also  handpaints  fantasy  finishes 
on  furniture  on  a  commission  basis.  Marge's 
mother  passed  away  last  January.  She  was 
97  years  old  and  remained  vital  and  inter- 
esting, with  good  eyes  and  a  sound  mind, 
right  to  the  very  end.  She  read  four  books  a 
week.  Marge  is  quite  a  reader  herself,  espe- 
cially in  the  summer  at  her  vacation  house 
on  Wolfe's  Island,  Ontario,  Canada. 

More  sad  news  was  received  from  the 
family  of  Dottie  Hamilton  Gammon.  Dottie 
died  2  April  1990.  She  was  one  of  five  Ham- 
ilton sisters  who  attended  Abbot.  Dottie 
graduated  from  Katie  Gibbs  in  1938  and 
married  Leroy  W.  Gammon  on  4  August 
1939.  They  had  three  children,  Jeffrey,  Scott 
and  Sharon.  Dottie  had  retired  as  secretary 
of  the  Hamilton  Potato  Company.  She  also 
did  volunteer  work  for  the  Limestone, 
Maine,  Planning  Board  and  the  Girl  Scouts. 
The  class  extends  its  deepest  sympathy  to 
the  Williams  and  Gammon  families. 

This  year  I  took  a  winter  vacation  to  Del- 
ray  Beach,  Florida,  and  to  Charleston,  South 
Carolina,  to  visit  some  of  the  beautiful  old 
houses,  plantations  and  gardens  in  the  area. 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
81  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  CT  06107 


Our  February-March  trip  to  Denver  and 
Southern  California  obviated  the  need  to 
write  letters.  We  had  lunch  with  Bob  Gal- 
laher  and  Gwen  in  Evergreen.  At  this  read- 
ing they  will  have  moved  back  to  Minneso- 
ta, whence  Bob  came.  They  were  lovely 
hosts. 

Between  Fred  Kent's  mail  and  a  lunch  he 
set  up  in  La  Jolla,  I  hit  pay-dirt.  I  will  have 
to  encapsulate. 

Harris  Adriance's  wife,  Sally,  teaches  ski- 
ing and  has  him  doing  downhill.  That 
ought  to  test  a  marriage.  Henry  Steinhardt 
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had  a  hernia  operation;  he  is  excited  over 
the  events  in  Europe,  especially  as  his  moth- 
er came  from  Hungary.  Ed  Kennedy,  de- 
spite a  bout  with  cancer  has  traveled  to 
Bangkok  and  Hong  Kong.  Natalie,  Stan 
Gardner's  wife,  writes  of  his  arthritis  which 
requires  him  to  stay  put,  but  keeps  the  fami- 
ly close.  While  Bill  Lynch  could  not  make 
the  lunch  he  spoke  of  his  farm  and  putting 
in  eight  acres  of  Pinot  Noir  grapes.  Elmore 
Willits  was  heading  south  on  the  Ulyria  to 
see  (get  this):  Antarctica,  East  Coast  of 
South  America  to  Brazil,  across  the  Atlantic 
narrows  to  Africa,  the  Canaries,  Gibraltar, 
Marbella,  Spain.  He  reported  that  Dave 
Williams  had  lost  his  wife.  Dr.  Dave  Fran- 
cisco made  a  trip  to  China,  noting  the 
crowds,  the  limited  technology,  but  capable 
young  doctors. 

The  lunch  at  the  Beach  &  Tennis  Club  on 
5  March  included  Larry  Barker  and  Arlene, 
Tom  Conlin  and  Kee,  Fred  Kent  and  Betty, 
Read  Murphy  and  Barbara,  Barbara  Pattin- 
son,  C.  J.  Smith  and  Nita,  Bob  Young  and 
Jean  and  John  Stoddart  '39  and  Lenore.  A 
most  congenial  group. 

Larry  Barker  still  fully  involved  in  oil  ex- 
plorations; makes  six  trips  a  year  to  Indone- 
sia; Tom  Conlin  is  back  at  school  working 
on  a  Ph.D.  in  European  History,  primarily 
Franco-Russian  relations  1890-1914.  His 
business  travels  have  taken  him  to  both 
countries.  His  children  inherited  the  par- 
ents' abilities:  Rob,  Ph.D.,  teaching  chemis- 
try at  North  Texas  University;  Jim  is  regis- 
trar at  the  George  Eastman  Institute  in 
Rochester,  N.Y.;  Nancy  is  a  museum  fabrics 
restorer.  Kents,  Lees  (see  below)  and  Mur- 
phys  "outstanding."  Barbara  Pattinson  still 
works  in  the  Two  Goats  dress  shop  in  Ran- 
cho  Santa  Fe,  California,  and  lives  in  Escon- 
dido.  The  Smiths  now  live  at  16265  Aveni- 
da  Nobleza,  San  Diego,  Calif.  Their  hobbies 
are  bicycling,  photography  and  travel — 
Australia,  to  visit  an  offspring,  and  Egypt. 
Bob  Young  says  he  is  "cutting  back" — his 
firm  is  up  to  1200  lawyers.  The  cut-back  is 
working  8  a.m. -6:30  p.m.,  but  he  and  Jean 
look  great! 

We  had  dinner  at  Betsy  and  Harry  Mont- 
gomery's house  in  Chula  Vista,  California.  I 
hadn't  seen  Monty  since  1940  and  we  took 
up  very  readily.  He  works  with  alcoholics,  a 
program  funded  by  San  Diego  County.  Har- 
ry was  about  to  undergo  some  newly- 
developed  treatment  to  correct  a  serious 
hearing  problem.  Tom  Taplin  and  Bea  ar- 
rived shortly  thereafter.  They  had  been  at 
Mazatlan,  Mexico,  and  he  was  recovering 
from  a  hip  operation. 

The  Jim  Lees  hosted  us  in  their  new- 
house  in  Sierra  Madre,  California,  and  we 
had  dinner  with  a  large  contingent  of  their 
children  and  grandchildren.  Nifty  family. 
Jim  is  partially  retired  but  both  he  and  Terry 
live  lives  of  public  involvement. 

I  had  reported  Parker  Banzhaf's  death  on 
9  January  1990  to  the  school,  but  was  too 
late  for  the  last  Bulletin.  Parker  had  been  a 
real  leader  in  the  real  estate  world,  having 
been  a  president  of  the  Sarasota  Board  of 
Realtors  and  the  Florida  Association  of  Re- 
altors, and  involved  in  many  civic  endeav- 
ors. I  had  a  nice  note  from  his  widow,  Greta 
Lee.  Larry  Crispell  also  sent  me  some  clip- 
pings on  Parker  and  reports  his  own  tennis 
coaching  activity  at  The  Field  Club,  Saraso- 
ta, Florida,  stringing  rackets  and  enjoying 


retirement.  Harry  Hardy  died  5  April  1990 
leaving  his  wife,  Barbara,  and  a  son.  He  was 
a  time  study  engineer  and  on  retirement, 
taught  at  a  technical  school.  I  regret  know- 
ing so  little  about  him. 


Diana  Greene  Helfrich 
JO  RFDBox399 
ABBOT        Vineyard  Haven,  MA  02568 

Last  month  Mary  Eliot  Brown,  her  hus- 
band, John,  and  I  went  to  Andover  for  the 
memorial  service  for  Miss  Hearsey.  We 
were  the  only  members  of  our  class  there. 
We  ran  into  Miss  Humes  who  had  come 
down  for  the  day  also.  Saw  a  couple  of  fa- 
miliar faces.  Mary  Howard  Nutting  '40, 
Nancy  McArdle  Burns  '37  and  a  couple  of 
gals  from  the  class  of  '41.  Several  alumnae 
spoke  of  the  days  when  they  had  known 
Miss  Hearsey  and  of  the  changes  over  the 
years.  The  two  Psalms  that  were  used  were 
the  same  two  we  recited  on  Sundays  in  the 
dining  room — this  brought  back  a  lot  of 
memories. 

Midge  Coll  Fields  has  asked  me  to  re- 
mind you  all  to  send  in  your  gift  for  the  Ab- 
bot fund  so  that  our  class  can  try  for  a  high 
percent  participation.  And  if  you  haven't 
sent  your  contribution  to  Sally  Peck  for  our 
tree,  please  don't  forget  to  do  so;  our  55th 
will  be  here  before  you  know  it  and  we 
want  to  get  our  tree  ready  for  the  big  day. 
Also  please  do  send  me  news  for  our  Abbot 
'38  column,  this  is  not  a  case  of  "no  news  is 
good  news." 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Bob  Bisset  writes  about  the  pleasures  of  at- 
tending the  reunion  a  year  ago  last  spring 
and  of  the  fun  he  had  palling  around  with 
Adrian  Padon  as  a  couple  of  bachelors.  De- 
scribing himself  as  "an  oralist  with  the  gift 
of  gab  of  a  Celtic  bard,"  he  has  made  a  cas- 
sette tape,  recording  his  love  for  the  school 
and  hopefully,  although  he  does  not  say  so, 
preserving  for  the  future  some  of  the  details 
of  the  reunion.  I  can  see  Bob's  tape  as  the 
source  of  great  enjoyment  at  future  reun- 
ions. He  closes  with  a  hint  that  Adrian  may 
have  recently  married.  If  so,  congratulations 
to  the  happy  couple. 

I  had  a  good  telephone  conversation  with 
Jim  Kittredge  several  days  ago.  He  reports 
progress.  He  is  now  walking  with  support, 
and  the  doctors  expect  steady  improvement 
in  his  walking  over  the  next  six  months.  Jim 
says  the  therapy  isn't  easy.  It  seems  that  the 
paralysis  did  not  affect  the  sensory  nerves, 
which  means  that  they  stand  ever  ready  to 
register  pain.  If  any  of  you  are  near  Tyring- 
ham,  located  in  a  lovely  section  of  western 
Massachusetts,  give  Jim  a  call.  He  and  Celia 
love  to  see  old  friends. 

My  summer's  column  would  be  incom- 
plete without  a  report  on  a  John  Blum  golf 
match.  This  time,  he  and  his  regular  golfing 
companion,  Gordon  Tuttle,  were  joined  by 
George  Wagoner,  and  they  played  at  Wee 


Burn,  Gordie's  home  course.  John  reports 
that  the  course  is  longer  than  the  Pacific 
Ocean  and  required  his  maximum  drive  to 
get  to  the  fairway.  He  revealed  no  scores  ex- 
cept to  note  that  Gordie  was  the  victor  and 
that  it  took  an  abacus  to  keep  everything 
straight.  When  prodded  for  highlights,  he 
could  only  recall  a  long  session  he  had  in  a 
sand  trap  that  concluded  with  Gordie  tell- 
ing him  "to  give  it  up  —  that  snake  is 
dead."  John  closed  his  report  by  admitting 
that  it  is  a  game  that  he  will  never  master 
but  that  they  had  had  a  wonderful  time. 

News  has  been  thin  since  the  reunion. 
Might  some  suggested  topics  stimulate  a  re- 
sponse? Who  among  us  has  a  great- 
grandchild? Ten  or  more  grandchildren?  A 
handicap  of  five  or  less,  other  than  Ace  Wil- 
liams? More  published  books  than  John 
Blum?  A  handshake  from  George  Bush 
within  the  last  six  months?  Won  a  lottery?  If 
you  prefer,  make  up  your  own  question  and 
answer  it.  A  prize  will  be  given  at  the  next 
reunion  for  the  best  (I'll  have  to  be  the  judge 
of  what  that  means)  response.  It  will  consist 
of  handshakes  from  Tom  Kelly  and  Jack 
Walsh  as  they  suggest  you  double  your 
pledge. 


Marjorie  MacMitllen  Brewer 
J"  1  Beaver  Drive 

ABBOT  Shrewsbury,  MA  01545 

I  heard  from  Barbara  Bellows  Kaiser:  "Sor- 
ry not  to  have  come  to  Abbot  for  the  50th 
but  it  was  impossible  to  leave  Deerfield." 
Her  son  Marty  is  assistant  managing  editor 
of  the  Baltimore  Sun  and  he  has  a  son,  8,  and 
a  daughter,  3.  Her  daughter  is  director  of 
studies  at  American  University  and  has  a 
10-month-old  daughter. 

Ed  and  I  visited  our  youngest  son  and  his 
family  in  Phoenix  in  April.  Two  grand- 
daughters, ages  4-1/2  and  1-1  /2,  were  espe- 
cially fun  to  catch  up  with.  Also  spent  a  few 
weeks  in  California  with  friends.  Off  to  Flor- 
ida for  a  May  visit  with  our  middle  son  and 
his  wife  and  our  4-year-old  grandson. 

I  regret  to  report  that  Betty  Scanlon  Her- 
rick  passed  away  1  September  1989  while 
vacationing  in  Maine.  Her  husband,  Roger, 
wrote  that  "she  had  a  long,  hard,  painful 
struggle  but  smiled  and  laughed  through- 
out." Our  sympathy  to  all  of  Betty's  family. 

We  had  sent  an  invitation  to  Miss  Hear- 
sey for  our  50th  reunion  last  year  but  knew 
she  was  not  well  enough  to  join  us.  It  was  as 
if  a  very  important  tie  to  our  Abbot  days 
was  severed  when  I  read  of  her  death  last 
January  at  age  97. 

Please  drop  a  note  with  your  news  as  it  is 
fun  to  have  something  to  read  about  for  Ab- 
bot '39! 


AQ  rrcsrott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 

441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

The  best  ever  in  all  respects.  That's  the  ver- 
dict of  classmates — PA  and  Abbot  and 
spouses — of  our  50th  reunion  attended  by 
103  PA  classmates  and  many  wives.  When 
the  spouses  said  it  beat  any  reunion — prep 
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Elegance  comes  to  Commons  as  members  of 
the  class  of  '40  enjoy  pre-dinner  cocktails. 


school  or  college — that  says  it  all.  Jim 
McCaffrey  [Geegee],  Gid  Upton  [Rusty] 
and  committee  did  such  a  thorough  job  of 
preparation  that  guys  and  gals  knew  before- 
hand they'd  see  a  lot  of  friends  and  have  a 
wonderful  time.  Even  the  weather  cooperat- 
ed. Some  15  classmates  who  had  never  at- 
tended a  reunion  had  a  great  time.  Tom 
Rowan's  widow  (he  had  wanted  so  badly  to 
be  with  us),  Lili,  was  one  of  the  103.  Fritz 
Goerner  and  Carmen  came  from  Germany; 
John  Flournoy  and  Ruth  from  Alaska;  Bob 
McGiffert  from  Missoula,  Montana  (first 
ever);  Dick  Wareham  from  San  Diego;  the 
Charlie  and  Nonie  deLimur  from  San  Fran- 
cisco (Charlie  supplied  the  music  of  the 
1937-40  era  for  cocktails  and  dancing  and 
the  wine  from  deLimur  vineyards  at  the 
class  dinner).  In  short,  we  came  from  all 
over  the  country. 

The  class  started  gathering  Friday  Some 
golfed,  some  tennised,  some  strolled  the 
campus,  some  visited  the  Addison  Gallery 
or  the  new  library  addition,  but  all  revelled 
in  renewing  friendships  and  enjoying  And- 
over.  Pettengill  [Kay]  was  heard  to  com- 
plain about  Lewis's  [June]  handicap  and 
Burnam  [Nancy]  found  the  bar  service  slow 
Saturday  night,  but  otherwise  no  problems. 

Friday  evening  we  all  went  to  Don  and 
Britta  McNemar's  for  cocktails  in  the  garden 
behind  Phelps  house  under  skies  that 
threatened  but  withheld  rain.  A  huge  buffet 
supper  for  all  classes  in  the  cage  saw  1940 
occupying  several  long  rows  of  tables  and 
getting  into  the  swing  of  things. 

A  feature  of  the  alumni  parade  was  the 
'40  the  Model-T  Ford  station  wagon  Gid 
and  Rusty  had  driven  from  New  Hamp- 
shire to  lead  our  class  in  the  parade.  Big  hit! 
In  the  alumni  meeting  1940  shone.  McCaf- 
frey, Upton  and  Jennison  [Jane]  accepted 
the  silver  bowl  given  to  the  class  with  the 
highest  attendance  of  living  alumni.  PA  '40 
set  what  may  be  an  all-time  record  of  55 
percent — no  other  class  has  ever  come  close 
to  that. 

Then  Gene  Schnell  [Ina]  and  Dave  Gile 

[Patsy]  were  called  up  to  present  '40's  class 
gift  to  the  Alumni  Fund.  Early  that  morn- 
ing, Dave  had  received  checks  pushing  us 
over  the  $350,000  goal— a  record.  Then  just 


before  the  meeting,  Bill  Coles  [Peggy] 
hurled  a  thunderbolt  in  the  form  of  a  gift  of 
$100,000  given  in  memory  of  his  father,  to 
fund  scholarships — this  in  addition  to  a 
generous  gift  earlier.  Bill  himself  had  been  a 
scholarship  student. 

Each  of  us  who  attended  received  a  copy 
of  Pete  Jennison's  50th  reunion  book.  His 
forward  is  so  exquisitely  written,  my  wife, 
Beth,  said  she  had  to  meet  the  author.  Those 
who  didn't  attend  can  get  a  copy  plus  a 
copy  of  Gid  Upton's  video  tape  of  reunion 
doings  for  $25.00.  Attendees  also  receive  the 
tape  free.  Write  Theresa  Solomon,  Phillips 
Academy,  Office  of  Academy  Resources. 

At  the  business  meeting  Saturday  eve- 
ning, the  nominating  committee  of  Fuzzy 
Furse  [Margaret]  and  Bill  Coles  showed  lit- 
tle imagination  in  renominating  Pres  Bush 
class  secretary,  Dave  Gile  class  agent,  Dick 
Schueler  [Gay]  reunion  chair,  and  Gid  Up- 
ton reunion  co-chair  for  1995  for  which  an- 
other whiz-bang  is  promised.  Plan  to  be 
there. 

Saturday  afternoon,  after  showing  some 
friends  through  the  Addison  Gallery,  Sher- 
wood Finley  and  Betty  were  rear-ended  in 
their  Honda  by  a  crazy  driver  who  didn't 
stop.  Their  car  was  destroyed.  Miraculously 
Sher  and  Betty  escaped  with  relatively  mi- 
nor injuries.  Their  seat  belts  saved  their 
lives. 

McCaffrey  did  a  masterful  job  of  seating 
the  entire  group  (some  220)  at  the  class  ban- 
quet on  Saturday  night;  we  settled  down 
quickly  to  an  excellent  dinner  avec  les  vins 
deLimur.  Jack  Cuthbertson  [Marjorie],  as 
toastmaster,  was  superb — better  than  ever. 
Witty,  thoughtful,  sentimental  and  interest- 
ing in  his  reminiscences  and  observations, 
he  gave  a  focus  and  a  theme  to  our  being  to- 
gether again.  Well  done,  Jack.  He's  been  put 
on  notice  to  be  there  again  in  1995.  Don 
McNemar,  Phil  Allen,  Spike  Adriance  and 
Sheila,  Reggie  Westgate's  widow  honored 
us  by  their  presence. 

Much  fun  was  had  recalling  the  1940-led 
Kali  insurrection  by  the  students  in  winter 
1938  after  the  movie  Gunga  Din.  Recollec- 
tion of  the  incredible  precision  and  sponta- 
neity of  it  brought  roars  of  happy  laughter. 
Many  wonderful  tales — embellished  by 
many  tellings — were  retold  to  the  delight  of 
their  hearers.  Gene  Schnell  was  awarded  a 
Hitchcock  chair,  suitably  inscribed,  for  our 
record  fund-raising  achievement,  and 
scrolls /plaques  commemorating  their 
record-breaking  achievements  were  pre- 
sented to  Gile,  Jennison,  McCaffrey,  Upton 
and  deLimur — all  richly  deserved. 

After  dinner  some  enjoyed  dancing,  oth- 
ers went  off  to  other  activities  and  some 
headed  for  bed.  Comments  from  PA-Abbot 
'40  and  spouses:  "This  class  looks  remarka- 
bly fit  and  vigorous."  "What  fun  to  see  so 
many  we  haven't  seen  for  ages  and  to  find 
what  an  interesting,  diverse  yet  harmonious 
group  of  people  we  are." 

Sunday  morning  a  beautiful  memorial 
service  organized  by  Jim  and  Gid  and  pre- 
sided over  by  Gid  was  held  on  the  lawn  in 
front  of  Cooley  House  around  an  elm  tree 
planted  by  the  class  and  dedicated  to  our 
PA  and  Abbot  classmates  who  had  died. 
Lacking  an  organ  or  piano,  Gid  played  his 
harmonica  to  accompany  the  opening 
hymn.  Pitched  too  low.  On  the  third  try,  the 
hymn  and  service  took  off  with  whole- 


hearted participation  by  all.  Nadene  Lane, 
Mary  Pugh,  Bob  Anderson,  Blake  Flint  [De- 
lores],  Henry  Peelle  [Bobbie]  and  Chuck 
Richardson  [Rebecca]  participated  in  read- 
ing selected  bible  passages  and  the  necrolo- 
gies. Priscilla  Shannon  and  Jay  Drake  [Jane] 
led  the  memorial  dedication.  Bob  McGiffert 
in  his  words  of  remembrance  spoke  what 
was  in  all  of  our  hearts  in  his  beautifully 
phrased  reminiscences  of  friends  and  facul- 
ty, of  experiences  of  our  youth  that  formed 
the  bonds  that  seal  us  together  and  conclud- 
ed by  saying  since  those  no  longer  with  us 
still  live  on  in  our  memories,  he  could  con- 
clude "class  of  1940  all  present."  Mary  Nut- 
ting led  prayers  for  the  living  and  the  dead. 

Following  the  service,  a  brunch  was 
served  in  Cooley  House  after  which  all  de- 
parted happy  and  fulfilled.  Those  class- 
mates and  wives  in  attendance,  excluding 
those  already  mentioned,  were:  William  Ar- 
nold, Lewis  Averback  and  Louise,  Thomas 
Barrows  and  Kits,  Linton  Bell  and  Kathe- 
rine  Chao,  Norman  Bemis  and  Dorothy, 
John  Brittain,  Manuel  Cadenas  and  Hilda, 
William  Cahill  and  Sara,  Paul  Carter  and 
Peggy,  William  Casey  and  Carlyn,  Wilmot 
Castle,  Jr.  and  Frances,  H.  James  Caulkins 
and  Alice,  Edward  Chapin  and  Marjorie,  J. 
M.  Childs  and  Sally,  Alson  Clark,  Donald 
Cole  and  Susan,  Thomas  Dea  and  Olga, 
Tracy  Dickson  and  Patricia  Malcolm  Dona- 
hue and  Caroline,  Howard  Dulmage  and 
Eileen,  Albert  Everts  and  Lucy,  Charles 
Gabeler  and  guest  Mrs.  Bernardin,  George 
Gibbs  and  Sally,  Louis  Gillette,  Robert 
Ginsburgh  and  Gail,  C.  Convers  Goddard 
and  Patty,  Maurice  Gould,  Nicholas 
Greene  and  Elizabeth,  Richard  Hale  and 
Margaret,  William  Hart,  William  Hayler 
and  Toni,  Thomas  Healey,  Alfred  Heckel 
and  Stasia,  Townsend  Hoopes,  Hamilton 
James  and  Waleska,  Frank  Joy  and  Sara, 
John  Knaur  and  Carol,  John  Kubie  and 
Elsa,  Charles  Larkin  and  Anne,  Laurence  F. 
Lee,  Jr.  and  Ruth,  William  Macomber  and 
Phyllis,  Edward  Mahony,  John  Malo  and 
Betty,  Hugh  Masters  and  Jeanne,  George 
Moberly  and  Betty,  Harvey  Moore  and 
Elizabeth,  Horace  Mosser  and  Natalie,  Ray 
Murphy  and  Margaret,  Richard  Ogrean 
and  Dorothy,  Joe  Parker,  Maurice  Pease, 
Frederic  Powell  and  Hannah,  Jerome  Pres- 
ton, Jr.,  Vance  Raynsford  and  Nancy, 
James  Redus  and  his  sister  Mary,  Gerard 
Reed  and  Ginny,  Harald  Reiche  and  Irene, 
Richard  Rhodes,  Richard  Richards  and 
Libby,  Arleigh  Richardson  and  Joan,  Jack 
Riege  and  Judy,  Robert  Rodger,  Brooks 
Smith  and  Pat,  William  Snower  and  Hor- 
tense,  Frank  Soule,  William  Sutton  and 
Cleve,  Frederick  Taussig,  Donald  Thomp- 
son and  Ella  Mae,  H.  Potter  Trainer,  Jr.  and 
Elinor,  Leonard  Tucker,  Gilmer  Twombly 
and  Kitty,  Edward  Walen,  Philip  Walsh 
and  Sandy,  Parker  Wiseman  with  Carole 
Goldsborough. 


AC\  Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh 

^U  7  Wolfe  Drive 

ABBOT  McGehee,  AR  71 654 

Everyone  knows  50  year  celebrations  are 
very  special.  Our  50th  Abbot-Andover  class 
reunion  was  a  record-setter  in  many  re- 
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spects:  More  people  sent  in  news  than  ever 
before,  more  people  came  back  than  ever 
before,  more  people  had  a  really  good  time 
than  they  ever  imagined,  and  it  was  all  due 
to  thoughtful  planning  by  the  PA  group  and 
our  super  organizers  Mary  Howard  Nut- 
ting and  Ann  Rivinius  Wild.  All  functions 
took  place  without  a  hitch.  Even  the  weath- 
er cooperated  till  the  very  last  event. 

After  Friday's  registration,  tours  were  of- 
fered to  inspect  the  library,  art  gallery,  and 
both  school  campuses.  A  cocktail  party  at 
Cooley  House  was  followed  by  a  buffet  din- 
ner at  Case  Memorial  Cage.  I  unfortunately 
missed  a  lot  of  what  went  on  because  our 
motel  wasn't  easy  for  Arkansas  drivers  to 
target — we  learned  a  lot  of  others  shared 
our  confusion.  Saturday  I  missed  the  Ecu- 
menical Memorial  Service  where  Libby  Tra- 
vis played  the  Cochran  Chapel's  organ,  one 
that  she  considers  to  be  the  most  perfectly 
matched  to  the  space  it  occupies.  At  10:30 
a.m.  we  tried  to  gather  Abbot  grads  in  a 
group  to  join  the  parade.  We  still  feel  like 
aliens  on  that  forbidden  campus.  PA  is 
quite  gracious,  but  all  of  us  from  those  days 
have  strong  memories  of  the  division  of  the 
schools  that  time  and  circumstances  cannot 
erase.  After  the  parade,  we  attended  the  An- 
nual Meeting  with  reports  from  Mr.  McNe- 
mar,  and  Alum  Council  President,  Henry 
Higdon.  Abbot  '40  with  Margit  Hintz  Lo- 
renze  as  class  agent,  gave  the  largest  gift 
Abbot  gift  in  the  history  of  the  school.  After 
all  the  good  news  of  gifts  to  the  school  total- 
ing well  over  $700,000,  we  smiled  for  our 
class  picture  with  PA,  then  an  Abbot  picture 
was  taken  with  a  few  husbands  who  had 
not  escaped  to  the  Cage  for  the  buffet  lunch. 
Later  we  met  to  elect  officers  for  our  55th 
Reunion.  Marietta  Meyer  Ekberg  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam), 912  Fourth  St.,  Bismark,  ND  58501 
(701)  223-4869)  is  class  secretary;  send  all 
news  to  her.  Margit  is  still  class  agent.  Mary 
Howard  Nutting,  as  chair  of  the  Planned 
Giving  Endowment  Committee,  would  like 
to  encourage  classmates  to  remember  PA  in 
their  wills.  Mary,  being  a  real  workaholic, 
agreed  to  be  55th  Reunion  Chair  with  the 
help  of  Tink  Downey,  Ann  Rivinius,  Phyl 
Crocker,  Pris  Russ,  Gitty  Wind,  Marcia  Col- 
ley,  Carolyn  Bittner  and  me.  Others  may  be 
asked  to  write  or  call  to  help  out.  Libby  will 
do  the  music,  Evelyn  Gottschalk  will  do 
Europe. 

Margit  and  I  were  given  handsome  totes 
as  thanks  for  our  service  to  the  class.  We  do 
thank  you  most  sincerely.  Everyone  thought 
Mary  Nutting  should  have  been  the  recipi- 
ent instead  of  the  donor  because  of  all  her 
work.  I  never  would  have  happened  the 
way  it  did  without  her.  We  spent  the  rest  of 
the  afternoon  remembering  Abbot  and  see- 
ing campus  renovations,  then  reassembled 
for  cocktails  and  dinner  at  Commons  in  two 
of  the  beautifully  paneled  dining  rooms. 
Our  master  of  ceremonies,  Jim  McCaffrey,  a 
very  entertaining  stand  up  comic,  made  the 
evening  most  enjoyable.  Those  of  Abbot 
present  (six  or  seven)  sang  a  memorable 
number.  It  was  one  of  those  best-forgotten 
things.  Dinner  in  Commons  was  followed 
by  a  dance  with  music  from  our  era,  which 
was  fun  for  all.  Sue  Long-Reed  '41  was  orga- 
nizing the  group  when  we  left.  She  attended 
the  weekend  as  an  observer  to  know  how  to 
organize  her  50th  next  year.  She  is  still  the 
same  exuberant  fun-loving  girl.  A  wonder- 


ful time  is  in  store  for  the  class  of  '41. 

The  last  event  of  the  weekend  was  a  mis- 
ty, out-door  memorial  service  and  elm  tree 
planting  followed  by  brunch. 

We  did  not  make  a  formal  reference 
throughout  the  weekend  to  Miss  Hearsey's 
death,  but  I  know  Mary  and  Libby  attended 
her  service  in  April.  Since  I  live  so  far  away, 
as  do  lots  of  others,  and  couldn't  attend,  I 
think  it  quite  proper  that  we  remember  her, 
she  who  was  such  a  strong  influence  on  our 
lives  at  Abbot,  as  I  list  the  deceased  class 
members  who  were  named  in  the  service: 
Joan  Webster,  Anne  Schoepflin,  Nancy 
Harrison,  Margery  Wick,  Margaret  Meyer 
Haynes,  Lee  Burnett  Peterson,  Dorothy 
Schwiebert  Gardner,  Barbara  Fowler  Bor- 
den, Jane  Anne  Wilson  Lindberg,  Eliza- 
beth Weaver  Alberts. 

In  his  words  of  remembrance,  PA's  Rob- 
ert A.  McGiffert  said  when  asked  about  our 
class,  we  were  all  present  in  person  and  spir- 
it. It  was  truly  wonderful!  Abbot  partici- 
pants in  the  service  were  Deanie  Nichols 
Press  Russ  and  me.  A  rundown  of  those 
who  came:  Charlotte  Downey,  Carolyn  Bitt- 
ner, Susan  Place,  Phyllis  Crocker,  Barbara 
Brown,  Nadene  Nichols,  Margit  Hintz, 
Marcia  Colley,  Mary  Howard,  Mary  Dean 
Naff,  Priscilla  Russ,  Libby  Travis,  Anne  Ri- 
vinius, Evelyn  Gottschalk,  Gertrude  Wind, 
Muriel  Wood.  Doris  Sawyer  and  Mary 
Spaulding  were  not  able  to  join  us. 

Those  of  you  who  didn't  attend  and  who 
may  be  interested  can  get  a  copy  of  the  50th 
reunion  yearbook  plus  a  copy  of  Gid  Up- 
ton's video  tape  of  reunion  doings  for 
$25.00.  Write  Theresa  Solomon,  Phillips 
Academy,  Andover,  MA  01810. 
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Thomas  B.  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


We  are  only  one  year  away  from  our  50th 
reunion.  I  write  this,  not  to  remind  you  of 
the  passage  of  time,  but  to  encourage  you  to 
make  plans  to  attend.  Bart  Swift  has  al- 
ready declared  his  intention  to  return.  Bart 
lives  in  Ormond  Beach,  Florida,  where  he 
has  his  own  consulting  company  for  cable 
television.  He  retired  last  year  from  HBO 
where  he  was  VP  Affiliate  Relations,  Florida 
Region.  Bart  extends  an  invitation  to  all 
'41ers  to  call  him  when  we  are  in  his  area. 

While  reading  The  Boston  Globe  on  14 
April  1  noticed  a  delightful  essay  on  the  op 
ed  page  written  by  Jane  Bradley,  Buck 
Bradley's  daughter.  Jane  lives  in  Duxbury, 
Mass.,  and  she  wrote  about  being,  "Cap- 
tured by  the  sea's  gentle  pull."  I  spend  sev- 
eral weeks  a  year  in  that  beautiful  town  so  I 
share  her  feelings  about  the  sea.  Buck,  I  be- 
lieve, still  flies  his  own  plane  to  visit  Jane 
and  her  family.  He  should  plan  a  trip 
around  reunion  time  next  year.  Harvey  Kel- 
sey  reports  from  Rye,  N.Y.,  that  he  is  enjoy- 
ing a  more  sedentary  life  since  retiring  as  a 
partner  of  Johnson  and  Higgins.  He  does  a 
few  business  things  on  his  own  terms  for  a 
retirement  home  and  a  hospital,  but  he  is 
more  active  in  bird  hunting,  fly  fishing,  sail- 
ing, skiing  and  grandchildren  watching. 
Harvey's  note  brings  to  mind  that  we  will 
be  seeing  each  other  at  our  45th  reunion  in  a 


few  weeks.  I  am  pleading  with  all  of  you 
who  go  to  your  reunions  this  year  to  send 
me  news  of  Andover  classmates  for  future 
columns. 

I  must  report  another  loss  from  our 
ranks.  Eric  H.  Weren  died  last  December  in 
Devon,  Pa.,  where  he  was  extremely  active 
in  civic  programs.  Eric  retired  from  C.I.T. 
Corp.  in  1984  after  34  years  with  them.  He 
then  became  director  of  development  for 
the  Upper  Main  Line  YMCA.  It  is  one  of  the 
best  such  facilities  in  the  U.S.  with  pro- 
grams to  match.  He  coached  little  league 
baseball  and  football  for  many  years,  he 
served  on  various  boards  and  was  a  mem- 
ber of  St.  David's  Episcopal  Church  in 
Wayne.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Geral- 
dine;  two  children,  and  five  grandchildren. 


A'l  Emily  Mills  Conrtice 

730  Linden  Avenue 
ABBOT         Los  Altos,  CA  94022 A  A  41 

Verniece  Moody  Bishop  writes  that  she 
likes  retirement,  filling  her  days  with  volun- 
teer work,  quilt  shows  and  aerobic  dance. 
Her  husband's  hobby  is  designing  and 
building  pedal  boats.  "Now  that  ski  season 
is  over  it's  the  Mohawk  and  Hudson  Rivers 
we  use  for  exercise."  Sounds  great!  She 
hopes  to  make  our  50th  next  year. 

As  you  read  this,  the  election  will  be 
over,  but  in  May,  Nely  Johnson,  La  Purcell 
Wilson's  daughter-in-law,  will  have  run  in 
an  exciting  race  to  fill  a  Circuit  Court  judge 
seat  in  Multnomah  County,  Oregon.  She  has 
the  full  support  of  Nancy  Kelley  Park,  a 
resident  of  that  county. 

Two  years  into  retirement,  Nancy  Whitti- 
er  Atkinson  and  her  husband,  Ralph,  spend 
a  great  deal  of  time  at  their  cottage  in 
Maine.  Nancy  is  ".  .  .  still  'puzzling'  which 
does  take  up  so  many  pleasant  hours.  And 
so  the  months  and  years  fly  by." 

Jane  Philbin  Wood  wrote  of  attending 
Miss  Hearsey's  memorial  service,  "...  A  cel- 
ebration of  a  life  so  well  lived."  I'd  like  to 
add  my  own  thanks  to  Miss  Hearsey  for  the 
caring,  love  and  intellect  she  so  generously 
gave  to  us  all. 
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Vernon  E.  Mid^lcy 
805  60th  St.  No.  #121 
St.  Petersburg  FL  33710 


I  begin  with  an  apology  for  failing  as  your 
scribe  in  the  spring  class  notes.  My  personal 
safari  of  starting  retirement,  divorce,  home 
split,  sale  and  move  to  new  digs,  all  contrib- 
uted to  my  confusion  with  "bachelor  over- 
load." Obie  would  understand.  However, 
back  in  fighting  form,  I  ask  you  to  note  the 
new  address  for  your  news  and  views. 
Thanks  for  the  many  offers  to  assist  in  mak- 
ing '92  the  one  for  you  to  attend.  No  reason- 
able offer  will  be  refused. 

In  October  '89  Sam  "Bud"  Scott  let  me 
know  that  he  was  enjoying  life,  grandchil- 
dren and  10  years  of  retirement  at  home  at 
Lord  Hill,  Lyme,  Conn.  He  had  seen  Lucius 
Bigelow  in  town  from  Seattle  for  his  moth- 
er's 100th  birthday.  Bud  suggests  there  is  a 
gene  connection.  Bud  kindly  offered  his  ser- 
vices for  '92.  Next  came  ubiquitous  Bob 
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Seaver,  the  Cooperstown  conundrum  with 
a  plethora  of  news.  He  reports  Dr.  Bo  Fur- 
man  works  with  children  with  emotional 
problems  as  director  of  the  Hanna  Perkins 
School,  Cleveland,  Ohio.  Also  "Go  Go" 
Small  has  been  hiding  out  in  Rochester, 
N.Y.,  since  '51,  providing  insurance  to  a 
happy  clientele.  "J.G."  Smith,  once  of  Ve- 
mont,  has  now  retired  from  mining  engi- 
neering in  "Elf,  Nevada."  Sure,  Bob.  Next,  a 
word  from  Bruce  Calder  that  his  attendance 
at  the  presidential  inauguration  was  "some- 
thing special."  Tearing  open  the  envelope, 
Seaver  informs  that  Ray  Cuthbertson  is 
semi-retired,  sailing  and  assisting  the  Sa- 
vannah, Ga.,  Chamber  of  Commerce;  that 
"Ame"  Prescott  was  seen  enjoying  his  44- 
foot  ketch  at  the  Annapolis  Boat  Show. 
Bob's  envelope  noted,  "R.  Seaver  or  current 
resident."  Again,  in  December  I  got  the  one- 
for-the-road,  Happy  New  Year  card.  After 
he  garbled  my  answering  machine,  I  have 
threatened  him  with  my  visit  to  examine  his 
life  style. 

November  brought  a  great  letter  from 
Howard  Gray,  who  also  offered  his  services 
for  '92.  He  expected  this  spring  to  be  in  Flor- 
ida, near  Stuart,  to  pursue  golf  and  tennis, 
while  "enjoying  every  minute"  of  his  third 
year  of  retirement  from  Better  Homes  &  Gar- 
dens, but  continuing  to  counsel  those  in  ca- 
reer transitions  as  a  church  service,  along 
with  his  activity  in  Lifespan,  which  is  dedi- 
cated to  helping  the  elderly  transition  to 
simpler,  easier  living. 

News  was  plentiful  in  January  as  Jim 
Carrington,  from  his  Rockville,  Maryland, 
office,  said  no  retirement  for  him  as  the 
HVAC  business,  five  children  and  six 
grandchildren  keep  his  anchors  aweigh. 
Jim,  Jr.'s  Rome,  Italy,  wedding  this  spring 
suggested  a  return  to  beanery  moonlighting 
to  finance  the  venture,  "using  skills  we  nev- 
er iost."  Jim,  consider  Rome,  N.Y.  I've  been 
there.  You  can  afford  it.  ...  A  nice  note  from 
John  Searle,  offering  his  '92  services,  says 
he  summers  in  Beverly  Farms,  Mass.,  and 
sees  Godfrey  Rockefeller  now  and  again, 
as  he  winters  in  Delray  Beach.  A  special 
thanks  to  Rock  for  assisting  with  reunion 
fund-raising  for  '92.  "Sledge"  Hammer  beat 
out  a  welcomed  note,  detailing  his  atten- 
dance at  the  Yale  '45W  reunion  last  Novem- 
ber, as  the  Harvards  hammered  the  Yales  in 
the  Bowl.  PA  '42  overwhelmed  with  such 
notables,  as  Elly  Vose,  Grant  Barker,  Lawt 
Sargent,  Fred  Kahn,  Ned  Twombly,  Red 
Dog  Warren. 

Greetings  came  from  Bob  McCarter,  Ran- 
cho  Sante  Fe,  Calif.,  now  retired  from  mort- 
gage banking  and  enjoying  golf  with  neigh- 
bor Stuart  Butler. 

A  tip  of  the  hat  to  Nate  Cartmell,  whose 
unfailing  dedication  to  annual  fund  raising 
and  the  special  effort  for  '92  benefits  all  of 
us  and  the  school.  He  always  provides  a  lot 
of  information  about  alumni  he  has  heard 
from.  In  addition,  his  great  family  of  suc- 
cessful children  always  provides  a  newsy 
annual  report.  Nate  provided  letters  be- 
tween John  Corse  and  Bruce  Throckmor- 
ton, noting  that  Jay  Naugle  came  through 
Atlanta  to  visit  his  son.  John,  a  practicing  at- 
torney in  Atlanta,  expects  to  retire  in  two  to 
three  years  to  an  East  Coast  boating  area. 
Bruce  recounted  his  experience  as  a  naval 
aircraft  carrier  pilot,  followed  by  Wharton 
School,  29  years  with  Cannon  Mills,  LA  of- 


fice, 40  years  of  marriage  and  three  chil- 
dren, to  current  ownership  of  a  cactus  nur- 
sery business  in  the  Palm  Springs  area. 
Throck,  you  must  attend  in  '92.  You've  got  a 
lot  of  explaining  to  do. 

Sadly,  I  report  the  deaths  of  Northam 
"Dud"  Wright  in  West  Palm  Beach  and 
Maurice  "Mickey"  Leon  in  Story,  N.Y.  The 
class  extends  its  sympathy  to  their  families. 
Their  memories  will  be  treasured. 

Please  stay  tuned.  There  is  more  for  next 
time.  Put  the  second  weekend  of  June  '92  on 
your  calendar  now,  and  commit  to  attend. 
We  will  make  it  worth  your  while. 
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ABBOT 


Ann  Taylor  Debevoise 
RFD  #2,  Box  787 
Woodstock,  VT  05091 


Isn't  it  comforting  to  read  this  kind  of  news 
from  your  classmate  Marilyn  Menschik 
Westaway?  "We  are  now  extending  our 
falls  and  springs  to  enjoy  the  warm  seasons 
at  our  second  home  on  Callawassie  Island, 
South  Carolina,  near  Beaufort  and  Hilton 
Head.  Any  alumnae  in  the  vicinity  please 
call  us.  It  is  a  lovely  spot  with  many  birds 
and  great  golf." 

If  I  send  out  more  postcards  will  more  of 
you  send  me  your  news?  (It's  a  "No-No"  to 
make  up  news.) 

We  are  only  two  years  away  from  our 
50th  reunion  and  it  is  not  too  early  to  be 
questioning  whether  we  still  have  any  like- 
ness of  interests,  objectives  and  responsibili- 
ties. You  will  find  a  compatibility  of  compo- 
nents as  a  result  of  the  merger  of  Abbot 
with  Phillips. 


A  *2  James  McE.  Brown 

^J  RFD  #3  Box  70-1  Montauk  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Stonington,CT  06378 

From  Dick  Cote,  an  architect  in  Hopkinton, 
Massachusetts,  comes  the  most  exciting 
class  news  in  many  years.  Lou  Hudner,  our 
Korean  War  Medal  of  Honor  winner,  was 
honored  by  having  an  Interstate  495  inter- 
change in  Massachusetts  named  after  him. 
Of  the  seven  Massachusetts  medal  winners, 
Lou  is  the  only  survivor.  The  class  salutes 
you,  Lou,  and  looks  forward  to  using  this 
interchange.  Dick  attended  the  ceremony 
representing  the  academy  (Naval  that  is) 
but  although  he  thought  that  Lou  looked  fa- 
miliar he  couldn't  place  him  until  looking 
through  the  Pot  Pourri.  Bill  Eastham  reports 
that  he  is  enjoying  his  third  career  but  un- 
fortunately does  not  say  what  that  is.  He 
does  mention  that  his  first  career  included 
the  manufacture  of  plastic  crib  rails.  Who 
knows,  maybe  we  used  them.  Dave  Dorn  of 
Denver,  Colorado,  has  retired  as  president 
of  Forest  Oil  Corp.  being  replaced  by  his 
son  William. 

Good  to  know  that  we  have  at  least  one 
Renaissance  man  in  our  class:  Bob  Coulson. 
Try  these  activities  of  Bob's  on  for  size.  Pres- 
ident, American  Arbitration  Assoc.;  author 
of  eight  books;  lifelong  sailor  including  such 
awards  as  the  National  Junior  and  Intercol- 


legiate championships  and  ten  Bermuda 
races;  senior  league  hockey  player,  mural 
painter  and  also  father  of  numerous  chil- 
dren. 

Your  secretary  with  his  wife  attended 
their  first  Elderhostel  at  the  University  of 
North  Carolina  in  Wilmington,  North  Caro- 
lina. This  is  a  first-class  operation.  Good 
teachers,  well  organized  and  an  interesting 
bunch  of  about  40  participants.  Elderhostel 
operates  in  all  50  states  and  31  foreign  coun- 
tries. I  recommend  it.  Phil  Drake,  on  top  of 
our  50th  reunion  activities  as  always,  tells 
me  that  the  class  book  is  proceeding  on 
schedule.  A  recent  meeting  at  the  school  at- 
tended by  Bensley,  Cahners,  Cherryman, 
Herbst,  Jules,  Owen,  Pantzer,  Stevenson 
Drake  and  Bettye  McCouch  spent  a  day 
planning  the  book. 

Good  news  and  bad.  On  the  plus  side 
John  Malcolm  wishes  to  report  that  he  is 
alive  and  not  deceased  as  reported  in  some 
publication. 

On  the  minus  side  I  have  received  word 
of  the  death  of  Robert  C.  Montgomery  of 
Sea  Island,  Georgia.  The  class  extends  its 
sympathy. 
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PHILLirS 


Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


To  work.  No  homily.  At  this  writing  Win 
Briggs  has  finished  teaching  in  Milano  and 
should  be  coming  stateside  in  June.  He's 
been  published  in  some  leading  reviews 
which  we'll  report  if  he'll  send  copies.  Win 
toured  Eastern  Europe  last  summer  and 
found  "not  one  person"  with  anything  good 
to  say  about  his  government  ....  Jerry 
O'Brien,  happily  retired  in  Bristol,  Rhode 
Island,  is  a  master  of  that  endangered  spe- 
cies, great  letter  writers.  (HINT!)  Jerry  sent  a 
clipping  on  Heyward  Isham's  having  ac- 
quired Gromyko's  autobiography  for  Dou- 
bleday.  A  coup  and  a  read. 

We  somehow  buried  a  nice  note  from 
Charles  Barlow  who  is  executive  director  of 
Taylor  House  Investment  Management  and 
senior  trust  officer  of  the  New  Milford 
(Conn.)  Savings  Bank.  He's  been  a  globe- 
trotter to  the  Far  East  and  Europe,  spending 
much  time  in  the  UK,  where  he  once  lived. 
Lower  year  roommate,  Nick  Buffington, 
did  what  at  least  Fred  Meacham  and  Ed 
Underhill  didn't:  stopped  in  to  visit  on  their 
way  from  A  to  B.  Nick  (fully  retired  from 
running  International  Paper's  tax  affairs 
and  years  of  law  practice  in  D.C.)  and  Pam 
are  setting  up  a  dream  retirement  home 
near  Santa  Fe.  Four  sons  are  in  law,  linguis- 
tics, property  management,  and  college. 
Fred  visited  Ed  in  Sanibel  some  time  back  .  . 
.  Ed  was  going  to  visit  on  a  trip  through,  but 
Hugo  was  entering  stage  right;  so  he  and 
Twink  took  an  inland  route  ....  Chas  Sagar 
went  out  to  the  Virgins  to  survey  damage  to 
the  condos  he  agents.  Said  what  really  hurt 
were  the  follow-up  tornados  and  flooding. 

On  his  retirement  from  27  years  of  pro- 
fessing biology  and  botany  at  Northern  Es- 
sex Community  College  in  Lawrence, 
Mass.,  John  Finneran  was  saluted  in  the 
press  as  a  founder  of  what  is  now  a  9,000- 
student  college.  We  earlier  reported  his  key 
role  in  cleaning  up  the  Merrimack  River.  Re- 
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tirement  will  be  busy  giving  lectures  on  Bib- 
lical plants,  stamp  collecting,  organ  playing, 
and  going  for  his  Ph.D.  in  education  philos- 
ophy— and  hoping  the  Red  Sox  win  a  few. 

Godsend  correspondent  Roger  Strong, 
Lehman  Brothers  senior  VP  for  Investments, 
inter  alia  updated  us  on  recent  travels  to 
England,  France,  Russia  (timely).  Three 
sons,  all  PA  and  Eli,  are  variously  selling 
HBO,  handling  the  General  Mills  account 
on  Madison,  and  operating  the  AP  desk  in 
Columbia,  South  Carolina.  Roger  sent  a 
note  he  got  from  Carl  Boll,  who  indirectly 
paid  us  the  highest  compliment  by  thinking 
the  last  class  letter  was  so  good  Roger  must 
have  written  it. 

The  Engine,  Pete  Stevens,  chimes  in  with 
news  about  the  1994  Gift  (details  to  come) 
and  his  six-foot-six  son,  Ian,  who  will  be 
Yale  '94  and  now  is  a  computer,  physics  and 
ultimate  frisbee  whiz.  (Pray  New  Haven 
A&M  understand  our  50th  reunion  date 
takes  precedence.)  Here  and  there  and  else- 
where: Harry  Hall  is  one  up  on  us,  having 
seen  Ned  Hayes.  Dick  Bull,  who  misplaced 
his  Bic  ballpoint,  has  moved  up  from  presi- 
dent to  CEO  of  Bradner  Central.  R.S.  Bull  III 
is  president  of  a  Bradner  sub  and  a  parent 
company  board  member.  A  neat  photo  of 
Wheelock  Whitney's  terrific,  multitudinous 
family  on  the  occasion  of  son  Lock's  fortieth 
in  Rhinebeck,  New  York.  Thanks  to  Strong 
and  others  we  find  Victor  Kiam  is  out  with 
Live  to  Win,  which  explains  how  to  be  as 
productive  in  home  and  family  as  behind 
the  desk. 

Carrington  Bidgood  is  up  to  7  grandkid- 
dies,  but  will  have  to  do  lotsa  sideline 
coaching  to  beat  out  Parker  and  Brewster 
for  the  prize  four  years  hence,  which  re- 
minds me  that,  if  Doug  Bomeisler  doesn't 
get  to  our  50th,  we  will  publish  a  larger- 
than-life  photo  of  him  in  his  grade  school 
knickers  (U.S.  definition). 

Don  Sterling  thoughtfully  notified  us  of 
the  death  from  cancer  of  John  Sabin.  After 
taking  his  degree  from  Oregon,  John  spent 
his  career  in  law  and  as  a  partner  of  his  firm 
in  Portland.  His  family  is  Old  Portland, 
with  a  park  and  a  school  named  for  its 
members.  We  remember  John  as  that  rare 
combination  of  being  intelligent,  kind  and 
quiet.  Nineteen-forty-four's  sympathy  goes 
to  his  family. 

The  past  year  flew  by  in  what  seems  like 
ten  seconds.  That  means  our  50th  is  forty 
seconds  from  now.  Ciao. 


A  C  Charles  M.  Gearing  II 

^ J  500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 

PHILLIPS  Cheshire,  CT  06410 

We've  just  come  from  another  great  reunion 
weekend  on  the  Hill.  As  usual,  Genie  and  I 
enjoyed  ourselves  the  most  and  worked  the 
least  because  of  the  fine  work  of  Dick 
Welch,  Art  Moher,  Bill  Saltonstall,  John 
Thorndike  and  the  staff  of  the  Alumni  Of- 
fice. Many  other  classmates  and  their  wives 
pitched  in  when  needed  and  their  help  was 
greatly  appreciated.  Special  mention  must 
be  given  to  Bob  Beach  and  John  Lampe  for 
heckling,  prompting  and  harassing  the  ab- 
sent-minded emcee  at  the  class  dinner — I 


would  have  left  out  half  of  the  carefully 
planned  program  but  for  these  stalwarts. 
Also  Welch  must  be  mentioned  as  the  great- 
est Eskimo  since  Nanook  OTN,  producing 
45  pounds  of  ice  cubes  as  if  by  magic  at  a 
crucial  moment  of  the  proceedings. 

Attendees  included  (I  dread  omissions, 
please  forgive  any):  George  Baldwin  and 
Vera,  Bob  Beach,  Brot  Bishop,  John  Blake, 
Brewster  Conant  and  Betsy,  Dick  Couch 
and  Cathy,  John  Ettelson,  Jim  Herman, 
Tom  Hopkinson,  Houst  Hunting  and  Gwy- 
nie,  Charlie  King  and  Louine,  Ted  Kingery 
and  Annie,  Creep  Koch  and  Barbara,  Lou 
Kutscher  and  Joan,  the  MMFSH,  John 
Lampe,  Helen  Leete,  Lenny  Lunder  and 
Wilma,  George  McLellan  and  Mary  Ann, 
Dune  Mauran  and  Louise,  Artie  Moher  and 
Cornelia,  Bill  Morris  and  Cynthia  Janeway, 
Chet  McCracken  and  Sally,  Seed  Mclnnes 
and  Drue,  Mugsy  Mead,  Bill  Mettler  and 
Louie,  Harry  Morgan  and  Caroline,  Frank 
Naughton  and  Liz,  Father  Bill  O'Shea, 
King  Pfieffer,  Bill  Saltonstall,  Pete  Schrager 
and  Adele  Kahwajy,  Gunner  Sutherland 
and  Susie,  Bob  Terry  and  Lois,  John  Thorn- 
dike  and  Dot,  Count  Ward  and  Edie,  Dick 
Welch  and  Lulu,  and  Joe  Wogan,  Jr.  and  his 
mon,  Lee  Ann  Wogan,  and  Lee  Weix  and 
Mary  Alyce  Hahn.  Chet  Homer  and  Caro- 
line made  a  brief  and  welcome  "cameo  ap- 
pearance" on  Friday  only,  due  to  a  family 
wedding.  Helen  Bronk-Akerstrom's  new 
husband,  George,  was  made  "honorary  as- 
sociate" member  of  the  class  in  token  of  the 
high  regard  in  which  we  hold  both  him  and 
his  bride. 

We  started  off  Friday  at  4  o'clock  with  an 
informal  get-together  at  our  posh  headquar- 
ters in  Bancroft  Hall  and  later  adjourned  to 
the  old  PAE  house,  which  is  now  a  hospital- 
ity house  for  visiting  athletic  teams,  for  a 
cocktail  party,  hosted  by  the  school.  After 
buffet  dinner  in  the  Cage,  we  went  back  to 
HQ  for  an  informal  evening  of  reminiscing 
and  BS  wherein  our  athletic  skills  and 
grades  grew  in  direct  proportion  to  the 
number  of  years  since  we  graduated!  Some 
citizens  became  so  enthusiastic  about  this 
exercise  that  they  manged  to  keep  the  ball 
rolling  until  2:30  or  3:00  A.M.  (Meade,  Moh- 
er, Sutherland  and  Herman  spring  to  mind). 

There  was  a  memorial  service  honoring 
deceased  classmates  at  9:00  Saturday  morn- 
ing. I  am  sorry  to  report  that  our  list  con- 
tained 61  names.  At  10:30,  what  is  described 
as  the  Alumni  Parade  started  from  the  Art 
Gallery  to  the  gym  (it  looked  more  like  Na- 
poleon's army  leaving  Moscow  than  a  pa- 
rade). As  usual,  John  Blake  distinguished 
himself  at  the  Annual  Meeting  by  announc- 
ing a  new  record  for  giving  by  a  45th  reun- 
ion class — a  gift  in  excess  of  $65,000  from 
the  class  of  '45!  After  lunch  we  held  our 
class  meeting  at  HQ,  breaking  the  old 
record  for  brevity  by  taking  7-1 12  minutes. 
Hearing  no  nominations  from  the  floor,  it 
was  moved  that  Blake  and  I  be  re-elected 
(Shanghaied)  to  our  respective  offices  by  ac- 
clamation. John  Thorndike  agreed  to  do  the 
class  history  for  our  50th  and  we  adjourned 
to  attend  various  athletic,  cultural  and  edu- 
cational events. 

We  reassembled  at  HQ  at  5:30  for  our 
cocktail  party  and  to  greet  our  guests:  Steve 
and  Stephanie  Sorota,  Bob  and  Kate  Sides, 
Salty  and  Norma  Pieters,  Steve  Whitney 
and  his  wonderful  new  bride,  Anne;  Clara 


and  Christine  Maynard  and  Deke  and  Dene 
DiClemente. 

After  cocktails  we  moved  the  party  to  the 
upper  left  dining  hall  in  Commons  for  our 
class  dinner.  They  have  lengthened  and 
steepened  those  damned  stairs  and  there 
was  a  lot  of  huffing  and  puffing  from  the  as- 
semblage (not  the  faculty  guests,  but  our 
classmates).  Much  to  our  delight  and  sur- 
prise, the  beanery  did  itself  proud  with 
what  was  arguably  the  best  filet  mignon  I 
have  had  in  10  years.  All  of  our  great  old  fa- 
culty friends  graciously  accepted  an  invita- 
tion to  say  a  few  words  and  it  was  a  real 
treat  to  sample  their  erudition  and  wit  once 
more.  Several  of  our  classmates  also  had 
bits  of  wisdom  to  lay  on  us,  but  it  was  a 
rout  bv  the  old  masters! 

Back  to  HQ  about  10:00  o'clock  for  the 
party  which  tested  the  endurance  of  all. 
Some  of  us  conservative  types  retired  about 
11:00  to  fight  another  day,  but  I  understand 
that  when  the  barmaid  went  home  at  mid- 
night, there  was  no  shortage  of  volunteers 
to  fill  in! 

Next  morning,  Bill  O'Shea  joined  another 
clergyman  for  Mass  and  we  finished  with  a 
farewell  breakfast  at  the  Commons.  It  was  a 
weekend  that  Genie  and  I  will  long  remem- 
ber, and  we  hope  everyone  enjoyed  it  as 
much  as  we  did. 

I  am  sorry  to  pass  on  some  more  bad 
news.  T.  Hart  Anderson  III  died  on  4 
March  1990,  in  a  Lawrenceville,  N.J.,  nurs- 
ing home  where  he  had  been  for  15  years 
suffering  from  Alzheimer's  Disease.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Mildred;  a  son,  T.  Hart 
IV,  a  daughter,  Barbara  Van  Liew;  5  grand- 
children, and  his  sister,  Barbara  Fraker.  You 
may  write  Mildred  at  RD  2,  Box  31,  Amwell 
Rd„  Hopewell,  NJ  08525. 

Don  Dunbar  wrote  to  explain  that  he 
was  tied  up  with  big  doings  at  Exeter  where 
he  has  been  on  the  faculty  for  many  years. 
He  is  elated  that  P.E.A.'s  class  of  '45  has 
made  him  and  Dot  honorary  members.  He 
says  it  took  him  three  years  to  be  a  member 
of  PA  '45  and  45  years  to  gain  the  lesser  dis- 
tinction! (He  didn't  say  "lesser,"  I  made  that 
up).  John  Thorndike  has  become  chairman 
of  the  Massachusetts  Audubon  Society. 
Fred  Killam,  whose  long-term  blindness 
has  not  kept  him  from  being  a  tremendous- 
ly active  businessman  and  civic  leader,  has 
been  made  chairman  of  the  Meriden- 
Wallingford  Hospital  in  my  old  home  town 
of  Meriden,  Conn.  Andy  Beckwith  wrote  to 
apologize  for  not  being  able  to  attend  the  re- 
union because  of  a  wedding.  He  and  Heidi 
have  four  children  and  six  grandchildren 
and  have  retired  in  New  London,  N.H.  He 
says  they  would  love  to  see  any  classmates 
who  are  in  the  area,  but  not  all  at  once  be- 
cause they  only  have  four  bedrooms! 

Our  50th  will  be  upon  us  before  we  know 
it,  and  we  are  making  real  progress  on  our 
50th  reunion  gift  because  of  the  extreme 
generosity  of  Reg  Collier  and  Lois  who 
have  made  a  challenge  gift  which  will  be 
detailed  in  a  separate  letter  mailed  to  each 
of  you.  We  don't  want  to  let  '44  know  what 
we're  up  to!  In  the  meantime,  let's  make 
Johnny  B.  glad  he  stayed  on  as  class  agent 
by  keeping  those  letters  and  postcards  com- 
ing. Ciao. 
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The  class  of  '45  back  for  their  45th,  and  glad  they  came. 


A  C  Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 

5828  E.  Cactus  Wren 
ABBOT         Paradise  Valley,  AZ  85253 


The  combining  of  Past  and  Present  weaves 
an  especially  rich  ambiance,  as  those  gath- 
ered at  our  45th  reunion  will  testify.  Here- 
with, in  fact,  is  a  partial  recording  of  their 
testimony,  taken  for  us  by  Recorder  Extraor- 
dinaire Biz  Marsh  Birney: 

"Listen  up  all  you  45'ers — there  are  some 
happy  campers  at  our  45th  reunion — we 
wish  you  were  here."  Biz  Marsh  Birney, 
Queenstown,  Md. 

"It  was  so  great  to  be  back.  I'm  truly 
grateful  for  my  years  here  and  very  proud 
of  the  school  as  it  is  today.  Come  back  for 
the  50th.  You'll  have  a  ball."  Pat  Patton 
Haff,  Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  Fla. 

"So  come  for  the  Big  50th  if  you  dare! 
Everyone's  looking  just  great.  Skip  Liver- 
more,  San  Francisco,  Calif. 

"We  are  having  a  ball  this  weekend,  reliv- 
ing old  memories  and  thoroughly  enjoying 
the  NEW  Andover  which  includes  us  all. 
The  Abbot  campus  is  coming  alive  again. 
We  missed  you  all!  Come  back  for  the  BIG 
50th!"  Holly  Welles  Locke,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

We  are  having  such  a  wonderful  time 
and  do  wish  that  more  of  you  could  have 
been  here.  Such  fun  reliving  all  those  good 
times!  Come  and  join  us  for  our  50th,  you'll 
love  it!"  Phyllis  Hardon  Gander,  Livermore, 
Calif. 

"Don't  miss  the  50th!  It's  a  barrel  of  fun. 
And  study  hall  has  been  abolished.  You  all 
have  to  join  us."  Jean  Mulvey  Friedmann, 
Princeton,  N.]. 

"Be  sure  to  come.  These  reunions  are 
FUN!"  Ann  Walen  Churchill,  Cohasset, 
Mass. 

"This  has  been  great  fun.  Look  forward 
to  the  next  one.  Classmates  please  come  vis- 
it us  in  Santa  Barbara."  Judy  Gage  Moses, 
Santa  Barbara,  Calif. 

All  husbands  are  retired.  Phyllis  and  her 
husband  spend  time  at  their  condo  in  Maui. 


.  .  .  Holly  Welles  works  for  Quaker  Schools 
out  of  Philadelphia.  Husband  Fred  is  with 
the  Philadelphia  School  system.  ...  All  are 
looking  pretty  good  45  years  out  and  antici- 
pating a  wonderful  50  year  reunion  five 
years  hence! 
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Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  N.Y.  10010 


In  spite  of  Roger's  problems,  retirement 
seems  to  be  catching  on.  The  "R"  word 
dominates  your  communications  (phone 
and  mail)  and  most  members  seem  very 
contented  with  their  lot.  Retirement  (the 
"R"  word — just  read  my  hips). 

Have  you  ever  been  part  of  a  phonathon? 
I  hate  to  do  them.  They  are  effective,  to  be 
sure.  But  they're  such  an  invasion  of  priva- 
cy, usually  during  cocktail  time!  If  someone 
called  me,  I'd  probably  make  up  a  cock-a- 
mamie  excuse  just  to  get  back  to  more  seri- 
ous matters  like  lemon  zest  and  blue  saga.  I 
must  add,  however,  that  you  guys  are  fan- 
tastically receptive.  I  went  6  for  6  in  March 
at  the  last  "ring-a-ling  for  lolly,"  each  of 
whom  we  contacted  upped  their  generosity 
from  1989.  Lew  Bancroft  was  looking  for- 
ward to  his  40th  at  Princeton  (hell,  we  all 
had  a  40th  at  somewhere,  right?)  and  was 
preparing  for  a  tennis  tour  of  Europe.  Pete 
Harrison  was  about  to  take  early  "R"  from 
Big  Blue.  Charlie  Thomas,  retired  from 
Kroger,  spends  a  lot  of  time  on  Little  Cum- 
berland Island,  just  a  short  launch  away 
from  New  Brunswick.  There  are  enough 
guys  choppin'  up  the  fairways  along  those 
drained  and  renovated  Carolina  and  Geor- 
gia swamps  to  host  a  '46  golfing  reunion. 
Hank  Ross  is  retired  and  makes  his  home  in 
Rancho  Mirage,  Calif.  John  Dupree  and 
John  Friday,  both  "R'd,"  of  course.  The  lat- 
ter has  been  trying  to  correct  Bill  Pollard's 
duck  hook  on  those  wooded  layouts  across 
the  Conn.  River  from  Essex.  Bill  writes  that 


he  is  very  busy  in  the  big  "R,"  with  all  those 
board  meetings,  fund  raisers,  travel  to  Suy- 
lawasi  and  Bali,  wintering  in  Vail,  and 
sometimes  "Wintering"  down  the  block  at 
"The  Gris."  Ed  Jordan,  who  got  calls  from 
Ed  Jones  one  night  and  from  me  the  next, 
asked  for  the  whereabouts  of  Algrant  (as 
long  as  your  up,  get  me  an  Algrant)  and 
Dick  Kimball.  Dick's  wife,  Athena,  is  a 
marvelous  cook.  I  know,  we  had  some  of 
her  fabulous  Greek  lemon  bread  at  a  lunch 
in  Montclair  on  Easter.  On  my  left  was  Inez 
Scribner  (Dick  Scribner,  Exeter  '54)  who  had 
brought  the  lovely  loaf  along  with  tradition- 
al, bright  red  Easter  eggs,  down  from  Chap- 
paqua  for  the  occasion.  (Small  Greek  World 
Department!) 

Meanwhile,  back  at  the  phonathon,  I  nev- 
er did  "get  through"  to  Wayne  Williams, 
Pelham  (At  the  Firehouse),  Vroman  (also 
"R"  status  up  in  Bush  Country),  Ferdie 
Mastrangelo,  Wilde,  Pugh,  Frank  Jones, 
Goldsmith  and  Walker.  I  tried  guys.  So,  up 
your  ante! 

In  April,  Sheila  and  I  went  with  the  Kil- 
bourns  (Joe-Loomis  '44)  to  a  Vodka  tasting 
party  at  the  Yale  Club.  Vodka  tasting?  I 
thought  vodka  was  supposed  to  have  no 
taste.  No  classmates  in  evidence,  much  to 
my  surprise;  but,  hardby  the  caviar  and 
smoked  salmon  groaning  board,  we  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  Marilyn  Moses  who 
looks  just  as  sensational  as  ever.  She  always 
asks  after  Cy  and  all  you  guys  who  were 
pals  of  Dick. 

A  great  piece  (+  photo)  on  Ted  Sizer  in  a 
Times  article  about  Citibank's  largess  for 
secondary  education.  When  you  tackled  the 
Times'  crossword  on  Mother's  Day,  I  trust 
you  all  had  no  trouble  with  103  across. 
Someone  called  recently  with  the  question: 
Whoever  do  you  suppose  will  play  Macom- 
ber  in  the  film  version  of  Barbarians  at  the 
Gate? 

Winding  down  as  we  go.  Don't  forget, 
less  than  a  year  to  reunion  time  (Wexler  and 
Begien  have  already  laid  in  a  stash  of  Colt 
'45).  Start  thinking  about  it.  Last  time  to  cel- 
ebrate before  we  all  turn  65.  Slow  and 
smooth  on  the  takeaway  and  follow 
through  to  a  healthy,  fun-filled  summer. 
Thanks  for  your  continued  support  of  the 
Annual  Fund. 
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R.  R.  Drury 
30  Walden  Street 
Hamden,  CT  06517 


My  recent  remark  about  the  largely  discon- 
tinued use  of  Cochran  as  a  chapel  brought  a 
deep  regret  from  Jerry  Freedman,  who  re- 
members a  compulsory  chapel  and  Carl 
Pfatteicher's  Bach  as  generators  of  ideas 
about  ethics,  which  have  stuck  with  him 
and  been  important  in  both  his  personal 
and  professional  life.  Where,  he  asks,  does 
the  concern  for  ethics  appear  in  today's 
Andover  or,  citing  his  own  profession,  in 
the  training  of  today's  physicians?  He  and 
Carol  are  doing  their  grandparental  duties 
by  helping  daughter  Emily  and  family 
move  from  Berkeley,  California,  to  Wash- 
ington, DC,  as  their  son-in-law  finishes 
work  on  a  Ph.D.  in  political  science  for  Un- 
cle Sam.  Younger  daughter,  Elizabeth,  is 
with  J. P.  Morgan  Co.  and  youngest  daugh- 
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ter,  Ellie,  works  for  Dan  Edleman  Co.  in 
public  relations. 

Anyone  working  for  a  company  which 
calls  itself  the  Bear  Paw  Lumber  Company 
gets  this  writer's  attention,  so  I  called  Jerry 
Underwood  in  Eaton  Center,  New  Hamp- 
shire, just  a  few  miles  from  Fryeburg, 
Maine,  home  of  Bear  Paw,  which  manufac- 
tures hardwood  lumber  for  Canadian  and 
European  furniture  makers.  Jerry  and  Doris 
have  two  boys  and  three  girls.  One  son 
works  at  the  Perkins  School  for  the  Blind 
and  the  other  is  with  a  competing  lumber 
company.  Their  oldest  daughter  works  with 
brain  injured  patients  in  Florida  and  the 
younger  girls  are  a  cook  and  a  waitress  in 
Eaton  Center. 

Saying  that  you  have  to  be  a  fanatic  to 
make  what  you  are  doing  work,  Vic  Tyler 
cited  the  success  of  the  Concord  Computing 
Company  which  he  founded  a  decade  or  so 
ago,  which  was  named  the  top  company  in 
Massachusetts  in  1989  by  the  Boston  Globe, 
and  from  which  he  retired  last  year.  Con- 
cord does  electronic  banking  among  other 
things,  and  is  the  outgrowth  of  Vic's  B.S. 
from  M.I.T.  and  M.Eng.  from  Yale,  and 
years  of  hard  work  at  EC.  &  G  Co.  Vic  and 
Mary  have  a  son  who  is  an  attorney  with 
Legal  Aid  in  New  York,  a  daughter  with  the 
Maine  Times,  a  son  teaching  in  Providence, 
Rhode  Island,  and  one  wanting  to  study  ar- 
chitecture. Alas!  Vic  saw  Jim  Duffy  at  the 
Boston  Symphony,  which  figures  because 
Duffy  was  such  an  ardent  singer  of  the 
hymns  at  morning  assembly.  Bill  Pugh  read 
in  some  annual  report  that  Tom  Wyman  is 
now  chairman  of  United  Biscuits,  an  Eng- 
lish company.  Meanwhile,  Bill  is  working  as 
an  advisor  to  small  companies  in  the  Cincin- 
nati area.  In  between  he  and  Joanne  travel. 
They  missed  the  Mapplethorpe  exhibit. 

A  page  from  the  March  issue  of  the  Plastic 
Surgen/  News  via  Bob  Lasley,  Tony  Schulte 
and  Art  Tebbens,  had  a  photograph  of  San 
Francisco's  mayor  Art  Agnos  presenting  a 
plaque  to  Liz  and  Dick  Dakin,  et  al  for  the 
525,000  contribution  to  the  Earthquake  Relief 
Fund  by  the  ASPRA/PSEF.  Dan  Lackey 
writes  of  a  fascinating  trip  to  Russia  with 
Bridges  for  Peace.  "The  changes  there  are  for 
real.  You  can  see  the  hope  for  self- 
determination  in  the  eyes  of  the  people." 

With  the  promise  of  anonymity  I  report 
observations  of  one  classmate  who  de- 
scribed his  life  as  a  non-career  of  doing 
what  he  did  not  want  to,  but  doing  it  suc- 
cessfully, and  considers  himself  a  resume- 
less  person.  Andover  had  character, 
through  men  like  Pfatteicher  and  Benton, 
but  a  stint  at  an  English  university  revealed 
that  neither  PA  nor  his  Ivy  League  college 
had  taught  him  to  write,  and  that  ideas  of 
intellectual  achievement  were  vastly  differ- 
ent in  the  U.S.  and  the  U.K.  We  agreed  to 
pursue  the  often  conflicting  ideas  of  educa- 
tion and  success. 


A  ?J  Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 

18  Briar  Road,  Briarwood 
ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19803 

I  received  a  lengthy  newspaper  article  dated 
15  October  1989  all  about  John  Weinmann 
and  his  wife,  Ginnie  Eason  Weinmann,  and 
his  appointment  as  U.S.  Ambassador  to  Fin- 


land. Then  Margot  Meyer  Richter  sent  me 
the  following  from  Ginnie  which  I  want  to 
share  with  all  of  you:  "Helsinki  is  wonder- 
ful! Not  nearly  as  dark  as  I  expected  in  win- 
ter. .  .  .  We  arrived  7  November  and  experi- 
enced the  warmest  winter  in  one  hundred 
years.  The  temperature  in  Helsinki  rarely 
fell  below  30  degrees. 

Cross  country  skiing  is  the  great  winter 
entertainment  and  we  joined  in  beginning 
in  Lapland  after  Christmas  with  four  of  our 
five  children. 

Highlights  of  being  the  spouse  of  an  am- 
bassador are  having  a  fabulous,  experienced 
staff  (housekeeper,  chef  and  maid)  who  can 
give  parties  on  their  own,  seated  dinners  for 
up  to  32,  and  receptions  for  80.  However, 
the  fourth  of  July  buffet  luncheon  requires 
the  efforts  of  many  at  the  Embassy  as  500 
guests  come.  Other  special  treatment  is  giv- 
en by  the  driver  (chauffeur)  who  majestical- 
ly wafts  us  to  official  events  in  a  specially 
built  Cadillac  with  bullet-proof  glass  and 
flags  flving  from  the  front  fenders. 

We  took  a  trip  on  an  icebreaker  ...  to 
view  other  icebreakers  towing  ships  and  lat- 
er had  a  sauna  and  a  swim  on  board. 

Formal  luncheons,  dinners  and  receptions 
are  almost  daily  occurrences.  The  greatest 
event  is  on  Finnish  Independence  Day,  De- 
cember sixth,  at  a  Presidential  Reception  in 
the  Presidential  Palace:  white  tie  with  deco- 
rations for  the  men  and  ball  gowns  for  the 
ladies.  The  Embassy  consists  of  160  employ- 
ees, half  Foreign  Service  (career  Americans) 
and  half  Finnish  Nationals.  We  have  a 
grand  group  here  and  have  made  good 
friends.  Thirty-five  other  embassies  are  in 
Helsinki  so  we  see  that  charming  group  of 
diplomats.  Gradually  we  are  getting  to 
know  the  Finns  from  business,  government, 
the  military  and  cultural  life.  There  is  much 
to  do  and  we  are  very  happy  in  this  beauti- 
ful country  of  islands,  lakes  and  forests.  The 
people  think  much  like  Americans  and 
greatly  admire  our  country  which  places  us 
in  a  most  favorable  position. 

We  entertained  a  group  of  30  Andover 
Alumni  5  January  on  the  last  leg  of  their 
tour.  How  lovely  to  have  such  a  fine  group 
visit  us  so  soon  after  our  arrival.  We  will  be 
here  until  spring  1993  and  hope  other  And- 
over-Abbot  Alumnae  will  let  us  know  if 
they  are  to  be  in  Helsinki."  Address:  Ameri- 
can Embassy  Helsinki,  APO  New  York 
09664,  Phone  0113580171931  or 
0113580279192. 

Keep  us  in  touch,  Ginnie.  It  sounds  excit- 
ing! 


A  O  Dan  S.  Tucker 

^°  18  Arlington  Road 

PHILLIPS  Wellesley,  MA  02181 

The  generosity  of  the  late  Art  Contas  was 
highlighted  in  a  recent  Boston  Symphony 
Orchestra  Program.  The  Arthur  P.  Contas 
Commissioning  Fund  for  New  Works,  es- 
tablished by  a  bequest  by  Art,  funded  a  new 
concerto  commissioned  by  the  BSO  for  flute 
and  orchestra,  which  premiered  in  April. 

The  following  notes  came  from  Bob  War- 
ren '47  in  Bend,  Oregon  via  '47's  class  secre- 
tary, Felix  Drury,  who  was  kind  enough  to 
forward  them:  Paul  Altrocci,  a  highly  re- 
garded neurologist  who  has  practiced  in 
Bend  for  eight  years,  recently  completed 


terms  as  president  of  the  Bend  Rotary  and 
Central  Oregon  Medical  Society.  Previously 
Paul  was  affiliated  with  Stanford  University 
for  18  years  as  a  member  of  the  faculty  and 
head  of  the  Palo  Alto  Medical  Clinic.  His 
hobby  is  tropical  medicine  and  he  has  trav- 
elled and  practiced  worldwide;  he  has  just 
returned  from  three  weeks  in  Equador.  Paul 
has  five  daughters,  all  college  grads.  Ad- 
dress: 200  NE  Neff  Road,  Bend,  OR  97701, 
503/388-0660. 

In  recent  telephone  conversations:  Austin 
Graff  reiterates  his  challenge  to  Glen  Fos- 
ter, Don  Parsons  and  Bruce  Brumbaugh  for 
a  ping  pong  game.  Glen  Foster,  however,  is 
facing  other  challenges  in  the  international 
sailboat  racing  circuit  and  is  planning  to  en- 
ter 3  to  5  events  in  Europe  this  summer  in- 
cluding races  in  England  and  Sweden  and 
the  Dragon  Gold  Cup  in  Dublin.  Glen  has 
been  a  specialist  on  the  N.Y.S.E.  for  35 
years.  Daughter  Genevieve  '86  is  graduat- 
ing from  Franklin  &  Marshall  and  will  do 
graduate  work  in  teaching.  John  Turner  re- 
ports the  birth  of  grandson,  Benjamin  Turn- 
er Devel,  18  months.  Dr.  Paul  McHugh  con- 
tinues at  Johns  Hopkins.  He  and  Jean 
travelled  to  Leningrad  and  Moscow  with  an 
Andover-Exeter  group  for  two  weeks  last 
December  and  January.  They  have  celebrat- 
ed their  30th  wedding  anniversary.  Paul 
Miller  reports  the  December  birth,  to  son 
Paul,  Jr.,  of  the  first  grandchild.  Arne 
Schoeller  is  still  in  Reno  heading  up  the  Na- 
tional Council  of  Juvenile  and  Family  Court 
Judges  whose  important  mission  is  running 
educational  programs  for  those  judges.  Son 
Karl  spends  his  time  in  Bangkok;  John  is  a 
mathematician  who  divides  his  time  be- 
tween Taipei  and  the  University  of  Minne- 
sota; Arne  Jr.  is  a  banker  in  the  Washington, 
D.C.  area;  daughter  Margaret  is  a  doctor  in 
Maine.  Fred  Home's  daughter  Pam  just  got 
her  MBA  and  is  doing  market  research  in 
Boston;  David  is  graduating  from  George- 
town Law  School  in  June  and  is  married; 
Bob  works  for  Solomon  Brothers  in  New 
York;  and  Amy  is  a  doctor  of  clinical  psy- 
chology in  San  Diego.  Fred  is  opening  a 
new  chain  of  "Ten  Spot"  stores  to  add  to  his 
three  "Home's"  stores.  Wife  Audrey  is  serv- 
ing a  five-year  appointed  term  on  the  West 
Virginia  State  School  Board  after  17  years 
on  the  elected  local  school  board.  Milt 
Stone  has  lived  in  Sarasota,  Florida,  for  10 
years  where  he  imports  silver  and  leather 
articles  from  Mexico  and  other  countries  to 
sell  in  his  own  shop.  He  had  lived  in  Mexico 
for  four  years  where  he  found  many  of  the 
artists  whose  work  he  now  imports.  Bob 
Harding  has  written  and  commented  on  my 
reporting  in  the  last  issue  (perhaps  feeble- 
mindedness has  set  in):  "Dear  Dan,  I  re- 
ceived the  Andover  Bulletin  today,  and  ap- 
preciated your  description  of  my  life  except 
for  a  few  small  details:  1 . 1  didn't  get  a  grant 
from  Eisenhower  Exchange  Fellowship. 
That's  where  my  wife  works,  and  feelings 
about  nepotism  being  rather  strong,  she 
would  probably  be  skewered  alive  if  she 
tried  to  arrange  such  a  thing.  2.  I  have  no 
third  daughter  in  high  school.  Diana  is  my 
wife's  name,  and  she's  long  since  made  it 
through.  She  thinks  you  should  talk  to  her 
next  time  you  call.  I  think  you  should  write 
up  your  notes  right  after  vou  take  them  and 
before  you  forget  what  those  cryptic  scrib- 
bles mean.  On  the  other  hand,  I  wouldn't 
have  your  job  for  anything.  Cheers,  Bob. 
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P.S.,  It's  ELIZA,  not  ELISA." 

Others  have  written  in:  Mike  Hurwitz: 
"Nancy  and  I  now  have  three  grandchildren 
and  more  due  in  the  spring.  Sure  don't  feel 
that  old!"  Al  West:  "Our  younger  daughter, 
Kate,  was  married  in  Weston,  Massachu- 
setts, in  May,  in  the  same  church  Emily  and 
I  were  married  in  a  lot  of  years  ago.  She  and 
I  celebrated  by  touring  England  in  August 
with  a  chorus,  singing  in  lots  of  cathedrals 
from  Waltham  Abbey  to  Ripon."  Brad  Well- 
man:  "I  retired  from  my  primary  activity  in 
August  and  am  now  a  consultant.  Alice 
does  not  see  that  I  am  home  any  more  than 
before  and  is  not  at  all  sure  that  I  have  're- 
tired'." Don  Parsons:  (who  is  unaware  of 
Austin  Graff's  challenge):  "Married  Louise 
Price  of  Greensboro,  North  Carolina,  in 
1974;  live  in  Palm  Beach,  Florida,  and  Paw- 
ley's  Island,  South  Carolina;  president  of  a 
venture  capital  company,  Resource  Plan- 
ning Corporation,  which  we  formed  in  1971; 
son,  Donald,  Jr.  graduated  from  Andover 
1980;  still  devoted  to  Andover  and  it's  call- 
ing —  Best  to  all." 
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Rosemary  Jones 
1718  NE  7  th  Avenue 
Ft.  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 


Sorry  you  found  no  class  news  in  the  last  is- 
sue, but  none  was  received,  so  please  re- 
spond on  post  cards  if/when  solicited.  And 
all  will  thank  you. 

In  April,  Janie  Kenah  Dewey  and  Gene 
Young  attended  the  memorial  service  for 
Miss  Hearsey.  Jane  reports,  with  GY's  com- 
ments in  parentheses:  "We  were  the  only 
48ers  but  saw  Mile.  Barratte  (who  looks  ex- 
actly the  same  and  remembered  that  I  was 
in  her  first  class),  Miss  Tucker  (very  hale), 
Miss  Coffin  (who  is  looking  wonderful,  real- 
ly a  gorgeous  woman)  and  Barbara  Humes 
(no  longer  quite  as  thin).  Also  Miss  Good- 
win (retired).  Nice  service  in  chapel,  some 
remembrances,  music  and  Susan  Lloyd 
talked  a  bit  about  Abbot  and  its  traditional 
rituals.  (Nobody  said  anything  wonderful, 
but  then  there  were  no  dear  little  stories  to 
tell  as  there  were  about  Miss  Sweeney  .  .  . 
except,  perhaps,  her  reading  Winnie  the  Pooh 
to  a  select  few  at  Sunset).  We  were  a  bit  ear- 
ly, so  stopped  in  at  Abbey  House,  which  is 
the  Andover  dorm  for  9th  grade  girls.  As 
Bean  said,  'Don't  you  have  inspections?'  be- 
cause the  rooms  really  were  a  bit  ruffled, 
but  they  were  nice  girls  and  I  suppose  they 
were  shocked  that  anyone  who  was  there  in 
1946  could  still  walk!"  There  was  a  recep- 
tion after  the  service  where  they  met  Miss 
Hearsey's  nephews,  who  called  her  Peg. 
They  also  saw  Sally  Humason,  and  all  ex- 
pressed shock  over  the  sudden  death  of  Ge- 
raldine  Treadway  .  .  .  Muffy  Wallis  Herk- 
ness  is  an  avid  tennis  and  croquet  player, 
along  with  husband  Wayne.  They  recently 
drove  from  West  Virginia  to  meet  me  and 
son  Jeremy  for  dinner  in  Guilford,  North 
Carolina,  where  we  spent  a  week  looking  at 
colleges.  Nothing  like  mixing  ages  60  and 
16! 

Word  has  been  received  of  the  deaths  of 
three  '48  class  members,  Patricia  Barnard 
Lally  of  Andover,  in  November  '88;  Kathe- 
rine  Barrell  Shepard  of  Dover,  New  Hamp- 
shire, in  May  '89;  and  Anne  Bergh  Hull- 


Ryde  of  Gastonia,  North  Carolina,  in  April 
'90.  Although  there  were  no  details  received 
about  Pat  or  Katherine,  Anne's  obituary 
states  that  she  died  of  cancer.  After  Abbot 
she  graduated  from  Winthrope  College.  She 
is  survived  by  her  husband,  the  Rev.  Arthur 
Hull-Ryde,  vice-president  of  international 
sales  for  Wix  Corporation,  and  the  chaplain 
coordinator  for  Hospice  of  Gaston  County; 
three  daughters,  and  quadruplet  grandchil- 
dren. Anne's  great-grand  uncle,  Henry 
Bergh,  founded  the  A.S.P.C.A.  and  was  Lin- 
coln's ambassador  to  Russia.  Anne  was  a 
member  of  the  Jr.  League,  Debutante  Club, 
altar  guild  and  was  an  avid  tennis  player. 


A(\  Nancy  Jeffers  WJiittemore 

3327  Sayre  Drive 
ABBOT  Princeton,  NJ  08540 

I'm  suffering  a  severe  guilt  attack,  due 
largely  to  a  note  from  the  Alumnae  Office 
asking  if  I  wanted  them  to  find  somebody 
else  to  do  the  class  news  and  pointing  out 
how  many  issues  I've  missed.  Very  reminis- 
cent of  being  called  into  Miss  Hearsey's  of- 
fice for  a  chat.  Thanks  to  Patty  Bleecker 
Jones,  who  spoke  to  many  of  you  during 
the  phonathon,  I've  collected  a  few  items. 
Seems  only  appropriate  to  mention  her  first. 
She's  president  of  the  Colonial  Dames  of 
America,  and  gets  to  travel  a  great  deal. 
Don't  be  surprised  to  get  a  phone  call  if 
she's  in  your  area.  Her  son,  Thomas  (PA 
'83)  is  at  Georgetown  Law.  Daughters,  Su- 
sannah and  Abigail  (PA  '77  and  '80  respec- 
tively) are  married  and  living  in  NYC.  Joan 
Oven  recently  remarried  and  is  very  happy. 
Pat  also  talked  to  Ceci  Gamble,  Edna  Bo- 
gardus,  Janie  Woolverton,  Lynn  Olney, 
Debbie  Williams  and  me,  among  others. 
(It's  easier  to  stick  to  maiden  names,  don't 
you  think?) 

Lynn,  Debbie,  and  Janie  evidently  talked 
mostly  about  our  reunion  last  year,  which 
I've  already  told  you  about  and  you 
shouldn't  have  missed  anyway.  I'm  work- 
ing in  Human  Relations  for  Bell  Atlantic  in 
Princeton.  Except  for  my  daughter  Kim  (AA 
73)  who  lives  in  Washington,  New  Jersey, 
my  sons  are  scattered.  James  in  Baltimore, 
William  in  Honolulu,  and  David  (PA  '78)  in 
Mexico  City. 

The  decent  thing  for  each  of  you  to  do  is 
to  get  me  out  of  the  Hall  of  Shame,  and 
write  an  occasional  note.  I,  in  return,  hereby 
promise  to  faithfully  report  all  the  news  fit 
to  print. 
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/.  Kenneth  McDonald 
4728  So.  29th  St. 
Arlington,  VA  22206 


Forty  years  on,  41  members  of  the  class  of 
1950  turned  up  in  Andover  for  the  Grand 
Reunion.  Heinrich  Strack,  who  journeyed 
from  Heidelburg,  Germany,  with  Hiltrud, 
and  his  daughter  and  son-in-law,  got  the 
long  distance  award.  Henry  has  now  set 
about  organizing  a  PA  1950  tour  of  a  reunit- 
ed Germany  for  the  fall  of  1991.  Arriving 
from  Frankfurt,  Germany,  in  almost  a  dead 
heat,  was  Foreign  Service  Officer  Bob  Mar- 


2950  Captures  the  reunion  spirit  with  their 
"designer"  t-shirts. 


tin,  who  was  joined  by  his  FSO  wife,  Joan- 
na, from  Brussels.  Pete  Gardere  up  from 
Houston,  and  Erick  Mack  and  Tom  Keefe 
from  Pasadena,  were  not  even  in  the  run- 
ning. Traveling  the  least  distance  were  Jim 
Malcolm,  Ed  Miller  and  Don  Mulvey,  our 
Andover  town  contingent.  Tom  Keefe,  who 
was  elected  new  class  agent  to  succeed  Pirn 
Epler,  has  the  distinction  of  having  the  old- 
est child,  and  Damaso  Pasolodos  the 
youngest  in  a  close  nine-year-old  race  with 
Charlie  Flather  and  Kitty.  Back  at  PA  for 
the  first  time  since  he  graduated,  Pancho  es- 
caped from  Havana  to  Florida  in  late  1960 
and  soon  thereafter  made  some  clandestine 
return  visits  to  Cuba  on  small  boats  at  the 
request  of  an  unnamed  U.S.  agency.  John 
Lincoln,  who  played  piano  with  Phil 
Brooks's  bass  at  dinner  on  Saturday,  won 
the  prize  for  the  largest  number  of  grand- 
children. Other  award  winners,  whose 
names  were  lost  in  the  haze  of  Reunion 
Chairman  Jim  Miller's  after-dinner  pro- 
ceeding Saturday,  should  report  promptly 
to  me. 

Dinner  Saturday  was  a  great  occasion- 
Leigh  Quinn's  wife,  Nancy,  brought  splen- 
did flowers  for  the  tables,  and  Jim  Miller,  as 
part  of  his  stellar  performance  as  reunion 
impresario,  produced  an  excellent  and  plen- 
tiful wine  for  the  meal.  In  an  unadvertised 
special,  Dick  Bell  spoke  after  dinner  on 
Andover  as  he  knew  it — his  loneliness  as  a 
new  lower,  his  terror  at  Bob  Leete's  effort  to 
fire  him  in  upper  year,  and  his  euphoria  as 
a  senior  on  beating  Exeter  in  his  last  football 
game  at  PA. 

In  addition  to  Pancho  Pasalodos,  Mobe 
Van  Cleve,  Paul  Kopperl,  Dud  Shepard 
and  Paul  Urnes  turned  up,  if  not  for  the 
first  time  since  1950,  at  least  in  a  long  time. 
Pirn  Epler,  who  has  agreed  to  chair  the  45th 
reunion  in  1995,  brought  reunion  photo- 
graphs from  1965  onward  from  which  we 
could  identify  the  faithful  present  who 
haven't  missed  many  reunions:  Dink  King, 
Dan  Collins,  George  Webb,  Dick  Suisman 
and  Gibb  Cornwell.  To  round  out  the  list, 
the  reunion  also  brought  back:  George  Ab- 
rams,  Bob  Allen,  Bob  Biern,  Chris  Dietz, 
Tony  Herrey,  George  Jacoby,  Frank  Lom- 
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bardi,  Ed  Moran,  Strother  Purdy,  Bob 
Rogers,  Bob  Simonton,  Marvin  Steinberg 
and  Dudley  Yost.  I  think  all  of  these  class- 
mates would  join  me  in  congratulating  Jim 
Miller,  who  had  never  returned  until  1985, 
on  organizing  a  superb  reunion. 
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PHILLIPS 


F.  William  Kaufmann  III 
Kaufmann  Advertising 
Suite  1828 
295  Madison  Ave. 
New  York,  NY  10017 
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E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 
P.O.  Box  31247 
Charlotte,  NC  28231 


Reuben  Taylor  writes  after  sixteen  years  in 
the  shutter-making  business  he  sold  his 
company  in  December  '88.  Reuben  now  oc- 
cupies himself  managing  his  own  invest- 
ment real  estate,  taking  a  variety  of  cours- 
es, including  computer-assisted  drafting, 
welding  and  machine  shop.  Wife  Emily 
works  in  the  trust  department  of  a  local 
bank,  and  all  three  children  are  out  of 
school  and  on  their  own.  Buzz  Featherman 
is  alive  and  well,  retired  and  living  happily 
in  San  Diego  with  one  wife,  two  dogs,  two 
cats  and  one  child  at  home,  one  in  graduate 
school  in  NYC  and  one  a  lawyer  in  San 
Diego.  After  Andover,  Buzz  went  to  Col- 
gate, Naval  OCS,  Cornell  Law  School  and 
into  private  practice.  He  is  active  in  Demo- 
cratic politics,  occasionally  eats  tofu  (re- 
quired if  you  live  in  southern  California), 
which  tastes  like  library  paste,  plays  rac- 
quet ball,  occasionally  teaches  a  class  in 
Arms  Control  and  the  Law  at  California 
Western  School  of  Law,  is  a  member  of  the 
ACLU  and  the  Lawyers  Alliance  for  Nucle- 
ar Arms  Control.  Frank  Yatsu's  daughter 
will  be  graduating  from  Andover  3  June. 
Chairman  of  Neurology  at  the  University 
of  Texas  Medical  School  in  Houston, 
Frank's  esoteric  research  involves  molecu- 
lar biological  investigations  of  strokes, 
which  involves  gene  cloning  of  receptors 
and  receptor  regulation  of  lipoproteins,  all 
of  which  he  promises  will  lead  to  the  cure 
of  strokes.  Steve  Yamamoto's  annual 
Christmas  letter  dwells  at  length  on  the 
Showa  era  that  came  to  an  end  with  the 
death  of  Emperor  Hirohito  on  7  January. 
Steve,  who  was  born  in  the  sixth  year  of 
the  Emperor's  reign  and  left  for  the  United 
States  at  age  18  in  the  25th  year,  has  very 
few  pleasant  memories  of  those  years  in  Ja- 
pan: the  rise  of  militarism,  hunger,  air 
raids,  the  loss  of  his  father  in  action,  the  Al- 
lied occupation.  Steve's  grandfather,  Admi- 
ral Toyoda,  was  a  cabinet  member  at  the 
time  of  the  surrender  and  supported  the 
Emperor  when  he  intervened  in  affairs  of 
state  for  only  the  second  time  to  accept  un- 
conditional surrender  when  the  Cabinet  di- 
vided on  the  issue.  Keiko's  father  was  then 
secretary  to  Steve's  grandfather.  (I  have  al- 
ways regarded  the  presence  of  Admiral 
Toyoda's  and  Admiral  Bull  Halsey's 
grandsons  as  classmates  at  Andover  five 
years  after  the  end  of  the  war  in  the  Pacific 
as  a  hallmark  of  the  school's  breadth  and 
wisdom.)  Steve,  who  is  director  of  the  In- 
ternational Center  for  Elementary  Particle 
Physics,  attached  to  the  Faculty  of  Science 
at  the  University  of  Tokyo,  was  planning  to 
be  in  the  states  in  June  and  to  visit  PA. 


J.  D.  Watson  was  delighted  to  have  acci- 
dentally bumped  into  Judy  Shoop  while 
taking  son  Roily  to  Ohio  Wesleyan.  Both 
J.D.'s  and  Tom's  sons  are  now  juniors  and 
will  be  graduating  together.  Tom  Shoop 
has  retired  from  P&G  and  is  "disgustingly 
happy."  Builder  Watson's  other  children: 
Christopher,  married  and  an  assistant  di- 
rector of  a  Soho  art  gallery;  J. P.,  a  mortgage 
broker  and  Mary  Louise  in  D.  C.  studying 
for  a  degree  in  interior  design.  Wife  Barba- 
ra Ann  is  selling  real  estate. 

Speaking  of  sons  and  daughters,  Paul 
Hull's  son  Robert  is  at  the  New  School 
studying  music;  his  daughter  Geraldine  is 
teaching  at  Children's  Hospital.  Dan  Corn- 
well  has  been  with  Merill  Lynch  for  30 
years  now.  His  son  Dan  is  at  Cambridge 
pursuing  a  master's  degree  in  International 
Relations  while  his  daughter  Heather 
works  for  one  of  New  York's  hottest  adver- 
tising agencies  as  an  account  exec. 

What  about  Bill  Walworth?  He's  run- 
ning a  75,000-member  HMO  in  Central 
Mich  igan,  Physicians  Health  Plan.  Bill,  hav- 
ing just  celebrated  his  35th  wedding  anni- 
versary, has  four  grandchildren,  the  oldest, 
age  6! 

"Just  trying  to  stay  young,"  says  Bill 
Sayad  who's  practicing  maritime  law.  His 
son  Matthew  is  graduating  from  Georgia 
Tech  with  a  degree  in  math.  Bob  Guthrie, 
one  of  New  York's  most  prominent  plastic 
surgeons,  a  professor  at  New  York  (Cor- 
nell) Hospital  and  a  trustee  at  St.  Paul's, 
mentioned  that  Peter  Harpel,  also  a  doctor 
at  NY(C)H,  had  been  inducted  into  the 
Harvard  Sport's  Hall  of  Fame  for  records 
he  held  (or  perhaps  still  holds)  in  the  ham- 
mer. Peter's  work  in  hematology  is  highly 
regarded  in  the  medical  profession.  Web 
Janssen,  who  lives  near  Litchfield,  Conn.,  is 
a  financial  consultant  and  financial  plan- 
ning advisor.  His  oldest  daughter,  Lisa,  is  a 
model  in  New  York;  middle  daughter,  Eri- 
ca, graduates  from  Barnard  in  January  and 
is  soon  to  be  married;  youngest,  Kristina, 
not  yet  three  years  old.  His  wife,  Arlene, 
works  for  Merill  Lynch  as  a  senior  system's 
analyst.  Fred  Guggenheim  holds  the  Marie 
Wilson  Howells  Chair  and  is  chairman  of 
the  psychiatry  department  at  the  Univ.  of 
Arkansas.  His  daughter  Jennifer  is  a  junior 
at  Colgate;  daughter  Hannah,  a  student  at 
the  Parson's  School  of  Design,  is  studying 
at  the  American  Univ.  in  Paris.  Not  surpris- 
ingly, Fred  and  his  wife,  Olivia,  are  about 
to  visit  one  of  their  daughters.  Need  I  say 
which  one?  Carson  Parks  has  two  kids  in 
College  at  Indiana  University.  Hillary's  in 
Music;  Catherine's  at  the  Business  School. 
Peter  Perkins's  new  P.  C.  Enterprises  is 
really  cleaning  up.  Not  too  surprising  since 
it's  a  cleaning  business.  PCE  and  his  Cable 
TV  Sales  keeps  him  happy  in  his  Dallas 
home.  Peter  has  three  grandchildren  ....  In 
the  Que  Pasn  department,  Bill  Bride  ran 
into  Ray  Lamontagne  at  the  San  Juan  air- 
port ....  Nancy  Segal  was  there.  John 
Scranton  was  there.  And  from  what  I've 
heard,  we  all  should  have  been  there,  be- 


cause Doug  and  Susan  Segal's  wedding 
was  terrific.  Understand  that  Debbie  Segal 
is  doing  fabulously  at  law  school;  that  Jeff 
Segal  is  a  psychologist  in  NY  and  that 
Todd  Segal  is  working  on  his  music  in  Seat- 
tle ...  .  Making  his  Off-Broadway  debut 
this  June,  Dutch  Wolff  '54,  who  will  be 
playing  with  a  jazz  ensemble  for  Chris 
D'Amboise's  Off  Center  Ballet  And,  fi- 
nally, starting  PA  in  the  fall — Fred  Kauf- 
mann. Have  a  wonderful  summer. 

Late  word!  Tony  Lopez  does  a  double 
twist  and  gets  elevated  to  acting  director  of 
FEMA  (Federal  Emergency  Management 
Agency),  pending  confirmation  of  the  per- 
manent director;  for  the  time  being  '53  has 
its  verv  own  Cabinet-level  member. 


C'i  Arm  Kennedy  Irish 

^J  Box  259 

ABBOT  669  East  Bluff  Drive 

Harbor  Springs,  MI  49740 

In  my  continuing  quest  for  news,  I  sent  out 
several  postcards  about  five  weeks  ahead 
of  the  news  deadline.  This  time  around  I 
tackled  some  names  that  I  personally  am 
interested  in  hearing  more  about.  Gentle 
reader,  do  not  be  offended  if  you  didn't 
have  an  opportunity  to  respond.  Your  turn 
will  come. 

In  the  meantime  I  am  happy  to  report 
that  Diana  Stevenson  Banat  has  the  fol- 
lowing new  address:  Box  7225,  Ardsley-on- 
Hudson,  NY  10503.  Diana  writes,  "Gabriel 
and  I  sold  the  big  house  and  moved  to  an 
apartment  looking  over  the  Hudson  River, 
which  we  love.  The  walls  are  thick  enough 
that  we  can  practice  and  rehearse  without 
bothering  anyone.  Next  year  should  be  Ga- 
briel's last  season  with  the  Philharmonic — 
after  that  we  hope  to  travel  more,  plaving 
concerts  and  working  on  his  books."  Diana 
teaches  violin  to  20  students  during  the 
winter  months.  She  and  her  husband  plan 
to  be  in  Spain  this  summer  and  will  also 
spend  two  weeks  near  Bonn  at  a  music  Fes- 
tival that  Gabriel  is  organizing,  and  where 
they  will  both  play. 

A  recent  telephone  conversation  with 
Carol  Hardin  Kimball  was  a  nice  up-date 
of  her  recent  activities.  As  I  have  men- 
tioned in  earlier  reports  Carol  is  closely  in- 
volved with  the  Abbot  campus  refurbish- 
ment. She  says  work  continues  and 
progress  is  apparent.  There  are  still  some 
major  difficulties  (financial,  naturally)  to  be 
dealt  with,  but  her  enthusiasm  for  the  pro- 
gram is  obvious. 

At  the  29  April  memorial  service  for 
Miss  Hearsey,  Carol  was  joined  by  Anne 
Oliver  Jackson  and  Muffy  Grant  Lynch 
and  Bill.  Many  Abbot  class  representatives 
were  closely  involved  with  the  program  of 
the  service  and  Carol  reports  that  it  was  a 
very  moving  scene. 

If  there  are  other  classmates  interested  in 
contributing  updates  on  their  doings,  I 
would  be  pleased  to  hear  from  you.  The 
Bulletin  is  published  three  times  a  year,  and 
my  deadlines  are,  generally,  15  September, 
15  January  and  15  May.  All  I  need  is  a  short 
postcard. 
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C  C  Tom  Lawrence  III 

1039  1/2  Sweetzer 
PHILLIPS         W.  Hollywood,  CA  90069 

Undaunted  by  weather  reports  giving  rise 
to  the  suspicion  God  might  have  attended 
Exeter,  a  hearty  contingent  of  '55ers  con- 
vened for  our  35th  reunion  on  a  campus 
groomed  to  postcard  photography  stan- 
dards. The  schedule  of  events  is  familiar  to 
anyone  who  has  attended  a  reunion  during 
the  twentieth  century;  the  dramatis  person- 
ae  was  of  particular  interest  this  year  both 
for  some  geological  anomalies  and  some 
new  faces  after  35  long  years. 

California,  traditionally  underrepresent- 
ed,  turned  out  admirably.  Geoff  Beaumont 
was  there  with  his  daughter  Cathy  as  was 
Jon  Weisbuch  with  son  Ben.  Luis  Santaella 
attended  his  first  reunion  ever.  Luis  practic- 
es medicine  in  Suburban  San  Diego.  His 
"specialty"  is  being  fluent  in  English,  Span- 
ish, French  and  German.  Your  reporter  com- 
pleted the  California  delegation. 

Two  returnees  had  also  returned  to  aca- 
demia:  Milt  Barlow  living  in  Milton  and  at- 
tending divinity  school,  and  Bob  Robinson 
studying  French  in  France  and  at  Tufts  with 
some  plans  for  teaching  same  this  summer. 
Speaking  of  academia,  Headmaster  Pete 
Briggs  of  Greenwich  Country  Day  School, 
back  with  his  guest  Maura  Higgins,  has 
started  employing  PA-educated  Doykoses 
at  GCD.  Two  are  currently  on  the  payroll. 

John  Guthrie  and  Elaine  and  Dick 
Woods  and  Robin  back  for  the  first  time. 
John  is  working  at  the  Pentagon  where  he 
co-ordinates  Army  Reserve  Affairs;  Dick, 
newly  retired  from  Merrill  Lynch  and  mak- 
ing travel  plans.  Tat  Hillman,  himself  army 
reserve,  is  driving  an  ambulance  and  re- 
vamping his  community's  police  and  fire  de- 
partments' computer  resources.  Charlie  Hel- 
liwell  and  Karen  taking  a  holiday  from 
Research  Dept.  at  M.I.T.  where  Charlie  is 
working  to  modernize  construction  tech- 
niques. Pete  Schavoir  and  Shelby  getting  re- 
settled stateside  after  2-1/2  years  in  Asia 
with  IBM  and  looking  at  Old  Lyme,  Conn. 
Steve  Clarkson  and  Nancy,  up  from  Wash- 
ington where  Steve  practices  golf  and  law 
and  finances  theatrical  training  for  two 
daughters.  Don  Oasis  and  Ellen  commuting 
from  Sudbury  where  Don  is  still  dentisting. 
From  League-leading  Cincinnati,  David 
Haartz  and  Marilyn.  John  Adams  and  Bren- 
da  Miller  in  after  tending  the  farm  in  the 
Berkshires  where  John  unwinds  from  his 
corporate  acquisition  activities.  Don  Lauve 
with  his  guest  Jeanette  Mason;  Don  works 
for  a  small  ad  agency  but  most  enjoys  his 
photography  business  which  he  describes  as 
professional  candids.  If  the  photo  caption, 
"All  Children  Are  Color  Blind,"  rings  a  bell, 
the  stunning  interracial  photos  are  Don's 
work.  Mike  West  and  Debbie  (Green),  the 
only  PA  '55/AA'55  couple  were  there.  Dale 
Blake  and  Eleanor  were  there  as  well.  Bob 
Karle  made  a  late  appearance  on  Saturday 
night.  He  is  employed  at  Hewlett-Packard  in 
their  medical  supply  division.  Not  to  be  out- 
done, Doug  Brown  and  Sally  made  their  en- 
trance Sunday  noon  just  in  time  for  Doug, 
who  has  bought  a  small  printing  business  in 
Keene,  N.H.,  to  snatch  the  Dorian  Gray 
Award  from  Tat  Hillman  who  left  Saturday 
thinking  he  had  won. 


Finally,  kudos  to  Pete  Coburn  and  Eda 
who,  with  Peg  Holbrook  Birch,  AA  '55,  co- 
ordinated the  smoothest,  most  enjoyable 
get-together  in  '55  history;  to  Beeze  Morton 
and  Judy  for  the  splendid  setting  for  Satur- 
day's class  dinner  at  the  North  Andover 
Country  Club;  and  to  Jack  Doykos  and 
Joanna  for  their  traditional  Sunday  getaway 
brunch  at  their  home  in  Methuen.  And  last, 
but  not  least,  to  The  Guy  who  turns  the  rain 
off  and  on  and  when  there  was  no  sun  kept 
the  moisture  pretty  much  between  events 
all  weekend.  S'pose  God  attended  Governor 
Dummer? 

Other  matters:  When  was  the  last  time 
you  were  extolled  on  the  editorial  page  of 
The  New  York  Times?  Readers  on  8  January 
found  David  Gunn  proclaimed  on  the  occa- 
sion of  his  retirement  as  "The  Man  Who 
Saved  The  Subways."  Bringing  the  system 
from  "a  municipal  embarrassment,  a  shab- 
by symbol  of  a  city  in  decline"  to  an  undeni- 
ably major  achievement,  imperfect  only  for 
voter  resistance  to  route  changes  and  fare 
increases  and  besieged  by  turnstile  jumpers 
and  "encamped  armies  of  the  homeless." 
Bottom  Line:  "David  Gunn  gave  New  York- 
ers a  better  transit  system — and  hope  that 
skill,  money  and  public  support  can  solve 
daunting  problems." 

Second  only  to  the  safety  of  the  BMT  is 
national  security,  and  1955  is  doing  its  bit: 
Besides  John  Guthrie's  job,  mentioned 
above,  Bill  Houley  is  commanding  the  Sub- 
marine Group  II  in  Groton,  Conn.,  and  is 
happy  to  report  that  "none  of  our  five  chil- 
dren has  done  anything  weird  or  disap- 
pointing yet."  Ed  Veazey  reports  seeing  Hal 
Donnelly  at  the  USNA  class  of  '59's  30th  re- 
union last  year.  Hal's  son  Steve  (PA  '84, 
USNA  '88)  brought  Hal's  grandson  Steve  to 
the  USNA  Homecoming  game  (do  you  see  a 
trend  starting  here?).  We  are  safe  from 
weirdness,  disappointment,  declining  popu- 
larity of  the  military  and  class  of  '42  Eu- 
phoria— thanks  to  the  class  of  1955. 

Repatriated  Industrial  Hostages:  John 
Daly  and  Barbara  back  from  London  toiling 
in  the  Salomon  Bros,  vinevards. 
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Nancy  Eastharn  lacobucci 
670  Broadview  Avenue 
Ottawa,  Ont.  K2  2M1 


You  could  tell  it  was  reunion  time.  Clusters 
of  people  walking  by  were  all  clearly 
marked  by  round  white  badges  on  their 
shoulders.  A  tiny  group  of  out-of-towners 
camped  out  in  spartan  PA  dorm  quarters 
(Peg  Holbrook  Birch,  Nancy  Eastharn  laco- 
bucci, and  Debbie  Green  West  and  hus- 
band Mike,  PA  '55)  and  were  joined  at  a 
garden  cocktail  reception  by  a  contingent  of 
locals,  Kathy  Stirling  Dow,  Mary  Minard, 
Ann  Cleveland  Lange).  A  familiar  figure 
turned  out  to  be  Miss  Ritchie,  retired  but 
still  very  energetic;  and  while  talking  we 
strode  briskly  in  best  Abbot  athletic  walk 
style  over  to  supper,  where  Chris  Maynard, 
another  local,  stopped  by  to  say  hello. 

Back  at  the  dorm  we  decorated  our  reun- 
ion umbrellas  with  flowers  and  Abbot-blue 
bows,  which  were  much  admired  in  the  pa- 
rade next  morning,  and,  alas,  put  to  practi- 


"You  haven't  changed  a  bit!"  Friends  from 
Abbot  '55  greet  Shirley  Ritchie. 


cal  use  by  the  end  of  the  day. 

Saturday  was  a  non-stop  whirlwind.  Fol- 
lowing the  parade  I  went  downtown  to  buy 
flowers  for  dinner  that  night.  The  little  town 
Main  Street  of  memory  has  changed,  with 
trendy  new  shops  and  fresh  brick.  But  the 
Andover  Shop,  where  I  bought  my  first 
boy's  button-down  shirt  35  years  ago,  is  still 
there.  After  picnic  lunch  and  class  photo 
some  of  us  went  to  the  Addison  Gallery  for 
a  tour  of  a  special  Winslow  Homer  exhibit. 
What  a  rich  resource  the  gallery  is  for  the 
academy!  Then  down  the  hill  to  the  Abbot 
gates  to  join  a  tour  of  the  in-progress  resto- 
ration of  McKeen  and  Davis  Hall.  Back- 
ground history  and  politics  were  filled  in  by 
the  project  director  (Abbot  '68).  Five  years 
ago  our  little  group  had  explored  with  dis- 
may the  decay  and  ruin  in  Draper.  Now  a 
use  has  been  found  for  these  wonderful  old 
buildings.  Andover  is  fully  funding  the  $2.4 
million  project  for  McKeen/Davis  which 
will  jointly  house  a  day-care  center  and  the 
entire  Office  of  Academy  Resources  and 
will  have  a  lovely  lounge  for  alums  to  meet 
in  and  relax.  We  wandered  fascinated: 
study  hall  converted  to  workspace,  attics  to 
offices,  stage  to  double-decker  mezzanine, 
and  the  old  coffered  ceiling  in  the  gym 
painted  rich  red  with  white  trim. 

Later  at  the  Abbot  tea  we  saw  a  happy 
Mile.  Baratte,  and  former  Alumnae  Secre- 
tary Jane  Sullivan,  feisty  as  ever.  Finally  we 
viewed  a  very  interesting  oral  history  video 
about  womens'  roles  at  the  academy,  in- 
cluding early  Abbot  years  and  the  lives  of 
PA  faculty  wives  in  the  '60's. 

We  had  a  lovely  class  dinner  off  campus. 
Ann  Lange,  a  professional  floral  designer, 
brought  additional  flowers  to  brighten  our 
rustic  barn.  This  event  was  a  chance  to  so- 
cialize with  the  PA  alumni,  and  especially 
to  enjoy  music  of  our  era  from  the  personal 
collection  of  PA  Class  Secretary  Tom  Law- 
rence, who  is  a  DJ  at  heart.  (When  was  the 
last  time  you  heard  "Sincere"  or  "Jezebel?") 

Sunday  the  Abbot  group  went  to  Kathy 
and  Kim  Dow's  house  for  brunch  and  were 
joined  by  Kathy  Lloyd.  We  had  our  class 
meeting  and  set  jobs  for  the  next  five  years: 
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Nancy  will  continue  as  class  secretary  and 
Peg  reunion  chair  in  '95;  Kathy  Dow  and 
Ann  Lange  will  be  class  agents,  Kathy 
Lloyd  endowment  info  resource,  and  Mary 
Minard  our  info  resource  on  the  Abbot  cam- 
pus project.  We  decided  we  would  try  to 
have  an  annual  committee  meeting  to  work 
on  class  business.  Get  in  touch  with  any  one 
of  us  with  your  ideas  and  concerns. 

We  did  a  great  deal  of  talking  and  shar- 
ing during  the  weekend.  Though  some  did 
not  know  each  other  well  at  school,  it  mat- 
ters not  now,  for  we  can  relate  to  each  oth- 
ers busy  lives,  dealing  with  jobs  and  volun- 
teer interests,  and  concerns  of  children  and 
parents  as  members  of  what  Nancy  calls 
"the  sandwich  generation."  We  wish  more 
of  you  could  have  been  there — maybe  at  the 
40th!  — Peggins.  (Notes  submitted  by  Peg 
Holbrook  Birch). 
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Gee  Johnson,  Jr. 
2235  Jarnara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 
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Thayer  White 
649  Brussels  St. 
San  Francisco,  CA  94134 
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Susan  Waterous  Wagg 
426  Berwick  Avenue 
Montreal,  QCH3R1Z9 


I  was  delighted  to  have  been  able  to  attend 
the  memorial  service  for  Miss  Hersey  at  Co- 
chran Chapel  during  Alumni  Council  Week- 
end. My  son  Geoffrey  '84,  who  is  a  teaching 
intern  at  St.  Paul's  School,  drove  down  from 
Concord  to  keep  me  company.  Sydney 
Henriquez  Glover  and  Ann  Trip  Hopkins 
were  there,  and  I  had  a  chance  to  talk  with 
them  and  with  Miss  Judd,  Miss  Coffin  (as 
she  was  when  we  knew  her),  Miss  Sullivan, 
and  Miss  Goodwin.  Betsy  Parker  Powell 
took  part  in  the  service,  leading  the  respon- 
sive reading.  Betsy  has  been  appointed  to 
Governor  Dukakis's  Fiscal  Management 
Task  Force  which  is  trying  to  get  Massachu- 
setts back  on  track.  Her  daughter  Liz  will  be 
graduating  from  Andover  this  year.  Trippie 
is  still  selling  real  estate  in  her  area,  and  Syd 
works  in  Christian  Science  publishing.  Judy 
Warren  remarried  in  April  of  last  year.  Her 
husband  is  Wayne  E.  McCormack.  Judy's 
daughter  is  at  Wheeler  School  in  Providence, 
Rhode  Island.  My  last  news  of  Cemmie  Kel- 
ton  Ryland  will  be  past  tense  when  you  read 
this,  but  she  has  been  busy  working  on  our 
thirtieth  reunion  at  Wellesley.  Her  son 
Thane  was,  when  last  I  heard,  working  for 
the  Maine  Audubon  Society. 

I  had  an  exciting  February  with  the  open- 
ing at  the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts,  Houston,  of 
a  photographic  exhibition  of  North  Ameri- 
can bank  architecture  that  I  have  been  work- 
ing on  for  the  last  four  years.  In  addition  to 
researching  and  choosing  the  banks  that 
were  photographed,  I  wrote  the  main  text 
for  the  accompanying  book:  Money  Matter*: 
A  Critical  Look  at  Bank  Architecture,  published 
by  McGraw-Hill.  The  exhibition  travels  to 
the  National  Building  Museum  in  Washing- 
ton, to  the  Chicago  Historical  Society  and  to 
four  museums  in  Canada,  including  the  Na- 
tional Gallery  in  Ottawa.  It  was  a  very  chal- 
lenging project  and  included  some  fascinat- 
ing trips  in  the  United  States  and  Canada. 

The  class  extends  its  sympathy  to  Judith 
Warren  McCormack,  whose  mother  died  in 
April. 


Just  as  things  start  fitting  into  place,  some- 
thing jumps  up  and  hits  you  in  the  face.  Ro- 
land Scott  wrote  from  the  Virgin  Islands 
some  time  ago  that  his  home,  office  and  ren- 
tal property  had  been  wiped  out  by  Hurri- 
cane Hugo.  Bill  Rapp  sent  a  note  that  he 
and  the  family  had  moved  back  from  Japan 
after  a  six-year  sojourn.  They  were  trying  to 
find  a  house  on  the  Hudson  within  walking 
distance  of  the  train  station.  Even  though 
there  were  some  adjustments  after  the  Ori- 
ent, Bill  seems  happy  to  be  home.  He  has 
taken  an  assignment  in  a  small  joint  venture 
merchant  bank  which  should  be  perfect,  af- 
ter his  dealings  with  the  Japanese,  with  the 
trade  delegation  and  with  Bank  of  America 
in  Japan.  Spike  Gummere  was  elated  that 
his  daughter  was  married  last  October.  He 
said  that  it  was  a  wonderful  day  and  a  mar- 
velous event.  I  guess  we  are  getting  to  that 
age,  but  I  have  not  seen  that  as  yet. 

We  received  a  marvelous  letter  from 
Chad  Smith,  complete  with  a  photograph 
of  Chad  and  wife,  Meredith;  revealing  in 
the  sense  of  the  character  of  both — standing 
in  front  of  the  30-foot  motor  home  with  the 
paddle  wheel  Delta  Queen  in  the  back- 
ground. Chad  said  that  he  and  Meredith  are 
addicted  to  traveling  the  western  rivers 
such  as  the  Mississippi,  Ohio,  Cumberland 
and  Tennessee  in  the  64-year-old  Delta 
Queen  and  have  done  so  more  than  a  dozen 
times.  Chad  said  that  after  25  years  of  par- 
ticipation in  the  world  of  maritime  mu- 
seums, he  has  "retired"  and  moved  back  to 
New  England  from  Philadelphia,  Pennsyl- 
vania. Now  a  self-employed  author/editor/ 
picture  painter/model  builder/publisher/ 
etc.,  living  in  Bath,  Maine,  while  spending 
the  summer  in  Freeport  where  the  summers 
are  cooler,  he  is  staying  very  busy,  while 
Meredith's  time  is  consumed  as  the  regis- 
trar of  the  National  Society  of  Colonial 
Dames  for  the  State  of  Maine  as  well  as  be- 
ing a  member  of  the  Wolfe's  Neck  Farm 
Foundation  in  Freeport.  As  a  marvelous 
part  of  the  letter,  Chad  wrote,  "When  I  sat, 
day  after  day,  glaze-eyed,  in  my  assigned 
seat  in  the  Cochran  Chapel  35  years  ago  I 
never  in  my  imaginings  foresaw  that  one 
day  I  would  walk  down  its  center  aisle  as 
the  father  of  the  bride,  but  such  was  the  case 
on  24  June  1989.  Talk  about  creepy  feelings! 
On  that  day  my  daughter,  'Wickie,'  married 
Rodney  D.  Roland,  youngest  son  of  B.  Allen 
Rowland  '28."  Chad's  youngest  daughter, 
Hillary,  entered  NYU  last  fall,  while  his 
stepdaughter,  Vivi  Stevenson,  was  married 
last  September  at  President  Andrew  Jack- 
son's Hermitage  Plantation  outside  Nash- 
ville. His  stepson,  Haze  Stevenson,  will 
complete  his  studies  this  spring  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Southern  Maine  in  Portland,  after 
doing  a  stint  with  the  navy.  This  was  a  real- 
ly nice  letter,  and  I  would  encourage  each  of 
you  to  do  what  Chad,  Bill  Sterling,  and 
Alan  Blanchard  have  done  over  the  last 
three  articles. 

Hope  all  of  you  have  a  nice  summer.  Best 
regards.  GEE 


Gil  Bamford  replied  with  alacrity  to  my  of- 
fer to  write  this  column  when  and  if  he 
might  wish  to  divest  himself  of  it.  He  wrote 
of  the  need  for  fresh  blood.  Perhaps  he 
could  clarify  that;  does  he  consider  us  all  to 
be  leeches  or  does  he  just  need  some  Geritol 
now  that  he  is  turning  50?  More  seriously 
Gil,  I  and  many  others  have  appreciated 
your  recent  efforts  at  keeping  us  all  in- 
formed. Thank  you. 

I  consistently  read  only  two  columns  in 
the  Bulletin,  ours  and  that  of  1960;  for  that 
column  has  usually  been  alive  with  opin- 
ions, beliefs,  philosophies,  humor  and  life- 
stage  observations  which  have  been  inter- 
esting to  read  even  to  someone  outside  that 
class.  My  goal  is  for  this  column  to  be  more 
interesting  to  a  wider  spectrum  of  our  '58 
classmates.  Your  input  is  important.  Good 
luck  to  Bill  Stileswho  recently  hung  out  his 
shingle  offering  private  placement  banking 
services  for  emerging  growth  companies, 
apparently  with  early  success  with  two  re- 
cent financings  completed.  How  many  oth- 
ers of  us  with  both  courage  and  fear  are  em- 
barking upon  new  careers  as  we  approach 
and  pass  through  our  50  millstones?  Is  your 
50th  a  millstone  or  cause  for  celebration? 
The  creativity  of  John  Clymer  and  Bill 
Hamilton  resulted  in  two  new  books.  John 
produced  a  two-volume  manual  for  Massa- 
chusetts attorneys,  combining  for  the  first 
time  both  the  forms  and  the  explanatory 
text  one  would  need  to  plan  and  administer 
most  estates.  In  a  review  of  his  novel  Lap  of 
Luxury,  Bill  was  described  as  "an  equal- 
opportunity  satirist,  he  goes  after  rich  and 
poor,  gay  and  straight,  scholar  and  buffoon 
with  the  same  ardor."  Tom  Doak  and  his 
daughter  climbed  Mt.  Kilimanjaro  in  Tanza- 
nia last  summer,  perhaps  to  celebrate  his  el- 
evation to  president  of  Yoder  Bros.  Inc., 
which  produces  and  markets  horticultural 
products.  Our  two  California  grapestom- 
pers  continue  to  be  newsworthy.  Dave 
Stare  traveled  to  Australian  wineries  teach- 
ing them  about  USA  wine-making  methods. 
In  a  lengthy  article  in  the  New  York  Times, 
Phil  Woodward's  business  approach  was 
described  as  "a  critical  combination  of  fine 
wine  and  innovative  people  willing  to  take 
risks."  David  Adzigian  has  become  VP 
Business  Development  for  Hughes  Simula- 
tion Systems  and  he  also  heads  the  trade  as- 
sociation which  services  the  training  and 
simulations  systems  industry.  Sam  Back 
has  for  several  years  been  directing  capital 
giving  at  Brown  University.  According  to 
Frank  Kemp,  Peter  Perez  is  president  of  Ea- 
gle Vision.  Frank  celebrated  20  years  with 
Amoco  Research  recently,  and  he  continues 
to  teach  his  true  love,  math,  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Tulsa.  Also,  Frank's  daughter  received 
a  Princeton  degree  in  molecular  biology  this 
year.  Jon  Middlebrook  and  Joe  Milchen  sat 
next  to  each  other  for  four  years  of  assem- 
blies and  chapels.  After  31  years  with  no 
contact,  they  found  themselves  with  their 
families  last  Thanksgiving  weekend  simul- 
taneously staying  at  a  small  ranch  in  a  tiny 
Arizona  town.  Coincidence  or  not?  When 
we  all  graduated  from  Andover  most  of  us 
would  have  said  coincidence,  but  today  I 


46 


wonder  if  a  poll  of  us  might  not  show  that  a 
majority  of  us  have  come  to  believe  other- 
wise. 

This  spring  I  suffered  the  trauma  of  a  vis- 
it from  oh-so-serious  ex-roommate  Bob  Nu- 
renberg,  who  reports  that  off  and  on  for  the 
past  three  years  he  has  been  searching  out 
political  candidates  who  want  to  legalize 
the  strangulation  of  teenaged  daughters.  I 
understand  from  Bob  that  Ned  Irish's  death 
about  a  year  ago  was  the  result  of  throat 
cancer;  which  immediately  brings  to  mind 
memories  of  four  of  us,  including  Ned,  as 
mature,  manly  14-year-olds  huddled  on  the 
floor  below  windows  (for  ventilation)  smok- 
ing day  after  day  during  our  first  winter  at 
Andover.  As  he  faced  his  disease,  I  wonder 
what  Ned  thought  of  that  Andover  year  and 
whether  he  was  able  to  find  some  inner 
peace  for  himself  about  it.  In  any  case,  his 
wry  good  humor  will  be  missed.  Goodbye, 
Ned.  Goodbye  old  friend. 
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David  A.  Othmcr 
150  North  6th  St. 
Philadelphia,  PA  19106 
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Sandra  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


Here  are  a  few  comments  about  classmates  I 
have  seen  in  the  past  couple  of  months. 
Shirley  Slater  Crosman  entertained  me 
when  I  visited  Boston  to  hear  the  College  of 
Wooster  Scot  Band  on  tour.  We  stayed  up 
late  talking  in  spite  of  her  preaching  duty 
the  next  day.  That's  right — Shirley  is  a  sec- 
ond-year divinity  student  in  Cambridge. 
Last  summer  she  worked  as  a  hospital  chap- 
lain. I'm  sure  she  was  a  good  one.  Carolyn 
Phillips  Brown  and  I  had  lunch  together 
while  she  was  in  town  visiting  her  daugh- 
ter. She  had  just  been  to  an  antiques  show 
in  Philadelphia.  Who  would  have  predicted 
during  our  Abbot  years  that  we  would  find 
antiques  so  fascinating?  Does  that  mean 
we're  on  our  way  to  becoming  relics?  Actu- 
ally, Carolyn  is  holding  up  extremely  well. 
Another  person  whom  I  had  not  seen  in 
years,  but  who  is  also  attractive  and  viva- 
cious is  Sandra  Castle  Hull.  When  I  was  in 
Ohio  to  pick  up  Gordon,  Sandra  met  me  for 
breakfast.  She  had  already  had  a  meeting  re- 
lated to  her  job  with  Main  Street  Wooster. 
The  week  before  I  happened  to  see  a  TV  re- 
port of  the  Main  Streets'  Convention  on  the 
West  Coast.  Sandra  presented  one  of  the 
seminars.  I'm  sure  she  will  keep  Wooster  on 
the  map.  Jane  Christie  visited  Alexandria  in 
April.  Her  college  roommate  lives  here 
now.  We  joined  her  oldest  son,  Tim  Smith, 
for  a  "power  lunch"  on  Capitol  Hill.  While 
here,  Jane  was  busily  working  on  a  grants 
proposal,  but  we  did  have  fun.  The  Matisse 
exhibit  was  a  highlight  as  was  our  fashion 
statement  at  the  Torpedo  Factory  Arts  Cen- 
ter Ball.  Since  the  theme  was  gay  nineties, 
Jane  and  I  wore  authentic  clothing  from  my 
grandmother's  attic.  Someone  observed  that 
our  skirts  were  actually  petticoats.  Please 
send  news  and  comments.  Next  week  our 
Robbie  graduates  from  M.I.T.  How  about 
the  stir  over  Barbara  Bush  as  a  commence- 
ment speaker?  She  can  be  my  role  model 
anytime. 


It'll  be  August  when  you  read  these  notes, 
and  except  for  those  of  you  who  live  in  Pat- 
agonia, it  will  be  hard  to  remember  the  col- 
or of  the  leaves  and  the  crispness  in  the  air 
of  mid-May,  as  I  write.  As  Maureen,  Mat- 
thew, 5-1/2,  Rachel  (from  time  to  time,  be- 
cause, after  all,  she  is  23)  and  I  putter  about 
our  mini-vineyard  these  days,  it  is  stunning 
to  see  little  green  buds  pop  open  and  strug- 
gle their  way  to  a  new  adventure  with  the 
world  we  have  created  for  them  and  us.  It 
puts  the  various  black  holes  that  we  are  liv- 
ing with — S&L  bailouts  and  other  corporate 
venalities,  ozone  layers,  political  cowardice 
in  America  matched  only  by  its  opposite  in 
Eastern  Europe  (I  thought  we  were  the  New 
World?) — in  perspective. 

Scotty  Thompson,  having  spent  a  year  in 
the  Philippines  as  a  Fulbright  research  pro- 
fessor, wrote  a  prophetic  op-ed  piece  in  the 
Times  in  January,  warning  of  an  impending 
return  to  Marcos-ism  lest  Corazon  Aquino 
begin  to  solve  some  of  the  problems  she 
was  elected  to  solve.  Erik  Lunde  continues 
his  fairly  prodigious  output  as  an  author  by 
co-editing  two  new  books,  Film  Studies  and 
Film  History.  Steve  Foss  joins  the  great  bulk 
of  us  with  kids  in,  just  out,  or  just  about  to 
be  in  college  with  one  who  just  accepted 
early  admission  at  Middlebury.  John  Dor- 
man  joins  the  just  outs,  as  son  Todd  gradu- 
ates from  CalPoly  in  San  Luis  Obispo, 
where  he  was  an  English  major  and  a  drum- 
mer. 

Jim  Markel  is  president  of  a  litigation 
law  firm  in  Orlando,  to  which  he  invites  us 
all  should  we  be  passing  through  what  he 
reports  as  one  of  the  fastest  growing  cities 
in  the  U.S.  So  large  is  the  area  that  P.A.'s  ad- 
missions office  made  a  special  trip  to  recruit 
there  last  year. 

Constantine  Cacos,  practicing  architec- 
ture in  Natick,  Mass.,  was  recently  married 
to  Susan  Wheeler,  whose  great-grandfather 
did  extensive  research  on  American  hollies; 
he,  too,  knew  the  majesty  of  those  little 
buds  coming  out  in  the  spring. 

Finally,  on  the  same  day  that  I  write  these 
notes  I  get  the  terrible  news  of  three  deaths: 
Jim  Henson,  creator  of  Kermit  the  Frog  and 
the  Muppets,  of  pneumonia;  Sammy  Davis, 
Jr.,  of  cancer;  and  a  public  television  col- 
league, by  his  own  hand.  Please,  all  of  you, 
take  a  walk,  and  even  though  it  is  the  mid- 
dle of  the  dog  days  of  summer,  think  back 
on  those  little  green  buds — take  care  of 
them,  and  of  yourselves. 


60  Alan  L.  Fox 

3740  Lime  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Long  Beach,  CA  90807 

Our  class  is  growing  older,  but,  oh,  so 
gracefully.  In  fact,  a  Class  Character  has  be- 
come evident,  with  much  of  what  we  recog- 
nized in  bits  and  pieces  thirty  and  more 
years  ago,  but  now  matured  and  more  fully 
fleshed. 

Our  30th  reunion  at  the  school  over  the  8- 
10  June  weekend  was  a  triumph  on  many 


levels.  On  a  strict  factual  level,  it  was  fun, 
interesting,  reassuring,  a  delightful  memo- 
ry. Measured  as  a  reflection  of  how  and 
where  the  class  has  developed,  it  was  im- 
pressive: we  have  shed  many  of  the  earlier 
stages  of  growth,  and  what  seems  to  exist  at 
mid-course  is  quality,  diversity,  curiosity, 
even  decency,  with  emphasis  on  quality  and 
diversity — much  as  we  were  circa  1956- 
1960,  albeit  uncertainly.  We've  had  our 
doubts  and  some  negatives,  but  the  charac- 
ter of  the  class  is  now  fairly  clear  and  it  con- 
firms the  wisdom  of  many  makers. 

For  us,  now  a  combined  PA-Abbot 
group  and  well  organized  and  admirably 
led  this  year  by  Charlie  Kendrick,  our  30th 
began  on  a  warm,  intermittently  sunny  Fri- 
day afternoon,  with  a  social  start-up  in  the 
form  of  an  early  evening  cocktail  reception 
at  Moses  Stuart  House,  followed  by  buffet 
dinner  in  the  Cage  and  a  post-dinner  gath- 
ering at  class  headquarters  at  Graham 
House.  Among  Saturday's  highlights  was 
an  early  morning  memorial  chapel  service 
in  which  Dick  Bourne,  as  a  featured  speak- 
er, addressed  the  congregation  with  humor 
and  warmth  about  many  of  his  remem- 
brances of  the  school;  panel  discussions  in- 
cluding a  Class  of  1960  Panel,  inspired  and 
organized  by  Wally  Winter,  which  was  at- 
tended by  most  of  the  class  on  "The  Chal- 
lenge of  Change"  with  Woody  Wickham  as 
moderator,  with  Nick  Kip,  Andy  Combe, 
Dick  Bourne  and  Susan  Brennan  and  Cyndy 
Smith  Bailes  from  Abbot;  and,  finally,  a 
wonderful,  nearly  raucous  class  dinner  at 
Graham  House  lasting  late  into  the  evening. 
Sunday  was  for  postmortems. 

The  class  turnout  was  tremendous. 
Present  from  the  class  for  some  or  all  of  the 
weekend,  in  no  particular  order,  excluding 
those  mentioned  previously  and  with  apolo- 
gies in  advance  for  anyone  overlooked, 
were  Elliott  Miller,  Charlie  Kessler,  Lee 
Secrist,  Wally  Winter,  Ned  Evans,  Peter 
Brownrigg,  Paul  "Dook"  Courtnell,  Mi- 
chael Posner,  Bill  Brown,  Joe  Prahl,  Char- 
lie Smith,  Jeremy  Wood,  David  Dumas, 
Fred  Fox,  Gerry  Shea,  Fred  Gordon,  Ed 
Woll,  Seth  Shulman,  Larry  Butler,  Ben 
Koehler,  Jim  Turchik,  Frank  Velie,  Joe 
"Tanker"  McChristian,  Karl  Ziegler,  Tyler 
Dann,  Carl  Friedberg,  Wayne  Matson,  Bob 
Beale,  Bob  Huxley,  Jim  Okie,  Thorn  Chi- 
rug,  Sam  Edwards,  Nick  Danforth,  Ned 
Leavitt,  Joe  Barton,  and  Larry  Lawrence  . 

But  the  truly  memorable  moment  for  all 
came  Saturday  evening.  Many  of  us  remem- 
ber five  years  ago,  when  tribute  was  paid  to 
John  Darnton  as  classmate,  New  York  Times 
reporter  and  friend.  This  year,  in  the  midst 
of  a  delightful,  fun-filled  and  crowded  Sat- 
urday evening  Graham  House  Class  dinner 
in  which  laughter  and,  yes,  love  seemed  to 
outweigh  the  ever-present  booze  and  food, 
tribute  was  paid  to  the  memory  of  Fred 
Kenny.  Wally  winter  recalled  private  and 
public  moments  with  Fred  and  read  from 
one  of  Fred's  letters  written  shortly  before 
he  died.  Fred's  eldest  daughter,  Elizabeth, 
PA  '89,  added  a  few  more  personal,  youth- 
ful words  of  remembrance  and  a  thanks  to 
the  class.  Wally's  voice  broke  as  he  read, 
and  the  class  fell  silent  as  Elizabeth  rose  to 
speak.  It  was  one  of  those  moments  for  the 
Ages.  And  with  it  all  went  a  check  for  near- 
ly $13,000  raised  to  date  by  the  class  for  the 
Fred  Kenny  Scholarship  Fund  and  present- 
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A  tour  of  the  Abbot  Campus  was  on  the 
agenda  for  reunion  classes.  A  group 
gathers  in  McKeen  Hall  as  the  renovation 
project  is  explained. 


ed  by  Frank  Velie  to  Josh  Miner  on  behalf  of 
the  school  in  fitting  finish  to  the  tribute. 

A  host  of  memorable  moments,  vignettes 
and  mental  snapshots  remain  from  the 
weekend,  some  private  to  each,  some  collec- 
tive: Kessler  and  Evans  (can  you  believe  it?) 
in  the  front  ranks  of  the  class  in  the  alumni 
parade,  gently  trailing  blue  and  white  bal- 
loons(!);  class  agent  Frank  Velie,  proudly 
standing  at  the  Annual  Meeting  of  the 
alumni  to  receive  credit  on  behalf  of  the 
class  for  gifts  totalling  nearly  $150,000; 
Shea,  Danforth,  Leavitt,  Ziegler  and  Dan 
Rowland  '58,  spouse  of  Abbot's  Wendy  Bol- 
ton Rowland,  joining  to  sing  old  8  'n  1 
songs  in  near  perfect  harmony;  Shea,  to  mu- 
sic, bringing  JFK  back  to  life  with  perfect 
pitch  and  inflection;  Charlie  Kendrick,  class 
maestro  of  the  weekend,  appearing  cool  and 
clam  while  handling  a  myriad  of  details  and 
providing  leadership  and  direction  for  all; 
Joe  Prahl,  perpetually  animated,  noisy,  hap- 
py; Turchik  and  Shulman  running  the  2.2 
mile  "Fun  Run";  Leavitt  and  Shea,  compar- 
ing notes  on  who  had  the  better  lead  role  in 
1960's  Finian's  Rainbow. 

The  traditional  "Came  the  Farthest"  title 
went  to  Gerry  Shea,  who  travelled  with 
wife  Claire  from  Paris,  to  nose  out  Karl  Zie- 
gler, who  came  from  London;  and  Californi- 
ans  Secrist,  Edwards,  Chirug  and  Fox,  who 
simply  came.  The  not-so-traditional  "Went 
the  Farthest"  award  went  to  Ed  Quattle- 
baum  who  had  left  for  China  just  before  the 
reunion  began.  The  most  notable  no-show 
was  Mike  Scharf,  whose  absence  would 
have  been  missed  in  any  event  but  who  was 
scheduled  to  be  one  of  the  class  panelists, 
followed  by  John  Doak  and  Al  Ross,  who 
were  scheduled  to  appear  but  didn't,  and 
Woody  Woods,  whose  generosity  to  the 
school  significantly  increased  the  class's  giv- 
ing totals.  The  "Current  Events  Award" 
went  to  Fred  Gordon  who,  seated  next  to 
Don  McNemar  at  Friday's  dinner,  casually 
asked   McNemar,  during  a  conversation 


about  past  headmasters,  who  the  current 
headmaster  of  the  school  was. 

The  class  looks  great.  Nearly  all  the  class 
members  were  quickly  recognizable,  and 
some,  among  them  Sam  Edwards,  Jim  Okie, 
Bob  Beale,  Ben  Koehler,  Frank  Velie  and 
Karl  Ziegler,  looked  nearly  exactly  as  they 
did  thirty  years  ago.  There  were,  however,  a 
few  noticeable  paunches. 

But  most  significant  and  almost  tangibly 
apparent,  the  class  collectively  showed  its 
character.  Over  the  course  of  the  weekend, 
numerous,  almost  surprised  comments 
were  made  about  our  decency,  about  the 
friendliness  and  approachability  of  those 
who  thirty  years  ago  seemed  distant  and 
stand-offish.  There  was  an  openness  and  cu- 
riosity, unaffected  by  perceived  or  real  per- 
sonal superiority  or  success.  There  was  tre- 
mendous diversity,  geographically  and 
professionally,  but  even  more  apparent,  per- 
sonally. And,  almost  above  it  all,  there  was, 
and  is,  quality.  It  was  a  great  reunion,  and 
we  are  a  great  class. 

Andy  Combe,  newly  retired  from  a  suc- 
cessful career  with  the  U.S.  Navy  has  volun- 
teered to  carry  on  the  chronicles  of  our  class 
in  these  notes.  It  is  personally  sad  in  many 
ways  to  pass  this  torch,  but  change  is  inevita- 
ble and  a  fresh  outlook  offers  the  promise  of 
good  for  the  class,  particularly  coming  from 
Andy.  So  keep  an  eye  out  for  his  news  and 
views.  He  inherits  the  job  of  reporting  a  class 
which  has  come  a  long  way,  is  impressive  in 
the  extreme,  and  without  smugness  seems  at 
last  happy  with  itself.  Thank  you  all. 


60  Alexandra  M.  Crane 

111  Allyn  Lane 
ABBOT  Barnstable,  MA  02630 

Here's  to  all  those  who  were  unable  to  at- 
tend our  30th  reunion.  We  missed  you.  We 
ask  your  help  in  answering  two  puzzle- 
ments. Where  did  we  bury  our  time  cap- 
sule? Was  Lynne  Furneaux  Clark  a  Gar- 
goyle or  a  Griffin? 

Friday  night  a  cocktail  party  was  held  at 
Moses  Stuart  House  before  the  buffet  dinner 
in  the  Cage.  I,  (Lexa  Crane)  was  unable  to 
attend  and  thereby  missed  Ann  Valken- 
burgh  Smith  who  was  headed  to  Exeter  for 
the  graduation  of  one  of  her  children. 

I  arrived  for  the  pipers  and  parade  Satur- 
day morning.  Wendy  Bolton  Rowland 
quickly  assured  me  that  these  would  be  my 
last  notes  as  Ginny  Pratt  Agar  offered  to  be 
our  new  class  secretary.  (Other  volunteers: 
Amalia  Comas  O'Brien  will  be  our  Alumni 
Fund  agent  and  Marcia  Saliba  Newcomb, 
Andover  resident,  will  lead  us  to  our  35th.) 

After  the  Alumni/ae  business  meeting, 
where  our  own  Ada  Panayotakou  Toulia- 
tos  was  honored  for  returning  from  the  far- 
thest distance  (Greece),  we  enjoyed  lunch, 
family  photos,  and  "catching  up"  in  the 
Cage.  Those  present  were:  myself,  Wendy 
and  husband  Dan,  Cyndy  Smith  Bailes, 
Mig  Wilkins  Noel,  Marcia  with  husband 
Fred  and  son  Fred,  Jr.,  Lynne  and  husband 
David,  Hanna  Jopling  Kaiser,  Ada  and  hus- 
band Alexandre,  and  Amalia  with  her  hus- 
band, Bob,  and  her  stunning  daughter  Ana 
Maria. 

The  afternoon  found  us  attending  our 


class  panel  discussion  on  the  "The  Chal- 
lenge of  Change."  Cyndy  spoke  about  the 
"Need  for  Change  in  Human  Services  Insti- 
tutions" based  on  lack  of  steady  funding 
and  volunteer  support  services.  She  is  the 
executive  director  of  Orange-Durham  Coali- 
tion for  Battered  Women.  Susan  Brennan,  a 
psychiatric  social  worker  with  the  Harvard 
Community  Health  Plan  and  a  private  prac- 
titioner, read  her  poem  "Why  I  Never 
Wrote"  as  an  explanation  of  why,  perhaps, 
this  column  is  often  empty.  (1  am  hopeful  it 
will  be  printed  in  the  next  issue  of  the  Bulle- 
tin.) The  Abbot  Tea  at  Headmaster  Don  and 
Britta  McNemar's  provided  an  opportunity 
to  greet  Mile.  Baratte,  Miss  Ritchey,  Miss 
Jane  Sullivan,  and  my  mother,  Mrs.  Alexan- 
der Crane.  We  quickly  removed  ourselves 
to  watch  a  video  presentation  about  the 
changing  role  of  women  at  Andover/ 
Abbot.  Cocktails,  dinner,  hilarity,  a  reduced 
8  'n  1  serenade,  and  a  toast  to  my  mother 
rounded  out  the  day  festively.  (These  were 
all  at  Graham  House,  home  of  tea  dances  in 
our  time.  How  well  I  remembered,  when 
walking  down  the  center  stairway,  that 
"Movie"  feel  of  descent  with  all  eyes  upon 
you  . .  .  you  hoped  and  feared.) 

Two  other  highlights.  An  imposter  joined 
us  at  lunch.  Some  gorgeous  woman  present- 
ed herself  as  Tangie  Tarbell  Abercrombie. 
However,  upon  careful  scrutiny  of  facial 
shape  and  features  from  our  1960  yearbook, 
we  still  could  not  find  a  resemblance.  She  as- 
sured us  that  she  was  slender  and  lovely 
now  due  to  the  fact  that  she  was  no  longer 
gorging  on  Mr.  Sonde's  heavenly  goo,  lem- 
on squares  and  sticky  buns.  We  knew  then 
that  only  a  classmate  would  know  the  names 
and  tastes  of  Abbot  food  30  years  later. 

A  reunion  highlight  was  the  tour  of 
McKeen.  It  is  being  refurbished  to  provide 
day  care  facilities,  offices  for  OAR  and  a 
comfortable  gathering  space  for  Alumni/ae. 
What  an  impressive  undertaking  and  one 
that  Abbot  graduates  are  delighted  with — 
to  see  a  return  to  our  campus. 

Space  restrictions  aside,  one  former  Ab- 
bot girl's  comment,  upon  seeing  several  oth- 
ers trying  desperately  to  find  an  open  en- 
trance to  Draper  Hall,  was,  "Who  would 
have  guessed  we  would  be  trying  to  break 
into  Draper  someday,  after  all  those  at- 
tempts to  get  out."  As  Ginny  says,  "As  we 
get  older,  we  reflect  more  on  our  Abbot 
years."  Mig  agrees  that  those  were  truly  im- 
portant years  for  personal  growth  for  her 
and  she  is  thankful.  I  wish  I  could  do  them 
over  again  with  what  I  know  now. 

We  ended  with  goodbyes  and  promises. 


Victor  Obninsky 
D^  6  Mateo  Drive 

PHILLIPS  Tiburon,  CA  94920 

Due  to  an  editorial  oversight,  part  of  Mr.  Ob- 
ninsky's  notes  were  deleted  from  the  last  issue. 
They  appear  here  in  their  entirety. 

Tom  Gilmore  has  recently  written  Mak- 
ing a  Leadership  Change,  a  book  about  paths 
for  executives  to  take  when  they  approach  a 
new  job.  John  Greene,  in  Greenwich,  Conn., 
is  the  executive  vice-president  and  chief  op- 
erating officer  of  Outward  Bound  U.S.A. 
Greenie  is  married  to  Kathleen  O'Brien  and 
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they  have  a  son,  Matthew;  he  also  has  a  14- 
year-old  son,  Bradley,  from  a  previous  mar- 
riage. Rick  Beinecke  is  on  the  board  of  trus- 
tees of  Outward  Bound  along  with  Josh 
Miner,  and  Tone  Grant  is  a  member  of  its 
advisory  board. 

Andover  sent  a  clipping  of  Ben  White's 
marriage  to  Jan  Soltis  Tuttle.  His  son  Tobias 
was  one  of  the  ushers.  Ben  is  currently  presi- 
dent of  the  Independent  Medical  Staff  of  the 
Deaconess  Hospital  in  Boston,  and  is  also 
studying  at  Harvard  for  his  master's  degree 
at  the  School  of  Public  Health.  Buzz  An- 
drews is  a  new  father,  has  graduated  from 
Columbia  Business  School  and  has  started 
his  own  computer  consulting  firm.  Comput- 
ers seem  to  be  pushing  out  doctors  and  law- 
yers as  favored  occupations  for  our  class. 
Hal  Byrd  works  in  software  system  analysis, 
Bob  Klahn  does  more  or  less  the  same  thing 
for  DuPont  in  Delaware,  Nick  Knueppel 
works  with  computers  for  Bechtel  in  San 
Francisco,  Gee  Stafford  designs  computer 
systems  to  evaluate  credit  risks  for  business 
loans,  Doug  Morris  used  to  be  a  math  pro- 
fessor and  now  is  a  computer  program  ana- 
lyst in  Atlanta,  and  Rod  Young  has  formed  a 
company  packaging  personal  computer  tech- 
nology to  help  local  newspapers  function  ec- 
onomically. Dave  Bonnett  got  his  Ph.D.  at 
Berkeley  in  applied  Sciences  and  now  works 
as  an  engineer  for  Westinghouse  in  Annapo- 
lis, Maryland.  Whit  Pidot  is  a  partner  with 
Shearman  &  Sterling  in  NYC  and  specializes 
in  business  financing.  Roy  Durham  was  a 
former  colleague  and  "cell  mate"  of  Whits, 
but  now  heads  a  company  which  markets 
the  analysis  of  150+  viruses  for  doctors  with 
a  gadget  called  a  "biological  infrared  orga- 
nizer." Rufus  Brown  specializes  in  litigation 
in  Maine;  Jorge  Gonzalez  works  at  the  larg- 
est law  firm  in  Puerto  Rico;  Jim  Pfaff  was  a 
judge  for  four  years  in  Greensboro,  N.C,  but 
gave  it  up  and  now  has  a  business  litigation 
practice;  Jim  Stripling  is  a  tax  specialist  with 
a  large  law  firm  in  Fort  Worth,  and  Jon  Sox 
has  left  the  law  to  become  a  corporate  officer 
with  Spring  in  Kansas.  Ivan  Higgins  writes 
that  he  does  not  enjoy  getting  telephone  calls 
at  home  from  people  soliciting  his  contribu- 
tions. Your  scribe  respectfully  concurs. 

Bill  Morehouse  is  busily  involved  with 
practicing  medicine  as  well  as  pro-life  and 
religious  activities.  He  and  Susan  have  four 
children  and  sound  as  if  their  lives  are  quite 
full.  Tom  Burgess  teaches  at  Brooks  School 
in  North  Andover,  but  has  a  daughter  Char- 
lotte at  PA.  Jon  Cohen  has  a  Ph.D.  in  physi- 
cal chemistry,  but  has  concluded  four  more 
years  of  post-doctoral  study  in  biochemistry 
in  France.  This  is  basically  the  equivalent  of 
another  Ph.D.  Jon  teaches  neurobiology  at 
the  Washington  University  Medical  School, 
but  spends  most  of  his  time  researching  the 
ways  nerves  send  messages.  If  you  learn 
something  new  about  lower  back  nerves, 
Jon,  please  let  me  know.  Beano  Clift  man- 
ages a  business  near  Philadelphia  which 
makes  aerospace  ceramics  and  has  convert- 
ed this  knowledge  to  also  make  false  teeth. 
He  coaches  Little  League  and  wrestling  and 
all  of  his  three  sons  are  involved  in  these 
sports.  Jerry  Bramwell  writes  that  he  now  is 
the  father  of  four  children.  His  son,  Christo- 
pher, was  born  on  29  December  1988. 
Thanks  for  the  note,  Jerry.  Skip  Eames 
thanks  Jeff  Stopford  (and  this  scribe)  for  ef- 
forts for  the  class.  His  son  Curtis  just  gradu- 


ated from  Andover  and  Skip  says  he  thor- 
oughly enjoyed  Peter  McKee's  retirement 
messages.  Each  time  the  latest  retirement 
list  comes  out  it  reminds  us  how  long  it  has 
been  since  we  were  students.  I  think  the  Fa- 
culty Emeriti  column  is  one  of  the  most  in- 
teresting parts  of  the  Bulletin. 

Sam  Keith  is  chief  psychiatrist  of  the 
Schizophrenia  Research  Program  of  the  Na- 
tional Institute  of  Mental  Health.  He  recently 
traveled  to  the  Soviet  Union  as  part  of  a 
State  Department  human  rights  team.  Sam  is 
married  with  three  children  and  has  a  10 
handicap.  Jeff  Newcombe  returned  to  col- 
lege after  a  25-year  hiatus  and  obviously  the 
layoff  has  done  him  good — editor-in-chief  of 
the  school  newspaper  at  Clark  University, 
lead  role  in  a  play  as  well  as  election  to  Phi 
Beta  Kappa!  Budge  Upton  is  a  real  estate  de- 
veloper in  Boston,  specializing  in  rehabing 
the  "combat  zone,"  which  is  apparently  a 
sleazy  successor  to  the  Scollay  Square  of  our 
days.  Like  so  many  of  us,  he  laments  the  ef- 
fect of  multiple  tuitions  extending  into  the 
distant  future.  Marty  Wishnatsky  has  expe- 
rienced a  dramatic  revelation  of  faith 
through  charismatic  experiences  which  have 
steered  him  away  from  "drugs  and  disap- 
pointment." There  is  a  lot  of  bad  stuff  going 
on  in  the  world  and  it  is  wonderful  to  hear 
of  changes  for  the  better. 

I  have  the  very  sad  duty  to  report  the 
passing  of  Susan,  Jack  Fabiano's  wife.  She 
succumbed  to  cancer  at  the  age  of  44  after  a 
yearlong  battle.  I  will  always  remember  Sue 
at  the  1978  Bicentennial.  We  were  all  fairly 
tanked  and  left  the  gym  to  see  the  fireworks, 
but  it  was  raining  cats  and  dogs.  Sue  ripped 
off  a  towel  from  the  gym  and  put  it  over  her 
head;  she  had  a  wonderful  smile  and  laugh 
and  referred  to  the  head  covering  as  a  "Fabi- 
ani  original."  On  behalf  of  our  class,  I  extend 
all  of  our  sympathies  to  Fabs  and  his  three 
children,  Mark,  Gina  and  Danny. 
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Martha  Mason  Denzel 
1507  Arroyo  View  Dr. 
Pasadena,  CA  91103 


This  edition  brings  news  from  East  and 
West.  I  know  there  are  some  of  you  in  be- 
tween so . . . 

Sally  Allen  Mandel  reports  her  latest 
novel,  A  Time  to  Sing,  was  published  by 
McGraw-Hill  last  summer.  Harper  &  Row 
will  be  doing  the  paperback.  Sally  reports 
spotting  Foxy  Swanberg  Musser  speeding 
by  on  her  bike  occasionally  and  telephone 
chats  with  Becky  Bartlett  Fischer.  Susan 
Mallory  Dunn  has  switched  airlines  and  cit- 
ies. After  9  years  with  Pan  Am,  including 
working  on  the  Pan  Am  Flight  103  disaster, 
she  moved  to  U.S.  Air  and  Winston-Salem, 
North  Carolina.  She  had  two  children  grad- 
uate from  Franklin  &  Marshall  College  last 
year — both  now  "on  their  own  in  the  big 
wide  world."  A  third  is  at  Yale.  Six  months 
after  moving  to  North  Carolina,  Susan  had 
a  total  hip  replacement.  All  went  well  and 
she  should  be  on  the  tennis  court  now 
though  she  is  giving  up  the  slopes.  Guests 
are  welcome  .  .  .  "lots  of  room  and  no  kids 
left.  Now  I  know  why  women  start  over 
again!" 

The  Southern  California  contingent:  Kitty 
Cecil  Calavita,  Bonnie  Haselton  Charat 


and  your  scribe  had  a  reunion  lunch  in  San 
Diego  last  March.  Bonnie's  daughter  is  en- 
joying her  first  year  at  Andover  and  living 
in  Abby  House.  Doesn't  seem  all  that  long 
since  we  inhabited  those  corridors.  Kitty 
teaches  sociology  at  UC  Irvine  and  is  work- 
ing feverishly  to  finish  a  book  related  to  im- 
migration. Next  topic  on  her  agenda  is  a 
study  of  white  collar  crime  1980's  style. 
Your  scribe  hopes  by  the  time  you  read  this 
her  now  famous  home  addition  will  be  fin- 
ished and  in  use. 

How  about  some  news  from  the  Heart- 
land? 
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Matthew  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


A  Santa  Fe  paper  credited  Jim  Mayer  last 
fall  with  suggesting  the  connection  between 
the  exotic  and  sometimes  fatal  disease  eo- 
sinophilia  and  a  previously  sold  over-the- 
counter  drug  called  L-Tryptophan.  But  best 
of  all  for  our  purposes  was  the  paper's  de- 
scription of  Jim  as  a  "bespectacled  43-year- 
old  rheumatologist  with  a  reputation  as  a 
first  rate  diagnostician  with  a  tough  bedside 
manner"  and  as  "overly  modest"  in  assess- 
ing his  role  in  the  drama  of  establishing  the 
link  that  led  through  the  Mayo  Clinic  to  the 
Center  for  Disease  Control  and  the  FDA.  By 
the  foregoing,  Jim  and  the  rest  of  you  can 
appreciate  the  risks  of  leaving  me  only  the 
versions  of  your  lives  I  glean  from  my  far 
reaching  clipping  service — rebuttals  are 
welcome,  even  if  addressed  to  limited  top- 
ics like  bedside  manner. 

On  the  subject  of  health,  we  last  left  Dick 
Clapp  studying  in  his  spare  time  for  a  doc- 
torate in  epidemiology  at  Boston  University, 
and  I  am  happy  to  report  that  he  now  has 
the  degree.  He  also  has  a  new  job  in  a  public 
health  consulting  firm  where  he  is  continu- 
ing research  and  service  in  the  area  of  envi- 
ronmental health.  He  is  in  a  line  of  work 
where  he  is  sorry  to  report  that  business  is 
booming. 

Bill  Damon  writes  that  he  is  now  chair  of 
the  Education  Department  at  Brown  where 
he  works  with  former  PA  headmaster  Ted 
Sizer.  He  also  reports  surprise  that  his  re- 
cent book  The  Moral  Child  has  done  so  well 
in  hardback  which  is  easily  explainable  by 
the  boost  it  received  here  in  a  prior  column 
and  the  resulting  loyal  response  of  his  class- 
mates. For  those  of  you  without  a  copy  or  a 
moral  child,  the  book  is  now  available  in  pa- 
perback from  Free  Press. 

We  also  have  some  news  and  perspec- 
tives from  the  legal  community.  Fraser 
Himes  who  is  a  certified  marital  and  family 
law  attorney  in  Tampa  was  nominated  re- 
cently for  the  most  outstanding  past  local 
bar  president  award  in  Florida  by  the  Hills- 
borough County  Bar  Association.  He  is  mar- 
ried and  has  an  eleven-year-old  son,  Benja- 
min. Jack  Kessler  reports  that  his  law 
practice  is  dwarfed  by  the  experience  of 
having  his  elder  son  Nat,  a  college  freshman 
at  Trinity  College,  his  younger  son  Jamie 
(Middlesex  '90)  completing  his  college  ap- 
plications, and  he  and  his  wife  Nancy-Jo 
having  just  celebrated  their  22nd  wedding 
anniversary.  On  the  other  end  of  family  de- 
velopment, Peter  Marvin  reports  that  his 
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son  David  Earl  was  born  1  July  1989,  taking 
part  of  his  name  from  his  grandfather  Earl 
Marvin,  PA  '34.  Since  David's  sister  Amy 
cannot  be  much  more  than  three  by  now, 
Peter  has  a  long  time  before  he  has  to  worry 
about  college  applications.  Peter  also  ne- 
glected to  mention  his  firm,  Miller  Marvin 
Dunham  Doering  &  Schreiber,  which,  hav- 
ing grown  to  thirteen  lawyers,  has  recently 
moved  to  even  more  impressive  quarters. 

Paul  Monette's  new  book  Afterlife  is  now 
out.  It  is  an  autobiographical  novel  dealing 
with  three  AIDS  survivors.  Its  precursor 
Borrowed  Time  has  become  a  classic  of  the 
AIDS  epidemic,  and  Afterlife  was  reviewed 
in  the  Nezv  York  Times  Book  Review  in  March. 
Paul  has  known  that  he  is  HIV  positive 
since  1985  and  is  writing  with  an  intensity 
that  can  only  come  from  living,  as  Judith  Vi- 
orst  said  in  the  review,  "in  the  valley  of  the 
shadow  of  AIDS." 

I  am  sorry  to  report  that  Bill  Baumer  had 
a  very  serious  operation  to  address  colon 
cancer  last  year.  He  is  feeling  fine  now  but 
won't  know  for  a  while  whether  he  has  suc- 
cessfully put  the  disease  behind  him.  Our 
thoughts  are  with  him. 


day  soon  is  our  own  George  Bush.  After 
helping  run  his  father's  campaign,  George 
apparently  was  preparing  his  own  race  for 
Texas  governor.  However,  his  political  fu- 
ture is  now  temporarily  on  hold.  Our  for- 
mer high  commissioner  of  stickball  now 
owns  the  Texas  Rangers.  Of  course,  a  win- 
ning team  may  end  up  proving  even  more 
of  a  political  plus  than  a  relative  in  the 
White  House. 

John  Axelrod's  partnership  with  clothing 
designer  Carmelo  Pomodoro  continues  to 
flourish.  He  recently  opened  the  first  of 
what  he  hopes  will  be  many  stores  in  Japan. 
I  asked  John  whether  Andover  wives  and 
girl  friends  can  get  discounts  on  Carmelo's 
chic  designer  sportswear.  Though  John  said 
no,  I  think  he'll  negotiate.  Incidentally,  he 
reported  running  into  Kiyoshi  Kondo,  who 
visited  John's  fashion  show  in  Osaka.  Kiyo- 
shi wants  all  classmates  traveling  to  Japan 
to  visit  him.  Here's  Kiyoshi's  Fax:  81-6-474- 
7009. 

There's  more  news,  but  it'll  have  to  wait. 
Reunion  classes  get  the  space  this  time. 
Have  a  great  summer. 
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Tom  Seligson 
325  Riverside  Dr. 
NY,  NY  10025 


It's  a  mark  of  our  collective  talent  that  it's 
hard  to  pick  up  a  paper  or  magazine,  or 
turn  on  the  tube  without  seeing  one  of  our 
classmates.  New  York  Times  reporter  Seth 
Mydans  might  as  well  own  the  paper  for  all 
the  space  he  commands.  Seth,  who  has 
brought  us  breaking  news  from  Moscow 
and  Manila,  is  now  back  in  the  states,  re- 
porting extensively  from  the  West  Coast.  I 
once  counted  three  of  his  stories  in  one  is- 
sue. Television  producer  Dick  Wolf  has 
been  equally  prolific.  Dick,  who  was  in- 
volved in  both  Hill  Street  Blues,  and  Miami 
Vice,  is  now  the  producer  of  both  Nasty 
Boys,  and  H.E.L.P,  plus  he  has  a  third  series, 
Law  and  Order,  coming  this  fall.  Sam  Allis, 
our  veteran  Time  correspondent  continues 
to  turn  out  witty  and  well-thought-out  piec- 
es from  a  variety  of  locales.  Sam's  piece  on 
Gonzo  journalist  Hunter  Thompson  seemed 
to  predict  the  booze  and  drug  addled 
Thompson's  subsequent  legal  hassles.  And 
Sam  interviewed  both  Dan  Cooper  and 
Yours  Truly  for  a  major  piece  on  men.  Sam 
was  recently  appointed  Time's  national  edu- 
cation correspondent.  So  watch  for  our  next 
reunion  to  find  itself  into  print. 

Down  in  Washington,  classmates  are  flex- 
ing muscles  through  the  government.  Jim 
Lockhart  is  protecting  all  our  financial  fu- 
tures as  executive  director  of  the  Pension 
Benefit  Guarantee  Corporation.  Rich  Bissell 
was  just  confirmed  by  the  senate  for  his  sec- 
ond presidential  appointment  in  four  years. 
Rich  is  now  assistant  administrator  of  the 
U.S.  Agency  for  International  Development. 

Congressman  Peter  Smith  has  been  win- 
ning praise  from  both  political  pundits  and 
the  national  media  for  his  outspoken  pro- 
environment  and  anti-guns  stands  (see  Bul- 
letin article  this  issue).  Pete's  got  a  tough 
race  coming  up,  and  I'm  sure  he'd  appre- 
ciate any  classmate's  help.  Another  class- 
mate who  may  or  may  not  need  help  some- 


ll  A  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

227  West  Buchanan  Road  #240 
ABBOT  Pittsburg,  CA  94565 

Nancy  Sandberg  writes  that  she  thoroughly 
enjoyed  seeing  classmates  at  reunion.  She 
invites  anvone  travelling  near  the  New 
Hampshire  seacoast  to  stop  in  Durham  for  a 
visit  and  a  sail.  This  is  their  4th  year  as  New 
England  Sailing  School. 

Jo-Anwyl  Foster  Myers  Keefe  was  re- 
married to  Joseph  Keefe  in  April  1989.  They 
are  living  in  Manchester,  New  Hampshire, 
where  Joe  practices  law.  She  still  practices 
law  with  Hamblett  and  Kerrigan  in  Nashua, 
New  Hampshire.  Son  Reid,  19,  in  Virginia 
in  college;  Evan,  15,  is  in  boarding  school  in 
New  Hampshire. 

Please  send  more  news.  I  can  only  report 
what  you  send  me. 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  jr. 

119  W.  77th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10024 


"We  came,  we  saw,  we  laughed,  we  left" 
was  the  slogan  of  the  Andover-Exeter  week- 
end last  year  and  with  the  addition  of  the 
words  "we  learned,"  it  aptly  describes  our 
25th  reunion. 

Superbly  organized  by  Mssrs.  Paul  Hen- 
ry, Terry  Kahn  and  Peter  Venderwarker, 
the  reunion  brought  together  a  total  of  74 
classmates  (plus  21  alumnae  from  Abbot) 
for  a  weekend  of  fun,  nostalgia  and  insight. 
We  learned  a  little  bit  about  each  other,  and 
we  learned  a  little  bit  about  ourselves  as  we 
engaged  in  a  non-stop  round  of  activities. 
For  example,  in  a  fascinating  and  entertain- 
ing session  on  Saturday,  we  learned  from 
Doug  Woodlock  the  options  and  dilemmas 
facing  him  in  passing  sentence  on  those 
brought  before  him  as  a  Federal  judge  in 
Boston.  From  Jeff  MacNelly  we  learned 
that  not  only  is  the  job  of  political  cartoonist 
.i  lifetime  appointment  (as  is  Woodlock's) 


but  also  that  some  of  the  characters  in  the 
comic  strip  Shoe  can  be  directly  traced  to  his 
Andover  experiences. 

We  also  learned  that  by  and  large  the  ex- 
ercise boom  seemed  to  have  benefitted 
many  of  us.  There  were  quite  a  few  slim 
and  trim  bodies  (was  that  really  Stu 
McLean  out  jogging?  Did  Nick  Marble  real- 
ly finish  third  in  the  Fun-Run?)  and  that  any 
hair  loss  on  top  was  more  than  balanced  by 
a  preponderance  of  beards. 

We  also  learned  that  Bob  Arras  won  the 
long-  distance  award,  coming  all  the  way 
from  Manila,  where  he  works  with  Joe  Par- 
sons. Others  coming  significant  distances 
included  Califomians  George  Strong,  Pat 
O'Hern,  Todd  Everett,  Bill  Bonnett,  Ralph 
Swanson,  Jay  James,  Richard  Leary  and 
Steve  Devereux  plus  Vaho  Rebassoo  from 
Seattle.  The  short  distance  award  was  a  tie 
between  Jock  Reynolds  and  Jim  Milmoe, 
both  of  whom  live  in  Andover.  Jock  is  the 
curator  of  the  Addison  Gallery  and  provid- 
ed wonderfully  insightful  guided  tours  of 
the  comprehensive  Winslow  Homer  exhibi- 
tion which  is  part  of  the  Gallery's  perma- 
nent collection. 

There  was  strong  competition  for  the 
"still  looks  the  same  award"  which  could 
have  gone  to  Paul  Henry,  Mark  Melamed, 
Skip  Comstock,  Chris  Harte,  John  Levine, 
or  Jon  Mills.  Paul  works  with  venture  capi- 
talists in  Boston,  Mark  is  an  ophthalmolo- 
gist in  New  York,  Skip  is  (I  think)  a  lawyer 
in  Boston,  Chris  is  still  in  the  newspaper 
business,  now  headquartered  in  Akron, 
John  is  a  psychiatrist  in  Boston,  and  Jon  is  in 
the  executive  recruitment  field.  My  vote  for 
the  "changed  the  most"  award  would  go  to 
Jim  Grew,  who  no  only  must  be  a  foot  tall- 
er, but  was  hiding  behind  a  beard  as  well. 

We  also  learned  that  Mark  Carnevale's 
youngest  daughter  is  21  (the  oldest  is  24!) 
and  that  when  she  graduates,  Mark  and 
Penny  are  "going  to  do  all  the  things  we've 
been  meaning  to  do  for  the  last  24  years." 
Since  Mark  is  reunion  chair  for  our  30th.  it 
is  obviouslv  going  to  be  quite  a  party. 

Speaking  of  party,  the  Saturday  night  fes- 
tivities, starting  with  cocktails  at  the  Addi- 
son, followed  by  a  fabulous  dinner  in  a  tent 
on  the  lawn  in  front  of  the  Gallery  was  one 
for  the  record  books.  I  don't  think  the  Vista 
has  seen  (or  heard)  such  gaiety  in  its  212 
years.  That  that  reunion  committee  pre- 
vailed upon  the  weather  gods  to  make  the 
rain  stop  just  as  dinner  started  is  indicative 
of  their  all-  pervasive  powers.  Among  oth- 
ers seen  out  on  the  dance  floor  trying  to  get 
out  of  Vanderwarker's  way  were  Ralph  Da- 
vis, Randy  Evans,  Peter  Dennehy,  John 
Browning,  Jack  Griffin,  Jay  James,  Bud 
Kellett,  Rusty  Laughead  Scott  McLanahan, 
Herb  Ogden,  Geoff  Perry,  Tom  Wither- 
spoon  and  John  Whisnant. 

We  also  learned  that  Terry  Kahn's  brother 
Joey  (PA  '70)  plays  in  a  terrific  band  as  we 
joined  the  classes  of  '70  and  '75  to  finish  out 
our  evening.  Much  later,  those  seen  discuss- 
ing the  great  end  and  real  business  of  living 
were  Pete  Constantineau,  Peter  Andrews 
and  Kit  Meade  (plus  your  scribe). 

Among  other  things  that  we  learned  was 
that  Connie  Yankopolus  is  still  in  ob-gyn  in 
Ft.  Myers  (his  golf  game  is  getting  pretty 
good  too);  that  Alba  Briggs's  daughter  Au- 
tumn Rose  (age  2)  is  a  heartbreaker  even 
now;  that  Alex  Sanger  has  his  own  molded 
plastics  company  in  New  Jersey;  that  Joe 
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Magruder  is  with  the  AP  in  Concord,  N.H.; 
that  had  we  the  time  for  a  LAX  game  Dan 
Warren  looked  like  he  could  still  pump  in  at 
least  three  goals;  that  Mark  Moore  was 
teaching  at  the  Kennedy  School  at  Harvard; 
that  Jay  Bond  is  a  real  estate  appraiser  in  Ft. 
Worth;  that  Sam  Alberstadt  is  a  lawyer  in 
Chicago;  that  Mike  Hudner's  shipping 
business  continues  to  prosper;  that  Michael 
Scheinmann  only  speaks  French  at  home 
(their  son  Gabriel  thought  it  was  a  "private, 
family  code"  until  he  was  about  3);  that  Col- 
by Snyder  is  in  the  chemical  supply  busi- 
ness in  Philadelphia  and  hasn't  pole  vaulted 
in  years  (can't  imagine  why!);  that  Peter 
Marshall  continues  in  the  real  estate  busi- 
ness in  New  York;  that  Roger  Murray  is  a 
lawyer  in  N.H.;  that  John  Jameson  is  a  doc- 
tor in  New  Mexico;  that  Ed  Samp  continues 
to  have  his  import/export  exchange  busi- 
ness in  Boston;  that  Danny  Samuels  is  an 
award-winning  architect  in  Houston;  and 
that  Ted  McLean  is  a  doctor  in  N.J. 

This  writer  learned  that  there  was,  regret- 
fully, not  enough  time  to  visit  meaningfully 
with  everyone  else  who  came  to  the  reun- 
ion, including  Doug  Karlson,  Mac  McCabe, 
Greg  Richards,  John  Samp,  Dave  Sargent, 
Don  Shepard,  Lowell  Turnbull,  Robert 
Valkenburgh,  Phil  Young,  Warren  Clark, 
Phil  Aranow  and  Colin  Mathews.  Next 
time,  guys. 

The  class  officers  for  the  next  five  years 
will  include  Tim  Perry,  picking  up  the  head 
agent  role  so  ably  handled  by  Franz  Schnei- 
der in  the  past,  that  Paul  Henry  will  be  re- 
sponsible for  Endowment  Giving,  and  that 
your  secretary  will  remain  the  same. 

Finally,  I  think  that  we  all  learned  a  lot 
about  ourselves  by  spending  the  weekend 
with  fellow  classmates.  As  Richard  Leary 
said  on  leaving,  "I  didn't  decide  to  come  un- 
til Wednesday,  [as  IJ  thought  there  would 
be  few  there  that  I  remembered — turns  out 
it  was  like  seeing  50  or  so  of  my  best 
friends." 

One  final  note  from  a  non-reunioner, 
Steve  Allen,  who  wrote  to  say  that  he  was 
"moving  to  Bolivia  for  the  next  four  years  as 
regional  legal  advisor  for  USAID,  doing  pa- 
perwork for  the  drug  wars  and  skiing  in  the 
Andes — hope  you  enjoy  the  reunion."  We 
sure  did,  Steve,  and  hope  that  you  and  oth- 
ers who  couldn't  make  it  will  join  us  in  an- 
other five  years. 


£L  C  Karen  Swenson 

20100  S.W.  Peavine  Road 
ABBOT  McMinnville,  OR  97128 

Wow!  What  a  great  time  the  Abbot  class  of 
'65  had  at  reunion.  The  weather  was  not  to- 
tally cooperative,  but  the  rain  did  not  hin- 
der our  high  spirits  at  the  opportunity  to 
catch  up  on  25  years  and  to  reconnect  with 
each  other.  I  flew  into  the  Manchester  (NH) 
Airport  Thursday  morning,  after  a  red-eye 
night  flight  from  Portland,  Oregon.  Thurs- 
day afternoon  Janet  Barker  flew  into  Man- 
chester and  I  picked  her  up.  Janet  and  I  ar- 
rived on  campus  late  Friday  afternoon.  At 
registration  we  saw  Ann  Bradshaw  Bar- 
rows and  her  family.  When  we  carried  our 
gear  into  Abbey  House,  we  met  Kathy 
Abler  Harvey,  Sarah  Massengale  Gregg 
and  her  husband  David,  Debbie  Downs 
and    Leigh    Learned    Holloway.  Shortly 


thereafter  Ellen  Huntington  Bryant  and  Sa- 
rah Watson  Decew  arrived.  Abby  House,  as 
most  of  you  may  remember,  is  located  on 
the  Abbot  campus.  It  was  the  10th  grade 
dorm,  along  with  French  House.  The  dorm, 
unlike  most  of  the  Abbot  campus,  is  in  good 
shape  and  still  being  used  as  a  dormitory  by 
the  academy.  We  had  many  terrific  informal 
get-togethers  during  the  weekend  in  the  liv- 
ing room-lounge  on  the  first  floor  of  Abbey. 
It  was  our  late-night  headquarters  and  we 
used  it  for  the  Abbot  '65  class  meeting  on 
Saturday.  It  was  tremendously  meaningful 
for  us  to  have  our  Abbot  group  situated  on 
the  Abbot  campus,  where  we  could  wander 
at  will  and  reminisce.  This  was  a  goal  which 
I  pursued  since  last  fall  because  I  felt  the 
20th  reunion,  held  entirely  on  the  Andover 
campus,  was  not  relevant  to  my  time  as  an 
Abbot  student. 

We  had  twenty-one  classmates  return  for 
the  weekend.  Some  were  not  able  to  stay  all 
weekend  but  it  was  terrific  seeing  everyone. 
Robin  Gamble  Corwin  and  her  handsome 
nine-year-old  son  Matt  were  at  the  head- 
master's reception,  as  well  as  those  class- 
mates already  mentioned  and  Barbara  Dow 
White,  Toney  Hopkins  and  Sunny  Morrill. 
Toney  brought  her  friend,  Joe  Franklin,  who 
was  a  great  addition  to  our  group,  and,  of 
course,  her  dog,  Puck.  Toney  worked  hard 
as  reunion  chair.  She  also  had  some  beauti- 
ful mugs  made  up  with  the  Abbot  seal  and 
Janet  Barker's  design.  Many  thanks  to  Janet 
and  Toney  for  their  hard  work. 

Saturday  morning,  as  we  gathered  for  the 
parade  wearing  our  Griffin  and  Gargoyle 
class  of  '65  t-shirts  designed  by  Janet,  Ally- 
son  Davies  Ross  and  her  adorable  three- 
year-old  daughter  joined  us  as  well  as 
Becky  Reynolds  Hackett  and  her  eleven- 
year-old  daughter,  Kim.  Becky  and  Kim  had 
arrived  late  Friday  night  from  their  home  in 
Paterson,  N.J.  Becky  is  really  thrilled  to  be 
in  her  own  home  and  showed  us  pictures  of 
it.  As  are  many  of  our  classmates,  she  is  a 
single  parent.  Becky's  fifteen-year-old 
daughter  did  not  come  with  her.  Becky  and 
Leigh,  who  now  lives  in  Montclair,  N.J.,  had 
a  great  time  discussing  Paterson,  which  is,  I 
think,  where  Leigh  works.  Leigh's  big  news 
was  a  six-month  trip  to  Japan  which  she 
took  with  her  son  and  husband  about  a  year 
ago.  She  did  some  touring  around  on  her 
own  as  her  husband  was  working  and  her 
son  was  in  school  most  of  the  time.  They 
also  visited  China  on  the  way  home. 

Joanne  Hyde  Stevens  and  Anne  McDer- 
mott  came  up  for  the  day  on  Saturday,  as 
did  Rosie  Sullivan  Reese  and  Karen  Smith 
Shafts  Deryl  Fleming  and  Ginger  Bertsche 
Lanier  were  also  there  for  the  weekend.  De- 
ryl is  teaching  PE  in  North  Conway,  N.H., 
and  Ginger  is  teaching  learning  disabled 
students  in  Georgia.  Ginger  was  a  lawyer, 
but  moved  into  the  field  of  education,  for 
which  she  is  now  a  staunch  advocate.  In 
fact,  many  of  those  present  were  teachers  or 
former  teachers,  such  as  myself,  Janet  Bark- 
er and  Ellen  Huntington  Bryant.  Janet  is  not 
currently  teaching.  She  has  opened  up  a 
graphics  design  business  in  Fort  Collins, 
Colorado.  As  well  as  designing  our  t-shirts, 
she  also  made  scarves  with  the  griffin/ 
gargoyle  design.  Ellen  is  teaching  at  a  pri- 
vate school  in  Wilmington,  Del.  Sarah  Wat- 
son Decew  is  an  administrative  assistant  to 
the  superintendent  of  public  schools  in  New 
Canaan,  Conn. 


Kids  as  well  as  their  parents  have  fun  at  re- 
unions. Nineteen-sixty-five  enjoys  dinner 
under  cover. 


Anne  Bradshaw  Barrow's  family  was  de- 
lightful. She  has  four  children  ranging  in 
age  from  one  to  nine,  and  they  all  came  to 
the  reunion  along  with  her  husband,  Nat. 
The  Barrows  live  in  Stonington,  Maine.  Deb- 
bie Downs  also  lives  in  Maine,  in  North  Wa- 
terboro,  with  her  husband,  where  they  are 
working  on  home  remodeling  projects  in 
their  spare  time.  One  of  the  highlights  of  the 
reunion  was  a  tour  led  by  an  Abbot  '68 
graduate  who  is  fighting  to  preserve  and  re- 
store the  Abbot  campus.  McKeen  Hall  is  be- 
ing restored  to  house  the  Andover  Alumni 
offices  and  a  day-care  center.  In  the  mid- 
eighties  it  was  thought  that  the  Abbot  cam- 
pus might  be  razed,  but  now  there  are  plans 
to  restore  the  outside  and  remodel  the  in- 
side of  Draper  for  another  use  which  would 
make  the  remodel  economically  feasible, 
and  hopefully  Abbot  Hall  will  be  restored. 
After  the  tour,  we  galvanized  as  a  class  and 
met  Secretary  of  the  Academy  Allen  Adri- 
ance  at  the  Abbot  Tea,  to  discuss  the  possi- 
bility of  having  a  fund  drive  with  monies 
dedicated  to  the  restoration  of  the  Abbot 
campus.  Many  of  us  felt  this  is  a  project  we 
could  support  wholeheartedly,  and  you 
may  be  hearing  more  about  this  if  we  are 
successful  in  our  attempts. 

Kathy  Staples  was  unable  to  attend  the 
reunion,  but  sent  me  a  lovely  letter  in  which 
she  says,  "Somehow,  in  hindsight,  1965 
seems  to  be  a  year  in  the  middle  of  many 
changes  involving  women.  Our  class's 
many  directions  reflect  all  these  changes  .  .  . 
I  am  busy  with  my  Department  of  Technical 
Communication  .  .  .  located  at  Austin  Com- 
munity College.  I  have  become  a  Texan. 
Who  would  have  thought  it?  ...  I  enjoy 
Austin,  a  truly  cosmopolitan  place,  and  my 
home  (victorian  and  remodeled — ouch!  my 
mortgage)  is  in  the  university  area,  which 
keeps  me  close  to  libraries  and  to  musical 
and  arts  events."  Kathy,  do  call  me  if  you 
are  in  the  area.  I'd  love  to  see  you,  and  that 
goes  for  all  of  my  classmates! 

I  am  currently  looking  for  another  teach- 
ing job  as  my  position  at  the  high  school 
was  eliminated,  so  I  may  have  a  lot  of  time 
on  my  hands. 
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Also  unable  to  attend  were  Cathy  Rice, 
home  with  a  new  baby,  and  Wendy  Treneer 
Chambers  who  had  a  son  graduating.  Mary 
Eubanks  sent  a  note  to  the  Alumni  Office. 
She  has  recently  gone  into  business  for  her- 
self as  a  writer/consultant  in  biological  and 
environmental  sciences.  She  received  a  US 
patent  for  a  hybrid  between  two  wild  grass- 
es. The  hybrid  may  help  improve  corn  by 
enhancing  pest  resistance  and  drought  tol- 
erance. 

I  hope  you  all  will  make  a  super  effort  to 
attend  the  30th,  which  is  already  being 
planned  with  rigorous  enthusiasm  after  this 
wonderfully  successful  25th.  We  missed 
each  one  of  you  who  did  not  attend.  For 
those  of  us  who  did,  it  was  certainly  a  time 
of  joy  and  growth  for  all  of  us  to  be  with 
one  another,  to  roam  around  our  old 
haunts,  to  discover  the  new  people  we  have 
become  and  to  relive  our  past  at  Abbot. 


year-old  girl,  Halley.  Jim  is  an  editor  at  Peo- 
ple magazine.  Paul  Miller  is  now  a  senior 
correspondent  and  back-up  anchor  for 
World  Monitor,  on  the  Discovery  Cable  TV 
channel  anchored  by  John  Hart.  Earl  Maxon 
ran  into  Doug  Crichton  who  works  for 
Douglas  Aircraft  in  Santa  Monica  and  is 
fine-tuning  a  novel  he  hopes  to  publish  soon. 
Andy  Scott  has  transferred  to  Atlanta  with 
his  law  firm  of  Paul,  Hastings,  Janofsky  and 
Walker.  Craig  Miller  is  practicing  law  in 
Charlotte,  N.C.,  and  ran  into  Doug  Cassel 
who  is  working  as  a  public  interest  lawyer  in 
Chicago.  Charlie  Sawyer  and  I  and  a  group 
of  12  friends  travelled  to  the  Galenas  in  Brit- 
ish Columbia  for  a  week  of  heli-skiing  in  15 
feet  of  powder.  In  spite  of  contracting  a  new 
disease,  "powder  pole  tendonitis,"  Charlie 
can  still  turn  them  in  the  trees. 

Lastly,  I  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Ray 
Hudak  of  York,  Pa.  Unfortunately,  I  was 
unable  to  obtain  any  further  details.  Re- 
member our  25th  reunion  is  7,  8,  9  in  '91 . 
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PHILLIPS 


Skip  L.  Freeman,  Jr. 
585  Commercial  Street 
Boston,  MA  02109 


Thanks  to  the  organizational  efforts  of  Chas 
Phillips,  20  members  of  our  class  had  a  great 
dinner  in  Boston  on  8  March.  Jamie  Wyper 
who  is  an  architect  in  Philadelphia  has 
agreed  to  lead  our  25th  reunion  with  Robby 
Browne  serving  as  social  chairman.  This  ex- 
cludes both  of  them  from  serving  as  the 
more  important  "Box  Ball"  commissioner. 
Bill  Littlefield's  book,  The  Prospect,  (Hough- 
ton Mifflin)  is  selling  well  while  Bill  juggles 
his  schedule  between  teaching  English  at 
Curry  College  and  a  daily  sports  commen- 
tary, The  Sports  Connection,  for  National 
Public  Radio.  Bill  and  his  wife,  Mary  Atlee, 
also  have  two  daughters,  3-1/2  and  6 
months.  Geoff  Stein  is  a  successful  commer- 
cial photographer  with  offices  on  Newbury 
Street  in  Boston.  Bill  Dawson  works  for  The 
Boston  Company  and  lives  in  Wellesley  with 
his  wife,  Cathy,  and  two  sons.  B.I.  Clift  is  a 
developer  and  contractor  in  Cambridge  and 
teams  with  his  wife,  Julie,  who  is  an  archi- 
tect. Rick  Pieters  is  an  assistant  professor  in 
Radiation  oncology  at  Ohio  State;  Charlie 
Mitchell  is  an  assistant  professor  of  pediat- 
rics in  the  division  of  immunology  and  infec- 
tious diseases  at  the  Univ.  of  Miami.  Charlie 
and  his  wife,  Jan,  have  two  girls,  4  and  2.  De- 
rick  Lowe  and  his  wife,  Barbara,  are  in  their 
10th  year  of  medical  practice  on  Cape  Cod 
and  have  four  children  ages  6-19.  Matt 
Schneiderman  is  a  primary  care  internist  for 
Kaiser  Health  Plan  members  in  Los  Angeles. 
His  wife,  Jan,  is  a  nursing  assistant  profes- 
sor/lecturer at  USC  and  they  have  three  chil- 
dren. Matt  speaks  with  Jon  Spooner  who  is 
with  Pratt  and  Whitney  in  Hartford.  Kai  Un- 
derwood and  his  wife  live  in  Rowayton, 
Conn.,  where  Kai  is  a  curator  and  lecturer 
with  the  Stamford  Museum  and  Nature  Cen- 
ter. His  neighbor  is  Doug  Prophet  who  is  a 
local  entrepreneur.  Marty  Geiger  is  an  attor- 
ney at  Hawkins,  Delafield  and  Wood  in 
NYC  and  specializes  in  assisting  municipal 
governments  finance  capital  improvements. 
Marty  and  his  wife,  Carin,  have  a  son  An- 
drew, 13,  and  a  daughter  Caroline,  8.  Jim 
Kunen  and  his  wife,  Lisa  Karlin  (AA  '66) 
have  a  6-month-old,  Jonathan,  and  a  2-1/2- 
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ABBOT 


Martha  Wies  Dignan 
62  Pepperell  Way 
York,  ME  03909 


I  had  occasion  to  recall  one  of  our  "senior 
privileges"  when  I  was  at  Andover  the  last 
weekend  in  April  for  the  Alumni  Council.  It 
was  unseasonably  warm  and  students  were 
enjoying  the  sunshine,  lying  on  the  grass, 
playing  lacrosse,  or  listening  to  music.  At 
Abbot  in  the  spring  of  '66,  we  seniors  were 
lounging  in  back  of  Abbey  House,  frying 
our  skins  to  an  unhealthy  crisp!  Louise 
Shimmel  is  executive  director  of  the  Willa- 
mette Wildlife  Rescue,  which  cares  for  up  to 
2,000  sick,  injured  and  orphaned  birds  and 
mammals  each  year.  Louise  specializes  in 
large  birds  of  prey.  She  also  serves  on  the 
board  of  the  International  Rehabilitation 
Council,  a  national  umbrella  organization 
for  wildlife  rehabilitation.  It  sounds  like 
Louise  has  truly  found  her  "life  work." 
Deborah  Little  Paris  has  had  a  "fabulous 
year"  as  manager  of  a  leather  store.  In  addi- 
tion, she  is  finalizing  a  contract  with  a  San 
Francisco  gallery  to  represent  her  late  hus- 
band's work.  Her  girls  are  getting  ready  to 
leave  home.  How  time  flies.  .  .  .  Peigi  Do- 
naghy  is  working  part-time  as  a  nurse  at  a 
migrant  health  clinic  in  Portland,  Oregon. 
I'm  enjoying  my  high  school  counseling  job 
and  finding  it  easier  to  balance  career  and 
family  now  that  my  children  are  older  (14  & 
10).  I  will  be  starting  course  work  for  an- 
other master's  degree  in  September,  this 
time  in  public  policy  and  management.  By 
the  time  this  actually  gets  printed  in  the  Bul- 
letin, our  25th  reunion  will  be  only  months 
away.  Hope  you  all  plan  to  be  there.  In  fact, 
I  will  be  using  every  means  I  can  think  of  to 
insure  that  you  are. 
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ABBOT 


Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 
10300  Phar  Lap  Dr. 
Cupertino,  CA  95014 


Are  you  ready  for  the  real  shocker?  One  of 
us  has  become  a  grandmother!  Yes,  it's  true. 
Sarah  Beale  Yancy  is  the  proud  grandmoth- 


er of  her  son  George's  baby.  Can  you  be- 
lieve it?  And  I'm  still  not  yet  used  to  the 
name  "Mom!"  Sarah's  so  inspired,  that  after 
a  long,  dry  spell,  she's  back  to  writing  poet- 
ry. She's  now  working  in  Geneva,  New 
York,  as  director  of  planned  giving  for  Ho- 
bart  &  William  Smith  Colleges.  (Bring  your 
pre-college  candidate!)  Husband  Jeff  is  pres- 
ident of  Helluva  Good  Cheese  Company, 
which  recently  got  sold  off  to  a  Dutch  Com- 
pany. Daughter  Jennifer  just  graduated 
from  Bowdoin  and  is  happy  to  get  out  "into 
the  real  world."  Sarah,  let's  publish  one  of 
your  poems  here  to  inspire  us  all  into  our 
middle  years,  O.K.? 

Meanwhile,  Ann  Dickerson  Whitehurst 
has  her  hands  full.  Living  in  the  North  Car- 
olina triangle  area  with  husband,  a  spinal 
surgeon,  she  manages  the  books  and  staff  of 
his  busy  clinic.  Top  it  off  with  three  teenage 
children  "giving  me  grey  hairs"  and  you've 
got  instant  insanity.  Any  helpful  tips,  Ann? 

And  Julie  Schneller  Van  Eenwyk  is 
about  to  go  through  a  Rite  of  Passage:  her 
15-year-old  daughter  flew  the  coop  for  And- 
over. The  nest  is  emptying!  Her  12-year-old 
sister  was  delighted  to  see  her  go  at  first, 
but  now  is  not  so  sure.  Julie's  been  married 
over  two  decades,  just  got  a  Ph.D.  in  epi- 
demiology and  lives  in  Chicago. 

Close  to  the  community  scene  is  Dory 
VanDuzer,  living  in  Brookline,  Massachu- 
setts, and  performing  the  U.S.  Census  of 
Hispanics  in  Boston  during  her  sabbatical 
from  teaching  English  as  a  second  language. 
Dory's  10-year-old  daughter  is  into  flute 
and  ballet.  Call  her  at  671/232-3875  next 
time  you're  in  Beantown.  Judy  Hannegan 
Sherman  is  steeped  in  her  kids'  lives,  what 
with  school,  church,  lessons,  sports  and  the 
usual  taxiing  around.  In  addition,  Judy  does 
vocational  rehab  for  adults  disabled  by 
head  injuries.  Talk  about  a  giving  person! 
She  visited  Abbot  the  summer  of  '89  and 
comments  that  she  recalls  "throwing  water 
balloons  from  3rd  floor  Draper.  But  it  broke 
my  heart  to  see  the  place  today."  Husband 
Marcus  charters  recreational  sailboats  out  of 
Hyannis,  which  is  not  quite  as  glamorous  as 
it  sounds. 

And  our  story  of  adventure  comes  from 
Michigan  where  Jean  Hume  Tomanica  mar- 
ried 24  (really?)  years  to  Jack,  and  no  kids  to 
cramp  her  incredible  style.  They  own  and 
operate  the  Wood  &  Soul  Hammermaker 
Company,  suppliers  of  dulcimers  nation- 
wide. With  all  that  time  saved  from  not  hav- 
ing munchkins,  Jean  raises  Persian  color 
point  cats,  flies  her  own  land/sea  aircraft, 
hunts  and  boats  a  50'  tug  which  she  restored 
by  hand.  Talk  about  fun  in  the  country! 

Once  again,  this  exciting  column  draws 
reluctantly  to  a  close.  Until  next  time,  keep 
up  the  great  achievements  and  let  me  know 
what  you'd  like  to  share  with  the  rest  of  the 
gang. 


flO  George  Wolf 

DO  440  Fern  Street 

PHILLIPS  New  Orleans,  LA  70118 

I  shall  infer  from  the  absence  of  scholastico- 
presidential  excogitations  that  most  of  us 
have  other  things  on  our  minds,  such  as  the 
dreaded  threshold  of  our  collective  fifth 
decade.  It  seemed  time  to  begin  mentally 
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preparing  for  Fortysomething  when  I  recent- 
ly saw  a  late  version  of  the  Byrds  at  the  Our 
Lady  of  Prompt  Succor  Tomato  Festival  in 
Chalmette,  Louisiana. 

Sam  Craft  has  "gotten  very  busy  in  ob- 
gyn  practice  in  the  heart  of  ethnic  Milwau- 
kee, Wisconsin,  carefully  balancing  Pro 
Choice/ Planned  Parenthood  activities  with 
same.  Wife,  Gina,  very  busy  as  a  trauma 
nurse  and  local  EMT  at  the  state's  largest 
E.R.  Thirteen-year-old  daughter,  Helen,  left 
ballet  and  gymnastics  to  become  a  future 
Olympic  diver;  11 -year-old  Sarah  still  a 
question  mark!"  James  Feldman  and  wife 
Jan  "had  a  daughter,  Audrey  (our  first 
child),  3  August.  On  8  August  she  experi- 
enced her  first  earthquake.  Up  until  17  Oc- 
tober I  really  thought  earthquakes  were  no 
big  deal.  Luckily,  none  of  us  was  hurt,  and 
we  didn't  lose  any  significant  property.  But 
we've  all  learned  a  new  respect  for  the  forc- 
es of  nature." 

Jeff  Hansen  and  wife,  Kathy  Britton,  a 
Birmingham,  Alabama,  attorney,  had  a 
daughter,  Sarah  Margaret,  on  12  September. 
"Her  motto  is  'sibi.'"  Jim  Harman  is  keeping 
busy  with  a  new  job  in  the  research  and  de- 
velopment group  at  Pitney  Bowes  and  chas- 
ing after  Charlie  (2)  and  Amelia  (1).  Bruce 
Hearey's  son,  Leif  Dormsjo,  was  a  junior  at 
PA  this  year,  class  of  '93.  "Leif's  doing  well 
and  appears  to  have  made  Chris  Gurry's 
hockey  team."  Bruce  expands  on  what  may 
strike  a  sympathetic  chord  in  some:  "I've 
been  a  lawyer  for  15  years  now  and  like 
many  classmates  who  chose  to  extend  their 
liberal  arts  education  another  three  years  to 
see  what  they  really  wanted  to  do  with  their 
lives,  I  now  ponder:  Is  this  for  me?  Fifteen 
years  of  time  sheets  and  clients'  needs,  and 
reviewing  documents,  and  posturing  strate- 
gy to  protect  (or  get  back)  someone's  money 
wears  you  down.  Are  there  more  creative, 
more  satisfying  ways  to  making  a  living 
that  don't  deaden  so?  I  wonder.  Perhaps 
when  I  turn  40  I  just  won't  think  about  it 
anymore,  but  I  doubt  it."  Frode  Jensen's 
"third  child,  Carter,  arrived  in  January  1989, 
rounding  out  our  household  at  five — plus  a 
17-year-old  Danish  boy  who  is  spending  the 
year  with  us.  I'm  a  partner  in  Winthrop 
Stimson,  a  New  York  law  firm  based  in  the 
firm's  Stamford,  Connecticut,  office.  We  live 
in  a  lovely  town,  New  Canaan,  and  count 
our  blessings.  A  great  place  to  raise  a  fami- 
ly. We'd  love  to  see  any  classmates  passing 
through."  Courtney  Marshall  and  wife, 
Sandy,  "recently  visited  Jack  Czarnecki  and 
family  in  Reading,  Pa.,  for  a  Sunday  after- 
noon of  excellent  food,  wine  and  reminisc- 
ing. We're  hoping  to  get  together  more  fre- 
quently than  once  every  20  years." 

Friends,  do  think  about  that  DeFelice- 
Evans  memorial  theatre  room  in  GW. 


£Q  Cary  Cleaver 

312  Mimosa  Drive 
ABBOT  Decatur,  GA  30030 

A  belated  welcome  to  Diane  Driscoll  Mac- 
Donald's  daughter,  Julia  Dillon,  born  25 
September  1989.  Double  congratulations  to 
Julie  Crane,  who  is  now  a  Certified  Public 
Accountant,  and  whose  son  Benjamin  repre- 
sented New  England  at  the  Hershey  Nation- 
al Track  &  Field  meet  in  August  of  '89:  he 
was  the  fourth  fastest  9  year  old  in  the  coun- 


try in  the  400  yard  dash.  Eureka!  News  from 
Kittredge  Cary  Cowlishaw,  who  writes, 
"There's  nothing  like  the  arrival  of  a  baby  to 
persuade  us  recluses  to  contribute  to  alumni 
notes.  Mark  Cary  Cowlishaw  is  six  months 
old  now."  "For  the  past  nine  years,  I've 
been  working  for  IBM,  first  in  the  U.S.  and 
later  in  England.  My  husband,  Mike,  is  a 
senior  technical  staff  member  with  IBM  in 
Winchester,  where  we  have  lived  since 
1983.  The  highlight  of  my  career  with  IBM 
was  my  second-ment  to  Somerville  College 
of  Oxford  University  (Mrs.  Thatcher's  old 
college),  where  I  spent  two  years  teaching 
computing  courses.  My  most  popular  crea- 
tion was  a  special  course  called  'Computing 
For  The  Terrified,'  open  to  all  ages.  (The 
oldest  attender  was  96!)  I'm  now  working  in 
Basingstoke;  in  1967, 1  thought  it  was  only  a 
nonsense  word  to  bring  Mad  Margaret  to 
her  senses.  Although  I  was  miserable  at  Ab- 
bot, I  do  have  two  happy  memories:  Math 
with  Miss  Goodwin,  and  English  with  Miss 
St.  Pierre,"  concludes  Kittredge.  I  applaud 
the  establishment  of  the  fund  to  create  a  the- 
ater classroom  in  GW  in  memory  of  Harold 
and  Peter.  While  you  are  writing  your 
check,  you  might  also  remember  Pam  Wei- 
denman.  A  scholarship  fund  was  estab- 
lished in  her  name  after  a  tragic  car  accident 
robed  us  of  her  mighty  talents  in  painting, 
music  and  dance.  Pam's  example  of  excel- 
lence is  probably  one  of  the  reasons  I'm 
committed  to  my  job  of  assisting  the  careers 
of  artists  and  letting  kids  know  that  it's  ok 
to  express  themselves  creatively. 

What?  No  one  remembers  looking  under 
the  plate  after  lunch  to  see  if  there  was  a 
Red  Indian  on  the  bottom?  How  could  you 
forget  such  a  significant  A  A  tradition — the 
only  true  indicator  of  whether  or  not  there 
would  be  a  letter  waiting  in  your  mailbox 
from  that  cute  guy  you  met  at  Saturday's 
mixer? 

As  always,  please  consider  this  Bulletin  as 
your  reminder  that  the  next  edition  of  class 
notes  must  be  submitted  immediately.  Keep 
those  cards  and  letters  coming.  Best  wishes 
to  George  and  his  readership  next  door. 


f>Q  Hugh  Kelleher 

U:7  65  Norfolk  St. 

PHILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02139 

Thanks  to  Bill  Shink  of  NYC  for  sending 
along  a  clipping  from  the  New  York  Times 
about  Doug  Donahue.  Doug,  who  lives 
with  his  wife  and  three  children  in  Norwell, 
Massachusetts,  has  been  made  a  general 
partner  at  Brown  Brothers  Harriman.  Great 
news  about  a  terrific  guy.  Congrats,  Doug. 
If  I  recall  correctly,  Doug  got  his  master  of 
business  administration  at  Harvard. 

From  the  West  Coast  comes  news  that 
Tom  Cunningham  has  had  his  master  of 
business  administration  in  his  pocket  for  a 
few  years  now.  Tom  lives  in  Oregon  and  it 
was  at  the  University  of  Oregon  that  he  also 
received  his  JD.  The  latest  news  is  that  Tom 
has  been  serving  as  the  assistant  county 
counsel  for  Columbia  County,  a  rural 
county  near  Portland.  Sounds  like  a  good 
life,  Tom. 

Another  Cunningham,  Jim,  writes  from 
England  to  say  that  he's  interested  in  catch- 
ing up  further  with  Jim  Kelsey.  He  also 


sends  his  best  to  our  head  class  agent,  Art 
Oiler.  "Remember  the  note  you  put  in  my 
bible  in  Will  Hall,  Art?  Well,  I  still  have 
hair."  I  guess  that's  another  unexplained 
mystery  from  junior  year.  Chuck  Jones  has 
continued  his  religious  work  with  the  Pres- 
byterian Church.  After  receiving  his  Ph.D. 
from  Drew  University  last  October,  Chuck 
moved  to  Spartanburg,  South  Carolina, 
where  he's  on  the  staff  of  the  Westminister 
Presbyterian  Church.  Alex  van  Oss  spent 
some  days  early  this  spring  down  in  North 
Carolina  visiting  Dr.  Ken  Gilligan  and  his 
wife.  Ken  had  invited  Alex  down  to  see  a 
special  competition  between  US  and  Soviet 
kayaking  teams.  Alex  is  getting  around  a  bit 
these  days.  He  was  here  in  Boston  doing 
some  work  for  WGBH  Public  Radio,  and 
has  been  making  trips  to  Finland  and  Ire- 
land as  well.  Dave  Ensor  is  well  in  DC,  and 
you  may  catch  him  some  night  on  the  ABC 
Evening  news.  David  and  his  wife  are  about 
to  have  their  first  child.  Congrats,  Dave  and 
Anita. 

Far  across  the  Potomac  in  Virginia,  Rob 
Sherwood  is  doing  collegiate  and  secon- 
dary school  teaching,  and  he  wrote  to  tell 
me  of  his  work  with  Heartmaster  Da  Love- 
Ananda.  Rob  and  his  wife  have  two  kids, 
and  he  took  the  time  to  send  me  some 
thoughts  on  his  spiritual  investigations.  No 
doubt  we  are  at  an  age  where  matters  of 
mortality  and  the  spirit  begin  to  take  on 
more  urgency.  Rob  is  not  alone  in  seeking 
guidance  along  the  long,  and  often  mysteri- 
ous journey.  I  thank  him  for  sharing  what 
he's  been  learning.  His  old  friends  can  reach 
him  at  (703)987-8596. 

In  December  I  had  the  thrill  of  receiving 
one  of  my  regular  phone  calls  from  Sydney, 
Australia,  where  my  good,  good  friend  Jere- 
my Bluhm  lives.  He  had  just  that  day  be- 
come the  father  of  a  baby  girl,  Charlotte. 
When  the  pictures  arrived,  I  could  see  that 
there  was  no  question  about  Charlotte's  pa- 
ternity. She  appeared  to  be  already  about 
five  feet  tall.  Phil  Santucci  has  been  another 
classmate  from  abroad  who's  kept  in  touch 
regularly.  A  clipping  from  Phil's  hometown 
paper  in  Wellesley  announces  that  he  has 
signed  a  two-year  contract  with  the  Stadt- 
Theater  Opera  House  in  Bielefeld,  West 
Germany. 

Here  in  Boston,  Dr.  Roger  Steinert  has 
been  appointed  director  of  cornea  consulta- 
tion service  at  the  Mass.  Eye  and  Ear  Infir- 
mary and  Associate  Professor  at  Harvard 
Medical  School.  "Hopefully,  after  the  chaos 
settles  down  some,  I'll  have  more  time  for 
my  teaching  and  research,  and  be  able  to 
give  my  family  increased  attention.  It's  a 
challenge!"  H.  C.  Peterson  wrote  with  his 
thoughts  on  the  developments  in  Europe 
these  recent  months.  Harry  is  back  in  Cali- 
fornia, at  Camp  Pendleton  outside  of  San 
Diego,  where  he  is  the  intelligence  officer 
for  the  First  Marine  Division.  "I  pray  the 
revolution  of  democratic  capitalism  emerg- 
ing throughout  the  world  makes  for  peace- 
ful times.  But  all  the  history  Dean  Richards, 
Lenny  James  and  Starr  notes  taught  me  to 
hope  for  peace  but  prepare  for  war  ..." 

My  neighbor  Wayne  Barron  also  has 
thoughts  these  days  about  capitalism.  In 
one  of  our  recent  conversations,  Wayne  an- 
nounced his  conclusion  that  the  key  to  the 
nineties  will  be  "venture  capital."  Later  that 
night,  it  occurred  to  me  that  Doug  Donahue 


53 


and  Bill  Schink  and  Larry  Uhl  and  others  in 
our  class  probably  have  that  base  already 
covered.  I  was  feeling  bad  until  the  next 
day,  when  I  ran  into  Wayne  again.  He  was 
squaring  off  with  the  Chess  Master  outside 
Au  Bon  Pain  in  Harvard  Square.  The  econo- 
my may  be  sagging  in  the  Northeast,  but  it 
was  good  to  see  that  people  know  how  to 
enjoy  a  spring  day. 

Enjoy  the  sun,  and  be  in  touch. 


CjQk  Dale  Woods  Dingledine 

037  15  Aldridge  Drive 

ABBOT  Greenville,  SC  29607 

Well,  gang,  another  quarter  has  gone  by 
with  no  news  from  you.  For  shame,  because 
your  silence  has  compelled  me  to  pick  up 
the  phone  again  with  the  mission  of  getting 
news.  Some  of  you  may  feel  put  on  the  spot, 
but  thankfully  most  people  have  been  so 
friendly  and  glad  to  finally  be  recognized. 
As  for  me,  I've  had  a  wonderful  time  con- 
tacting people  with  the  excuse  of  needing 
material  for  the  class  notes.  For  example,  I 
caught  Sheila  Donald  Millington  just  be- 
fore she  had  to  go  to  a  cub  scout  meeting. 
Ducky,  when  she's  not  acting  as  a  cubmas- 
ter,  tends  to  her  two  sons  (ages  4  and  8)  and 
is  also  an  industrial  management  engineer 
for  Kaiser  Permanente  (a  health  mainte- 
nance organization).  She  has  also  kept  in 
touch  with  Sue  Gurganus  Drackett  over  the 
years.  In  trying  to  reach  Diane  Coggan  I 
ended  up  talking  with  her  mom  who  briefly 
filled  in  the  news  about  Diane  since  Abbot. 
After  graduating  from  Radcliffe,  and  then 
attending  medical  school,  Diane  moved  to 
Israel,  where  she  has  been  for  several  years. 
Diana  Brainerd-Williams,  who  at  Abbot 
was  so  artistic,  has  been  applying  her  crea- 
tivity to  business  and  investments.  She  and 
her  family  (including  two-year-old  son,  An- 
drew) spend  time  between  their  homes  in 
Newport,  R.I.,  and  Georgetown,  D.  C,  and 
she  would  love  any  classmates  to  get  in 
touch.  One  of  the  things  which  I  remember 
most  about  Diana  was  her  beautiful  long 
hair,  and  so  I  had  to  ask  her  about  it.  She 
was  happy  to  say  that  her  hair  is  now  above 
her  shoulders,  as  it  has  been  for  many  years. 

My  own  news  is  that  I  have  finally  gradu- 
ated from  the  University  of  South  Carolina 
with  a  masters  in  social  work.  It  took  four 
years,  and  for  those  of  you  who  knew  my 
academic  abilities  at  Abbot,  you  will  under- 
stand my  thrill  at  graduating  with  this  de- 
gree with  the  equivalent  of  high  honors.  I 
will  start  working  in  June  at  a  regional  pub- 
lic psychiatric  hospital  where  I'll  have  an 
opportunity  to  become  proficient  in  assess- 
ing psychopathology  and  determining 
whether  individuals  may  need  more  inten- 
sive hospitalization  at  the  State  Hospital. 
Tomorrow  I'll  be  seeing  Gali  Hagel  in  At- 
lanta where  we're  planning  to  attend  an 
AA/PA  dinner.  It  will  be  a  great  time  to 
hear  what's  happening  at  the  school  and  to 
meet  other  alumnae  in  the  area.  I've  been  to 
one  of  these  events  before,  and  I  know  that 
they  can  really  be  fun,  especially  because 
you  never  know  who  else  may  show  up!  If 
you've  never  been  to  a  regional  meeting, 
give  it  a  try  sometime.  Keep  in  touch. 


'Tfl  Frank  Herron 

712  Lancaster  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Syracuse,  NY  13210 

First  the  bad  news:  The  class  of  1975  stick- 
ballers  clawed  their  way  back  from  a  near- 
fatal  2-3  deficit  with  stunning  rallies  in  the 
fourth,  fifth,  sixth,  seventh  and  eighth  in- 
nings. They  escaped  with  a  12-3  victory 
over  the  class  of  1970  on  Reunion  Weekend. 

The  good  news:  The  Benner  House 
Player  of  the  Game  was  eight-year-old  An- 
drew Roth,  who  was  two-for-three  and  daz- 
zled the  crowd  with  a  miracle  catch  in  left 
field.  And  Tony  Carroll's  fielding  kept  us  in 
the  game. 

More  good  news:  As  of  press  time,  the  re- 
sults are  unofficial.  A  review  of  the  game  by 
stunned  70  captain  Chip  Boynton  prompt- 
ed a  grievance  with  the  ISBA.  The  com- 
plaint: No  medical  personnel  were  on  hand 
with  oxygen  at  second  base.  The  review, 
hearing,  appeal  process  is  usually  pretty 
slow.  Chip  assured  me  that  with  his  influ- 
ence, the  process  will  be  speeded  up.  Mark 
his  words.  And  mark  your  calendar.  We'll 
know  by  1994.  Until  then,  the  trophy  re- 
mains in  a  glass  case  in  Memorial  Gym.  Un- 
der guard.  And  under  protest. 

Now,  for  the  great  end  and  real  business 
of  reporting  about  the  20th  reunion.  First 
the  statistics:  fifty  classmates  showed  up, 
for  stays  ranging  from  90  minutes  to  four 
days;  as  a  class  we  gave  about  $30,000  this 
year;  we  consumed  seven  limes  and  four 
lemons  over  the  three  days;  we  drained  six 
liters  of  Coca-Cola,  four  hters  of  club  soda, 
and  two  liters  of  ginger  ale;  and  left  63  cans 
of  beer  untouched.  The  Traveled-Longest- 
Distance  Award  went  to  John  Korba,  who 
waltzed  in  from  London.  A  scrutiny  of  the 
globe  in  the  library  showed  he  nipped  El- 
mer Rynne  for  the  honor.  But  Elmer  won 
the  Most-Difficult-Trip  Award.  He  came 
through  Tewksbury. 

Most  of  us  stayed  in  Stimson  House  in 
the  former  Senior  City.  Without  elaboration, 
here's  who  showed  up:  Peter  Belknap, 
Mort  Bishop,  Chip  Boynton,  Bill  Brenizer, 
Pete  Brescia,  Jim  Cahill,  Rob  Calihan, 
Tony  Carroll,  Don  Celotto,  Rob  Christie, 
Dave  Cohen,  Ken  Colburn,  Mike  Eng, 
Charlie  Finch,  Milt  Gearing,  Rod  Gold- 
stein, John  Healey,  Owen  Hearty,  Grant 
Heidrich,  Paul  Hoffman,  Tony  Kahn, 
Mark  Kelly,  John  Korba,  Ernie  Lange, 
Nick  Leone,  Joe  Little,  John  Logsdon,  Fred 
McClendon,  Jon  Michals,  Fred  Peters,  Ste- 
phen Pieters,  Marc  Poirier,  Bill  Roth,  El- 
mer Rynne,  Steve  Samuels,  Fred  Sawabini, 
Norm  Selby,  Stephen  Senft,  Kip  Sheeline, 
Dave  Short,  Vijay  Sikand,  Jim  Steinberg, 
Mark  Swanson,  Steve  Thurber,  Tom 
Treadwell,  Burr  Tweedy,  Andy  Wexler, 
Chuck  Willand,  and  Pete  Williams. 

Space  and  a  fading  memory  preclude  a 
detailed  accounting  of  the  activities  of  those 
mentioned  above.  The  mix  is  fantastic,  rang- 
ing from  Mike  Eng,  a  superintendent  of  a 
national  monument  (Fort  Jefferson,  Florida); 
to  Rod  Goldstein,  an  adventurous  capitalist 
in  Chicago;  to  Andy  Wexler,  a  plastic  sur- 
geon on  his  way  to  LA;  to  Stephen  Pieters, 
with  an  AIDS  ministry  in  California,  to  Paul 
Hoffman,  who  teaches  philosophy  at  MIT, 
to  Jim  Steinberg,  who's  keeping  an  eye  on 
Europe  for  the  Rand  Corporation.  Did  we 
get  along?  As  well  as  ever. 


For  those  who  wanted  to  renew  acquain- 
tances, life  was  easy.  Whereas  some  see  a 
classmate  everyday  (Mark  Kelly  and  Bill 
Roth  practice  law  together  in  Manhattan), 
others  had  some  serious  catching  up  to  do. 
Catching  a  glimpse  of  the  Andover  of  the 
90  s  was  a  bit  tougher.  Don  Celotto  glanced 
longingly  at  the  spiffy  automobiles  of  the 
"PA  Security  Force."  Marc  Poirier  took  the 
battered  piano  at  Stimson  for  a  test  drive. 
We  all  ate  at  the  Commons.  And  David 
Swanson's  brother,  Mark,  and  I  were  lucky 
enough  to  find  the  offices  of  the  Phillipian 
(complete  with  three  word  processors  and  a 
pagination  work  station).  Envy  reigned  as 
we  learned  today's  editions  are  printed  at 
Harvard,  a  slightly  more  stimulating  place 
for  the  staff  to  spend  one  afternoon  a  week 
than  the  Andover  Toumstnan  printing  offices. 

The  social  climax  of  the  weekend  was  our 
black  tie/Hawaiian  shirt  (only  the  mind  of 
Rob  Christie  could  devise  that)  sit-down 
dinner  in  the  Junior  dining  hall  in  The  Com- 
mons. Dinner.  It  featured  rolls  ordered  by 
Congress,  cooked  by  the  UN,  and  designed 
by  the  Air  Force.  Charlie  Finch  jostled  a  few 
nerves  with  a  remembrance  of  things  past 
(circa  May  1969)  re:  war  protests.  And  new 
class  officers  were  announced.  After  15 
years  as  secretary,  Peter  Williams  passes  the 
pen  to  me.  And  Grant  Heidrich  is  our  new 
class  agent,  replacing  Chip  Boynton.  Rob 
Christie  and  Elmer  Rynne  will  try  and  get  a 
running  start  on  our  25th  reunion.  A  dance 
followed  in  the  gym.  Standing  in  for  Orphe- 
us and  the  Ultimate  Spinach  was  the  Judy 
Wallace  Group.  Featured  performers  were 
Tony  Kahn  (who's  married  to  Judy)  and 
Steve  Thurber. 

Sunday  dawned  with  a  brunch  in  the 
Stimson  common  room.  Coffee  and  banana 
bread,  with  Marc  Poirier  and  Elise  Straus- 
Bowers  playing  Mozart's  Violin  Concerto  in 
G  Major  and  LeClair's  Sonata  in  D  Major. 
Headache  therapy. 

Later  that  morning  Stephen  Pieters  led  a 
memorial  service  in  Kemper  Chapel  for  our 
classmates  who  have  died.  They  are  Calvin 
Arnold,  Deborah  Bemton,  William  Beregi, 
Thomas  Lockhart,  Richard  Mathers,  Mi- 
chael McCowan,  Ted  Thorndike,  Ned  Wat- 
son, Don  Weinberg  and  Rob  Wierenga.  El- 
ise and  Marc  played  several  pieces  for  violin 
and  piano.  Those  attending  related  anec- 
dotes about  the  deceased  and  Steve  deliv- 
ered a  marvelous  homily  about  hope  and  ac- 
ceptance. The  offering  for  a  memorial  tree- 
planting  totalled  $139.00.  Anyone  who 
would  like  to  contribute  can  call  Rob  Chris- 
tie at  (800)  231-1056  or  send  a  check  %  Chris- 
tie, 1 1 14  W.  22nd  St.,  Houston,  TX  77008. 

So  ended  our  20th  reunion.  Thanks  to 
Chip  Boynton,  Rob  Christie,  Peter  Williams 
and  Stephanie  Dantos  for  putting  it  all  to- 
gether. And  here's  to  the  mini-reunions 
which  will  take  place  between  now  and 
1995,  word  of  which  will,  of  course,  be  duti- 
fully passed  on  to  your  humble  and  obedi- 
ent scribe. 


70  Amy  Baldwin  Bratten 

11806  Latino  Ln. 
ABBOT  Oakton,VA22124 

For  those  who  didn't  show  up,  you  missed 
an  interesting  20th  reunion!  It  was  fun,  but 
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"Nineteenseventysomethingl 
Andoverabbot"  strut  their  stuff. 


also  mixed  in  with  it  was  some  sadness, 
kind  of  like  our  senior  year  was  .  .  .We 
couldn't  believe  how  well  preserved  we 
were,  unlike  the  Abbot  campus.  We  still 
showed  some  spunk  by  creating  our  own 
tour  of  Draper!  If  you  want  to  know  what 
else  happened,  call  or  write,  or  better  yet, 
come  to  the  25th  to  see  for  yourself!  On  to 
the  news  .  .  .  Pauline  Cerf  Alexander  and 
hubby,  Bill,  have  four  kids,  live  in  NYC  but 
plan  to  move  in  the  near  future.  She  is  tak- 
ing a  computer  class  and  loves  it.  Beth  An- 
drews lives  in  Acton,  Mass.,  with  hubby, 
David,  son  Jacob,  9,  and  Lily,  3.  She's  study- 
ing for  her  MSW.  Sarah  Bowen  Blades  lives 
in  New  Jersey  with  her  husband  and  three 
children.  Leslie  Breed  is  VP  and  director  of 
subsidiary  rights  of  Houghton-Mifflin.  She 
is  moving  to  DC  this  summer  and  will  com- 
mute between  Boston,  NYC  and  D.C.  Mar- 
garet Cheney  moved  last  year  to  Norwich, 
Vermont,  and  enjoys  being  home  with  Jim- 
my, 4,  and  Catherine,  2.  Prilly  Mendenhall 
Coudoux  has  a  two-year-old  girl,  lives  in 
D.C.  and  is  working  on  a  documentary  of 
Laotian  refugees  and  Buddhist  healing. 
Stephanie  Dantos  did  a  fantastic  job  chair- 
ing the  reunion.  Saturday  night's  band  was 
Steph's  choice,  and  it  was  great!  She  lives  in 
Chestnut  Hill  and  is  a  bond-trader  for  Baer- 
Stearns.  Lexie  Freeman  travels  frequently  as 
a  lawyer  for  the  ACLU  in  D.C.  She  remains 
the  delightful  free  spirit  she  was  20  years 
ago!  Abby  Hale  lives  in  Burlington,  Ver- 
mont, and  works  as  a  Physician's  Assistant. 
Francine  Amore  Koris  and  hubby  Mark 
were  at  the  Saturday  night  dinner.  They 
have  a  two-year-old  boy  and  live  outside 
Boston.  I  couldn't  find  her  at  3  am  for  a 
McD's  run!  Debbie  Prudden  Lathrop  drove 
with  Craig  and  three  and  two-thirds  kids 
from  Illinois!  She  writes  full  time  out  of  her 
home.  Gay  Luster  has  16-month-old  twin 
boys  and  works  part-time  in  the  family  tile 
business.  Su  Johnston  Pegton  lives  in  Gro- 
ton,  Mass.,  with  hubby,  Rob;  son  Geoffrey, 
4;  daughter  Meredith,  7.  She  works  as  an  in- 
terior decorator.  Linda  Moore  Sheehan 
lives  in  Salem,  Mass.,  with  her  husband,  Jo- 


seph, and  two  children.  Tobi  Soloman  man- 
ages a  fitness  center  in  Lincoln,  R.I.,  and  has 
one  child,  Ben,  who  is  five.  El.se  Straus- 
Bower  lives  in  Woolwich,  Maine,  and  plays 
violin  in  the  local  symphony.  She  has  two 
children.  On  Sunday  she  played  a  duet  for 
the  chapel  service  with  Marc  Poirier,  PA  '70. 
It  was  beautiful!  Penny  Snelling  Sullivan, 
husband  Bob  and  son  Robert,  8,  came  from 
PA  to  join  the  fun.  She  works  part-time  as  a 
lawyer.  Lisa  Sweitzer  is  anchoring  the  news 
in  Syracuse,  N.Y.  She  was  one  of  the  few 
who  was  hard  to  recognize!  Sandy  Perkin 
Van  Brunt  brought  husband  Jeff  to  the  re- 
union. They  live  in  Appleton,  Wis.  She's  a 
full-time  mom  with  three  children.  Durrie 
Watson  Welsh  has  three  children,  and  lives 
and  works  in  a  law  firm  in  Chestertown,  Pa. 
Jenny  Williams  hid  behind  her  camera  for  a 
lot  of  the  festivities,  as  that  is  her  profession. 
She  is  also  going  to  school  to  get  her  MFA. 
She  lives  in  NYC  and  has  two  kids.  Jane 
Jouett  was  not  at  the  reunion  but  I  received 
late  word  that  she  had  a  baby  girl,  Cassan- 
dra, in  April.  She  continues  to  live  in  Port- 
land, Oregon.  As  for  myself,  Amy  Baldwin 
Bratten,  I  am  currently  living  30  minutes 
outside  of  DC  in  Virginia  and  work  part- 
time  in  a  local  hospital  as  a  neonatal  ICU 
and  OB  nurse.  My  kids  are  the  oldest  of  the 
reunion  crowd  at  12  (Paul)  and  7  (Tyler).  I 
will  apologize  ahead  of  time  for  any  errors 
(if  information.  To  solve  the  problem,  just 
write  or  call  me.  My  goal  for  the  next  five 
years  is  to  find  out  a  little  about  everyone, 
so  if  you  have  any  info,  pass  it  on.  It  was 
fun  to  see  you  all. 
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Dana  ].  Seero 
16  State  Street 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


Kim  Ben-Salahuddin  was  featured  in  a 
New  York  newspaper  article  on  "Prep  for 
Prep,"  a  program  that  prepares  academical- 
ly gifted  public  shool  students  for  private 
schools.  Kim  Ben,  an  attorney,  specializes  in 
the  role  of  mentor  and  informal  counsellor 
for  college-bound  students,  and  says  he 
tries  to  tell  his  charges,  ".  .  .  .the  real  deal .  .  . 
I've  told  him  [his  counselee]  life  will  have 
its  struggles."  Reading  stories  like  this 
makes  me  pretty  damn  proud  of  some  of 
you  guys — even  the  attorneys.  Greg  Butler 
notes  that  he  is  currently  General  Manger  of 
Rexham,  Larrinex,  Inc.,  Charlotte,  N.C.. 
Greg  and  his  wife,  Lynn,  have  one  child, 
Matthew.  Doug  Buxton's  previously- 
reported  marriage  to  Pilar  Uribe  included 
Steve  Sherrill  as  usher,  with  Walter  Hay- 
dock  in  attendance.  They  were  married  in 
Bavville,  NY,  with  the  reception  at  the  Pip- 
ing Rock  Club,  also  on  Long  Island.  Line 
Chaffee  wrote  and  enclosed  a  photograph. 
He  was  married  to  Stephanie  Danforth  of 
Providence,  RI,  January  20th.  In  attendence 
were  Line,  David  Knights,  Tom  Chamber- 
lin,  Ethan  Warren,  and  Dick  Hall.  Line 
wonders  if  he  will  be  the  last  '71  to  the  altar. 
Line — no. 

Bill  Enright  wrote  a  note  to  say  that  he, 
Carissa,  and  little  ones  Mason  and  Sara  sur- 
vived, "the  meltdown  of  the  Texas  real  es- 
tate economy."  Well,  y'all  like  barbecues 
down  there,  anyway.  He  is  making  a  come- 
back. Bob  Frisbie  and  his  wife,  Kristine, 


had  a  son  last  July,  joining  sisters  Fanny  (5) 
and  Kate  (3).  Bob  reports  that  Bob,  Jr.  is 
playing  Midfield,  and  can  bench  press  twice 
his  weight.  Stephen  Lindsay,  Lise,  and 
daughters  Odette  and  Isabelle  live  in  St. 
George,  Maine.  A  Portland  Press  Herald  arti- 
cle reports  that  he  is  a  sculptor,  "Using  mas- 
sive trunks  of  local  white  pine,  sculpted  by 
chain  saw  and  other  tools,  creating  tower- 
ing figures  of  beasts  and  humans."  It  is  for- 
tunate for  some  '71  era  faculty  members 
that  Steve  is  a  kind  man  and  thus  has  cho- 
sen not  to  memorialize  them  in  person.  He 
was  the  only  American  invited  to  the  Inter- 
national Woodcarving  Symposium  in  Kemi- 
jarvi,  Finland,  last  Summer.  Steve  also 
works  with  stone,  and  his  works  are  de- 
scribed as  larger-than-life,  and  representa- 
tional. He  frequently  creates  work  for 
schools  in  the  area. 

Commander  Rick  McHarg  will  be  ap- 
pearing in  the  Paramount  film,  Flight  of  the 
Intruder,  although  you  may  miss  him,  since 
he's  traveling  six  or  seven  hundred  miles  an 
hour  with  a  mask  over  his  face.  He  and  his 
wife,  Chris,  had  their  second  child,  Mathew, 
in  May  of  '89,  while  Molly  is  three.  He  is  op- 
erations officer  of  a  carrier-based  A-6  In- 
truder Squadron  based  at  Whidbey  Island, 
Washington,  where  they  have  lived  since 
1986.  In  keeping  with  his  New  England  pre- 
paratory school  background,  Rick  runs  the 
most  polite  Intruder  Squadron  around,  "Ex- 
cuse me,  may  I  inquire  as  to  whether  you 
have  hostile  intent?  No?  How  grand,  have  a 
nice  day." 

Don  Jackson  reports  that  he  is  assistant 
professor  of  history  at  Lafayette  College  in 
Easton,  PA.  He  specializes  in  U.S.  history 
since  1860  and  the  history  of  technologv. 
Mike  Propper  will  shortly  finish  his  resi- 
dency in  psychiatry  at  the  UCLA  Neuropsy- 
chiatry Institute. 

Because  I'm  such  a  high-tech  kind  of  guy, 
you  can  reach  me  24  hours  via  answering 
system  (617)  631-9662,  FAX  (extension  115), 
or  Compuserve  (DSEERO).  Having  received 
a  total  of  six  phone  calls  from  you  slugs  in 
nine  years,  the  line  is  probably  not  busy. 
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Dorothy  Streett 
Rte.  1,  Box  2120 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


By  definition,  my  life's  not  boring;  bore- 
dom's a  luxury  too  precious  for  most  of  us 
these  days.  But  the  day-to-day  routine 
grows  a  bit  tedious  even  in  its  frenzy.  After 
nineteen  years,  the  perfect  antidote  lies  in 
old  ties. 

If  L.A.  Law  has  grown  a  bit  hackneyed 
for  your  tastes,  try  calling  Mary  McCabe  for 
a  dose  of  Lawrence  Law.  It's  infinitely  more 
interesting  because  it's  uncensored  and  it  in- 
volves real  people.  It's  right  at  my  level  of 
sophistication.  I'm  sure  that  the  world  of 
Candace  Kattar  is  more  sophisticated  still; 
she  and  her  husband  have  an  immigration 
law  practice  in  Washington,  D.C.  Despite 
the  elbows  of  importance  she  must  daily 
rub  and  the  doubtless  unpredictability  of 
her  job,  I  was  charmed  as  of  old  as  she  still 
called  me  "Hon"  after  more  than  a  dozen 
years  without  communication  (the  last  time 
I  saw  her  was  a  chance  encounter  over  a 
ketchup  bottle  in  a  Pewter  Pot  muffin  em- 
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porium  in  North  Andover).  The  endear- 
ment brought  me  back  like  a  time  machine 
to  the  mood  of  any  one  of  a  number  of  end- 
less nights  on  the  second  floor  of  Abbey 
House  circa  1969  when  our  activities  invited 
unwanted  scrutiny  by  Miss  Von  E. 

Another  sometime  Washington  elbow- 
rubber  is  Sandy  Rollins  who  is  in  the  edit- 
ing stages  of  a  volume,  on  the  State  Depart- 
ment's art  collection,  which  could  grace 
your  coffee  table  a  year  or  so  from  now. 
The  rest  of  the  time,  Sandy's  still  in  Bristol, 
R.I.  Claudia  Comins  also  lives  in  Washing- 
ton where  she  holds  a  national  administra- 
tive position  with  Planned  Parenthood,  and 
is  herself  the  parent  of  two  preschoolers. 
Jenny  Martin  Fallon  is  headed  for  the  other 
Washington  (as  in  Seattle)  next  year  as  her 
husband  will  be  a  visiting  law  professor 
there.  Meanwhile,  Jenny  continues  her  ca- 
reer in  development  in  Belmont,  Massachu- 
setts on  a  volunteer  basis  for  a  day  school 
(for  Libby,  age  5)  and  a  day  care  (for  Doug, 
age  3). 

In  the  shower  the  other  morning,  I  found 
myself  inexplicably  thinking  about  another 
night-time  memory,  Tootie  Wasilewski,  the 
night  woman  of  Draper  Hall,  and  her  magic 
keys  to  a  shadowy  world.  The  next  day, 
word  of  Tootie  inexplicably  arrived  on  a 
post  card  without  return  address  and  there- 
fore unverifiable.  It  seems,  however,  that 
she  is  living  on  the  south  island  of  New 
Zealand,  where  she  spends  as  much  time  as 
she  can  in  the  beauty  of  the  lakelands  and 
mountains.  Presumably  she  is  skiing  on 
those  very  peaks  as  this  goes  to  press. 

Nancy  Philips  Peoples  may  currently  be 
among  the  homeless  on  a  temporary,  volun- 
tary basis.  With  her  husband  changing  ca- 
reers, she's  holding  the  symbolic  (if  not  lit- 
eral) fort  which  includes  Mark,  age  6,  and 
Brooke,  2-1/2.  Deborah  Huntington  is  con- 
cerned with  homelessness  in  the  more  usual 
sense,  among  other  social  issues,  as  she  con- 
tinues her  work  designing  seminars  nation- 
ally for  United  Methodist  Church.  Her  son, 
Thomas  Ray  McGaughey,  was  born  30  Sep- 
tember 1989;  the  family  lives  in  Brooklyn. 

Another  Abbey  House  denizen,  Stacy 
Milton  Leal,  betrays  her  profession  by  her 
telltale  block  script:  she  specializes  in  reno- 
vation for  a  medium-sized  architectural 
firm  in  Tampa,  a  far  cry  from  Concord, 
N.H.,  where  she  kindly  took  me  home  for  a 
weekend  when  the  bleakness  of  the  New 
England  winter  was  matched  by  our  states 
of  mind  as  we  were  dateless  for  the  prom 
our  senior-mid  year.  (I  think  we  cancelled  it 
when  we  were  seniors  on  account  of  this.) 

Oh  all  right,  I  admit  there's  a  reason  for 
this  maudlin  sentimentality:  It's  to  ready 
you  for  the  fearful  but  joyous  twentieth  re- 
union, a  mere  year  from  now  (June  7,  8  &  9, 
1991).  I  can  hardly  wait.  I  have  several  hy- 
potheses to  test  involving  the  theory  that 
liberalism  lives  embodied  in  a  class  full  of 
women  who  continue  to  have  social  con- 
sciences and  did  not  change  their  names 
when  they  married.  I  am  equally  anxious  to 
embrace  challengers  to  this  notion.  You,  too, 
can  discover  the  perfect  antidote. 
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Walter  L.  Maroney,  Jr. 
257  Main  Street 
No.  Andover,  MA  01845 


Okay,  here's  the  scoop:  one  day  Gregor 
Samsa  wakes  up  and  finds  he's  a  class  sec- 
retary. Three  times  a  year  his  life  devolves 
into  this  weirdo  amalgam  of  quasi- 
misinformation,  deadline  anxiety  and  half- 
remembered  adolescent  angst  in  approxi- 
mately this  order: 

Monday:  Rotisserie  League  team  stinks.  0 
for  45.  Hairline  deep  trouble.  Girlfriend 
says,  I  need  therapy.  Girlfriend  wrong. 
Only  need  Monoxodyl.  Open  Andover  in- 
formation packet.  Pour  out  classmates.  Usu- 
al semi-self-aggrandizement  hoohah.  Who 
cares  made  VP  whatsis  corporation?  Whole 
class — young  white  men  baying  for  money 
on  bond  market?  Life  ephemeral  anyways. 
All  die.  Big  deal.  Gilgamesh  successor  built 
better  ziggurat.  Who  remembers?  Give  up. 
Go  to  bed. 

Tuesday:  Find  piece  of  paper  Joe  McDer- 
mott.  No  info  Joe.  Just  comment  "not  for 
publication"  (sorry,  Joe)  re:  when  class  '72 
elect  new  secretary?  Wonder  same  myself. 
No  sweat,  Joe.  Talking  with  Jesus  Christ 
Lord  of  Hosts  fill  in  next  issue.  Rights  held 
by  Sony,  though.  Could  be  tough. 

Wednesday:  call  Sam  Butler.  Tell  Sam 
Joe  hate  me.  Crisis  confidence.  Sam  say  re- 
cent notes  too  sensitive.  More  mush  from 
wimp.  Ok,  ask  Sam  write  account  Bruce 
Poliquin  memorial  tax  write-off  NYC  din- 
ner last  week.  Me  &  McKallagat  last  minute 
no-show.  Sam  &  Marea  watching  Archie  & 
Veronica  on  TV.  Used  be  intelligent.  Watch 
China  Beach  myself.  Wicked  crush  Dana  De- 
laney  '74.  Fall  asleep  on  couch. 

Thursday:  Back  to  Andover  stuff.  Read 
Ridgewood,  New  Jersey,  Sunday  Post  an- 
nouncement Bill  Pruden  III  to  marry  Caro- 
line Keller.  Bill  athletic  director  and  teacher 
Park  School,  Baltimore,  Maryland.  Kids 
lucky.  Nicer  than  Mr.  Harrison.  Give  up. 
Take  nap  in  office. 

Saturday:  Attend  Andover  Alumni  Coun- 
cil Weekend.  Andover=Andover  +  girls. 
Hate  current  students.  Crave  Monoxodyl. 
Talk  Bill  Heidrich  Curator  Memphis 
Brooks  Museum  Art,  Memphis,  Tennessee. 
No  book  Mapplethorpe.  Monkey  trials.  No 
like  jail.  Also  hang  out  Dick  Green.  Sur- 
vived Finley  Kumble  law  firm  disaster.  Had 
salary  published  American  Lawyer  (2.3  times 
richer  than  me).  Interesting  talk  how  Ando- 
ver bred  fear  of  failure;  how  Kip  helped  him 
when  we  turned  our  backs.  Nice  man  now. 
Even  nicer  wife.  Feel  guilty.  Go  home.  Go  to 
bed  early. 

Sunday:  Red  Sox  trade  Lee  Smith  for  Bru- 
nansky.  Rotisserie  team  ruined.  Mean  to 
girlfriend.  Lose  hair.  Read  Andy  Russem. 
Two  kids,  Zach,  5-1/2;  Jake,  six  months. 
Saatchi  &  Saatchi  SVP.  Sell  Burger  King  to 
USA.  Bob  Battles  wife  Molly,  daughter 
Molly  all  live  same  building,  New  York 
City.  Good  golly.  Harland  Chun  still  be- 
hind Foster  Grants  say  daughter  Samantha 
Wei  "Sam"  in  kindergarten.  Dave  Hsieh 
wife  Priscilla,  son  Terence  born  26  June — 
wedding  anniversary.  Planned  parenthood. 
Nobody  tell  Joe.  David  teach  Fuqua  Busi- 
ness School  Duke  U.  Live  in  Chapel  Hill. 

Monday:  Butler  missive  on  Poliquin  din- 
ner arrive  FAX.  Incoherent  drivel.  Secretary 
read.  Lose  respect.  Hair  coming  out  in 


chunks.  Mouseketeer  roll  call:  Russem,  Bat- 
tles, Poliquin,  Klosowitz,  Boak,  Leggett, 
Hirschler,  Bruckman,  McPherson,  Chun, 
Baldwin,  Keough,  DeCholnocky,  Mishkin. 

Practically  all  bankers.  See  last  Monday  re: 
Masters  of  Universe.  Exchange  business 
cards.  Cheat  government.  Drink  &  cavort. 

Tuesday:  Read  Butler  notes  again.  Ok, 
not  all  bankers.  Battles  ABC  news.  Pledge 
eviscerate  any  classmate  who  make  prime- 
time.  John  Baldwin  ex-commercial  fisher- 
man, now  own  painting  company.  Butler 
say  he  &  Baldwin  no  exchange  two  words 
four  years  Andover.  Now  talk  all  night. 
Solve  problems  of  world.  McPherson  about 
to  run  for  Congress  New  Jersey.  Cause 
problems  of  world.  Maybe  move  New  Jer- 
sey now.  Vote  for  alumnus  no  make  me 
barf. 

Wednesday:  Attend  condominium  fore- 
closure sale.  All  my  clients  broke.  Consider 
scalp  massage.  Good  schadenfreude, 
though.  Meanwhile  Brunansky  2  RBI.  Rotis- 
serie team  making  comeback.  Life  goes  on. 
Class  secretary  instructions  say  keep  it 
short.  Leave  space  for  reuning  classes, 
source  of  all  money.  Okay,  save  other  stuff 
till  next  time.  Fall  asleep  watching  China 
Beach.  Goodnight,  Dana.  Goodnight,  Joe. 
Hey,  did  they  really  indict  your  old  boss,  by 
the  way,  or  what? 

Exciting  job,  this. 
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Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 
Spring  Valley  Road 
Ossining,  NY  10562 


Submitted  by:  Lynn  Graham  Goldberg,  10 

White  Woods  Lane,  Westport,  CT  06850. 

Last  summer  I  moved  to  Connecticut  af- 
ter nine  years  in  Washington,  D.C.  so  that 
my  husband  could  join  a  new  law  firm  in 
Stamford,  Connecticut.  Joy  Beane  Bryant 
and  Linda  Gilbert  Cooper  decided  to  use 
my  coming  as  an  excuse  to  throw  a  mini- 
reunion  inviting  Marna  Park  Borgstrom, 
Karen  Awad  Tyler  and  Debbie  Roth  and 
their  families  to  a  wonderful  picnic  at  Joy's. 
It  was  chaotic  with  people  being  mothers, 
wives  and  classmates  all  at  once,  and  chal- 
lenging to  try  to  learn  who's  done  what  in 
the  eighteen  years  since  Abbot.  Mostly  we 
threw  introductions  and  kids'  ages  at  each 
other,  untangled  children  and  dogs, 
smeared  food  all  over  Joy's  house  and  tried 
to  fly  a  kite  with  a  dozen  children. 

1  seem  to  remember  a  few  things  about 
people  who  were  there.  Marna  Park  Borg- 
strom, her  husband,  Eric,  and  two  young 
sons  came  down  from  Guilford,  Connecti- 
cut. She's  still  working  at  Yale  New  Haven 
Hospital  as  a  vice  president  in  budgeting, 
balancing  career/family  demands  cheerful- 
ly. Karen  Tyler  has  put  her  career  on  hold  to 
be  home  full-time  with  her  son.  Yes,  she  still 
plays  tennis,  but  no,  she  doesn't  yell 
"Awad!"  the  way  she  used  to.  Debbie  Roth 
has  two  little  girls.  She  continues  to  teach 
elementary  school  language  arts  in  Valatie, 
New  York.  (Did  I  say  that  right,  Deb?)  Sue 
Lilienthal  was  unable  to  attend  our  gather- 
ing, probably  because  she  was  busy  adjust- 
ing (o  married  life.  She  married  Richard 
Ince  last  summer.  He's  involved  with  pre- 
serving the  rain  forest  while  she's  still  teach- 
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ing  (and  doing  some  pottery?).  You  can 
reach  them  at  41  Greene  Street,  Burlington, 
Vermont  05401. 

Natalie  Ziegler  Zirchky  writes  that  she 
was  married  in  spring  of  1988.  By  press 
time,  she  and  her  husband  should  have  a 
new  three-month  old  child.  Natalie  is  work- 
ing for  CNN  where  she  "occasionally  has 
the  pleasure  of  interviewing  Michael  Bisch- 
loss  73  before  he  appears  on  the  air." 

On  the  international  front,  two  class 
members  have  had  interesting  experiences. 
Nora  Kyger  has  recently  returned  from  a 
seven-week  assignment  in  Tianjin,  China. 
She  worked  on  a  World  Bank  project  in  her 
new  capacity  with  A.T.  Kearney,  an  interna- 
tional management  consulting  firm.  She 
and  her  husband,  Jack,  have  recently  ac- 
quired a  new  dog,  Louise.  Linda  Rawson 
spent  six  weeks  in  Russia  visiting  friends  in 
Moscow  and  Leningrad.  She  is  currently 
translating  a  book  by  two  Soviet  professors, 
as  well  as  playing  hostess  to  several  non- 
English  speaking  visitors  to  the  U.S. 

Questions  about  the  California  quake? 
Lindy  Monroe  might  well  be  the  person  to 
contact.  She's  currently  the  manager  of  geo- 
logic operations  for  a  geotechnical  consult- 
ing firm  in  California.  She  states  that  in  her 
office  of  about  100  people  things  can  be 
pretty  exciting  with  the  geologic  faults, 
earthquakes,  and  slicks  on  the  West  Coast. 

Would  anyone  like  to  guest-write  this  col- 
umn? I  took  it  over  from  Linda  Cooper 
(914/941-8188)  this  month  and  she'd  be 
thrilled  to  have  some  more  help  on  a  regu- 
lar basis.  Just  let  her  know  and  keep  those 
facts  about  yourselves  rolling  in! 


H*!  Peter  Morin 

'  °  202  Sandy  Valley  Rd. 

PHILLIPS     Marstons  Mills,  MA  02648 

One  of  our  great,  intrepid  pathfinders  final- 
ly found  his  way  to  the  alter  this  past  28 
April.  I  speak  of  our  co-secretary,  James  E. 
Hackett  III,  who  wed  the  very  classy  Mary 
Ann  Moorman  (a.k.a.  "Mugs")  in  a  spectac- 
ular Catholic  Cathedral  on  Peachtree  Drive 
in  Atlanta,  Ga.  As  you  would  certainly 
guess,  the  typical  flotsam  and  jetsam  of  PA 
classmates,  all  but  me  from  Paul  Revere, 
floated  into  town  and  managed  to  attend 
the  wedding  and  reception  between  appear- 
ances at  Cheetah's  and  The  Gold  Club. 
Dave  Donahue,  Dave  Swanson  and  John 
McDonald  came  from  the  Boston  area,  John 
Rogerson  from  his  law  practice  in  Jackson- 
ville. 

Jazzbo  was  at  his  inimitable  best,  sartori- 
ally  and  otherwise,  as  several  very  late 
nights  were  spent  sipping  champagnes, 
ports  and  lagers  of  various  nations  and  tell- 
ing innumerable  jokes  beginning  with  the 
phrase,  "There's  this  guy.  .  ." 

Craig  Reynolds  continues  his  forays  in 
California  politics,  now  as  staff  director  to 
State  Senator  Lucy  Killea  (D.  San  Diego). 
Craig  is  proud  to  report  that  his  brother 
Jock  is  the  new  curator  of  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery. Pat  Grant  now  lives  in  Walpole  (as 
does  D.  Donahue)  with  his  wife  and  daugh- 
ter, and  is  a  systems  architect  with  Hancock 
Financial  Services.  Steve  Rooney  couldn't 
make  Hack's  wedding  due  to  the  late  arri- 


val of  number  three  and  his  burgeoning 
partnership  responsibilities  at  LeBoeuf, 
Lamb,  NYC.  Ned  Jackson  is  married,  living 
on  Lake  Lansing,  and  teaching  organic 
chemistry  at  Michigan  State  University. 
James  Pugh  is  a  bond  analyst  at  MBIA  and 
lives  in  Croton,  NY,  with  wife  Denise  and 
two  happy  boys.  Brad  Hart  and  wife  Susan 
live  in  Chicago  with  their  brand  new  child 
born  in  February.  Steve  Harding  appears  to 
be  heavily  into  cycling,  as  he  urges  all  PA 
73  cyclists  to  join  him  in  the  1990  RAM- 
ROD (Ride  Around  Mount  Ranier  in  One 
Day).  He  reports  that  Tom  Beaton  has  taken 
up  cycling  after  his  fifth  knee  operation. 
Tom's  in  New  Hampshire,  developing  a  ski 
area.  Eric  Cohen  is  an  assistant  professor  at 
the  Medical  College  of  Wisconsin,  where  he 
practices  and  teaches  in  his  specialty  of 
nephrology.  Steve  Rockwell  was  recently 
elected  a  principal  at  Alex,  Brown  &  Sons, 
Inc. 

A  fascinating  report  from  the  22  January 
issue  of  Business  Week  reached  my  desk,  re- 
garding Leo  Haviland.  Formerly  the  head 
of  Goldman  Sachs's  Energy  Futures  &  Op- 
tions Group,  Leo  was  allegedly  fired  when 
he  refused  to  violate  his  fiduciary  duties  to 
one  client  and  divulge  confidential  informa- 
tion to  another.  He  has  sued  Goldman  Sachs 
for  more  that  $12  million.  Atta  boy,  Leo. 

Finally,  Bill  Boeschenstein's  wife,  Janet, 
continues  to  carry  the  mantle  for  Beosch 
and  wrote  a  splendid  account  of  the  fami- 
ly's doings.  Seems  the  family  up  and  left  the 
Mid-West  for  England  last  fall,  so  Boesch 
could  be  an  international  oil  trader  for  Co- 
noco, Inc.  The  young  boys  "have  adapted 
quite  well  to  scrambling  up  to  the  top  of 
double-decker  buses,  taking  tea  at  Fortnum 
&  Mason's,  checking  out  the  guards  at  the 
palace,  ".  .  .  and  have  traded  their  little  Tex- 
as drawls  for  stiff  upper  lip  sort  of  expres- 
sions like,  'Aww,  do  we  hauv  to  take  a 
bauth,  Mummy?'"  Fine  work,  Janet.  They'll 
be  there  two  more  years  (fall  '92),  if  you're 
headed  that  wav,  at  171  West  Heath  Road, 
London  NW3  TTT,  phone  01-445-8162. 

Do  we  "hauv"  to  take  a  "bauth"  sure 
beats  "Haavud  Yaahd."  Wonder  if  Kate 
would  like  it  there? 


r7'l  Marcia  B.  McCabe 

/J  10  West  66th  Street,  #16-B 

ABBOT  New  York,  NY  10023 

Hoping  to  procure  some  news  for  this  col- 
umn, I  shelled  out  sixty  dollars  to  attend  the 
AANY  annual  dinner  this  winter,  but  alas, 
the  only  other  73er  there  was  Kristin  Aus- 
tin. Kristin  has  moved  south  (to  Brooklyn!) 
and  is  currently  hunting  for  a  job.  As  she 
said,  ".  .  .  trying  to  figure  out  what  to  be 
when  she  grows  up!"  (Aren't  we  all!)  Fellow 
secretary  Jack  Gray,  Kent  Vogel  and  the  rest 
of  the  class  of  74  generously  allowed  me  to 
dine  at  their  table.  Much  to  my  surprise, 
Steve  Graham,  former  Abbot  history  teach- 
er, was  there  with  74's  Anne  Blumberg 
whom  he's  marrying  this  summer.  He 
looked  great,  is  very  happy  and  sends  fond 
regards  to  all  the  73  "Rabbits"  he  knew  and 
loved. 

Cap  Lesesne  (plastic  surgeon  and  man 
about  town)  has  graced  the  pages  of  many 


periodicals  lately.  .  .  .  the  March  Bazaar  the 
New  York  Times  magazine  and  the  East 
Hampton  Paper.  He  also  graced  the  spring 
phonathon  with  his  presence,  but  had  to 
dash  off  due  to  an  emergency. 

Phonathon  brought  more  news  than 
bucks,  but  it  was  a  nice  opportunity  to  catch 
up  with  some  of  our  class.  Lorraine  Uher 
Kohorn  is  finishing  graduate  school,  getting 
her  Ph.D.  in  biology  from  UCLA.  In  the  fall 
she'll  begin  teaching  biology  at  Duke.  Robin 
Lothrop  Pinto,  too,  is  involved  in  biology. 
She's  at  Harvard  doing  research  in  deep  sea 
clams  and  mussels  (sounds  delicious!).  I 
spoke  to  Ann  Roberts  Allison  for  the  first 
time  in  16  years.  Abbot's  former  switch- 
board operator  and  champion  bridge  player 
is  no  longer  doing  either  of  the  aforemen- 
tioned activities,  but  she  and  her  11 -year-old 
son,  Robert,  are  happily  living  in  Desmoines, 
Iowa,  where  she  manages  a  Baker's  Square 
restaurant.  She  is  planning  to  take  Robert  to 
Germany  for  two  weeks  this  fall  and  is  hop- 
ing to  make  it  to  our  20th  in  '93. 

There  was  much  news  in  the  motherhood 
department  this  year.  Susan  Urie  Donahue 
gave  birth  to  a  daughter,  Abigail,  in  early 
April.  News  from  Seattle  came  from  Chris- 
tine Ho.  She  and  hubby,  Howard  Coleman, 
welcomed  baby  Aaron  on  4  February.  She's 
taking  four  months  off  from  her  work  as  a 
clinical  psychologist  to  enjoy  fully  her  little 
darling.  Fran  Sherwood  Jenkins  had  Timo- 
thy Sherwood  Jenkins  on  2  September  1989. 
Jane  Pugh  Perrett  and  her  husband,  Ed, 
adopted  a  baby  boy,  George  Brian,  and  are 
just  thrilled.  Jane  manages  a  medical  group 
practice  in  Canfield,  Ohio.  Betsy  ("Bart") 
Fauver  Stueber  and  Fred  are  overjoyed  with 
their  adoption.  David  Fitzgerald  Stueber 
("Fitz")  was  born  on  29  November  '89  and 
arrived  in  their  lives  on  9  February  1990.  Ju- 
lie Horowitz  Mittleman  is  expecting  bambi- 
no number  two  in  November.  She  and  Phil 
plan  to  call  the  little  tyke,  "Tom  Turkey  Mit- 
tleman." Ho-ho!  Congratulations  one  and 
all.  Don  Lazo  and  I  had  a  "non-fundraising" 
phonathon  when  he  called  me  shortly  after 
Christmas.  Since  Don  was  friends  with 
many  of  us  (and  one  of  PA's  finest  fellas),  I 
knew  his  whereabouts  would  be  of  interest. 
He's  a  father  of  two  girls,  Lara,  9,  and  Logan, 
9  months.  He  and  his  wife,  Holly,  live  in 
Newport  Beach,  Calif.  He's  an  artist  and  has 
had  shows  all  over  southern  California.  He 
told  me  that  Ted  Wood  (our  roving  photo- 
journalist)  has  been  spending  time  in  Arizo- 
na taking  photos  for  a  story  on  a  species  of 
endangered  cacti.  While  there  he  hung  out 
with  Scott  Midgley  who  is  apparently  loving 
marriage  number  two  to  wife  number  one! 

Noreen  Markley  Timm  and  Maynard 
managed  to  squeeze  in  a  dinner  with  Chris 
and  me  during  a  marathon  cultural  week- 
end in  NYC  which  included  a  six-hour 
Wagnerian  opera  (don't  ask  me  which  one!), 
The  Phantom  of  the  Opera  and  several  mu- 
seums. They  are  going  to  spend  three  weeks 
touring  the  orient  this  fall  (where  no  doubt 
they'll  attend  the  Peking  Opera). 

We  are  planning  a  summer  trip  to  the 
south  of  France  and  then  to  London  to  at- 
tend the  Wimbleton  Tennis  matches  and  to 
see  The  Rolling  Stones  at  Wembley  (I  hope 
we  are  all  never  too  old  to  Rock  'n  Roll!).  I 
expect  a  "what  I  did  on  my  summer  vaca- 
tion" letter  from  all  of  you  in  the  fall.  Have 
a  good  one  and  stay  in  touch. 
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The  class  of  1975  joins  70  for  their  recep- 
tion in  front  of  an  old  familiar  landmark- 
Sam  Phil  Hall. 
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Roger  Strong 
220  E.  57th  St.  #14-4 
New  York,  NY  10022 


If  you  were  among  those  who  didn't  attend 
the  15th  reunion  extravaganza  (notable  no- 
shows  included  such  previously  distin- 
guished classmates  as  John  Alter,  John  But- 
trick,  Chip  Campbell,  Vicky  Christian, 
George  Cogan,  Dave  Coulthard,  Sara 
Gates  Fitzgerald,  Lou  Laskey,  Kurt 
Schwarz  and  Bob  Winer),  you  missed  some 
exciting  events  and  entertainment: 

Maria  Maples  and  The  Donald  dropped 
by  Friday  night's  post-dinner  bash  at  class 
headquarters  in  Johnson  Hall  as  guests  of 
Jon  Stein,  a  former  attorney  who's  now  ren- 
ovating houses  in  the  Los  Angeles  area. 
Robin  Leach  checked  out  the  squad  of  rich 
and  famous  class  of  '75  types  led  by  Jon 
Tweedy  who  successfully  turned  back  the 
lame  stickball  challenge  posed  by  the  class 
of  1970.  And  Andrew  Dice  Clay  provided 
comic  relief  after  Saturday  night's  class  din- 
ner before  2  Live  Crew  performed  with  gusto 
in  the  Memorial  Gym. 

So  maybe  I  exaggerate  a  little  bit.  Andrew 
Dice  Clay  didn't  really  appear — Robin  Wil- 
liams, Billy  Crystal  and  Whoppi  Goldberg 
entertained  instead.  But  seriously,  Tony  Pu- 
cillo,  Peter  Wyman  and  a  dedicated  team  of 
planners  orchestrated  a  tremendous  week- 
end on  the  Hill,  even  though  the  weather 
was  less  than  ideal  (it  rained  on  Saturday, 
as  it  did  at  graduation  in  1975  and  at  the  5th 
and  10th  reunions!). 

Tony  and  Peter  are  a  tough  act  to  follow, 
but  Donna  Cameron-Hall,  Felecia  Elias 
and  Caren  Ponty,  the  trio  who  volunteered 
to  organize  the  20th  Reunion,  are  promising 
great  times  when  we  convene  again  in  1995. 
Of  course,  most  people  will  be  hearing  from 
the  ageless  Dick  King  in  the  intervening 
years,  since  Dick  was  unanimously  re- 
elected head  agent  for  the  Alumni  Fund  and 
will  be  heading  the  class  of  '75's  intrepid 
network  of  fund-raisers.  Dick's  wife,  Mari 


Wellin  King,  agreed  to  serve  as  class  secre- 
tary for  five  more  years  and  will  continue  to 
author  one  of  the  three  class  notes  columns 
that  appear  each  year.  Fellow  scribe  Steve 
Bache  (who  flew  in  from  the  Left  Coast  for 
reunion  weekend)  and  I  will  also  be  crafting 
deft  prose  in  this  space  once  a  year  to  chron- 
icle the  adventures  of  free-swinging  class- 
mates like  Tom  Meredith,  whose  atten- 
dance at  reunion  was  a  welcome  surprise 
(Tom's  working  in  Nashville,  Tennessee, 
this  year  as  a  computer  consultant  specializ- 
ing in  electronic  mail  systems). 

Some  random  notes  from  the  weekend 
(for  full  details  of  reunion  activities  refer  to 
the  write-up  at  the  beginning  of  the  Bulle- 
tin): Less  hair  and  more  babies  than  I  re- 
membered from  the  10th  Reunion.  Honors 
for  youngest  junior  unit  in  attendance  went 
to  Paul  Suslovic's  son  Daniel,  born  14  De- 
cember 1989.  Also  more  creativity  in  (TV- 
inspired)  name  tags:  "I'm  Bart  Simpson. 
Who  The  Hell  Are  You?"  and  "Laura  Palm- 
er, '72-'90".  (If  you  don't  recognize  those 
characters,  you're  either  Geoff  Richards  or 
an  ivestment  banker!)  And  nobody  showed 
up  in  brown  polyester  with  a  plastic  pocket 
protector  and  a  yellow  happy  face  button 
that  said,  "Hi,  my  name's  Herb!" 

As  expected  of  the  class  that  brought 
stickball  to  the  Vista  and  Draper  Circle,  ath- 
letic endeavors  dominated  the  weekend. 
Gordie  Nelson  injured  his  right  hand  play- 
ing frisbee  in  the  rain,  but  a  few  gin-and- 
tonics — applied  topically  and  ingested — 
seemed  to  ease  his  pain.  Despite  the  persis- 
tent drizzle,  Mike  "Hit  Me  a  Few  Fly  Balls" 
Boldt  judiciously  organized  a  Saturday  af- 
ternoon softball  game  that  attracted  several 
would-be  extras  from  Field  of  Dreams.  Frank 
Lee  hit  a  towering  home  run  into  the  corn- 
field in  right-center,  while  his  lovely  wife, 
Judy,  was  a  defensive  star.  "Shoeless"  Bill 
Snedeker  anchored  the  infield  at  third  base 
and  was  hotter  than  Lenny  Dysktra  at  the 
plate.  Andy  Craig,  who's  now  rehabing  der- 
elict houses  in  New  Jersey,  dueled  legal  ea- 
gle Charlie  Clark  on  the  mound  until  Char- 
lie and  family  departed  for  home  in 
Gloucester,  Massachusetts.  Rangy  Palmer 
Epler  and  his  wife,  Barbara,  avid  sailors 
during  the  summer  months,  displayed  pre- 
viously unrecognized  talent  on  almost-dry 
land.  And  Evans  Huber,  Paul  Murray  and 
Matt  Finnie  looked  marvelous  in  shorts. 

Weddings  and  births  seem  to  be  the  hot 
topics  at  every  gathering.  Joan  Bozek  will 
be  marrying  a  "California  type"  named 
Robb  Linde  in  September.  Harry  Flynn  is 
giving  up  the  idyllic  life  on  Martha's  Vine- 
yard in  favor  of  wedded  bliss  in  Michigan, 
where  his  future  wife  is  attending  dental 
school.  Steve  Goldberg  and  his  wife,  Paula, 
welcomed  a  son,  David  Michael,  last  Au- 
gust. Cathy  Chapman  has  a  six-  month-old 
daughter,  Amy,  and  is  finishing  her  residen- 
cy in  pediatric  neurology  at  Boston's  Chil- 
dren's Hospital.  Mac  DeCamp  and  his  u  ife, 
Lisa,  were  expecting  their  second  child 
(daughter  Kristin  is  almost  two  years  old)  in 
mid  June,  an  event  that  kept  them  from  at- 
tending the  reunion.  Innkeeper  Phil  Heuber 
and  his  wife,  Judy,  expecting  their  first  child 
this  summer,  joined  in  the  reunion  festivi- 
ties. 

Among  other  classmates  who  missed  the 
15th  reunion,  Jay  Finney  wrote  from  San 
Francisco  ("a  fabulous  place  to  live,"  he 


says)  that  he's  left  his  job  as  manager  of 
marketing  communications  at  Sun  Micro- 
systems, A  Silicon  Valley  computer  maker, 
to  start  his  own  consulting  firm.  Joe  Nicolo- 
si  reports  that  he's  doing  a  hectic  medical 
residency  in  anesthesiology  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Pittsburgh  after  graduating  from  East- 
em  Virginia  Medical  School  in  1988.  Jim 
Rice  is  practicing  corporate  and  oil  and  gas 
law  in  Houston  for  the  local  office  of  the 
New  York  law  firm  Weil,  Gotshal  and 
Manges.  Jim  says  he's  been  married  for 
three  years  and  has  spent  time  with  Bill 
Whiteford  in  Denver  and  Vail.  Hal  Masters 
at  last  report  was  searching  the  globe  for  a 
new  computer  system  for  the  Bank  of  But- 
terfield  in  Bermuda. 

Reunion  round-up  (excluding  those  pre- 
viously mentioned):  Anne  Wakefield  At- 
kinson; Jennifer  Bishop;  John  Bishop; 
Nancy  Blais;  Bill  Bliss;  Lewis  Butler;  Brian 
Burke;  Ruth  Cogan;  Dan  Cooper;  Rick  Cot- 
ten;  Carrol  Coward;  Ann  Joyce  Delano; 
Dan  Dilorati;  Deborah  Doherty;  Peter  Dor- 
sey;  Chris  Finn;  John  Florence;  Mark  For- 
syth; Bert  Garry;  Win  Gaynor;  Brad  Geier; 
Dorothy  Hale;  Dan  Halsted. 

Also  Stephanie  Curtis  Harman;  Larry 
Kemp;  John  Kingery;  Frank  Lavin;  Alan 
Lintel;  Deborah  Lunder;  Tony  Maranto; 
Brad  Marvin;  Scott  McKusic;  Mark  Mul- 
len; Mike  Neborak;  Gordon  Nelson;  Jon 
Otto;  George  Pappadopoulos;  Lous  Patkin; 
Kim  Patton;  Carley  Pennick;  Rich  Pietrafe- 
sa;  Wrenn  Reed;  Betsy  Redman;  Dave 
Scott;  Frank  Skokan;  Jo  Ellen  Harrison  Si- 
lipo;  Mary-Jo  O'Reilly  Smith;  Elizabeth 
Snelling;  Ben  Steele;  Lewis  Stocker;  Roger 
Strong;  Jon  Tweedy;  David  Updike;  Susan 
Verson;  David  Vipond;  Stephan  Vincze; 
Lauren  Weidenman,  Phil  Welch,  Pam  Ya- 
meen;  James  Young. 
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Walter  A.  Row 
200  Cove  Way,  Apt.  711 
Quincy,  MA  02169 


1  received  in  the  mail  recently  a  newspaper 
column  entitled,  "Who's  What  and  Where." 
Well,  David  Gilmour  has  been  named  vice 
president  of  Lotus  Development  Corp.'s 
data  base  systems  division,  located  in  Cam- 
bridge, Massachusetts.  Allen  Raymond 
writes  to  say  he  survived  the  San  Francisco 
quake  with  only  nerve  damage.  Working 
for  a  software  company  in  San  Leandro,  Al 
is  an  avid  snow  and  water  skier.  Anita 
Thomas  Koolen  has  remained  quite  happi- 
ly on  the  PA  campus,  thank  you.  Married  to 
PA  teacher  Mark  Koolan,  Anita  recently 
made  the  big  move  this  year  from  Fuess 
House  to  the  cluster  deans  home  in  West 
Quad  South.  Anita  has  been  in  contact  with 
Rob  Middlebrook  who  now  resides  in 
Andover,  and  Craig  Conrad,  who  has  a 
nephew  at  PA. 

Robert  "Tex"  Conrad  graduated  in  May 
1989  from  Southern  Methodist  Law  School 
after  having  spent  six  years  riding  the  boom 
and  bust  cycle  of  the  oil  patch  industry. 
Martha  Martin  Shethar  is  doubly  enjoying 
motherhood — especially  since  she  became 
the  proud  parent  of  twins,  Daphne  Frances 
and  Eric  Prentice.  Martha  has  taken  a  leave 
of  absence  from  her  job  as  photography  co- 
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ordinator  in  the  college  design  department 
of  D.C.  Heath,  a  text-book  publisher  in  Lex- 
ington, Massachusetts.  She  lives  with  her 
husband,  Alan,  in  Littleton,  Massachusetts. 

Congratulations  also  to  Carina  Kjell- 
strom  who  was  married  this  past  26  April. 
Honored  guests  at  Carina's  wedding  includ- 
ed Alicemary  Leach,  Liza  Parker,  Pam 
Lord,  and  the  Bailey's.  Alicemary,  who  is 
very  active  in  the  D.C.  Andover  association, 
has  also  been  in  touch  with  other  members 
of  our  class:  Brooks  Cutter,  now  a  father  of 
two  young  girls  and  a  lawyer  in  Sacramen- 
to; Lief  Karlsson,  recently  married,  working 
in  banking  and  now  living  in  Syracuse, 
New  York,  after  years  in  the  City;  and  Steve 
Colella,  who  is  employed  in  real  estate  in 
Boston  and  has  developed  a  taste  for  horse 
racing. 

Wedding  bells  have  also  rung  recently 
for  Henry  Mclntire  and  Harold  Berry.  Hen- 
ry is  a  vice  president  in  taxable  fixed  income 
at  Shearson  Lehman  in  New  York.  His  wife, 
Jocelyn,  is  a  municipal  bond  trader  at  Neu- 
berger  &  Berman.  Harold  is  the  North 
American  manager  for  Business  Week  Inter- 
national and  Business  Week-China.  His  wife, 
Marion,  is  the  traffic  manager  in  the  graph- 
ics department  of  the  Depository  Trust 
Company  of  New  York. 
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Susanna  ]ones  Beguelin 
142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 
New  York,  NY  10036 


We  have  solved  the  mystery  of  the  motorcy- 
cle-riding social  activist  registering  the 
homeless  to  vote.  I  received  a  letter  that 
cryptically  announced,  "It  was  I."  Will, 
thanks  for  getting  in  touch. 

Jay  Goodman,  who  recently  received  his 
Ph.D.  from  Carnegie  Mellon,  has  written  a 
book  on  statistics  and  computer  science.  In 
may,  Fireside/Simon  &  Schuster  published 
/  Wish  Someone  Had  Told  Me  by  Nina  Bar- 
rett. Nina,  who  lives  in  Evanston,  Illinois, 
with  her  husband,  Ellis  Booker,  and  two 
sons,  Sam  and  George,  writes  that  the  book 
is  about  "the  way  life  changes  when  you 
have  your  first  baby:  what  happens  to  your 
body,  your  self-image,  your  work,  your 
marriage,  your  feminism  or  lack  of  it."  Lau- 
ra Scheerer  Whitney  might  want  to  share 
her  thoughts  about  how  the  arrival  of  So- 
phie Jane  Whitney,  born  at  home  in  Los  An- 
geles on  3  November  1989,  has  affected  her 
life.  Our  class  also  includes  a  multitude  of 
fathers  who  might  offer  some  different  per- 
spectives. Daniel  J.  Cheran,  an  attorney 
with  Crowell  &  Moring  in  Washington,  a 
firm  specializing  in  international  trade  and 
export  law,  is  father  with  his  wife,  Edna,  to 
a  4-year-old  boy  and  a  year-old  girl.  When 
we  last  spoke  to  Fritz  Thompson,  also  a 
lawyer,  he  was  experiencing  the  full  joys 
and  burdens  of  parenthood  caring  for  Mal- 
lory,  2-1/2,  and  Chesney,  6  months,  while 
his  wife  was  away  at  a  conference.  By  the 
time  you  read  these  notes,  Peter  Collery 
will  be  a  father  again — his  baby  is  due  in 
May.  The  expected  child  will  join  Peter,  his 
wife,  Alison  Adams,  and  their  2-year-old 
daughter,  Claire.  Peter  and  a  partner 
formed  their  own  LBO  firm,  Siegler,  Collery 


&  Company  in  January  1989  in  New  York, 
and  Peter  reports  that  business  is  going 
well  Carla  Contarino  and  Andy  Krumpe 
are  living  in  Maine  where  Andy  is  working 
as  an  engineer  for  the  Department  of  Navy 
at  the  Bath  Iron  Works,  and  Carla  is  em- 
ployed as  a  counselor  at  a  public  mental 
health  agency. 

Lest  you  thought  that  everyone  was  al- 
ready married  and  having  babies,  I  have  yet 
another  ream  of  wedding  announcements 
to  make.  Ted  (Mac)  Johnson  married  Cyn- 
thia Carney,  senior  editor  at  Parents  Maga- 
zine in  May  1989;  Mac  works  for  the  avia- 
tion consulting  firm,  SHNE.  Mac  and 
Cynthia  met  on  the  D  Train  in  NYC.  Rob 
Canning  is  finishing  his  surgical  residency 
in  May  just  in  time  to  tie  the  knot  in  June 
(with  whom  Rob?).  In  July  1989,  Mike  Som- 
ers  married  Laurie,  a  nurse  in  the  hospital 
where  Mike  is  a  staff  doctor.  Isabel  Schaff 
and  Xavier  Cabanne  will  be  near  celebrating 
their  first  anniversary  when  you  receive  this 
Bulletin.  In  May  1990,  Tim  Higginson  be- 
came a  member  of  his  old  friend  Steve 
Schwartz's  family  when  he  married  Steve's 
sister  Sally.  Tim  is  graduating  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  Chicago  Law  School  in  June  and 
will  join  the  New  York  firm  of  Debevoise  & 
Plimpton. 

Noel  Schwerin  is  an  associate  producer 
of  Nova;  she  helped  produce  Nova's  docu- 
mentary on  the  Alaskan  oil  spill  which  will 
be  aired  again  this  summer.  John  Nordell 
had  just  left  on  one  of  his  photographic  fo- 
rays, this  time  to  Japan.  Dale  Robbins  re- 
cently moved  to  New  York  to  take  advan- 
tage of  an  opportunity  to  start  up  a 
broadcast  design  group  at  a  videotape 
house.  Chris  Ratte  has  left  the  Boston  area 
for  more  salubrious  climes  in  Florida  where 
he  is  teaching  archeology  at  Florida  State. 
Tom  Hartman  is  working  for  Travel  and  Lei- 
sure magazine  here  in  NYC;  Sarah  MacLean 
is  also  in  town  —  she  works  for  a  commer- 
cial production  company.  ChaCha  Hartwell 
has  finished  law  school  and  is  plying  her 
trade  in  L.A.  Thanks  Noel!  Other  news: 
Katy  Loewald  is  a  talent  agent  with  the 
Manhattan  Theater  Club;  Liz  Crowley  con- 
tinues to  live  happily  in  Raleigh,  N.C, 
where  she  is  assistant  director  of  a  non- 
profit organization  dealing  with  crime  and 
punishment.  Finally,  Rolf  Lundberg  was 
appointed  international  trade  counsel  for 
the  Senate  (Minority)  Finance  Committee. 
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Michael  Cannell 
101  West  81st  St.,  Apt.  722 
New  York,  NY  10024 


By  God,  the  babies  are  just  popping  out  all 
over  the  place.  New  parents  include  Judy 
Morton  and  her  husband,  Everett,  who  took 
home  a  baby  girl  last  December.  "It  was  the 
most  incredible  and  joyous  occasion  imagin- 
able." Judy  writes,  "I've  taken  the  year  off 
from  teaching  to  be  a  mom.  We  shall  see 
how  it  goes." 

At  about  the  same  time,  Albert  Pearsall's 
wife,  Desiree,  delivered  a  baby  girl  whom 
they  named  Dominique.  Esmy  Neely,  who 
pursues  a  free-lance  writing  career  from  her 
home  in  Annapolis,  Maryland,  gave  birth 


last  February  to  a  baby  girl,  Jordan  Hale 
Neely-Smith. 

"We  love  being  parents,"  writes  Connie 
Barrett,  who  lives  in  Dover,  Mass.,  with  her 
husband  and  son  Benny.  "It  reminds  us  of 
how  fresh  and  exciting  and  new  our  daily 
lives  really  are.  Benny  keeps  us  laughing  .  .  . 
and  running  all  the  time." 

Suppose  Duke  Crawford  snaps  his  ster- 
num or  Mary  Camp  contracts  the  flu  or  Roy 
Ryan  comes  down  with  whooping  cough  at 
our  upcoming  fifteenth  reunion.  Well,  don't 
you  fret.  Our  class  has  produced  enough 
doctors  to  cast  our  own  remake  of 
M*A*S*H*.  (Somehow,  I  see  Ben  Batchelder 
as  Hawkeye  Pierce.  But  who  plays  Hot  Lips 
Hoolihan?)  Ken  Miller  is  at  work  on  his  res- 
idency in  urology  in  Norfolk,  Va.  Steve 
Auerbach  is  at  the  prestigious  Center  for 
Disease  Control  in  Atlanta.  Laura  Vieh- 
mann  finished  her  pediatric  residency  last 
June  and  is  now  working  at  a  hospital  in 
Woonsocket,  R.I.  According  to  our  best  in- 
formation, Lee  Kanter  is  also  afoot  out  there 
somewhere  with  a  stethoscope  dangling 
from  his  neck. 

Come  to  think  of  it,  we've  got  enough 
teachers  and  scholars  to  make  a  sequel  of 
Dead  Poets  Society  or  Stand  and  Deliver.  Ra- 
chel Blain  reports  from  the  Eaglebrook 
School  (she's  in  frequent  contact  with  Lissa 
Greenough  and  her  daughter  Grace).  Sha- 
dy Hartshorne  reportedly  teaches  gym  at 
Catholic  Girls'  Memorial  High  School  in 
Cambridge  and  is  "studying  palmistry  and 
cryogenics."  Peter  Frisch  is  now  dean  of 
students  at  Wilbraham  and  Monson  Acade- 
my. Martha  Viehmann  is  at  work  on  her 
doctorate  in  American  Studies  at  Yale. 

Let  us  now  turn  our  attention  to  other 
matters:  If  you're  wandering  around  Man- 
hattan's East  52nd  Street,  you  may  want  to 
stop  by  ARIA  for  some  pasta  and  wine. 
Charles  Bradley  opened  the  restaurant  not 
long  ago  (he's  otherwise  an  investment 
banker)  and  extends  a  welcome  to  all  class- 
mates. Charles,  we'll  take  that  table  by  the 
window,  please.  Peter  Tobeason  is  part 
owner  of  his  own  bistro — a  very  swank  spot 
on  East  79th  Street  called  The  Living  Room. 
Reservation  required.  No  bare  feet. 

Meanwhile,  in  downtown  Manhattan, 
Jeff  Strong  is  serving  up  a  different  sort  of 
fare.  "Selling  Trix  and  Lucky  Charms  for 
Saatchi  and  Saatchi,"  he  writes.  "Please  feed 
it  to  your  kids."  The  highlight  of  Jeff's  re- 
cent thirtieth  birthday  party:  after-dinner 
servings  of  vodka  jello.  Marion  Helms  is 
working  in  corporate  development  at  Mac- 
millan  Inc.  Martha  Phipps  sent  a  dispatch 
from  Chapel  Hill,  N.C,  where  her  husband 
is  setting  up  factory  (his  second).  They  plan 
to  stay  south  until  the  renovation  of  their 
Connecticut  home  is  complete.  Ann  Strayer, 
who  took  her  first  strokes  under  the  tute- 
lage of  Chris  Kirkland,  informs  us  that  she 
has  just  recently  put  competitive  rowing 
aside.  Altogether,  Ann  rowed  on  five  U.S. 
National  Rowing  Teams  and  attended  the 
1988  Seoul  Olympics.  Bravo!  Now  she's 
headed  for  a  law  career  in  San  Francisco, 
where  she'll  probably  be  hanging  out  with 
her  former  boat  mate,  Barb  Trafton. 

I'm  off  on  a  Bay  Area  excursion  myself  in 
search  of  zesty  material  for  this  column.  No 
whale-watching  for  me,  thanks,  but  perhaps 
some  Posey-watching  is  in  store?  More  lat- 
er. P.S.  Drop  us  a  line. 


59 


Getting  together  with  old  friends  was  the 
highlight  of  the  reunion  for  the  class  of  '80. 
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Gretchen  Van  Dasen 
2331  N.  56th  St. 
Seattle,  WA  93103 


Carroll  Bogert  is  living  in  Moscow,  writing 
for  Newsweek,  trying  frantically  to  keep  up 
with  Mikhail  Gorbachev,  and  is  engaged  to 
a  KGB  agent.  Something  like  that.  Jonathan 
Giuliano  left  the  army  after  six  years  on  ac- 
tive duty  (two  years  in  Korea,  three  in  Italy) 
in  June,  1989.  He  passed  the  Foreign  Service 
exam  and  is  probably  on  his  way  to  a  far-off 
land.  Bret  Sewell  is  a  first-year  graduate  fel- 
low at  Lauder  Institute.  He  is  working  on 
an  internationalized  MBA  from  the  Whar- 
ton School  and  an  MA  in  international  stud- 
ies. He  hopes  to  have  a  summer  internship 
in  Japan,  and  to  work  in  the  electronics  in- 
dustry after  graduation  in  1991.  After 
spending  three  years  in  the  Marine  Corps 
Moses  Grader  is  now  pursuing  a  combined 
MBA  at  Harvard  and  a  masters  in  law  and 
diplomacy  from  the  Fletcher  School.  Moses 
visited  Nathan  Mobley  in  Los  Angeles,  and 
found  "Mobs,  as  CEO  of  a  small  toxic  waste 
abatement  company,  poised  to  do  good  in 
the  next  decade." 

Bells:  Last  summer  Glenn  Tomlinson  and 
Patricia  Sandemeyer  were  married,  and  now 
they  live  in  Florida.  Jim  Pawlowski  and 
Hugh  Silbaugh  both  had  August  weddings. 
Parker  Rockefeller  and  Jeannette  Cantine 
honeymooned  in  Portugal.  Newlywed  Steve 
Collins  is  training  to  be  an  Ironman.  This 
summer's  bells  will  ring  for  Molly  Fields 
and  Thomas  Walls,  both  lawyers  in  NYC. 
Charlie  "Windows"  Hess  and  Heidi  Leavitt 
chose  a  date  in  June.  They  live  and  work  in 
Los  Angeles,  she  in  film  and  he  in  graphic 
design.  Following  a  10-year  courtship,  Lolly 
Jewett  and  Abner  Oakes  will  tie  the  knot. 
Lolly  is  working  on  her  dissertation  toward 
a  doctorate  in  political  science. 

Babies:  Helene  Holbrook  Knox's  daugh- 
ter Kelly  was  born  on  the  day  of  our  10th  re- 
union. Jacques  Hugon  and  Maxine's  son 
Alexandre  was  also  born  last  summer.  Su- 
sie Kiley's  first  child  was  due  in  May.  "Kids 


are  great!,"  says  William  Schultz.  The  fa- 
ther of  a  2  year  old,  Josh  continues  to  work 
at  P&G  and  enjoys  living  in  Cincinnati,  the 
fashion-free  zone  in  the  midwest. 

Rick  Bradt  and  I  continue  our  long- 
distance relationship.  Rick  enjoys  work  and 
Southern  California.  He's  planning  a 
'bagoing  trip  this  summer  in  Canada  along 
with  Hunt  Stehli  and  Jorge  Pedraza.  (Win- 
nebago— gag!)  Hunt  actually  left  the  Windy 
City  for  the  Big  Apple,  but  lost  his  furniture 
in  the  move.  Jorge  will  soon  be  a  professor 
at  Williams  College,  where  he  plans  to  teach 
comparative  literature,  coach  squash,  and 
continue  to  etude  des  chevilles  du  pied.  Rick 
Mosely  moved  to  Hungary.  Bill  Miles 
opened  his  own  studio  in  Boston.  In  Los 
Angeles,  Danny  Wheeler  has  frequent 
shows  of  his  work.  Those  in  search  can  find 
Steve  Fritzinger's  long-lost  roomie,  Tim 
Finn  putting  together  touch  football  games 
on  Saturday  afternoons  in  Central  Park. 
Roger  Kass  warms  the  bench  as  third-string 
QB.  Call  Tim  in  New  York  for  a  schedule. 

Margaret  Shuwell  has  moved  to  the  West 
Coast.  She  and  her  husband  are  now  work- 
ing in  San  Francisco.  Ches  Thompson  will 
hopefully  be  doing  his  residency  in  Chicago. 
Ches  and  I  got  together  when  he  was  in  Seat- 
tle for  an  internship  this  winter.  I  am  in 
school,  mostly  studio,  discovering  concepts 
and  plinths  and  remembering  widgies.  An- 
drew Nyhart  is  contemplating  architecture 
school,  here  and  elsewhere.  The  Pacific 
Northwest  is  great,  and  the  rain  is  not  as  bad 
as  they  say,  except  in  January,  when  it's 
worse.  Come  visit  Ted  Lord  and  me! 
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Murrey  Nelson 
125  W.  12th  St. -Apt.  4-D 
New  York,  NY  10011 


We're  writing  to  you  from  the  spa  where 
we've  been  sent  to  recover  from  last  week- 
end's reunion  festivities. 

In  the  words  of  N.J.  State  Assemblyman 
Dan  Jacobson  to  Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar,  "The  place  looks  great."  We  re- 
minded Dan  that  McNemar  can't  vote  in 
N.J.,  but  he  didn't  seem  to  mind.  The  reun- 
ion was  a  smash  success,  featuring  an  over- 
whelming majority  of  the  usual  suspects. 
Gathering  Friday  night  at  the  Rokous  estate, 
we  were  treated  to  two  of  our  old  favorites: 
kegs  and  Dead.  Spotted  lurking  in  the  shad- 
ows of  this  bash  were  Steve  Larned,  Sherri 
Wolf,  Chris  Thomajon,  Dave  Castagnetti, 
Peter  Carley,  Susie  Magnin  Greinetz,  Lar- 
ry Siff,  Bob  Hooper,  Kate  Thomes,  An- 
Dan  Thi,  Lisa  Posey,  Nick  Shufro  (who 
hosted  a  NYC  reunion  party  the  night  be- 
fore and  is  our  new  class  treasurer),  and 
Robin  Aiello  (who  is  off  to  Australia  for 
three  months  to  dive  the  Great  Barrier  Reef). 
The  party  found  its  way  back  to  campus  at  2 
A.M.,  where  an  intimate  group  of  80  played 
killer  frisbee  in  the  Rockwell  Common 
Room.  Casualty  list:  Julian  Harris,  Bob 
Stammers,  Mimi  Keon,  Barrett  Gray,  Su- 
zanne Sherrill,  Liz  Brennan,  John  Abbott, 
Steve  Ackroyd,  Mark  Roberge,  H.L.  Silets, 
and  Chris  Witt,  among  others.  The  next 
morning  found  us  parading  behind  bagpip- 
ers (what  do  those  guys  do  in  the  off- 
season?), lunching  in  the  Cage,  taking  tea  at 
Phelps  House,  and  electing  new  class  offi- 


cers. After  a  stellar  stint  as  Friday's  host, 
Chris  Rokous  boldly  took  on  the  chairman- 
ship of  our  15th  reunion.  Still  recovering 
from  that  post  is  Jon  Talcott,  who  deserves 
a  standing  ovation  for  a  job  well  done. 

Conspicuously  absent  from  our  class  din- 
ner were  Hal  and  Lyde  Sizer,  who  sent  their 
parents  in  their  stead.  Hal  was  home  taking 
care  of  his  twins,  born  to  he  and  wife,  Susan, 
nine  months  ago.  Lyde  is  also  married,  liv- 
ing in  Providence,  and  doing  graduate  work 
at  Brown.  Other  tidbits  we  gleaned  as  we  ta- 
ble-hopped around  the  gym  (the  most  exer- 
cise we've  had  since  PE):  Jon  Dee's  first  nov- 
el, The  Lover  of  History,  is  due  out  in  the  fall 
from  Houghton-Mifflin.  A  new  career  is  also 
on  the  horizon  for  Bob  Feinberg,  who  will 
be  joining  the  US  Attorney's  office  in  Au- 
gust. Mike  Lee  is  a  pediatrician  in  Boston. 
Elphie  Emery  Owen  is  living  in  Andover, 
teaching  in  Cambridge  and  relocating  with 
her  husband  to  Michigan  in  August.  Spous- 
es Sally  Van  Cleve  and  John  Van  Doren 
have  been  residing  in  Santa  Fe  for  the  last 
few  years,  but  will  move  eastward  this  sum- 
mer to  open  a  gallery  in  NYC.  Sally  will  miss 
running  into  Steph  Bemis  on  the  field  where 
they  both  walk  their  dogs.  Now  that  the 
Buckley  homestead  on  Cape  Cod  (site  of 
Graduation  Party  Porch  Debacle  which  ne- 
cessitated the  installation  of  four  new  sup- 
port beams)  has  been  repaired,  Seth's  par- 
ents have  finally  let  him  return  to  the  fold, 
where  he  has  joined  the  family  business,  sell- 
ing financial  services  and  insurance.  He  left 
Wall  Street  in  1988  for  the  life  of  a  ski  bum, 
but  has  since  regained  his  senses.  Bill  Ad- 
ams and  Bonne  Wagner  arrived  fresh  from 
the  graduate  architecture  program  at  Har- 
vard— Bill  has  just  graduated  and  Bonne  has 
another  one-and-a-half  years  to  go.  Amy 
Davidsen  is  leaving  The  Women's  Bank  in 
two  months  for  the  travelling  life.  Peter  Da- 
vies  is  doing  the  Wall  Street  scene  in  NYC 
and  loving  it.  Peter  Cole  is  also  in  New 
York,  working  for  Tischman.  He  is  the  God- 
father to  Bob  Stammers's  daughter,  Danielle, 
born  this  past  winter.  They  look  forward  to 
welcoming  Russ  Du  Puy  back  to  the  Big  Ap- 
ple from  Washington  and  Lee  Law  School. 
Sherman  &  Sterling  have  contracted  for  Du 
Puy's  specialized  services  this  fall.  Also  do- 
ing the  corporate  two-step  is  Mimi  Keon 
(Margaret  to  you),  who  is  working  at  Gold- 
man Sachs  during  her  break  from  Columbia 
Business  School.  Beckett  Royce  is  studying 
acting  and  residing  in  Queens.  Fred  Bever 
left  the  quiet  hills  of  Vermont  to  make  a  brief 
appearance.  Even  briefer  (dare  we  say  invisi- 
ble was  the  appearance  of  Avatar  Kramer. 
The  lure  of  fresh  breath  in  the  guise  of  his 
Listerine  account  at  J.  Walter  Thompson 
called  him  to  the  Other  Coast.  Also  stuck  in 
LA  wearing  out  the  hotel  carpet  in  frustra- 
tion at  not  catching  that  last  Red  Eye,  was 
Bill  Hunscher,  N.Y. -based  executive  for  the 
Blackstone  Group.  Absent  San  Franciscans 
were  budding  playwright  Paige  Evans,  and 
engaged  San  Francisco  Bay  Guardian  pub- 
lishing maven,  Jane  Sullivan.  On  a  recent 
trip  East  Jane  caught  up  with  Kari  McCabe 
who  has  left  Metropolitan  Home  for  her  own 
home  on  the  shores  of  the  Hudson  where 
she  resides  with  her  husband  and  new  baby. 
More  West  Coasties  we  did  see:  Carol  Ed- 
garian,  Luke  Cole,  Jay  Glynn,  Peter  Rior- 
dan,  Barrett  Gray,  who  is  a  computer  pro- 
grammer, and  John  Higbie  who  is  doing 
special  effects  in  Hollywood.  Diane  Hurley, 
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who  is  in  the  real  estate  department  of  Gold- 
man Sachs,  and  Sally  Baldwin  Weiss,  who 
is  demonstrating  her  fund-raising  wizardry 
for  a  hospital.  Each  had  lots  to  say  about  be- 
ing transplanted  East  Coasters. 

We  felt  especially  privileged  to  hear  Ted 
Sizer's  words  of  wisdom  once  more.  He  and 
Nancy  are  happy  in  Providence  where  Nan- 
cy is  teaching  and  Ted  is  expanding  on  his 
research  of  secondary  school  education  in 
America.  Jorge  Arteta  is  on  his  fourth  year 
teaching  Spanish  at  PA  and  will  receive  a 
M.A.  from  Middlebury  College  in  August. 
He  spoke  with  Rich  Bedard  who  has  gradu- 
ated from  NYU  with  an  M.A.  in  journalism 
and  is  writing  for  a  newspaper  in  Pennsyl- 
vania. Robert  Schapiro  married  Lillian 
Goldstein  last  August,  and  has  received  his 
J.D.  from  Yale  where  he  was  the  editor-in- 
chief  of  the  Law  Journal.  Chris  Dupre  is  lov- 
ing the  Northwest  where  she  is  in  the  third 
year  of  her  acupuncture  studies.  Duncan 
McFarlane  is  a  professor  of  electrical  engi- 
neering at  the  U  of  Texas  in  Dallas.  David 
Coolidge  married  Caroline  Cameron  in  No- 
vember. Daphne  Karandanis  is  married 
and  living  in  Palo  Alto,  Calif.,  and  working 
for  Project  Victory.  Don  Parsons  graduated 
from  UMichigan  Business  School  and  is 
working  for  a  venture  capital  firm  in  Den- 
ver. He  saw  Tim  Davenport  at  the  annual 
World  Pro  Fun  Tour  (why  weren't  we  invit- 
ed?) in  Palm  Beach,  Fla.,  in  October  1989. 
Tod  Randolph  and  Allyn  Burrows  are  both 
living  in  Brooklyn,  aspiring  to  the  foot- 
lights. Tod  sweetly  serenaded  us  Rockwell 
denizens  this  weekend  on  her  guitar.  Mem- 
ories of  Underwood  Room  coffee-houses 
came  drifting  back.  Also  in  Brooklyn  is  Use 
de  Veer,  who  has  started  her  own  invest- 
ment firm.  Holly  Helliwell  is  a  sales  rep  for 
Timberland  and  is  living  in  Manchester, 
Mass.  Larry  Harris  left  NYC  for  St.  Louis,  in 
search  of  Middle  America.  The  prize  for 
travelling  the  farthest  goes  to  David  Fan- 
ning, who  flew  in  from  Tokyo  just  for  the 
10th. 

We  were  pleased  to  be  reunited  with  our 
fellow  Phelps  House  cohorts,  Nathalie  Val- 
ette,  who  is  a  graphic  designer  in  San  Fran- 
cisco, and  Jennifer  Kimball,  who  is  pursu- 
ing her  musical  talents  while  working  at 
Little  Brown  in  Boston.  She  and  her  singing 
partner,  Jonatha  Nelson,  were  gracious 
enough  to  share  their  talents  with  us  at  the 
class  dinner.  As  for  us,  Kathy  is  the  director 
of  marketing  for  the  on-line  service,  Aline, 
and  Murrey  is  working  in  fashion  for  Don- 
na Karan. 

Please  write  us  and  let  us  know  what 
you're  thinking,  doing,  or  thinking  of  doing. 
Modern  technology  now  enables  you  to 
communicate  your  thoughts  to  us,  your 
new  class  secretaries,  as  you  think  them. 
Yes,  you  can  now  FAX  your  notes  to  us — 
Murrey  Nelson  at  (212)  354-6352  or  Kathy 
Dooley  (212)  832-8312.  We  loved  seeing  you 
all  and  can't  wait  to  hear  from  you. 
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William  Ullman 
253  W.  73rd  St.  #7C 
New  York,  NY  10023 


three  times  a  year?  Is  that  too  much  to  ask? 
Apparently  so.  And  I  apologize. 

I've  sent  out  postcards  to  some  of  you 
and  the  response  has  been  pretty  good.  Kar- 
en Woods,  in  her  fifth  year  at  Bank  of  Bos- 
ton, makes  loans  to  oil  and  gas  companies. 
She,  along  with  Annie  Yates,  Wendy  Pull- 
ing, Laura  Bull,  and  Lizzy  Longsworth 
spent  a  long  weekend  in  February  in  Miami. 
Jane  Butler  is  engaged  to  Mike  Shuler  and 
will,  by  the  time  this  is  printed,  be  married. 
Mary  Cataudella  was  a  bridesmaid  Chris 
Burke  lives  in  D.C.  and  works  for  Price  Wa- 
terhouse  and,  on  16  June  1990,  will  be  mar- 
rying Deidre  Lowe  in  Greenwich,  Connecti- 
cut. Catherine  Monk  sent  me  an 
informative  letter  and  enclosed  a  poem  by 
Revan  Schendler  that  was  published  in  The 
New  Yorker.  Some  tidbits:  Bo  Calhoun  is  a 
doctor  .  .  .  Mark  Canning  is  married  and  in 
the  film  business  in  Los  Angeles  .  .  .  Ellen 
Condren  is  an  anti-trust  lawyer  in  D.C.  .  .  . 
Jon  Rees  is  married  and  at  UVA  Law 
School  .  .  .  Noelle  Strong  is  at  Columbia, 
earning  a  masters  in  speech  pathology  .  .  . 
Steve  Dembitzer  is  an  entertainment  attor- 
ney . . .  Kris  Bay  is  in  New  York,  getting  her 
MBA  at  NYU  and  still  modeling.  Lee  Anne 
Snedeker  sent  a  letter:  Lisa  Johnson  mar- 
ried Victor  Svec  (Russian  faculty  at  PA)  .  .  . 
Meghan  Hanawalt  is  living  in  L.A.  doing 
some  accounting  work  .  .  .  Lee  Anne  will 
graduate  from  Stanford  Business  School  in 
June,  1990.  Keith  Sabin,  getting  his  masters 
in  social  work  at  NYU,  wrote  a  letter,  too: 
Lynda  Rowe  getting  married  .  .  .  Adam 
Namm,  still  in  the  foreign  service,  will  be 
serving  in  Saudi  Arabia.  Ann  Hoagland  is 
now  Ann  Hoagland  Bradway,  graduating, 
along  with  her  husband,  Bob,  from  Harvard 
B-School.  John  Blasberg  was  also  married 
recently  in  New  York  at  a  lovely  wedding — 
in  attendance  were  couples  Ann  and  Bob, 
John  Burgess  and  Betsy  and  singles  Mike 
Marrus,  Jim  Cleary,  Jim  Ringer,  Don 
Mackenzie,  and  yours  truly  Cristina  Ru- 
bio  will  be  getting  married  this  summer 
and  then  be  moving  to  Spain.  Adriene  Bai- 
ley wrote:  Cathy  Coyle  is  teaching  history 
in  Minnesota  Joe  Sutherland,  Bruno  Mas- 
trapasqua  and  Adriene  will  graduate  from 
Wharton  in  June.  And  finally,  I  received  a 
lovely  note  from  Hunter  Sloan  Smith,  the 
first  crush  I  ever  had,  who  is  now  married, 
has  a  child,  is  involved  in  the  theater  and 
film  industry  and  is  living  in  Connecticut. 
Thank  you  all  for  your  letters.  Keep  them 
coming — they  make  the  job  easier  and  a  lot 
more  fun.  By  the  way — less  than  one  year 
until  our  TENTH.  I  expect  you  all  to  be 
there.  Cheers. 
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Andrea  Feldman 
260  West  End  Avenue  #6B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


I  know  what  you're  thinking.  Ullman 
missed  the  last  deadline  .  .  .  can't  that  guy 
write  a  lousy  column  and  meet  the  deadline 


Besides  marriage,  relocation  seems  to  be  the 
word  to  describe  many  of  our  classmates. 
Tammy  Snyder  and  Laura  Culbert  have 
both  left  New  York  to  pursue  careers  in 
London.  Jason  Bernhard  and  his  wife  have 
also  moved  to  London.  If  you're  looking  for 
beachwear  you  might  want  to  stop  by  Q 
Company  in  Solano  Beach,  California.  This 
is  Quincey  Tompkin  s  new  venture  after 
several  years  in  San  Francisco.  One  of  our 


biggest  movers  and  shakers  would  have  to 
be  Josh  Hubbard  who  is  moving  from  his 
Central  Park  location  to  the  beaches  of  Wai- 
kiki.  Josh  will  be  the  general  manager  of  the 
Sunset  Grill  in  Honolulu.  We're  gonna  miss 
you,  Josh.  Taking  a  short  hop  up  the  East 
Coast,  just  for  the  summer,  Blaise  Zerega 
will  be  working  for  the  Environmental  Pro- 
tection Agency  in  Boston.  Arriving  at  Har- 
vard this  fall  will  be  Tamar  Gendler  who  is 
leaving  Berkeley,  but  not  before  a  summer 
in  Berlin. 

On  the  continuing  nuptials  front  Phoebe 
Nagel  was  married  a  year  ago  to  a  fellow  ar- 
chitect in  Berkeley,  California.  In  December 
Bill  Storey  married  Joanna  Miller,  his  col- 
lege sweetheart.  They  are  now  living  in  Li- 
beria where  Bill  is  doing  fieldwork  towards 
his  Ph.D.  in  African  History  which  he  is 
pursuing  at  Johns  Hopkins.  Diana  Goo- 
drich was  married  in  May.  She  and  her  hus- 
band are  both  artists  living  in  the  Santa  Bar- 
bara, California,  area.  In  June,  wedding 
bells  rang  for  Sarah  Rosenfield  and  Doug- 
las A.  Batt  '78.  They  will  be  living  in  Boston, 
where  Sarah  will  be  working  for  the  law 
firm,  Hutchins  and  Wheeler.  From  an  undis- 
closed source  I've  learned  that  Leslie  Boi- 
leau  has  summer  wedding  plans.  She  is 
now  living  in  Arlee,  Montana,  with  her  fi- 
ance Jeff.  This  fall/winter  Alison  Beau- 
mont, Renee  Kellan  and  Lisa  Cochran  will 
all  be  tying  the  knot. 

In  Mammouth,  California,  Donna  Hoits- 
ma  writes  that  she  spends  her  winters  as  a 
cross  country  ski  instructor/back  country 
ski  guide  while  in  the  summer  is  a  wilder- 
ness ranger  in  Yosemite.  This  past  winter 
Chris  Dayton  instructed  skiing  in  Burling- 
ton, Vermont.  Chris  will  be  starting  a  mas- 
ters program  in  the  fall.  In  Aspen,  Colorado, 
Aspen  High  School  and  the  Aspen  Ski  Club 
were  lucky  to  find  John  McBride  as  their 
hockey  and  ski  coach.  John  also  writes  that 
he  has  been  building  log  cabins  ...  I'd  love 
to  see  one.  At  Williams  College,  Denny 
Wright  coaches  soccer,  hockey  and  baseball. 
What  a  group  of  athletic  classmates. 

Martha  Gordeau  writes  that  she  is  now 
an  admissions  officer  at  Exeter  (Really,  Mar- 
thai).  She  has  seen  a  lot  of  Colette  Devine 
who  is  at  Harvard  and  is  pleased  that  Moira 
Recesso  will  be  back  on  the  East  Coast. 
Roselyn  Rea  has  been  in  Chicago,  working 
as  a  consultant.  She  is  starting  night  school 
at  Kellogg  and  reports  to  be  windsurfing 
and  sailing  on  Lake  Michigan  in  her  free 
time.  Amy  Price  is  also  working  in  Chicago. 
Last  May,  after  receiving  her  MBA  from 
Emory,  Dara  Donahue  moved  to  Green- 
ville, South  Carolina,  to  work  for  BP  Oil. 
Later  this  year  she  will  be  moving  to  their 
headquarters  in  Cleveland,  Ohio.  Dara  re- 
ports that  Betsy  Ehrman  is  in  Boston  at 
Coopers  and  Lybrand  and  has  also  applied 
to  business  schools  for  the  fall.  Also  in  Bos- 
ton, Patricia  Finneran  has  been  the  asso- 
ciate producer  on  a  few  documentary  films. 
Howard  Miller  is  at  Ganteaume  and 
McMullen,  Architects,  and  living  in  Somer- 
ville,  Massachusetts. 

Down  the  East  Coast,  Tim  Choate  is  a 
program  manager  at  Prodigy  Service  Com- 
pany in  White  Plains,  New  York.  He's  living 
in  Nyack,  New  York,  with  his  wife.  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  John  Byrnes  who  is  in 
New  York  City  living  with  Ted  Silverman. 
They  are  both  working  at  KMPG  Peat  Mar- 
wick.  He  also  reports  that  Mark  Swartz  just 
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received  his  law  degree  from  Columbia  and 
that  Steve  Zabo  is  at  Dunn  &  Bradstreet  in 
Houston,  Texas.  Outside  of  Washington, 
DC,  Andrea  Ballentine  has  been  managing 
a  photo  studio. 

A  letter  was  also  received  from  Phillipa 
Nutt's  father.  Not  only  does  he  report  that 
his  daughter  is  learning  a  local  African  lan- 
guage but  he  is  sure  that  she  would  wel- 
come all  correspondence  at  her  Peace  Corps 
post  in  Mali,  West  Africa.  Her  address  is:  c/ 
o  Peace  Corps,  BP  219,  Mopti,  Mali,  West 
Africa. 

With  sadness  I  report  that  Vivian  Bache 
Quam  lost  her  brother  Nicholas,  27  January 
1990.  Our  class  sends  its  deepest  sympathy 
to  Vivian  and  her  family. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
28  Phillips  Street,  #5 
Boston,  MA  02114 


At  the  top  of  our  list  of  highlights  for  this  is- 
sue: Someone  is  currently  living  in  New  York 
and  employed  by  Citicorp,  where  (s)he  oc- 
casionally sees  Jordan  Smyth,  Nick  Bien- 
stock,  and  Jim  Giddings.  I  suspect  the  mys- 
tery alum  to  be  male,  as  (s)he  proudly 
boasted  of  celebrating  New  Year's  Eve  with 
Jason  Anderson  comparing  hairlines.  If  you 
fit  the  above  vita,  sorry  but  your  name  was 
lobbed  off  the  bottom  of  the  note  I  received. 
Thanks  though,  and  I  hope  you'll  identify 
yourself. 

Getting  back  on  track  (no  pun  intended, 
well  .  .  .  maybe),  Stefan  Kaluzny  has  been 
sighted  in  Boston.  According  to  Jim  Dris- 
coll,  Stefan  is  attending  Harvard  Grad 
School.  Jim,  on  the  other  hand,  is  employed 
as  a  research  associate  for  an  international 
consulting  firm  here  in  Boston  (where  I  am 
employed  also).  Stephanie  Boyko  has  taken 
some  time  off  from  Harvard  Medical  School 
in  order  to  work  at  Massachusetts  General 
Hospital  as  a  research  technologist  in  the  in- 
fectious disease  unit.  Dennis  Bishop  is  now 
working  for  The  Travelers  Group,  also  in 
Boston.  Last  time  I  ran  into  him  late  night 
he  mumbled  something  about  13  being  a 
lucky  number.  (Some  clarification,  please.) 
Alex  Mehlman  either  is  or  will  be  in  Boston 
soon.  I'll  keep  an  eye  out. 

Both  Anne  Stout  and  Meg  Russell, 
among  others,  are  in  Washington,  DC.  Anne 
is  employed  by  Arthur  Anderson  &  Co., 
while  Meg  works  as  a  paralegal.  Just  out- 
side our  nation's  capital,  Courtney  Keppel- 
mann  is  living  in  Philadelphia,  working  for 
an  importing  company.  At  the  time  of  this 
writing  she  was  planning  an  extended  sum- 
mer trip  to  Greece  and  Spain. 

Claudia  Kraut  remains  in  New  York,  al- 
though Ashley  Wilson's  last  attempt  to  con- 
tact her  revealed  that  she  was  on  some  sort 
of  "big  vacation."  Ashley  is  heading  cross 
country  in  August,  with  the  final  destina- 
tion being  USC  and  a  masters  in  screenplay 
writing.  Peter  Eliopoulos  is  with  Citibank 
as  an  account  officer.  He  is  also  involved  in 
the  foundation  of  an  international  restora- 
tion effort  on  behalf  of  a  city  in  Yugoslavia. 

Lee  Novick  wrote  in  the  spring  with  a 
post  script  of  "Where  the  hell  are  the  Ca- 
hills?"  Perhaps  someone  might  lend  him  a 
hand  locating  them.  Lee  is  in  New  York 


working  for  a  Nobel  Laureat  doing  research 
on  the  brain  at  Rockefeller  University.  He 
will  attend  med  school  in  the  fall.  Lee  has 
had  contact  with  Dirk  Murphy,  who  is  liv- 
ing in  Colorado  and  who,  according  to  Lee, 
"sounded  like  Dirk — which  is  a  good 
thing." 

At  last,  we've  got  a  list  of  engagements, 
although  not  a  complete  one.  Blake  Stod- 
dard, now  the  assistant  director  of  admis- 
sions at  Portland  (Maine)  School  of  Art,  will 
be  married  this  summer.  Laurel  Allen  will 
be  marrying  a  fellow  USAF  Academy  grad- 
uate, David  Wiegard,  this  August.  Donna 
Russell,  now  a  grad  student  at  George 
Washington  University  Law  School,  will 
marry  Michael  Meuth  in  June  of  this  year 
and  Peter  Eliopoulos  wrote  that  Heidi 
Brant  was  engaged  to  be  married  this  past 
May.  I  extend  congratulations  to  all  of  you 
on  behalf  of  our  class,  and  certainly  wish 
you  all  great  happiness. 

A  final  note:  you  couldn't  even  begin  to 
imagine  the  adventures  of  Bo  Timken. 
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Megan  Carroll 
1731  Beacon  St. 
Brookline,  MA  02146 


First  of  all,  I  think  Zeenath  and  Nell  deserve 
all  of  our  thanks  for  a  great  reunion  week- 
end, and  thank  you  Zeenath  for  keeping  us 
informed  during  the  past  five  years.  Now 
its  my  turn,  so  I  hope  everyone  will  write 
and  let  me  know  what  is  going  on  so  I  can 
do  as  good  a  job.  Here  goes  (there's  a  lot  to 
say  since  approximately  130  registered  for 
the  reunion):  Michelle  Artiles  lives  in  New 
York  now  and  married  Jeffrey  Cohen  in 
May.  Joe  Asselta  is  at  St.  John's  Law  School 
in  New  York.  Bill  Bates  worked  as  a  con- 
gressional intern  at  the  Capitol  and  now 
lives  in  Virginia.  Graham  Bergh  is  conserv- 
ing and  recycling  in  Vermont.  James  Boho- 
ral  graduated  from  Franklin  &  Marshall  and 
is  working  as  a  paralegal  assistant  in  a  DC 
firm.  Elizabeth  Bram  is  associate  editor  for 
the  Financial  Journal  &  Nezvsletter  in  Cam- 
bridge. 

Solange  Brown  attended  reunion  in  be- 
tween her  Princeton  graduation  events.  Kara 
Buckley  is  teaching  history,  coaching  kayak- 
ing, skiing  and  soccer  at  the  Colorado 
Springs  School.  She'll  be  a  river  rafting 
guide  this  summer.  Julie  Chang  is  in  New 
York  City.  Charlie  Chung  has  a  CORO  Fel- 
lowship in  New  York  City  in  Public  Affairs. 
David  Chung  is  working  for  an  investment 
bank  in  California,  but  is  moving  to  New 
York  City.  Kevin  Collins  is  working  "on  the 
hill,"  with  possible  grad  school  entry  on  the 
horizon  in  September  1990. 

Chris  Comparato  is  a  project  engineer  for 
The  Analytic  Sciences  Corp.  Guy  Cote 
couldn't  make  it  to  the  reunion  because  he 
left  G.E.  to  start  consulting  work  for  Arthur 
Anderson.  Jon  Crawford  will  be  in  Vail  until 
April,  1991.  Nina  Davenport  just  graduated 
from  Harvard  and  is  going  to  India  on  a 
photography  fellowship.  Grae  Davis  is  at  U 
Mass  Grad  School.  Liz  DeLucia  works  in  de- 
velopment at  Harvard  Med.  Becca  Derderi- 
an  is  an  aerobics  instructor  involved  in  con- 
sumer finance.  Greg  Dick  is  in  Allston, 


Massachusetts.  Leah  Donahue  loves  her  job 
in  DC  as  a  research  intelligence  specialist, 
but  can't  tell  us  exactly  what  she  does. 

Ashiya  Dudhia  travels  between  Boston 
and  London  as  an  executive  assistant  to 
Coolidge  Bank.  Beth  Egan  is  in  Oakland, 
California.  Karen  Faucett  is  editorial  assist- 
ant at  Elle  Decor  magazine  in  New  York  City. 
Bayne  Findlay  will  graduate  from  Columbia 
next  year.  Denyse  Finn  is  a  corporate  ana- 
lyst for  Lehman  Brothers  in  New  York  City. 
Kate  Flather  is  at  the  Art  Center  College  of 
Design  in  LA  (graphics  and  packaging  de- 
sign). Judy  Foumier  will  start  her  second 
year  at  New  England  College  of  Osteopathic 
Medicine.  Alec  French  lives  in  D.C.  Nell 
Gharibian  will  attend  William  &  Mary  Grad 
School  this  fall.  Scott  Glasser  lives  in  New 
York  City,  but  will  start  the  Penn  State  MBA 
Program  this  fall.  Jenny  Greene  graduated 
from  Harvard  and  is  teaching  math  while 
looking  for  a  job.  Kim  Hekimian  is  projects 
manager  and  technical  assistant  at  The  Pan 
American  Development  Foundation  in  D.C. 
Dorothea  Herrey  will  attend  the  Radcliffe 
publishing  course  this  summer  then  look  for 
a  magazine  job  in  the  fall.  Alan  Himmer  has 
started  his  own  import-export  firm  in  Po- 
land and  is  starting  the  MBA  program  at 
Warsaw  School  of  Economics,  Foreign  Trade 
Faculty.  Bob  Hopkins  is  working  as  a  para- 
legal in  DC  for  an  environmental  law  firm 
with  Michael  Schaus  and  "his  pooping  pup- 
py." Jonathan  Hoyt,  who  was  just  elected 
co-agent  for  annual  giving,  has  a  CORO  Fel- 
lowship in  public  policy  in  New  York  City. 
Lisa  Johnson  is  a  marketing  assistant  at  Na- 
tional Westminster  Bank,  Boston.  Buffy 
Katz  is  coordinating  and  running  a  broker- 
age/ private  label  company  in  New  Hamp- 
shire and  plans  to  pursue  a  private  venture 
in  baking/catering.  Greg  Kaufman  is  an  in- 
vestment banker  in  San  Francisco.  Nan 
Khayatt  is  in  Greenwich.  Peter  Kleinman 
lives  in  Maryland  and  works  for  a  consult- 
ing firm.  John  Kole  is  at  University  of  Michi- 
gan Law.  Steve  Lanou  graduates  from 
Brown  in  December.  Michele  Lavin  is  start- 
ing her  second  year  at  Georgetown  Law  this 
fall.  Adam  Left  informs  me  that  he's  "going 
to  the  coast."  Jackson  Lewis  is  a  manage- 
ment consultant  in  Cambridge.  Chris  Liou 
graduated  from  Princeton  and  is  enrolled  in 
a  one-year  master's  program  (electrical  engi- 
neering) at  Stanford  on  a  Bellcore  Graduate 
Studies  Program  Fellowship.  Jonathan  Lin- 
scott  is  working  at  least  80-hours-a  week  as 
a  sales  representative  for  Gallo  Wine  Co.  in 
California.  Thank  you,  Jonathan,  for  the 
most  generous  reunion  gift  in  our  class! 

Phil  Loughlin  is  living  in  Boston  near  his 
lovely  friend,  Elizabeth,  whom  many  of  us 
were  privileged  to  meet  at  the  reunion.  Ja- 
son Marx  is  at  Georgetown  Med.  Alex  May 
is  restoring  and  gilding  frames  in  Italy  and 
will  probably  be  interning  at  the  European 
Commission  in  Brussels  this  fall.  Teddy 
McEnroe  says  he  has  retired  with  no  clue 
what  to  do,  but  his  address  is  WBRU  Radio 
in  Providence.  Pete  McNulty  lives  in  Hunt- 
ington Beach,  California,  and  is  an  environ- 
mental consultant.  Janine  Laro  was  at  the  re- 
union for  a  short  while  then  off  to  Germany 
again.  Lauren  Mencis  is  a  social  rehabilita- 
tion counselor  in  La  Jolla.  Jorge  Mora  is  pub- 
lic relations  director  of  Font  &  Vaamonde  in 
New  York.  Tom  Murtagh  works  for  Fleet 
National  Bank  in  Providence  in  commercial 
real  estate.  John  Myers  lives  in  New  York 
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City  and  is  involved  in  advertising.  Liz  Ozi- 
mek  finished  teaching/directing  the  dance 
program  at  Northfield  Mount  Herman 
School.  Pam  Paresky  now  goes  by  Pamela 
Prestyn,  (her  now  legal  stage  name)  and  is 
employed  as  an  actress  and  singer.  Bill  Par- 
sons works  for  Ralph  Nader  in  DC.  Ann  Pla- 
mondon  just  started  her  job  as  an  associate 
consultant  with  Deloitte  &  Touche  in  the 
Compensation  Division  in  San  Francisco. 

John  Poinier  is  assistant  editor  of  Golf 
Shop  Operations,  a  trade  magazine.  Mary 
Prentakis  lives  in  Cambridge  and  works  at 
Brigham  &  Women's  Hospital  in  the  Center 
for  Cost-Effective  Care.  Amy  Pritchard  is 
starting  her  second  year  at  University  of  Vir- 
ginia Law  and  is  clerking  at  home  this  sum- 
mer. Amy  is  one  of  our  newly  elected  co- 
agents  for  Annual  Giving.  Strother  Purdy 
says  he's  selling  used  cars  in  Connecticut.  Ja- 
son Reeder  in  Cambridge,  is  working  on 
prerequisites  for  and  seeking  entry  to  veteri- 
nary school.  Thank  you,  Jason,  for  your 
work  on  the  Annual  Giving  Fund  all  these 
years!  Spencer  Rhodes  is  interested  in  bio- 
mathematics  at  University  of  Florida  and  is 
applying  to  law  school.  Charles  Ringer  is  on 
his  way  down  to  University  of  Florida  Law 
in  Gainesville.  Perry  Robinson  is  in  New 
York  City.  Juan  Rodriguez  is  at  Stanford 
working  on  an  advanced  degree  in  material 
science.  Art  Rogers  is  attending  Emory 
Law.  Stephanie  Sanchez  worked  on  the  gu- 
bernatorial campaign  for  Lowell  Weicker 
and  plans  to  spend  time  in  Japan  with  Bev 
Frank.  Alice  Savetamal  works  as  a  manage- 
ment consultant  and  lives  in  Virginia.  Aniri- 
ta  Sawhney  lives  and  works  in  DC.  Michael 
Schaus  is  in  a  training  program  at  First 
American  Bank  in  DC  and  is  living  with  Bob 
Hopkins.  Chip  Schorr  couldn't  make  it  to 
the  reunion  because  he  had  to  go  to  Argenti- 
na with  Morgan  Stanley's  Mergers  &  Acqui- 
sitions New  York  group. 

I  have  piles  more  news,  but  space  limita- 
tions prevent  me  from  adding  any  more. 
More  next  issue.  Keep  in  touch  and  come 
and  visit  anytime. 
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Caroline  A.  Langston 
1608  Jackson  Avenue 
Yazoo  City,  MS  39194 


Well,  I've  been  graduated  three  days  now 
and  I'm  sitting  at  the  kitchen  table  listening 
to  my  favorite  band  of  the  moment,  Dash 
Rip  Rock,  which  you  folks  can  catch  every 
couple  of  months  or  so  in  New  York  at 
some  place  like  the  Lone  Star  Cafe.  A  few 
months  and  I'll  be  teaching  freshman  Eng- 
lish at  the  University  of  Houston,  where  I'll 
be  working  towards  an  MA  in  English  and 
Creative  Writing.  Right  now,  I'm  sleeping 
late  and  trying  to  collate  all  the  information 
I  have  about  y'all  so  I  can  fax  it  up  East. 

Phoebe  Conant  finished  up  at  Brown 
with  a  combined  major  in  economics  and 
art,  but  says  she  has  "no  idea"  what  to  do 
next — "I'll  decide  over  the  summer,"  when 
she  plans  to  visit  Peter  Sullivan  '84  in  Japan. 
Phoebe  reports  that  David  Sullivan  is  stud- 
ying in  the  Cooperative  Architecture  pro- 
gram at  Northeastern  in  Boston;  Alison 
Ranney  has  been  studying  in  Spain.  Phoebe 


also  recently  saw  William  Theodoracopu- 

los  at  Brown,  which  really  caught  her  by 
surprise,  and  Chris  MacDonald.  Oh,  and 
before  I  forget,  Alex  Katz  has  been  at  the 
London  School  of  Economics.  . . . 

Kristen  Harol's  projected  graduation 
from  the  University  of  Chicago  will  be  in 
December  of  1990.  She  spent  last  year  in 
Spain  and  will  be  spending  summer  1990  in 
Guatemala.  Kristin  says  that  she  is  joined  at 
U  Chicago  by  Ann  Pearson,  who  finished 
up  with  a  religion  BA  and  an  MA  from  the 
Divinity  School  in  spring  1990.  By  the  way, 
wasn't  Ann's  uncle  the  manager  for  the  rock 
group  Journey'?  I  was  thinking  about  this  the 
other  day  riding  down  the  interstate,  listen- 
ing to  one  of  those,  Classic  Rock  stations  that 
pollute  the  American  landscape. 

A  final  word  from  the  hinterlands:  Rus- 
sell Smith  is  still  at  KU  in  Lawrence,  Kan- 
sas, although  he  did  spend  last  year  in 
France.  Russell  also  saw  Nick  Urgoiti- 
Moinot  from  Spain  and  reports  that  long 
lost  Jenny  Pettit  has  been  in  France,  and  at 
one  time  stayed  in  a  barge  on  the  Seine. 

My  thanks  for  everyone's  news,  and,  as 
they  say,  keep  those  cards  and  letters  (and 
phone  calls)  coming.  Everybody  take  care, 
and  send  me  more  news.  Much  more  next 
issue!  XOXO  Love,  Caroline 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Ulrich  Murtfeld  is  blazing  a  trail  of  light  in 
the  international  music  scene  with  his  gifted 
piano  playing.  In  July  of  1989,  Ulrich  played 
at  the  Amerika-Haus  in  Frankfurt.  And  he 
still  has  Andover  friends  in  his  audience. 
Unexpectedly,  Tod  Fletcher  attended  Ul- 
rich's  performance  in  Frankfurt. 

More  international  news  .  .  .  Tony  Jaccaci 
studied  at  the  Beijing  Foreign  Languages 
Normal  College.  In  London,  Jim  Katarincic 
researched  his  history  thesis  during  this 
past  fall  semester.  There,  Jim  spent  some 
time  with  Erik  Tozzi,  who  studied  at  Ox- 
ford for  a  semester.  A  bit  further  south,  Al- 
lison Bergh  spent  the  fall  in  Kenya.  She  ran 
into  Chris  Whittier  on  the  spice  island  of 
Zanzibar.  He  is  studying  for  a  year  at  the 
University  of  Dar-es-Salaam  in  Tanzania. 
Diana  Fisher  sends  happy  news  of  Diane 
Simoni's  '86  marriage  to  Nate  Stein — 
congratulations!  Julie  Gilbert,  Missy  Mine- 
han,  Laura  Robertson  Becky  Thomas  '86 
and  Dave  Simons  '86  also  witnessed  the 
happy  occasion.  Diana  says  she  is  having  a 
great  time  at  Yale  studying  environmental 
history  and  doing  lots  of  children's  theater. 

At  Wesleyan,  I  have  the  pleasure  of  shar- 
ing the  same  major  (the  College  of  Social 
Studies)  with  Jonathan  Bush.  Jonny  enjoys 
Wes  and  says  "I  am  being  treated  mercifully 
by  Oliver  Ryan  .  .  .  [and  me]  and  most  of 
the  rest  of  the  campus  despite  the  occasion- 
al political  disagreement."  At  Jonny's  21st 
B-day,  I  saw  Melissa  Hardin,  Jenny  Lim, 
Jonathan  Lutes,  Nat  Stone,  Stan  Tarr  and 
Gretchen  Geggis.  Lutes  is  a  computer  sci- 
ence major  at  Brown.  Also  at  Brown,  Nat  is 
studying  education  with  Ted  Sizer  (lucky 
dog!). 

Most  of  us  are  still  doing  that  student 


Five  years  have  flown  by.  The  class  of  '85 
enjoys  its  first  reunion. 


thing.  Janet  Macintosh  writes  that  she  is 
majoring  in  biological  anthropology  at  Har- 
vard, focussing  on  Neuroanthropology. 
Also  at  Harvard,  Travis  Metz  is  rooming 
with  Tony  Gellert  and  Carter  Hood.  Tim 
McAllister  reports  that  UPenn  is  pretty 
tough  during  junior  year  (Amen!  I  just  left 
school  during  my  junior  year.)  Janet  Clark- 
son  is  still  dancing  her  way  through  Ann 
Arbor  at  UMich;  she  even  met  Isaac  from 
The  Love  Boat.  Blair  Foster  is  studying  art 
history  at  Northwestern.  Robyn  Roberts 
worked  last  summer  at  MASSPIRG  on  Cape 
Cod. 

Finally,  I  would  like  to  extend  sympathy 
to  Todd  Fletcher  on  behalf  of  the  entire 
class.  I  am  deeply  sorry  that  your  father 
died. 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
Box  ¥979 
Colgate  University 
Hamilton,  NY  13346 


While  I'm  merely  majoring  in  English,  Jess 
Sheridan  is  living  it.  After  running  a  writ- 
ing workshop  for  middle  schoolers  in  Deer- 
field  and  teaching  English  to  French  fami- 
lies in  Europe  this  summer,  Jess  will  attend 
the  University  College  in  London  this  fall. 
Jess  and  Jen  Sbrogna  are  quite  psyched  that 
Jen  transferred  to  Bates.  Sara  Katz  lived 
with  Kathleen  Yeager  in  Boulder,  Colorado, 
last  summer,  where  Sara  hiked  and  para- 
chuted. At  U.S.  Santa  Cruz,  Sara  plays  on 
the  volleyball  team  and  helps  out  at  the  lo- 
cal AIDS  Project. 

All  that  stuff  about  trips  to  Europe  is 
making  me  antsy.  Ben  Stenn  spring  semes- 
tered  in  France  and  then  traveled  every 
nook  and  cranny  of  Europe  and  beyond  this 
summer.  Kari  Rosenkranz  was  in  Paris  last 
spring.  Roddy  Scheer  saw  Europe  by  back- 
pack with  Chris  Wiedemann  last  year,  a 
two-month  installment  of  the  year  off  dur- 
ing which  Roddy  wrote  for  a  newspaper  in 
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Maine,  drove  across  the  country  with  Joe 
Proctor,  and  visited  John  Henry  Moulton 
and  John  Stein  in  San  Francisco,  to  name 
just  a  few  adventures.  Now  he's  at  Harvard 
where  he  often  sees  Miguel  Sancho  and  Su- 
zanne Petren  Moritz.  Suzanne  was  visited 
in  Stockholm  in  summer  '89  by  Gudrun 
Thompson  who  ran  into  Elee  Gardiner  and 
Tony  Stewart  at  the  Reproduction  Rights 
march  in  DC. 

Stephanie  Lovell  rows  for  Berkeley 
where  Heather  Dunbar  is  double  majoring 
in  Slavic  and  rhetoric.  This  fall  Heather  is 
studying  at  the  University  of  Leningrad. 
She  keeps  in  close  touch  with  Swarthmore 
scholar  Jill  McElderry.  Nearby,  anthropolo- 
gy major  Marshell  Jones's  life  is  filled  with 
dance.  Last  winter  she  joined  a  professional 
Senegalese  dance  company  in  the  East  Bay. 
At  Stanford,  Marshell  lives  in  a  co-op  with 
Torrence  Boone  '87.  Jennifer  Kasper  es- 
caped Kentucky  this  summer  for  a  lush 
ranch  in  Connecticut.  Aleke  Msumba  made 
his  acting  debut  as  Haemon  in  Dartmouth's 
mainstage  production  of  Antigone.  Steve 
Bertetti  will  work  in  either  a  law  office  or  in 
Parliament  during  fall  term  as  a  member  of 
the  University  of  Rochester  Internships  in 
Europe-Study  Abroad  Program  in  London. 
He  hopes  to  remain  in  Europe  for  another 
term  in  Vienna. 

If  you  see  Lizel  Goetze,  congratulate  her 
on  her  feats  in  Nordic  skiing  at  Carleton. 
She  placed  an  excellent  11th  at  the  Minneso- 
ta Open  last  winter.  Allison  Picott  founded 
a  coed  frat  at  Trinity,  and  worked  with  a 
prosecutor  at  the  Hartford  Juvenile  Court 
last  semester.  At  Oberlin,  Elizabeth  Hopper 
is  majoring  in  biochemistry.  Not  at  Oberlin, 
Corey  Rateau  took  a  semester  off  to  submit 
himself  to  the  drilling  lifestyle  of  the  Army 
Basic  Training  and  Military  Police  School. 

Ya  know,  from  what  I  hear  of  class 
agents,  I  have  to  wonder  just  where  our  do- 
nations are  going?  Denton  Chase's  friendly 
plea  for  funds  was  accompanied  by  a  de- 
scription of  his  gruelling  communications 
course  in  Puerto  Rico,  where  he  was  forced 
to  spend  12  days  on  the  beach  and  in  the 
tour  bus.  Fellow  agent  Bart  Kalkstein  evi- 
dently snuck  into  the  Heisman  Trophy  Cer- 
emony on  a  fake  press  pass  and  managed  to 
hang  out  with  his  buddies,  Tony  Rice,  Blair 
Thomas,  et  al.  But  Bart  didn't  sound  nearly 
as  excited  about  his  Heisman  heist  as  he 
was  about  beating  Henry  Smyth  and  Peter 
Reese's  frat  in  basketball  at  Princeton. 

Hale  Pulsifer's  message  to  Ollie 
Schwaner  pretty  well  sums  up  my  thoughts 
for  everyone:  "Hi.  .  .where  are  you?"  Please 
write  to  me — I  would  be  so  happy! 
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Justin  Q.  Jefferies 
714  Orchard  Lane 
Clinton,  IA  52732 


Hi  there!  And  once  again  greetings  from 
Iowa  "where  corn  is  king!" 

"Seeing  as  there  has  been  nothing  in  the 
class  notes  about  Berkeley,"  Nils  (Lofgren) 
Gilman  thought  he  would  tell  me  what's 
been  happening  on  the  West  Coast.  Thanks 
Nils.  Nils  ran  into  Satish  Moorthy  and  Lib- 
by  Palomeque  in  downtown  Berkeley 
where  they  were  enjoying  some  frozen  yo- 


gurt together.  Libby  informed  him  that  she 
and  Hash  have  been  "theatering  themselves 
to  death."  Hashish  now  has  a  crew  cut  and 
is  demanding  everyone  call  him  by  his  real 
name,  Satish.  Nils  went  on  . . . 

For  spring  break  he  saw  Josh  Bienfang, 
Jay  Jamison,  and  Mark  Nasoni  at  Duke. 
Josh  is  planning  on  taking  next  year  off.  Jay 
is  still  seeing  Emily  Muldoon,  who  spent 
this  spring  in  Germany;  they  will  both  be 
working  in  Maine  this  summer.  Duke's 
Habitat  for  Humanity  chapter  has  been 
keeping  Mark  busy — over  fall  break  he  or- 
ganized a  trip  to  Charleston,  South  Caroli- 
na, to  help  provide  relief  to  Hurricane  Hugo 
victims. 

At  the  Duke-Harvard  game,  Mark  saw 
Pete  Candecas  who  informed  him  that  Alex 
Tibbetts  is  dating  Roddy  Scheer  '88  at  Har- 
vard. In  exchange  for  that  bit  of  news,  Mark 
told  Pete  that  Courtney  Hillegas  and  Liz 
Lewis  joined  the  Delta  Delta  Delta  Sorority 
at  Duke.  In  order  to  become  one  up  in  the 
gossip,  Pete  slipped  out  of  the  locker  room 
between  periods,  rushed  up  the  bleachers 
and  told  Mark  that  UVA's  Becky  Caperton 
also  is  a  Tri-Delt. 

Then  Rich  Leonard  appeared  on  a  skate- 
board and  added  the  final,  brow-raising, 
gossip  entrant:  Rob  Snodgrass,  Troy  Selva- 
ratnam,  and  John  Morgan  were  planning  to 
blow  lots  of  money  this  summer  in  Las  Ve- 
gas. 

In  other  news:  Kent  Strong,  Jud  Jacobs, 
Pete  Austin-Trapero,  and  Will  Clark  are  all 

now  duly  initiated  members  of  the  Sigma 
Alpha  Epsilon  Fraternity  at  Princeton; 
Frank  McPhillips  traveled  in  the  Soviet  Un- 
ion during  his  term  off  at  Dartmouth;  Kate 
Archibald  and  Kyla  McFarland  survived 
winter  at  Macalester.  In  New  York,  along 
with  11  suburban  housewives,  George 
Kaye  completed  a  cooking  class  in  which  he 
learned  how  to  prepare  Noisettes  De  Pore 
Aux  Pruneau;  Annika  Green  encountered 
Brian  Sullivan  at  a  reggae  concert  in  Los 
Angeles,  and  Paul  "Epsilon"  Howe  was 
cast  as  Prince  Valiant  in  an  upcoming  play 
in  Lexington,  Virginia. 

Also,  I  will  be  unable  to  write  the  class 
notes  for  the  fall  edition  of  the  Bulletin,  as  I 
am  planning  on  helping  tag  wild  monkeys 
for  the  B.A.  Baracus  Institute  in  Sierra  Le- 
one, Africa.  Rob  Schick  and  Jon  Cosco  will 
be  filling  in  for  me.  Please  direct  all  class 
news  to:  Rob  Schick,  26  Hurlbut  Street, 
Cambridge,  Massachusetts  02158.  Thanks 
for  staying  in  touch.  Bye  now. 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERITI/AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centerville,  MA  02632 

Saturday,  7  April  was  another  grand  reun- 
ion day  for  our  Emeriti/ae.  Fifty  retirees 
and  14  about-to-be  retired,  once  again  en- 
joyed Josh  and  Phebe  Miner's  hospitality. 
On  hand  were:  the  Bensleys,  Buehners, 
Couchs,  DiClementes,  Drakes,  Eccles,  Fol- 
lansbees,  Grews,  Hammonds,  Leavitts, 
Luxes,  McClements,  Miners,  Morells, 
Munroes,  Petersons,  Roehrigs,  Rubios, 
Sandborns,  Sides,  Sizers,  Welds,  Whitneys 
.  .  .  and  Spike  Adriance,  Helen  Bronk- 
Akerstrom  and  her  new  husband,  George 
Akerstrom,  Alston  Chase,  Cornelia  Fitts, 


Clare  Hayes,  Fred  Johnson,  Prissy  Hallow- 
ell,  Clara  Maynard,  Dalt  McBee,  Britta 
McNemar,  Natalie  Metcalf,  Alma  Paradise 
and  her  son  Scott,  Fred  Stott,  Dicki  Thiras, 
Lise  Witten,  and  Hilda  Whyte. 

Jack  Barss  and  Helen  were  not  feeling 
well  enough  to  make  it  "up  the  hill"  from 
Torr  St.,  but  Jack  reports,  "My  mother  told 
me  I  was  born  long,  long  ago,  and  she  was 
there  at  the  time,  so  I  guess  she  knew!  Helen 
hates  to  use  her  walker  and  has  fallen  sever- 
al times.  But  we  employ  a  nice  Irish  damsel 
as  housekeeper,  which  is  a  real  break  for  us." 
[ed.  note — we  are  sorry  to  report  the  death 
of  Jack  Barss  on  19  April,  after  these  notes 
were  submitted.  Please  see  his  obituary  on 
page  24.] 

Dorothy  Judd  and  Carolyn  Goodwin 

have  enjoyed  a  recent  trip  to  the  Northeast 
Kingdom  of  Vermont.  Juddy  writes,  "From 
there  it  was  just  a  hop  across  the  border  to 
visit  Virginia  Powel  in  North  Hatley.  This 
was  the  highlight  of  our  trip!"  Goodie's 
quite  a  gardener — her  most  successful  crop 
is  asparagus.  Patty  and  Harp  Follansbee 
have  invested  in  an  apartment  at  Kimball 
Farms,  a  continuing  care  retirement  commu- 
nity in  Lenox,  Mass.  They  say,"We  are  well 
and  this  is  insurance  for  the  future — they 
won't  take  you  if  you  are  in  bad  shape.  We'll 
stay  in  Fitzwilliam  except  for  the  winter 
months  when  we'll  try  out  Lenox." 

Enjoyed  dinner  with  Bettie  Soule  and 
Sam  Anderson  on  the  Cape  a  while  ago.  Bet- 
tie  announced  that  the  new  wing  of  the 
Sandwich  Public  Library  has  been  named  in 
memory  of  Dr.  Soule.  He  served  as  chair- 
man of  the  Library  Building  Committee  ...  a 
project  that  was  completed  just  before  his 
death.  Bettie  claims,  "I  enjoy  seeing  friends 
from  far  and  near  and  so  many  come  to  the 
Cape  that  I  almost  hung  out  a  'B&B'  shin- 
gle!" 

Karl  and  Ruth  Roehrig  were  off  on  an- 
other archaeology  binge  in  Yucatan  in  Janu- 
ary. No  long  trips  this  year  for  George  and 
Fonty  Sanborn.  They  comment,  "Only  short 
trips  to  visit  kids.  George  Bush  comes  by  our 
point  in  his  boat  but  S.S.  people  only  let  him 
slow  down  and  wave  rather  than  stop  and 
chat  as  he  used  to  when  he  was  only  VP." 

From  Spike  Adriance:  "I'm  occupying 
Sam  Anderson's  condo  on  the  banks  of  the 
Shawsheen  River,  adjusting  to  the  transition 
from  Helms  to  Dukakis,  from  moderate 
climes  to  deep  freeze,  from  Terrible  Tar 
Heels  to  Mad  Mass.  Motorists  whose  motto 
seems  to  be  just  plain  'SIBI'  without  the 
"NON."  Bob  and  Kathleen  Lane  are  doing 
well  in  Hanover,  N.H.  They  say,  "Our  prin- 
cipal activity  may  be  looking  busy!  Next  is 
enjoying  the  resources  of  Dartmoth's  librar- 
ies and  actually  making  ourselves  useful 
around  town.  In  the  summer  Kathleen  takes 
to  her  aluminum  canoe  on  Lake  Sunapee 
while  I  chase  after  her  in  my  Sea  Eagle  inflat- 
able rowboat.  We  think  the  renewal  and  en- 
largement of  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library 
is  stunningly  and  harmoniously  beautiful!" 

Three  more  chances  for  you  to  guess 
"Who  Said  It?":  a)  "When  retired  I  plan  to 
take  it  easy  for  awhile  .  .  .  then  goof  off!"  b) 
"Football  is  not  a  good  game  for  the  little 
guys."  c)  "The  best  place  to  learn  French  is 
in  France."  (answers  below). 

Scotty  Royce,  as  has  been  reported,  suf- 
fered  .i  massive  stroke  while  living  in  Ply- 
mouth, Mass.  On  29  December  he  was 
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transferred  to  the  Chesterfields  Convales- 
cent Hospital  in  Chester,  Conn,  where  he 
is  near  his  daughter  Amanda.  He  is  able  to 
read  and  would  appreciate  messages  from 
his  P.A.  friends. 

"Greetings  from  15  degrees  below  zero! 
Not  too  enjoyable"  exclaims  Wayne 
Frederick  from  his  new  Kansas  City 
home,  "for  one  who  has  been  basking  in 
the  deep  South  for  the  past  ten  years." 

Do  you  believe  this?  Deena  Hammond 
writes  from  Brunswick,  Maine:  "We  still 
have  three  horses  in  the  backyard  and  Ted 
plays  Gunga  Din  lugging  them  warm  wa- 
ter, so  they  love  him!  He  also  gardens  up  a 
storm  and  raised  16  (that's  sixteen)  kinds 
of  potatoes  this  year."  (Brunswick  must 
have  moved  to  Aroostook  County).  Deena 
is  a  member  of  the  Brunswick  Planning 
Board  as  well  as  an  instructor  in  the  local 
Pony  Club. 

From  Patty  Minard  in  Bridgton,  Maine: 
"Living  comfortably  with  eight  others  in  a 
residential  inn  just  one  street  away  from 
where  we  lived  almost  every  summer 
since  1940.  I  do  some  volunteer  work  in 
the  library,  hospital  coffee  shop  and  with 
church  choir  across  the  street.  Am  on  the 
edge  of  Bridgton  Academy  whose  basket- 
ball team  beat  Andover  once  60  years  ago. 
I  remember  everyone  with  affection." 

Welcome  news  from  Dalt  McBee:  "I 
continue  to  enjoy  Newburyport.  Summers 
I  mow  lawns,  do  gardens  and  put  down  a 
few  brick  walks  and  patios.  Winters  I  hi- 
bernate and  swim  daily.  Son  Coles  has  re- 
turned from  the  West  and  has  joined  me 
in  Newburyport."  Tom  and  Caroline 
Rees  have  had  a  great  family  reunion  in 
Washington,  DC,  where  their  youngest, 
Jonathan,  was  married.  "I  have  just  com- 
pleted my  fourth  retirement,"  explains 
Tom,  "after  a  pleasant  year  with  Shearson, 
Lehman  Hutton  where  I  could  watch  peo- 
ple make  money  grow  into  more  money. 
My  previous  retirements  were  from  PA, 
Boston  College  and  Woodbridge  High 
School.  I  now  busy  myself  peeling  chest- 
nuts, making  pralines  and  drinking  my 
dandelion  wine." 

Our  "travelling  peers"  are  very  active — 
Marie  Baratte  "still  goes  to  Brittany  about 
every  three  months  and  returns  with  great 
pleasure  to  Andover."  Lise  Witten  is  "off 
to  Paris  for  a  family  wedding  and  then  on 
to  Portugal."  Angel  and  Cristina  Rubio 
commute  to  Spain  (and  France)  every 
summer  and  have  added  a  trip  or  two  to 
North  Miami,  Florida.  Daughter  Cristina 
is  engaged  to  a  young  man  there  but  who 
is  employed  in  Spain.  So  the  future  home 
of  all  the  Rubios  now  seems  to  be  Madrid. 
Meanwhile,  Angel  continues  his  teaching 
at  Wellesley  College  and  Cristina  com- 
mutes from  Brookline  to  PA. 

I  received  a  nice  note  from  Alston 
Chase  with  a  copy  of  the  Venice,  Fla.,  obit- 
uary notice  for  colleague  Floyd  Hum- 
phries. Floyd  taught  French  from  1937  to 
1964.  He  was  91  when  he  passed  away  on 
27  February.  He  will  be  missed.  Alston 
now  realized,  "I  am  the  fourth  from  being 
the  eldest  surviving  faculty  emeritus  .  .  . 
my  seniors  being  Malone,  Barss,  and 
James.  It  was  a  joy  speaking  with  Alston 
at  our  reunion. 

Answers:  a)  Ted  Hammond  b)  Bill 
Buehner;  c)  Jim  Grew. 


Andover  Reaches  Out  to 
Alumni  of  Color 


We're  all  familiar  with  Andover's  commitment  to 
educating  "Youth  From  Every  Quarter."  Less  pub- 
licized, but  no  less  intense,  is  Andover's  interest  in 
all  of  its  alumni  after  they  leave  the  campus. 

Just  as  the  multiple  cultural,  ethnic  and 
religious  points  of  view  in  the  student  body 
enhance  the  on-campus  experience,  increased 
participation  in  academy  affairs  by  alumni  of  color 
will  benefit  the  Andover  community.  By  offering 
its  unique  perspective  on  policy  issues  affecting 
the  school,  assisting  our  Admission  Office  with 
recruiting  efforts  and  helping  alleviate  the  school's 
constant  need  to  find  additional  resources,  alumni 
of  color  can  help  Andover  to  lead  the  nation  in 
developing  the  ideal  of  multicultural  education. 

In  the  early  fall,  Phillips  Academy  will  reach 
out  to  African-American,  Hispanic, 
Asian-American,  Native- American  and  other 
alumni  of  color  to  renew  their  Andover  bonds. 
The  trustees,  the  Regional  Associations,  the 
Alumni  Council  and  local  volunteers  will  host 
receptions  to  welcome  personally  graduates  of 
color  into  the  existing  alumni  network.  To  learn 
more  about  our  new  programs,  call  Dexter 
Wadsworth  '79  at  (212)  765-4030  or  John  Kim  at 
(617)  868-0181. 

— Dexter  Wadsworth  79 


Some  of  our  graduates  of  color  gathered  last  fall  at  Chelsea 
Billiards  in  New  York.  Pictured  above  are  Peggy  Lim  '83, 
Dexter  Wadsworth  79  and  John  Kim  '83. 


"Happy  Birthday,  Miss  Watts!" 

Elizabeth  Watts,  Abbot  '08,  celebrated  her  100th  birthday  on  20  July  1990.  Both  the 
governors  of  Tennessee  and  Kentucky  declared  her  birthday  "Miss  Watts  Day,"  in 
recognition  of  her  service  to  mountain  children  at  the  Hindman  Settlement  School  on 
the  banks  of  Troublesome  Creek,  Kentucky. 

At  age  19  she  set  out  alone  from  Bristol,  Rhode  Island,  for  the  Kentucky  moun- 
tains. For  the  last  40  miles  she  rode  on  the  first  horse  she'd  ever  ridden  to  Hindman, 
the  only  school  for  mountain  children  in  the  region.  From  1909  until  her  retirement  in 
1956,  Miss  Watts  served  as  teacher,  principal  and  director  and  is  a  lifetime  member  of 
the  Hindman  Governing  Board. 

She  received  the  Claude  M.  Fuess  Award  for  Distinguished  Public  Service  from 
Headmaster  McNemar  in  1980.  Upon  learning  of  her  award  she  wrote,  "When  you 
are  approaching  your  92nd  birthday,  having  had  a  happy  life,  living  with  people  you 
liked  and  doing  work  you  enjoyed,  it  is  hard  to  believe  you  are  being  given  a 
prestigious  award  for  it." 
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Institute  for  Recruitment  of  Teachers 

by  Esther  Morgo  '84 

Director  Kelly  Wise's  new  program  to  prepare  bright  persons  of  color 
for  teaching  at  the  high  school  or  college  level  is  off  to  a  fast  start. 

White  collar  to  blue:  Does  it  matter  ? 

by  Hugh  Kelleher  '69 

Currently  a  licensed  Master  Plumber,  the  author  reflects  on  his  chaf- 
ing collars. 

Rediscovered  treasures 

by  Elaine  R.  Bailey 

Thanks  to  an  Abbot  Grant,  Elaine  Bailey  and  Roland  Hammond  '36 
unearth  long-forgotten  artifacts  and  antiques  belonging  to  the  academy. 

For  a  President  in  crisis,  experience  counts 

by  Michael  R.  Beschloss  '73 

Historian  and  chief  on-camera  analyst  for  CNN  gives  President  Bush 
high  marks  for  his  initial  handling  of  the  Gulf  crisis. 

"Who  prospers  at  Andover?" 

by  Susan  McCaslin 

The  dean  of  studies,  the  director  of  college  counseling  and  the  dean 
of  admission  provide  some  answers  to  this  question. 

Dana  Delany  '74:  a  profile 

by  Dennis  Holahan  '61 

The  life  Delany  imagined  sixteen  years  ago  on  her  Andover  applica- 
tion: "My  day  begins  with  the  dimming  of  the  lights,  the  rise  of  the 
curtain,  and  the  current  of  magic  between  actor  and  audience"  has 
come  true  for  the  Emmy-winning  star  of  "China  Beach." 

Randy  Wood  '82:  a  profile 

by  Tom  Strong  '82 

His  classmate  writes  of  the  star  forward  for  the  NHL  New  York 
Islanders. 

Fall  sports 

Letters  to  the  Editor 

A  Letter  Home 

by  Major  Sullivan  Ballou,  Class  of  1849 

The  letter  he  wrote  to  his  wife  before  the  first  battle  of  Bull  Run 

touched  many  viewers  of  BBS's  "The  Civil  War." 

Book  review 

Campus  News 

Alumni  Miscellany 

The  Trireme  Takes  to  Sea  Once  More 

by  Charles  Hirschler  '72  and  John  Pointer  '85 

Two  alumni  man  a  replica  of  an  ancient  warship  used  in  the 


Battle  of  Salamis  (480  1 
Regional  Association  News 
Deaths 


.C). 
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"You  gotta  live  the  love  you  sing  about" 

— Ben  Jordan  on  why  he  wants  to  teach 


Director  Kelly  Wise's  summer  Institute  for  Recruitment  of  Teachers 
pioneers  a  way  to  attract  people  of  color  to  the  teaching  profession 


by  Esther  Morgo  '84 

James  Grant,  tall,  with  sculpted 
muscles  under  a  neon  tank  top  and 
sweat  pants,  slumps  low  in  the 
desk,  props  his  head  on  his  arm  and 
dozes  in  the  summer  heat. 

After  getting  off  an  eight-hour 
night  shift  as  a  corrections  officer,  he 
drove  for  an  hour  to  attend  the  8 
A.M.  class,  but  he  can't  rouse  himself. 

A  debate  flares  in  the  classroom, 
as  19  minority  college  students 
argue  about  whether  the  "man- 
made"  English  language  has  a  built- 
in  bias  against  women.  Conversa- 
tion ricochets  around  the  large  cir- 
cle, as  students  write  paired  terms 
on  the  chalkboard — "bachelor  and 
spinster,"  "master  and  mistress," 
"sir  and  madam" — and  contrast  the 
meanings. 


Their  comments,  fierce,  passion- 
ate, and  often  humorous,  blend  criti- 
cism of  academic  essays  with  vivid 
anecdotes  from  personal  experience. 

Grant's  eyes  snap  open,  as  if  in  re- 
sponse to  a  comment  flitting  into  his 
daydream.  He  tilts  his  head  off  his 
hand.  Slowly,  he  slides  up  in  his 
chair,  leans  forward,  waits  for  a 
pause. 

"I  know  I  am  a  chauvinist,  but . . ." 
he  begins,  tentatively  shaping  an 
opinion  which  contradicts  the  pre- 
vailing viewpoint  in  the  class. 

When  he  concludes,  several  stu- 
dents pounce.  Talking  quickly  and 
gesturing  with  his  hands,  he  de- 
fends his  position. 

For  the  rest  of  the  two-hour  class, 
James  Grant  stays  awake,  and  on 
his  guard. 

In  its  trial-run  year,  the  five- 


week  institute  is  designed  to  con- 
vince minority  college  students  to 
choose  careers  as  secondary  school 
teachers  and  college  professors.  Af- 
ter a  summer  "Issues  and  Texts" 
course  at  Phillips  Academy  taught 
by  Andover  English  Instructor  Kel- 
ly Wise  and  university  faculty,  in- 
terns return  for  a  senior  year  at 
their  collegiate  institutions.  They 
then  apply  for  graduate  school  ad- 
mission to  a  consortium  of  universi- 
ties, including  University  of  Chica- 
go, University  of  Michigan, 
University  of  Wisconsin-Madison, 
Brown  University,  Tufts  University 
and  Rhode  Island  School  of  Design. 

The  program  surges  ahead  at  an 
unrelenting  pace:  students  write  at 
least  three  papers  each  week,  and  at- 
tend classes  from  8  A.M.  to  3  P.M. 
from  Monday  to  Friday,  and  until 
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noon,  on  Saturday.  Class  activities — 
staged  readings  of  plays,  films,  lec- 
tures, seminars,  small  group  discus- 
sions and  chalk  talks  about  applica- 
tion procedures  for  graduate  school 
— often  run  as  late  as  5  P.M.  daily. 

After  dinner  in  the  cafeteria,  stu- 
dents return  to  the  dormitory,  a 
large,  renovated  country  house  near 
the  campus.  Hallway  conversations 
dissipate  quickly.  Students  retreat 
to  their  rooms  to  plow  through  the 
next  day's  reading  material  and 
wrestle  with  essay  revisions. 

Grant,  at  30  one  of  the  older  stu- 
dents in  the  program,  works  as  a 
corrections  officer  at  Lemuel  Shat- 
tuck  Hospital  in  a  Boston  suburb  to 
pay  for  tuition  at  UMass.  Boston. 
He  came  to  Boston  from  Barbados 
at  the  age  of  12,  attended  public 
schools,  and  completed  a  two-year 
program  at  Roxbury  Community 
College,  before  entering  UMass.  to 
study  philosophy. 

It  is  the  inmates,  he  said,  who  en- 
courage him  to  maintain  the  gruel- 
ing schedule. 

"They  are  saying:  I  didn't  turn  to 
helping  young  people.  I  turned  to 
crime.  Since  you're  out  there,  why 
don't  you  educate  yourself  so  that 
you  can  help  your  people — so  that 
whenever  they  get  up  they  don't 


hear  the  noise  of  the  key-ring." 

The  summer  program  is  a  "boot 
camp  for  graduate  school,"  accord- 
ing to  founder  and  director,  Kelly 
Wise. 

"These  students  are  really  bright, 
but  they  are  not  trained  well  to 
write,  and  they  know  it,"  Wise  said. 
"Nor  are  they  trained  well  to  think 
rigorously.  And  that's  what  we're 
teaching." 

"It  is  terribly  hard,  much  more  so 
than  college,"  said  Precious  Smith,  a 
junior  at  Wittenberg  University  in 
Springfield,  Ohio.  "It's  a  real  educa- 
tion in  how  to  work  under  pressure. 
It's  a  real  shocker." 

Dr.  Rafael  Perez-Torres,  an  as- 
sistant professor  of  English  at  the 
University  of  Wisconsin  who  serves 
as  head  of  faculty  for  the  program, 
said  that  minority  students  must  be 
twice  as  prepared  as  the  average 
student  to  combat  what  he  calls 
"passive  racism." 

"People  assume  that  you  aren't 
going  to  be  as  good  as  a  white  stu- 
dent or  a  white  teacher,"  he  said. 
"Or  people  assume  that  you  got  in 
because  of  a  quota  system." 

All  of  the  students — some  of 
whom  are  accustomed  to  praise  for 
their  writing  in  college  courses — 
say  they  are  surprised  by  the  un- 


sparing scrutiny  and  analysis  of 
their  writing  in  one-to-one  work- 
shops with  Wise,  Perez-Torres,  and 
three  other  minority  faculty  mem- 
bers, two  from  Brown  University 
and  one  from  the  University  of  Chi- 
cago. 

From  a  dozen  eastern  and  mid- 
vvestern  universities  and  colleges, 
the  students  all  have  diverse  ethnic 
backgrounds.  But  Wise  and  others 
involved  with  the  program  meticu- 
lously avoid  using  the  term  "minori- 
ty," noting  that  the  label  relegates 
members  to  a  secondary  status. 

Wise  said  that  he  did  not  start 
the  program  to  funnel  students 
solely  into  the  faculties  of  private 
secondary  schools.  "It  has  got  a 
much  wider  reach,"  he  said.  "We're 
trying  to  create  more  teachers  for 
schools  and  universities  throughout 
the  country."  Beginning  to  build  na- 
tional recognition,  the  program  was 
mentioned  briefly  this  summer  in 
Newsweek  and  has  been  featured  on 
three  Boston  television  programs.  In 
October,  it  received  a  $150,000  grant 
from  the  Rockefeller  Brothers  Fund. 

Wise  is  troubled — even  obsessed 
—  by  the  long-range  impact  of  the 
shrinking  pool  of  minority  students 
who  choose  teaching  as  a  career. 
"It's  so  ironic.  America  is  becoming 


2 


more  and  more  a  land  of  immi- 
grants, and  the  people  who  are 
teaching  are  predominantly  white," 
he  observed.  "I  feel  that  if  we  don't 
get  more  people  of  color  teaching 
now,  you're  not  going  to  be  able  to 
reach  the  students  of  color  that  come 
up  the  pike." 

The  program  strengthens  skills  in 
analytical  thinking,  writing  and  oral 
presence.  It  is  a  monument  to  Wise's 
energy,  passion  for  teaching  and 
savvy  marketing.  His  former  stu- 
dents and  their  parents  and  the  Ab- 
bot Academy  Association  donated 
most  of  the  program  budget  of 
$82,000,  which  pays  salaries  for  fa- 
culty, a  secretary  and  $1,500  sti- 
pends and  travel  expenses  for  19  stu- 
dents. Phillips  Academy  provided 
free  food  and  housing.  Fund-raising 
was  spearheaded  by  Drew  Guff  '79, 
Bill  Lewis  '74  and  Richard  Fried- 
man, father  of  Alex  Friedman  '89. 

The  curriculum,  which  Dr.  Per- 
ez-Torres said  focuses  on  "the  mul- 
ticultural aspects  of  the  United 
States,"  has  an  eclectic  reading  list 
by  a  wide-range  of  ethnic  authors. 
Though  the  list  includes  some  rela- 
tively mainstream  names  like  Toni 
Morrison,  Athol  Fugard,  James 
Baldwin  and  Robert  Penn  Warren, 
few  of  Wise's  students  had  read 
these  authors  in  their  previous 
schools. 

One  woman  in  the  class,  echoing 
the  comments  of  many  of  the  black 
students,  said  that  she  was  taught 
that  her  ancestors  "were  in  the  field 
with  cotton  rags  on  their  heads." 
When  these  students  reached  col- 
lege, they  began  to  discover  their 
African-American  heritage,  a  hid- 
den world.  Many  are  angry  that 
they  had  to  wait  so  long. 

Ironically,  many  of  their  painful 
recollections  of  school  spur  them  to 
teach:  Some  say  they  tried  to  blend 
in,  but  always  felt  odd  and  left  out. 
Some  didn't  try  to  fit.  Some 
dropped  out,  and  later  went  back. 
Now,  the  students  say  they  want  to 
spare  future  generations  the  aliena- 
tion they  felt. 

But,  better  memories  stick:  Grant 
recalls  a  nun  who  taught  at  a  junior 
high  school  in  Roxbury.  She  pulled 
the  14-year-old  Grant  aside  and  told 


him  to  read  throughout  the  semester 
and  build  up  his  vocabulary,  allow- 
ing him  to  skip  some  of  the  normal 
class  activities. 

"She  told  me  that  you  can  be  any- 
thing you  want  to  be,  but  you're  go- 
ing to  have  to  work  hard.  The  reali- 
ty might  not  hit  you  right  now." 

Audra  Slater-Johnson,  a  31 -year- 
old  student  who  is  seven  months 
pregnant  with  her  third  child,  calls 
herself  "an  adventurer." 

With  the  support  of  her  husband, 
who  is  taking  care  of  their  six-year- 
old  and  nine-year-old  this  summer, 
Audra  has  gone  back  to  school  at 
the  University  of  Cincinnati  to  pur- 
sue dual  certification  in  elementary 
school  and  special  education. 

She  says  she  is  "somewhere  be- 
tween a  junior  and  a  senior,"  and 
does  her  studying  "when  the  kids 
go  to  sleep." 

Ben  Jordan,  a  peripatetic  25-year- 
old  who  dropped  out  of  the  Univer- 
sity of  Cincinnati  in  1983  with  "a 
negative  GPA,"  said  he  wants  to 
teach  for  one  reason:  "You  gotta  live 
the  love  you  sing  about." 

"I  believe  everyone  is  a  teacher, 


just  some  people  don't  get  paid  for 
it,"  he  said.  "To  me,  it's  important 
to  be  a  teacher,  especially  for  the 
African-American  males.  For  the 
brothers." 

After  dropping  out,  he  spent  sev- 
eral years  working  at  odd  jobs — 
shovelling  coal,  serving  as  a  nursing 
home  orderly  and  tossing  pizzas  to 
make  a  buck.  In  the  spring  of  1987, 
Jordan  went  back  to  the  University 
of  Cincinnati,  and  transferred  to 
Central  State  University,  a  histori- 
cally black  school  in  Ohio,  where  he 
earned  a  3.6  grade  point  average. 

A  student  in  the  political  science 
department,  he  won  a  scholarship 
after  his  first  year  and  became  a  res- 
ident assistant  in  the  dormitory. 

Jordan,  who  attended  all-white 
parochial  schools  in  Ohio  from  sixth 
grade  on  but  wears  a  Malcolm  X  T- 
shirt,  with  the  slogan  "By  any 
means  necessary,"  attributes  the 
change  in  his  perspective  to  his  own 
re-education  campaign. 

"I  was  mis-educated,"  he  said.  "I 
had  a  teacher  tell  me  all  black  people 
are  descended  from  slaves.  I  had  to 
go  out  on  my  own  and  look  things 


Future  teachers  with  Director  Wise  (second  from  right)  on  the  steps  of  the  library. 
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up.  So  I  got  educated." 

"I  am  angry  about  a  lot  of 
things,"  he  admits,  but  adds,  "I  act 
out  of  concern." 

Like  Jordan,  he  worries  that  "a 
lot  of  the  brothers  are  being  talked 
out  of  going  to  college,"  and  wants 
to  teach  at  college,  encouraging 
those  who  make  it  there  to  stay  in 
and  graduate. 

He  plans  to  start  a  doctoral  pro- 
gram in  September,  1991,  after  work- 
ing full-time  for  a  year  to  pay  tuition. 

Someday  he  wants  to  teach  a  col- 
lege course  analyzing  political  is- 
sues from  an  African-American  per- 
spective and  help  students 
understand  what  legislators  are  do- 
ing for  minorities. 

No  one  escapes  responsibility  for 
social  problems,  he  thinks. 

"An  educated  man  knows  how 
to  think  for  himself,"  Jordan  said, 
"but  knowledge  without  action  is  a 
symbol  without  substance.  Every- 
one can  do  something;  no  one  is  too 
busy." 

Esther  Morgo  '84  is  a  staff  reporter  for 
The  Daily  Press  and  The  Times 
Herald  in  Newport  News,  Virginia. 


Daveed  Frazier,  M.D.,  (MS)2  1981, 
Brown  University  '86,  Harvard  Medical 
School  '90.  (MS)2,  now  in  its  fourteenth 
year,  counts  Dr.  Frazier  among  its  334 
alumni. 


Summer  '90  Andover-Dartinoutli  In- 
stitute faculty:  front  row  (I.  to  r.)  Bill 
Scott,  Alice  Doanes,  Helen  Eccles. 
Back  row  (I.  to  r.)  Frank  Hannah, 
Doug  Kuhhnan,  Frank  Eccles  '43, 
David  Penner. 


Andover-Bread  Loaf  Director  Lou  Bernieri  (back  row,  middle)  with  teachers  Vuy- 
elwa  and  Temba  Maqubella  and  student  "Tabi"  Mabuza  of  South  Africa. 


Pen  proves  mightier  than  sword 


Summer  workshop  lets  teens  trade  pain  for  poetry. 


Biology  Instructor  Tom  Cone  (second 
from  r.)  with  some  PALS,  participants 
in  the  PA/Leonard  School  program. 


by  Peter  Gelzinis 

". .  .  She  feels  a  lump  in  her  throat 
as  her  baby  lay  there,  peacefully  una- 
ware of  the  evil  in  its  new  world. 

"Is  he  going  to  grow  up  knowing  of 
nothing  but  war,  and  have  the  inno- 
cence in  his  eyes  be  replaced  by  hatred 
and  fear?" 

— Nthabiseng  ("Tabi")  Mabuza 

The  author  is  16  years  old  and  the 
exuberance  in  her  dark  eyes  belies 
the  pain  that  ripples  through  her- 
slender,  crippled  frame.  Four  years 
ago  on  a  quiet  June  night  in  Bot- 


swana, eight  bullets  from  a  South 
African  hit  squad  placed  "Tabi" 
Mabuza  in  a  wheelchair. 

On  Friday,  she  was  surrounded 
by  20  other  teenagers  whose  eyes 
were  as  buoyant  and  sharp  as  hers. 

They  huddled  in  a  room  on  the 
stately  campus  of  Phillips  Academy 
in  Andover,  grappling  with  their 
nerves  as  they  prepared  to  read 
what  they  had  wrenched  from  their 
souls  and  put  down  on  paper. 

For  the  last  two  weeks,  Tabi  Ma- 
buza traveled  from  Cambridge  up 
to  Andover.  Her  fellow  writers  and 
poets  in  this  workshop  rode  the 
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same  school  bus  out  of  Boston  each 
morning.  .  . 

These  aren't  the  kids  who  tend 
to  make  it  into  the  news  pages  as  of- 
ten as  they  should.  They  are  city 
kids  involved  in  the  pursuit  of 
dreams,  kids  who  believe  quite 
deeply  in  the  idea  of  a  future.  And 
yet  they  are  bright  enough  to  un- 
derstand that  it  takes  infinitely 
more  character — and  guts — to  sur- 
vive with  a  pen  than  with  a  9mm 
pistol.  They  may  be  smart,  but  they 
are  not  cloistered.  .  . 

The  kids  produced  a  book  of 
poetry  and  prose  as  good  as  any- 
thing you're  likely  to  find  in  most 
collegiate  circles,  not  to  mention  a 
helluva  lot  more  honest. 

When  an  instructor  called  their 
names,  one  by  one  they  took  their 
place  on  the  austere  rostrum  inside 
Bulfinch  Hall  to  read  their  words 
before  proud  teachers  and  hushed 
relatives.  Matt  Hines,  of  Boston  Lat- 
in School,  distilled  a  poignant  and 
vivid  memory  of  a  son's  recollec- 
tion of,  and  tribute  to,  his  dead  fa- 
ther into  just  three  graceful  para- 
graphs. 

Paul  Michaud  of  Boston  Tech 
charmed  the  room  with  a  lyrical  lit- 
tle poem.  As  he  read  it  softly,  you 
could  almost  hear  the  faint  echo  of 
Smokey  Robinson.  .  . 

When  her  moment  arrived,  Tabi 
Mabuza  maneuvered  her  wheel- 
chair to  the  front  of  the  rostrum. 
Another  student  held  the  micro- 
phone so  she  could  read  a  haunting 
rhapsody  to  her  homeland  and  the 
glimmers  of  pain  and  love  that  bind 
her  to  it. 

She  sat  there,  a  victim  of  inhu- 
manity, but  she  held  them  spell- 
bound not  with  rage  or  bitterness, 
but  with  the  humanity  she  spent  all 
night  composing. 

"I  wanted  to  write  about  the  chil- 
dren of  my  country,"  Tabi  said,  "to 
say  that  the  memories  of  what  hap- 


pens is  carried  on  by  the  children. 
And  we  will  pass  them  on  to  other 
children,  so  that  we  will  never  for- 
get. 

"I  wanted  to  say  that  it's  not  just 
the  sadness  we  must  remember,  but 
also  the  joy  of  how  it  once  was  long 
ago  and  hopefully  how  it  will  be  in 
South  Africa  again." 

"Yes!  We  remember  how  you  pro- 
hibited that  bird  to  fly  freely  in  its  own 
forest.  And  still  remembering,  hoping, 
dreaming  and  knowing  that  the  beauty, 
love,  respect  and  the  joy,  the  security 
that  was  ONCE,  will  someday  BE — 
Because  we  remembered.  . ." 

In  the  moment  when  applause 
filled  the  small  lecture  hall,  Tabi 
Mabuza  forgot  the  pain  that  never 
fades. 

Excerpted  from  the  Boston  Herald,  29 
July  1990,  and  reprinted  with  permis- 
sion. 


White  collar  to  blue: 

Reflections  by  a  PA-  and 
Harvard-educated  Master 
Plumber 


By  Hugh  Kelleher  '69 

Perhaps  it  was  no  mistake  that  my 
father  got  lost  the  first  time  we  ever 
drove  to  Andover.  My  dad  was  a 
cop,  and  although  Andover  was 
only  10  miles  from  our  home,  we 
never  before  had  any  cause  to  travel 
to  that  affluent  community.  My 
mother  was  wearing  a  house  dress, 
and  my  father  and  I  were  wearing 
sweatshirts.  It  was  1964,  and  we 
were  on  our  way  to  my  admissions 
interview  at  Phillips  Academy 
when  we  got  lost. 

I  had  never  before  seen  my  fa- 
ther as  nervous  as  he  was  that 
day — first  in  the  car,  and  then  when 
we  arrived  and  were  seated  in  a 
room  filled  with  people  wearing 
suits  and  blue  blazers  and  expen- 
sive-looking shoes.  The  admissions 
people  were  friendly,  and  things 
seemed  to  go  well.  But  on  the  way 
home  my  father  didn't  say  much, 
and  we  got  lost  for  the  second  time 
that  day. 

As  things  turned  out,  Andover 
took  a  chance  on  me,  and  I  took  a 
chance  on  Andover.  Prep  school  led 
to  Harvard,  and  Harvard  led  to  a 
decade  of  work,  during  which  eve- 
ry weekday  morning  I  put  on  a 
jacket  and  tie  and  walked  out  into 
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Does  it  matter? 


Plumber/author  Hn^h  Kelleher  '69 


the  street  carrying  a  briefcase. 

Then,  a  half-dozen  years  ago,  not 
long  after  my  dad  died,  I  decided 
that  something  was  wrong.  It  had 
to  do  not  simply  with  my  job  as  a 
speech  writer  on  Capitol  Hill.  It  had 
to  do  with  my  feelings  about  the 
white-collar  world  I  had  stepped 
into  that  first  day  at  Andover. 
Something  in  myself  had  been 
shunted  aside,  and  I  decided  to  re- 
trieve it.  Within  a  few  months,  I  had 
come  back  home  to  Boston,  joined  a 
construction  workers'  union,  and 
begun  a  new  career  as  a  plumber. 

There  is  no  way  I  can  know  what 
my  father's  reaction  would  have 
been  to  my  taking  off  my  tie,  put- 
ting on  a  sweatshirt  again,  and  be- 
coming a  plumber.  He  might  not 
have  disagreed  with  Thoreau's 
opinion  that  the  best  occupations 
require  no  new  clothes.  But  he  un- 
derstood that  educated  people 
wielded  power  over  their  own  lives. 
They  made  large  decisions  about 
laws,  about  interest  rates,  and  about 
what  appeared  in  the  papers. 

I  suspect  that  his  final  judgment 
would  have  rested  on  a  concern 
that  his  son  have  position  in  the 
world.  He  understood  that  the  blue- 
collar  man  almost  always  lacks  a 
voice  in  the  great  world  of  power,  a 


world  where  decisions  emerge  from 
briefcases,  not  from  toolboxes. 

But  there  is  another  part  of  the 
problem,  and  looking  back  it  was 
apparent  that  day  we  drove  to  And- 
over. Most  men  are  like  my  father; 
they  simply  are  not  comfortable 
with  people  whose  power  is  radical- 
ly unlike  their  own. 

The  auto  mechanic  waits  anx- 
iously in  the  doctor's  office,  and  the 
doctor  waits  anxiously  in  the  gar- 
age. So  why  is  it  that  we  place  such 
enormous  value  on  certain  doctors 
or  leaders  or  tradesmen?  Perhaps 
because  they  exercise  their  various 
skills  in  ways  which  reassure  us,  in 
ways  which  make  us  believe  that 
there  exists  in  the  world  not  only 
the  valued  commodity  of  compe- 
tence, but  the  even  more  precious 
virtue  of  honesty.  We  trust  them 
even  though  we  have  no  idea  how 
they  do  what  they  do. 

If  my  father  sometimes  confused 
white-collar  work  with  the  life  of 
the  mind,  he  was  way  ahead  of  me 
in  acknowledging  the  important  re- 
lationship between  education  and 
power.  He  knew  that  at  places  such 
as  Andover  and  Harvard,  the  mu- 
seums of  New  York  and  the  press- 
rooms of  Washington,  his  son 
would  learn  that  there  are  many 


kinds  of  power. 

For  me,  the  color  of  my  collar — 
whether  blue  or  white — will  always 
chafe  a  bit.  Yet  I  know  that  if  I  ever 
have  a  son  of  my  own,  I  will  take 
him  one  day  to  Andover.  That  day, 
we  will  wear  good  clothes,  and  we 
will  not  get  lost  on  the  journey 
there.  I  hope  I  will  be  able  to  convey 
that  there  before  him  lies  one  of  the 
many  special  opportunities  that  the 
world  provides.  It  is  a  route  to  a  cer- 
tain kind  of  power.  I  will  tell  him 
that  it  is  neither  the  only  route,  nor 
the  only  power.  But  I  will  remind 
him,  somewhat  in  the  way  that  my 
father  reminded  me,  that  it  would 
be  a  good  thing  to  have  on  his  resu- 
me, no  matter  what  color  his  collar 
turns  out  to  be. 

Hugh  Kelleher  is  secretary  for  the  class 
of  1969,  a  licensed  Master  Plumber  and 
a  member  of  Plumbers'  Union  Local  12. 

This  article  appeared  in  the  9  June 
1990  edition  of  the  Boston  Herald;  it 
is  reprinted  here  with  permission. 
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Rediscovered  treasures 


George  Washington's 
chair  and  other  antiques 
and  artifacts  come  to  light 


Roland  Hammond  '36  inspects  our  early  19th  a 
silver  meat  platter.  Below:  George  Washington' 
Bush  also  sat. 


itury  Paul  Starr  sterling 
chair  on  which  President 


by  Elaine  R.  Bailey 

"Ogee,"  "Plinth,"  "Pilaster."  I  had 
never  heard  these  terms  until  I  began 
an  inventory  of  the  academy's  an- 
tiques and  artifacts.  My  husband, 
Carroll,  received  an  Abbot  Academy 
Grant  for  this  project,  and  I  was 
hired  to  do  the  preliminary  work. 
With  the  expertise  of  antique  dealer/ 
appraiser,  Roland  Hammond,  PA 
'36,  over  a  thousand  items  have  been 
identified,  photographed  and  ap- 
praised. Records  provided  by  the 
Addison  Gallery,  files  maintained  by 
our  archivist,  a  1979  inventory  com- 
piled by  Phebe  Miner  and  recollec- 
tions by  former  assistant  superinten- 
dent of  buildings  and  grounds, 
Franklin  Buchan,  have  helped  me  as- 
semble the  information  I  am  now 
putting  on  the  computer. 

Compiling  this  inventory  has  led 
to  surprises  and  discoveries  beyond 


my  expectations.  One  of  the 
first  occurred  when  French  In- 
structor Dan  Olivier  remem- 
bered using  a  J.A.  Houdon 
bronze  bust  of  Benjamin 
Franklin  as  a  play 
prop  and  sug- 
gested that  I 
keep  an  eye  out 
for  it.  Sadly,  I 
never  found 
that  Franklin 
bust  but  de- 
lighted in  locat- 
ing two  other 
Houdon  busts, 
John  Paul  Jones 
and  George  Washington. 

Do  you  remember  the  blue'  velvet 
sofa  in  the  entrance  hall  of  Phelps 
House,  the  one  so  many  students 
and  faculty  have  draped  their  coats 
on  over  the  years?  The  school  had 
thought  it  a  reproduction,  but  when 


Roland  ripped 
away  its  modern 
coverings,  he  dis- 
covered an  au- 
thentic Hepple- 
white,  circa  1790. 

Did  you  know 
the  school  owns  a 
Great  Auk?  This 
Arctic  bird,  a  near 
kin  of  the  Antarctic 
penguin,  was  ex- 
tinct by  the  1840s; 
but  because  of  our 
stuffed  Auk,  we 
can  appreciate  one 
of  the  few  existing 
examples  of  this  spe- 
cies. 

Another  rare  treasure  and  piece 
of  American  decorative  art  is  our  tall 
case  clock  by  Benjamin  Bagnall,  one 
of  Boston's  first  makers  of  tall 
clocks.  That  clock  had  resided  si- 
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ompiling  this  inventory  has  led  to  surprises 
and  discoveries  beyond  my  expectations. 


lently  for  years  in 
our  Trustees' 
Room.  Now, 
our  Benjamin 
Bagnall,  restored 
last  year 
through  the 
generosity  of  a 
trustee,  is  a  very 
fine  antique  which  we  can  be  truly 
proud  to  exhibit. 

Some  treasures  have  returned 
home.  The  painting  of  an  "uniden- 
tified man"  turned  out  to  be  the 
portrait  of  Mark  Newman,  our 
fourth  principal  and  a  charter  trus- 
tee. Mr.  Newman  now  hangs  in 
Newman  House  where  I  live  with 
my  husband  and  six  students. 
Squire  Farrar's  antique  chair  and 
his  portrait  now  reside  in  Farrar 
House.  Harriet  Beecher  Stowe  has 
returned  to  her  home  in  Stowe 
House  in  the  form  of  a  charcoal 
drawing  and  a  chair,  labeled  a  gift 
from  her  to  Abbot  Academy. 

One  of  the  most  exciting  "finds" 
was  the  "George  Washington 
Chair."  Archivist  Ruth  Quattle- 
baum  and  I  were  sorting  through  a 
storage  room  where  we  saw  a  chair 
with  a  string  tied  across  the  front, 
announcing  to  the  world  not  to  sit 
on  it.  Tucked  in  the  webbing  a 
handwritten  note  recorded  the 
chair's  history.  George  Washington 
had  visited  the  Samuel  Phillipses  at 
their  Mansion  House  in  Andover  on 
5  November  1789.  When  he  left,  ac- 
cording to  legend,  Mrs.  Phillips  put 
a  ribbon  across  the  front  of  the 
chair,  changing  the  ribbon  to  black 
at  his  death.  I  later  found  the 
chair's  mate  in  the  Addison  base- 
ment. Both  chairs  were  restored 
and  reupholstered  in  time  for  Presi- 


dent George  Bush  to  sit  on  during 
his  visit  to  the  academy  on  5  No- 
vember 1989. 

The  excitement  of  this  inventory 
has  been  unending.  To  find  the 
rocker  Dr.  Samuel  Smith  purported- 
ly sat  in  while  writing  America;  to 
hold  in  my  hands  Canton  china 
packed  away  years  ago  in  boxes;  to 
see  the  sparkling  colors  of  six  deli- 
cate Sandwich  glass  lemonade  glass- 
es, circa  1875-80,  given  to  Abbot 
Academy  by  Judge  Marcus  Morton; 
to  recognize  Bulfinch  Hall  in  the 
background  of  a  Gilbert  Stuart  por- 
trait of  Lt.  Governor  William  Phil- 
lips; to  marvel  at  a  set  of  24  English 
sterling  silver  soup  bowls  and  plates 
crafted  by  Paul  Storr,  circa  1810  and 
1816;  to  discover  over  twenty  pieces 
of  Wallace  Nutting  furniture  origi- 
nally bought  for  the  treasurer's  of- 


fice in  the  then-new  George  Wash- 
ington Hall,  since  scattered 
throughout  the  campus;  to  find  the 
assumed-lost  Abbot  sundial  in  a 
school  barn  have  brought  me  tre- 
mendous pleasure  and  serve  as  a 
constant  reminder  of  the  impor- 
tance of  this  project. 

Recording,  appraising  and  re- 
pairing these  treasures  so  that  fu- 
ture generations  will  appreciate 
them  has  been  a  real  privilege.  I 
hope  that  when  graduates  of  Abbot 
and  Phillips  Academies  return  to 
their  campus,  they  will  share  our 
delight  and  pride  in  these  antiques 
and  artifacts. 

Antiques  and  Artifacts  Committee 
member  Elaine  Bailey  has  been  a 
co-housecounselor  with  her  husband, 
Carroll,  since  1970. 
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For  a  President  in  crisis,  experience  counts 

Bush 's  background  readied  him  for  the  situation  in  the  Gulf 


by  Michael  R.  Beschloss  '73 

The  first  sixty  days  of  thunder  over 
the  Persian  Gulf  provided  a  renewed 
lesson  for  Americans  to  think  twice 
before  deprecating  the  usefulness  of 
Presidential  experience  in  crisis.  In 
the  late  1930s,  it  was  Franklin  Roose- 
velt's perception  of  the  danger  of  fas- 
cism and  his  other  gifts  of  leader- 
ship, more  than  anything  else,  that 
moved  Congress  and  American  pub- 
lic opinion  from  isolationism  to  the 
point  of  willingness  to  go  to  war  by 
the  time  of  Pearl  Harbor. 

Derided  in  1932  as  the  "prince  of 
pap,"  Roosevelt  actually  brought  to 
the  Presidency  valuable  skills.  His 
expertise  in  the  shaping  of  foreign 
policy,  Congressional  and  public 


persuasion  and  military  leadership 
owed  much  to  his  service  as  Wood- 
row  Wilson's  assistant  secretary  of 
the  Navy  during  World  War  I  and 
as  governor  of  New  York.  When  the 
Axis  armies  gathered  force,  had  the 
President  of  the  United  States  been 
John  Nance  Garner,  Roosevelt's 
1932  Democratic  runner-up,  it  is  safe 
to  say  that  history  would  have  been 
different. 

The  historian  seeking  to  explain 
George  Bush's  performance  in  the 
Gulf  Crisis  must  look  for  initial 
clues  in  the  President's  back- 
ground. This  is  a  leader  who  grew 
up  in  a  household  dominated  by  a 
strong-minded  father.  Prescott 
Bush  was  an  archetype  of  the  east- 
ern, internationalist  wing  of  the  Re- 


publican Party  whose  members  be- 
lieved in  collective  security  and 
were  among  the  earliest  to  see  the 
dangers  of  civilized  powers  failing 
to  respond  to  the  use  of  brute  force 
against  weaker  nations. 

This  point  of  view  was  not  contra- 
dicted by  the  dominant  opinion 
George  Bush  heard  on  Andover  Hill 
as  World  War  II  consumed  Europe. 
At  the  1940  Andover  commence- 
ment, Henry  L.  Stimson  (PA  1883), 
an  eastern  Republican  who  had 
served  as  Hoover's  secretary  of  state 
and  whom  FDR  that  week  ap- 
pointed as  secretary  of  war,  de- 
clared, "The  world  today  is  divided 
into  two  necessarily  opposed  groups 
of  governments. . .  .  One  group  is 
striving  for  international  justice  and 
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In  the  Gulf  Crisis,  Bush 
resembled  Eisenhower  in  his 
effort  to  walk  a  careful  line 
not  to  arouse  the  American 

people  any  more  than 
necessary  to  gain  support  for 
the  extended  sacrifice  his 
policy  might  require. 


freedom  .  .  .  while  the  other  recogniz- 
es only  the  rule  of  force,  both  with- 
out and  within." 

As  most  alumni  will  agree,  it  is 
dangerous  to  presume  that  Andover 
graduates  are  affected  a  half- 
century  later  by  what  they  hear  at 
commencement:  In  June  1942,  after 
hearing  Stimson  urge  graduates  to 
get  more  education,  not  a  uniform, 
Bush  ignored  him,  telling  his  father, 
"I'm  going  in."  (The  senior  Bush 
nodded  and  shook  his  hand.)  Nev- 
ertheless, in  the  41st  President's 
rhetoric  on  Iraq  can  be  heard  the 
echo  of  the  arguments  made  for 
American  activism  in  the  world  by 
leaders  like  Stimson. 

Another  important  early  influ- 
ence on  George  Bush  was  Dwight 
Eisenhower.  Prescott  Bush  was  one 
of  the  northeastern  Republicans 
who  urged  the  hero  of  World  War  II 
to  run  for  President  in  1952.  The 
senior  Bush  was  elected  senator 
from  Connecticut  in  the  first  Eisen- 
hower landslide  and  was  one  of 
fourteen  national  leaders  listed  by 
Eisenhower  as  suitable  for  the 
White  House.  Eisenhower  was  the 
first  President  for  whom  George 
Bush  voted;  he  promoted  the 
younger  Bush  to  Richard  Nixon  in 
1967  as  a  possible  vice  president 
and  Republican  "comer." 

In  the  Gulf  Crisis,  Bush  resem- 
bled Eisenhower  in  his  effort  to 


walk  a  careful  line  not  to  arouse  the 
American  people  any  more  than 
necessary  to  gain  support  for  the  ex- 
tended sacrifice  his  policy  might  re- 
quire. When  Nikita  Khrushchev  an- 
nounced in  1958  that  the  West  had 
six  months  to  abandon  Berlin,  Ei- 
senhower denied  that  there  was  a 
crisis,  refused  Congressional  de- 
mands for  a  radical  increase  in  de- 
fense spending  and  allowed  the  ul- 
timatum to  expire,  as  he  had 
expected,  without  result.  He  knew 
that  generating  a  kind  of  war  fever 
might  purchase  stronger  public 
support  over  the  short  term  but  that 
in  the  long  run  it  would  deplete  the 
willingness  of  Americans  to  make 
the  long-term  sacrifices  necessary  to 
sustain  their  position  in  the  world. 

President  Bush  might  not  have 
been  so  eager  to  build  a  broad  inter- 
national coalition  against  Saddam 
Hussein  nor  so  skilled  in  forging  it 
without  his  experience  from  1971  to 
1973  as  Richard  Nixon's  ambassa- 
dor to  the  United  Nations.  He  once 
recalled  that  "like  most  Americans 
who  had  idealistic  hopes  for  the 
United  Nations  when  it  was  created 
in  1945,  I'd  undergone  a  sea  change 
in  attitude  by  the  early  1970s.  As 
'the  last  best  hope  for  peace/  the 
UN  was  another  light  that  failed." 
His  first-hand  exposure  to  how  the 
Cold  War  had  poisoned  chances  for 
the  UN's  success  probably  allowed 
him  to  perceive  more  swiftly  than 
others  might  have  how  the  organi- 
zation might  be  enlisted  to  preserve 
peace  once  the  Cold  War  was  over. 

Vice  President  Bush's  experience 
during  the  1980s  very  likely  showed 
him,  if  he  needed  to  be  shown,  the 
dangers  of  American  unilateralism. 
After  the  Reagan  Administration 
bruised  Allied  sensitivities  in  inter- 
national actions  for  which  there  was 
only  the  merest  advance  consulta- 
tion, George  Bush  was  often  the 
leader  called  upon  to  smooth  feath- 
ers and  correct  the  damage.  When 
the  classified  documents  of  the  Rea- 
gan period  are  opened  ten  or  twenty 
years  from  now,  it  will  not  be  sur- 
prising if  it  turns  out  to  be  the  vice 
president  who,  in  private  councils, 
gave  the  opposing  view  during  in- 
stances in  which  the  President  was 


otherwise  inclined  to  go  it  alone. 

One  of  the  most-heard  broad- 
sides of  the  1988  campaign  was  that 
though  George  Bush  had  the  "best 
resume  in  America,"  it  would  not 
much  help  him  should  he  reach  the 
Oval  Office.  Arthur  Schlesinger,  Jr., 
wrote  in  the  New  York  Times,  for  ex- 
ample, that  "anyone  with  political 
judgement,  intellectual  curiosity,  a 
retentive  memory,  a  disciplined 
temperament  and  a  sense  of  the 
way  history  runs  can  grasp  the  dy- 
namics of  foreign  policy  quickly 
enough."  President  Bush's  first  two 
months  of  leadership  in  the  Persian 
Gulf  episode  suggest  that  at  no  time 
is  a  broad  foreign  policy  resume 
more  valuable  than  in  crisis,  when  a 
President  lacks  the  leisure  to  call  on 
anything  but  his  instincts,  judge- 
ment and  experience. 


Historian  Michael  Beschloss  73  gave 
the  1987  Alfred  E.  Stearns  Lecture  at 
Phillips  Academy.  Author  of  Kennedy 
and  Roosevelt  (Norton,  1980)  and 
Mayday  (Harper,  1986),  he  is 
currently  completing  The  Crisis 
Years:  Kennedy  and  Khrushchev, 
1960-1963,  to  be  published  in  1991.  He 
is  also  writing  (with  Strobe  Talbott  of 
Time  magazine)  a  book  on  President 
Bush's  relationship  with  Mikhail 
Gorbachev.  Beschloss  served  as  CNN's 
chief  on-camera  analyst  during  its  live 
coverage  of  President  Bush's 
inauguration,  the  28th  Soviet  Party 
Congress  and  the  Bush-Gorbachev 
summits  in  Washington  and  Helsinki. 
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Who  prospers 
at  Andover? 


WJiich  students  thrive  in  an  envi- 
ronment of  excellence  when  not 
everyone  can  be  above  average? 


Day  care  students  at  McKeen  Hall: 
Would  they  prosper  at  Andover? 


Ill 


by  Susan  McCaslin 

"Who  prospers  at  Andover?"  was 
the  question  posed  by  David  Stein- 
berg '55,  co-chair  of  the  Alumni 
Council's  Academic  Program  Com- 
mittee for  its  spring  '90  meeting. 
The  question  was  a  natural  corol- 
lary to  the  council's  main  agenda 
item,  "Admission  at  Andover":  if 
we  can  identify  student  traits  or  ap- 
titudes that  are  linked  with  a  suc- 
cessful experience  upon  matricula- 
tion, they  can  better  inform  the 
admissions  process.  It  was  also  an 
intriguing  question  for  several  rea- 
sons. First,  schools  normally  gather 
data  on  attrition  rates.  The  focus 
there  is  on  "Who  fails?"  and  thus 
gives  only  minimal  guidance  on  fac- 
tors that  promote  a  successful  edu- 
cational experience.  Secondly,  the 
question  has  a  particular  edge  at  a 
school  like  Andover  which  admits 
only  students  already  thriving  at 
other  schools.  We  welcome  them 
into  a  community  of  excellence. 
And  yet  half  the  class,  upon  arrival, 
becomes  below  average  by  defini- 
tion. The  question  then  in  its  most 
precise  form  becomes,  "Who  pros- 


pers in  an  environment  of  excel- 
lence when  not  everyone  can  be 
above  average?" 

To  explore  this  question  we 
formed  a  research  team  consisting 
of  Dean  of  Admission  Jeannie  Dis- 
sette,  Director  of  College  Counsel- 
ing Carl  Bevvig,  and  myself,  the 
dean  of  studies.  Together  our  offic- 
es provided  the  resources  necessary 
to  survey  students'  potential  and 
actual  performance  from  matricula- 
tion through  graduation. 

How  did  we  address  the  ques- 
tion and  what  did  we  learn?  To 
"prospering"  we  rejected  such  nar- 
row external  measures  as  grade 
point  average  and  college  place- 
ment. We  turned  instead  to  the 
school's  Statement  of  Purpose  which 
says  that  "the  school  strives  to  help 
young  people  achieve  their  poten- 
tial not  only  in  intellectual  under- 
standing, but  also  in  esthetic  sensi- 
tivity, physical  well-being,  athletic 
prowess,  and  moral  decisiveness  so 
that  they  may  lead  productive,  re- 
sponsible lives."  This  became  our 
definition  of  prospering.  To  make 
the  scope  of  the  project  manageable, 
we  focused  only  on  seniors,  the  one 


class  that  catches  every  student 
(provided  they  graduate).  We  asked 
faculty  who  have  significant  contact 
with  students,  especially  seniors,  to 
identify  students  whom  they 
thought  were  prospering  according 
to  our  definition.  This  group  includ- 
ed department  chairs,  cluster  deans, 
college  counselors,  community  ser- 
vice directors,  the  athletic  director 
and  coaches,  the  dean  of  multicultu- 
ral development  and  faculty  advis- 
ers to  WPAA  and  The  Phillipian.  We 
then  classified  these  students  ac- 
cording to  a  number  of  characteris- 
tics to  see  if  we  could  come  up  with 
any  patterns  or  statistically  signifi- 
cant information.  The  characteristics 
were  geographical  location,  gender, 
race/ethnicity  (Caucasian,  African, 
Latino,  Asian),  family  background 
(married,  divorced,  separated),  pub- 
lic vs.  private  school  background, 
alumni/non-alumni,  day  vs.  board- 
ing, financial  aid  vs.  no  aid,  number 
of  years  at  Phillips  Academy,  grade 
point  average  and  extracurricular 
activities.  We  also  looked  at  these 
students'  General  Estimates,  written 
by  the  College  Counseling  Office, 
which  provide  an  overall  portrait  of 
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a  student.  Of  the  175  students  iden- 
tified in  this  way,  we  looked  closely 
at  three  different  groups: 

1.  Students  named  by  two  or 
more  faculty  .  These  were  our  most 
visible  "prosperers"  and  constituted 
the  largest  group  (43). 

2.  Students  named  by  one  faculty 
member  who  wrote  strongly  and 
extensively  for  them.  This  constitut- 
ed a  less  visible  but  clearly  prosper- 
ing group  (25). 

3.  From  these  two  groups  we  be- 
came interested  in  the  students  who 
had  a  GPA  of  4  or  lower.  Since  the 
school  GPA  is  4,  these  students  are 
"below  average"  academically  but 
still  prospering.  This  group  totalled 
19. 

And  now  for  the  results.  In  the 
total  pool  of  68  students,  girls  out- 
numbered boys,  40  to  28;  56  came 
from  either  the  Northeast  or  the 
Southeast,  nine  from  the  West  Coast 
and  three  from  abroad.  Unhappily, 
no  midwesterners  were  represent- 
ed. Seventy-five  percent  of  the  ag- 
gregate group  came  from  homes  in 
which  both  mother  and  father  live, 
and  66  percent  of  the  total  came 
from  public  schools.  While  students 
of  color  (i.e.  of  African,  Latino  or 
Asian  descent)  represent  23  percent 
of  the  school,  they  comprise  42 
percent  of  the  students  identified 
here.  Readers  of  this  Bulletin  will  be 
happy  to  learn  that  alumni-related 
children  make  up  25  percent  of  the 
school  and  28  percent  of  our  "pros- 
pers." Forty-eight  percent  of  the 
group,  compared  to  40  percent 
school-wide,  received  financial  aid. 
As  for  day  vs.  boarding  and  num- 
ber of  years  at  PA,  the  percentage  of 
students  on  the  list  followed  closely 
the  schoolwide  percentages  in  these 
areas.  Finally,  63  percent  of  these 
students  were  on  the  honor  roll  and 
90  percent  of  them  pursued  a  signif- 
icant extracurricular  interest.  Statis- 
tically speaking,  with  the  puzzling 
exception  of  midwesterners,  we 
seem  to  offer  realizable  opportuni- 
ties to  prosper  for  all  our  major  con- 
stituencies. But  more  important 
than  these  statistical  indicators  are 
some  of  the  personal  qualities  that 
surfaced  again  and  again  in  the 
General  Estimates  of  these  students. 


A  character  portrait  of  the  pros- 
pering Andover  student  reads  like 
this: 

A  student  who  comes  with  a 
sense  of  direction  and  purpose, 
who  has  a  personal  (not  externally 
imposed)  commitment  to  some- 
thing: academics,  athletics,  art,  poli- 
tics or  community  service.  She  or 
he  is  a  self-starter,  characterized  by 
energy  and  self-reliance.  He  or  she 
generally  comes  from  a  stable  and 
supportive  family. 

Nearly  all  students  experience 
some  form  of  disappointment  while 
at  Andover:  not  making  the  team, 
or  capturing  the  role  or  receiving  an 
honor  grade.  The  person  described 
above  ultimately  prospers  here  be- 


I  he  person  described  . . . 

ultimately  prospers 
here  because  he  or  she  has 
the  inner  drive  and  purpose 
and  family  support 
to  bounce  back  and  keep 
going. 


cause  he  or  she  has  the  inner  drive 
and  purpose  and  family  support  to 
bounce  back  from  that  disappoint- 
ment and  keep  going. 

Perhaps  the  most  interesting  of 
the  groups  studied  is  Group  3,  those 
students  who  have  an  average  to  be- 
low average  GPA  yet  prosper  in  this 
community  of  excellence.  Statistical- 
ly in  all  respects  except  GPA  they 
look  very  much  like  groups  1  and  2. 
They  also  share  the  personal  charac- 
teristics of  groups  1  and  2  with  sev- 
eral additions  or  emphases.  All  of 
these  students  have  a  serious  com- 
mitment outside  the  classroom.  They 


have  a  vision  of  where  they  are  go- 
ing that  many  of  their  peers  lack  (or 
at  least  don't  act  on).  They  are  char- 
acterized by  a  generosity  of  spirit,  a 
willingness  to  work  hard,  a  positive 
outlook  on  themselves  and  life  and 
a  fondness  for  challenges.  They  are 
mature,  even  for  Andover  students. 

"This  overall  portrait  of  who 
prospers  at  Andover,"  commented 
Dean  of  Admission  Jeannie  Dis- 
sette,  "serves  more  to  confirm  than 
divert  the  current  admission  pro- 
cess." "Our  belief,"  she  said,  "has 
been  that  the  best  predictors  of  suc- 
cess on  the  application  are  the  essay 
and  the  interview  because  there  the 
student's  personal  qualities  come  to 
the  fore.  This  research  lends  fresh 
support  for  that  emphasis." 

Beyond  Andover,  is  there  any 
objective  corroboration  for  this  con- 
struction of  prospering?  Director  of 
College  Counseling  Carl  Bewig  of- 
fers some  evidence.  "The  students 
identified  in  this  study,"  says  Be- 
wig, "faired  extraordinarily  well  in 
the  number  and  range  of  their  col- 
lege acceptances." 

The  findings  presented  here  are 
clearly  tentative.  Indeed,  education- 
al researchers  would  look  askance 
at  the  unscientific  way  data  was 
gathered.  We  did  not,  for  example, 
survey  all  the  faculty  or  even  a  truly 
"random"  sample.  Moreover,  how 
can  one  truly  measure  such  things 
as  "esthetic  sensitivity"  and  "moral 
decisiveness?"  It  must  also  be  noted 
that  an  important  voice  is  missing 
here:  that  of  the  students  them- 
selves. While  adults  both  here  and, 
it  seems,  in  colleges,  have  a  reason- 
ably clear  perception  of  who  pros- 
pers at  Andover,  we  do  not  yet 
know  if  the  students  identified  by 
the  adults  would  agree  in  this  esti- 
mation. Still  the  Alumni  Council 
posed  a  compelling  question  that 
has  inspired  us  to  go  beyond  this 
small,  incomplete  but  fascinating 
beginning.  We  plan  to  do  a  more 
comprehensive  survey  this  spring 
that  will  include  student  as  well  as 
faculty  input. 

Susan  McCaslin  is  dean  of  studies  and 
instructor  in  Philosophy  and  Religion. 
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Dana  Delany  '74 


From  PA's  South  Pacific  to  ABC's  "China  Beach"  actress  Delaney 
"delivers  every  time." 


by  Dennis  J.  Holahan  '61 

Dana  Delany  looks  up  from  the 
phone  on  Stage  28  at  Warner  Broth- 
ers: "Hi.  I'll  just  be  a  minute,"  she 
says,  flashing  a  shy  smile.  Her 
charm  is  natural,  girlish  and  totally 
disarming.  Later,  on  the  set,  she  is 
shooting  a  very  complicated,  emo- 
tional scene.  "It's  about  lust  and 
fear,"  she  says,  matter-of-factly. 
And  it  is.  In  the  pressure-cooker  of 
Vietnam,  an  army  nurse,  played  by 
Delany,  and  a  doctor,  played  by 
Robert  Picardo,  tear  at  each  other's 
clothes  with  a  desperation  bred  by 
warfare.  But  the  clothes  don't  come 
off  easily,  and  the  nurse's  frustra- 
tion turns  into  tears,  and  something 
more — the  fear  and  loneliness  of  a 
woman  caught  in  an  ugly,  inhuman 
war.  The  scene  is  complex,  the 
movements  carefully  orchestrated 
for  the  camera:  first  the  master  shot 
and  then  the  close-ups.  Delany  de- 
livers every  time.  John  Sacret 
Young,  the  producer  of  the  show 
and  director  of  this  episode,  and  the 
cast  and  crew  work  with  an  air  of 
intimacy,  single-mindedness  and 
dedication  that  is  rare  in  television, 
or  anywhere.  The  product  of  all  this 
is  China  Beach,  the  award-winning 
ABC  drama,  now  in  its  fourth  year, 
about  the  unsung  heroism  of  Ameri- 
can women  serving  in  Vietnam. 

Dana  Delany  won  an  Emmy 
Award  last  year  for  best  actress  in  a 
drama  series  for  her  portrayal  of 
Colleen  McMurphy,  a  dedicated  but 
jaded  EVAC  hospital  nurse  near  the 


Dana  Delany:  PA  actress  in  1974,  Emmy  winner  in 
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American  base  at  Danang.  Delany's 
ability  to  bring  a  combination  of 
strength,  intelligence,  vulnerability 
and  undeniable  sex  appeal  to  this 
part  has  won  her  great  critical  ac- 
claim and  established  her  as  one  of 
the  most  promising  and  competent 
young  actresses  in  show  business. 

Dana  graduated  with  Andover's 
first  co-ed  class  in  1974. 

DH:  Wlii/  did  you  come  to  Andover? 

DD:  We  had  just  moved  to  Virginia, 
and  I  was  kind  of  lonely  be- 
cause I  didn't  know  anybody. 
We  read  A  Separate  Peace,  and  I 
got  this  romantic  idea  about 
prep  school.  So  I  applied  to  Ex- 
eter and  Andover  without  my 
parents'  knowing  it.  Andover 
just  happed  to  accept  me  first. 

DH:  Was  it  difficult  being  in  the  first 
co-ed  class  to  graduate? 

DD:  It  was  great.  I  had  no  idea 
what  I  lucked  into,  because  I 
was  only  there  my  senior  year. 
...  It  was  great  because  it  was 
four  boys  to  one  girl,  the  best 
odds  I've  ever  had  in  my  life. 
And  being  a  new  girl  was 
great  as  opposed  to  being  from 
Abbot,  because  nobody  knew 
who  I  was.  I  was  new  meat. 

DH:  Did  you  have  a  chance  to  do  any 
theatre  at  Andover? 

DD:  Yeah,  I  did  a  lot.  South  Pacific, 
A  Cry  of  Players.  For  the  audi- 
tion scene  in  A  Cry  of  Players  I 
had  to  cry.  And  I  didn't  know 
how  to  cry  on  cue — you  know, 
I  was  seventeen  years  old.  I  was 
so  homesick  that  I  just  sort  of 
sat  there  thinking  about  home 
and  my  boyfriend  and  how  I 
missed  him,  and  all  of  a  sudden 
I  had  to  get  up  and  do  my  au- 
dition, and  these  tears  are  run- 
ningdown  my  face.  This  look  of 
shock  came  over  Mr.  Bellizia's 
face — like,  my  God,  this  girl  can 
act.  I  was  doing  "method"  and  I 
hadn't  realized  it.  And  the  thea- 
tre department — it  was  just  a 
little  microcosm.  I  mean,  you 
had  the  main  stage,  and  then 
you  had  the  drama  lab.  And  Pe- 


ter Sellars  [PA  75]  was  there 
when  I  was  there,  and  he  was 
doing  his  puppets — there  was 
always  some  student  produc- 
tion going  on.  Your  imagina- 
tion was  charged  all  the  time. 
We  made  a  little  video  and 
wrote  a  whole  script  and  shot 
it.  It  was  called  Fight  of  the  Cen- 
tury or  something.  And  I 
played  two  parts.  I  was  the  box- 
er's meek  little  wife,  and  then  I 
was  the  opponent  boxer's  glitzy 
moll  girlfriend.  And  we  went  to 
Commons  one  night,  and  I 
stood  up  on  the  table,  in  this 
moll  outfit,  and  said,  "You  all 
better  come  to  see  The  Fight  of 
the  CenturyV  or  whatever  it  was 
called.  And  people  came.  I  still 
believe  that  if  you  want  some- 
thing and  work  for  it,  you  can 
make  it  happen. 


1  his  look  of  shock  came 
over  Mr.  Bellizia's  face — like, 
my  God,  this  girl  can  act. 


DH:  And  then  after  Andover  you  went 
to  Wesleyan? 

DD:  Yes. 

DH:  Did  you  major  in  theatre  there? 

DD:  Yes,  and  when  I  graduated  I 
went  right  to  New  York  and 
did  theatre  and  soap  operas 
for  seven  years  . . .  then  I  came 
out  to  L.A. 

DH:  It  seems  appropriate  to  me  that 
just  as  you  were  in  the  first  co-ed 
class  at  Andover,  now  you  are 
playing  this  woman,  this  great  fe- 
male role,  in  an  award-winning 
television  show  about  Vietnam  .  .  . 
a  woman  who  is  not  stereotyped. 

DD:  In  a  male  environment. 

DH:  In  a  male  environment.  A  woman 
who  is  intelligent  and  strong  but 


still  feminine.  Wliat  do  you  like 
about  playing  this  character? 

DD:  Just  that.  So  many  female  roles 
are  just  appendages.  But  most 
women  I  know  act  like 
McMurphy.  They  control  their 
emotions,  they  get  things 
done,  they  feel  like  they  can  do 
anything  a  man  can  do.  They 
don't  see  themselves  as  a  re- 
flection of  a  man,  and  they're 
very  caring  and  sometimes 
give  too  much  and  forget 
themselves  too  much.  And  that 
attracted  me. 

DH:  When  you  think  back  to  Andover, 
is  there  something  you  remember 
most  that  the  school  gave  you? 

DD:  Andover  gave  me  extreme  con- 
fidence. I  mean  I  really  feel  that 
it  embraced  me.  I  was  just  so 
happy  to  be  there.  I  didn't  want 
to  leave  it.  I  really  loved  it.  It 
made  me  feel  that  we  really 
could  do  anything  if  we  put  our 
minds  to  it. 

Being  in  China  Beach  has  touched 
her  in  many  ways.  Dana  has  made 
several  videos  to  aid  in  the  recruit- 
ing of  nurses,  "because  there's  such 
a  lack  of  nurses  and  they  get  so  lit- 
tle respect."  She  also  has  been  very 
active  in  supporting  the  Women's 
Vietnam  Memorial  Project.  Last 
year  she  and  Diane  Evans,  head  of 
the  WVMP,  were  the  first  women  to 
sit  on  the  dias  at  the  Veterans'  Day 
celebration  by  the  Wall.  This  No- 
vember she  attended  Veterans'  Day 
ceremonies  which  announced  the 
winner  of  the  competition  to  design 
the  memorial  for  women.  She'll 
continue  supporting  these  and  oth- 
er causes  because  "The  show  has 
given  me  so  much.  I  feel  I  should 
give  something  back." 

Dennis  Holahan  '61  served  in  Vietnam 
from  January  '67  to  May  '69.  An  actor 
and  writer,  Dennis  wrote  a  piece  on 
Emory  Basford  for  the  summer  1989 
Bulletin. 
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Randy  Wood  '82 

Protein  supplements  at  Commons  and  great  coaching  at  PA  and  Yale, 
prepared  Randy  Wood  for  stardom  with  the  NHL  Islanders. 


1  J 


I  didn't  program  myself  to  be 

a  professional  player.  I 
programmed  myself  to  finish 
school.  Anything  I  did  with 
hockey  was  a  bonus. 


^1 


by  Tom  Strong  '82 

Randy  Wood  used  to  de- 
^    posit  his  breakfast 
^  tray  at  a  table  in 

lower  right  of  the 
Commons,  get  six 
or  eight  glasses  of 
milk,  scoop  in  some 
powdery  protein  sup- 
plement and  gulp  down  the  concoc- 
tion. He  wanted  to  get  bigger  and 
stronger.  And  perhaps  play  profes- 
sional hockey.  We  laughed  good- 
naturedly  then. 

Randy  Wood,  5'  2,"  103  pounds 
as  an  Andover  junior,  didn't  suit  up 
for  Andover's  opening  game.  These 
days,  however,  at  6',  190  pounds, 
Randy  sees  plenty  of  playing  time. 
Randy,  a  right  wing,  is  in  his  fifth 


year  with  the  NHL  New  York  Is- 
landers after  a  record-setting  career 
at  Yale. 

Hockey  comes  naturally  for 
Randy. 

"I  started  skating  about  when  I 
started  to  walk,"  he  said.  Born  in 
Princeton,  New  Jersey,  where  his 
father,  Norman,  coached  the 
Princeton  hockey  team,  Randy  got 
an  early  education  in  the  sport. 

"Dad  enjoyed  hockey  so  much.  I 
think  he  just  wanted  someone  to  go 
skating  with  out  on  the  pond,  so  he 
threw  the  blades  on  me,"  Randy 
said.  When  the  time  came  for  high 
school,  Randy  wanted  to  attend 
Andover. 

"I  knew  they  had  the  best  aca- 
demics a  high  school  could  offer, 
and  I  felt  they  had  the  best  hockey 


program  a  high  school  could  offer 
as  well,"  Randy  said. 

At  Andover,  he  learned  his  hock- 
ey from  Ted  Harrison  and  Chris 
Gurry,  of  whom  Randy  says,  "They 
never  gave  me  anything.  They 
made  me  work  for  everything  that  I 
earned." 

Early  on,  he  struggled  to  over- 
come his  size  disadvantage.  One 
particular  teammate  usually  would 
watch  out  for  Randy  when  Andover 
played  big  teams  like  college  junior 
varsities.  That  was  Neil  Sheehy  '79, 
himself  an  NHL  veteran  now  with 
the  Washington  Capitals. 

Gurry  knew  Randy  could  be- 
come an  outstanding  collegiate 
player.  "He  really  had  something 
that  you  don't  see  very  often — a 
sense  of  the  game."  Projecting 
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whether  Randy  could  make  the 
NHL  was  another  matter. 

"I  don't  see  kids  here  as  potential 
NHL  players.  I  think  Randy  was  an 
exception.  Neil  Sheehy  was  an  ex- 
ception," Gurry  added. 

In  fact,  the  only  Andover  stu- 
dents in  memory  to  reach  the  NHL 
are  Randy,  Sheehy,  Danny  Bolduc 
'72  and  Dave  Silk  (who  attended 
Andover  briefly  as  a  junior). 

Harvard  seemed  a  logical  choice 
for  college,  especially  since  his  fa- 
ther was  captain  of  the  1954  team. 
But  Yale  coach  Tim  Taylor  showed 
more  interest  in  Randy  than  did 
Harvard's  Billy  Cleary.  Randy 
chose  New  Haven  over  Cambridge. 

Slowed  by  injuries  and  lack  of  ice 
time,  he  struggled  through  disap- 
pointing freshman  and  sophomore 


years.  He  exploded  as  a  junior, 
however,  scoring  53  points  in  32 
games  to  break  the  Yale  single- 
season  record.  As  a  senior,  he 
scored  55  points.  He  ranks  third  on 
the  school's  all-time  scoring  list  af- 
ter two  current  NHL  players,  Bob 
Brooke  and  Bob  Kudelski. 

Only  until  the  summer  after  jun- 
ior year  at  Yale,  when  several  NHL 
teams  inquired  about  his  status,  did 
Randy  realize  he  had  a  chance  at  a 
pro  career. 

"I  didn't  program  myself  to  be  a 
professional  player.  I  programmed 
myself  to  finish  school.  Anything  I 
did  with  hockey  was  a  bonus. 
That's  the  way  I  looked  at  it," 
Randy  said. 

He  credits  his  father  with  keep- 
ing things  in  perspective.  "Dad 


never  let  me  run  away  with  wild 
thoughts." 

As  a  free  agent,  Randy  could 
sort  through  offers  from  any  of  the 
21  NHL  teams.  He  picked  the  Is- 
landers, four-time  winners  of  the 
Stanley  Cup  in  the  early  1980s  but 
beginning  to  rebuild  in  1986  after 
some  losing  seasons. 

In  his  first  season,  he  played 
mostly  with  the  Islanders'  minor 
league  affiliate  in  Springfield, 
Mass.,  although  he  rejoined  the 
parent  club  for  the  play-offs.  Since 
then  Randy  has  been  a  regular  on 
the  Islanders'  forward  lines. 

He  broke  into  the  league  as  a  de- 
fensive forward  because  the  Island- 
ers still  had  plenty  of  scorers  at  the 
time.  His  role  has  evolved  to  the 
point  where  he  is  counted  on  to 
score  goals  any  time  he  steps  on  the 
ice. 

In  1989-90,  he  scored  a  career- 
high  24  goals  (third  on  the  team) 
and  had  48  points,  giving  him  62 
goals  and  53  assists  for  115  points 
in  323  games. 

Randy  said  he  will  stop  playing 
when  hockey  no  longer  is  fun.  Oth- 
er factors  include  his  health  and  the 
team's  fortunes.  He  does  not  have  a 
timetable  for  the  remainder  of  his 
NHL  career  but  expects  to  play  at 
least  a  few  more  years. 

For  now,  the  glamor  of  life  as  a 
pro  athlete  holds  sway.  And  Randy 
remains  a  crowd  favorite  at  Nassau 
Coliseum,  even  if  all  his  devotees 
may  not  recognize  him. 

A  few  years  ago,  we  walked  up 
the  steps  from  the  locker  room  to 
the  players'  entrance,  Randy  a  few 
steps  behind  me.  I  waded  into  a 
pack  of  youngsters,  pens  and  paper 
in  their  outstretched  hands.  They 
wanted  me  to  sign  first,  give  my 
name  later.  1  declined. 

"Sorry,  the  guy  you  want,  the 
hockey  player,  is  behind  me,"  I  said 
sheepishly.  Randy  didn't  notice  the 
incident.  He  was  too  busy  signing 
away. 

Tom  Strong  '82  is  a  writer  for  the  As- 
sociated Press  in  New  York. 
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FALL  SPORTS 


and  a  little  child  shall  lead  them." 

-Isaiah  11:6 


The  future  is  now!  Fall  term  sports  leaders:  I.  to  r.:  Rejji  Hayes  '93  (soccer), 
Crissy  Bergren  '93  (cross  country),  Aimee  Cook  '92  (cross  country),  Carter 
Marsh  '93  (soccer)  and  Todd  Lubin  '92  (football). 


Though  not  really  "children,"  a 
group  of  dedicated  and  gifted  low- 
ers and  upper  middlers  led  our  fall 
teams  to  a  very  successful  start. 

The  girls'  varsity  soccer  team, 
currently  5-0,  is  sparked  by  lower 
Carter  Marsh  of  Morristown,  New 
Jersey,  who  is  leading  the  team  in 
goals  and  assists  and  is  the  glue  of 
this  year's  team.  Coach  Karen  Ken- 
nedy finds  Carter's  contagious  in- 
tensity brings  out  the  best  in  the 
other  players.  She  is  also  a  letter- 
winner  in  basketball  and  lacrosse. 

Andover  resident  Rejji  Hayes  '93 
leads  the  defense  of  our  boys'  varsity 
soccer  team,  currently  undefeated  in 
prep  school  play.  Rejji  calls  and  sets 
up  the  defensive  alignments  of  his 
mates  from  his  sweeper  back  posi- 
tion. This  is  a  huge  task,  but  Head 
Coach  Bill  Scott  knows  Rejji  is  up  to 
the  challenge.  He  did  it  last  year — as 
a  junior!  Coach  Scott  says  Rejji  is  in- 
credibly coachable  and  mature  be- 
yond his  years. 

Chrissy  Bergren  '93  and  Aimee 
Cook  '92  spark  our  currently  unde- 
feated girls'  cross  country  team. 
These  two  runners  are  leaders  in 


both  spirit  and  deed.  Chrissy,  of 
San  Francisco,  California,  is  consis- 
tently our  first  runner.  She  holds  the 
best  girls'  record  on  our  new  cross 
country  course  at  20:05.  Coach  El- 
win  Sykes  says  Chrissy  is  one  of  the 
most  driven  runners  he  has  ever 
coached.  She  is  so  self-motivated 
that  he  must  sometimes  hold 
Chrissy  back  so  she  doesn't  do  too 
much. 

Aimee  Cook  '92  of  Breckenridge, 
Texas,  is  the  captain  of  this  year's 
team.  Coach  Sykes  calls  her  an  ex- 
cellent captain  whose  strong  will 
energizes  the  other  runners. 

This  year's  varsity  football  team 
is  captained  by  Todd  Lubin  '92. 
Todd,  of  Mt.  Kisco,  N.Y.,  is  an  ex- 
cellent captain  who  does  so  many 
things  well.  Our  leading  receiver 
and  pass  defender,  Todd  caught  six 
passes  for  125  yards  and  three 
touchdowns  against  Tabor.  He  is 
also  an  extremely  hard  worker 
even  though  he  almost  never 
comes  off  the  field.  He  has  been  in- 
strumental in  all  victories.  Todd  is 
also  a  letter  winner  in  basketball 
and  lacrosse. 


These  young  people  help  to  form 
the  nucleus  of  present  and  future 
athletic  teams.  We  look  forward  to 
the  performances  of  Carter,  Rejji, 
Aimee,  Chrissy,  Todd  and  their 
classmates  as  Andover  athletics  en- 
ters the  nineties. 

Our  new  tennis  courts  opened  in 
time  for  our  instructional  tennis  sea- 
son. Thanks  to  gifts  by  generous  do- 
nors, the  old  bank  of  six  clay  courts 
was  expanded  into  a  bank  of  seven 
all-weather  courts.  They  and  the 
two  new  Pearson  Farm  courts  are 
made  of  post-tension  concrete  and 
covered  with  an  acrylic  surface 
which  makes  them  maintenance- 
free  and  playable  an  hour  after  a 
downpour. 

I  am  excited  as  I  begin  my  tenure 
as  athletic  director.  My  predecessor, 
Paul  Kalkstein,  has  been  a  terrific 
mentor.  I  shall  carry  the  torch 
proudly  into  the  nineties. 

— Leon  Modeste 
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Letters  to  the  Editor 


Commencement  1990 

In  the  summer  1990  issue  of  the 
Andover  Bulletin,  I  thought  [Miranda 
Lutyen's]  article  entitled  "Com- 
mencement: Reflections  on  a  self- 
guided  tour"  was  wonderful.  It 
tugged  at  a  lot  of  heart  strings. 

—William  M.  Van  Cleve  '46 
St.  Louis,  Missouri 

Battling  the  NRA 

Your  article  by  Peter  P.  Smith 
shows  that  he  has  fallen  for  the  big 
and  small  lies  of  Handgun  Control 
Inc.  Apparently  without  checking 
on  their  truth,  you  allow  him  to  re- 
state them. 

Drug  dealers  in  Washington, 
D.C.,  are  allowed  to  conduct  their 
business  with  little  trouble.  Further 
banning  of  specific  firearms  will  not 
affect  them  in  the  least.  Yet  banning 
the  possession  of  military  look-alike 
(but  not  work-alike)  firearms  will 
most  certainly  infringe  on  the  rights 
of  legitimate  firearms  owners,  col- 
lectors and  shooters.  Further  crimi- 
nalizing firearms  will  not  achieve 
Mr.  Smith's  aims. 

The  Stockton  massacre  was  not 
caused  by  a  failure  of  California's 
firearms  laws.  It  was  produced  by 
multiple  failures  of  their  social  ser- 
vices, judiciary  and  police.  Patrick 
Purdey  had  plea  bargained  a  long 
series  of  arrests  for  sex,  assault  and 
drug  crimes  down  to  misdemeanors 
and  then  had  his  multiple  criminal 
records  expunged.  That's  why  he 
was  able  to  buy  his  weapons  legally 
and  would  still  be  able  to  under 
California's  laws. 

Mr.  Smith  should  realize  that  it  is 
not  the  NRA  he  is  "battling"  but 
many  of  his  own  constituents.  If  he 
continues  to  support  onerous  and 
expensive  legislation  that  will  not 
work,  it  is  their  duty  to  work  to 
vote  him  out  of  office. 


To  change  Mr.  Smith's  final 
quote,  "When  the  stakes  are  the 
lives  of  children  and  other  inno- 
cents, intimidation  [of  his  constitu- 
ents] will  not  win."  If  he  believes 
that  his  co-sponsorship  of  H.R.  1190 
will  help  bring  a  measure  of  safety 
back  into  our  society,  he  may  have 
learned  courage  at  Andover,  but  he 
certainly  did  not  learn  either  logic 
or  honesty.  Thus,  his  departure 
from  Congress  can  only  be  to  the 
advantage  of  all  of  us. 

— Angus  Laidlaw  '47 
Montclair,  NJ 

A  Tapestry  of  Voices:  An  Oral 
History  of  Women  at  Abbot  and 
Andover 

Riding  point  in  the  great  Andover 
gender  roundup 

Not  only  did  the  lead  story  on  Miss 
Hearsey  bring  back  memories,  par- 
ticularly of  the  people  I  knew  and 
worked  with,  but  even  more  so 
Nina  Scott's  story  about  Laura  Ber- 
nieri's  wonderful  video  project.  The 
history  of  women's  struggle  to 
stand  equally  beside  men  in  the 
grand  challenge  of  life  is  a  worthy 
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topic  I  was  glad  to  see  my  name 
and  words  invoked,  for  it  reminded 
me  of  the  role  I  played  in  the  strug- 
gle for  coeducation,  for  it  was  in- 
deed a  struggle,  one  which  is  now 
bearing  such  fine  fruit. 

Shortly  after  my  arrival  at  Abbot 
in  the  fall  of  1968,  John  Kemper  in- 
vited me  to  speak  at  assembly  in 
GW  Hall.  My  instincts  (rightly)  told 
me  it  would  be  my  first  but  also  my 


last  opportunity  to  stand  on  that 
stage  and  speak  to  the  PA  commu- 
nity about  why  coeducation  was  in- 
evitable. I  spoke  about  half  the 
world  being  female,  about  justice, 
but  even  more,  something  about  the 
Tightness  of  what  was  "natural," 
about  why  we  needed  to  under- 
stand each  other  much  better  much 
earlier — for  our  future's  sake  (mind- 
ful of  the  historic  cost  of  ignorance 
and  ingrained  myth).  It  was  dash- 
ing, even  precipitous,  and  the  stu- 
dents loved  it.  Closet  supporters 
among  the  faculty  did  too;  others 
clearly  did  not,  as  I  soon  found. 
Achieving  the  merger  took  the  next 
five  years. 

For  me,  allowing  Abbot  girls  to 
attend  PA  was  not  the  point:  PA 
was  chauvinist  enough  as  it  was. 
The  point  was  for  both  sexes  to  have 
to  move  through  a  benign  revolu- 
tionary process,  to  bag  chauvinism 
while  ennobling  manhood,  and  to 
transcend  "me-too"  feminism  by  re- 
quiring women  to  learn  as  much 
about  being  male  as  the  men  would 
need  to  learn  about  being  female. 

I  liked  Nina  Scott's  verb  "rat- 
tled," which,  I  guess,  is  a  way  of 
saying  I  like  the  fact  that  PA  contin- 
ues to  be  rattled;  all  great  establish- 
ments need  to  be.  Without  being 
rattled  changes  don't  last;  they  just 
get  reversed. 

I  treasure  my  memories  of  Abbot 
days,  for  they  were  days  of  achieve- 
ment, days  of  heartfelt  labor  gladly 
given  for  a  grand  purpose.  It  surely 
wasn't  my  labor  alone,  far  from  it. 
Many  others  rode  the  cause  as  well. 
But  I  had  a  singular  opportunity  at 
the  "singular  school"  to  ride  point  in 
the  great  Andover  gender  roundup. 

— Donald  A.  Gordon  '52 
Principal,  Abbot  Academy,  1 968-73 
Epping,  New  Hampshire 

An  era  passes 

The  point  of  this  "fan  letter"  [to 
Laura  Bernieri]  is  to  thank  you  for 
doing  a  much  needed  chore  [in 
your  video  project].  How  can  I,  as 
dad  to  two  daughters  and  twin 
sons,  convey  the  worth  of  each  indi- 
vidual as  a  person  with  unique  tal- 
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ents,  were  it  not  for  efforts  of  folks 
like  you?  I  urge  you  on  with  the 
project. 

In  my  era,  there  were  demeaning 
jokes  about  tea  dances  at  Abbot — 
there  was  rumor  that  Miss  Hearsey 
(nice  that  the  article  about  her  was 
in  the  same  issue)  walked  among 
the  crowd  with  a  piece  of  paper  that 
had  to  slide,  unobstructed,  between 
dancers. 

I  think  my  class  had  a  difficult 
row  to  hoe:  all  the  guys  were  sup- 
posed to  be  George  Hamilton  or 
Tab  Hunter  and  the  girls  Ann  Mar- 
gret  or  Natalie  Wood.  Then,  what 
was  under  the  bouffant  hairdos  be- 
came important  in  the  60s,  and 
what  we  did  discover  wasn't  what 
we  had  been  taught!  Many  of  us 
had  no  success  in  making  the  transi- 
tion, and  probably  the  stats  on 
failed  marriages  and  psychiatry 
bills  would  bear  that  out.  We  were 
caught  in  that  period  when  progeni- 
torship  was  being  phased  out — we 
even  had  one  Asian,  two  blacks  and 
maybe  nine  "foreigners."  I'm  glad 
about  the  growth  of  us  as  a  society 
and  as  a  school. 

—C.  Carson  Parks  '53 
Nashville,  Tennessee 


In  Praise  of  R.L.  Ireland  III  '38 

I  read  with  interest  Mel  Chapin's 
thoughtful  comments  about  Tim 
Ireland  in  the  summer  1990  Bulletin. 
Few  people  have  matched  the  ex- 
traordinary contributions  Tim  has 
made  these  past  thirty  years  to  the 
success  of  Phillips  Academy. 

It  should  be  noted,  however, 
with  more  than  modest  family 
pride,  that  the  Andover  Program 
was  chaired  not  by  Tim,  but  by 
Donald  H.  McLean,  Jr.  Needless  to 
say,  Tim's  contributions  to  the  suc- 
cess of  that  campaign  were  out- 
standing. He  set  a  high  example  of 
excellence  and  dedication  in  raising 
money  for  the  school  which  is  deep- 
ly felt  to  this  day. 

— John  A.  McLean  '66 
Charlotte,  North  Carolina 


A  week  before  the  first  Battle  of  Bull 
Run,  Major  Sullivan  Ballon  {PA  1849] 
of  the  2d  Rhode  Island  unit  wrote  to  his 
wife: 


July  14, 1861 
Camp  Clark 
Washington 

My  very  dear  Sarah: 

The  indications  are  very  strong  that 
we  shall  move  in  a  few  days — 
perhaps  tomorrow.  Lest  I  should 
not  be  able  to  write  again,  I  feel  im- 
pelled to  write  a  few  lines  that  may 
fall  under  your  eye  when  I  shall  be 
no  more. 

I  have  no  misgivings  about,  or 
lack  of  confidence  in,  the  cause  in 
which  I  am  engaged,  and  my  cou- 
rage does  not  halt  or  falter.  I  know 
how  strongly  American  Civilization 
now  leans  on  the  triumph  of  the 
Government,  and  how  great  a  debt 
we  owe  to  those  who  went  before 
us  through  the  blood  and  sufferings 
of  the  Revolution.  And  I  am  will- 
ing— perfectly  willing — to  lay  down 
all  my  joys  in  this  life,  to  help  main- 
tain this  Government,  and  to  pay 
that  debt  

Sarah,  my  love  for  you  is  death- 
less, it  seems  to  bind  me  with 
j    mighty  cables  that  nothing  but  Om- 
nipotence could  break;  and  yet  my 


love  of  Country  comes  over  me  like 
a  strong  wind  and  bears  me  unresis- 
tibly  on  with  all  these  chains  to  the 
battle  field. 

The  memories  of  the  blissful  mo- 
ments I  have  spent  with  you  come 
creeping  over  me,  and  I  feel  most 
gratified  to  God  and  to  you  that  I 
have  enjoyed  them  so  long.  And 
hard  it  is  for  me  to  give  them  up 
and  burn  to  ashes  the  hopes  of  fu- 
ture years,  when,  God  willing,  we 
might  still  have  lived  and  loved  to- 
gether, and  seen  our  sons  grown  up 
to  honorable  manhood  around  us.  I 
have,  I  know,  but  few  and  small 
claims  upon  Divine  Providence,  but 
something  whispers  to  me — 
perhaps  it  is  the  wafted  prayer  of 
my  little  Edgar,  that  I  shall  return  to 
my  loved  ones  unharmed.  If  I  do 
not,  my  dear  Sarah,  never  forget 
how  much  I  love  you,  and  when  my 
last  breath  escapes  me  on  the  battle 
field,  it  will  whisper  your  name.  For- 
give my  many  faults,  and  the  many 
pains  I  have  caused  you.  How 
thoughtless  and  foolish  I  have  often 
times  been!  How  gladly  would  I 
wash  out  with  my  tears  every  little 
spot  upon  your  happiness  .... 

But,  O  Sarah!  If  the  dead  can 
come  back  to  this  earth  and  the  un- 
seen around  those  they  loved,  I 
shall  always  be  near  you;  in  the 
gladdest  days  and  in  the  darkest 
nights  . . .  always,  always,  and  if 
there  be  a  soft  breeze  upon  your 
cheek,  it  shall  be  my  breath,  as  the 
cool  air  fans  your  throbbing  temple, 
it  shall  be  my  spirit  passing  by.  Sa- 
rah, do  not  mourn  me  dead;  think  I 
am  gone  and  wait  for  thee,  for  we 
shall  meet  again. 

Major  Ballon  was  killed  a  week  after 
writing  this  letter  which  was  found  in 
his  trunk  when  the  Governor  of  Rhode 
Island  went  to  Virginia  to  collect  his  re- 
mains and  personal  effects.  The  original 
was  lost  and  has  never  been  found, 
though  i  opies  reside  in  the  Rhode  Is 
land  Historical  Society,  the  Chicago 
Historical  Society  and  the  Dartmouth 
College  library.  Major  Ballon  and  his 
wife  are  buried  in  Swan  Point  Ceme- 
tery, Providence,  RJ. 

Reprinted  by  permission  of  The 
Boston  Globe. 
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BOOK  REVIEW 


Bartlet  House  burning,  1914. 


Phillips  Academy,  Andover, 
Massachusetts:  An  Illustrated 
History  of  the  Property  (Including 
Abbot  Academy) 

by  Robert  A.  Domingue  '54 
The  Hampshire  Press 
Wilmington,  Massachusetts 
1990, 198  pp.,  paperback,  $17.95. 

Robert  Domingue's  history  of  the 
evolution  of  the  physical  plants  of 
Abbot  and  Phillips  academies  is  an 
illuminating  one.  He  documents, 
with  383  photographs  and  accom- 
panying text,  how  the  campus  has 
evolved  from  two  tracts  of  22  and 
19  acres  to  its  present  more  than  500 
acres  and  some  80  buildings. 

He  presents  considerable  (some- 
times amusing)  information  about 
the  dorms  in  which  our  predeces- 
sors lived,  the  classrooms  in  which 
they  studied  and  the  buildings  in 
which  they  played,  ate,  exercised 
and  worshipped.  In  many  instanc- 
es, the  author  explains  how  the 
property  was  acquired,  its  construc- 
tion, cost,  dates  of  dedication  and 
completion  and  names  of  the  first 
occupants. 

After  providing  sections  on  Acad- 
emy "Main"  Buildings,  Room  and 
Board  Evolution  and  The  Secret  Socie- 
ties, Domingue  describes  the  devel- 
opment of  our  physical  property  in 
each  of  four  quadrants  formed  by 
the  intersection  of  Main,  Salem,  and 
Phillips  Streets.  Then,  he  turns  to 
the  history  of  the  Abbot  Academy 
plant. 

A  sample  of  information  about 
our  buildings: 

■  The  Davis  Assembly  Hall  in 
McKeen  Hall  once  contained  a 
beautiful  organ  loft  and  fine  or- 
gan and  was  the  site  of  a  lecture 
in  1904  by  Booker  T.  Washington. 

■  Today's  Bulfinch  Hall  was  first, 
in  1819,  a  classroom  building 


known  as  the  "Brick  Academy," 
and  has  metamorphosed  into  a 
gymnasium,  a  dining  hall,  and, 
in  1938,  the  home  of  the  English 
Department. 

■  Samaritan  House  was  built  in 
1824  to  provide  free  medical  care 
to  seminary  and  academy  stu- 
dents at  the  request  of  the  Sa- 
maritan Female  Society  of  Ando- 
ver and  Vicinity.  In  1929  the 
house  was  moved  from  Chapel 
Avenue  to  School  Street  to  make 
room  for  what  became  Cochran 
Chapel. 

■  Stowe  House  was  a  coffin  facto- 
ry, a  gym,  the  home  of  Harriet 
Beecher  Stowe  and  her  husband, 
a  boarding  house  and  an  inn 
known  as  The  Mansion  House 
prior  to  becoming  a  dormitory 
and  a  faculty  residence. 

One  finds  some  particularly  inter- 
esting photographs: 

■  the  Andover  Country  Club 
building  on  the  shores  of  Rabbit 
Pond;  the  chapel  in  Abbot  Hall; 
the  fire  consuming  Bulfinch 
Hall;  the  Vista  illuminated  for 
PA's  150th  anniversary. 

And  sometimes  some  humorous  in- 
formation: 


■  the  discovery  of  messages  under 
the  floor  boards  of  Sherman  Cot- 
tage about  co-ed  parties  on  its 
roof;  the  menu  of  Major  Mar- 
land's  boarding  house  and  the  29 
rules  for  the  first  boarders: 
("Hints  for  the  Occupants  of  the 
Commons"). 

Though  the  book's  scheme  of  or- 
ganization can  be  a  little  confusing 
(in  which  quadrant  is  Andover  Cot- 
tage?), Domingue's  book  should  in- 
terest nostalgia  buffs,  lovers  of  the 
two  schools  and  anyone  curious 
about  211  years  of  plant  develop- 
ment by  the  two  academies.  Its 
greatest  value  is  in  providing  an- 
other reminder  of  the  debt  current 
students,  faculty,  and  alumni  owe 
to  those  who  preceded  us  and  of 
our  obligation  to  preserve  and  en- 
hance this  beautiful  campus.  □ 

The  author  spent  the  first  two  months 
of  his  life  in  Seminary  House,  then  pri- 
vately owned.  He  is  a  graduate  of  And- 
over 's  Punchard  Junior  High,  P. A.  and 
Lehigh  University.  Currently  he  is  a 
program  manager  in  the  aerospace  in- 
dustry. Greetings  from  Old  Orchard 
Beach  and  The  Village  of  Cockrell, 
(Pine  Point,  Maine),  are  Domingue's 
previously  published  works. 

— Meredith  Price 
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THE  1991  PHILLIPS  ACADEMY  SUMMER  SESSION 


PA  opens  its  six-week  Summer  Ses- 
sion 27  June-7  August  to  capable 
high  school  boys  and  girls  from  all 
over  the  United  States  and  the 
world.  With  a  student /faculty  ratio 
of  seven-to-one  and  an  average 
class  size  of  eleven,  the  Phillips 
Academy  Summer  Session  provides 
a  highly  individualized  and  inten- 
sive summer  educational  experi- 
ence in  a  diverse  and  stimulating 
environment. 

Among  the  over  80  courses  avail- 
able are  four  special  programs: 

Art  An  intensive  studio  art  pro- 
gram provides  special  preparation 
for  Advanced  Placement  portfolios 
in  ceramics,  painting,  photography, 
print  making  and  sculpture. 


Music  A  Chamber  Music  Festi- 
val offers  a  unique  opportunity  for 
performing  and  studying  with  pro- 
fessional musicians.  Openings 
available  for  all  orchestral  instru- 
ments and  piano. 

OCEANS  Students  in  this  pro- 
gram spend  two  weeks  aboard  a  re- 
search schooner  and  four  weeks  in 
the  classrooms  and  laboratories  of 
Phillips  Academy  studying  ecology 
and  natural  history  (Sealab  fee  ad- 
ditional). Intensive  writing  includes 
journal  entries,  two  long  papers 
and  publishing  a  magazine  of  per- 
sonal essays. 

Earth,  Water  &  Sky  Environ- 
mental studies  by  path  and  paddle 
through  Canada's  backwoods  trails 


and  waterways  enable  students  to 
focus  on  the  ecological  concepts  of 
interdependence,  diversity,  carry 
capacity,  energy  flow  and  adapta- 
tion/cooperation in  Ontario's  Tem- 
agami  Wilderness,  where  Indians, 
loggers,  and  one  of  North  Ameri- 
ca's last  old-growth  forests  struggle 
to  coexist.  Students  learn  skills 
ranging  from  interviewing  and 
writing  an  environmental  brief  to 
public  speaking  and  critical  think- 
ing (lab  fee  additional). 

Spanish  Study  Tour  This  Sum- 
mer Session,  in  conjunction  with  the 
University  of  Salamanca,  offers  a 
five-week  study  tour  for  students 
entering  their  junior  or  senior  year. 
The  program  features  daily  instruc- 
tion in  Spanish  and  a  homestay 
with  a  Spanish  family.  The  cost  in- 
cludes tuition,  room  and  board,  and 
round-trip  air  fare  from  Boston.  For 
further  information  contact  Frances- 
ca  Piana,  Spanish  Department,  Phil- 
lips Academy. 


Limited  scholarship  aid  is  availa- 
ble. For  further  information  and  cat- 
alog write:  The  Phillips  Academy 
Summer  Session,  Phillips  Academy, 
Andover,  MA  01810-4166,  or  call 
(508)  749-4400. 
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CAMPUS  NEWS 


Senia  Maymin  '91  with  fellow  students  at  the  Toin  School  in  Tokyo,  Japan,  last 
summer.  She  and  four  other  students  accompanied  instructor  in  mathematics 
Loring  Kinder  in  this  first  PA/Toin  exchange. 


Summer  Session 

Coming  from  42  states,  Washington, 
D.C.,  Puerto  Rico  and  27  countries, 
682  students  (16  percent  on  scholar- 
ship) chose  from  among  32  major 
and  35  minor  courses  in  the  de- 
manding six-week  session.  One  hun- 
dred and  fifteen  of  these  students 
studied  English  as  a  Second  Lan- 
guage. Two  hundred  twenty-eight 
took  part  in  six  special  programs: 
117  in  (MS)2  18  in  Chamber  Music, 
24  in  Intensive  Studio  Art,  18  in 
OCEANS,  and  40  in  the  Andover- 
Bread  Loaf  Writing  Workshop.  Elev- 
en students  studied  at  the  University 
of  Salamanca,  Spain. 

Attdover-Dartmouth  Institute 

Teachers  from  Washington,  D.C., 
were  among  the  30  inner-city  teach- 
ers attending  this  9th  session  on 
teaching  second-year  algebra,  trigo- 
nometry and  pre-calculus.  Learning 
to  use  a  graphing  calculator,  a 
hand-held  instrument  with  comput- 
er graphing  abilities,  programming 
ability  and  computational  capaci- 
ties, was  the  major  innovation.  Each 
participant  received  his  or  her  own 
graphing  calculator,  a  tool  ADI  Di- 
rector Frank  Eccles  '43  believes 
"will  bring  about  profound  changes 
in  the  teaching  of  high  school  math- 
ematics." (This  fall,  PA  students 
were  required  to  have  these  instru- 
ments for  use  in  the  pre-calculus  se- 
quence.) The  Sherman-Fairchild 
Foundation  has  awarded  ADI  a 
grant  of  $315,000  to  extend  its  oper- 
ation for  the  next  two  years. 

(MS)2 

One  hundred  and  fourteen  gifted  Af- 
rican-American, Hispanic  and  Na- 
tive American  students  completed 


their  first,  second  or  third  summer  of 
intensive  courses  in  mathematics 
and  in  science.  Four  of  the  third-year 
students  participated  in  OCEANS,  a 
ten-day  field  experience  on  the  At- 
lantic Ocean.  In  addition  to  taking  22 
classroom  hours  per  week,  (MS)2 
members  discussed  stereotyping 
and  learned  about  each  others'  cul- 
ture through  group  discussion  and 
by  preparing  and  sharing  ethnic 
food.  Thereby,  they  came  to  view 
one  another  with  an  identity  and  an 
understanding  other  than  that  as- 
signed to  them  by  members  of  the 
external  culture.  Over  25  corporate 
funders  sustain  this  program.  One  of 
them,  the  John  E.  Noble  Foundation, 
issued  a  challenge  grant  to  our  year- 
old  alumni  group  which  subsequent- 
ly raised  $5,000  to  bring  to  $30,000 
the  total  grant  from  the  Noble  Foun- 
dation. 

PALS 

The  second  year  of  this  partnership 
between  an  inner-city  middle  school 
in  Lawrence,  the  Leonard  School, 
and  Phillips  Academy  saw  22  of  last 
year's  sixth  graders  joining  18  new 
sixth  graders  for  the  monthlong  pro- 
gram. The  children  studied  biology 
with  PA's  Tom  Cone  and  photogra- 
phy with  John  Judson  and  computer 


with  Patty  Knox,  both  teachers  in  the 
Lawrence  school  system.  Field  trips 
included  visits  to  our  bird  sanctuary 
and  ropes  course,  Drumlin  Farm,  the 
Christa  McAuliffe  Planetarium, 
MIT's  Strobe  Alley  and  the  Leggo 
Logo  Center  and  a  tour  of  the  Massa- 
chusetts State  House,  guided  by 
Congressman  Jim  Shannon  '69.  Vol- 
unteers from  the  Community  Service 
Program  and  Andover  High  are  con- 
tinuing Tuesday  and  Wednesday  af- 
ternoon sessions  with  the  children 
throughout  the  academic  year. 

New  Students 

The  435  new  students  who  regis- 
tered on  13  September  come  to  us 
from  40  states  and  26  countries.  Fif- 
ty-two percent  of  the  new  students 
are  boys;  48  percent  are  girls.  One 
hundred  and  ten  are  relatives  of 
Phillips  or  Abbot  Academy  gradu- 
ates; 38  (or  nine  percent)  are  the 
sons  or  daughters  of  academy  grad- 
uates. Our  new  black  and  Hispanic 
students  number  53  and  comprise 
12  percent  of  the  entering  class;  41 
of  our  new  students  are  internation- 
al students  who  represent  48  differ- 
ent nationalities.  One  hundred  and 
sixty-one  of  our  matriculants  (37 
percent)  are  receiving  financial  aid. 
This  year's  matriculants  have 
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achieved  many  distinctions:  368  in 
athletics,  120  in  music,  46  in  leader- 
ship, 30  for  community  service,  39  in 
drama,  17  in  dance  and  26  in  art. 
Among  our  new  students  are  a  num- 
ber of  nationally  recognized  musi- 
cians and  athletes,  a  young  man 
whose  musical  composition  was  per- 
formed by  the  N.Y.  Philharmonic, 
another  whose  computer  programs 
have  been  published,  a  professional 
movie  actress  who  also  tutors  Cam- 
bodian refugees  and  works  in  an  ani- 
mal shelter,  a  glider  pilot  and  a 
mountain  climber.  We  are  especially 
proud  of  our  new  students  who 
have  overcome  great  personal  obsta- 
cles to  join  us:  one  is  legally  deaf, 
one  has  cystic  fibrosis  and  one,  born 
with  cerebral  palsy,  is  an  athlete. 

— feannieF.  Dissette 
Dean  of  Admission 

Racial  Incident 

Shortly  after  the  opening  of  school, 
a  group  of  six  PA  juniors,  three 
black  and  three  white,  were  ha- 
rassed by  six  white  local  teenagers 
while  the  students  were  returning 
to  their  dorms  from  the  bookstore. 
The  local  youths,  many  with  shaved 
heads  or  spiked  hair  and  the  other 
accoutrements  of  "skinheads,"  first 
hurled  racial  epithets  from  their  car 
at  the  juniors.  Several  of  the  skin- 
heads then  got  out  of  the  car  and 
chased  the  students  up  Main  Street 
while  the  car  followed.  Once  safe  in 
his  dorm,  a  student  called  Campus 
Security,  which  apprehended  the  as- 
sailants near  Commons,  where  they 
were  verbally  abusing  faculty  mem- 
ber Peter  Washburn,  and  turned 
them  over  to  the  town  police. 

About  a  week  after  the  incident, 
the  headmaster  called  an  extraordi- 
nary school  meeting  in  which  he 
summarized  the  incident  and  intro- 
duced various  speakers.  Selectwom- 
an  Gail  Ralston  and  Superintendent 
of  Andover  Schools  Dr.  Kenneth  Sei- 
fert  voiced  their  determination  that 
Andover  be  a  place  of  racial  harmo- 
ny. Other  speakers  included  Dean  of 
Residence  Henry  Wilmer,  Dean  of 
Community  Affairs  and  Multicultu- 
ral Development  Cathy  Royal,  Direc- 
tor of  Public  Safety  Chris  Ferris  '73, 


Casey  Greenfield  '91,  vice-president 
of  Students  for  an  Anti-Racist  Com- 
munity, Toyin  Ajose  '91,  president  of 
the  Afro-Latino- American  society 
and  School  President  Willv  Tong  '91. 

The  students  questioned  whether 
they  belonged  here,  according  to 
Dean  Royal.  They  remain  at  PA  as 
courageous  svmbols  of  the  need 
here  as  everywhere  for  racial  har- 
mony. Though  PA  will  not  press 
charges,  the  details  of  the  incident 
have  been  handed  over  to  the  Essex 
County  district  attorney's  office. 

Nezv  Faculty 

Jim  Ventre  '79,  director  of  financial 
aid,  Jenny  Wadsworth  '86  and  Jim 
Reidy  '86,  teaching  fellows  in  Eng- 
lish and  Eleanor  Tydings  '86,  intern 
in  admission,  are  among  thirty- 
eight  new  faculty,  fifteen  of  whom 
are  teaching  fellows.  Susan  Noble 
is  director  of  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library.  James  Bradley 
now  directs  the  Robert  S.  Peabody 
Archaeology  Museum.  Lisa  Svec 
'81  rejoins  us  as  an  instructor  in 
German.  Back  for  a  second  time  as 
visiting  scholar  in  Chinese,  Xiao- 
min  Ni  joins  fellow  visiting  scholars 
Jesus  Aparicio  in  Spanish  and  Pas- 
cal Monteville  in  French.  Kamissa 
Barry,  from  Dakar,  will  assist  the 


dean  of  community  affairs  and  mul- 
ticultural development.  The  two 
teachers  accompanying  the  11  So- 
viet students  from  Novosibirsk  on 
the  fifth  Andover /Soviet  exchange 
are  Valentina  Cherepanova  and 
Raisa  Solovjova. 

Faculty  Notes 

Instructor  in  Russian  and  French 
Georges  N.  Krivobok,  currently  on 
sabbatical,  was  named  by  the  Ameri- 
can Field  Service  Intercultural  Pro- 
grams to  participate  in  the  organiza- 
tion's ten-week  US-USSR  teacher's 
program.  While  teaching  at  the  Len- 
in State  Teleological  Institute  in 
Moscow,  Krivobok  is  living  with  a 
host  family.  At  Redbones,  poems  by 
instructor  in  English  Thylias  Moss 
was  published  by  the  Cleveland 
State  University  Press  in  June.  Her 
newest  collection  of  poems,  Rainbow 
Remnants  in  Rock  Bottom  Ghetto  Sky, 
which  will  be  published  by  Persia 
Books  in  April,  was  a  selection  of  the 
National  Poetry  Series  1990  Open 
Competition.  Ms.  Moss  also  has  a 
short  story  under  consideration.  She 
has  also  been  nominated  for  a  Push- 
cart Prize.  Bruce  Smith,  her  col- 
league in  English,  has  been  pub- 
lished in  the  American  Poetry  Review, 
the  Quarterly,  Partisan  Review,  and 
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George  B.  Luks,  Bronx  Park,  May  8, 
1904,  Sketch  of  Bears. 

Paris  Review.  He  has  just  completed 
his  third  book  of  poems  tentatively 
titled  Watson  Ave.  and  Other  Sorrows. 
Instructor  in  mathematics  Alexander 
Warren  earned  his  Certificate  in  Ad- 
vanced Sciences  from  Harvard  Uni- 
versity. Articles  on  Mexico,  Maine, 
Venezuela  and  the  Bahamas  by  Ran- 
dall Pef fer  of  the  English  Depart- 
ment have  been  published  in  Meet- 
ing News,  the  Miami  Herald,  the 
Boston  Globe,  the  Chicago  Tribune,  the 
Pittsburgh  Press,  the  Worcester  Tele- 
gram, the  St.  Petersburg  Times,  and 
the  Cleveland  Plain  Dealer.  Instructor 
in  English  Ed  Germain  has  edited 
Surrealist  Poetry  in  English,  Penguin 
Modern  Classics.  His  two  reviews  of 
The  Dada  Poets  and  Painters  and  The 
History  of  Surrealism,  both  published 
by  the  Harvard  University  Press,  ap- 
pear in  The  Harvard  Book  Review, 
numbers  15  and  16. 

Addison  Gallery 

Drawn  to  Scale — Cynthia  Carlson,  Mi- 
chael Glier  &  Randy  Twaddle,  Con- 
temporary Drawings  by  Three 
American  Artists;  William  Eggleston 
Portfolios,  Color  Photography  from 
the  Permanent  Collection;  George  B. 
Luks:  Bronx  Park,  May  8, 1904,  thirty- 
three  study  drawings  of  animals  in 
the  Bronx  Zoo;  and  American  Mas- 
terworks — Paintings  and  Sculpture 
from  the  Permanent  Collection 
opened  on  5  October.  Flowers  and 


Art  at  the  Addison,  flower  arrange- 
ments that  complement  art,  was  a 
highlight  of  Parent's  Weekend. 

Gallery  hours  are  Tuesday- 
Saturday,  10  A.M.-5  P.M.,  and  Sun- 
day 2:30-5  P.M.  Phone  (508)  749-4023. 

The  Lively  Arts 

A  special  performance  of  music  for 
strings,  oboe,  and  tenor  began  a  rich 
fall  season  which  included:  numer- 
ous guest  recitals,  concerts  by  the  Fa- 
culty Jazz  Ensemble,  a  concert  of  In- 
dian music  for  flute  and  tabla, 
performances  by  the  Academy 
Chamber  and  Symphony  Orches- 
tras, the  Academy  Jazz  Band,  the 
Academy  Chorus,  Cantata  Choir, 
Chamber  Orchestra  and  Fidelio  Soci- 
ety, chamber  music  featuring  works 
of  Afro- American  composers  and 
The  Clarinet  Trio  by  Brahms,  a  Town 
Hall  concert  by  the  Essex  Ensemble, 
a  program  by  the  Academy  Concert 
Band  and  Jazz  Band  and  The  Mes- 
siah, performed  in  a  benefit  concert 
by  the  PA  Community  Chorus  and 
the  Academy  Chamber  Players  for 
the  Neighbors  in  Need  food  pantry 
in  Lawrence,  Mass.,  and  the  Acade- 
my's Dakar  Project. 

Drama 

The  Drama  Department,  homeless 
during  the  GW  Hall  renovation,  has 
moved  its  productions  to  dormitory 
common  rooms.  Fall  performances 
included  Lone  Star  by  James 
McLure,  The  Diaries  of  Adam  and 
Eve,  a  student  adaptation  of  Twain's 
story,  and  an  evening  of  mono- 
logues, "Grass  Hopper  Night." 

Visiting  Speakers 

Pulitzer  prize-winning  investigative 
reporter  H.G."Buzzy"  Bissinger  '72 
kicked  off  the  Friday  Forum  by  de- 
scribing his  experiences  while  writ- 
ing Friday  Night  Lights  and  report- 
ing its  shock  waves,  including 
death  threats  against  the  author. 
His  novel  exposes  high  school  foot- 
ball mania  in  Odessa,  Texas.  Haver- 
hill author  Andre  Dubus  read  from 
his  short  stories  under  the  aegis  of 
the  English  Department  Writers  Se- 
ries. Heshemu  Jaramogi,  president 
of  the  Philadelphia  Chapter  of  Black 


Journalists,  spoke  to  the  Afro- 
Latino-American  Society  on  efforts 
by  the  United  States  Government  to 
infiltrate  civil  rights  groups  in  the 
60s  and  70s.  Guest  speakers  for  Lat- 
in Arts  Weekend  were  CBS  corre- 
spondent Nelly  Galan  and  Jose 
Perez,  an  official  in  Massachusetts 
state  government. 

A  New  Andover  Cookbook 

To  assist  in  the  publishing  of  the 
second  edition  of  the  Andover  Cook- 
book, the  Ladies  Benevolent  Society 
seeks  contributions  from  all  mem- 
bers of  Andover's  extended  family. 
Please  send  us  your  original  recipes 
(we'd  especially  like  gourmet,  vege- 
tarian, and  healthful,  low  salt/low 
fat  dishes)  and  your  personal  sto- 
ries, anecdotes  and  memories  about 
Andover.  That  way  our  cookbook 
will  reflect  our  campus  personality 
as  well  as  our  taste.  Please  send 
your  recipes  and  anecdotes  to:  The 
Andover  Cookbook  Committee, 
Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA 
01810. 


Five-year  anniversaries  of 
faculty  as  of  June,  1990 
35th  year — Ronn  Minne,  Harold 
Owen,Thomas  Regan 

30th  year — John  Chivers,  Carl 
Krumpe 

25th  year — Audrey  Bensley, 
Cristina  Rubio,  Nathaniel  Smith, 
Hale  Sturges  II 

20th  year— Carroll  Bailey,  Paul 
Kalkstein,  Henry  Wilmer 

15th  year — Donald  Bade,  Helen 
Eccles,  Herbert  Morton 

10th  year — Donald  Barry,  Pamela 
Brown,  Stephen  Carter,  Bruce 
Crawford,  Kathleen  Dalton,  Lydia 
Goetze,  Suzy  Joseph,  Ann  Parks, 
Vic  Svec,  Elizabeth  Washburn,  Peter 
Washburn,  Gregory  Wilkin,  J. 
Derek  Williams 

5th  year  — Jeannie  Dissette,  Judith 
Haupin,  Jennifer  Hickman,  Carol  Is- 
rael, Helmuth  Joel,  Karen  Kennedy, 
Kevin  O'Connor,  James  Rogers,  Ca- 
thy Royal,  Tom  Wray 
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ALUMNI 
MISCELLANY 


Over  250  volunteers  returned  for 
this  year's  Leaders'  Weekend,  12 
and  13  October.  Events  included  a 
Friday  student-faculty  panel  on  in- 
ternational students,  and  Saturday 
meetings:  "Andover  Update"  by  the 
headmaster,  a  financial  presentation 
by  Chief  Financial  Officer  Neil  Cul- 
len  and  meetings  for  class  secretar- 
ies, reunion  planners,  reunion  and 
non-reunion  class  agents,  parent 
fund  and  senior  parent  fund  volun- 
teers, class  endowment  agents  and 
regional  association  officers  .  .  .  Dur- 
ing Trustees'  Weekend,  several  im- 
portant appointments  were  an- 
nounced at  a  dinner  honoring 
retiring  Trustee  Bill  Boeschenstein 


Deans  Joel  and  McCaslin  join  international  students  on  Leaders'  Weekend  for  a  panel 
discussion. 


'44:  William  Lewis  '74  and  Clint 
Kendrick  '61  are  new  charter  trus- 
tees. Sandra  Urie  Thorpe  '70  and 
Gerrit  M.  Keator  '57  were  elected 
new  alumni  trustees.  Gerald  L.  Jones 
'55  and  Carol  Greene  Donnelly  '58 
are  co-chairs  of  the  1990-91  Alumni 
Fund  . . .  Newly  appointed  president 
of  the  Alumni  Council  Stephen  W. 
Foss  '59  has  announced  that  the  topic 
for  the  Alumni  Council  Meeting  on 
26,  27,  and  28  April  will  be  "Physi- 


cal Activities  and  Athletics."  The 
Committee  on  Athletics,  chaired  by 
Tone  Grant  '62  and  Eleanor  Tyd- 
ings  '86,  will  report  on  intramural 
and  instructional  as  well  as  compet- 
itive programs  at  the  academy. 

OAR  winter/ spring  travel 

During  18-22  March,  Headmaster 
Don  McNemar  and  the  OAR  staff 
will  visit  North  Carolina  and  Flori- 
da. On  18  March  the  Andover/ 
Abbot  Regional  Association  of 
North  Carolina  will  host  a  dinner  in 
Charlotte.  OAR  will  also  be  orga- 
nizing dinners  for  parents  and 
alumni  in  the  New  England  area. 
The  date  for  the  New  Haven  event 
is  18  April.  Watch  your  mail  for  de- 
tails on  this  and  other  dinner 
events. 

Going  for  the  Gold 

Pictured  at  left  are  skipper  Roslyn 
("Bunny")  Rea  '83,  at  the  tiller,  and 
crew  Stacey  Wellman,  hiking-out, 
on  Lake  Michigan  aboard  their  In- 
ternational 470,  a  doublehanded 
racing  dinghy  with  spinnaker  and 
trapeze.  Bunny,  one  of  the  top  five 
U.S.  470  sailors,  and  Stacey  hope  to 
be  selected  by  the  Olympic  Trials 
in  April  1992  to  represent  the  Unit- 
ed States  in  the  1992  Olympics. 
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The  trireme  Olympias  (above)  underway  in  Greece's  Saronic  Gulf.  A  day's  effort  in  the  1988  Summer  Trials 
included  one  or  two  outings  of  three  to  five  hours  each.  Functional  beauty  dominates  inside  the  trireme  (below). 
Observers  cannot  believe  so  many  people  can  crowd  into  such  a  narrow  boat — the  opposite  of  clowns  piling  end- 
lessly out  of  a  VW  Beetle.  Charles  Hirschler  '72  is  third  from  front,  I.,  first  row. 


The  Trireme  Takes  to  Sea  Once  More 


The  command  "ten  more  strokes  at 
full  power"  rings  out.  PA  graduates 
Charles  Hirschler  '72  and  John  Poi- 
nier  '85  and  the  other  168  members 
of  the  crew  of  the  trireme  Olympias 
lean  even  harder  on  their  oars.  The 
Olympias  knifes  through  waters  off 
Poros  Island,  thirty  miles  southwest 
of  Athens,  as  she  prepares  her  bid 
to  participate  in  the  1996  Olympics. 

Hirschler  and  Poinier  had 
learned  of  the  trireme,  an  ancient 
three-tiered  battering-ram  warship 
best  remembered  for  its  use  by  the 
Greeks  and  the  Persians  in  the  Bat- 
tle of  Salamis  (480  B.C.),  from  Amer- 
ican Rowing  magazine.  Both  men 
were  crew  members  for  the  1988 
trials;  Hirschler  crewed  in  the  1990 
trials,  as  well. 

The  Olympias,  built  in  Greece  in 
1986,  exudes  speed:  She  is  120  feet 
long  with  an  eighteen-foot  beam 
and  weighs  24  tons.  The  stern 
sweeps  up  majestically  like  a  scorpi- 
on's tail.  The  painted  blue  eyes  on 
the  bow  ward  off  evil  spirits,  and  a 
five-foot  long  bronze  battering  ram 
is  at  the  waterline.  At  full  bore  the 
ship  slips  through  the  water  at  eight 


knots — 40-46  strokes  per  minute — 
to  the  rhythm  of  a  flute. 

First  introduced  to  rowing  in  Ed 
Quattlebaum's  third  boat  and  sub- 
sequently a  light-weight  rower  at 
Yale,  Poinier  was  a  thranite,  from 
the  word  "thraniti,"  meaning  out- 
rigger, who  sat  on  an  outrigger  and 
rowed  on  the  top  of  the  three  lev- 
els. Hirschler,  a  thalamian,  rowed 
in  the  "thalmos"  or  cargo  area  with 
his  14-foot  oar  protruding  from  a 
leather-covered  oar  port  just  inches 
above  the  waterline.  His  interest  in 


rowing  began  in  the  intramural 
program  at  Harvard. 

If  Athens,  not  Atlanta,  were  the 
site  of  the  1996  Olympics,  the  tri- 
reme would  have  been  used  to 
popularize  the  Olympics  on  a 
world  tour.  Instead  the  Greek 
Navy  and  the  U.S.  organizers  plan 
to  bring  the  Olympias  to  Atlanta.  □ 

This  piece  was  excerpted  from  an  arti- 
cle written  by  Charles  Hirschler  72 
and  John  Poinier  '85. 
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Headmaster  McNemar  presents  Bill  Boeschenstein  '44  with  congratulatory 
messages  at  his  retirement  dinner. 


William  Boeschenstein  '44  Retires 

In  October,  William  W.  Boeschenstein  '44  retired  from  the  Andover  Board  of 
Trustees.  Bill  wanted  this  retirement  to  coincide  with  his  stepping  down  this 
fall  as  chairman  and  chief  executive  officer  of  Owens-Corning  Fiberglas 
Corp. 

While  we  on  the  board  and  the  entire  Andover  community  will  miss  Bill, 
we  can  look  back  with  gratitude  and  pleasant  memories  on  his  long  and 
dedicated  service  to  PA.  His  tenure  on  the  board,  which  began  in  1971,  has 
been  marked  by  his  deep  commitment,  his  constant  demonstration  of  good 
common  sense  and  perhaps,  above  all,  by  his  foresight. 

Although  our  current  herculean  efforts  to  catch  up  on  our  deferred  mainte- 
nance are  well  known,  and  the  project  is  both  accepted  and  eagerly  supported, 
it  was  not  always  this  way-  Bill  was  one  of  the  very  first  to  start  worrying 
about  the  maintenance  we  were  deferring  because  of  other  more  pressing 
needs.  I  am  sure  it  is  with  considerable  satisfaction  that  Bill  sees  his  early  con- 
cerns translated  into  today's  high-priority,  major  campus  renewal  program. 

Bill  also  showed  his  deep  commitment  and  common  sense  as  chairman  of 
the  Building  Committee  and  later  as  chairman  of  the  Abbot  Campus  Com- 
mittee. His  patience  and  perseverance  sustained  us  in  our  long  struggle  to 
find  a  fitting  use  for  the  great  gift  of  the  Abbot  campus. 

We  all  owe  a  great  deal  to  this  man  so  deeply  respected  by  his  fellow  trus- 
tees and  business  colleagues.  We  shall  miss  his  sage  advice,  but  I  have  al- 
ready discussed  with  him  a  specific  task  or  two  which  I  have  in  mind  that  he 
undertake  as  a  trustee  emeritus.  I'm  not  planning  on  letting  Bill  get  too  far 
away. 

— David  M.  Undenvood  '54 
Chairman,  Andover  Board  of  Trustees 


Regional  Association 
News 

Andover/ Abbot  Association  of 
Washington,  D.C. 

The  year's  Alumni  Association's  ac- 
tivities began  with  an  Andover/ 
Exeter  brunch  and  panel  discussion 
of  President  George  Bush's  first 
year  in  office.  Panel  members  from 
Andover  were  Frank  Lavin  '75  and 
Austen  Furse  '78.  Other  fall  associa- 
tion events  included  a  Provocative 
Phillipian  luncheon  series  featuring 
guest  speakers  Dr.  Burton  Lee  '48, 
personal  physician  to  President 
Bush,  Congressman  Tony  Beilenson 
'50  and  Congressman  Peter  Smith 
'64;  a  joint  Andover/Exeter  young- 
alumni  cocktail  party  at  Georgetown 
Bar  and  Grill  in  mid-May;  and  an 
Andover/Exeter  Washington  Interns 
picnic  hosted  by  Beverly  Frank  '85. 
The  D.  C.  alumni  also  sponsored  a 
successful  two-night  spring  phona- 
thon;  fifty  alumni  raised  more  than 
$23,000. 

New  on  the  agenda  but  soon  to 
become  annual  events  were  cocktail 
parties  in  Richmond,  Va.,  and 
Baltimore,  Md.  An  Abbot  cocktail 
party  was  hosted  by  Eileen  Schock 
Laspa  '63.  Any  area  Abbot  alumnae 
interested  in  hosting  this  event  in 
the  future,  should  call  me  at  (707) 
659-9354. 

Baltimore  aumni  may  contact 
Farlow  Blakeslee  '67  at  (301)783- 
3060,  daytime,  (301)  377-5253  eve- 
ning, for  information  on  upcoming 
events  in  their  area. 

In  May,  we  hosted  our  annual 
dinner  at  the  Washington  Harbour, 
with  guest  speaker  Congressman 
Andy  Ireland  '48.  Representatives 
from  Andover  attending  included 
Don  and  Britta  McNemar,  Meredith 
Price,  Allen  Adriance  '61,  Peter  Ca- 
pra  '53  and  Pat  Edmonds.  Over  one 
hundred  alumni  enjoyed  great  com- 
pany and  delicious  Italian  cuisine. 

In  September,  Washington  alum- 
ni hosted  our  eleven  Soviet  ex- 
change students  and  two  Soviet 
teachers.  They  took  a  whirlwind 
tour  of  the  city  including  the  Smith- 
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sonian  Museum,  enjoyed  a  steak 
dinner  at  Blackie's  House  of  Beef, 
hosted  by  the  owners,  and  met  with 
President  George  Bush  '42,  Barbara 
Bush  and  Dr.  Burton  Lee  '48  in  the 
Rose  Garden  of  the  White  House. 

— Alicemary  Leach  76 

Merrimack  Valley  Andoverl 
Abbot  Association 

The  Merrimack  Valley  Andover/ 
Abbot  Association  hosted  its  annual 
Log  Cabin  Reception  on  22  Septem- 
ber. The  impact  of  the  current  GW 
renovation  on  student/ parent  use 
of  facilities  was  discussed  with  John 
Bachman,  executive  assistant  to  the 
headmaster,  and  the  cluster  deans. 
The  headmaster  was  presented  a 
check  for  $5,500  for  the  MVAAA  en- 
dowed scholarship  fund.  In  addi- 
tion to  striving  for  a  fully  endowed 
scholarship,  the  organization  has  re- 
newed its  commitment  to  providing 
book  scholarships.  If  you  would 
like  to  help  us  achieve  these  goals, 
please  forward  your  contribution  to 
OAR  in  the  name  of  MVAAA. 
We  have  recently  established  a 


Pilot  Grant  Program  which  will 
give  newly  formed  organizations 
and  clubs  on  campus  start-up  mon- 
ey for  projects,  fund  raising  activi- 
ties and  expenses  not  covered  by 
other  sources. 

On  28  September  MVAAA  hosted 
over  40  members  of  the  Private  Inde- 
pendent School  Network,  an  associa- 
tion of  secondary  schools  parent  or- 
ganizations which  meet  monthly  to 
share  resources  and  information  on 
a  wide  variety  of  topics.  The  busi- 
ness meeting  was  followed  by  lunch 
at  the  Andover  Inn. 

A  Young  Alumni  Brunch  will  be 
held  during  winter  break;  please 
call  Linda  Zimmerman  at  (508)  470- 
1580  if  you  are  a  college  student 
who  would  enjoy  an  inexpensive 
breakfast  with  fellow  alumni. 

The  MVAAA  will  provide  two 
workshops  for  parents:  In  Febru- 
ary, we  will  discuss  summer  oppor- 
tunities together  with  students  who 
have  completed  various  intern- 
ships, jobs,  courses  of  study  and  en- 
richment programs.  In  May,  return- 
ing by  popular  demand,  Carl 


Bewig,  director  of  college  counsel- 
ing, will  discuss,  "The  Summer  Col- 
lege Tour:  Being  a  Good  Consumer 
of  the  Educational  Market."  For  fur- 
ther information  please  call  Ann 
McKillop  at  (508)  475-7411. 

— Ann  McKillop 

Andover/ Abbot  Association  of 
New  England 

In  May,  AAANE  elected  three  new 
board  members,  Stephanie  Dantos 
'70,  Tony  Hewett  '72  and  Kate 
Thomes  '80.  Also  elected  were  Rob 
Barber  '68,  president;  current  parent 
Lorna  Elkus,  Cindy  Sorensen  '63  and 
Ray  Stecker  '73,  vice  presidents;  Pe- 
ter Capra  '53,  treasurer;  and  Hugo 
De  La  Rosa  '82,  secretary.  The 
AAANE  program  of  events  for  the 
1990-91  season  began  with  a  Provoc- 
ative Phillipian  luncheon  in  October 
at  the  MIT  Faculty  Club.  Boston 
Channel  2's  Christopher  Lydon,  a 
past  Andover  parent,  was  the  fea- 
tured speaker.  AAANE's  fifth  annu- 
al holiday  party  was  held  on  6  De- 
cember at  the  Women's  City  Club  in 
Boston.  Another  Provocative  Phillip- 
ian luncheon  is  planned  for  February, 
and  Andover  Night  at  the  Pops  and 
a  dinner  on  campus  will  take  place 
in  the  spring.  We  will  have  our  tradi- 
tional Red  Sox  game  in  midsummer. 
All  alumni/ ae,  current  and  past  par- 
ents living  in  New  England  are  invit- 
ed to  join  our  organization  and  at- 
tend these  events.  For  information, 
call  Rob  Barber  (617)  951-2800. 

—Robert  Barber  '68 

Andoverl  Abbot  Regional  Asso- 
ciation of  North  Carolina 

Prospective  students  and  area  alum- 
ni were  our  guests  4  November  at 
the  Hillsborough  House  Inn,  owned 
and  operated  by  Katherine  and  R. 
Beverly  Webb,  parents  of  Richard 
(Bo)  Webb  '87.  Board  members, 
members  of  the  association  and  ad- 
mission representatives  were  also  in- 
vited to  this  afternoon  fete.  Beth 
Moore  '80  from  the  Andover  Admis- 
sion Office  was  also  present.  Our 
thanks  to  parent  Betty  Appel  for  en- 
gineering this  event  and  to  Cameron 
Nims  '71  and  parent  Brenda  Hayes 
for  assisting  her,  and,  of  course,  to 
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the  Webbs  for  making  their  attrac- 
tive inn  available  to  us. 

The  Annual  Meeting  of  the  asso- 
ciation will  be  on  18  March.  You 
must  be  a  dues-paying  member  to 
be  invited,  so  don't  miss  this  great 
opportunity  to  meet  Don  and  Britta 
McNemar.  Send  your  dues  of  $15 
($10  for  those  out  10  years  or  less) 
to  Cyndy  Bailes,  901  Chalk  Level 
Rd.,  Apt.  T-2,  Durham,  NC  27704. 
Your  dues  help  defray  the  expenses 
for  such  events  as  the  November 
party. 

— Margot  Meyer  Richter  '47 


Andoveri 'Abbot  Regional 
Association  Presidents 

ATLANTA 
Mark  O.  Lapolla  '78 
14090  Freemanville  Rd. 
Alpharetta,  GA  30201 
(404)  664-9246  (h) 

DENVER 

William  Grant  '49 
Colorado  National  Bank 
P.  O.  Box  5169  T.A. 
Denver,  CO  80217 
(303)  893-1862  (b) 

GREAT  LAKES 
Noreen  A.  Markley  '73 
783  Wooddale  Rd. 
Birmingham,  MI  48010 
(313)  645-0536  (h) 

ILLINOIS 

Rodney  L.  Goldstein  '70 
Frontenac  Venture  Co. 
208  South  LaSalle  St. 
Chicago,  IL  60604 
(312)  368-0044  (b) 

MERRIMACK  VALLEY 
Ann  C.  McKillop 
384  North  Main 
Andover,  MA  01810 
(508)  475-7411  (h) 

co-president: 
Hannah  Thyresson 
9  Whispering  Pines 
Andover,  Ma  01810 
(508) 47502239 


MID-ATLANTIC 
David  Othmer  '59 
4220  Spruce  St. 
Philadelphia,  PA  19104 
(215)  351-2348  (b) 

NEW  ENGLAND 
Robert  C.  Barber  '68 
101  Arch  St.  9th  Floor 
Boston,  MA  02110 
(617)  951-2800  (b) 

NORTH  CAROLINA/SOUTHERN 
VIRGINIA 

Margot  M.  Richter  '47 
9400  Ligon  Mill  Rd. 
Wake  Forest,  NC  27587 
919)  556-1163  (h) 

METROPOLITAN  NEW  YORK 
Richard  S.  Green  '72 
Reid  &  Priest 
40  West  57th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10019 
(212)  603-2002  (b) 

co-president 

Cynthia  Eaton  Bing  '61 
1155  Park  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10128 

(212)  369-8040  (b) 

NORTHERN  CALIFORNIA 
Kyra  Maes  Kuhn  '79 
2697  Union  St. 
San  Francisco,  CA  94123 
(415)  989-5656  (b) 

SOUTHERN  CALIFORNIA 
Richard  Goodyear  '59 
10772  Chalon  Rd. 
Los  Angeles,  CA  90077 

(213)  680-8008  (b) 

co-president 

Stephen  K.  Bache  '75 

94  So.  Los  Robles  Ave.,  Suite  330 

Pasadena,  CA  91101 

(818)  795-261 3(b) 

SOUTHERN  FLORIDA 
Betty  Huck 
4039  Ensenada  Ave. 
Coconut  Grove,  FL  33133 
(305)  444-6886 


UPPER  MID-WEST 
Jane  R.  Ross 
2229  Sherwood  Ct. 
Minnetonka,  MN  55343 
(612)  475-3237 

WASHINGTON,  DC 
Alicemary  Leach  '76 
1017  England  Dr. 
Stafford,  VA  22554 
(703)  659-9354 

WISCONSIN 
Gary  A.  Ahrens  '66 
Michael,  Best  &  Friedrich 
250  East  Wisconsin  Ave. 
Milwaukee,  WI  53202 
(414)  271-6560  (b) 


New  telephone  and  zip  code 
numbers 

Ring  out  the  old!  Ring  in  the  new! 
Phillips  Academy  has  a  new  phone 
system.  To  reach  the  school  switch- 
board, you  may  dial  our  new  num- 
ber (508)  749-4000  or  our  current 
number  (508)  475-3400,  which  will 
be  phased  out  as  of  June  1991. 

If  you  know  the  extension  of  the 
persons  you  are  trying  to  reach,  you 
may  dial  them  directly.  First  dial 
(508)  749  and  then  the  extension. 

Here  are  a  few  of  the  most  com- 


monly called  extensions: 

Headmaster  4001 

Secretary  of  the  Academy  4300 

Dean  of  Students  4030 

Admission  Office  4050 

Infirmary  4455 

Alumni  Bulletin  4293 

Class  Notes  Editor  4299 

Dir.  of  Publications  4295 

Dir.  of  Parent  Fund  4304 
Dir.  Alumni  &  Parent  Affairs  4284 

Dir.  of  Capital  Development  4285 

Dir.  of  Planned  Giving  4286 

Dir.  of  Annual  Giving  4294 


Also,  our  9  digit  zip  code,  as  in- 
dicated on  this  issue,  is:  01810-4166. 
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DEATHS 


FACULTY  EMERITI 


Dr.  Miles  Sturdivant  Malone 

Miles  Sturdivant  Malone  died  after  suffer- 
ing a  stroke  at  his  home  in  Daytona  Beach, 
Florida,  on  13  May  1990. 

Dr.  Malone  retired  from  the  Phillips 
Academy  History  Department  in  June,  1962, 
after  twenty-five  years  of  teaching.  Born  in 
Mississippi  in  1897,  he  brought  to  hundreds 
of  undergraduates,  as  well  as  to  his  col- 
leagues on  the  faculty,  a  sympathetic  yet  un- 
sentimental appreciation  of  the  South  and 
its  problems  especially  when  the  many  cri- 
ses arising  from  the  desegregation  move- 
ment rocked  the  nation.  He  had  lived  in 
four  different  Southern  states  and  could 
speak  with  authority  about  them  and  their 
people. 

He  finished  his  schooling  at  the  Georgia 
Military  Academy  just  in  time  to  enlist  in 
the  Army  as  an  infantryman  in  the  First 
World  War,  serving  as  a  lieutenant  in 
France  and  Germany.  On  his  return  from 
oversees,  he  went  into  business  in  Tennes- 
see and  then  enrolled  at  the  University  of 
Virginia,  from  which  he  was  graduated  in 
1927.  He  earned  an  A.M.  in  1928  and  his 
Ph.D.  in  1931  from  Princeton. 

Dr.  Malone  taught  at  Princeton  during 
the  last  year  of  his  graduate  work;  he  then 
went  to  The  Hill  School  where  he  taught 
American  History  for  five  years  before  mov- 
ing on  to  Hotchkiss  for  a  year.  He  arrived  at 
Andover  in  1937  and  taught  American  his- 
tory to  seniors  with  "rare  charm  and  skill." 
When  Arthur  Darling  retired  as  head  of  the 
History  Department  in  1956,  Dr.  Malone 
was  asked  to  serve  as  chairman  of  History  4 
and  Dr.  Malone  set  out  to  make  this  course 
the  best  secondary  school  history  course  in 
the  country. 

Dr.  Malone  and  his  wife,  Helen,  delight- 
ed students,  friends  and  colleagues  alike 
with  their  warm  hospitality  in  their  beauti- 
ful campus  home,  Pease  House.  After  his  re- 
tirement, Dr.  Malone  taught  at  Daytona 
Beach  Community  College. 

Besides  his  wife,  Dr.  Malone  leaves  a 
son,  John,  of  Daytona  Beach;  and  a 
daughter,  Cornelia  Heath  Malone,  of  San 
Francisco. 
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1920     Ellwood  W.  Reynolds,  Nokesville, 
VA;  10  May  1990 


1922  Robert  Jordan,  East  Hampton,  CT; 
29  July  1990 

1923  H.  Donald  Harris,  Walnut  Creek, 
CA;  28  June  1990 

1924  Nicholas   W.   Danforth,  Weston, 
MA;  30  May  1990 

Mr.  Danforth  received  his  bachelor's  degree 
from  Yale  University  in  1928  and  his  gradu- 
ate study  was  done  at  Columbia  University 
Business  School.  He  joined  the  Boston  in- 
vestment firm  of  Scudder,  Stevens,  now 
Scudder,  Stevens  and  Clark.  He  retired  as  a 
vice  president  in  1970. 

Mr.  Danforth  had  served  as  president  of 
the  James  Jackson  Putnam  Children's  Cen- 
ter of  Boston,  president  of  the  corporation 
of  the  Winsor  School,  director  of  the  Family 
Service  Association,  chairman  of  the  Metro- 
politan Division  of  the  Boston  United  War 
Fund  in  1944-45  and  treasurer  and  warden 
of  King's  Chapel.  He  was  also  past  presi- 
dent of  the  Yale  Club  of  Boston,  the  St. 
Nicholas  Society  of  New  York,  the  Wash- 
ington Association  of  New  Jersey  and  the 
Saengerfest  of  Boston. 

Mr.  Danforth  was  appointed  to  the 
Phillips  Academy  Alumni  Council  for  one 
year  in  1946  and  was  elected  to  the  council 
for  three  years  beginning  in  1959.  He  was 
vice-chairman  of  the  Yale  Alumni  Board 
from  1955-56.  While  at  Andover  he  was  on 
the  swim  team  and  was  a  member  of  the 
Glee  Club. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Nancy;  a  son  Nicho- 
las W.,  PA  '60,  three  daughters  and  six 
grandchildren. 

William  C.  Dickerman,  Jr.,  New 

York,  NY;  12  August  1990 

William  Carter  Dickerman,  of  New  York 
and  Siasconset,  Mass.,  received  his  Ph.B.  in 
1928  from  Yale  University  and  a  B.S.  and  a 
M.S.  from  MIT  in  1930. 

Mr.  Dickerman  was  a  professional 
chemical  engineer  with  the  Lummus  Com- 
pany in  New  York  City  until  his  retirement. 
He  was  a  member  of  the  American  Insti- 
tute of  Chemical  Engineers,  the  American 
Chemical  Society  and  the  American  Society 
of  Mechanical  Engineers. 

He  belonged  to  the  Knickerbocker  Club, 
the  University  Club,  the  Union  Club,  Sons 
of  the  Revolution,  Society  of  Colonial  Wars 
and  the  Colony  Club. 

At  Andover  he  was  on  the  swim  team, 
was  a  member  of  the  choir  and  Glee  Club 
and  was  secretary  of  the  Radio  Club.  He  es- 
tablished the  Dickerman  Fund  in  1980  in 
memory  of  his  deceased  brother,  Charles 
Heber  Dickerman  '27. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Marion  LaBau 
Dickerman. 

George  M.  Mansfield,  Canton, 
MA;  11  May  1990 

John  P.  Ottaway,  M.D.,  Detroit,  MI; 
22  May  1990 

Dr.  John  Palmer  Ottaway,  83,  former  chief 
of  the  department  of  Obstetrics  and  Gyne- 
cology at  St.  John  Hospital  in  Detroit  died 
following  a  short  illness.  He  was  a  well- 
known  physician  who  organized  the  Ob- 
stetrics and  Gynecology  Department  of  St. 
John  Hospital  in  Detroit  in  1951  and  who 
delivered  thousands  of  babies  during  his 
career.  He  retired  in  1978  after  practicing 
medicine  for  over  47  years. 

After  Andover,  he  attended  the  Univer- 
sity of  Michigan  where  he  received  both  his 
undergraduate  and  graduate  degrees. 


Dr.  Ottaway  enlisted  in  the  U.S.  Navy  in 
1941  and  served  in  both  the  Atlantic  and  Pa- 
cific theaters  during  World  War  II.  While  at- 
tending casualties  at  the  Battle  of  Tarawa, 
he  was  commended  for  developing  a 
unique  refrigeration  system  that  safely  held 
casualties  awaiting  amputations. 

A  talented  musician  and  avid  golfer,  Dr. 
Ottaway  was  a  member  of  Grosse  Pointe 
Memorial  Church,  the  Country  Club  of  De- 
troit and  numerous  national  and  interna- 
tional medical  societies. 

Dr.  Ottaway  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Ro- 
berta; two  sons  and  nine  grandchildren. 

Louis  B.  Palmer,  Mystic,  CT;  18 
May  1990 

1925  Charles  E.  Arnt,  Orcas  Island,  WA; 
6  August  1990 

Courtenay  Barber,  Jr.,  Chicago,  IL; 
16  March  1990 

1926  Thomas  C.  Kennedy,  Richmond, 
VA;  28  January  1990 

Francis  W.  Tully,  Brandon,  VT;  16 
August  1990 

1927  Charles  G.  Miller,  Sun  City,  CA;  19 
June  1990 

1928  Walter  L.  Farley,  Jr.,  Los  Angeles, 
CA;  27  July  1990 

"Bill"  Farley,  who  well  deserved  the  affec- 
tionate regard  of  hundreds  of  Southern  Cali- 
fornia alumni /ae  and  parents,  died  of  can- 
cer in  Los  Angeles.  For  more  than  thirty 
years  Bill  and  his  wife,  Louise,  played  a  cen- 
tral role  in  all  Andover  affairs  in  California, 
both  at  scheduled  events  and  informally  in 
their  home.  In  the  mid-1970s  the  academy 
recognized  that  role  by  presenting  the  Far- 
leys  with  an  "Andover  West"  banner.  It 
was  displayed  frequently  as  a  series  of  And- 
over representatives  were  hospitably  based 
at  the  Farley  home. 

Among  Bill's  many  personal  characteris- 
tics three  stood  out:  loyalty  to  family, 
friends  and  institutions;  a  passion  for  detail; 
and  a  glorious  sense  of  humor.  Each  com- 
plemented the  other.  The  mix  was  unique;  a 
truly  special  blend.  His  daughter  Kathy  apt- 
ly caught  some  of  that  blend  in  her  remarks 
at  his  funeral.  In  part  she  said,  "Some  peo- 
ple have  said  that  it  was  too  bad  that  Dad 
had  to  suffer  so  long.  I  believe  that  God 
doesn't  give  you  more  than  you  can  handle. 
...  he  needed  these  last  two  years  to  train 
all  of  us  ...  he  needed  to  be  sure  before  he 
moved  on  that  we  were  not  going  to  make  a 
mess  of  all  he  had  done."  She  also  said,  "His 
most  ardent  cause  was  his  alma  mater,  And- 
over. He  loved  that  school  and  he  did  any- 
thing and  everything  he  could.  He  was  so 
proud  when  he  finally  had  a  grandchild 
accepted." 

Friends  from  Andover  reciprocated;  the 
banner  was  one  measure  of  esteem.  Another 
was  a  citation  from  both  Andover  and  Dart- 
mouth presented  to  Bill  and  Louise  in  1979. 
It  speaks  well  its  own  message  of  humor 
and  affection.  . .  .  "Walter  L.  Farely  is  clearly 
the  most  loyal  non-graduate  of  Andover 
and  Dartmouth  in  America.  ...  In  our  salute 
we  wish  to  recognize  that  your  lovely  friend 
and  companion,  Louise,  has  for  countless 
years  put  up  most  graciously  with  an  un- 
ending stream  of  visitors  .  .  .  and  their  bag- 
gage .  .  .  from  these  two  institutions.  ...  It  is 
indeed  a  pleasure  to  recognize  both  of  you 
for  your  friendship  and  your  abiding  care 
for  your  fellow  man  .  .  .  and  womanP'  The 
citation  was  signed  by  both  Theodore  R. 
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Sizer  and  John  G.  Kemeny,  president  of 
Dartmouth  College. 

His  family,  sharing  in  that  love  of  both 
man  and  Andover,  established  the  Walter 
L.  Jr.  and  Louise  F.  Farley  fund  for  support 
of  the  arts,  particularly  music,  at  Andover. 
He  watched  over  and  added  to  his  fund 
with  pride. 

Born  in  Rochester,  N  Y.,  BUI  Farlev  at- 
tended Andover  then  Dartmouth  Coflege. 
He  started  his  business  career  with  Eastman 
Kodak  in  Rochester,  moving  to  California  in 
1936.  His  career  with  Kodak  spanned  36 
years,  and  at  retirement  his  position  was 
West  Coast  manager,  motion  picture  divi- 
sion. His  community  associations  and  inter- 
ests were  many,  his  friendships,  legion. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Louise;  three 
children  and  seven  grandchildren. 

-F.A.S. 

John  F.  Wallace,  Humacao,  Puerto 
Rico;  4  July  1990 

1929  Robert  L.  Gwinn,  Nashville,  TN;  22 
June  1990 

Bartholomew    J.     Viviano,  Sea 

Bright,  NJ;  25  July  1990 

1930  Malcolm  C.  Choate,  Reading,  MA; 
15  November  1988 

1931  Frank  H.  Piatt  II,  Greenwich,  CT;  20 
June  1990 

Mr.  Piatt,  who  died  after  a  brief  illness,  was 
a  former  partner  in  the  New  York  City  law 
firm  of  Bleakley  &  Piatt.  He  earned  his  law 
degree  from  the  University  of  Virginia  in 
1939.  His  undergraduate  degree  was  from 
Yale  University  in  1935. 

Mr.  Piatt  had  served  as  president  of  the 
Greenwich  [Conn.]  Public  Library  board 
and  as  president  of  the  Greenwich  Hospital 
board.  He  was  chairman  of  the  Little  Cum- 
berland Island  Association  in  Georgia, 
which  has  maintained  a  sea  turtle  breeding 
ground  for  27  years. 

At  Andover  he  was  circulation  manager 
of  the  Phillipian,  a  board  member  of  the 
Society  of  Inquiry,  a  member  of  the  varsity 
baseball  and  wrestling  teams.  He  was  a 
former  class  agent,  Regional  Association 
board  member  and  a  Bicentennial 
Campaign  Volunteer. 

His  family  members  who  survive  him 
include  his  wife,  Audrey;  a  daughter, 
Deborah  Sterling;  two  sons,  Jeremy  and 
Richard  "Rick,"  PA  '65;  two  brothers, 
William,  PA  '35,  and  Livingston;  and  seven 
grandchildren. 

1933     Emil  J.  Ganem,  Methuen,  MA;  11 
August  1990 

Dr.  Ganem  was  a  well-known  Greater  Law- 
rence urological  surgeon  having  practiced 
for  the  past  40  years  at  the  Lawrence  Gener- 
al and  the  Holy  Family  Hospitals. 

His  collegaue  and  friend,  Dr.  Robert  E. 
Kellan,  said,  "He  was  an  honor  to  the  pro- 
fession of  medicine.  ...  To  have  known  Dr. 
Ganem  is  to  have  known  a  fine  gentlemen." 

He  graudated  from  Phillips  Academy 
cum  laude  and  completed  his  undergrau- 
date  studies  at  Harvard  College.  He  received 
his  M.D.  from  Johns  Hopkins  University 
School  of  Medicine  in  1941.  His  career  moves 
took  him  from  an  internship  at  Hartford 
[Conn.]  Hospital,  to  Columbia  Presbyterian 
Medical  center  in  New  York,  where  ne  was 
resident  in  urology,  to  special  assistant  to  the 
chief  of  urology  at  the  Mass.  General  Hospi- 
tal in  Boston.  He  returned  to  Greater  Law- 
rence and  opened  a  private  practice. 


He  helped  transform  Lawrence  General 
Hospital  into  a  major  medical  center  and 
teaching  institution.  He  became  a  member 
of  the  board  of  trustees  in  1980  and  served 
as  executive  vice  president  of  medical  af- 
fairs. He  was  honored  bv  being  elected  hon- 
orary trustee  for  life. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Arlene  Corey 
Ganem;  sons,  Dr.  Bruce,  PA  '65;  Donald,  PA 
'68;  and  a  daughter,  Arlene. 

Robert  Ladd  Burrows  McConnell, 

Wakefield,  RI;  6  May  1990 

1935  Farris    Campbell,    Jr.,  Pompano 
Beach,  FL;  20  January  1990 

1936  William  C.  Arrasmith,  Pacific  Pali- 
sades, CA;  10  January  1990 

Nicholas  M.  Bell  II,  Chicago,  IL;  29 
March  1987 

James  S.  Newton,  Westborough, 
MA;  24  March  1990 

1937  Robert  T.  Bower,  Washington,  DC; 
22  June  1990 

Dr.  Bower  was  a  leader  in  the  field  of  sociol- 
ogy and  an  opinion  research  specialist  who 
was  founder  and  the  retired  director  of  the 
Bureau  of  Social  Science  Research  in 
Washington,  D.C. 

After  receiving  a  master's  and  doctoral 
degrees  in  sociology  from  Columbia 
University  he  served  as  a  Navy  flyer  in  the 
Atlantic. 

He  started  the  Bureau  of  Social  Science 
Research  in  1950  as  part  of  the  sociology 
program  at  American  University,  where  he 
was  a  professor. 

He  is  the  author  of  several  books  includ- 
ing, Television  and  the  Public,  Ethics  in  Social 
Research  and  The  Changing  Television  Audi- 
ence in  America.  His  major  studies  have  tak- 
en place  throughout  the  world  including 
India  and  Korea.  He  had  received  numer- 
ous honors,  awards  and  appointments.  He 
retired  in  1981. 

Dr.  Bower  served  as  a  board  member  of 
the  National  Endowment  for  the  Humani- 
ties and  was  a  past  president  of  the  Ameri- 
can Association  of  Public  Opinion  Research 
and  the  National  Council  on  Public  Polls. 

At  Andover  Bob  Bower  was  on  the  varsi- 
ty soccer,  basketball  and  track  teams.  He 
was  also  a  member  of  the  PA  Police. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Jean  Bower;  a 
son  by  his  first  marriage;  two  step- 
daughters and  a  grandchild.  His  brother  Al- 
bert B.  Bower  '33  also  survives  him. 

Robert  E.  Fagley,  Haverford,  PA;  12 
Dec.  1989 

Mr.  Fagley  was  a  member  of  the  Yale  class 
of  '41  and  Harvard  '43,  where  he  earned  his 
M.B.A.  He  served  in  World  War  II  in  the 
Pacific  and  European  theatres;  his  decora- 
tions included  trie  Bronze  Star.  He  also 
served  in  the  Korean  War. 

After  joining  John  I.  Thompson  Co.  in 
Washington,  DC.,  as  a  management  consul- 
tant and  rising  to  vice-president  of  the  firm, 
he  moved  to  Haverford  in  1957  and  joined 
the  Philadelphia  firm  of  Warden  and  Ris- 
berg,  management  consultants  becoming 
president  of  the  firm.  He  retired  in  1983. 

He  was  an  active  member  of  St.  Mary's 
Episcopal  Church  in  Ardmore  and  was  a 
volunteer  in  many  activities  involving  fi- 
nance and  business  matters.  He  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Yale  Club  of  New  York  City. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Mabel;  a 
daughter,  two  sons  and  five  grandchildren. 


G.  Choate  Huffard,  Rio  de  Janeiro, 
Brazil;  October  1989 

1939     John  Porteous  II,  Portland,  ME;  4 
July  1990 

1941     William  E.  Cobb,  Columbus,  NM; 
26  April  1990 

Cyril  Crimmins,  New  York,  NY; 
1990 

John  Stanford,  M.D.  Essex,  CT;  22 
June  1990 

1943  Henry  Mefford  Runyon,  Shelter  Is- 
land Hights,  NY;  9  Sept.  1989 

1944  Julian  B.  Abbott,  East  Hampton, 
NY;  20  August  1990 

Herbert  E.  Deming,  North  Haven, 
CT;  19  April  1990 

1945  T.  Hart  Anderson  3rd,  Hopewell, 
NJ;  4  March  1990 

Thomas  Raleigh,  Jr.,  Jaffrey,  NH;  16 
September  1990 

Mr.  Raleigh  joined  the  Price  Waterhouse  ac- 
counting firm  in  Boston  in  1953.  He  retired 
in  1988  as  cochairman  in  charge  of  opera- 
tions and  deputy  senior  partner. 

Before  joining  Price  Waterhouse,  he  re- 
ceived an  M.B.A.  from  the  Syracuse  Univer- 
sity Graduate  School  of  Management  in 
1951  and  spent  two  years  with  Armstrong 
Cork  Co.  in  Lancaster,  Pennsylvania.  His 
undergraduate  degree  was  from  Princeton 
in  1950. 

Mr.  Raleigh  played  a  major  role  in  estab- 
lishing the  master's  of  business  administra- 
tion program  at  Boston  University  in  1989. 

He  was  a  highly  ranked  amateur  tennis 
player  in  the  35-and-over  and  45-and-over 
categories  in  New  England.  He  served  as 
president  of  the  Longwood  Cricket  Club  in 
the  late  1970s  and  as  chairman  of  its  US  Pro 
Tennis  Tournament.  He  was  also  a  former 
president  of  the  New  England  Youth  Tennis 
Foundation  and  the  New  Engalnd  Lawn 
Tennis  Association.  In  1974  he  and  his  son 
Tom  ranked  number  one  father  and  son  ten- 
nis team  in  New  England  and  8th  in  the 
United  States. 

At  Andover  he  was  captain  of  the  varsi- 
ty tennis  team  and  a  member  of  the  varsity 
basketball  team  and  was  a  Clough  Scholar- 
ship recipient.  He  was  former  president  of 
the  Andover  Alumni  Association  of  Boston. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Ann  Louise;  two 
sons,  one  of  whom,  Thomas  L.  3d,  graduat- 
ed from  Andover  in  1972;  two  daughters 
and  five  grandchildren. 

Alexander  H.  Twombly,  Jr.,  Sum- 
mit, NJ;  21  November  1989 

1949     C.  Dickie  Williamson,  Fort  Worth, 
TX;  17  May  1990 

Mr.  Williamson,  chairman  of  the  board  and 
chief  executive  officer  of  the  Williamson- 
Dickie  Manufacturing  Co.,  died  at  a  Fort 
Worth  hospital.  He  was  58. 

Mr.  Williamson,  a  lifelong  resident  of 
Fort  Worth,  spent  his  entire  working  career 
w  ith  the  family-operated  garment  manufac- 
turer (Dickies  brand  work  clothes  and 
sports  clothes)  in  Fort  Worth,  beginning 
with  summer  jobs  during  his  school  days. 

After  Andover  and  Cornell  he  served 
as  a  first  lieutenant  in  the  Armv  from  1954 
to  1956. 

His  full-time  career  at  Williamson-Dickie 
spanned  almost  35  years.  He  began  as  a  fac- 
tory manager  and  held  posts  as  procedures 
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analyst,  controller,  administrative  vice  presi- 
dent and  general  manager,  becoming  chari- 
man  and  chief  executive  officer  in  1972. 

He  was  a  greatly  admired  member  of 
the  Forth  Worth  community  as  well  as  an 
accomplished  yachtsman,  avid  hunter  and 
enthusiastic  champion  of  the  Fort  Worth 
Ballet.  He  was  also  was  a  director  and  chair- 
man of  the  executive  committee  of  the  Bless- 
ings Corp.,  a  director  of  the  Federal  Reserve 
Bank  of  Dallas  and  a  director  of  the  Western 
Company  of  North  America.  His  many  ac- 
tivities, memberships  and  board  affiliations 
include  the  Cornell  University  Council,  the 
Textile  Advisory  Committee  of  the  U.S.  De- 
partment of  Commerce,  the  Fort  Worth  Bal- 
let and  the  Van  Cliburn  Foundation. 

He  was  on  the  varsity  track  team  and  the 
junior  varsity  football  and  swimming  teams 
at  Andover,  and  his  special  interests  includ- 
ed the  Spanish  Club  and  the  Outing  Club. 

Survivors  include  is  wife,  Gail;  one  son, 
two  daughters  and  three  grandchildren. 

1950  Michael  Schrager,  California;  1979 

1951  Winfield  Michael  Sides,  Jr.,  Cohas- 
set,  MA;  4  Aug.  1990 

Mike  Sides  died  peacefully  and  unexpected- 
ly in  his  sleep  while  spending  the  weekend 
with  his  family  at  home  in  Conasset. 

After  leaving  Andover,  Mike  graduated 
in  1955  from  the  U.  S.  Naval  Academy  at 
Annapolis,  served  aboard  the  U.S.S. 
Goodrich  for  a  year  and  a  half,  and  then 
joined  Admiral  Rickover's  advanced  nucle- 
ar power  unit.  After  training  in  Idaho,  he 
was  assigned  to  a  four-year  tour  of  duty  on 
the  cruiser  U.S.S.  Long  Beach,  which  he 
helped  commission.  During  his  tour  he  be- 
came chief  operator  of  the  ship's  nuclear 
propulsion  plant. 

In  1964,  Mike  resigned  from  the  Navy 
with  the  rank  of  lieutenant  commander  and 
took  the  plunge  back  into  civilian  life. 

He  joined  Northeast  Utilities  and  be- 
came assistant  superintendent  at  the  Con- 
necticut Yankee  Nuclear  Power  Plant  in 
Haddam  Neck.  Later  he  became  staff  opera- 
tions engineer  in  charge  of  both  the  Had- 
dam Neck  and  the  Millstone  plants.  In  the 
mid-seventies,  Mike  returned  to  Boston 
where  he  became  qualification  assurance 
manager  for  Boston  Edison  at  its  Pilgrim 
Unit  One.  In  the  mid-eighties,  he  joined  Gil- 
bert Associates  as  a  senior  consultant  nucle- 
ar engineer  where  he  undertook  demanding 
assignments  all  over  the  world — South  Afri- 
ca, Argentina,  Japan — as  well  as  in  the  Unit- 
ed States.  Assignments  involved  nuclear 
plant  construction,  operation,  administra- 
tion, licensing,  maintenance  and  training 
programs.  His  last  two  years  were  spent 
with  MAC  Management  Analysis  Co.  at  the 
N.E.  Electric  Salem  Harbor  and  Fall  River 
Station. 

In  his  Andover  days,  Mike  resided  with 
his  family  as  a  day  student  along  with  a 
small  complement  of  boarders  in  what  was 
then  known  as  "Sides  (officially  "French") 
House"  on  Bartlet  Street.  Sides  House  was 
an  institution  matched  by  the  personality 
and  energy  of  its  master,  Mike's  father, 
Winfield  M.  Sides,  who  was  one  of  the  out- 
standing Andover  teachers  of  the  forties 
and  fifties.  He  taught  on  the  hill  from  the 
end  of  World  War  I  to  his  (also)  untimely 
death  in  1959. 

At  Andover,  Mike  was  a  high-energy 
varsity  soccer  and  junior  varsity  baseball 
player  and  a  great  baseball  fan,  particularly 
of  the  Boston  Braves  and  later,  the  Red  Sox. 


Mary  Carpenter  Dake 


Mike  loved  baseball  with  such  a  passion 
that  he  constructed  his  own  brand  of  the 
game  on  a  plywood  table,  complete  with  in- 
fielders,  out-fielders,  green  outfield  and  in- 
field grass,  batter's  box,  plate,  foul  lines  and 
foul  poles,  left-field  "green"  monster  wall 
and  small  right  field  bleachers.  Many  an 
hour  was  spent  (Saturday  afternoons  only) 
by  Sides  House  inhabitants  contesting  this 
game,  but  with  few  exceptions,  Mike  was 
the  undisputed  champ. 

Mike  is  survived  Dy  a  son,  Winfield  M. 
Sides  III  and  two  daughters,  Mary  and 
Katherine,  all  of  Houston,  Texas;  his  mother, 
Paula  Camilla  (Weber)  Sides  and  his  sister, 
Renate  C.  Sides,  Abbot  Academy  '48. 

A  private  memorial  service  with  a  tree- 
planting  was  held  on  his  childrens'  ranch  in 
Wharton,  Texas,  and  a  tribute  was  held  at 
the  chapel  of  the  U.S.  Naval  Academy  on  21 
October. 

— Albin  C.  Koch  '51 

1952  George  W.  Davis  III,  Los  Angeles, 
CA;  18  June  1990 

Richard  E.  Shepherd,  Elkins,  WV;  7 
July  1990 

1953  Michael  Anthony  Gaskin,  Grosse 
Pointe  Shores,  MI;  July  1990 

1959     Frank  S.  Hewitt,  Brooklyn,  NY;  17 
May  1990 

1961  Stuart  Levinson,  Natick,  MA;  23 
June  1990 

1962  Charles  A.  Peters  II,  Williamsport, 
PA;  4  July  1990 

Dr.  Peters  received  his  A.B.  from  Yale  in 
1966.  After  a  brief  business  career  in  the  ear- 
ly '70s,  he  decided  to  pursue  a  long- 
standing interest  in  the  medical  profession. 
He  returned  to  school  at  the  University  of 
Massachusetts  and  then  entered  the  Univer- 
sity of  North  Carolina  receiving  his  M.D.  in 
1979.  Prior  to  his  death  from  a  heart  attack, 
he  had  for  several  years  served  in  many 
responsible  capacities  for  emergency 
services  at  the  Williamsport  hospital  and 
other  hospitals. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Gayle,  and 
two  children,  Drew  and  Julia.  He  is  also  sur- 
vived by  his  parents,  Lovett  C.  Peters  '32 
and  Ruth  Stott  Peters,  AA  '34;  a  brother, 
Daniel  '69;  an  uncle  Frederic  A.  Stott  '36; 
and  an  aunt,  Helen  Stott  Spencer,  AA  '41. 

1966     David  W.  Haviland,  Myrtle  Beach, 
S.C.;  August  1990 

1972  Michael  L.  Muldrow,  Richmond 
Heights,  MO;  12  September  1989 

1 973  Jesse  J.  Watson,  Dallas,  TX;  20  Octo- 
ber 1988 


ABBOT 

FACULTY  EMERITA 

Mary  Carpenter  Dake 

On  16  September  1990,  Mary  Carpenter 
Dake  died  peacefully  in  Medford  Leas,  New 
Jersey.  She  was  88  years  of  age.  Respected 
and  admired  by  all  who  knew  her,  Mary 
was  an  involved  member  of  the  Andover 
community — as  an  instructor  at  Abbot 
Academy  from  1925  to  1945  and  as  the  wife 
of  Roscoe  E.  E.  ("Rocky")  Dake,  head  of  the 
chemistry  department  at  Phillips. 

Mary  was  born  and  raised  in  Putnam, 
Connecticut.  After  receiving  a  B.S.  degree  at 
Boston  University,  she  taught  at  Sweet  Briar 
College,  Martha  Washington  Seminary  and 
the  Spence  School  in  New  York  City.  Upon 
leaving  Abbot  she  was  dean  of  students  at 
Boston  Bouve  College,  now  a  part  of  Tufts 
University. 

Generations  of  Abbot  girls  will  remem- 
ber Mary's  handsome  good  looks  and  won- 
derful carriage.  Besides  teaching  gymnastics 
and  coaching  sports,  Mary  instituted  a 
walking  program — structured  walks  of  one 
to  three  miles  duration  throughout  Ando- 
ver. Although  becoming  legally  blind  in  her 
eighties,  she  still  walked  three  miles  daily. 
At  the  age  of  79  she  won  the  golf  champion- 
ship in  Green  Valley,  Arizona.  A  disciplined 
person,  Mary  practiced  what  she  preached 
and  served  as  an  excellent  role  model  for 
her  students  and  her  family.  Because  of  her 
we  all  stand  taller  and  walk  straighter. 

After  Rocky's  retirement  from  Phillips, 
they  made  homes  of  a  year's  duration  at 
Taft,  Groton  and  the  Orme  School  in  Arizo- 
na prior  to  settling  in  their  permanent  retire- 
ment residence  in  Green  Valley.  Following 
Rocky's  death  in  1983,  Mary  moved  East. 

Her  immediate  survivors  are  two  step- 
children, Richard  E.  Dake,  PA  '45,  and  Bar- 
bara Dake  Johnson,  AA  '48;  six  grandchil- 
dren and  seven  great-grandchildren. 

A  memorial  service  will  be  held  in  Ran- 
dolph, Vermont  next  summer. 

— Barbara  Dake  Johnson 

1910  Ethel  Reigeluth  Darby  (Mrs.  My- 
ron G.),  Saratoga,  CA;  31  July  1990 

191 5  Marion  Barnard  Cole  (Mrs.  Ar- 
thur), Andover,  MA;  1  August  1990 

1925  Elizabeth  Ward  Saunders  (Mrs. 
Don  F.),  Boulder,  CO;  25  August 
1990 

1926  Rosalie  Gibby  Markham  (Mrs. 
Yorke  Markham),  Cranford,  NJ;  July 
1989 

1927  June  Hinman  Marques  (Mrs.  Roy), 
Hebron,  CT;  13  July  1990 

1930  Elizabeth  Stout  Volz  (Mrs.  Ron 
Harry),  Louisville,  KY;  January  1990 

1933  Alice  Hill  Turner  (Mrs.  James  A  ), 
Tucson,  AZ;  4  July  1990 

1939  Marion  Altreuter  Brightman  (Mrs. 
Robert  L.),  Upper  Montclair,  NJ;  6 
November  1989 

1941  Elizabeth  Killian  Roberts  (Mrs. 
James),  Rolling  Hills,  CA;  30  April 
1990 

1948  Anne  Bergh  Hull-Ryde  (Mrs.  Nor- 
man), Gastonia,  NC;  16  March  1990 

1950  Mary  Lee  Young  (Mrs.  Cloyd),  Dal- 
las, TX;  28  Oct.  1958 
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CLASS  NOTES 


marks  that  alumnus  George  Bush  was  mi- 
nus three  years  old  when  the  class  of  '21 
graduated!  Len  swims  daily  and  keeps  in- 
terested in  work  for  a  Duluth  museum.  Jim 
Bunting,  after  Harvard  and  two  and  one- 
half  years  logging  redwoods,  started  his 
publishing  business.  By  good  fortune,  he  re- 
found  a  young  friend,  a  widow,  and  mar- 
ried her  for  a  happy  fifty  years.  They  have  a 
daughter  and  son  Peter  who  now  runs  their 
business  in  Wallingford,  Conn. 

If  you've  read  this,  please  send  in  fortune 
or  trivia  to  this  news-starved  secretary. 
Thanks,  and  try  for  our  70th  in  June  1991. 


20 

PHILLIPS 

On  Wednesday,  3  October  1990,  Ruth  Stein- 
bach,  widow  of  Trustee  Emeritus  Milton 
Steinbach,  PA  '20,  passed  away  following  a 
battle  with  lung  cancer.  Ruth  had  followed 
in  her  husband's  footsteps  by  continuing  to 
support  each  year  the  scholarship  endow- 
ment that  was  created  by  her  husband's 
will.  She  and  her  husband  were  most  gener- 
ous to  many  concerns  at  Phillips  Academy 
and  just  recently  Ruth  had  pledged  support 
of  the  new  laboratory  theatre  in  George 
Washington  Hall,  which  will  be  called  the 
Ruth  and  Milton  Steinbach  Theatre.  The 
Steinbachs  were  among  the  most  generous- 
ever  donors  to  Phillips  Academy. 
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James  G.  Bruce 
2001  Rudasill  Rd. 
Tucson,  AZ  85704 
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Charles  W.  Morris 
401  Ocean  Avenue 
PHILLIPS         Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 


Harold  Hudner,  his  head  always  above  the 
mundane,  was  cognizant  of  the  success  of 
Gorbachev's  television  interview  in  Ameri- 
ca this  spring,  and  of  the  manner  that  Barba- 
ra Bush  reflected  honor  on  the  U.S.  and 
Wellesley  in  her  commencement  address. 

Arthur  Walworth,  after  an  early  25th 
class  reunion  at  Yale,  had  a  mini-reunion  of 
Andoverites  with  Alex  Preston,  Tom  Dar- 
ling and  Don  Leach.  All  are  looking  for- 
ward to  celebrating  our  70th  in  June  '91.  Ali- 
ca  Butler  writes  that  Richard  enjoyed  a 
salubrious  winter  in  Plantation,  Florida,  af- 
ter an  October  heart  attack  and  was  looking 
forward  to  a  Cape  Cod  summer  and  fall  at 
42  Prince  Avenue,  Marstons  Mills,  MA 
02648.  Hugh  Elsbree,  on  7  May,  was  cele- 
brating his  47th  wedding  anniversary  in 
good  spirits,  though  no  longer  keeping  up 
with  a  9-year-old  grandson  in  baseball  or 
basketball,  or  even  Nintendo.  Perry  Faeth, 
like  all,  is  grateful  he  was  at  Andover, 
though  for  only  one  year.  After  Princeton, 
church  work  kept  him  busy  for  some  years; 
he  then  worked  in  the  wholesale  farm  sup- 
ply business  until  retiring  16  years  ago. 
Since  then,  he  and  his  wife  visit  Europe 
yearly.  (Nice  work,  if  you  can  get  it.)  Ted 
Stevenson  and  Bunny  enjoyed  their  sum- 
mer drive  to  New  England  and  back  to  their 
Duarte,  Calif.,  home,  after  attending  his 
65th  Princeton  reunion.  Len  Draper  re- 


retary  a 

now  residents  of  The  Fountains  (new  ad- 
dress above),  a  retirement  community  for 
"independent  living" —  where  no  outside 
help  is  needed  for  daily  activities.  The  food 
is  great;  so  is  the  friendly  atmosphere  of  the 
staff  and  residents. 

It  is  with  profound  regret  that  I  report  the 
death  of  our  good  friend  H.  Donald  Harris 
on  28  June  1990.  Dottie  Jean,  his  widow, 
whom  many  of  you  got  to  know  well  when 
she  and  Don  attended  so  many  of  the  reun- 
ions of  both  Andover  '23  and  Yale  '27,  was 
kind  enough  to  send  me  a  resume  of  Don's 
life.  A  native  of  Denver,  Colorado,  he  at- 
tended a  British-type  public  school  in  Johan- 
nesburg, South  Africa.  Later  he  (and  his 
brother  Doug)  entered  Andover  and  then 
Sheffield  Scientific  School  of  Yale  University 
where  he  was  a  member  of  Colony  and  Au- 
relian.  His  business  career  was  varied:  He 
was  in  banking  in  NYC,  involved  in  family 
interests  in  So.  Africa  (Denver  Machinery 
Co.,  Ltd.)  and  Colorado  Cattle  Ranch,  once 
the  largest  units  south  of  the  Equator  in  Af- 
rica. During  WW  II,  Don  worked  out  of 
New  York  for  Allen-Sherman-Hoff  Co.,  ma- 
terials handling  specialists,  principally  with 
the  USSR  and  other  allied  purchasing  mis- 
sions in  Washington.  Then  after  an  interim 
year  in  So.  Africa  he  spent  almost  two  years 
with  Central  Intelligence.  Trying  to  develop 
new  "grassland"  methods,  he  worked  five 
years  on  a  small  pure  bred  Shorthorn  farm 
in  Colorado.  He  also  made  two  trips  to  So. 
Africa  to  assist  Denver's  liaison  with  U.S. 
companies.  He  kept  abreast  of  new  machin- 
erj  developments  believed  applicable  to 
southern  Africa,  a  growing  market  due  to 
new  gold  discoveries  and  mining  ventures. 
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George  H.  Larsen 
North  Hill  03030 
865  Central  Ave. 
Weston.  MA  02193 


From  El  Paso,  Texas,  came  an  invitation  to 
commemorate  the  "All  Saints  Frieda  Tait 
School"  and  "the  Arthur  and  Frieda  Tait 
Foundation"  was  mentioned.  The  Taits 
have  been  interested  in  this  school  and  its 
children  for  years  and  they  well  deserved 
this  recognition. 

The  Boston  Globe  had  a  wonderful  article 
about  Julie  Danforth  I  lyde  (Nick  and  Nan- 


cy's daughter)  and  her  hydroponic  tomato 
business.  Several  gifts  of  these  tomatoes 
from  Julie  attest  to  their  excellence. 

I  thought  Jack  Barss's  weekly  letters 
would  be  missed  after  his  death,  but  his 
daughter  Sedgie  Schneider  (AA  '43)  filled  in 
the  gap  by  sending  me  several  letters. 

A  nice  letter  came  from  Charlie  Blunt's 
widow,  Katherine,  telling  of  his  last  days  of 
their  50-year  marriage.  She  also  mentioned 
brother  Bill  Blunt's  death  was  quite  a  blow 
to  Charlie.  George  Eddy  has  written  several 
times.  As  Gige  Mumby  is  now  in  Alexan- 
dria, Va.,  I  hope  they  can  get  together.  Gige 
is  living  with  his  daughter  Peggy  and  fami- 
ly. In  George's  most  recent  letter  he  says  he 
used  to  live  in  Newton  and  told  of  his  days 
before  Andover.  Two  letters  came  from  Bill 
Jones  down  in  Biloxi,  Miss.  I  don't  dare  to 
ask  him  to  drive  up  North  as  he  got  lost  40 
times  his  last  trip  to  see  Marion  and  Gordon 
Brown.  In  Greenfield,  Mass.,  lives  Dr. 
Knowlton  Stone  and  wife,  Phyllis.  I  hope  to 
see  them  this  fall.  Knowlt  is  retiring  after  a 
successful  practice  in  the  area.  Says  the  fam- 
ily will  continue  to  keep  up  their  love  of 
music.  "Chick"  Peck  thanked  me  for  his 
birthday  card  and  says  my  class  notes  keep 
him  young  despite  his  1907  date  of  birth. 
Gave  Bob  Wood  a  call  on  our  mutual  birth- 
days (not  the  same  year!).  His  card  said  "try 
to  live  it  up!"  "Red"  Sanborn  writes  that  he 
and  Fonty  graduated  another  grandchild 
from  Dartmouth  and  have  another  to  go. 
George  Bush  usually  slows  down  as  he 
passes  Red's  estate  in  Kennebunkport  to 
shout  greetings  from  his  boat.  Frank  Win- 
gate's  widow,  Billie,  lives  in  Vt.  in  the  sum- 
mer. Her  letter  included  her  telephone  num- 
ber which  I  took  as  a  hint  and  called.  She 
sounded  fine.  She  winters  in  Florida  where 
she  hosted  Bunny  and  me.  Gerry  Preston, 
PA  1915,  and  I  drove  up  to  Andover  for  the 
reunions  in  June.  At  92  years  of  age  it  was 
something  to  keep  up  with  him.  As  mem- 
bers of  the  Old  Guard  we  were  given  caps 
with  "OG"  on  them.  Some  though  it  meant 
Old  George  and  others  Oh  God!  We  sat  next 
to  Marion  Brooks,  Abbot  '15. 

Speaking  of  Abbot,  Polly  Holden,  famous 
AA  '24  class  secretary,  and  I  are  meeting 
soon  to  talk  over  our  65th  and  to  get  ideas 
for  our  70th  in  1994. 

Kitty  and  Charlie  Sawyer  were  in  Ando- 
ver to  celebrate  the  60th  anniversary  of  the 
Addison  Gallery  and  because  he  was  the 
first  curator,  Charlie  said  they  taped  four 
hours  of  his  reminiscences. 

A  letter  arrived  from  Antigua  from  Mim 
and  Bill  Dickerman.  Bill  reached  the  young 
age  of  83  this  year.  We  all  dined  with  Dick 
Knight  a  year  ago  at  North  Hill.  Lawt  Bray- 
ton's  widow  had  her  daughter  write  because 
she  is  experiencing  eye  problems.  Connie 
Brayton  still  lives  in  Fall  River,  Mass.;  her 
daughter  and  family  in  Andover.  Fred  Beck 
says  our  good  spirits  cover  up  the  infirmities 
of  age.  I  think  of  Fred  and  Ann  a  lot;  at  the 
restaurant  cases  of  Beck  Beer  are  always  at 
hand.  Have  you  tried  it,  Doc?  Good  for  the 
spirits!  Fred  Treat's  widow,  Barney,  keeps  in 
touch  from  her  new  home  in  Leavenworth, 
Wash.  Louie  Rugee's  widow  has  a  daughter 
and  family  in  Wellesley,  Mass.,  with  whom 
she  visits  twice  each  year.  This  means  three 
dates— luncheon  at  North  Hill  with  Dick 
Knight,  dinner  with  her  family  and  luncheon 
at  Pillar  House.  She'll  be  back  from  South 
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Bend  at  Christmastime.  Ed  Renouf,  my  high- 
jump  partner,  has  a  new  address  in  Washing- 
ton Depot,  Conn.  I  know  what  he  means 
when  he  said,  "What  a  chore  to  move. 
Should  have  done  it  20  years  ago."  Ralph 
Blank  mentioned  Bob  Redpath  in  his  letter 
and  considered  him  the  easiest  fellow  at 
Andover  to  know.  The  class  of  Yale  '28  has 
started  a  fund  for  Bob  as  he  surely  was  such 
an  active  member  of  '28. 

Had  two  long-distance  calls  on  my  birth- 
day from  Bob  Clark  in  Ft.  Collins,  Col.,  and 
Ed  Thompson  in  Lake  San  Marcos,  Calif. 
Was  sorry  to  hear  Bob  is  not  golfing  much 
these  days.  Ed  always  ends  with  a  good 
joke  I  can  use!  Johnny  Lockett's  widow, 
Marge,  likes  her  new  home  in  Memphis.  We 
used  to  visit  them  in  El  Paso. 

This  year  has  been  a  sad  one  for  our  class 
as  five  classmates  have  passed  on:  Nick 
Danforth,  George  Mansfield,  Ed  Jackson, 
Jack  Ottaway  and  Lou  Palmer.  I  attended 
Nick's  service  at  beautiful  King's  Chapel  in 
Boston,  one  of  the  oldest  churches  in  the 
U.S.  Nick,  I  understand,  planned  his  own 
service.  It  was  beautiful  and  the  church  was 
filled.  We  will  miss  Nick.  George  was  mar- 
ried 61  years  to  Priscilla  Draper,  Abbot  '24. 
Ed  Jackson  and  his  wife,  Roberta,  married 
59  years,  lived  in  Antigua  and  Nantucket. 
He  was  a  talented  musician  and  avid  golfer 
and  the  famous  baby  doctor  of  the  Michigan 
area.  Lou  Palmer's  wife,  Billie,  gave  me  the 
sad  news.  They  lived  in  Mystic,  Conn.  I  also 
received  a  phone  call  from  Don  Harris's 
wife,  Dottie  Jean,  to  say  Don,  class  of  1923, 
died  in  June.  May  they  all  rest  in  peace. 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


Following  up  on  our  65th  reunion,  Chuck 
Eeles  sent  a  set  of  color  snapshots  he  took  at 
our  reunion  dinner  to  each  of  the  '25  class- 
mates in  attendance.  Dr.  Frank  Foster  had 
to  pass  up  attending  at  the  last  moment  due 
to  an  emergency  call  by  his  grandson,  Whit 
Spaulding  '85,  who  is  in  the  Navy  and  was 
badly  hurt  in  San  Diego.  Frank  whipped  out 
there  and  took  care  of  him — happily  all 
turned  out  O.K.  Frank  is  understandably 
proud  of  his  family  connections  to  PA — a 
brother  John  E.  was  on  the  faculty  in  1924;  a 
son  Whitney  graduated  in  1960  and  grand- 
sons in  '80  and  '85. 

Peg,  Reiter  Burt's  widow,  had  a  bad 
scare  when  a  catastrophic  fire  destroyed  300 
homes  in  the  hills  beyond  Goleta,  near  San- 
ta Barbara,  where  she  lives.  I  had  the  pleas- 
ure of  seeing  Peggy  when  visiting  a  brother 
in  Santa  Barbara. 

Dutch  Brodhead  was  moved  to  write  the 
following,  "Entering  PA  in  1923,  I  came 
from  a  situation  described  in  Al  Stearns's 
prayers  as  'base  and  sordid.'  My  gratitude 
goes  to  him  and  others  who  did  not  accept 
that  condition  as  'normal.'  Among  them 
were  Charlie  Forbes,  Zeus  Benner,  Claude 
Fuess,  John  Barss,  Frenchy  Stone,  Jimmy 
Williams,  Fred  Daley  and  Cy  Carlson.  I  left 
PA  a  new  man." 

Spence  Marsh  got  back  on  the  Hill  brief- 
ly to  see  his  granddaughter.  Mine  graduat- 
ed from  Princeton  last  June,  an  event  I  hap- 
pily attended.  Joe  Hague  kindly  provided 


shelter  to  a  whole  passal  of  Kemps  in  his 
commodious  Princeton  home.  He  was  in 
good  spirits  and  is  gradually  adjusting  to 
the  loss  of  his  wife,  Kay. 

Sadly,  I  report  the  death  of  Charlie  Arnt 
on  6  August  at  the  age  of  83.  He  went  on  to 
Princeton,  was  active  in  dramatics,  becom- 
ing president  of  the  Triangle  Club.  After 
graduation,  he  gave  banking  a  whirl  for  a 
year,  but  turned  to  his  true  love,  the  theatre. 
During  a  successful  career,  Charlie  ap- 
peared as  a  character  actor  in  over  250  TV 
and  motion  picture  films,  including  Sweet 
Bird  of  Youth  and  The  Texan.  After  years  in 
Hollywood  he  shifted  his  interest  to  cattle 
raising  and  moved  to  Orcas  Island,  Wash- 
ington, acquiring  Hereford  cattle  and  later 
switched  to  the  breeding  of  Charolais — a 
special  French  breed.  One  of  his  triumphs 
was  investing  $50,000  in  a  full  French  Charo- 
lais bull  named  Boxeur.  It  paid  off  when  Box- 
eur  was  chosen  Grand  Champion  of  the  Sec- 
ond World  Charolais  Show  at  Calgary  in 
1968.  He  was  active  in  the  American- 
International  Charolias  Association.  Our 
deep  sympathy  to  his  wife  Pat  and  their 
three  children. 
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Carlton  M.  Fishel 
375  Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


By  the  time  you  read  this,  you  will  have  re- 
ceived some  months  ago  the  letter  Frank 
Spinney  and  I  wrote  about  our  65th  reun- 
ion next  7,  8  and  9  June.  If  you  haven't  al- 
ready reserved  a  room  at  the  Andover  Inn, 
write  Denis  Tippo  right  away  while  there  is 
still  space  available.  Since  this  will  be  our 
last  get-together  before  we  are  considered 
"old  timers,"  let's  show  our  fellow  "Phillipi- 
ans"  and  "Abboters"  how  "young"  we  real- 
ly are. 

Robert  "Pop"  Popper  and  his  wife,  Ellen, 
were  off  to  see  Russia  for  the  first  time  in 
early  fall.  Anxious  to  hear  their  reactions. 

Lou  Ehrlich  and  his  wife,  Jane,  spent 
some  time  in  Newfoundland  this  past  sum- 
mer. While  he  missed  his  60th  at  Yale,  he's 
planning  to  be  back  at  PA  in  June.  Noyes 
Wilmot,  one  of  the  most  traveled  (and  still 
traveling)  men  in  our  class,  included  Dallas, 
Chicago  and  his  annual  trip  to  London  with 
the  Goodspeed  Opera  group  in  October  and 
November.  Meanwhile  he  is  enjoying  his 
golf,  in  his  words,  "such  as  it  is." 

I  am  grieved  to  report  the  death  of  two 
classmates,  Tom  Kennedy  on  January  28, 
1990,  and  Francis  "Pete"  Tully  on  August 
16, 1990. 

Thomas  C.  Kennedy  was  born  in  Omaha, 
Nebraska,  and  entered  Andover  in  1924, 
where  he  distinguished  himself  in  the  Dra- 
matic Club  for  two  years  and  as  Draper 
Speaker.  He  was  graduated  from  Yale 
"Sheff"  in  1930  with  a  degree  in  civil  engi- 
neering. In  1942  he  won  the  DuBose  Hey- 
ward  playwriting  award  for  A  Song  of  the 
Bridge,  a  play  about  building  bridges  and 
how  it  relates  to  life.  He  retired  from  Myron 
Sturgeon  Inc.,  an  engineering  firm  in  Virgin- 
ia Beach,  in  1955.  He  lived  in  Richmond, 
Virginia,  at  the  time  of  his  death.  Tom  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Janet,  two  sons  Mi- 
chael and  Thomas  II,  as  well  as  three  grand- 
children. 


Francis  W.  Tully  came  to  Andover  in 
1924  from  Chestnut  Hill,  Mass.  "Pete"  lived 
in  Bancroft  Hall  as  I  did  senior  year.  He  was 
known  for  his  quick  wit  and  his  rather  bad 
puns.  After  graduating  from  Yale  in  1930, 
where  he  roomed  with  Frank  Spinney  all 
four  years,  he  received  his  M.B.A.  at  Har- 
vard. During  World  War  II,  he  served  as  an 
officer  in  the  U.S.  Navy  in  the  South  Pacific. 
Following  the  war,  he  became  New  Eng- 
land correspondent  for  the  Yankee  Net- 
work. He  later  owned  and  ran  a  newspaper 
in  Vermont.  Pete  served  as  press  secretary 
to  Gov.  Christian  Herter  of  Massachusetts 
and  to  Sen.  Leverett  Saltonstall  of  Massa- 
chusetts. He  completed  his  career  with  the 
U.S.  Department  of  State  Information  Agen- 
cy in  Washington  D.C.,  retiring  to  Brandon, 
Vermont,  in  1976,  where  he  resided  until  his 
demise.  Pete  had  a  great  affection  for  the 
sea  and  spent  many  summer  vacations  on 
the  shores  of  Cape  Cod.  He  was  an  active 
Andover  and  Yale  alumnus,  serving  as  re- 
cording secretary  of  his  class  at  Yale  for 
many  years.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Laura,  and  a  daughter  Carol  of  Atlanta, 
Georgia. 

We  send  our  deep  regrets  and  sympathy 
to  Janet  Kennedy  and  Laura  Tully  and  their 
families. 


jrj  John  Keogh,  Jr. 

^  '  Keogh,  Burkhart  &  Vetter 

P.  O.  Box  126, 34  Wall  Street, 
PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

Coly  Hardy  has  been  having  himself  a  very 
busy  year  visiting  Holland  in  the  spring — 
Van  Gogh  art  and  lots  of  tulips — 
accompanied  by  daughter  Dorcas,  as  well  as 
the  co-authorship  (with  his  daughter)  of  In- 
secure Social  Security.  He  has  to  "split  the 
royalties"  this  time! 

A  "Christmas  in  July"  made  this  year 
very  special  for  Bob  Kimball  with  a  giant 
reunion  of  all  his  offspring  and  their  off- 
spring— as  well  as  with  brother,  Dick — from 
such  diverse  places  as  San  Antonio,  Texas; 
Prescott,  Arizona;  Reno,  Nevada;  Laguna 
Beach,  California;  and  Arlington  and  Res- 
ton,  Virginia — "A  truly  great  reunion."  Oth- 
er than  losing  the  sight  in  his  right  eye,  Bob 
reports  he  is  "perking  at  100  percent  with 
golf  three  times  a  week."  Marc  Mason  has 
been  having  his  three  children  and  11 
grandchildren  for  visits  at  his  cottage  in 
Groton  this  summer — but  evidently  not  all 
at  one  time.  He  reports  also  that  he  and  wife 
Jo  took  a  tour  of  Ireland  in  September  of  last 
year — "found  the  bartenders  the  most  in- 
formed inhabitants." 

A  report  from  Bill  Merrill  tells  us  he  has 
a  grandaughter  who  will  graduate  from  PA 
in  1992.  He  writes,  "We  went  to  our  second 
grandparents'  affair,  attended  a  class  in 
English,  Chinese  and  trig.  Lots  of  motiva- 
tion on  display — very  heartening."  We  all 
appreciate  good  reports  on  Andover.  Bob 
Nordhaus  writes  that  he  has  retired  from 
law  practice,  but  is  still  active  in  the  ski  and 
tram  operation,  operating  at  Sandia  Peak 
and  Santa  Fe  ski  areas.  He  describes,  very 
modestly,  "a  long  tradition"  in  having  four 
granddaughters  and  one  grandson  graduate 
from  Andover. 
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A  brief  note  from  Cobby  Noyes  tells  us 
that  he  lost  wife,  Elinor,  to  cancer  in  April  of 
1990  but  gained  a  new  granddaughter, 
Christina,  in  July  1990.  Robbie  Robertson 
reports  as  follows:  "Jeannie  and  I  took  off 
from  here  last  June  and  went  to  Oshkosh, 
bv  gosh,  where  I  attended  a  reunion  of  a  de- 
stroyer I  commanded  in  WW  II.  It  was  a 
great  success,  but  more  importantly,  we  put 
the  finishing  touches  on  a  book  entitled  De- 
stroyer: a  War,  which  was  not  only  a  history 
of  the  ship's  achievements,  but  also  contains 
the  recollections  of  about  100  of  my  ship- 
mates. I  think  the  book  succeeds  in  telling  it 
how  it  was  in  a  tin  can  during  wartime.  Af- 
ter our  reunion,  we  flew  to  San  Antonio, 
where  we  were  well  looked  after  by  John 
Bennett.  He  seemed  well,  and  was  a  good 
host." 

Regretfully  we  report  the  death  of 
Charles  Miller  in  Sun  City,  California,  on 
19  June  1990.  He  was  predeceased  by  his 
wife  in  1989. 


"^O  ]ames  R.  Adriance 

#4  Bradford  House 
237  No.  Main  Street 
PHILLIPS  Andover,  MA  01810 

With  a  mid-Sept,  deadline  looming  omi- 
nously, these  few  notes  are  appropriately 
concocted  on  Labor  Day,  when  the  air 
waves  are  fraught  with  (1)  all  manner  of 
"experts"  dissecting  the  mid-East  Crisis,  (2) 
reverential  references  to  the  incredible  Bos- 
ton Red  Sox  (3)  political  opponent-bashing 
by  a  variety  of  candidates  reminiscent  of  an 
appraisal  of  a  Senator  Hollings's  speech  by 
the  ofttimes  ascorbic  George  Will  (with  an 
assist  from  P.  G.  Wodehouse):  "Usually  a 
speech  by  a  candidate  strikes  me  the  way  a 
violin  solo  struck  Bertie  Wooster,  'It  was 
loud  in  spots  and  less  loud  in  other  spots, 
and  it  had  that  quality  which  I  have  noticed 
in  all  violin  solos,  of  seeming  to  last  much 
longer  than  it  actually  did.'" 

Somewhat  to  local  amazement,  reader- 
ship response  to  the  "freebie"  offer  of  a  va- 
riety of  "Professional  Growth"  courses  was 
limited  to  two  requests,  one  from  Tom 
Mendenhall  who  accompanied  his  self- 
addressed  envelope  with  a  very  funny  tale 
of  four  performing  dogs,  and  one  from  a 
non-alumna,  whose  father,  Wes  Spencer, 
was  an  educational  counselor  and  consul- 
tant to  PA's  Dr.  Ros  Gallagher  many  long 
years  ago.  Ms.  Spencer  accompanied  her  let- 
ter and  S.A.S.E.  with  happy  recollection  of 
visiting  Andover  with  her  dad,  and  a  kind, 
deeply  appreciated  reference  to  enjoyment 
of  past  '28  notes.  The  paucity  of  responses 
to  the  alluring  offer  would  seem  to  be  attrib- 
utable to  (1)  non-perusal  of  the  class  notes 
in  that  last  Bulletin,  (2)  reluctance  to  expend 
the  25c  requested  for  S.A.S.E.  and  the  ener- 
gy required  for  "latest  news  of  yourself."  In 
case  you  belong  in  either  of  these  categories, 
this  rare  opportunity  still  stands,  with  "Ca- 
reer Opportunities  in  Iran"  readjusted  to 
"Career  Opportunities  in  Iraq." 

Filching  further  fodder  from  the  Menden- 
hall Yale  Alum,  magazine  '32  column,  Ger- 
ry Gesell  received  the  Edward  J.  Devitt 
Award  for  "extraordinary  service  to  Justice 
by  a  federal  judge,"  in  recognition  of  his  dis- 


tinguished career  as  a  U.S.  district  judge 
since  1967,  a  fitting  supplement  to  the  PA 
Fuess  Award  a  few  years  ago.  The  class  of 
'28  is  proud  of  you,  Yrhonor. 

Bill  Frank  and  Bill  Laundon,  et  uxores, 
assisted  Spike  Adriance  over  the  Big  80 
hurdle  in  a  small  but  amiable  exercise  at 
"Martin's-on-the-rocks"  in  Landgrove,  Vt. 
Classmate  Frank,  not  too  modestly,  told  of 
winning  a  plaque  and  a  pen  set  for  knock- 
ing off  the  low  gross  score  in  the  Westches- 
ter Seniors  event  in  Greenwich,  but  request- 
ed, almost  prayerfully,  that  yr.  secy,  not 
divulge  his  score  to  a  nosey  public.  Also 
heard  from  telephonically  but  not  seen, 
were  Jack  Hawes  and  Nancy,  summering  in 
Manchester,  Vt.,  up  from  Lexington,  Mass., 
retirement  casa. 

In  a  Newmarket,  N.H.,  Gala,  abounding 
in  Kinfolk  and  friends,  Al  Rowland  was  the 
featured  attraction  in  a  belated  July  celebra- 
tion of  his  #80  which  occurred,  minus  fan- 
fare, in  Naples,  Fla.,  on  St.  Paddy's  day.  Yr. 
Secy,  and  P.  K.  Allen  '29  (cf.  Egg  Lewis  be- 
low) were  Royal  Blue  attendees.  "Mystic's 
Barres  claims  first  win  in  10-mile  Rose  Arts 
road  race"  headlined  a  report,  with  tape- 
breaking  photo,  of  Hertie  Barres's  grandson 
Spiros,  evoking  memories  of  Gramps' 
achievements  in  our  callow  knickerbock- 
ered  years;  but  Spiros  scooped  up  $500  for 
his  efforts,  which  Herster  never  did,  unless 
it  was  under  the  table.  Hertie  also  reported 
flying  to  Fla.  to  pick  up  a  black  Lab  replace- 
ment for  deceased  Licka  III,  "behaves  per- 
fectly— except  she  tears  the  house  down, 
digs  up  the  neighbor's  gardens  and  drive- 
ways, bites  visitors'  shoelaces  and  stock- 
ings, eats  dead  crabs  at  the  shore,  etc.,  and  I 
mean  ETC."  As  a  long-time  black  Lab  fanci- 
er and  boss,  I  can  only  say,  "Hang  in  there, 
Herster,  this,  too,  will  pass." 

Seen  briefly  outside  the  Andover  Inn, 
Gard  Perrin  and  Phemie,  whose  grandson 
Edward  carried  on  the  Perrin  PA  tradition 
as  a  member  of  the  class  of  '90. 

A  shamefully  belated  report  herewith  of 
springtime  move  of  Dave  Dudley  and  An- 
villa  from  Columbia  to  a  Silver  Spring,  Md., 
retirement  home. 

Welcome,  philosophizing  communique 
from  Egg  Lewis,  back  in  Bradford,  R.I.,  for 
the  summer,  warns  re  Hazard  of  P.K.  Allen, 
as  '29's  new  class  agent  [sic],  "P.K.  doing 
fine  in  his  latest  incarnation,  but  perhaps 
you,  as  the  grande  dame  [sic]  of  all  agents, 
[sic]  shouldn't  rest  on  your  laurels  just  yet. 
Is  it  not  a  rule  of  life  that  there's  always 
some  ambitious  young  whippersnapper 
yapping  at  our  heels,  ready  to  climb  up  our 
backsides  and  stand  on  our  neck  as  he 
reaches  higher?  Watch  out!  Hope  you're 
well  and  eating  lotus  buds  on  a  reclining 
couch  whilst  sylph's  in  transparent  silks, 
etc.  .  .  .  perfumed  limbs  and  jewelled  toes, 
etc.  .  .  .  music  of  south  wind  in  rumpled 
tresses,  etc.  You  know  what  I  mean."  This 
idyllic  scenario  was  preceded  by  reflection 
on  TV  news  spots  of  dissidents  flinging 
rocks  at  police  and  falling  short  of  their  tar- 
gets. "When  will  someone  reinvent  the 
sling?  Has  everyone,  I  mean,  forgot  Li'l  Da- 
vid?" 

Elsewhere  in  the  Bulletin  there  will  be  a 
report  on  Bill  Farley's  death.  Very  few 
members  of  the  class  of  '28  had  the  good 
fortune  to  know  Bill,  as  he  was  at  PA  for 
only  his  junior  year.  I  was  one  of  the  fortu- 


nate ones  in  my  "official"  capacity  as  Alum- 
ni Council  member  and  travelling  emissary 
at  many  Los  Angeles-area  affairs,  where  he 
fully  earned  the  status  of  "Mr.  West  Coast 
Andover."  In  all  my  years  of  close  connec- 
tion with  PA,  I  have  never  known  a  more 
truly  loyal,  dedicated  alumnus  than  Bill,  so 
often  cheerfully  and  ably  abetted  by  his 
wife,  Louise.  Well  done,  Bill;  we'll  miss 
you — sorely. 

Just  under  the  editor's  deadline  came  a 
report  from  the  Palmas  Community  in  Hu- 
macao,  Puerto  Rico,  of  the  4  July  death  of 
John  Wallace,  with  "no  survivors."  John 
was  a  one-year  senior,  who  supported  PA 
through  the  Alumni  Fund  but  never  re- 
sponded to  requests  for  information  about 
his  activities. 


9Q  Philip  K.  Allen 

^  1  Highland  Road 

PHILLIPS  Andover,  MA  01810 

Now  that  summer  with  its  doldrums  has 
passed  I  hope  that  you  "out  there"  will  send 
in  to  me  bits  of  personal  doings.  (My  sourc- 
es have  dried  up!) 

So,  to  swell  the  number  of  "items  of  inter- 
est" I  will  add  (for  example  only)  that  my 
wife,  Betty,  and  I,  after  57  years  of  marriage, 
have  four  children,  three  girls  and  a  boy, 
thirteen  grandchildren  (a  good  one  no- 
trump  distribution  i.e.  4-3-3-3)  and  two 
great-granddaughters.  Can  anyone  top 
that? 

In  the  obituary  column  there  are  at  this 
writing  two  names  to  record  with  sorrow. 

Everyone  knew  the  game  had  to  be  won 
or  the  1928  football  season  would  at  best  be 
mediocre.  It  was,  however,  a  game  none  of 
us  will  ever  forget.  Andover  18,  Exeter  0, 
with  two  blocked  punts  by  Walter  "Wa- 
Wa"  Kimball  '30,  resulting  in  two  touch- 
downs late  in  the  game.  There  were  stars 
there  that  day  besides  Kimball  and  one  of 
the  brightest  was  Bart  Viviano  who,  at  the 
age  of  79,  died  this  year. 

Batholomew  J.  Viviano  was  at  PA  for 
only  one  year  but  his  contributions  to  the 
athletic  program  had  a  profound  effect 
upon  the  undergraduate  body  and  was  a 
boon  to  Ray  Shepard  and  the  other  football 
coaches. 

Bart  went  on  to  Cornell  where  he  distin- 
guished himself  as  captain  of  the  1932  foot- 
ball team  and  by  being  made  a  charter 
member  of  the  Cornell  University  Hall  of 
Fame  in  1979. 

After  Cornell  Law  School  he  became  a 
railroad  executive  with  the  Lehigh  Valley 
Railroad  which  later  merged  with  the  Penn- 
sylvania Railroad.  He  subsequently  served 
as  vice  president  and  general  manager  of 
the  Washington,  D.C.,  office. 

Retiring  in  1971,  he  went  into  the  practice 
of  railroad  law.  During  the  War  Years  he 
served  as  a  major  in  the  Army  in  the  Japa- 
nese occupation  forces. 

Bart  never  came  back  to  Andover;  his  al- 
legiance was  to  Cornell  but,  according  to  his 
widow  with  whom  I  talked  on  the  tele- 
phone recently,  he  enjoyed  his  one  year  at 
PA  and  certainly  we  will  remember  his  feats 
on  the  football  field.  Bart  died  of  lung  can- 
cer on  25  July  1990  in  Sea  Bright,  NJ,  leaving 
his  wife,  Beulah,  two  daughters,  a  son  and 
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six  grandchildren. 

Robert  L.  Gwinn,  architect,  actor  and 
Seabee,  died  on  23  June  1990  in  Nashville, 
Tenn.,  where  he  had  lived  most  of  his  life. 

I  remember  him  very  well,  especially  in 
his  theatre  days  at  PA  when,  under  the  di- 
rection of  Al  Healy,  a  popular  English 
teacher,  we  put  on  our  annual  winter  play, 
in  our  case,  The  Haunted  House  by  Owen  Da- 
vis. This  was  a  hilarious  comedy-drama  in 
which  Bob  took  the  part  of  a  chauffeur  and  I 
a  tramp.  It  had,  as  I  remember,  a  mixed  re- 
view. The  1929  Pot  Pouri  reveals  also  that 
for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  Dra- 
matic Club  the  students  designed  and  built 
the  scenery.  Now,  of  course,  the  Drama  De- 
partment has  become  professional  and  very 
popular  and  the  female  roles  are  realistic. 

Bob  went  to  Princeton  where  he  became  a 
member  of  the  "Triangle"  among  other 
achievements.  After  college  he  went  to  ar- 
chitecture school  and  began  his  life-long  ca- 
reer as  an  architect. 

When  World  War  II  broke  out,  he  tried  to 
enlist  but  could  not  pass  the  hearing  test  re- 
quired by  the  Armed  Forces,  so  he  enrolled 
in  the  Seabees,  spending  much  of  the  time 
in  New  Caledonia. 

He  and  his  wife,  Elizabeth,  were  travel- 
ing in  Europe  this  year  when  he  fell  sick, 
and,  after  a  long  seige  during  which  he 
went  to  his  office  every  day,  he  died  quitely. 

I  understand  from  a  recent  telephone 
conversation  with  his  wife  that  she  has  a  15- 
year-old  granddaughter  living  with  her 
who  is  most  helpful.  She  also  revealed  that 
Bob  had  made  all  his  funeral  plans  himself, 
including  a  five-piece  jazz  band  with  500 
people  attending. 


Fred  W.  Curtis 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Road 
PHILLIPS  Robbinsville,  N J  08691 

Another  month,  another  column.  But  this 
one  is  going  to  be  tough  because  I  am  sub- 
mitting it  two  weeks  early.  And  why  am  I 
early?  Because  Audrey  and  I  are  driving  to 
San  Diego  to  see  our  son  and  will  leave 
right  after  Labor  Day.  We  plan  to  see  parts 
of  this  country  that  we  have  never  seen  be- 
fore, stopping  long  enough  in  Prescott, 
Ariz.,  to  improve  our  minds  by  attending  a 
one-week  Elderhostel  course  on  the  Grand 
Canyon. 

Ed  Lee  wrote  from  his  Lee  Farm  in  St. 
Johnsbury,  Vt,  which  has  been  in  his  family 
since  1801,  that  not  only  did  he  have  a  good 
time  at  our  60th  renewing  old  friendships 
and  reminiscing  on  how  Dr.  Pfatteicher  in- 
fluenced his  love  of  music  and  singing,  but 
also  he  learned  that  Yardley  Beers  is  his 
fourth  cousin  once  removed.  Well,  I  guess 
you  never  stop  learning  at  Andover!  Den- 
nie  Pratt  proves  you  can't  keep  a  good  man 
down.  Despite  a  4-way  coronary  artery  by- 
pass six  years  ago  followed  by  a  second 
pacemaker,  he  writes  that  besides  garden- 
ing and  sailing  he  recently  climbed  a  moun- 
tain and  played  a  42-game  set  of  tennis. 
Jack  Mcl  anahan  has  been  running  around 
the  country  because,  he  says,  "After  writing 
a  book  there  comes  the  marketing  stage." 
He  took  time  to  write  his  praises  of  our  60th 
and  made  some  suggestions  as  to  how  the 
next  one  could  be  even  more  productive. 


How  about  some  of  the  rest  of  you  giving 
us  your  ideas  on  the  subject?  I'm  going  to 
pick  his  brains  a  bit  more  when  I  see  him  on 
our  trip.  Ted  Murray  actually  made  the 
move  he  talked  about  at  reunion  and  is  now 
ensconced  in  Kennett  Square,  Pa.,  the  mush- 
room capital  of  the  world. 

When  invited  to  his  home  a  short  time 
ago,  Audrey  and  I  had  a  chance  to  find  out 
that  Don  Jones  is  more  than  the  quiet,  smil- 
ing gentleman  we  saw  at  reunion.  He  is  a 
lawyer  and  president  of  Charles  Jones,  Inc., 
a  specialized  computer  service  company, 
and  currently  is  a  trustee  of  the  New  Jersey 
Conservation  Foundation,  the  Stony  Brook- 
Millstone  Watershed  Association  and  the 
Delaware  River  Mill  Society.  Apparently 
that  doesn't  keep  him  busy  enough  so,  with 
the  aid  of  his  lovely  wife,  Beverly,  he  plays 
gentleman  farmer,  as  owner  and  operator  of 
a  200-acre  farm.  Frank  Miller  writes  that  he 
is  happy  in  his  new  home  in  Washington 
state  but  regrets  that  "it's  pretty  far  from 
New  England  and  PA." 

The  good  thing  about  not  receiving  news 
from  Andover  is  that  I  have  nothing  to  re- 
port in  the  necrology  department.  Cheers. 
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Janice  Lovell  Jenkins 
190  Russell  Street 
Manchester,  NH  03104 


My  grateful  thanks  to  Donna  Brace  Ogilvie 

for  sending  in  the  report  of  the  60th  reunion 
which  I  unfortunately  had  to  miss  at  the  last 
minute.  Such  a  disappointment,  but  nothing 
time  hasn't  mended.  This  has  been  a  busy 
summer  for  us.  Visits  from  8  of  the  12 
grandchildren  accompanied  by  14  of  the  15 
"greats."  Also  celebrated  our  56th  anniver- 
sary. 

Wish  you  could  read  in  full  all  the  notes 
sent  in  before  the  reunion  but  space  limita- 
tions won't  allow.  Margery  Hart  Cory 
writes  a  most  nostalgic  letter  with  many  rec- 
ollections of  Abbot  in  those  long  ago  days. 
She  recalls  the  horror  of  sitting  beside  poet 
Robert  Frost  at  Miss  Bailey's  table  and  when 
passing  him  the  cream  having  it  splash  on 
his  hand!  All  eyes  were  upon  her.  Still  how 
many  can  say  they  had  such  close  contact 
with  the  famous  poet?  While  visiting  Ando- 
ver a  few  years  ago  she  recalled  the  walks 
taken  (with  special  permission,  of  course) 
past  Andover  dorms  where  the  boys  "threw 
snow  balls  at  us,  but  we  were  not  allowed 
to  turn  our  heads."  Now  boys  and  girls  are 
in  class  together.  She  asked  Donna  if  she 
still  eats  bananas  with  a  fork?  Donna  re- 
plied she  never  knew  she  did!  Thanks  for 
the  memories,  Marg. 

In  April  1990,  Alice  Eckman  Mason  was 
in  the  process  of  moving  back  to  Evenston, 
111.,  selling  a  house  in  Tucson  and  an  apart- 
ment in  Winnetka,  111.  She  has  been  on 
crutches  since  1977  due  to  shattered  hips. 
Hope  you  are  now  enjoying  your  retirement 
apartment.  Barbara  Lord  Mathias  was  good 
enough  to  write  to  both  Donna  and  me  in 
spite  of  her  handicap  with  Parkinson's  Dis- 
ease. She  and  her  husband  enjoy  a  pleasant 
retirement  in  Saratoga  Springs,  N.Y.,  attend- 
ing the  N.Y.C.  Opera,  the  ballet  and  doings 
at  Skidmore  College.  Betty  Quinby  Parme- 
lee  also  thinks  back  fondly  to  our  school 
days.  She  comments,  "We  keep  busy  and 


are  really  in  pretty  good  shape  for  our  age." 
Ruth  Baker  Johnson  is  still  living  on  the 
Cape.  It's  too  long  a  trip  for  her  to  get  up  to 
Andover  these  days.  She  has  five  grandchil- 
dren and  one  great-grandchild. 

Another  loyal  correspondent  is  Kathie 
Fellows  Leiserson.  She  would  have  loved 
to  come  to  the  reunion  but  her  first-born 
granddaughter's  marriage  naturally  had  top 
priority  for  that  date.  She  sees  Marianna 
Smith  Hile  in  Florida,  another  who  keeps  in 
touch,  and  she  has  sent  word  of  three  great- 
grandsons. 

Fortunately  for  me,  Christine  Hollands 
Ashton  and  I  have  been  close  all  these 
years.  She  is  alone  now  but  keeps  active 
with  golf,  church  and  volunteer  work.  She 
has  two  sons  and  two  granddaughters.  Ros- 
amond Castle  Olivetti  is  living  in  a  life  care 
complex  in  Needham,  Mass.,  with  her  sister 
Abby  Castle  Kemper  '31;  is  another  sister 
nearby.  A  happy  arrangement  for  all.  Posy 
has  agreed  to  take  over  the  Alumni  Fund 
which  Donna  has  so  successfully  handled 
these  many  years.  Our  grateful  thanks  to 
you  both. 

A  letter  to  Donna  from  Katharine  Bige- 
low  Heberton  tells  of  the  death  of  Betty 
Stout  Volz  in  January  1990.  She  leaves  her 
husband  and  seven  grandchildren.  Barbara 
Healey  Holland  also  was  deceased  in  April 
of  this  year.  Our  sincere  sympathy  is  ex- 
tended to  their  husbands,  families  and 
friends. 


fl'l  Martin  H.  Donahoe,]r. 

J  A  1000  Vicar's  Landing  Way 

PHILLIPS    Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  FL  31082 

Biggest  news  of  the  moment:  PA  '31  will 
mark  with  due  ceremony  the  60th  year  since 
its  graduation  from  that  little  old  academy 
in  northern  Massachusetts.  More  than  half 
our  class  is  still  moving  around.  Let's  see 
how  many  will  assemble  for  our  reunion. 
The  date  is  7,  8,  9  June  1991.  We  need  you 
for  a  rewarding  weekend. 

Charlie  Strauss  is  one  of  our  best  suppli- 
ers of  news.  At  the  recent  reunion  of  Yale 
'35  Charlie  reports  seeing  Jack  Cooper,  Fred 
Cuthbertson  and  Bob  Milbank.  Inky 
Brightwell  was  reunion  chairman  and  ap- 
parently did  his  usual  outstanding  job. 

Another  loyal  correspondent,  Norm 
King,  spends  a  good  part  of  the  winter  in 
Apopka,  Florida,  near  Orlando.  He  still  en- 
joys both  fresh  and  salt  water  swimming 
and  plays  tennis  frequently.  As  a  retired 
Navy  captain  Norm  has  the  use  of  tennis 
courts  at  officer's  clubs  and  can  use  bache- 
lor's officers  quarters  for  lodging  when  trav- 
eling. 

From  the  New  York  Times  of  24  June  1990: 
Frank  H.  Piatt  II,  a  retired  lawyer  and  con- 
servationist, died  at  Greenwich  (Conn.) 
Hospital  after  a  brief  illness.  He  was  a  for- 
mer partner  in  the  New  York  law  firm  of 
Bleakley  and  Piatt.  A  native  of  New  York, 
Frank  earned  his  bachelor's  degree  from 
Yale  in  1935  and  his  law  degree  from  the 
University  of  Virginia  in  1939.  A  resident  of 
Greenwich  since  1946,  Frank  served  as  pres- 
ident of  the  Greenwich  Library  Board  and 
president  of  the  Greenwich  Hospital  Board. 
He  was  chairman  of  the  Little  Cumberland 
Island  Association  in  Georgia,  which  has 
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maintained  a  sea  turtle  breeding  ground  for 
27  years.  Frank  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Au- 
drey; a  daughter,  Deborah  Sterling;  and  two 
sons,  Richard  and  Jeremy.  Frank's  class- 
mates extend  their  deepest  sympathy  to  his 
family. 
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Reginald  T.  Clough 
1 1  Otter  Cove  Dr. 
Old  Saybrook,  CT  06475 


The  person  gracing  the  Bulletin  space  just 
below  (Frances  Harvey  Starkweather,  AA 
32)  reported  last  issue  a  25  percent  postcard 
pull,  which  just  about  equals  your  secre- 
tary's usual.  We  wonder  if  she  worries,  as 
we  do,  about  the  75  percent  who  seldom 
write.  Anyway,  we  thank  those  who  replied 
and  urge  others  to  mend  their  ways  before 
the  next  time  around. 

Vol.  I  of  the  Hawthorne  (NY)  Valley  News- 
letter contains  a  report  by  Fentress  Gardner 
who,  after  PA  and  stints  at  three  colleges, 
graduated  from  Rollins  C38)  and  went  on  to 
help  found  the  Rudolf  Steiner  Educational 
and  Farming  Association  just  off  the  Tacon- 
ic  Parkway.  A  338-acre  farm  bought  with 
$240,000  in  voluntary  contributions  in  1972, 
it  now  houses  a  farm  school,  dairy,  market 
garden,  cheesery,  a  day  school  (K-12),  a  vis- 
iting student  program  and  a  summer 
camp) — all  of  which  he  helps  manage.  No 
problem  there  in  staying  busy! 

You  should  hear  soon  from  Frank 
O'Reilly  who,  after  serving  two  years  as  co- 
chairman  of  the  Andover  Grandparents' 
Day  (a  spring  annual),  has  now  agreed  "to 
help  out  in  the  fund  campaign"  for  the  class 
of  '32.  Frank's  granddaughter  C89)  just  start- 
ed her  sophomore  year  at  Penn  State. 

"Still  working  three  days  a  week,"  Tom 
Ritzman,  MD,  writes  from  the  White  Moun- 
tains. "It's  stimulating,  productive  fun  and  I 
need  the  money."  Along  with  gardening, 
skiing  and  music,  he  takes  early  morning 
walks,  sometimes  past  the  house  where 
Robert  Frost  once  lived  and  whose  name 
still  enhances  the  mailbox. 

Paul  Schroeder  finds  retirement  a  "hard 
life"  with  golf,  tennis  and  bridge  interwov- 
en bv  woodworking,  church  activity,  travel, 
etc.,  and  a  50th  wedding  anniversary  com- 
ing up.  George  De  Mare  expects  "never  to 
live  long  enough  to  get  everything  I  want 
done,"  but  since  retiring  as  Price  Water- 
house's  first  communications  director,  he 
has  set  up  his  own  literary  firm  publishing 
books  and  helping  other  writers  do  so — in 
Saugerties,  New  York. 

Before  and  since  retiring  from  pediatric 
practice  in  Saginaw,  Michigan,  in  1985,  Bob 
Heavenrich  has  visited  27  countries  on  va- 
cation and  raised  a  family  of  doctors,  teach- 
ers and  environmentalists.  "Would  enjoy 
seeing  Andover  grads  in  Michigan."  Joe 
Upton  (Weston,  Vermont,  and  Scottsdale, 
Arizona)  is  "still  working  on  my  'masters' 
in  hacking  around,"  taking  courses  in  com- 
puters, drawing  and,  possibly  soon,  a  cook- 
ing stint  in  hopes  of  licking  the  diet  restric- 
tions. Bill  Hart,  still  almost  as  active  as  ever 
in  commercial  construction  in  south  Florida, 
has  recently  been  appointed  by  the  Ameri- 
can Arbitration  Association  to  help  settle 
construction-related  disputes — with  the  first 
of  several  hearings  set  for  fall. 


One  among  many  looking  forward  to  the 
class's  60th  reunion  in  1992  is  Charlie  Bay- 
ly, a  week-end  commuter  between  Roway- 
ton,  Conn.,  and  Westerly,  Rhode  Island. 
"No  man-bites-dog  kind  of  news,"  says 
Henry  Dearborn  from  Bethesda,  Maryland. 
"We  travel  vicariously,"  he  says,  "through 
some  peripatetic  children."  Bill  Hebert 
echoes  many  others  by  remarking,  "I'm 
very  nervous  about  the  trouble  in  the  Mid- 
dle East."  Meanwhile  he  golfs  daily  and  oc- 
casionally sees  other  Andover  alums  on 
Cape  Cod.  Dave  Varner,  though  retired 
from  his  law  firm,  still  works  as  counsel; 
he's  just  back  from  a  second  trip  to  Scotland 
where  the  "driving  is  sometimes  scary 
when  overhanging  the  sea." 

"How  did  I  ever  find  time  to  work?" 
wonders  Heinie  Gardner  from  Winnetka, 
Illinois.  "I  have  23  grandchildren,  18  direct, 
five  by  my  second  marriage.  Christmas  gets 
expensive." 

You-can't-win-them-all  dept:  "A  shame 
PA  went  co-ed!"  opines  Charlie  Breed,  who 
otherwise  exults  that  his  malpractice  insu- 
rance dropped  from  560,000  to  $4,000  upon 
his  semi-retirement.  "No  more  surgery,"  he 
says,  "just  old  patients  and  consultations 
four  mornings  a  week." 

No-news-but-all-is-well  notes  from  John 
Austin  (Berkelev,  Calif  ),  Clancy  Corrigan 
(Water  Mill,  New  York),  Cy  Shepard  (Pasa- 
dena, Calif.),  and  Tom  Ward  (Rosemont, 
Penn.).  The  latter,  retired,  stays  busy  at  ten- 
nis, squash,  gardening  and  travel. 

Ambassador  Dick  Moore  writes  that  the 
Addison  Gallery  has  loaned  a  painting  (by 
American  artist  Edward  Hopper)  for  dis- 
play in  the  American  collection  at  the  em- 
bassy in  Dublin. 

The  Bulletin  and  the  class  of  '32  extend 
sincere  sympathy  to  Bob  Holland  whose 
wife,  Barbara  (Bubby),  passed  away  1  May. 
A  graduate  of  Abbot  '30,  she  had  served  as 
president  of  the  Abbot  Alumnae  Associa- 
tion some  years  ago  and  was  "a  fiercely  de- 
voted alumna."  Married  for  48  years,  they 
had  just  returned  from  two  months  in  Ha- 
waii before  she  succumbed  after  a  short  ill- 
ness. 
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ABBOT 


Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 
South  Road 
East  Lempster,  NH  03605 


Dears, 

Before  I  went  on  vacation  the  last  week  of 
August,  I  wrote  on  mv  calendar  the  date  for 
mailing  the  class  notes  for  the  winter  Hullc 
tin,  and  that's  the  last  time  I  ever  thought 
about  it. 

My  vacation  came  at  the  end  of  a  very 
busy  summer  which  included  visits  from  a 
French  great-nephew  and  settling  him  at 
camp  in  northern  New  Hampshire;  visits 
from  another  family  from  France  and  rela- 
tives from  Florida;  work  for  and  with  an  in- 
ternational workcamp  for  two  weeks.  The 
vacation  itself  was  a  week's  visit  in  Georgia 
with  the  great-nephew — a  fascinating,  dif- 
ferent world  from  New  Hampshire. 

You  will  all  hear  from  me  before  Christ- 
mas— the  deadline  for  the  spring  Bulletin  is 
15  January.  Again,  regrets  over  the  lapse 
this  time.  Franny  S. 


Unnerving,  that's  what  it  is.  Your  kindly  old 
editor  finds  himself  staring  at  a  veritable 
flood  of  PA  '33  news — well,  anyway,  more 
items  than  he  can  count  on  the  fingers  of 
one  hand. 

There  was  the  Yale  '37  luncheon  last 
spring,  beautifully  arranged  under  the  guid- 
ance of  '37  s  dynamic  secretary,  Rynn  Ber- 
ry. Members  of  PA  '33  in  attendance,  in  ad- 
dition to  Rynn  and  Nancy  Berry,  were,  Dan 
Badger  and  Mariette;  Murray  Sanders  and 
Lucy;  Bill  Wigton,  and  your  K.O.E.,  all  well 
and  in  high  spirits. 

Rynn  and  Nancy  had  just  returned  from 
a  Yale-sponsored  cruise  of  Legendary  Shores 
of  the  Adriatic,  with  Sid  Lasell  and  Bailey 
Brown,  PA  '32,  and  his  wife,  Pat,  as  ship- 
mates. 

Dan  Badger  has  dissolved  his  law  firm  of 
Badger,  Fisher,  Cohen  and  Barnett  and 
joined  Whitman  and  Ransom,  also  of  Green- 
wich, Conn.,  in  an  "Of  Counsel"  capacity. 

In  the  No-Grass-Growing-Under-Our- 
Feet  division,  Murray  Sanders  and  Lucy 
started  off  the  summer  at  a  combined  cele- 
bration of  Murray's  75th  birthday  and  their 
45th  wedding  anniversary  with  a  family 
gathering  in  the  Shenandoah  Valley,  which 
included  two  sons  and  their  wives  and  four 
grandchildren.  After  some  breath-catching 
they  will  visit  the  French  countryside  and 
Paris,  where  they  will  visit  their  third  son, 
thence  to  the  Hanover  area  of  Germany  and 
the  Cotswolds  and  London  on  the  way 
home. 

Dave  Haviland  and  Bobbie  welcomed 
their  sixth  grandchild,  David  James  Schafer, 
on  31  May;  saw  daughter  Linda  married  to 
Ray  Conte,  9  June  in  Chatham,  Mass.,  then 
retired  to  their  summer  home  in  the  Thou- 
sand Islands  to  recuperate  until  September. 

One  of  Uncle  Sam's  boys  in  gray  alighted 
on  our  doorstep  bearing  in  his  beak  the  an- 
nouncement of  the  arrival,  at  last,  of  Dick 
Kerry's  new  book,  The  Star  Spangled  Mirror. 
In  the  commentary  Dick's  book  is  compared 
w  ith  the  writings  of  George  Kennan  and  Re- 
inhold  Niebuhr,  and,  to  quote  directly,  ".  .  . 
it  will  be  considered  as  an  important  addi- 
tion to  the  history  of  foreign  policy  and  re- 
quired reading  for  current  and  future  policy 
makers."  The  Star  Spangled  Mirror  is  availa- 
ble at  The  Harvard  Coop,  1400  Massachu- 
setts Avenue,  Cambridge,  Mass  02238.  Tele- 
phone (617)  492-1000.  Dick:  Maybe  an 
autographing  session  in  Andover  in  June 
1993? 

Every  once  in  a  while  we  get  a  special 
charge  in  the  course  of  scrounging  for  news. 
We  received  a  letter  bearing  the  mailing  ad- 
dress of  Snafu  Maru,  Mile  380.7  Black  Warri- 
or River,  Alabama,  from  Dick  Lowe.  It  de- 
serves to  be  printed  in  toto,  but  in  the 
interest  of  our  nations'  forests  and  at  the  be- 
hest of  Bulletin's  editor  we  are  obliged  to 
distill  Dick's  delightful  letter.  Living  alone 
in  Bradenton,  Fla.,  since  the  death  of  his 
wife,  Nathalie,  two  years  ago,  he  chanced 
upon  his  dream  boat  about  a  year  ago,  a  26- 
foot  trawler  with  a  top  speed,  with  favora- 
ble wind  and  current,  of  7  knots— ideal  for 
his  river  exploration  plans.  In  June  he  head- 
ed north  from  Bradenton,  "looking  at  what- 
ever rivers  I  came  across,  arriving  at  Mile 
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380.7  at  the  end  of  August."  In  case  anyone 
is  contemplating  dropping  in  on  Dick  at  this 
address,  he  is  long  gone  up  the  Tennessee, 
finally  to  make  his  way  up  the  Cumberland 
River  to  Nashville  (get  out  your  Civil  War 
maps)  to  visit  his  son  and  put  the  Snafu 
Maru  up  for  the  winter.  The  odyssey  contin- 
ues in  the  spring  on  the  Ohio,  Missouri, 
Great  Lakes,  Ontario  Waterways,  finally  the 
Hudson  and  down  the  coast  to  home.  Wish 
we  could  pass  on  his  observations  on  the 
people  he  has  met  in  the  course  of  his  trav- 
els. Better  yet,  maybe  by  June  1993  Dick  can 
chart  a  course  up  the  Shawsheen  River  and 
tell  us  about  them  himself?  In  any  case,  we 
look  forward  to  the  next  installment  of  his 
travelogue. 

As  happens  too  often  these  days,  we 
must  report  the  death  of  two  classmates; 
Robert  Ladd  Burroughs  McConnell  died  6 
May  in  South  Kingston,  R.I.  He  is  survived 
by  his  wife,  Eloise,  his  daughter  and  two 
grandchildren  and  his  sister. 

Dr.  Emil  J.  Ganem  died  11  August  in 
Lawrence,  Mass.  A  lengthy  article  in  the 
Lawrence  Eagle  Tribune  attests  to  his  many 
accomplishments  in  the  field  of  urology,  es- 
pecially at  Lawrence  General  and  Holy 
Family  Hospitals;  but  most  striking  about 
the  article  is  the  appearance  of  the  word 
"gentleman"  in  the  comments  of  each  of  his 
associates  quoted.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Arlene,  and  three  children:  Drs.  Don- 
ald, Bruce  and  Arlene  Ganem. 

We  have  also  received  word  of  the  death 
of  Jane  McKenna  Smith,  wife  of  Burke 
Smith,  in  Remsenburg,  N.Y.,  18  August. 

We  extend  our  deepest  sympathy  to  all 
their  families.  They  will  be  missed. 


ri  A  Jerrold  K.  Cook 

J^  204  Rodgers  Forge  Rd.,  #D 

PHILLIPS  Baltimore,  MD  21212 

Heard  from  Chet  Morse,  who,  with  wife 
Gene  lives  in  Decatur,  Ga.  They  have  four 
children.  Chet  received  a  B.A.  and  an  M  D. 
from  Harvard  and  continued  as  an  internist 
for  42  years  in  a  progressive  Southern  com- 
munity. He  served  in  the  US  Army  infantry 
and  for  a  year  was  a  POW  in  Germany.  He 
belongs  to  the  Decatur  Rotary  and  the  Uni- 
versity Yacht  Clubs.  Hobbies  include  sail- 
ing, skiing,  gardening  and  travel;  the  later 
taking  him  to  Tibet,  China,  India,  Africa,  Si- 
beria, the  Amazon,  Galapagos  Islands  and 
Peru.  Chet  is  now  retired  but  busier  than 
ever. . . .  "Joints  creaking  and  sore,  but  it  has 
been  worth  every  adventure."  Line  Pierce 
writes  that  he  and  Marilyn  have  chosen  Na- 
ples, Fla.,  as  their  retirement  haven.  Line  re- 
ceived an  A.B.  at  Yale  and  was  an  Air  Force 
pilot  with  the  rank  of  1st  lieutenant.  They 
have  three  children.  Highlights  of  his  busi- 
ness career  include  general  sales  manager  of 
American  Standard  and  owner  and  presi- 
dent of  Central  Supply  of  Indianapolis,  Cen- 
tral Electric  Supply  of  Indianapolis,  Central 
Electric  Supply,  Indianapolis  Belting  and 
Pierce  Enterprises.  He  was  also  president 
and  chairman  of  the  board  of  American 
Supply  Association.  Line  belongs  to  the  Im- 
perial Golf  Club  in  Naples  and  the  Bonita 
Bay  Club  in  Bonita  Beach,  Fla. 

From  the  Great  Northwest  comes  word 


from  Tate  Mason.  He  and  Beth  live  in  Seat- 
tle and  have  five  children.  Tate  went  to  the 
University  of  Washington  in  Seattle  and  re- 
ceived an  M.D.  at  the  University  of  Virginia. 
He  Interned  at  Bellevue  Hospital,  NYC,  and 
was  a  resident  at  Lahey  Clinic,  Boston.  Tate 
served  in  the  Medical  Corp  of  USNR,  attain- 
ing the  rank  of  CDR.  He  served  in  the  North 
Atlantic  aboard  attack  transports  at  Iwo 
Jima  and  Okinawa  during  WW  II  and  on 
the  hospital  ship,  Tranquility.  Specializing  in 
Urologic  Surgery,  Tate  practiced  at  area 
hospitals,  was  clinical  professor  of  Urology 
at  the  University  of  Washington  and  was  a 
member  of  a  number  of  medical  and  civic 
associations.  He  has  contributed  to  approxi- 
mately 90  medical  and  scientific  publica- 
tions. Semi-retired,  Tate  holds  an  emeritus 
position  in  medicine,  enjoys  fishing,  hunt- 
ing and  yachting,  belongs  to  the  University 
and  Tennis  Clubs  in  Seattle  and  is  a  member 
of  the  Society  of  the  Cincinnati  and  the  Sons 
of  the  American  Revolution.  Upon  reflec- 
tion Tate  declares  that  Andover  was  good  to 
him.  Spence  Stocker  reports  from  McAllen, 
Texas,  that  he  and  his  wife,  Catherine  (now 
deceased),  have  five  children.  Retired  and  a 
member  of  the  Kiwanis,  Spence  was  the 
owner  of  a  dry  cleaning  business. 

News  comes  from  Molly  and  Sam  Off  in 
Ligonier,  Pa.  Sam  graduated  from  Williams 
in  1938  and  then  spent  the  next  thirty-one 
years  with  U.S.  Steel  Corp.,  now  USX,  in 
various  sales-  management  positions;  they 
had  two  children;  took  two  years  off  to 
serve  as  an  officer  in  the  U.S.  Navy  aboard  a 
destroyer  in  the  Atlantic  and  Pacific  areas; 
spent  nineteen  years  as  vice  president  of 
Custom  Sales  Corp.  of  Pittsburgh,  a  manu- 
facturers' agency,  retiring  in  June  of  '89. 
Sam  belongs  to  the  Duquesne  Club  in  Pitts- 
burgh and  the  Rolling  Rock  Club  in  Ligoni- 
er. Hobbies  include  gold  and  photography. 
He  keeps  busy  on  the  farm  in  Ligonier  and 
at  his  summer  cottage  in  Canada.  Bill  Urick 
graduated  from  Yale  in  1938,  earned  his  law 
degree  (J.D.)  at  Harvard  in  1941  and  his 
LL.M.  at  U.S.C.  in  1955.  He  and  wife,  Al- 
lyne,  have  two  children  and  live  in  Los  An- 
geles. Bill  has  been  active  in  general  civil 
and  litigation  practice  in  Los  Angeles  and 
Coachella  Valley.  He  served  in  the  U.S. 
Army  four  years  during  World  War  II.  Dick 
Hogue  and  Helen  live  in  Walnut  Creek,  Cal- 
if. After  graduating  from  Oberlin  College, 
Dick  went  into  marketing  with  Proctor  and 
Gamble.  During  his  last  12  years  he  was 
president  and  general  manager  of  each  of  15 
international  subsidiaries  of  P&G.  From 
1967  to  1974  Dick  was  senior  lecturer,  Inter- 
national Business  Dept.  at  Indiana  Universi- 
ty. He  served  in  the  USNR  with  the  rank  of 
lieutenant,  with  shore  duty  at  Great  Lakes 
and  sea  duty  as  a  gunnery  officer.  He  co- 
authored  Corporate  Social  Responsibility.  Dick 
has  lived  and  traveled  all  over  the  world. 
Retirement  activities  include  the  study  of 
military  history,  gardening,  reading  and 
working  with  the  International  Service 
Corp.  Andover  played  a  very  significant 
role  in  his  life  by  establishing  a  high  stan- 
dard of  performance. 

I  Am  pleased  to  announce  that  Ed  Had- 
ley  was  elected  class  treasurer  at  a  luncheon 
at  the  Andover  Inn  in  May,  subject  to  confir- 
mation at  the  next  reunion. 

Even  though  there  is  now  a  small  backlog 
of  profile  summaries  for  write-up,  we  shall 


need  many  more  before  a  report  can  be  pub- 
lished for  a  reunion. 


O  C  Charles  L.  Miller,  Jr. 

J^  56  West  Hill  Drive 

PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06119 

Buck  Dyess  proved  he  was  a  fine  classmate 
when  he  dropped  me  a  line  for  this  column. 
"I  am  happy  to  say  that  my  wife,  Elizabeth, 
seems  to  have  recovered  her  good  health  af- 
ter open  heart  surgery  in  the  fall  of  1987.  I 
am  reassured  to  report  that  I  have  recently 
been  discharged  from  a  hospital  stay  in 
Houston  with  careful  instructions  about 
how  to  handle  a  diabetic  condition  and  the 
pressing  need  for  a  significant  weight  loss. 
Professionally,  I  am  fortunate  to  be  sitting 
as  an  additional  justice  for  the  First  Court  of 
Appeals,  a  nine-judge  court  sitting  here  in 
Houston.  I  expect  to  serve  on  seven  occa- 
sions this  fall." 

Your  secretary  has  received  a  nice,  long 
letter  from  Lowell  Clucas  which  I  will  have 
to  condense.  "For  much  of  my  time  in  the 
Golden  State  I  worked  in  San  Francisco  and 
we  lived  in  Menlo  Park  on  the  San  Francisco 
Peninsula.  Then,  three  years  ago,  Margaret 
and  I  exchanged  peninsulas  and  moved  to 
Monterey,  where  in  the  evening,  if  the  wind 
is  right,  we  can  hear  the  sea  lions  barking  in 
the  harbor.  I  continue  to  work  in  financial 
communications  and  to  pursue  an  interest 
in  the  history  of  the  Pacific  Coast,  California 
and  Alaska  in  particular.  The  Russians  were 
here  before  we  were,  and  I  find  that  intri- 
guing enough  to  make  the  study  of  Russian 
America  an  absorbing  avocation." 

Our  retired  doctor-pianist,  Barney  Hurl- 
butt  writes,  "That  was  a  nice  article  in  the 
Andover  Bulletin  about  our  reunion.  I  think 
that  everyone  had  a  good  time.  I  am  already 
planning  our  60th.  Am  taking  jazz  piano  les- 
sons from  a  professor  at  the  college  here 
and  hope  to  play  a  helluva  blues  for  you  by 
that  time."  Go  to  it,  Barney. 

It  was  good  to  hear  from  Danny  Brew- 
ster again.  His  note  reads,  "Retired  from 
Dept.  of  State  Foreign  Service  in  1974  after 
35  years  dealing  primarily  with  Greece,  Tur- 
key and  NATO  matters.  Have  done  escort 
interpreter  assignments,  travel  in  the  U.S. 
with  leader  grantee  visits  and  other  inter- 
preting work.  Was  married  to  Susan  E. 
Holleran  of  Washington,  D.C.,  in  October 
1989. 

Our  outstanding  attorney  in  Walpole, 
Mass.,  Joe  Donnelly  tells  me,  "I  will  be  un- 
able to  attend  our  class  of  1935  reunion  this 
year  because  my  son  Joe,  Jr.  is  being  induct- 
ed into  the  Colgate  University  Football  Hall 
of  Fame  at  the  same  time.  Will  keep  in 
touch  with  you.  Best  of  everything  to  you 
and  all  our  classmates."  We  missed  you, 
Joe,  and  our  congratulations  to  your  son. 

This  past  summer,  Mary  and  Bob  Reige- 
luth  assembled  old  PA  friends  of  John  Bish- 
op '36  for  lunch  at  their  summer  home  in 
Fenwick,  Conn.,  to  meet  Bish's  charming 
new  bride,  Jimmie  Mixter.  Present  besides 
the  Reigeluths  and  the  Bishops  were  Ellie 
and  John  Barclay  '32,  Sally  and  Norm  Cross 
'35,  Jeannie  and  Bill  Hart  '36  and  Helen  and 
Drayton  Heard  '36.  The  Crosses  produced 
tennis  visors  for  the  assemblage  with  the 
words  "Bish  Bash"  printed  on  the  front. 
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George  Hook  lives  a  great  deal  of  the 
year  in  France,  consequently  we  seem  to 
hear  little  from  him.  Fred  Griffin  has 
shared  with  your  secretary  a  letter  he  re- 
ceived from  George.  It  reads:  "I  will  agree 
that  Williams  Hall  does  seem  a  few  years 
ago,  but  fortunately  I  don't  feel  much  older. 
I  have  always  had  white  hair.  I'm  having 
lunch  this  coming  Sunday  with  Dick 
Ninde,  whom  I  haven't  seen  since  we  grad- 
uated. I'm  sorry  that  I've  never  been  able  to 
get  back  and  particularly  that  I  couldn't 
make  our  50th,  and  now  I  can't  make  our 
55th  since  we'll  be  back  in  France."  How 
nice  to  hear  from  you,  George. 

Your  secretary  has  not  been  able  to  report 
on  George  Estes  for  years.  I  saw  George,  de- 
manded a  note,  and  this  is  what  I  received: 
"After  36  years  of  servitude  with  United 
Aircraft  Technologies,  I  ended  up  a  V.P.  of 
its  International  Corp.  Betty  and  I  became 
increasingly  disenchanted  with  New  Eng- 
land winters,  so  we  built  our  dream  house 
in  Ponte  Vedra,  Fla.,  and  became  residents 
of  that  state  in  1978.  I  became  a  director  of 
the  Ponte  Vedra  Community  Association, 
the  P.V.  Municipal  Service  District,  senior 
warden  of  Christ  Episcopal  Church  and 
president  of  the  board  of  directors  of  Vicar's 
Landing,  an  upscale,  not-for-profit,  life-care 
community  of  240  apartments  and  a  60-bed 
health  center  all  on  twenty-six  acres  of  land 
abutting  the  Tournament  Players  Head- 
quarters and  golf  course.  Exhausted  after 
five  years  of  bringing  this  $4.7  million  pro- 
ject to  fruition  and  feeling  I  had  paid  my 
dues  after  five  years,  I  resigned  the  presi- 
dency and  joined  the  "golf"  group  in  P.V. 
where  Betty  and  I  enjoy  a  wonderful  life." 

Sorry,  classmates,  but  because  of  space 
limitations,  I  have  had  to  condense  your 
fine  letters  a  bit.  But  do  keep  writing  me. 

Farris  Campbell,  Jr.  of  230  N.E.  31st 
Street,  Pompano  Beach,  Fla.,  has  been  on 
our  "missing"  list  for  years.  We  understand 
that  he  passed  away  on  20  January  1990.  We 
have  no  further  details. 
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n  Burns  Elmer 
2  Chestnut  St. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


Ave,  all  you  former  hostages  of  Robbie's 
Latin  I!  By  now  you  know  that  at  our  class 
meeting  last  June,  I  was  schlepped  the 
winged  shoes  of  Lucie  Nunez  Atlas,  illustri- 
ous sec  emerita,  and  told  to  get  out  there 
and  not  come  back  unless  I  brought  news. 
So  have  pity  on  this  neophyte  runner  and 
keep  those  round-trip  post  cards  express 
mail.  Thirty-fivers  don't  have  to  hear  that  at 
seventy-something  your  Concerto  for  Harp- 
sichord and  Glockenspiel  has  just  been  per- 
formed by  the  Upper  Sandusky  Little  Sym- 
phony Society.  We're  not  all  that  hard  to 
please  and  will  cheerfully  settle  for  news  of 
your  Beano  killings  or  this  year's  record- 
breaking  plum  conserve  output. 

Had  a  dandy  follow-up  card  from  Ellen 
Rivinius  Anderson,  our  bride  of  one  year. 
While  class  of  '85  newlyweds  are  busy  ac- 
quiring service-for-ten  and  monogrammed 
linens,  Ellen's  been  stockpiling  grandkids 
(his  and  hers)  for  a  grand  total  of  12.  Hence, 
lots  of  summer  visits  back  and  forth  and 
happy  cruising  in  the  family  boat. 


Betsey  Armington  Arms  sends  "congrat- 
ulations" (heh,  heh)  on  your  correspon- 
dent's elevation  to  class  sec  and  regrets  that 
melanoma  surgery  kept  her  from  checking 
in  for  our  55th.  You'll  be  happy  to  hear  that 
she's  feeling  stronger  now  and  looking  for- 
ward to  a  trip  to  London  and  Paris — Dick's 
and  her  50th  anniversary  present  to  each 
other. 

A  timely  update  on  Kate  Burns  Elmer's 

Ned,  PA  '76.  He's  back  at  the  pre-San  Diego 
venue  (Brookline,  Mass.)  and  practicing  or- 
thopedic surgery  with  the  Harvard  Com- 
munity Health  Plan.  Wife,  Laurie,  mean- 
while has  resumed  third-vear  studies  at 
HMS. 

Children  and  friends,  board  work  and 
travel  continue  to  absorb  Anne  Humphreys 
Hammond.  Though  still  enthusiastic  about 
her  move  to  California  seven  years  ago,  she 
can't  resist  a  qualification:  "The  tourists  are 
overpowering,  and  avoiding  them  becomes 
an  art."  Even  junketing  AA  '35-ers,  Annie? 
Say  it  isn't  so! 

Doris  Schwartz  Lewis  was  all  set  to  at- 
tend reunion  when  a  prize-winning  ceremo- 
ny involving  a  grandson  torpedoed  her 
plans.  (No  contest  there.) 

And  finally  (for  now)  from  Claire  Op- 
penheim  Marum:  "With  the  fall,  I  settle 
back  into  a  volunteer  routine  at  the  Orleans 
(Mass.)  library  and  reading  to  a  blind 
friend."  She  ends  on  a  wistful  note:  [Ever 
notice]  "how  .  .  .  the  wonderful  days  of 
summer  speed  by?  I  think  it's  a  phenome- 
non of  age."  Now  that's  a  September  Song 
we  can  all  empathize  with! 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St.,  AptAA 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


These  notes  are  all  about  reunions.  First  and 
of  coming  importance  is  our  55th.  You  have 
received  information  from  reunion  chair- 
man John  "Bish"  Bishop.  He,  his  commit- 
tee and  school  officials  are  creatively  at 
work  on  special  events  for  PA  '36,  programs 
for  all  classes,  but  these  are  superficial  when 
compared  to  being  on  the  Hill  in  June.  See 
you  then. 

Here  is  a  round-up  of  where  some  of  us 
were  in  the  spring  of  1990  for  our  50th  col- 
lege reunions.  Princeton  received  26  of  us  in 
the  fall  of  1936  and  21  are  still  with  us.  Bob 
Hector  reports  that  Cal  MacCracken,  Levi 
Smith,  Bob  Wilson  and  he  attended.  PA  '36 
made  its  presence  felt  in  other  ways.  Cleve 
Gray  gave  two  of  his  paintings  to  the  art 
museum.  The  family  of  Cal  MacCracken  es- 
tablished a  prize  in  his  honor.  It  is  a  senior 
thesis  project  award  for  "technical  innova- 
tion and  creativity."  Bob  remembers  that 
the  late  Bill  Shand  had  given  the  valedicto- 
ry at  their  graduation. 

The  tradition  of  Andover  to  Yale  had  its 
high  point  in  1936,  more  than  half  the  class 
went  to  Yale,  where  we  accounted  for  10 
percent  of  the  freshman  class.  Those  who 
made  it  to  the  50th  were:  Ned  Brightwell, 
Bob  Caldwell,  Mel  Chapin,  Roy  Finch,  Bill 
Hart,  Drayton  Heard,  Dick  Jordan,  Paul 
Kalat,  Bill  Mann,  Dick  Merrick,  John  Mul- 
len, Wes  Oler,  Dave  Schulte,  John  Si- 
monds,  Warren  Snyder,  Bill  Trafton,  Hen- 
ry Wood,  Dick  Wyman.  Bus  Burdett's  and 


Ray  Kitchell's  widows,  Dorothy  and  Diane, 
were  great  additions. 

The  honors  to  highest  percentage  partici- 
pation goes  to  Harvard  with  14  out  of  22  re- 
turning to  Cambridge.  They  were:  Julian 
Agoos:  "It  has  been  a  great  ride  and  I  don't 
want  to  get  off."  Lee  Banash:  "Retirement 
has  proven  to  be  very  pleasant."  Sam  Binni- 
an  (no  reunion  book  report)  Dick  Carroll: 
"The  best  is  yet  to  be."  Ed  Childs:  "Not 
ready  to  retire  there  (Florida)  or  elsewhere." 
Fred  Griffin:  "My  still  unachieved  goal  is  to 
limit  outside  activities."  Cran  Jones:  "The 
undertaking  [writing  a  biography  of  Roger 
Williams]  has  returned  me  to  my  old  Amer- 
ican history  and  lit  notes."  Bill  Maclntyre: 
"current  challenge  is  learning  to  windsurf." 
Loring  Reed:  "Am  director  of  two  organiza- 
tions helping  retarded  adults."  Bill  Shallow 
in  a  special  note:  "It  took  a  50th  reunion  to 
fully  grasp  the  import  of  Eliphalet  Pearson's 
admonition  to  his  PA  classes  to  learn  'the 
great  end  and  real  business  of  living':  to 
keep  your  belly  full,  your  backside  covered 
and  your  bed  warm."  David  Stiles:  "I'm 
still  looking  to  the  future  with  optimism." 
John  Stewart:  "And  a  high  five  to  every- 
one." Louis  Waters:  "It  is  difficult  to  accept 
the  inescapable  losses  of  aging,  but  much 
joy  remains."  Dwight  Webb:  "I'll  simply 
quote  Talleyrand — 'Above  all,  not  too  much 
zeal'."  All  of  the  above  was  supplied  by 
Parke  Masters  despite  hostile  actions  by  the 
New  Haven  post  office.  Parke's  class  book 
comment  says  it  all,  "I'm  coming  back  to 
our  fiftieth  with  undiminished  affection  for 
the  college  and  tremendous  admiration  for 
so  many  classmates."  No  matter  where  you 
spent  your  college  50th,  we  will  all  meet 
this  June  at  Andover  with  equal  affection 
and  admiration. 

My  questionable  arithmetic  has  41  of  PA 
'36  attending  12  other  fine  institutions,  but 
having  no  information  on  them  other  than 
hearing  that  Fred  Stott  was  active  in  his 
class's  Amherst  reunion,  I  await  further 
news. 

Word  has  been  received  at  the  school  that 
the  estate  of  William  C.  Arrasmith,  de- 
ceased 10  January  1990,  has  made  a  substan- 
tial gift  to  Phillips  Academy.  And  that  Nich- 
olas M.  Bell  II  died  29  March  1987.  (He  was 
formerly  known  as  Robert  N.  B.  Hinricks.) 
Jim  Newton  died  on  24  March  1990  at  West- 
borough,  Mass.  The  class  sends  its  condo- 
lences to  their  families. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


The  numbers  are  in  and  we  thirty-seveners 
have  good  reason  to  be  proud.  According  to 
our  indefatigable  class  agent,  Jack  Ware,  75 
classmates  (54  percent)  gave  $24,639  to  the 
academy  in  the  recent  Annual  Giving  Drive 
that  ended  30  June.  That  exceeded  our  goal 
of  $20,000  by  $4,639  (23  percent).  We  are  5th 
in  the  non-reunion  classes  between  1919 
and  1939  and  8th  in  percentage  of  participa- 
tion. Our  Non-Sibi  donors  have  played  a 
major  role,  and  responsible  for  this  effort 
are  Bill  Quinby,  class  Non-Sibi  agent, 
Wayne  Anderson,  class  endowment  agent, 
and  the  many  hard-working  co-agents  in 
Jack's  network.  To  all  of  you  our  heartfelt 
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thanks. 

Ware's  performance  is  all  the  more  re- 
markable when  we  consider  the  year  has 
been  a  very  difficult  one  for  him  personally. 
I  am  happy  to  report  he  is  recovering  well 
from  two  major  surgeries.  Jack's  daughter 
Kathy's  Respiratory  Care  Department  at 
Maine  Medical  Center  was  rated  as  the  top 
unit  in  the  hospital.  Jack  reports  seeing  Ann 
and  Sim  Hyde  on  the  Vineyard  this  sum- 
mer. Bill  Stevens  celebrated  his  and  Mary's 
70th  birthdays  in  July  with  their  six  chil- 
dren, seven  grandchildren  and  one  step- 
granddaughter.  Howie  Ferguson  won  the 
Howie  Kaye  Golf  Trophy  at  Pine  Valley.  Ev 
Fisher  has  been  seen  in  church!  Credit  the 
Yale  Alumni  magazine  for  these  last  three  ex- 
citing items. 

From  Bill  Quinby:  "On  9  August  I  left 
Woods  Hole  with  four  other  guys  in  a  5V 
Hinckley  sloop  for  Baffin  Island,  62°,  our 
farthest  north  ....  Two  of  us  left  the  expedi- 
tion at  Nain,  Labrador,  and  returned  home 
via  bush  pilot  and  float  plane  that  brought 
two  new  crew  members  for  the  cruise  back  . 
...  It  was  a  great  adventure."  Connie  and 
Bill  were  back  in  Europe  for  the  balance  of 
the  summer  returning  1 1  October. 

From  Tom  Lenagh:  ".  .  .  The  past  year 
has  been  the  most  exciting  of  my  career.  I 
have  recently  become  the  chairman  of  the 
board  of  EPROTEK,  Inc.,  a  new  environ- 
mental company  which  will  reduce  used 
tires  to  steel  belts,  gas,  low-grade  oil  and 
carbon  black.  Disposal  of  used  tires  is  a  seri- 
ous problem.  This  year,  also,  I  have  gone  on 
the  boards  of  Rexhall  Industries  and  Air 
Nail.  Last  fall,  as  chairman  of  the  executive 
committee  of  SCI,  Inc.  (a  major  electronics 
contract  manufacturer),  Leila  and  I  spent  al- 
most three  weeks  in  the  Soviet  Union  along 
with  65  other  U.S.  companies  visiting  vari- 
ous Soviet  companies  and  governmental 
agencies  to  explore  the  feasibility  of  poten- 
tial joint  ventures.  It  was  an  extraordinary 
experience  taking  place  just  prior  to  the  re- 
markable changes  in  Eastern  Europe  and 
the  USSR." 

Leafing  through  Russell  Kirk's  most  re- 
cent issue  of  his  quarterly  review,  The  Uni- 
versity Bookman,  I  was  pleasantly  surprised 
to  come  upon  a  review  of  Jack  Powelson's 
latest  book,  The  Peasant  Betrayed:  Agriculture 
and  Land  Reform  in  the  Third  World.  Jack  is 
professor  of  economics  at  the  University  of 
Colorado,  Campus  Box  256,  Boulder,  CO 
80309.  His  earlier  works,  Dialogue  With 
Friends  and  Facing  Social  Revolution,  were  re- 
ported in  the  summer  '89  Bulletin.  Pat  Dem- 
ing  writes,  "Anna  and  I  spent  a  wonderful 
July  visiting  old  friends  in  England,  France, 
Germany  and  Switzerland.  We  were  invited 
to  Oxford  for  the  50th  anniversary  of  the  de- 
parture of  125  faculty  children  and  25  moth- 
ers for  New  Haven  and  an  indefinite  stay 
with  Yale  families  when  Britain  was  threat- 
ened with  invasion.  We  stayed  where  we've 
been  many  times  before  with  the  family, 
three  of  whom  lived  with  Anna's  family 
during  World  War  II.  .  .  ."  He  continued  on 
to  Paris  visiting  an  old  friend  and  a  niece  in 
wine  country  and  then  on  to  Wurzburg, 
Basel  and  Zurich.  "We  even  made  a  brief 
sortie  into  East  Germany  past  the  eerily  de- 
serted watch  towers  and  grim  walls  at  the 
border  near  Coburg." 

Here  is  some  important  information  for 
you  Elderhostel  enthusiasts:  When  planning 


your  next  trip  consider  what  our  own  Prof, 
jay  Rockwell  has  to  offer.  The  Anchorage 
Times  for  10  July  1990  featured  a  travel  ad- 
venture in  which,  Jay,  former  Alaska  Pacific 
University  professor,  was  recruited  to  teach 
Habitats  and  Natural  History  of  Alaska.  If 
interested  in  any  future  Alaskan  programs, 
I  suggest  contacting  Jay  directly  at  2944  Em- 
ory Street,  Anchorage,  AK  99508  or  consult- 
ing your  local  public  library  that  carries  El- 
derhostel catalogues.  Reservations  are  made 
through  Elderhostel,  80  Boylston  Street, 
Suite  400,  Boston,  MA  02116. 

I  am  sorry  to  have  to  report  three  deaths 
in  the  class  of  1937:  Bob  Fagley  in  Decem- 
ber '89  (his  name  was  listed  in  the  summer 
Bulletin  but  his  obituary  now  appears  in  this 
issue).  Bob's  widow,  Mable,  resides  at  429 
Montgomery  Ave.  #C-401,  Haverford,  PA 
19041;  and  Bob  Bower  in  June,  1990.  Please 
also  see  obituary  for  Bob.  Jack  McDonald 
informed  us  of  the  death  of  C.  Choat  Huf- 
ford  in  October  1989  after  an  operation  to 
amputate  his  leg.  He  became  a  citizen  of 
Brazil  and  was  a  resident  of  Rio  Dejaneiro 
where  he  was  involved  in  publishing  and 
advertising.  We  understand  that  besides  his 
three  children,  Richard,  David  and  Heidi, 
he  and  his  wife  had  adopted  Brazilian  twin 
girls.  We  as  a  class  will  certainly  miss  these 
three  fine  men,  and  extend  sympthy  to  their 
families. 


'i'V  Frances  Connelly  Dowd 

0/  3  Hillside  Avenue 

ABBOT  Amesbury,  MA  01913 

From  Tequesta,  Florida,  Joan  Todd  Hatha- 
way reports  that  she  has  retired  from  most 
activities  except  as  a  volunteer  in  the  ICU 
unit  of  the  local  hospital  one  day  a  week. 
Her  life  is  very  busy  keeping  up  with  7  chil- 
dren, one  step-daughter  and  12  grandchil- 
dren ranging  in  age  from  8  months  to  25 
years.  Two  of  her  sons  are  physicians,  one  is 
a  lawyer  turned  teacher,  one  is  in  publish- 
ing and  another  is  in  environmental  work. 
Most  of  the  girls  are  in  some  branch  of  psy- 
chological counselling  for  drug  abuse,  alco- 
holism, child  abuse  or  adoption  problems — 
a  big  field  for  women  these  days.  One  of  the 
girls  has  a  Ph.D.  and  two  have  their  masters 
in  psychology. 

Jane  Stevenson  Isaacsen  is  living  in 
Traverse  City,  Michigan,  with  her  new 
husband  of  three  years.  They  love  the 
location  as  they  can  cross  country  ski  and 
sail.  Janie's  husband,  Ernest,  spent  his 
youth  in  Norway  and  last  spring  they  had  a 
wonderful  trip  to  that  country.  Her  five 
children  are  scattered  all  over,  but  manage 
to  come  home  each  summer  to  visit  her  at 
the  beach  house.  Janie  lives  in  town  in  the 
winter  and  at  the  beach  on  the  lake  in  the 
summer.  She  has  10  grandchildren  and 
plans  to  go  to  Tucson,  Arizona,  in  the  fall  to 
visit  a  daughter  while  her  husband  is 
hunting  in  Wyoming. 

Pri  Wonson  Hahn  enjoys  living  in  her 
golfing  community  in  North  Reading,  Mass. 
Besides  golf,  there  are  many  activities  for 
residents  such  as  weekly  socials  and  trips  to 
the  theater  and  art  museums.  Pri  had  a  bout 
with  arthritis  last  year,  but  since  having 
physical  therapy  is  much  improved. 

Visited  Marge  Williams  Crothers  for  a 


weekend  this  past  summer  on  Wolfe  Island 
in  Canada.  Marge  and  Bill  have  done  a 
beautiful  job  restoring,  adding  to  and  deco- 
rating an  old  brick  farmhouse  with  a  marve- 
lous view  of  Lake  Ontario.  Marge  has  two 
children  and  four  grands.  While  there  we 
took  a  motor  boat  ride  25  miles  down  the  St. 
Lawrence  River  to  visit  friends.  Nancy  Kin- 
caid  Breslin  also  summers  on  one  of  the 
Thousand  Islands,  and  Marge  sees  her  occa- 
sionally. 

Lucy  Hulburd  Richardson  lives  in  Ip- 
swich, Mass.,  and  has  just  retired  from  the 
library  at  Endicott  College.  Her  architect 
son  and  daughter  work  in  Cambridge  and 
come  home  on  weekends. 

Marge  Boesel  Van  Winkle  writes  that 
she  and  her  two  Abbot-grad  daughters 
were  in  Maine  last  fall  and  drove  through 
Andover.  She  felt  sad  to  see  Abbot  "looking 
so  lonesome,"  as  she  remembered  what  a 
happy  time  she  had  had  at  the  school,  and 
her  two  daughters,  Beth  Boynton  and  Susie 
Pollock,  felt  the  same  way.  Cheer  up, 
Marge,  PA  finally  restored  McKeen  Hall 
this  past  summer  and  it  is  now  the  new 
home  of  the  Alumni  Association  and  the  Of- 
fice of  Academy  Resources. 


'JQ  /.  Read  Murphy 

JO  81  Waterside  Lane 

PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06107 

Charlotte  and  Dick  Rising,  after  attending 
the  Oregon  Shakespeare  Festival  there  for 
many  years,  have  moved  to  550  Weller 
Lane,  Ashland,  OR  97520.  They  found  the 
congestion  and  costs  of  the  San  Francisco 
area  burdensome.  He  notes  that  Ashland's 
Andover  Club  is  undeveloped.  Another 
mover  is  Henry  McDonnell,  with  a  house 
he  built  at  Sun  City  Vistoso,  14510  North 
Choctaw  Drive,  Tucson,  AZ  85737  (602-825- 
3127);  but  he's  keeping  the  Michigan  house 
for  a  few  more  years.  He'd  seen  Wilhelm 
recently  and  had  had  a  visit  from  the  Pattin- 
sons  just  before  Paul's  death.  Hank  hit  a 
hole-in-one.  (Do  they  have  that  tradition  of 
buying  everyone  at  the  club  a  drink,  Hank?) 
Joe  Koch  armed  with  a  word  processor, 
now  feels  free  to  write,  and  did  so.  Their 
travels  are  largely  in  the  U.S.,  particularly 
the  West,  but  their  offspring  get  abroad.  His 
time  is  spent  fishing,  gardening  and  wood- 
working; and  his  '38  contacts  locally  are 
Weidemann  and  Steinhart.  Harry  Adriance 
and  Sally  are  off  to  Switzerland  for  three 
weeks — renting  quarters,  using  trains,  buses 
and  their  own  feet  to  get  around.  Charlie 
Dearborn  celebrated  his  70th  with  their  en- 
tire three-generation  family  at  Nantucket 
where  he  summers.  He  still  golfs  (see  be- 
low). George  Goethals  reports  briefly:  "Still 
teaching  at  Harvard.  They  are  letting  me 
keep  on  after  70.  I  don't  know  whether  they 
or  I  are  crazy.  But  I  love  it.  Nice  Hayward 
House  reunion  last  Sept.  with  Carter,  Pet- 
tingill  and  Rowbotham."  Also  still  in  har- 
ness is  Tom  Burns:  "trying  cases  all  the 
time  and  have  moved  to  an  elegant  new  of- 
fice tower  .  .  .  five  floors."  A  firm  of  two 
lawyers  in  1960  is  now  125!  As  he  says,  he  is 
working  for  the  landlord  and  the  help. 

Messrs.  Viney,  Kausel  and  Kent  have 
put  together  a  mini-reunion  at  various  golf- 
ing centers  in  Scotland,  North  Berwick,  St. 
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Andrews  and  Troon,  with  a  full  program 
for  the  non-golfers,  starting  24  September. 
Expected  are  those  three,  Lee,  Rowbotham, 
Burns,  Hagedorn,  Dearborn,  Henry  and  me. 
I'll  write  of  this  in  the  next  issue. 

In  our  summer  travels  we  saw  Fae  and 
Walter  Page  and  Emily  and  El  Willets  and 
Curtis  at  a  Yale  '42  mini-reunion  at  Man- 
chester, Vt.,  in  August.  All  looked  well: 
Walter  retired,  but  not  Elmore.  At  the  feder- 
al Second  Circuit  Judical  conference,  Judge 
Peter  Dorsey  '49  was  our  host;  and  I  had  a 
nice,  albeit  brief,  chat  with  Judge  Vinnie 
Broderick  '37,  whom  I  had  not  seen  since 
PA. 

My  last  notes  had  a  fascinating  bit  on 
Schmaltz's  sister,  but  it  was  deleted.  Any 
inquiries  will  be  answered  promptly. 


*20  Diana  Greene  Helfrich 

JO  RFD  Box  399,  Lambert's  Cove  Rd. 
ABBOT         Vineyard  Haven,  MA  02568 

Hard  to  believe  that  another  summer  has 
slipped  by,  and  once  again  the  Vineyard 
didn't  sink  under  the  weight  of  the  crowd! 
Midge  Coll  Fields  was  here  for  her  annual 
visit  and  we  had  a  good  visit  but  we  really 
missed  Jean  Cross  Maier  who  passed  away 
last  August. 

Sally  Peck  has  asked  me  to  pass  along 
her  interim  report  on  our  "tree  project": 
There  has  been  slow  progress,  the  delay  be- 
ing first  for  Andover's  clearance  from  the 
city  for  their  restoration  plans  for  the  Abbot 
campus.  This  took  a  long  time.  But  now  the 
restoration  of  McKeen  is  almost  completed. 
Per  the  directions  of  the  Andover  Beautifica- 
tion  Chairman,  who  is  on  sabbatical  this 
year,  I  am  to  write  the  acting  chairman  in 
the  spring  of  '91  and  remind  him  of  our 
plans.  (This  will  be  about  the  fifteenth  letter 
I  have  written  about  the  tree!)  Mary  Brown 
Elliot  and  I  have  been  working  on  this  pro- 
ject together.  She  stopped  in  Andover  a 
couple  of  months  ago  and  reported  that  the 
circle  was  a  mess  on  the  side  toward 
McKeen — construction  company  trailers, 
etc.,  and  the  trees  there  were  all  gone.  Mary 
and  I  decided,  instead  of  planting  another 
birch  tree  (these  are  short-lived),  our  tree 
should  replace  the  copper  beach  which 
stood  in  our  day  on  the  circle  between 
McKeen  and  Draper.  The  Andover  Beautifi- 
cation  Chairman  heartily  endorsed  the  idea. 

Thanks  to  the  twenty-five  or  so  of  you 
who  have  contributed  to  the  tree  and  the 
plaque.  Although  we  have  been  marking 
time  we've  been  accumulating  interest  and, 
while  we  have  enough  money  any  addition- 
al contributions  for  a  bigger  tree  would  be 
most  welcome.  Will  advise  when  it's  finally 
in  the  ground!" — Sally  Peck 

Thanks,  Sally  for  your  excellent  report. 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Ernie  Holthausen  filed  a  joyous  message 
that  on  9  December  he,  "a  lonely  widower," 
married  a  lovely  girl,  Martha,  a  cum  laude 
graduate  of  Ohio  State  University,  who  ma- 


jored in  art.  After  teaching  art  at  a  number 
of  schools,  she  founded  her  own  interior  de- 
sign business  and,  in  1988  and  1989,  was  se- 
lected to  be  an  artist-in-residence  at  Yosemi- 
te  National  Park.  He  concludes:  "She  has 
made  my  retirement  life  full,  active  and 
sparkling."  Congratulations  to  Ernie  and 
Martha  and  best  wishes  for  many  happy 
years  together. 

Word  has  been  received  that  John  Por- 
teous  II  died  on  4  July  1990  at  the  Veterans 
Administration  Hospital  in  Baltimore.  John, 
who  came  from  Portland,  Maine,  was  with 
us  through  our  junior  and  lower  middle 
years  but  then  transferred,  to  either  Fessen- 
den  or  Milford  Academy,  before  matriculat- 
ing at  the  University  of  Virginia.  In  1941  he 
joined  the  Army  Air  Force  and  flew  numer- 
ous missions  in  the  Pacific  Theater,  receiv- 
ing several  air  medals  and  Distinguished 
Flying  Crosses.  He  was  a  member  of  the 
New  York  Stock  Exchange  from  1950  until 
1967,  during  which  time  he  lived  at  Oyster 
Bay,  Long  Island.  He  was  an  active  member 
of  the  Sewanka  Corinthian  Yacht  Club, 
which  enabled  him  to  pursue  his  lifelong 
passion  for  sailing.  I'm  afraid  I  don't  have 
much  news  of  John's  recent  years.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  a  daughter,  Olga  Porteous,  of  San 
Diego;  and  two  sons,  John  III  of  Kailua,  Ha- 
waii, and  Louis  Drexel  of  Palm  Beach.  To 
them  and  their  families,  the  class  extends  its 
sympathy. 


A  f\  Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 

^U  441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 
PHILLIPS  Nciv  York,  NY  10017 

One  of  the  post-reunion  highlights  was  a 
letter  received  from  Bob  Clifford.  Unfortu- 
nately, it  just  missed  us  at  Andover.  Bob, 
one  of  our  two  English  classmates  in  senior 
year  wrote:  "So  many  of  you  showed  kind- 
ness and  understanding  to  the  two  emigres, 
and  helped  us  become  quickly  familiar  with 
the  refreshing  American  outlook  on  life.  I 
have  been  grateful  ever  since  those  days  to 
the  Fuesses,  the  Benedicts,  Dr.  Pfatteicher 
and  all  their  teaching  colleagues  who 
helped  us  make  the  adjustment;  and 
amongst  our  classmates  we  found  great 
sympathy  and  encouragement. 

"My  roommate  Frank  Slak,  Jr.  ('41)  was 
killed  in  a  tragic  road  accident  soon  after  I 
went  to  enlist  in  Canada.  His  death  took 
away  my  strongest  personal  link  with  And- 
over and  my  old  friends  there.  I  still  hope 
that  I  shall  have  a  chance  to  return  one  day, 
and  show  my  wife,  Nancy,  the  place  that 
gave  me  such  generous  hospitality  and 
kindness.  I  treasure  the  memory  of  a  visit 
from  Jerry  Preston  to  us  in  London  soon  af- 
ter our  marriage.  Anglo-USA  meetings  usu- 
ally are  based  in  London  and  my  work  in 
music  education  has  been  in  another  part  of 
England,  so  I  have  not  often  been  able  to 
take  part. 

"Apart  from  the  fine  camaraderie,  and 
classics  lessons  with  Dr.  Chase  and  his  dog, 
my  strongest  memories  are  of  the  musical 
life — the  chapel  choir,  organ  lessons  from 
Dr.  Pfatteicher,  visits  to  the  Boston  Sympho- 
ny Orchestra  under  Koussevitzky  (to  be  fol- 
lowed in  1941  by  actually  performing  under 
the  great  man  with  the  Harvard  Glee  Club); 
I  am  sorry  that  I  haven't  been  able  to  re- 


spond to  Harald  Reiche's  invitation  to  take 
part  in  a  Latin  play  revival  of  one  of  Bill 
Westlake's  productions.  H.R.  and  I  capsized 
a  sailboat  at  Cape  Cod  and  were  ignomin- 
iously  towed  into  harbor  by  the  Coast 
Guard. 

"Now  our  children  have  left:  Chris  lives 
in  Toronto  developing  lighting  and  video 
techniques  in  theatre  and  films;  Clare  is  an 
actress  and  playwright;  Daniel  is  a  stonema- 
son currently  involved  with  repairs  to  Ca- 
thedrals at  Exeter  and  Wells;  and  young 
Matt  Clifford  showers  his  parents  with  re- 
flected glory  as  newest  and  youngest  mem- 
ber of  The  Rolling  Stones.  He  and  they 
toured  the  States  September-December 
1989.  Since  then,  they've  been  to  Tokyo  and 
are  touring  Europe.  Nancy,  too,  is  an  ac- 
tress, so  we  all  have  music,  theatre  and  the 
arts  in  our  veins. 

"My  professional  work  has  been  in  Ox- 
fordshire and  Gloucestershire  schools  and 
colleges,  as  teacher  and  then  for  25  years  as 
music  adviser.  I  retired  in  1983  while  still 
young  and  have  had  seven  years  as  travel- 
ling music  examiner  for  Trinity  College  of 
Music,  London,  visiting  centers  all  'round 
the  English-speaking  world  including  Afri- 
ca, Asia  and  Australasia. 

"The  purpose  of  this  letter  is  to  express 
my  real  gratitude  for  what  you  and  Ando- 
ver gave  fifty  years  ago.  I  wish  it  had  been 
possible  for  me  to  be  with  you,  but  I'm  sure 
you'll  all  have  a  truly  memorable,  happy  re- 
union. I've  just  read  the  list  in  the  spring 
Bulletin,  and  I  can  still  conjure  a  face  to  fit 
most  of  the  names."  Bob's  address  is:  The 
Old  Vicarage,  Hartpury,  Gloucester  GL19 
3BX,  England.  What  a  wonderful  letter  (ed- 
ited to  fit  space!). 

Dave  Gile  received  the  Yale  Medal  in 
April  1990  for  distinguished  service  to  Yale 
University — a  rare  honor  in  which  we  re- 
joice. 

Frances  Fisher  wrote  on  April  15th  that 
Rollin  had  died  April  13th  from  an  ad- 
vanced cancer  he'd  been  fighting  several 
months.  He  was  greatly  looking  forward  to 
our  reunion.  He  and  Frances  have  four  chil- 
dren. Her  address  is:  83  Fearrington  Post, 
Pittsboro,  NC  27312.  The  class  of  1940  sends 
Frances  and  her  children  our  love  and  con- 
dolences. 

Mac  Griffin  wrote  that  he  and  Hope 
were  sick  to  miss  our  reunion.  They  were  in 
Denmark  with  their  youngest  son. 

Await  winter  Bulletin  story  on  Schueler. 

Please  keep  in  touch. 
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Marietta  Meyer  Ekberg 
912  North  Fourth  St. 
Bismarck,  ND  58501 


Hi,  classmates.  I'm  your  new  secretary  and  I 
hope  I  can  do  as  well  as  Mary  Dean  Naff 
Pugh.  She  will  be  a  tough  act  to  follow. 
Please  keep  those  cards  and  letters  coming, 
as  they  say.  Also,  I  want  to  thank  Mary 
Howard  Nutting  for  all  the  good  work  she's 
doing  for  our  class.  She's  kept  me  posted  on 
all  that's  going  on  and  even  sent  me  a  reun- 
ion picture!  My,  but  we're  still  a  good- 
looking  group  of  women.  At  the  moment 
I'm  writing  this,  I  am  recovering  from  total 
hip  replacement  surgery — it  ain't  no  picnic! 
But  the  result  in  the  long  run  is  what  I  keep 
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focused  on. 

Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh  wrote  me  a  P.S.  on 
her  turnover  information  that  said  she  and 
Hank  were  taking  their  two  grandsons  on  a 
train  trip  that  included  the  Abbot  reunion; 
what  a  fun  thing  to  do  with  your  grandchil- 
dren. Muriel  Wood  Ponzecchi  leads  an  en- 
viable life:  three  months  of  traveling  includ- 
ing one  month  in  her  husband's  home  town 
of  Florence,  Italy;  three  months  at  Cutty- 
hunk  Island,  Massachusetts;  and  six  months 
in  Pasadena,  California,  their  official  resi- 
dence, sounds  lovely.  Barbara  Brown  Ho- 
gan  spent  the  winter  recovering  from  sur- 
gery; glad  to  read  she's  feeling  better.  She 
reports  having  eight  children  and  23  grand- 
children; most  of  whom  live  nearby.  Lucky 
lady.  Nadene  Nichols  Lane  says  she's  en- 
joying her  six  grandchildren,  her  part-time 
job  (what  kind,  Deanie?)  and  life  in  general. 
She  planned  on  a  few  weeks  in  Indonesia 
this  summer;  let  us  know  how  that  went. 
Peg  Rabling  McAvoy  sent  a  bouncy  post- 
card in  April,  telling  of  being  in  a  traveling 
mode  since  the  six  kids  are  off  doing  their 
own  thing.  She  did  India  and  Nepal  for  two 
months  a  year  ago,  and  now  is  heading  off 
to  Turkey.  Seattle  was  going  to  receive  her 
expertise  as  a  National  Garden  Club  Con- 
vention delegate  from  Wisconsin.  Jacque- 
line Proctor  deBrun  sent  a  letter  a  year  ago, 
condensing  an  exciting  life  into  one  page. 
She  reports  life  being  pretty  normal  with 
four  kids  and  a  dog  and  suburban  living, 
but  the  year  the  last  child  graduated  from 
college,  her  husband  decided  to  fulfill  his 
lifetime  dream  of  going  into  the  ministry.  So 
at  age  58,  they  both  quit  their  jobs  and  went 
off  to  bible  college,  graduated  and  were  in 
rural  ministry  for  several  years.  They  are 
now  retired  as  part-time  missionaries  at 
Wycliffe  Bible  Translators  in  North  Caroli- 
na. Some  of  her  children  live  nearby.  She 
feels  very  blessed  to  have  ten  grandchildren 
and  another  on  the  way.  It's  officially  11  by 
now,  right,  Jackie? 

I'm  thrilled  to  have  so  much  news  to  re- 
port to  you,  and  I  hope  you'll  keep  sending 
it  to  me.  Sue  Place  Duncan  and  Mary  Alice 
Chase  both  wrote  great  letters  and  I'll  re- 
port on  them  in  the  next  Bulletin. 
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Thomas  B.  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


Ernie  Stockwell  wrote  a  long  letter  in  June 
filled  with  much  news.  Ernie  and  I  are  co- 
chairing  our  50th  reunion  on  7,  8,  9  June 
1991.  We  are  attending  a  reunion  leaders' 
workshop  at  the  school  on  12,  13  October. 
Claude  Davis,  our  class  agent,  has  also 
agreed  to  attend.  I  asked  the  alumni  office 
to  invite  Mel  Weiner  and  Bill  Knauss,  our 
men  in  Andover,  as  well.  Perhaps  we  can 
divide  up  all  of  your  names  and  call  each  of 
you  individually.  Please  put  the  dates  down 
on  your  calendars. 

Ernie  attended  his  45th  at  Yale  and  fol- 
lowed the  reunion  with  an  eight-day  stay  in 
the  hospital  recovering  from  elective  foot 
surgery.  When  we  talked  on  the  phone,  he 
was  preparing  to  travel  to  his  beloved 
Maine  for  the  remainder  of  the  summer.  Er- 
nie did  a  lot  of  good  work  for  the  class  at 
the  Yale  reunion.  He  reports  the  following: 


Buck  Bradley  has  agreed  to  chair  our  spe- 
cial gifts  effort  in  conjunction  with  the  reun- 
ion. Buzzy  Coxe  is  building  a  new  winter 
retirement  home  in  Hobe  Sound,  Fla.,  and 
Fred  Crane  was  about  to  go  sailing  in  his 
boat,  which  was  mentioned  in  a  previous 
column.  Bill  Howe  now  lives  in  Boca 
Grande,  but  he  does  return  to  Rhode  Island 
for  the  summer.  Judge  Bob  Feinberg  has  re- 
tired from  the  bench  and  now  lives  in  Flori- 
da. Arnold  Shapiro,  a  widower,  was  there 
with  his  fiance  who  became  Mrs.  S.  in  Sep- 
tember. Also  present  were  Rod  deKay, 
Charlie  Nelson,  Tom  McElroy  '40,  Dick 
Gelb,  Bruce  Calder  and  Mac  Marshman, 
"eloquent  and  melodious  as  ever."  Bob 
White  and  Babs  joined  Ernie  and  Fiona  on  a 
trip  to  Portugal  before  the  reunion. 

Ernie's  agent  at  Amherst  reported  that 
John  Hellebush  and  Doug  Milne  were  at 
their  45th  at  Amherst  on  the  same  weekend. 
Sadly,  Scotty  Royce  could  not  attend  hav- 
ing had  a  severe  and  crippling  stroke  last 
winter.  Ernie  visited  Scotty  in  a  nursing 
home  in  Chester,  Conn.,  in  April  and  found 
Scotty  unable  to  communicate,  but  the  nurs- 
es claim  that  he  registers  and  recognizes 
when  visitors  come  by.  He  does  appreciate 
letters. 

I  can  report  that  a  number  of  classmates 
were  also  at  Princeton  in  June.  Like  Ernie,  I 
talked  up  our  reunion  to  whomever.  Along 
with  the  aforementioned  Judge  Claude  Da- 
vis, David  Carter,  George  Dexter,  Harvey 
Kelsey,  Bud  Rose  and  Bob  Waters  were  in 
attendance.  I  also  spoke  with  Rock  King 
and  he  is  interested  in  returning.  Rock  has 
had  a  40-year  career  as  a  nightclub  enter- 
tainer. He  played  at  the  Sand  Bar  in  West 
Dennis  through  Columbus  Day.  He  spent 
four  months  last  year  at  the  Captain's  Piano 
Bar  at  the  Boston  Park  Plaza  Hotel.  We 
should  try  to  persuade  him  to  play  at  the  re- 
union. He  was  a  big  hit  once  again  at 
Princeton  in  June. 

I  regret  to  report  that  Cyril  Crimmins 
died  recently  in  New  York.  We  also  lost  Dr. 
John  Stanford  of  Essex,  Conn.,  in  June  and 
Bill  Cobb  of  Columbus,  New  Mexico,  in 
April.  John  was  always  an  active  yachtsman. 
He  also  served  on  the  Essex  School  Board. 
Bill  had  political  and  business  careers  in  two 
states.  He  was  the  Republican  leader  of 
North  Carolina  before  moving  to  New  Mexi- 
co where  he  ran  for  the  state  senate. 
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Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


Sue  Long-Reed,  Bev  Brooks  Floe  and  Peg 
Little  Dice  are  helping  in  the  plans  for  our 
50th  reunion.  Sue  writes:  "Dear  Classmates: 
Our  50th  reunion!  7,  8,  9  June  1991.  What  a 
great  time  to  plan!  As  an  observer  at  last 
year's  50th  reunion,  I  can  truthfully  say  it 
was  wonderful.  Wives  and  husbands  were 
included  and  entered  into  the  celebration — 
even  grandchildren.  Everyone  felt  wanted 
and  we  all  felt  comraderie.  The  events  are 
bound  to  be  carefully  and  beautifully 
planned.  Wait  until  you  see  all  the  changes 
in  classes  and  activities.  The  campus  is  in- 
spirational. The  newly  constructed  entrance 
to  the  library,  given  by  Abbot  Academy, 
will  make  you  proud.  Now — right  now — 


please  make  plans  for  our  50th  reunion. 
Never  mind  the  bulges,  the  changing  hair 
color — it's  our  Abbot  Spirit  that  still  glows! 
Come  one,  come  all.  My  telephone  number 
is  (813)  953-5729;  my  address  is  226  Robin 
Drive,  Sarasota,  FL  34236." 

Joan  List  Van  Ness  and  Frannie  Troub 
Roberts,  cochairs  of  the  Alumni  Fund  drive, 
are  thrilled  with  1941's  response.  "Not  only 
did  we  meet  (and  pass)  our  dollar  goal,  but, 
more  importantly,  as  we  approach  our  50th 
reunion,  the  percentage  of  participants  has 
risen  dramatically.  It  used  to  hover  around 
one-third.  This  year  it's  almost  half  the 
class.  That  means  it's  realistic  to  look  for  a 
well-attended  50th!" 

Jane  Philbin  Wood  has  a  new  address: 
19  Chauncy  Street,  Chambridge,  MA  02138. 

We  extend  our  sympathy  to  the  family  of 
Elizabeth  Killian  Roberts  and  are  sad- 
dened to  learn  of  her  death  ".  .  .April  30, 
1990  of  recurrent  tuberculosis,  in  Rolling 
Hills,  California.  Betty  was  a  talented  artist, 
as  well  as  an  inspiring  teacher,  a  trophy- 
winning  equestrienne,  a  world  traveller, 
and  a  loving  wife,  mother  and  grandmoth- 
er. She  is  survived  by  her  husband,  James  C. 
Roberts  Jr.,  her  mother,  her  three  daughters, 
her  son  and  her  four  grandchildren,  all  of 
whom  will  miss  her  wit,  her  elegance  and 
her  beauty.  To  honor  Betty's  lifelong  love  of 
the  visual  arts,  her  family  is  establishing  the 
Elizabeth  Killian  Roberts  Prize  for  Drawing 
in  the  Smith  College  Art  Department." 
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Vernon  E.  Midgley 
16  Monroe  St.,  Apt.  202 
Rockville,  MD  20850 


Please  note  a  new  address.  After  five  and 
one-half  years  in  God's  waiting  room  (St. 
Petersburg,  Florida)  I  concluded  that  I  was 
not  ready  to  go — yet,  despite  the  sugges- 
tions of  several  classmates.  Obviously,  you 
have  been  busy  this  summer,  as  I  have  little 
new  news.  Thus,  more  info  from  last  spring. 
Dave  Chavchavadze  has  authored  The 
Grand  Dukes,  a  first-ever  book  about  33  sons 
and  grandsons  of  Russian  Emperors,  com- 
plete with  family  charts  and  photos.  Also 
his  autobiography,  Crozvns  and  Trenchcoats, 
in  which  Prince  Dave  remembers  his  days 
at  PA  and  Yale,  along  with  family  lore  of 
the  Romanov  Dynasty.  Catherine  the  Great 
would  be  as  proud  of  you  as  we  are,  Dave. 
Old  news  from  the  Berkshire  Eagle  relates 
that  Carl  Knapp,  now  of  New  Lebanon, 
New  York,  last  year  took  Mildred  Beattie  as 
his  bride.  Congrats  from  all  your  class- 
mates, Carl.  From  the  Freemont,  California, 
Argus,  a  name-that-guy  column  offered  the 
following  four  names  as  answer  to  the  ques- 
tion, "What  was  George  Bush's  nickname 
at  Andover?":  Pa,  Pappy,  Pop,  Father 
Bush."  As  we  all  know,  the  answer  is  "none 
of  the  above,"  as  his  nickname  was — 
"Poppy."  Jim  Orr  says  that  his  volunteer 
work  in  retirement  keeps  him  busier  than 
his  career  in  the  shoe  business  did,  while  he 
and  wife  Christine  enjoy  9-year-old  daugh- 
ter, Patty's  growing-up  years.  Reach  Jim  at 
513-871-7955.  John  Treadwell  says  his  re- 
tirement has  taken  him  from  New  York  to 
North  Carolina  to  enjoy  horses  and  golf. 
Catch  him  at  (803)  642-9563.  Dave  Brown 
writes  from  Kennebunkport,  Maine,  that  he 
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continues  to  consult  in  retirement,  one  mile 
from  you-know-who.  Having  visited  Aus- 
tralia and  New  Zealand,  he  is  sailing  to 
Nova  Scotia  and  Cape  Breton  Isle.  Thanks, 
Dave.  Bill  Barnard  answered  my  pleadings 
for  news:  After  36  years  with  Johnson  & 
Johnson,  he  is  now  a  retired  VP,  living  in 
Princeton,  New  Jersey,  where  he  sees  Phil 
Reed  and  Betty  at  church.  He  mentioned  a 
new  job  for  Ken  Keuffel  who  provided  a 
note  with  further  details.  KK  at  67,  thinks  he 
might  be  the  "oldest  young  coach"  in  the 
country.  He  "unretired"  as  football  coach  at 
Lawrenceville  and  still  teaches  English  part- 
time.  He  "will  use  the  single  wing  offense, 
of  course."  Alright,  Ken!  Thanks,  Bill.  A 
gold  star  for  you!  A  most  welcome  note 
from  Ellie  Vose  relating  a  grand  evening 
with  wife  Ann,  old  roommate,  Bob  Furman, 
and  his  wife,  Poppi,  in  Cleveland  after  35 
years;  later,  a  dinner  reunion  with  Rennie 
Wacht  and  wife  Betty  in  Southampton, 
Long  Island.  Thanks  for  staying  in  touch,  El- 
lie. Don  Celotto  reports  meeting  Loosh  Big- 
low,  whom  he  recognized  immediately,  at 
the  Yale-Harvard  game.  Not  so  for  Loosh 
with  Don.  After  40  vears,  Don  what  can  I 
say?  Catch  Don  at'  (203)  397-3277.  Dud 
Batchelor,  retired  after  42  years  with  Mal- 
linkrodt  Inc.,  plans  to  tutor  young  black 
males  in  a  local  literacy  program,  plus  other 
volunteer  activities.  Thanks,  Dud.  Bill  Bau- 
man  wraps  up  42  years  as  a  physician  by 
consulting  to  the  Danbury,  Connecticut, 
hospital  while  enjoying  sons  Bill  '71  and 
Phill  '73.  Plenty  of  Andover  spirit  there! 
(914)  276-2898.  Averill  Q.  Mix  survived  the 
Frisco  quake  in  Los  Gatos,  five  miles  from 
its  center.  Rebuilding  is  greedily  tough,  but 
they  will  make  it.  Tom  Quarles,  visiting 
Florida  in  March,  called  to  report  that  he  is 
still  in  banking,  commuting  daily  to  Man- 
chester, New  Hampshire,  from  Amherst, 
Mass.,  where  his  wife  is  a  secretary  at  near- 
by Mount  Holyoke  College;  his  son  is  enjoy- 
ing Bradenton,  Florida.  Great  to  hear  from 
you,  Tom.  A  very  special  card  came  from 
Spike  Adriance  '28,  now  back  in  Andover  at 
237  N.  Main  Street,  #B4,  01810.  He  caught 
the  error  that  Mickey  Leon  passed  away  in 
Story,  WY,  not  NY.  He  found  those  kinds  of 
mistakes  on  my  entrance  exams!  Thanks  tor 
your  condolences  on  being  a  class  scribe. 
You  are  the  best.  Plan  on  being  with  us  for 
the  50th.  Regarding  mistakes:  my  humble 
apologies  to  John  G.  Smith  whose  letter 
corrected  his  location  to  Ely,  Nevada,  not 
Elf,  and  told  of  his  retirement  from  a  career 
in  mining  after  graduating  from  Colorado 
School  of  Mines  in  1950.  On  the  back  of  a 
grocery  list,  Sledge  Hammer  pronounced 
Jim  Brayton  the  winner  of  the  Charlton 
Cup  at  the  Aloaxet  Golf  Club  in  Westport, 
and  that  he  is  in  great  physical  shape. 

More  information  from  Nate  Cartmell 
whose  unflagging  energy  for  PA  '42  and 
alumni  giving  is  boundless.  He  reports  that 
the  reunion  special  gifts  committee  is  in  ac- 
tion and  attended  Leaders'  Weekend  in 
Andover  in  October.  Nate  reminds  us  that 
the  really  big  news  is  that  all  gifts  and 
pledges  made  in  1991  will  count  in  our  class 
total  for  the  50th  in  1992.  So  don't  wait  to 
time  your  giving  to  a  late  date.  More  from 
Nate  on  this  later.  As  we  prepare  for  the 
50th,  remember  that  Abbot  '42  will  be  cele- 
brating their  50th  also.  We  invite  the  Abbot 
alumnae  to  join  us  in  making  one  grand  cel- 


ebration of  the  classes  of  1942.  While  we  at- 
tended our  school  separately,  together  as 
alumni/ae  we  can  provide  some  really  solid 
support  for  the  schools  collectively.  This 
cooperation  should  extend  to  fund  raising 
as  well  as  individual  participation.  The  next 
edition  will  be  after  the  new  year.  I  wish 
y'all  a  great  holiday  season  and  a  happy 
1991.  I  hope  you  enjoy  a  great  fall  season  of 
sports  and  an  appreciation  of  the  great 
country  in  which  we  live.  I  will  try  to  keep 
the  same  address — for  a  while. 


A'l  James  McE.  Brown 

^J  RFD  #3  Box  70-1  Montauk  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Skmington,  CT  06378 

First  off,  my  apology  to  Skip  Ordeman  for 
leaving  him  off  the  attendees  at  the  reunion 
yearbook  meeting.  Skip  not  only  was  there, 
he  was  chairman.  A  note  was  received  from 
Bill  Coleman  who  retired  from  medical 
practice  in  1989  and  now  lives  in  Wolfeboro, 
New  Hampshire.  Bill  is  enjoying  8  grand- 
children, and,  in  his  words,  "life  is  great." 
Hearing  from  Bill  reminded  me  that  a  very 
close  friend  of  ours  used  to  date  Bill.  She  al- 
ways hoped  he  would  kiss  her  but  he  never 
did.  Name  on  request. 

John  Bonn  reports  from  La  Jolla,  Califor- 
nia, that  although  he  suffered  a  stroke  a 
year  or  so  ago  suffering  some  paralysis,  he 
can  still  operate  his  business  in  a  limited 
way.  The  good  weather  there  is  a  real  bless- 
ing to  John. 

From  Roy  Ferguson  the  news  is  that  he  is 
still  working  as  an  architect  in  Hartford,  al- 
though having  merged  his  firm  with  an- 
other. I'm  sorry  to  say  that  Roy's  wife,  Janet, 
died  in  May. 

Got  another  note  about  a  retirement,  and 
unfortunately,  soon  thereafter  a  stroke,  but 
the  note  was  unsigned.  Whoever  you  are, 
we  wish  you  a  speedy  recovery. 

From  Bardwell  Smith,  teaching  in  the  de- 
partment of  religion  at  Carlton  College  in 
Northfield,  Minn.,  came  a  note  saying  that 
he  and  his  wife  will  be  in  Japan  for  about 
six  months  teaching  part-time  at  Doshisha 
University  in  Kyoto  and  continuing  his 
long-term  research  project  into  the  psycho- 
logical effects  of  abortion  on  Japanese  wom- 
en. The  Doshisha  program  between  Doshi- 
sha University  and  13  American  colleges 
was  started  by  Carlton  and  Amherst  in  1972 
and  now  sends  50  students  a  year  from  the 
USA  to  Japan  for  10  months  of  study. 

Ben  Hammer,  not  heard  from  for  some 
length  of  time,  sends  in  a  nice  letter.  Al- 
though still  one  of  the  top  dogs  at  Sound- 
ings, a  marine-oriented  publication,  Ben  is 
now  phasing  out.  Blessed  with  three  chil- 
dren and  two  grandchildren,  the  future 
looks  good  to  the  Hammer  clan.  Because  of 
a  wedding,  Ben  and  Julie  missed  our  1988 
reunion,  but  are  getting  ready  for  1993. 

Your  secretary  will  be  visiting  Costa  Rica 
next  March.  If  any  of  you  are  familiar  with 
the  country,  I'd  like  to  hear  from  you. 

I  have  just  received  the  sad  news  that 
Harry  Mefford  Runyon  died  last  Septem- 
ber. A  graduate  of  Dartmouth,  Meff  was  a 
lawyer  who  spent  most  of  his  life  as  secre- 
tary of  the  New  York  Hospital.  A  resident 
ol  shelter  Island,  New  York,  he  leaves  his 
wife,  Wilma;  three  sons,  his  mother  and  a 


brother.  The  class  extends  it's  sympathy. 
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PHILLIPS 


Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Between  junkets  to  Russia  and  Jackson 
Hole,  Roger  Strong  keeps  making  our  life 
easy  with  news  of  classmates.  One  was  a 
nifty  shot  of  Dick  Rosenblatt  sporting  two 
gold  and  two  silver  medals  for  swimming 
prowess  in  the  Senior  Olympics.  Dick  is  a 
bit,  ah,  hefty  and  figures  his  success  set  back 
by  years  the  cause  of  streamlining.  Another 
was  a  letter  Roger  had  gotten  from  Bill 
Wagner  which  set  off  some  three-cornered 
correspondence.  After  Yale,  Bill  tried  and 
rejected  the  insurance  game  then  got  a 
B.F.A.  at  the  Rhode  Island  School  of  Design, 
and  started  his  own  graphic  arts  free- 
lancing business  in  Providence,  in  which 
he's  still  active.  But,  paralleling  the  begin- 
ning of  his  career  was  a  long  slide  into  alco- 
holism, a  lost  weekend  that  lasted  thirty 
years  and  wrecked  two  marriages.  The  hap- 
py part  is  that  Bill  reached  out  for  help  and 
is  one  of  the  few  who  have  made  it  all  the 
way  back.  With  the  support  of  Anna,  whom 
he  married  in  1988,  the  future  is  a  whole 
new  deck.  Our  hat  is  off  to  him. 

On  the  subject  of  Rhode  Island,  Jerry 
O'Brien  keeps  us  posted  from  home  in  Bris- 
tol and  his  summer  place  in  Westport, 
Mass.  He  attended  the  memorial  service  for 
Dick  Harrington  at  Brown  Univ.  The  eulo- 
gy touched  on  Dick's  achievements  in  the  li- 
brary and  his  interests  that  ranged  widely 
over  the  art  and  architecture  of  the  world's 
great  art  galleries.  Jerry  and  Anne  had  sight- 
ings of  Flossie  and  Jim  Hudner  in  Westport, 
apparently  all  well  and  enjoying  the  season 
with  kids  and  grandchildren.  Jerry  further 
reported  the  move  of  Twink  and  Ed  Under- 
bill to  South  Dartmouth,  Padanaram,  more 
particularly.  A  card  from  Ed  speaks  of  "re- 
verse migration"  after  16  years  on  Sanibel. 
Hope  to  hear  the  criteria  on  which  that 
move  was  based.  Whatever,  it  got  the  Un- 
derbills within  about  two  miles  of  Bob 
Boynton,  who  is  still,  we  think,  minister  of 
South  Dartmouth's  Congregational  Church. 

On  a  quick  trip  to  Greenwich  to  see  Mary 
Alice  and  Peter  Roome  (old  friends:  stay  in 
touch),  Peter,  in  his  most  mysterious  man- 
ner, spirited  us  to  his  club  and  stationed  us 
on  the  last  green,  refusing  to  give  a  clue 
why  he'd  broken  up  a  perfectly  nice  cocktail 
hour.  Well,  it  was  a  USGA  seniors'  tourna- 
ment, and,  mirabile  dictu,  who  comes 
charging  up  the  fairway  but  Wheelock 
Whitney  and  brother  Kim.  Great  get- 
together.  A  few  weeks  later,  Wheelock  mar- 
ried Penny  Lewis,  she  ot  Miami  and  sharing 
his  abiding  love  of  horses.  All  our  best  wish- 
es follow. 

Pot  Pourri:  Loudie  and  Burch  Ault  have 
removed  from  Santa  Fe  to  a  ranch  near  Tuc- 
son, where,  as  Chas  Sagar  reports,  Burch 
has  turned  some  of  his  many  talents  to  rais- 
ing money  for  the  Episcopal  Church.  Chas 
himself  is  fit  and  still  sane  after  year  one  oi 
filling  Peter  Baker's  shoes.  He  and  Marilyn 
favored  us  with  a  visit  in  mid-June  and 
more  recently  dropped  in  to  see  the 
Roomes.  Baker  himseli  sounds  well  judging 
from  a  card  he  sent  last  spring.  Didn't  sav 
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how  he's  filling  the  vacuum  after  dumping 
the  agent's  job  on  Chas,  but  underlined  the 
personal  reward  during  his  tenure  of  rees- 
tablishing contact  with  many  classmates.  In 
the  same  time  frame,  Pete  Stevens  was  off 
to  Jamaica  with  two  sons,  one  who  was  to 
spend  this  summer  in  Outward  Bound,  the 
other  who  was  heading  for  a  semester  in 
France  this  fall. 

We  were  all  saddened  to  learn  of  the 
death  in  April  of  Herb  Deming,  a  great 
friend  to  many  in  school  years  and  a  loyal 
alumnus.  Herb  graduated  from  Yale  in  1949 
and  took  an  MBA  from  Rutgers.  That  was 
followed  by  a  career  as  a  commercial  bank- 
ing officer  with  Union  Trust,  Community 
Banking  and  the  American  National  Bank. 
Several  classmates  have  written  us  about 
Herb  with  the  common  denominator  that  he 
was  a  nice,  gentle  person  and  will  be 
missed.  Our  sympathy  goes  to  Rita  and 
their  two  sons. 

Just  before  filing  this,  further  sad  news 
came  of  the  death  in  August  of  Julian  Bing- 
ham Abbott.  We  remember  him  as  an  intel- 
ligent, always  genial  guy  with  wide-ranging 
interests  in  the  Philuptan,  Circle  A,  wres- 
tling, the  Mirror.  His  career  was  interior  de- 
sign, first  with  a  Cleveland  concern,  then 
with  Hofstatter  in  NYC,  and  finally  estab- 
lishing his  own  firm  in  East  Hampton  from 
1975  on.  Bing  died  of  AIDS.  The  why  of  that 
is  unknown  to  us  and  wholly  irrelevant. 
AIDS  is  now  a  fact  of  life  for  all  of  us  re- 
gardless of  color,  sex,  depth  of  pocket  or  so- 
cial stratum.  As  some  of  you  know,  your 
scribe  is  a  nut  about  HIV/ AIDS  education. 
Parents  must  educate  kids;  grandparents 
must  assure  their  children  do  this.  New 
thought?  Dial  800-458-5231.  Ask  for  the 
AIDS  prevention  guide  for  parents. 

Next  time:  a  catch-up  from  Stearns  Ellis, 
an  amusing  side-look  from  Gib  Reese, 
more  and  better  Sam  Arnold  recipes,  nos- 
talgia from  Doug  Bomeisler  prophetic 
words  of  Joe  Reisler  on  Marine  force  reduc- 
tion, John  Kellett  on  the  air  conditioning  of 
Texas  for  the  Economic  Summit,  and  other 
happy  surprises  sure  to  appear  in  the  mail. 
Ciao. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing  II 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


It  is  the  middle  of  September  and  I  am  suf- 
fering from  the  class  secretary's  usual  la- 
ment .  .  .  very  little  news;  so  I'll  wing  it  as 
best  I  can. 

First,  the  bad  news.  Alexander  Twom- 
bly,  Jr.  died  on  21  November  according  to  a 
note  received  from  his  wife,  Nancy.  I  have 
no  details  at  all.  You  may  write  to  her  at  174 
Kent  Place,  Summit,  NJ  07901.  Our  deepest 
sympathy  goes  to  his  family. 

Under  the  heading  of  good  news,  I  had  a 
successful  operation  for  prostate  cancer  in 
June,  and  am  thankfully  just  about  fully  re- 
covered from  that  experience.  I  mention  it 
because  I  was  so  lucky  to  have  it  discovered 
during  a  routine  physical,  and  I  would  like 
to  urge  each  of  you  to  get  a  regular  check- 
up. The  alternative  is  very  grim,  and  we  are 
at  that  age  where  this  affliction  is  not  un- 
common. 

Among  callers,  writers  and  card-senders 


whom  I  would  like  to  thank  for  their  kind 
interest  in  mv  problem,  were  John  Thorn- 
dike,  Bill  Saltonstall,  Father  Bill  O'Shea, 
Dick  Couch,  John  Lampe  John  Blake,  Tom 
Hopkinson,  Bob  Terry,  Dick  Welch,  Bill 
Morris,  Artie  Moher  and  Lee  Ann  Wogan. 
It's  real  heartening  to  have  as  big  and  as 
great  a  family  as  '45! 

Crosby  Kemper  sent  me  a  copy  of  Bank- 
ers Monthly  magazine,  which  features  him 
on  the  cover  as  "The  Indiana  Jones  of  Amer- 
ican Banking."  The  caricature  of  Crosby  is 
not  at  all  flattering  as  he  is  depicted  swing- 
ing on  a  vine  with  a  whip  clasped  in  his 
teeth.  His  career  at  United  Missouri  Banc- 
shares  is  covered  in  great  detail  as  are  the 
controversies  and  feuds  he  has  had  with 
family  members,  in-laws,  civic  leaders, 
country  clubs  and  other  bankers.  The  one 
thing  that  comes  through  loud  and  clear  is 
that  you  may  disagree  with  him  in  many, 
many  areas,  but  he  has  done  one  hell  of  a 
job  running  his  bank,  which  in  this  day  and 
age  is  rare  and  places  him  in  the  front  rank 
nationally  of  bank  chief  executives. 

We  spent  a  great  weekend  in  August 
with  "The  Mysterious  Man  from  Short 
Hills,"  John  Lampe,  and  his  wonderful 
wife,  Nancy,  at  their  place  on  Nantucket. 
The  island  is  a  fantastic  spot,  brimming 
with  fine  restaurants,  scenic  attractions  and 
great  shopping,  especially  for  antiques  and 
paintings.  The  MMFSH  kept  things  jump- 
ing, as  usual,  with  his  sometimes  weird 
compulsions  to  acquire  things  for  the  cot- 
tage, which  the  lady  of  the  house  found 
somewhat  less  than  attractive. 

On  the  way  back,  we  arranged  to  take 
Steve  and  Stephanie  Sorota  to  lunch  in 
Hyannis  where  our  ferry  docked.  We  had  a 
great  time,  as  usual,  reminiscing  about  the 
old  days  and  about  the  reunion.  After 
lunch,  we  adjourned  to  their  home  in  Cen- 
terville  to  have  a  look  at  Steph's  latest  paint- 
ings. She  is  a  watercolorist  of  some  note  in 
the  Cape  Cod  art  world.  We  acquired  one 
we  couldn't  resist  and  now  own  three  Soro- 
ta originals.  If  you're  in  the  area  and  are  in- 
terested in  paintings,  give  them  a  call. 

I  can't  wing  it  any  more;  so  I'll  close  with 
a  reminder  that  it's  Alumni  Fund  time  again 
and  old  John  Blake  is  still  laboring  in  the 
vineyards  and  needs  all  the  help  he  can  get. 

I  have  asked  the  editor  to  accept  this  trag- 
ic news  which  I  received  after  the  deadline 
for  this  issue.  Tom  Raleigh  died  in  the  early 
hours  of  Sunday  16  September  1990  in  Bos- 
ton as  the  result  of  a  cerebral  hemorrhage 
he  suffered  on  13  September.  This  was 
shocking  news  because  Tom  had  been  in  ex- 
cellent health,  took  regular  exercise  and 
played  competitive  tennis  right  up  to  the 
day  before  his  stroke.  He  had  been  retired 
for  little  over  a  year  from  his  duties  as  vice- 
chairman  of  Price  Waterhouse  and  was 
thoroughly  enjoying  himself  between  his  re- 
tirement havens  in  Florida  and  New  Hamp- 
shire. Two  of  his  great  loves  were  Princeton, 
where  he  recently  officiated  as  president  of 
the  reuning  class  of  1950,  and  Andover 
which  he  honored  with  a  50th  reunion  gift, 
at  maturity,  of  $100,000  just  about  a  year 
ago.  He  was  a  past  president  of  the  Long- 
wood  Cricket  Club  and  was  in  Boston  for  a 
meeting  of  that  organization  when  stricken. 
He  is  survived  by  his  beloved  wife,  Ann; 
two  sons  and  two  daughters.  You  may 
write  to  Ann  at  McCoy  Road,  Jaffrey,  NH 


03452.  Our  deepest  and  fondest  sympathy 
to  the  family  of  a  great  member  of  '45. 
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ABBOT 


Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
180  Mendham  Rd. 
Far  Hills,  NJ  07931 


"Moving  Day:"  does  the  phrase  ring  in  your 
ears  as  the  knell  of  doom  or  the  knock  of  op- 
portunity? The  latter,  I'm  happy  to  report, 
seems  the  case  for  the  many  movers  among 
us  45ers,  judging  from  their  cheerful  re- 
ports; viz: 

"Jim's  and  my  life  has  been  full  of  lots  of 
moves,  especially  in  the  Middle  West,  but 
now  we  are  most  happily  settled  near  San 
Francisco,"  says  Phyllis  Hardon  Gander. 
Those  of  you  who  saw  Phyl  at  reunion  may 
know  that  a  condo  in  Maui  is  a  second 
home  where  she  and  spouse  are  able  to 
spend  about  three  months  a  year — pretty 
exotic!  The  miracles  of  modern  medicine,  in 
providing  Phyl  and  her  spouse  (yes,  each  of 
them)  with  a  new  aortic  heart  valve,  enable 
them  to  pursue  their  interests — golf,  grand- 
children, and  for  Phyl,  the  great  game  of 
tennis.  Which  of  the  three  is  more  strenu- 
ous, Phyl? 

Of  the  seventeen  news-beseeching  post- 
cards I  sent  out,  three  came  back  marked 
"Return  to  Sender,"  so  we  know  that  Sara 
Livermore  has  moved  from  Cambridge, 
Mass.,  to,  I  have  now  discovered,  San  Fran- 
cisco. Again,  you  who  were  at  reunion  are 
way  ahead  of  me.  Well,  didja  know  that 
Jean  Bunten  Kirby  moved  from  Washing- 
ton state  to  Palm  Desert,  Calif.?  Neither  did 
the  post  office,  which  did,  however,  know 
the  new  address  for  Joan  Holdsworth  Max- 
well; they  stamped  it  on  her  card  and  then 
returned  it  to  me  anyway,  across  the  entire 
continent. 

In  good  old-fashioned  Milwaukee,  the 
traditional  service  of  mail  forwarding  is  still 
honored:  Suzanne  Leland  LeFeber  did  get 
her  card,  even  though  she  writes  in  reply 
that  "after  thirty-three  years  we  have 
moved."  Three  married  children  live  near- 
by, with  "seven  grandchildren  to  enjoy." 
One  unmarried  child  lives  in  Seattle,  where 
their  visits  included  the  San  Juan  Islands 
and  the  Olympic  peninsula  in  May  1990. 
There's  a  vacation  home  in  (?)  County,  Wis- 
consin (sorry,  Noonie,  can't  read  it).  And  to 
balance  all  this  cold-country  fun,  the  LeFe- 
bers  spend  several  months  in  Stuart,  Flori- 
da. Somehow  they  managed  time  for  Swit- 
zerland and  Italy  in  the  fall  of  '89,  and  they 
are  gazing  toward  Alaska  for  spring  '91. 

It's  never  too  late  to  send  me  a  copy  of 
your  Christmas  letter,  if  that's  one  of  your 
traditions.  It's  An  easy  way  to  contribute  to 
your  class  news.  We'll  all  be  grateful. 
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Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


Meredith  Price's  "Ex-pitcher  Hits  a  Home- 
run"  piece  in  the  summer  Bulletin  will  cer- 
tainly become  the  biggest  PA  '46  story  of  all 
time.  I've  known  about  Superior  Pets  mete- 
oric success  for  a  number  of  years.  Once  I 
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tried  to  sell  Dick  a  "Cat-of-the-Year  Con- 
test" with  prizes  that  included  all-expense 
trips  to  Catalina  Island,  the  Catskills,  Kitty 
Hawk,  North  Carolina,  and  the  biggie,  a  su- 
per two  weeks  in  Katmandu.  Phelps  didn't 
buy  it.  Nonetheless,  Malcolm  Muir,  our  city 
cat,  is  still  keen  on  Kleen  Kitty.  Every  time 
he  goes  to  his  box,  I  think,  well  there's  an- 
other restored  brick  for  George  Washington 
Hall.  One  more  time,  from  all  of  us,  congrat- 
ulations, Richard. 

Back  in  June,  Shelia  and  I  spent  a  spectac- 
ular Sunday  in  Sharon  with  Sue  and  Jack 
Lynch.  After  a  pick-up  tour  of  the  spread,  a 
swim  and  a  lovely  lunch,  we  went  to  the 
Playhouse  to  see  Eben  Keyes  II's  (PA  '50) 
musical,  The  Shotgun  Marriage,  an  amusing 
spoof  of  Moliere.  Although  Eben  is  a  third 
generation  Andoverian  (the  Keyes  Prize, 
etc.),  he  prefers  to  refer  to  Harvard  as  his 
educational  foundation. 

The  boys  from  Boston  (Begien,  Wexler, 
Pratt,  Phelps,  Hudner,  etc.)  are  making 
even  more  plans  for  the  45th  coming  up  in 
June.  Talk  of  a  round  of  Royal  and  Ancient 
during  the  weekend  is  alive,  maybe  on 
Thursday  prior  to  the  normal  festivities 
(there's  even  a  new  golf  course  in  George- 
town). If  you  might  enjoy  18  (Friday,  Mel- 
lor,  Gruner,  Whitney,  O.J.  Dupree,  Pollard, 
etc.)  write  Begien  or  Phelps  so  thev  can  go 
for  it. 

Certain  parties  have  asked  for  news  of 
the  following  classmates:  Upjohn,  Walker, 
McKee,  Stevens,  Stenberg,  McLean,  Schel- 
lens,  Sanford,  Tarbox,  Perry  and  Page. 

Would  you  believe  it?  Ok,  let's  have  the 
word  or  a  note  so  we  can  spread  the  word. 

Fred  Thomas  has  retired  to  Oakland 
where  he  had  World  Series  tickets  for  every- 
one but  he  never  told  us.  Gustavo  Tavares 
is  the  director  of  a  private  organization  in 
Santo  Domingo  helping  to  improve  the  gen- 
eral education  and  schooling  system 
throughout  the  island.  The  Cranton/ 
Thomes  School  of  Wells,  Maine,  (Peter  T. 
'83)  now  has  34  students.  There's  a  discount 
for  alumni  grandchildren. 

Remember  the  one  about  Vic  Kiam  '44, 
who  liked  the  razor  so  much  he  bought  the 
company?  Dick  Phelps,  who  liked  to  attend 
Red  Sox  fantasy  camps  (with  Bill  Wood  '47), 
made  sure  he  never  needed  reservations 
again.  He  bought  a  ball  club,  Class  A  Stock- 
ton of  the  California  League.  (There's  no 
end  to  that  story!) 

When  you  receive  this  issue,  it  should  be 
deep  into  the  holly  cranberry  season.  So,  let 
me  wish  you  all  a  jolly  one  and  a  happy  and 
healthy  year.  And  thanks  very  much  for 
your  continued  support  of  the  Alumni 
Fund. 


An  R.  R.  Drury 

30  Walden  Street 
PHILLIPS  Hamden,  CT  0651 

In  the  short  time  between  the  last  edition  of 
these  notes  when  it  seemed  that  world 
peace  was  really  breaking  out,  and  at  this 
writing,  when  military  aggression  has 
gripped  the  mid-East,  drugs  and  crime  are 
destroying  our  cities,  and  AIDS  is  such  a 
devastation,  events  seem  to  be  out-pacing 
our  ability  to  deal  with  them.  Better  days 
ahead? 


The  Bulletin's  recent  article  by  Rep.  Peter 
Smith  '64  about  his  fight  with  the  NRA  over 
a  bill  to  ban  assault  weapons  brought  forth 
a  letter  of  protest  (which  appears  in  this  is- 
sue) from  our  own  Angus  Laidlaw,  a  target 
shooter  and  NRA  member.  I  recall  Angus 
appearing  in  Vander  Stucken's  German 
class  with  a  small  working  model  of  a  can- 
non, therefrom  his  interest  in  guns.  Angus 
admits  to  being  a  "mechanical  nut,"  whose 
experience  in  taking  apart  a  '53  MG  while 
on  duty  with  the  Army  in  Germany  led  to  a 
career  in  writing  and  editing.  He  spent  elev- 
en years  on  the  staff  of  Mechanics  Illustrated. 
With  uncanny  timeliness  he  has  just  com- 
pleted a  piece  on  operating  cars  under 
desert  conditions  for  Automobile  Internation- 
al, a  mid-eastern  publication.  His  current 
work  is  the  free-lance  production  of  hard 
core  "how  to"  articles  on  automobile  topics. 
Angus  and  Christine  live  in  Montclair,  N.J. 
Christine  is  working  on  a  Ph.D.  in  art  and 
architecture  and  teaching  part-time  at  Rut- 
gers. They  have  a  daughter,  a  son,  and  a 
granddaughter.  Angus  remembers  the  good 
education  at  PA,  but  also  a  painful  social 
life.  Perhaps  co-education  has  changed  that. 

Steve  Bogan  had  just  sealed  his  Branford, 
Conn.,  driveway.  Tomorrow,  having  hung 
up  his  squeegee,  he  will  resume  his  role  as 
the  principal  engineer  with  the  Umholtz- 
Dickie  Corp.  in  nearby  Wallingford  where 
he  designs  vibration  testing  equipment.  If 
you  are  thinking  of  building  an  engine, 
Steve  can  tell  you  how  likely  it  is  to  shake  it- 
self to  pieces.  Steve  studied  electrical  engi- 
neering at  Yale.  He  electrified  Terry  and  to- 
gether they  produced  three  high  voltage 
children:  a  son  who  is  working  on  both  an 
M.D.  at  Harvard  and  a  Ph.D.  in  biology  at 
MIT;  a  daughter  in  her  first  year  of  law 
school  at  Boston  University;  and  a  son,  an 
electrical  engineer,  from  MIT.  Steve  was  un- 
til recently  a  very  active  glider  pilot,  but  has 
given  up  the  sport  without  explaining  why. 

Dick  Blair  remembered  that  it  was 
Sandy  Trowbridge's  summer  experience 
with  American  Youth  Hostels,  which  led  to 
Dick's  five  years  with  that  organization. 
Dick  also  spent  '53-55  sailing  around  the 
world  on  the  brigantine  Yankee.  Since  then, 
Dick  has  worked  in  sales  for  PanAm  mostly 
in  New  York.  He  and  Marilyn  have  been 
able  to  travel  almost  everywhere.  When  I 
told  him  I  once  took  a  PanAm  747  from 
Frankfurt  to  Delhi  and  was  one  of  only 
eight  passengers  he  said  that  today  on  the 
same  flight  I'd  feel  more  like  a  sardine.  Dick 
and  Marilyn  have  four  children:  a  daughter 
Carol  about  to  be  married;  a  son  Richard, 
Jr.,  engaged;  a  daughter  at  the  University  of 
Colorado;  and  a  son  David  living  in  Florida. 
Dick  has  given  up  heavy  duty  sailing  in  fa- 
vor of  bicycling. 

The  Rev.  Joe  Champlin  has  resumed 
writing  for  The  Catholic  Sun  and  included  in 
his  first  column  a  tribute  to  Emory  Basford 
by  quoting  a  Basford  admonition  which  has 
profoundly  affected  Joe's  life,  "Gentlemen, 
don't  waste  your  precious  morning  hours 
on  light  reading  like  newspapers  and  maga- 
zines. Use  that  time  for  serious  study.  •  •  ■" 
Sounds  like  E.B. 

Fred  Bahr  writes  to  say  he  has  become  a 
grandfather  via  daughter  Robin,  has  a  son 
doing  features  for  Disney  in  Los  Angeles,  and 
a  younger  daughter  finishing  up  a  stint  with 
the  Peace  Corps  in  Africa.  Classmates  pass- 


ing through  Williamsburg  should  drop  in. 

Rosey  Rosenau's  daughter  Carol  was  mar- 
ried this  summer  to  Scott  Truncellito  in  a  cer- 
emony at  the  New  York  Botanical  Gardens. 

I  am  sorry  to  report  that  Peter  Fleming's 
wife,  Jane,  died  on  29  Mav.  A  former  Wight- 
man  Cup  tennis  player,  she  was  very  active 
in  community  services  in  Greenwich,  Conn., 
founding  the  Neighbor  to  Neighbor  pro- 
gram which  provides  food  and  clothing  for 
the  needy  and  was  a  member  of  Hot  Line,  a 
counseling  services. 


A  7  Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 

^  '  18  Briar  Road 

ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  19803 

I  was  so  pleased  to  receive  the  following 
from  Bunty  Goddard  Dickey  in  May:  "It 
must  be  a  thousand  years  since  I  wrote  to 
Abbot  Academy,  but  I  am  definitely  alive 
and  kicking.  A  few  weeks  ago,  Charley  and 
I  had  a  wonderful  visit  with  Les  and  Mack- 
ie  Hall  Kernan.  We  see  them  almost  every 
year  when  they  visit  Florida,  but  each  visit 
seems  like  the  most  fun.  Neither  Mackie  nor 
I  have  changed  one  bit — WE  SAY — and  the 
40-odd  years  since  we  first  met  seem  to  melt 
away.  To  have  such  a  long  and  close  friend- 
ship is  a  true  treasure.  My  husband  is  still 
writing  outdoor  humor  and  has  just  pub- 
lished his  ninth  book — another  collection  of 
his  work.  My  oldest  daughter  lives  in  Dur- 
ham, runs  two  pre-schools  and  has  three 
sons  ages  15,  8  and  1.  My  son  is  doing  re- 
search at  the  University  of  California-Davis 
as  a  molecular-biophysics  professor  and  has 
two  sons  ages  3  and  1 .  My  youngest  daugh- 
ter manages  the  New  York  office  of  a  Ger- 
man television  company  and  travels  exten- 
sively in  her  work.  Looking  forward  to 
really  and  truly  coming  back  to  Abbot  for 
our  45th."  Thanks,  Bunty.  It  was  great  hear- 
ing from  you  after  all  these  years.  Looking 
forward  to  seeing  you  in  '92. 

My  old  faithful  Margot  Meyer  Richter  is 
still  so  busy  with  all  her  activities  that  after  I 
read  about  them,  I'm  exhausted.  This  year 
she  was  president-elect  of  the  Wake  County 
Arts  Council;  chair,  planning  committee  re- 
vising bylaws  and  doing  a  long-range  plan; 
also  chairman  of  a  steering  committee  doing 
a  cultural  plan  for  the  county;  plays  golf, 
tennis  and  jogs;  is  administrative  assistant 
to  Methodist  campus  minister  for  local 
college  students  at  North  Carolina  State 
University  and  Meredith  College;  is  work- 
ing on  organizing  a  regional  PA/AA  Asso- 
ciation; and  working  on  her  family  genealo- 
gy. She  also  has  eight  grandchildren.  After 
receiving  this  list  of  activities  she  sent  the 
following:  "Our  first  Regional  Association 
event  was  very  successful.  I  got  elected 
president  of  the  Andover/ Abbot  Regional 
Association  of  North  Carolina/Southern 
Virginia." 

Chris  von  Goeben  Curtis  sent  a  short 
note  to  Margot  which  contained  a  little  bit 
of  news.  Her  husband,  John,  had  a  heart  at- 
tack in  September  of  '89  and  is  recovering 
nicely.  They  were  hoping  to  go  back  to  Sit- 
ges,  Spain,  in  February  of  '90.  They  sold 
their  house  but  can't  take  the  money  out  of 
Spain  yet,  so  they  were  going  back  to  spend 
it  and  buy  airline  tickets  to  travel.  Sounds 
like  a  great  idea.  Let  us  know  your  mailing 
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address,  Chris. 

By  the  time  you  receive  your  Bulletin  it 
will  be  after  the  holidays,  so  I  want  to  wish 
each  and  every  classmate  and  your  families 
a  verv  happy,  healthy  and  prosperous  New 
Year!' 
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Dan  Tucker 
18  Arlington  Rd. 
Wellesley  Hills,  MA  02181 


The  reports  have  been  sparse  during  the 
summer.  Tom  Henderson  wrote  from  Cor- 
pus Christy,  Texas:  "The  Henderson  Farm 
&  Greenhouse  [letterhead]  on  this  station- 
ery is  all  part  of  maintaining  an  agricultural 
property  ...  on  the  40  acres  where  we  live 
at  the  edge  of  town.  I  grow  hay  for  the  local 
horse  people,  and  as  long  as  gals  keep  get- 
ting married  Judy  will  continue  to  whole- 
sale orchids  to  florists.  The  oil  business  has 
withered  off  to  almost  nothing.  Here's  hop- 
ing the  price  of  oil  stays  up  long  enough  to 
tempt  some  investors  to  buy  interests  in 
wells  again.  I  have  taken  advantage  of  the 
slow  time  to  pay  my  community  good- 
works  dues  as  chairman  of  the  Advisory 
Board  of  the  Corpus  Christy  Museum  of  Sci- 
ence and  History,  president  of  the  Friends 
of  the  Museum  (organizing  a  major  funds 
drive),  helping  organize  a  new  Episcopal 
church,  Commodore  of  the  C.C.  Yacht  Club. 
Now  is  the  time  to  work  for  myself  again.  I 
enjoy  hearing  about  other  '48ers  in  your  col- 
umn. Except  for  a  couple  of  visits  to  Ando- 
ver,  I  have  seen  a  classmate  only  once  since 
graduation.  I'd  like  to  aim  for  at  least  dou- 
bling that  over  the  next  decade."  Written  be- 
fore the  Iraq  crisis,  Tom  may  have  his  wish 
about  the  price  of  oil. 

A  small  group  of  '48ers  have  been  getting 
together  for  lunch  and  conversation  at  Lock 
Ober's  in  Boston  on  a  more  or  less  regular 
schedule  ever  since  the  40th  reunion.  Phil 
Aronson,  Bob  Brace,  Roger  Hunt  and  my- 
self were  the  original  group  which  has  since 
been  joined  by  John  Bloom  and  Pete  Sel- 
leck.  Lyle  Hall  wants  to  join  us,  but  his 
travel  schedule  rarely  is  accommodating. 
Anyone  from  the  class  who  would  like  to 
come  is  welcome.  Give  me  a  call  at  (617) 
723-2600  (office)  or  237-4082  (home)  for  the 
next  date. 

Finally,  on  a  personal  note,  Edie  and  1  an- 
nounce that  our  daughter  Sarah  married 
Bob  Parente  on  13  October  at  Trinity 
Church  in  Boston.  Sarah  came  the  closest  of 
any  of  our  children  to  going  to  Andover, 
having  spent  a  year  in  Barcelona  with 
School  Year  Abroad. 
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Rosemary  fones 
1718  N.E.  7  th  Ave. 
Fort  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 


Word  has  been  received  that  Nancy  Rich- 
mond was  married  to  Dick  Clay  in  January, 
1989.  She  writes:  "We  continue  to  live  in 
Pittsburgh.  Dick  is  a  retired  executive  and  I 
still  have  my  public  relations  consulting 
business.  We  have  a  combined  family — 
Dick  has  three  daughters  (two  married);  I 
have  a  son  John  and  a  daughter  Beth,  both 


living  and  working  in  Pittsburgh.  Neither 
one  married." 

Last  summer  my  son  Jeremy  attended 
Phillips  Academy  Summer  Session,  thanks 
in  large  part  to  the  generosity  of  Eleanor 
Wallis  Herkness,  otherwise  known  as  Muf- 
fy.  He  froze  before  the  temperature  rose 
from  the  50s  to  the  90s,  but  it  was  a  great  ex- 
perience for  a  Florida  boy.  His  roommate 
was  from  Germany  and  girlfriend  from 
Greece,  and  as  a  bonus  to  his  colonial  histo- 
ry course  there  were  frequent  field  trips  to 
nearby  historical  sites.  On  the  last  day,  after 
picking  him  up  at  his  modern  dorm  (Nathan 
Hale),  surrounded  by  woods,  we  drove 
down  to  the  Abbot  Circle  so  I  could  show 
him  Draper  Hall.  I  wish  I  hadn't.  SO  sad  to 
see  it  abandoned  and  all  boarded  up,  when 
only  a  few  years  ago.  .  .  Few?  Our  forty-fifth 
reunion  will  be  coming  up  in  a  couple  of 
years!  Send  news.  Old  or  new.  I'll  run  it. 
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James  P.  McLane 
17  Skinner's  Path 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


Because  of  an  error  in  the  Bulletin's  editorial 
dept.,  the  class  of  '49  notes  were  skipped 
last  issue.  The  following  is  mainly  the  col- 
umn that  should  have  appeared  in  the  sum- 
mer Bulletin. 

Peter  Ames  says  he  is  working  on  the  50- 
year  water  plan  for  NYC  because  "some- 
body has  to  make  sure  we  have  something 
to  dilute  our  scotch."  An  assignment  in  Ban- 
gladesh made  him  miss  our  40th.  He  has 
had  assignments  recently  in  Egypt,  West  Af- 
rica, India,  Zaire  and  some  20  other  coun- 
tries on  projects  for  Harza  Engineering 
where  he  is  head  of  Terrestrial  Biology.  Neil 
Rolde  has  announced  for  the  Democratic 
seat  in  the  US  Congress  from  his  district  in 
Maine  where  he  has  served  in  the  state  leg- 
islature as  majority  leader  since  1972.  He 
has  deep  seated  interests  in  health  insu- 
rance, rethinking  national  defense  policies 
in  light  of  world  political  changes,  and  the 
emerging  challenges  in  Central  and  South 
America.  Bruce  Bates  writes  that  he  and 
Nance  just  missed  the  Paul  Clevelands  on 
their  very  enjoyable  trip  to  New  Zealand. 
They  also  saw  Dick  Thoman  who  is  heavily 
involved  in  electronic  devices.  Dick  is  look- 
ing great.  Bill  Torrey  is  in  Paradise  Valley, 
Ariz.,  where  "The  Duke,"  he  writes,  "is  defi- 
nitely John  Wayne,  not  Mike  Dukakis."  His 
recruiting  efforts  for  PA  are  going  well.  Bar- 
bara and  Bill  Waskowitz  attended  the  wed- 
ding of  Larry  Kurzman's  daughter  in  Atlan- 
ta. Roger  Williams  retired  from  Ford  in  '87, 
but  says  he  has  been  on  special  assignment 
with  them  for  a  couple  of  years.  He  was 
greeted  with  a  first  grandchild  last  Decem- 
ber. "Ools"  Lindholm  was  married  in  Octo- 
ber '89  to  Karen  Baker  with  whom  he  has  a 
total  of  seven  grandchildren.  He  has  the  ad- 
ditional responsibility  of  being  Mayor  of 
Montclair  keeping  the  pace  fairly  hectic. 
James  White  has  seen  the  publication  of  his 
twelfth  book,  Protestant  Worship,  at  Notre 
Dame  where  he  teaches. 

I  received  a  reviewer's  copy  (with  a 
thoughtful  inscription)  of  Tony  Robinson's 
latest  novel,  The  Whole  Truth,  published  by 
Donald  I.  Fine,  Inc.  He  is  also  the  author  of 
A  Departure  From  the  Rules,  and  The  Easy 


Way.  Besides  being  a  prolific  writer,  he  is  a 
professor  of  writing  and  American  litera- 
ture at  SUNY,  and  lives  with  Kathleen  in 
New  Paltz.  Do  you  remember  his  father's 
best  seller,  The  Great  Snow?  Tony's  book  is 
about  a  top  executive  whose  well  ordered 
life  explodes  into  a  deadly  nightmare.  It's 
got  everything;  lust,  money  and  blood.  It 
poses  among  other  things  the  question  of 
whether  the  truth  is  an  acceptable  defense 
in  our  legal  system.  A  real  page  turner,  and 
it  is  available  at  book  stores  now.  Larry  Kel- 
ly writes  that  he  caught  Paul  Brodeur  on 
Ted  Kopple's  show,  Nightline.  Paul  was 
taking  the  consumer  side  in  the  controversy 
raised  by  his  recently  published,  Currents  of 
Death.  Larry  reports  a  side  benefit  in  the 
master's  swimming  program  in  which  he  is 
a  dedicated  participant.  They  put  him  in  the 
lane  with  the  35-40-year-old  females.  What 
with  the  new  goggles  and  all,  it  works  out 
pretty  well.  Also,  he  recommends  swim- 
ming as  a  fitness  enhancer. 

I  received  a  news  release  reporting  that 
Professor  Arthur  Stonehill  of  Oregon  State 
University  will  receive  an  honorary  degree 
from  the  Aarhus  School  of  Business  in  Den- 
mark. Art  has  published  extensively  on 
Danish  business  and  economics  for  many 
years.  He  is  co-author  of  Internationalizing 
the  Cost  of  Capital  and  the  definitive  text  in 
its  field,  Multinational  Business  Finance.  He 
has  taught  in  Copenhagen  and  Oslo  as  well 
as  UCal  Berkeley,  University  of  Hawaii,  and 
the  Cranfield  School  in  the  U.K.  Please  note 
that  this  column  makes  reference  to  18 
books  by  PA  49ers. 

Bill  Fleming  writes  that  he  closed  his 
psychiatric  practice  in  Ponce,  Puerto  Rico, 
after  24  years  and,  after  a  divorce,  moved  to 
Florida  where  he  works  for  the  Department 
of  Veteran's  Affairs.  He  is  single,  but  look- 
ing and  does  a  bit  of  boating  and  traveling. 
Mort  Collins  winters  in  Florida  and  sum- 
mers on  Jug  Island  in  the  St.  Lawrence.  Says 
he  is  "mostly  retired." 

Just  in,  a  day  brightener  for  those  of  us 
still  laboring  in  the  vineyards  of  the  hum- 
drum and  the  banal,  and  contemplating  that 
pause  definitely  doesn't  refresh,  an  item 
from  the  "Suzy"  column  of  the  New  York 
Post:  "Bo  Polk,  a  blast  from  New  York's 
swinging  past,  had  a  ravishing  young  week- 
end date.  .  .  Anna.  .  .  a  living  ad  for  Ralph 
Lauren."  Way  to  go  Bo!  Tid-bit  supplied  by 
our  correspondent  in  Long  Island,  Don  Su- 
therland. Why  not  take  a  minute  right  now 
to  bring  your  classmates  up  to  date  on  your 
issues  and  concerns,  comings  and  goings? 

Finally,  I  have  to  relate  the  terrible  news 
of  the  loss  of  two  of  our  classmates,  Dee 
Penwell  and  Dickie  Williamson.  Many  of 
you  have  written  to  me  about  these  two 
wonderful  men,  for  which  I  thank  you.  I 
have  contacted  their  wives  on  behalf  of  the 
class.  Bo  Polk  composed  a  poem  which  I 
quote  in  part. 

"No  matter  how  many  years  he's  gone, 
his  warmth  is  there  in  a  distant  dawn. 
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/.  Kenneth  McDonald 
4728  South  29th  St. 
Arlington,  VA  22206 


Last  July  the  Washington  Post  Book  World's 
review  of  Gisele  Freund's  Three  Days  with 
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Joyce,  a  book  of  photographs  of  James  Joyce 
taken  in  Paris  in  1938,  printed  a  delightful 
photograph  of  the  great  man — then  57 — 
with  his  young  grandson,  Stephen  Joyce. 
At  last  report  Steve  was  still  in  Paris,  work- 
ing for  the  Organization  for  Economic 
Cooperation  and  Development. 

Our  grand  reunion  last  June  also  pro- 
duced a  rich  photographic  collection:  Bill 
King's  snapshots,  Dick  Bell's  scrapbook, 
Bill  Ganem's  photomontage,  and  Pirn 
Epler's  time-lapse  study  in  the  reunion 
group  shots  from  1965  onward.  In  my  reun- 
ion column,  I  neglected  to  report  that  Allan 
L.  Toole,  M.D. — looking  little  changed  from 
1950 — came  up  from  New  Haven  to  join  the 
party  Saturday.  J.  Erick  Mack,  Jr.,  who  was 
delighted  to  see  Al  for  the  first  time  in  40 
years,  reminded  me  of  this  oversight.  Erick 
circles  the  globe  for  Unocal's  Geothermal 
Division;  last  December  he  and  Dagmar 
were  trapped  in  a  Manila  hotel  by  an  at- 
tempted coup. 

It  was  good  to  see  George  Pierre  Gardere 
at  the  reunion,  and  to  know  that  Pete  con- 
tinues his  football  career  vicariously 
through  his  son,  who  quarterbacks  for  the 
University  of  Texas. 

An  absentee  report  from  professor 
Charles  W.  Austin  notes  that  he  was  off  in 
Tahiti  at  reunion  time.  In  May  1989,  having 
finished  his  term  chairing  the  mathematics 
department  at  California  State  University, 
Long  Beach,  Charlie  celebrated  by  touring 
the  Soviet  Union,  from  Leningrad  to  Alma 
Ata,  probably  seeing  the  end  of  an  era. 
Charlie  now  hopes  to  finish  his  career  in  the 
classroom,  teaching. 

Gibb  Comwell,  on  leave  from  Dart- 
mouth Medical  School,  and  Mary  were  to 
set  off  for  Sweden  in  August.  After  some  35 
years  of  distinguished  government  service, 
James  B.  Fletcher,  Jr.  is  retired  in  Florida 
but  returns  to  Washington  periodically  to 
consult  for  his  former  employer.  Ken 
McDonald  is  now  chairman  of  the  board  of 
Governors  for  two  Episcopal  schools  in 
Alexandria,  Virginia,  which  will  merge  to 
form  St.  Stephen's  and  St.  Agnes'  School 
next  September. 

Our  40th  reunion  necrology  lists  21  class- 
mates, and  I  must  now  mark  the  deaths  of 
Michael  Schrager,  Roger  Beaumont  Wicks, 
and  Peter  LeBreton  Gray.  The  report  is  very 
late  of  Mike  Schrager's  death  in  1979  in  Cal- 
ifornia. Roger  Wicks  joined  us  as  a  senior 
and  graduated  from  the  University  of  Ala- 
bama, Tuscaloosa,  where  he  was  director  of 
special  projects  when  he  died  suddenly  on 
25  June  1989;  he  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Anne  Forshay  Wicks;  a  daughter,  Florence, 
and  a  son,  Roger,  Jr.  I  have  only  the  report 
that  Peter  Gray  died  18  July  1989,  in  Roches- 
ter, New  York.  We  are  all  saddened  at  the 
loss  of  these  friends  and  classmates. 
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Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck 
Box  N  -  Carbondale  Road 
Waverly,  PA  18471 


Remember,  dear  friends,  it's  not  too  early  to 
put  our  40th  reunion  on  the  agenda  for  this 
coming  spring  1991  (7,  8,  9  June).  I  look  for- 
ward to  seeing  a  lot  of  us  there  for  first  class 
visiting  and  good  times  sharing.  Please 
come — reunions  can  be  such  fun — and  the 


more  the  merrier  definitely  applies  here. 

Our  special  thanks  to  Connie  Hall  De- 
nault  for  the  generous  letter  she  sent  us  all 
at  the  time  of  Miss  Hearsey's  memorial  ser- 
vice. It  was  particularly  thoughtful  of  her  to 
pass  on  her  experiences  then  and  remind  us 
of  all  we  have  gone  through  together  in 
those  very  formative  years  of  our  youth.  Jim 
and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Connie  and 
her  charming  husband,  Dana,  on  the  occa- 
sion of  their  anniversary  trip  to  Bucks  Har- 
bor, just  down  the  Penobscot  Bay  coast  from 
our  Maine  summer  home.  They  joined  us 
for  lunch  and  regaled  us  with  stories  of 
their  life  in  charming  Marblehead.  Dana 
works  with  a  small  tuition-driven  college 
and  Connie  at  Talbot's  clothing.  She  is  just 
as  pretty  as  she  ever  was,  and  is  enjoving 
her  first  grandson,  just  like  all  the  rest  of  us 
doting  grandmothers. 

I  saw  Muffy  (Sylvia)  Finger  Marlio  at 
our  Smith  reunion  and  she  still  smiles  as  if 
she  has  a  wonderful  secret.  She  is  now  liv- 
ing in  Curacao  Island,  N.A.,  where  Gerry  is 
managing  a  bank  that  he  and  six  others 
have  purchased.  She  misses  New  England, 
but  is  trading  that  off  against  the  terrific 
scuba  diving.  Her  first  grandchild  was  born 
in  Paris  last  February,  so  she  has  to  plan 
ahead  for  a  hug  and  a  rock  and  a  story.  But 
she's  no  stranger  to  intercontinental  travel 
and  seems  to  handle  big  steps  very  capably. 

And  speaking  of  handling  big  steps — I 
hope  Edna  Grieco  Thomas  will  tell  us  all 
about  the  big  Bob  Hope  extravaganza  that 
she  arranged  for  a  fund  raiser  to  benefit  the 
Lawrence  (Mass.)  General  Hospital.  She 
used  some  personal  contacts  to  reach 
Hope's  agent  and  just  plunged  in  and 
booked  him.  And  then  she  planned  a  $500- 
a-head,  elegant,  five-course  dinner  and 
dancing  evening.  That  takes  vision  and  hard 
work,  and  I'd  love  to  hear  how  it  went  last 
October.  Come  to  reunion  and  tell  us  about 
it,  Edna. 

Also  at  our  Smith  reunion,  I  had  a  won- 
derful visit  with  Linn  Furst  Carlson  who 
told  some  tales  that  make  soap  operas  look 
warmed  over.  And  she  kept  a  steady  head 
and  an  even  keel  through  all  the  storms  and 
can  recount  it  all  with  a  sense  of  humor  for 
the  absurd.  She  also  reports  on  her  children 
who  are  off  and  running:  Dwight  to  China 
with  the  Harvard  Program,  World  Teach; 
Margaret  to  Chicago;  and  Eric,  poised  to  de- 
part for  Syria  where  he  will  work  for  Mara- 
thon Oil. 

We  had  a  happy  report  of  the  joyful  sei 
ond  marriage  of  Sally  Dower  to  William 
Krusell  a  couple  of  years  ago.  She  confessed 
that  her  happiness  was  marred  by  poor 
health  and  problems  with  her  lung  which 
slowed  her  down.  Her  husband  notified  us 
this  spring  of  her  death  in  February,  1990, 
after  a  long  battle  with  lung  cancer.  He  said, 
"She  had  many  fond  memories  of  her  years 
at  Abbot  Academy."  And  we  all  have  many 
fond  memories  of  Sally,  the  way  she  would 
tilt  her  head  and  smile  her  slow  smile  over 
some  roguish  escapade  or  wry  observation. 
Our  deepest  sympathies  and  love  go  to  her 
family  and  friends. 

Jim  and  I  have  been  enjoying  sails  and 
cruising  in  his  new  Friendship  sloop.  Plenty 
of  room  aboard  for  Abby,  now  in  the  second 
year  of  her  master's  program  at  Smith  in  ex- 
ercise and  sports  science  to  coach  after  retir- 
ing from  rowing  at  '84  and  '88  Olympics; 


for  Lucy,  her  husband  and  2  boys,  Hans,  3, 
and  Jamie,  1;  for  Laura,  starting  first  year  at 
Vermont  Law  School,  and  even  for  Jamie, 
who  never  gets  East  in  the  summer  because 
he  is  finishing  his  third  season  with  the  Ore- 
gon Shakespeare  Festival  where  he  is  acting 
and  teaching  Elder  Hostel  and  touring 
schools  in  the  West  for  the  festival.  Please 
send  news  and  rouse  yourselves  and  friends 
to  come  to  reunion  '91! 
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Connie  Hamilton  Greenspan,  the  class  sec- 
retary for  Abbot  1952  since  1982,  has  found 
it  necessary  to  resign.  Our  deep  thanks  go 
to  her  for  the  time  and  effort  she  has  given 
over  the  years  to  writing  the  class  news.  We 
would  like  to  keep  the  class  flag  flying  for 
Abbot  '52  in  the  Amiover  Bulletin.  If  anyone 
w  ould  like  to  volunteer  to  take  her  place, 
gathering  and  writing  the  news  with  the 
help  of  the  alumni  office,  please  contact 
Paula  Trespas,  class  notes  editor. 


CO  Hubert  C.  Fortmiller,  Jr. 

Middlesex  School 
PHILLIPS  Concord,  MA  01 742 

Dear  classmates: 

I  must  step  aside  as  vour  class  secretary, 
richer  for  38  years  of  sometimes  intense, 
sometimes  sporadic,  and  always  gratifying 
communication  and  joyful  reunions  with 
you  and  your  families.  My  changing  family 
needs  force  me  to  reduce  some  of  my  obli- 
gations, but  never  my  devotion  to  our  class 
and  our  need  to  support  one  another. 

With  our  next  reunion  less  than  two 
years  away,  I  hope  one  or  more  of  you  will 
reach  me  or  the  alumni  office  if  you  have  an 
interest  in  wielding  the  pen  and  organizing 
our  40th. 

As  always,  dear  classmates,  you  have  my 
respect  and  affection.  Eibuh. 
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F.  William  Kaufmann  III 
Kaufmann  Advertising 
Suite  1828 
295  Madison  Ave. 
New  York,  NY  10017 


Whenever  I  talked  to  Merve  Gaskin  on  the 
telephone,  I  knew  that  he  had  a  special 
place  in  his  heart  for  Andover;  that  no  mat- 
ter how  long  it  had  been  between  conversa- 
tions, we  would  always  renew  our  friend- 
ship on  a  level  of  intimacy  strictly  reserved 
for  members  of  the  class  of  1953.  In  the  trag- 
ic death  of  Michael  Anthony  Gaskin  in  an 
automobile  accident  in  July  we  have  lost  .1 
dear  friend. 

At  the  time  of  his  death,  Mike  was  presi- 
dent and  chief  executive  of  Prab  Robots  Inc. 
of  Kalamazoo,  Michigan.  From  1967  to  1988 
he  had  been  president  and  chief  executive 
of  Taylor  and  Gaskin  Inc.,  a  Detroit-area 
manufacturer  of  conveyor  systems,  industri- 
al washers  and  structural  steel  fabrications. 
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According  to  the  Detroit  Free  Press,  he  had 
begun  working  for  this  family-owned  com- 
pany in  1960,  after  earning  a  civil  engineer- 
ing degree  at  Yale  in  1957  and  a  master's  in 
business  administration  at  the  University  of 
Michigan  in  1959. 

He  was  a  former  chairman  of  the  Madon- 
na College  Board,  and  a  vestryman  at  Christ 
Church-Grosse  Point.  He  was  a  member  of 
the  Detroit  Athletic  Club,  the  Lochmoor 
Club,  Bayview  Yacht  Club  and  Gull  Lake 
Country  Club. 

We  send  our  love  and  deepest  sympathy 
to  his  wife,  Sara,  his  children  and  his  family. 

On  the  cover  of  Continental  Profiles,  a  pho- 
tograph of  aquarium  designer,  Peter  Cher- 
mayeff,  was  followed  by  a  long  article  enti- 
tled, "The  Wizard  of  Wet,"  all  about  Peter's 
work  in  designing  his  newest  aquarium  in 
Osaka,  Japan.  "As  a  founding  principal  of 
Cambridge  Seven  Associates,  an  architec- 
ture firm  based  in  Cambridge,  Mass.,  he  di- 
rected such  seminal  projects  as  the  New 
England  Aquarium  in  Boston  and  the  Na- 
tional Aquarium  in  Baltimore — 'aquatic  mu- 
seums' that  redefined  America's  notion  of 
how  sea  life  could  be  exhibited.  His  most 
ambitious  undertaking  to  date,  however,  is 
the  Ring  of  Fire,  set  to  open  on  July  20  in 
Osaka,  Japan." 

"We  do  not  own  an  idyllic  island  in  the 
Caribbean,  like  classmate  Haze  Richard- 
son," writes  Hank  Earle,  "however,  for  the 
last  eight  or  nine  years  we  have  been  visit- 
ing the  Island  of  Nevis  in  the  Leeward  Is- 
lands. Melinda  and  I  are  well.  Our  only 
child,  Cliff,  is  now  at  Johns  Hopkins  Univer- 
sity after  four  enjoyable  years  at  Deerfield.  I 
am  practicing  law  at  the  same  firm  in  De- 
troit, after  27  years,  as  a  specialist  represent- 
ing management  in  employment  relations 
matters.  George  Reindel's  wife,  Cathy,  is  a 
partner  in  our  firm  specializing  in  probate 
administration  and  estate  planning.  George 
was  recently  promoted  to  first  vice  presi- 
dent of  the  National  Bank  of  Detroit,  which 
is  Michigan's  largest  bank." 

Stopped  off  to  see  George  Bixby  and  his 
wife,  Margot,  after  taking  our  son  up  to 
Andover  this  fall.  George  is  now  president 
of  The  Malcolm  Company,  distributors  of 
Barrier  papers,  shrink  packaging  systems, 
stretch  wrap  systems,  air  and  water  filters, 
Leister  hot  air  tools  and  blowers  and  pack- 
aging films.  He  spends  most  of  his  time 
traveling  around  New  England  when  he's 
not  visiting  with  one  of  this  eight(!)  grand- 
children. George  looks  like  he's  about  40,  an 
advertisement  for  the  very  flexible  packag- 
ing he  sells. 

"We  who  live  in  Perigord-Dordogne  are 
rather  proud  of  the  region  which  is  the  pret- 
tiest in  France,"  writes  Bob  Ornsteen.  "We 
spent  six  years  looking  for  a  home  all  over 
France  until  we  decided  on  this  region.  We 
were  lucky  enough  to  find  L'Enclos  which  is 
a  lot  smaller  than  a  chateau  but  much 
bigger  than  a  standard  American  or  French 
home.  It  is  over  200-years-old,  is  in  the  cen- 
ter of  a  small  village,  over  two  acres  totally 
enclosed  by  stone  walls,  and  the  courtyard 
is  surrounded  by  many  beautiful  granges. 
We  are  in  the  process  of  converting  the 
granges  to  a  small  hotel.  Each  unit  is  actual- 
ly a  fully  equipped  house  or  cottage.  I'm  not 
sure  Hilton  started  this  way.  We  will  finish 
three  units  this  year  and  then  have  another 
ten  to  15  left.  .  .  .  last  year  I  invented  a  new 


type  of  hot  melt  glue  which  operates  at  a 
lower  temperature.  This  is  now  on  the  mar- 
ket and  is  called  Magic  Melt." 

Congratulations  are  in  order  for  Arlene 
Feig  and  Donald  Shapiro.  They  were  mar- 
ried in  July  in  a  quiet  ceremony  on  the 
beach  in  the  Hamptons. 
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Ann  Kennedy  Irish 
Box  259 
669  East  Bluff  Drive 
Harbor  Springs,  MI  49740 


Just  a  few  bits  of  news  this  time  around.  A 
delightful  card  came  from  Natalie  Starr 
who  sends  along  the  following  from  Wash- 
ington, D.C.:  "I'm  a  certified  financial  plan- 
ner with  Windsor  Advisors,  Inc.  and  Wind- 
sor Financial  Group,  Inc.,  two  firms  I  and 
three  others  started  four  plus  years  ago  do- 
ing financial  planning  and  investments  for 
wealthy  individuals.  We  recently  moved  the 
office,  so  now  I  walk  to  work.  What  a  joy!" 

Natalie  has  three  children.  She  goes  on  to 
say,  ".  .  two  are  'educated'  and  making 
their  way  in  the  world  in  construction  after 
Princeton  (Pete)  and  Wellesley  (Katie).  Matt 
is  a  junior  at  Tulane  and  currently  in  Wyo- 
ming with  the  National  Outdoor  Leader- 
ship School." 

A  brief  mid-summer  visit  with  Betsy 
Hitzrot  Evans  was  a  treat  for  me.  Harbor 
Springs  isn't  usually  "on  the  way"  for  any- 
one, but  Betts  was  driving  from  Minneapolis 
to  Leland,  Michigan,  and  she  stopped  over 
for  the  night.  She  rows  these  days  and  had  a 
nifty-looking  shell  on  the  top  of  her  car. 

Both  of  us  have  had  daughters  in  a  NOLS 
program,  and  I'm  sure  other  classmates 
have  had  children  in  the  program  as  well. 

Patricia  Earhart  was  in  Michigan  again 
this  summer.  She  makes  the  trip  each  June 
from  her  home  in  Sydney.  We  spent  a  day 
together  in  late  June.  It's  always  a  treat  to 
hug  a  cousin! 

During  a  recent  trip  to  Bermuda,  Carol 
Hardin  Kimball's  daughter  Jennifer  was  en- 
tertained at  tea  by  Ann  Zuill  Williams  and 
Colin.  While  Zoo  and  Colin  are  settling  into 
their  Bermuda  home,  Carol  is  settling  into 
her  house  (which  was  her  Dad's)  in  Old 
Lyme,  Conn. 
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Tom  Lawrence  III 
1039-1/2  Sweetzer 
PHILLIPS      West  Hollyivood,  CA  90069 

I  have  asked  for  a  reprise  for  two  mis-edited 
items  in  my  last  notes — this  is  what  should 
have  been  printed:  Nineteen  fifty-five  is  do- 
ing its  bit  for  national  security:  John  Guth- 
rie has  been  assigned  to  the  office  of  the  As- 
sistant Secretary  of  Defense  as  principal 
director  of  readiness  and  training — 
"playing  a  role  in  making  sure  common 
sense  is  used  as  we  reduce  the  size  of  our 
armed  services."  (This  was  written  1  May, 
three  months  pre-Iraq).  Peter  Schavoir  and 
Shelby  are  home  from  two  and  a  half  years 
in  Asia  to  give  a  Japanese  aerodynamic  look 
to  IBM  as  head  of  Strategic  Planning. 

Reunion  addenda:  Yours  truly  jumped  in 
his  car  to  head  East  and  forgot  to  pack  the 


recording  of  Wlien  and  If.  Realizing  this  by 
the  time  I  got  to  the  Denver  area,  I  men- 
tioned it  to  Brian  Claxton  who  couldn't  lo- 
cate his  during  my  brief  and  pleasant  visit. 
But  the  first  thing  that  greeted  me  at  reun- 
ion registration  was  the  cassette  of  our  sen- 
ior class  musical,  compliments  of  Brian. 
Those  who  attended  will  remember  how 
much  it  enhanced  the  weekend.  Thank  you, 
Brian. 

The  man  responsible  for  most  of  us  being 
at  PA  dropped  in  to  visit  the  class  at  the  Fri- 
day night  reception.  Spike  Adriance  '28  was 
a  welcome  sight  on  The  Hill  all  weekend. 
Also  Lisa  Posey  '80  slipped  away  from  her 
10th  to  bring  best  wishes  from  her  father 
Mike  Posey  down  in  Nawleans. 

Dave  Steinberg  is  making  a  name  for 
himself  as  president  of  Long  Island  Univer- 
sity. I  keep  getting  clippings  and  articles 
praising  his  efforts  there.  Dick  Smith  re- 
ports his  new  public  relations  firm,  Burgert, 
Henderson,  Schecter  &  Smith  (that's  the  bill- 
ing you  get  with  a  one-syllable  name)  is  do- 
ing well  in  its  location  in  the  shadow  of  the 
Empire  State  Building. 

Jim  Liles,  winding  down  a  quarter  centu- 
ry with  the  National  Park  Service,  has  been 
a  federal  land  manager  for  the  past  six  years 
at  Buffalo  National  River  in  the  north  Ar- 
kansas Ozark  mountains.  After  Bryant,  15, 
and  Diane,  13,  he  says  his  greatest  satisfac- 
tion is  having  been  able  to  preserve  some  of 
the  cultural  heritage  of  pioneer  America — 
historic  houses,  barns,  log  cabins  and  such. 

Bob  Rogers  has  supplied  a  good  excuse 
for  missing  the  35th.  He  is  founder  and  di- 
rector of  the  Harlem  School  of  the  Arts,  an 
intensive  summer  study  program  for  48 
youngsters  from  the  New  York  area  encom- 
passing art,  dance,  music,  drama  and  writ- 
ing. This  worthy  and  ambitious  project 
looks  like  a  major  undertaking.  Bob  reports 
a  recent  lunch  with  the  aforementioned 
Dave  Steinberg  made  him  feel  "preppy 
again."  As  opposed  to  professorial,  we  pre- 
sume. .  .  Y. 
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Nancy  Eastham  Iacobucci 
670  Broadview  Ave. 
Ottawa,  Out  K2A  2M1 


The  mailbag  has  been  its  usual  empty  self — 
and  despite  having  had  a  wonderful  visit 
with  everyone  who  came  to  reunion,  I  seem 
to  have  managed  to  come  away  without  any 
notes  on  what  people  are  doing.  And  with 
my  memory,  I  wouldn't  attempt  to  recon- 
struct conversations.  (Anyone  else  have  that 
problem?)  All  is  not  lost,  however,  as  I  had 
some  "official"  news  from  the  academy, 
plus  a  wonderful  letter  from  Ann  Cleve- 
land Lange  (Thanks,  Ann). 

Libby  Baldwin  Crabtree  wrote  that  she 
is  continuing  her  studies  and  hopes  to  have 
a  masters  in  social  work  "someday."  She  de- 
scribed her  family  thus:  "A  wonderful,  ac- 
tive husband,  a  beautiful  22-year-old 
daughter,  Melissa  (senior  at  Colorado  Col- 
lege), and  a  handsome  18-year-old  son,  Pe- 
ter (senior  at  Darrow  School)."  Libby  had 
apparently  expected  to  be  at  the  reunion, 
but  we  were  sorry  she  didn't  make  it. 

Ann  Cleveland  Lange's  note  reported 
that  she  had  just  returned  from  a  marvelous 
trip  to  India  and  Nepal.  She  also  reported 
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winning  the  President's  Creativity  Award  at 
the  New  England  Spring  Flower  Show  in 
March,  for  the  most  creative  use  of  plant 
material.  Her  design  was  an  interpretation 
of  the  Yukon  River.  Ann  also  sent  me  some 
further  information  after  the  reunion.  After 
Lesley  College  she  taught  first  grade  for 
three  years,  and  then  retired  to  raise  two 
daughters.  The  younger  of  these  girls,  Ruth 
Ann,  spent  time  in  Thailand,  first  with  the 
Peace  Corps  and  then  teaching  English  on 
her  own.  She  is  now  doing  an  M.B.A.  in  ur- 
ban policy  and  management  at  Carnegie 
Mellon  in  Pittsburgh,  and  through  an  Abbot 
reunion  conversation,  she  is  renting  an 
apartment  on  the  top  floor  of  Debbie  Green 
West's  house!  Ann  comments:  "How  is  that 
for  Abbot  classmates  reaching  out  and  help- 
ing each  other?"  Ann's  professional  career 
has  been  most  successful,  and  her  creden- 
tials are  impressive:  She  has  won  the  John 
Taylor  Arms  Award  (Mass.  Horticultural 
Society)  for  "design  perfection,"  the  Garden 
Club  of  America  Zone  1  Crystal  Bowl  for 
distinction  in  aesthetic  arrangement  of  plant 
material,  as  well  as  many  tri-color,  creativi- 
ty awards,  awards  of  distinction  in  design 
and  awards  of  merit  in  horticulture.  She  is  a 
nationally  accredited  Master  Flower  Show 
Judge  and  a  National  Council  Landscape 
Design  Critic.  She  had  the  marvelous  expe- 
rience of  traveling  for  three  weeks  in  China 
as  part  of  an  official  delegation  from  Mass. 
on  a  cultural  exchange  program  (Kitty  Du- 
kakis was  also  in  the  group),  where  she 
taught  flower  design  for  modern  hotels.  As 
though  all  that  weren't  enough,  Ann  also 
turned  her  artistic  talent  to  creating  "dy- 
namic pieces  of  stainless  steel  sculpture"  for 
which  she  does  her  own  welding.  She  has 
exhibited  her  work  in  Orleans  and  Boston, 
Mass.;  Kennebunkport,  Maine;  Carmel, 
California;  and  in  the  New  England 
Sculptors  Association  juried  exhibitions  and 
has  the  designation  of  Copley  Artist  (which 
means  that  she  has  been  accepted  in  at  least 
five  juried  shows).  Congratulations,  Ann, 
on  all  your  honors — it  was  wonderful  to 
catch  up. 

As  I  write  this,  it  is  already  time  to  start 
thinking  about  Christmas — so  I  shall  repeat 
my  suggestions  that  you  send  me  any  dis- 
tributed Christmas  letters  you  produce.  (I 
will  omit  anything  you  ask  me  to).  If  any  of 
you  has  a  copy  of  your  college's  30th  reun- 
ion blurb,  do  send  that  along  also — a  pain- 
less way  to  be  sure  Abott  '55  continues  to 
have  class  notes.  Thanks  in  advance  for 
ALL  the  news  you  send — we  do  want  to 
hear  about  you! 


EfL  J.  Timothy  Holland 

JD  6805  Meadow  Lane 

PHILLIPS         Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 

I  missed  the  last  issue  for  which  I  apologize. 
Alec  Sutherland  writes  from  Rochester, 
N.Y.,  that  he  will  be  leaving  Nazareth  Col- 
lege for  Jordan  to  spend  the  '90-91  academic 
year  as  Fullbright  Professor  of  English  and 
American  Literature  at  Mu'tah  University  in 
Karak.  (He  held  the  same  post  at  a  universi- 
ty in  Yemen  in  1984-85.)  He  married  Mary 
Elizabeth  Hansel,  an  artist  and  art  teacher 
from  Stanley,  New  York,  in  September  1990. 
Thanks  for  mentioning  the  Key  West/ 


Hemingway  reference,  Alec,  and  I  hope 
your  experience  in  Jordan  is,  well,  serene  as 
well  as  safe.  Alec  was  voted  Distinguished 
Colleague  by  the  faculty  of  Nazareth  Col- 
lege, a  lifetime  service  award.  He  writes 
"I'm  much  too  young  for  such  things."  Con- 
gratulations, Alec. 

A  fragment  of  a  note  from  Bill  Kieffer  to 
the  Alumni  Office  pleads  that  they  get  up  to 
date  on  where  he  is  living  (Vienna,  not 
Virginia  or  Maine)  and  would  like  his  mail. 

Perhaps  Alec  and  Bill  should  get  in  touch 
with  David  Paresky  who  has  been  named 
president,  chief  executive  officer  and  chair- 
man of  the  Thomas  Cook  Partnership.  (I 
was  once  a  page  at  NBC  and  when  I  got  to 
the  top,  I  got  to  wear  a  gold  braid  with  my 
uniform.  That  title  deserves  at  least  a  gold 
braid  with  clusters.)  The  union  brings  to- 
gether Crimson  Travel  Service,  which  Dave 
formed  with  his  wife  in  1965.  Crimson  in 
turn  formed  a  partnership  with  Heritage  in 
1988.  This  latest  organization  creates  the 
third  largest  travel  company  in  the  US  with 
annual  sales  exceeding  $1.3  billion.  It  has 
over  1,600  offices  worldwide  in  over  140 
countries.  Business  and  Travel  Neics,  a  promi- 
nent travel  trade  publication,  recently 
named  David  one  of  the  25  most  influential 
people  in  the  travel  industry.  Congratula- 
tions Dave! 

There  was  an  article  in  the  1  June  1990 
Wall  Street  Journal  about  a  $1  billion  invest- 
ment plan  at  Timken  Co.,  headed  bv  W.R. 
"Tim"  Timken  Jr.  The  article  credits  Timk- 
en with  being  "one  of  the  companies  with 
very  long  planning  horizons  that  are  re- 
building this  country.  .  .  They're  not  as  con- 
cerned about  quarterly  earnings  gains  as 
with  the  long-term  growth  of  the  compa- 
ny." I  called  Tim  and  spoke  with  him  brief- 
ly. His  four  children,  all  of  whom  graduated 
from  Phillips,  are  doing  well  in  their  lives: 
his  oldest  daughter  is  married  and  living  in 
Oregon;  Tim's  oldest  son,  who  had  worked 
for  the  company  for  four  years  largely  in  In- 
dia, has  just  started  at  the  Harvard  Business 
School  where  he  and  his  wife  were  accepted 
together;  his  next  son  is  a  Merchant  Banker 
in  Cleveland;  and  the  youngest  son  is  in  his 
last  year  at  Worcester  College.  I  asked  Tim 
about  the  point  the  WSJ  made  about  his 
company  and  its  uniqueness  among  Ameri- 
can business  for  its  long-term  focus.  He  was 
more  generous  than  either  I  or  the  Journal 
saying  it  has  been  his  experience  that  many 
businesses  and  CEO's  with  whom  he  works 
plan  long  and  care  about  quality  as  well  as 
productivity.  He  said  Timken  does  this  part- 
ly due  to  the  family  nature  of  the  company, 
the  continuity  that  provides,  and  because  of 
his  market.  On  a  personal  note,  his  cousin 
Barbara  Timken,  Abbot  '66,  spearheaded 
the  renovations  at  Graves  Hall  where  I 
spent  many  rehearsal  hours,  as  well  as  lis- 
tening to  Dutch  Wolfe  play  his  sax  at  three 
in  the  morning.  The  renovated  building  is  a 
joy  and  a  place  of  high-energy  talent. 

George  Robinson  wrote  saying  he  has  re- 
tired from  the  7-day-a-week,  18-hour-a-day 
ice  skating  business  at  Sky  Rink  in  New 
York.  His  card,  which  described  a  US  tour 
from  Minneapolis  to  Ontario  to  Seattle 
shows  a  startled  lion  peering  through  foli- 
age at  seaside  next  to  a  '30s-styled  woman. 
The  caption  is,  "if  a  fork  falls  at  dinner  can 
you  see  the  sound?"  George  made  several 
appearance  this  year  on  Inside  Corporate 


America  on  the  Financial  News  Network. 

Joseph  Lyman  was  in  a  play  at  Theatre  in 
the  Round  in  Minneapolis  as  a  "potato  per- 
son." He  says  that  it  was  based  on  a  Check- 
ov  short  story  but  we  know  that  it  is  based 
on  the  lives  and  practises  of  modern  televi- 
sion viewers. 

Though  nearly  a  year  old,  I  read  a  terrific 
NYT  review  of  Frank  Converse's  role  of 
John  Proctor  in  Miller's  The  Crucible  at  the 
Longwharf  theater  in  December  '89.  Frank 
was  described  as  "splendid"  by  Mel  Gus- 
sow.  I've  seen  this  play  several  times  and 
wish  I  had  seen  Frank  in  the  role.  It  has 
been  a  long  time,  Frank,  since  you  artfully 
mimed  the  breaking  of  eggs  for  an  omelet  in 
class.  The  class  loved  it  but  not,  I  think,  Mr. 
Gierasch.  So  it  goes  with  critics  and 
audiences. 

I  received  a  thoughtful  letter  from  Hugh 
Brady  who  lives  in  Point  Arena,  about  120 
miles  north  of  San  Franciso.  He  works  a 
"small  ranch  which  I  log  and  farm  and 
write  novels.  The  farm  is  great,  none  of  the 
novels  have  been  published,  though  they 
have  been  optioned  for  films;  read  on  the  ra- 
dio. .  .  and  I  go  on  writing  them."  He  writes 
that  he  has  a  negative  slant  on  the  school — 
not,  he  is  clear  to  point  out,  the  people  or 
teachers — but  because  of  the  "boosterism" 
of  the  magazine.  He's  looking  for  a  more 
"democratic"  view  of  the  place,  one  which 
combines  the  bad  with  the  good.  I  agree 
with  that.  My  body  certainly  agreed  with 
that  when  I  went  back  for  the  first  time  in 
years  and  it  reacted  with  the  same  fear  and 
pain  it  experienced  as  a  fourteen  year  old. 
Hugh  reports  that  Pete  Allegaert  is  a  suc- 
cessful painter  living  in  Elk,  California,  who 
combines  the  styles  of  Grandma  Moses  and 
Rousseau.  (The  card  that  George  sent  has  a 
lot  of  Rousseau  influence.)  Thanks,  Hugh. 
I'm  sorry  it  took  an  extra  issue  to  get  your 
thoughts  in,  and  I  intend  to  jump  off  from 
them  the  next  time. 

Finally,  Skip  Klemm  asked  me  to  put  in 
a  plug  for  our  thirty-fifth  reunion  coming 
up  next  spring.  He's  going  to  the  planning 
weekend  in  October  and  will  have  informa- 
tion for  the  next  issue. 

Please  write! 


C/I  Susan  Waterous  Wagg 

426  Berwick  Avenue 
ABBOT  Montreal,  PQ  H3R  1Z9 

Since  we  received  no  class  news  this  time 
from  the  class  secretary;  the  editor  wishes  to 
print  the  following  from  Margaret  Roth 
Brown: 

"Suzie,  being  our  class  secretary,  prob- 
ably will  not  give  herself  enough  credit,  so  I 
would  like  to  add  this  to  our  class  news: 

"On  17  May  there  was  an  opening  at  the 
National  Building  Museum  in  Washington, 
D.C.,  of  the  exhibit  Money  Matters:  A  Critical 
Look  at  Bank  Architecture  that  was  curated  by 
Architectural  Historical  Susan  Waterous 
Wagg.  She  wrote  the  substantive  text  in  the 
catalogue  and  selected  the  bank  buildings 
th.it  were  to  be  photographed  for  the  exhibi- 
tion. It  is  a  fabulous  exhibit.  I  was  very 
proud  to  not  only  have  a  classmate  who 
was  able  to  accomplish  all  of  this  with 
aplomb,  but  also  to  have  had  the  pleasure  of 
her  visit  while  she  was  doing  research.  Con- 
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gratulations  to  Suzie  on  a  job  well  done. 

"The  exhibit  will  be  travelling  to  Mon- 
treal, Chicago,  Vancouver,  Ottawa  and  To- 
ronto for  those  of  you  who  might  be  close 
enough  to  attend." 
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Gee  Johnson,  Jr. 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


This  has  been  a  slow  summer  for  class 
news.  There  are  probably  a  number  of  rea- 
sons, of  which  you  have  the  right  to  pick 
one  or  more  and  send  me  a  message  before 
the  end  of  the  year  explaining  your  reason 
for  not  writing:  the  market  is  down,  real  es- 
tate is  a  debacle,  the  insurance  industry  is 
next  to  go,  education  is  on  the  downswing, 
we  will  (will  not)  have  a  domestic  energy 
policy,  and  trade  with  Iraq  is  at  an  all-time 
low.  By  contrast,  the  doctors  are  making  a 
fortune,  and  the  attorneys  have  made  all  the 
money — probably  defending  the  doctors. 
And  the  post  office  is  still  in  business.  Now 
for  the  good  news.  Dick  Lee  wrote  from 
New  Jersey,  stating,  "I've  decided  to  accept 
AT&T's  latest  early  retirement  incentive 
package  and  will  make  my  break  come  Sep- 
tember. As  regulatory  vice  president,  finan- 
cial and  accounting  matters  in  AT&T's  Fed- 
eral Government  Affairs  organization,  I've 
never  lacked  for  exciting  challenges,  espe- 
cially since  the  big  breakup.  But  the  time  is 
right  for  me  to  start  a  second  career.  I've  be- 
gun exploring  the  world  outside  Ma  Bell,  so 
any  suggestions  would  be  most  welcome."  I 
must  say  that  we  have  come  a  long  way  in 
our  class,  when  some  of  our  numbers  speak 
of  retirement,  early  or  otherwise.  I'm  not  en- 
vious; I'm  jealous.  My  youngest  has  five 
more  payments  before  graduation  at  what- 
ever school  he  attends,  and  my  wife  of  five 
years  loves  to  spend  money.  Thus,  retire- 
ment for  me  is  located  at  the  end  of  a  tunnel 
which  has  no  light  at  this  point.  Now,  back 
to  business  in  two  areas:  first,  don't  over- 
look Andover's  need  for  money  this  fall. 
The  school  stands  as  a  bastion  in  an  other- 
wise crumbling  education  system.  Second, 
if  you  don't  write,  I  will  personally  contact 
Saddam  Hussein  to  send  his  goon  squads  to 
get  you. . . .  Best  regards,  GEE 
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Thayer  D.  White 
649  Brussels  St. 
Sun  Francisco,  CA  94134 


Although  few,  if  any  of  us,  are  much  inter- 
ested in  PA  '58  demographics,  who  among 
us  can  resist  finding  out  how  many  other 
classmates  now  live  in  our  own  particular 
state?  Two  mild  surprises:  (1)  so  many  Cali- 
fornians  and  (2)  What  is  wrong  with  Colora- 
do and  Hawaii?  As  of  May  1990,  the  num- 
ber of  us  in  each  state  (233  total)  was:  38- 
Calif.  and  N.Y.;  27-Mass.;  12-Penn.  and  for- 
eign addresses;  11-Virginia;  10-Conn.  and 
New  Jersey;  9-Texas;  7-D.C.  and  111;  6- 
Maine;  4-0hio  and  Mich.;  3-Florida  and 
Missouri;  2-Arizona,  Georgia,  Maryland, 
No.  Carolina,  New  Hampshire,  Okla., 
Tenn.,  Wash.;  1-Iowa,  Indiana,  Idaho,  Kan- 


sas, Kentucky,  Minn.,  Miss.,  Mont.,  New 
Mexico,  Nevada,  Oregon,  Rhode  Island,  So. 
Carolina,  Vermont,  Wise,  Wyoming.  Quite 
a  change  from  32  years  ago  when  the  top  4 
states  were:  64-Mass.,  42-New  York,  21- 
Conn.,  and  12-Calif. 

According  to  the  Neic  York  Times,  Nick 
Nicholas  in  May  1990  assumed  the  posts  of 
co-chairman  and  chief  executive  for  Time- 
Warner  Inc.  A  notable  achievement!  Nick 
has  been  with  Time-Warner  for  25  years 
and  had  earlier  served  in  the  capacities  of 
president  and  chief  financial  officer  as  well 
as  having  been  both  president  and  chair- 
man of  Home  Box  Office. 

J.  Michael  Freedberg  may  have  become 
the  last  of  us  to  become  married  for  the  first 
time  on  22  April  1989.  After  20  years  work- 
ing in  political  campaigns,  he  states  that 
"now  marriage  is  my  campaign."  His 
chuckling  tone  was  obvious  as  he  described 
their  mixed-ancestry  canine  to  be  creatively 
named  "Dog."  Michael  is  apparently  fol- 
lowing a  duel  career  path  as  a  "one-man 
cottage-industry  type"  lawyer  (with  praises 
for  John  Clymer's  new  lawyer's  manual) 
and  also  as  a  writer  for  the  Boston  Phoenix 
doing  music  criticism.  Michael's  letter  made 
me  reflect  upon  how  much  we  have  failed 
to  meet  many  of  our  rather  naive  1958  ex- 
pectations. Most  of  us  had  some  expecta- 
tions along  the  lines  of  getting  married  at  21 
and  living  happily  ever  after,  having  exotic 
pets  along  with  hot  and  cold  running  ser- 
vants, and/or  having  a  straight-line  career 
path  to  the  CEO's  office.  Also  following  the 
right  inclinations  for  himself  in  lieu  of  stan- 
dard expectations,  has  been  Phil  Makanna, 
who  has  two  children  spaced  21  years  apart. 
Phil's  keenness  for  aviation  first  surfaced  at 
age  13  and  showed  itself  by  his  concentrat- 
ed activity  in  the  Model  Airplane  Club  at 
Andover.  (No,  Phil,  I  don't  believe  your 
laughing  statement,  "it  was  the  only  credit 
on  my  PA  record.")  Today  if  you  telephone 
him,  his  answering  machine  will  answer 
"Ghosts,"  the  name  of  the  calendars  and 
books  which  Phil  and  his  wife  publish.  He 
spends  much  of  his  time  happily  traveling 
the  country  doing  aerial  photography  of  old 
WW  II  aircraft  for  "Ghosts."  Phil,  like  Mi- 
chael, also  proclaims  himself  to  be  a  "cot- 
tage industry  type"  as  is  this  scribe.  I  live 
and  work,  as  a  psychotherapist,  in  an  actual 
cottage,  built  and  temporarily  installed  in 
San  Francisco's  largest  park  after  the  1906 
earthquake  and  moved  to  its  present  loca- 
tion circa  1915. 

Earlier  this  year  Dave  Stare  was  chang- 
ing his  entire  extensive  work  schedule  so 
that  he  could  arrange  to  take  an  art  class  at 
a  local  college.  As  he  described  these  plans 
to  try  something  new  for  himself,  his  eyes 
sparkled  and  danced  with  aliveness  and 
pleasure.  Because  we  were  not  well  trained 
by  Andover  or  by  society  in  1958  in  how  or 
when  to  respond  to  our  own  inner  wishes 
and  drives,  it  was  particularly  pleasing  to 
see  Dave  making  the  significant  effort  re- 
quired to  honor  his  own  inner  leanings. 
Now  perhaps  he  will  be  gracious  enough  to 
share  with  us  whether  he  is  becoming  a 
Rembrandt  or  if  he  flunked  out  trying  to 
learn  to  paint  by  numbers. 

After  a  recent  conversation  with  Charlie 
Brennan,  I  was  left  with  a  clear  sense  of  his 
strong  dedication  and  commitment  towards 
Andover.  Was  this  the  same  person  who 


made  grand  plans  with  me  in  our  lower 
year  to  run  away  to  make  our  fortunes  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  at  wages  of  $1  per  hour? 
About  the  last  word  one  would  use  to  de- 
scribe his  attitude  towards  the  school  would 
be  apathetic. 

Speaking  of  apathy,  in  the  last  Bulletin  80 
percent  of  the  1940s/60s  PA/AA  classes 
had  class  columns  whereas  only  55  percent 
of  the  1950s  classes  had  anything  to  report. 
Are  we  apathetic  about  news  or  are  there 
other  things  involved  for  you?  The  best  time 
to  write  or  call  is  now,  for  my  next  issue 
deadline  is,  as  you  read  this,  less  than  a 
month  away.  If  the  phone  is  your  medium,  I 
am  listed  in  the  San  Francisco  directory.  The 
best  input  is  off  the  top  of  your  head,  full  of 
typos  and  misspellings,  but  most  important- 
ly, what  is  alive  in  your  life,  be  it  middle 
age  comfort,  family,  becoming  CEO  or  nam- 
ing your  "Dog"  is  what's  most  important  to 
all  of  us. 
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ABBOT 


Sandra  Bensen  Calhoun 
3204  Circle  Hill  Road 
Alexandria,  VA  22305 


Notes  of  the  formidable  50th.  After  reading 
your  responses,  I  believe  the  slogan,  "When 
you're  over  the  hill,  you  pick  up  speed," 
connotes  something  positive  in  addition  to 
wry  humor.  Perhaps  that  is  because  Abbot 
was  always  down  not  over  The  Hill. 

Joan  Foedisch  Adibi  is  handling  the  half- 
century  mark  by  proving  herself  physically 
with  a  mountain  climbing  trek  with  NOLS 
in  the  Wind  River  Range  in  Wyoming. 
"Searching  and  journeying  keep  us  young." 
She  also  writes  that  more  courage  and  self- 
knowledge  could  cause  her  to  give  up  real 
estate  appraising.  Betsy  Gardner  Riley  and 
Gil  are  ready  to  make  a  life-style  change 
with  a  little  cooperation  from  the  real  estate 
market.  When  their  Connecticut  home  sells, 
they  go  to  Maine  for  two  years  of  working 
with  low  income  housing  and  other  social 
service  programs.  (My  church  youth  group 
went  to  Starks,  Me.,  for  a  project  this  sum- 
mer, so  I  know  of  the  need.)  With  three  chil- 
dren married  and  employed  (one  made  Bet- 
sey a  grandmother  in  August)  and  one  child 
junior-yearing  in  Toulouse,  France,  the  Ri- 
leys  have  a  different  perspective  from  Mar- 
garet Erickson  Ellsworth,  a  single  parent 
with  three  in  college  and  one  in  high  school. 
Her  decision  was  a  new  job  as  assistant 
head  of  the  county's  biggest  library.  She 
keeps  up  momentum  with  lap  swimming, 
toastmasters  and  a  high-powered  manage- 
ment class.  Margaret  plans  to  leave  Wash- 
ington state  for  an  August  vacation  in  lower 
Maine;  she'd  like  to  see  classmates.  Harriet 
Gray  spent  six  weeks  in  Maine  this  sum- 
mer. She  weathered  her  50th  months  ago, 
and  assures  me  AARP  cards  do  come  in 
handy.  Writing  shortly  before  classes  re- 
sumed at  Hollins,  she  says,  "time  moves 
faster  than  I  do." 

To  wake  up  on  her  50th  in  their  new 
home  was  the  dream  of  Jackie  Locke  Nea- 
ville,  who  did  move  in  eight  days  later.  Like 
being  on  a  cruise  ship  without  being  seasick 
is  Alan's  description  of  the  home  which 
overlooks  Puget  Sound  and  on  to  Mt.  Baker. 
West  Coast  reunion  anyone? 

Ingrid  Stahlbrand  Kassler  and  Vickie 
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Kohler  are  celebrating  their  50th  birthdays 
together  in  Washington  as  I  write.  Ingrid 
and  son  Karl  just  returned  from  Berlin  and 
Prague. 

Heading  to  California  in  September  are 
Susie  Tidd  Augenthaler  and  Warren.  Their 
youngest  son  graduated  from  Dickinson 
last  spring.  Susie  and  Nancy  Dick  send 
thanks  to  all  who  contributed  to  the  annual 
campaign.  Nancy  Russell  Curran  will 
spend  her  birthday  in  Chang  Mai,  Thailand. 
Still  working  with  neonates  and  pediatrics, 
Nancy  has  three  children  through  college 
and  one  to  go.  Sandra  Castle  Hull's  son  Al- 
fred is  about  to  depart  for  a  job  in  Ham- 
burg, Germany,  while  Sandra  continues  to 
"push  and  shove"  for  Main  Street,  Wooster, 
Ohio,  and  Gary  works  for  Morrison  Indus- 
tries in  Buffalo,  NY. 

Other  traveling  children  include  Liz  Artz 
Beim's  daughter  Amy,  who  is  back  at  Con- 
necticut College  after  a  year  in  Florence,  Ita- 
ly, and  son  Nick,  who  left  Stamford  for  a 
year  in  the  USSR  at  Moscow  U.  Liz's  hus- 
band is  teaching  two  classes  in  international 
finance  at  Columbia's  Business  School.  Most 
exciting  for  our  theme  of  picking  up  speed 
is  the  enthusiasm  with  which  Liz  writes  of 
her  work  with  the  Museum  of  the  American 
Indian.  After  a  13-year  search,  this  "unpar- 
alleled collection"  will  be  located  in  an  ex- 
hibit hall  in  NYC,  a  museum  on  the  Mall  in 
D.C.  and  in  storage  in  Maryland 

While  at  Abbot,  our  orientation  was  fo- 
cused on  New  England  (some  might  say 
closer  still,  back  to  The  Hill),  but  we  have 
broadened  our  horizons.  For  example,  Shir- 
ley Slater  Crosman's  daughter  Kate  has  cho- 
sen wonderful  Davidson  College.  Welcome 
to  the  mid-Atlantic  Kate.  And  look  how  in- 
ternational we've  become.  We  are  greeting 
the  formidable  fifties  with  Abbot  strides. 
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Anthony  T.  Accetta 
1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1500 
PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

The  last  issue  of  the  Bulletin  called  for  short 
columns  from  non-reunioning  classes.  Un- 
fortunately, my  column  was  uncharacteristi- 
cally short,  so  short  in  fact  that  it  did  not  ap- 
pear. While  I  had  very  little  to  say,  I  do 
want  you  to  know  that  I  was  thinking  of 
you  all  and  regret  that  there  was  nothing 
about  our  class  in  the  last  issue. 

Absence,  however,  does  seem  to  make 
the  heart  grow  fonder,  as  witnessed  by  the 
fact  that  I  have  some  news  to  eagerly  share 
with  you.  Bruce  Gilbert  reports  that  with 
his  brother  Gary,  PA  '66,  he  sells  industrial 
packaging  for  Pennbox  in  Nashua,  N.H.  Of 
his  two  children,  his  son,  Daniel,  graduated 
last  June  from  PA  and  is  now  attending  La- 
fayette College.  Bruce  reports  meeting  Ron 
Floto's  son  Ron,  who  spent  a  P.G.  yeai  it 
Andover  and  was  a  good  football  player 
and  great  wrestler.  Bruce  reminds  me  to  tell 
Toby  Hay  that  Bruce  will  see  him  at  next 
year's  30th  reunion.  Fred  Gass  reports  on 
his  life  as  a  college  math  professor  at  Miami 
U.  (Ohio).  He  asks  for  help  to  reconcile 
"separation"  from  any  of  his  children  for 
purposes  of  allowing  them  to  attend  Ando- 
ver. For  many  of  us,  that  is,  indeed,  a  para- 
mount issue.  My  own  feeling  is  that  while 
the  separation  is  always  difficult,  the  gift  of 


an  Andover  education  is  one  of  the  greatest 
gifts  I  have  ever  given  to  any  of  my  chil- 
dren. There  is  no  rule  that  says  that  an  And- 
over graduate  is  going  to  be  the  best  or  the 
brightest,  or  that  people  who  don't  go  to 
Andover  cannot  shine  just  as  brightly.  How- 
ever, I  have  always  felt  that  an  Andover  ed- 
ucation is  an  extra  special  bonus  that  will 
change  the  life  of  anyone  fortunate  enough 
to  receive  it.  For  example,  consider  the  fami- 
ly of  Dave  Murphy,  whose  son  Paul  not 
only  graduated  from  PA  in  1984  but  is  now 
an  instructor  in  math  at  Andover.  I  think 
that's  a  first  for  our  class.  Ned  Cabot  re- 
ports that  he  is  about  to  be  a  proud  father  of 
a  daughter.  Isn't  it  amazing  how  the  world 
has  changed  and  how  such  predictions  can 
be  made.  Andy  Cohen  reports  the  publica- 
tion of  a  new  book,  Improving  Language 
Learning  and  also  that  he  continues  to  play 
on  the  Veterans  Team  for  Israel,  which 
means  that  none  of  us  can  stay  on  a  squash 
court  with  him.  Alec  Walling  has  gotten  out 
of  the  housing  rehabilitation  business  and 
now  is  cornering  the  market  on  technology 
that  vaporizes  air-fuel  mixtures  to  internal 
combustion  engines.  He  has  started  an  alter- 
native fuel  company  and  is  looking  forward 
to  creating  a  captive  market  in  smog- 
drenched  cities.  He  reports  seeing  Ray 
Keeney  and  Ray's  family  in  Wilton,  Conn. 
Tony  Robbin  sent  a  colorful  program  from 
his  latest  exhibition  in  Quasicrystal  architec- 
ture. His  combination  of  art,  computers  and 
geometry  leaves  me,  as  a  mathematical  dun- 
derhead, completely  in  awe  of  what  he  has 
accomplished.  His  applications  range  from 
pure  art  to  practical  architecture  and  com- 
bine his  interests  in  art,  philosophy  and 
mathematics. 

Thanks,  Cy  Hornsby,  for  your  kind  letter 
on  the  expansion  of  our  law  firm  here  in 
Denver.  Also  thanks  to  Peter  Fuller  who 
sent  his  regards  through  a  mutual  friend.  I 
had  a  nice  visit  with  Jim  Perry  and  his  wife 
after  missing  them  on  the  ski  slopes  m 
Breckenridge.  Jim  has  moved  to  Florida  and 
invites  us  all  to  come  down  to  play  golf  on 
several  spectacular  courses  which  surround 
his  home.  Jim  and  I  both  have  been  in  touch 
with  Steve  Hobson,  whom  I  have  seen  and 
spoken  to  often,  and  who,  I  am  sad  to  say, 
requires  all  of  our  love  and  all  of  our  sup- 
port as  he  battles  back  from  the  onset  of 
prostate  cancer.  At  the  moment  Steve  is 
winning  his  fight,  and,  as  you  all  remember, 
Steve  was  and  is  a  past  master  at  coming 
from  behind.  Now  more  than  ever  his  abili- 
ty to  make  up  ground  and  to  surge  ahead 
itU't  overcoming  insurmountable  odds 
must  serve  him  well. 

I  regret  to  announce  the  death  of  Stuart 
Levinson,  who  died  in  June,  1990.  He  is  sur- 
vived by,  among  others,  his  wife,  Diana, 
and  his  daughter,  Nina  Stuart  owned  a  bi- 
cycle shop  in  Natick,  Mass.,  until  his  death 
at  much  too  young  an  age.  The  class  ex- 
tends its  deepest  condolences. 

It  is  when  I  write  announcements  such  as 
these  that  I  most  want  to  encourage  you  all 
to  contact  vour  old  friends,  to  reach  nut  to 
the  people  who  make  a  difference  to  you, 
and  to  not  take  for  granted  anyone  any- 
where. Use  this  column  if  you  wish,  or  pick 
up  your  telephone  or  your  pad  and  pen,  but 
do  make  the  effort.  I  wish  you  all  a  blissful 
holiday  season  and  a  happy  and  healthy 
New  Year. 
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ABBOT 


Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell 
28  Old  Weston  Road 
Wayiand,  MA  01778 


Dear  Abbot  classmates: 

Please  mark  your  calendars  for  our  30th 
reunion  at  Andover  7-9  June  1991.  Loring 
Low  Stevens  is  in  charge  of  planning  the 
events  and  was  enthusiastically  seeking  as- 
sistance when  I  talked  to  her  last  August.  I 
am  going  to  help,  and  I  encourage  you  to  call 
her  if  you  are  interested  at  (617)  491-5436. 

Please  send  me  post  cards  with  informa- 
tion about  yourselves,  so  we  will  have  a 
representative  column  next  time. 

Having  just  returned  from  driving  my 
daughter  to  Andover  to  begin  her  senior 
year,  I  am  writing  under  the  influence  of  the 
spirit  of  the  place,  as  well  as  the  curious  im- 
age of  the  steeple  of  the  Congregational 
church  sitting  on  the  grass  being  repaired! 
McKeen  Hall  is  being  readied  for  use  bv 
Andover's  Office  of  Academy  Resources, 
and  it  seems  that  the  Addison  Gallery  is 
about  to  spill  over  into  the  art  gallery  in  Ab- 
bot Hall. 
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Victor  Obninsky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tiburon,CA  94920 


I  got  a  postcard  from  Denny  Mulcahy  sent 
while  on  vacation  in  Denmark;  we  hope  to 
get  together  next  year  in  the  Bay  Area.  Pete 
Ware  writes  that  he  is  teaching  fifth  graders 
in  the  rural  part  of  southern  Oregon  and 
that  his  wife,  Diane,  is  teaching  kindergart- 
en and  that  his  son  Jared  is  in  the  first 
grade.  Pete  is  enjoying  trout  fishing  and  is 
thinking  about  writing  a  book  about  public 
education.  Vic  Peppard  is  a  Sovietologist 
and  his  been  quite  busy  with  glasnost  and 
perestrokia.  He  has  recently  written  a  book 
about  the  Soviet  writer  Olesha  and  has  an- 
other treatise  about  Soviet  diplomacy  on  the 
way.  Charlie  Beard  writes  that  he  and  Ken 
Grinnell  are  practicing  law  together  at  the 
same  Boston  firm  of  Foley,  Hoag  and  Eliot. 
Ken  works  with  Trusts  &  Estates  and  Char- 
lie is  working  with  the  Business  Law  sec- 
tion. Whit  Pidot  writes  that  his  son  Whit- 
ney, Jr.  is  currently  an  upper  at  PA  and  that 
,i  not  her  son,  Flip,  is  applying  to  Andover 
and  Exeter.  The  third  son,  Seth,  is  looking 
forward  to  having  the  house  to  himself. 
George  Budd  has  resigned  his  old  job  and 
is  joining  the  Dallas  firm  of  HKS,  Inc.  The 
day  after  his  resignation,  George  took  off 
lor  a  visit  to  Tahiti,  Australia  and  New  Zea- 
land Ken  McGraw  reports  that  his  second 
child,  Taylor  Michael,  was  born  in  Septem- 
ber and  he  says  to  thank  Jeff  Stopford  lor 
his  unflagging  efforts  in  reminding  us  of  the 
need  to  contribute  to  PA.  Phil  Reed  has 
moved  from  San  Francisco  to  Seattle  and  is 
taking  a  year  off  in  which  to  build  an  air- 
plane and  explore  the  aviation  industry.  He 
is  active  in  the  church  and  is  enjoying  life 
with  his  family.  Dud  Snyder  is  still  coping 
with  the  drought  in  Texas.  Since  most  of  us 
are  far  from  the  forces  of  nature,  it  is  good 
to  remember  that  we  are  indeed  subject  to 
forces  beyond  our  control  and  which  are  not 
things  like  interest  rates,  inflation  and  the 
like.  Hang  in  there  Dudley,  things  have  got 
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to  get  better  eventually. 

There  is  a  bit  of  space  for  me  to  bring  you 
up  to  date  on  my  own  activities.  We  have 
been  fortunate  enough  to  make  two  trips  to 
Africa  since  our  reunion  and  we  plan  to  re- 
turn again  next  year.  There  is  nothing  I 
learned  at  Bulfinch  Hall  which  would  allow 
me  to  write  a  description  of  an  African 
night,  with  the  clear  sky  and  sounds  of  ani- 
mals. Africa  truly  seems  like  the  Garden  of 
Eden.  Like  the  Garden  of  Eden,  it  is  run 
very  poorly  by  the  people  in  charge.  The  na- 
tives and  the  animals  are  magnificent,  but 
the  bureaucrats  in  charge  are  doing  a  very 
poor  job  in  carrying  out  their  mandate  of 
freedom. 

This  year  has  seen  my  tenure  as  the  presi- 
dent of  my  county  bar  association  and  I 
have  had  two  main  themes.  The  first  (and 
most  difficult)  is  to  try  and  get  information 
to  the  general  public  showing  that  lawyers 
are  not  as  morally  bankrupt  as  they  are 
made  to  appear.  We  surely  have  our  share 
of  turkeys  in  our  trade,  but  are  no  worse 
than  others.  "Pro  bono  publico"  is  a  similar 
motto  to  "non  sibi"  and  I  like  to  think  that 
my  days  at  Andover  gave  me  a  certain  feel- 
ing for  the  subject.  The  second  area  of  inter- 
est is  the  education  of  my  colleagues  to  the 
increasing  legal  problems  of  the  elderly.  The 
loss  of  physical  capacity  through  the  aging 
process  and  the  loss  of  mental  acuity 
through  diseases  such  as  Alzheimer's  cut 
across  all  boundaries  of  economics  and  race. 
"Elderlaw"  touches  many  facets  of  the  legal 
profession  and  I  feel  we  should  all  learn 
more  about  the  issues;  the  foregoing  does 
not  only  apply  to  lawyers. 

Please  keep  in  touch.  Merry  Christmas! 
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ABBOT 


Martha  Mason  Denzel 
1507  Arroyo  View  Dr. 
Pasadena,  C A  91103 


It's  happened!  No  news  to  report  from  you. 
The  city  has  signed  off  on  the  building  per- 
mits for  the  house  addition  that  Bill  and  I 
have  been  working  on  the  past  year,  so 
we're  off  to  Scandinavia  to  relax.  Help  me 
start  the  New  Year  off  right  .  .  .  send  news 
and  Happy  Holidays! 
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Matthew  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


Jim  Mayer  took  me  up  on  my  offer  of  equal 
time  to  rebut  my  admittedly  slanted  report- 
ing on  his  L-Tryptophan  exploits.  He  says: 
"All  graduates  of  '63  always  try  to  emulate 
G.G.  I  have  glasses,  and  have  learned  how 
to  look  over  the  top  of  them.  Since  my  eyes 
do  not  focus,  I  am  sure  that  this  gives  the 
impression  of  toughness,  modesty,  and 
great  brain  power.  Impressions  are  all  that 
counts."  That's  pretty  good  prose — do  we 
have  another  author  of  fiction  in  the  family 
or  at  least  a  Lewis  Thomas? 

I  had  a  chance  to  talk  with  Paul  Hoffman 
at  the  wedding  of  his  brother-in-law  Dinny 
Adams,  PA  '62,  and  am  envious  to  have  to 
relate  that  he  spent  two  months  in  London 
this  summer  with  Sally  and  their  two  young 


children,  Ella  and  Max.  It  was  a.  semi- 
sabbatical  that  I  am  sure  left  chaos  behind 
in  the  real  estate  development  and  political 
worlds  of  St.  Thomas,  but  it  sounds  as  if 
Paul  was  amazed  that  the  enforced  relaxa- 
tion actually  took.  A  June  issue  of  The  Econo- 
mist described  an  epic  piece  of  scientific  in- 
trigue which  Walter  Stewart  is  trying  to 
help  unravel  in  his  capacity  as  an  investiga- 
tor of  scientific  misconduct  for  the  National 
Institutes  of  Health.  The  disputed  research 
involves  a  Nobel  prize-winner,  allegedly  al- 
tered documents,  the  intervention  of  the  Se- 
cret Service  and  hearings  before  Congres- 
sional committees.  The  article  says  "It 
started  as  everyday  laboratory  grind,  some- 
how became  farce  and  now  seems  at  least  a 
little  scandalous." 

On  the  subject  of  interesting  experiments,  I 
received  in  the  mail  a  great  article  from  the 
Chicago  society  pages  about  Lou  Lower  pre- 
siding over  the  Ball  for  the  Evanston  and 
Glenbrook  hospitals  in  his  capacity  as  presi- 
dent of  Allstate  Insurance  Company.  It  seems 
the  event  was  dry,  which  makes  a  lot  of  sense 
considering  the  charities  involved  and  All- 
state's  campaign  against  drinking  and  driv- 
ing, but  the  idea  of  Lou  having  to  field  the 
complaints  soft  drink  in  hand  caught  my  fan- 
cy, although  I'm  sure  few  would  be  as  good 
at  making  the  concept  stick. 

Roger  Ritvto  reports  that  his  daughter 
Roberta  (PA  '90)  entered  Smith  this  fall  and 
that  he  led  a  group  of  forty  "mature  adults" 
to  Scotland  for  two  weeks  in  August  before 
taking  some  time  off  for  white  water  rafting 
on  the  Salmon  River  in  Idaho.  If  "mature 
adults"  are  the  same  thing  as  "consenting 
adults,"  I  can  see  why  he  needed  that  rest. 

The  last  time  that  Jon  Peirce  checked  in 
he  had  left  five  years  of  teaching  college- 
level  English  in  Toronto  to  go  back  to  school 
to  study  industrial  relations.  While  working 
toward  his  master's  degree  at  Queen's  Uni- 
versity (which  he  received  in  1989),  he 
worked  for  five  years  for  the  Economic 
Council  of  Canada  on  various  projects  as  a 
researcher-writer-editor.  He  is  contemplat- 
ing now  either  going  directly  into  a  Ph.D. 
program  in  industrial  relations  or  taking  a 
stint  at  another  government  department  be- 
forehand. 

A  recent  letter  from  Jon  also  covers  with 
candor  the  physical  and  the  emotional  as- 
pects of  his  life:  "Extremely  severe  osteoar- 
thritis has  forced  me  to  give  up  such  athletic 
endeavors  as  judo,  in  which  I  received  a  yel- 
low belt  in  '86,  and  to  cut  back  my  appear- 
ances on  the  tennis  court.  But  I  cross- 
country ski  as  often  as  time  and  the  condi- 
tion of  the  trails  permit,  and  try  to  swim 
several  times  a  week  and  to  walk  to  work 
when  the  condition  of  the  sidewalks  allows. 
I  still  write  articles  for  magazines  and  news- 
papers on  occasion,  and  recently  auditioned 
for  a  play,  Twelve  Angry  jurors,  in  which  I 
read  for  the  part  of  the  arch-heavy,  a  man 
apparently  modelled  after  Sen.  Joe 
McCarthy  . . . 

"In  1987,  I  was  separated  from  Pat  Gar- 
neau,  the  mother  of  my  two  younger  chil- 
dren (Lauren,  7,  and  Alex,  4);  we  were  di- 
vorced in  '88.  Also  in  '87,  I  went  back  with 
my  first  wife,  Janet  Baker,  the  mother  of  my 
eldest  child  (Elizabeth,  14).  After  two  years, 
we  parted  ways  again  last  summer.  I'm  cur- 
rently pondering  whether  to  wait  for  Ms. 
Right  to  come  along  or  to  pursue  a  more  ag- 


gressive strategy,  such  as  writing  in  to  the 
many  "Lonelyhearts"  columns  to  be  found 
in  our  burgeoning  local  press." 

"Celebrated  Birthday  #45  three  days 
ago — by  going  to  the  second  audition  for 
the  above-mentioned  play.  Thought  about 
my  co-anniversants — Robert  E.  Lee,  Edgar 
Allan  Poe,  Janis  Joplin,  and  Dolly  Parton. 
With  the  possible  and  partial  exception  of 
Parton,  these  people  run  pretty  much  to  a 
type — bright  but  frustrated  Southern  melan- 
cholies with  a  pronounced  fondness  for  the 
bottle.  Do  any  classmates  find  their  co- 
anniversants  falling  into  such  a  neat  pat- 
tern?" 
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Helen  Watson  Collison 
511  Tiuaddell  Mill  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19807 


The  summer  letters  were  as  interesting  and 
full  of  variety  as  always.  Jackie  Sutton 
Cleverly,  as  banner  carrier  for  the  Christian 
community  band,  Spirit  of  America,  took 
many  trips.  She  also  visited  Buffalo  to  do 
PR  work  for  the  community's  1991  choir 
tour.  Margie  Brown  Coakley's  family  tried 
a  completely  new  family  adventure:  camp- 
ing in  Quebec  and  Ontario.  The  challenge  of 
getting  outfitted  and  packed  was  matched 
only  by  that  of  surviving  rainy  weather,  but 
the  trip  seemed  to  be  a  success.  Susan  Arch- 
er Vollmer  spent  a  week  in  Sante  Fe,  N.M., 
perfecting  her  southwestern  cooking  skills 
so  that  she  can  pass  these  on  to  her  stu- 
dents. Sue  is  now  facing  the  retailer's  fall 
vista  of  getting  through  the  holiday  season 
in  a  blaze  of  glory  while  maintaining  her 
sanity.  Biking  the  labyrinth  of  available 
trails  and  time  in  the  spa  with  a  good  book 
and  glass  of  wine  are  noted  as  Sue's  relaxa- 
tion activities. 

Lorna  Fisher  Daily  has  expanded  her 
balloon  business  and  is  now  flying  3  bal- 
loons, with  2  pilots  working  for  her.  Lorna 
is  preparing  her  balloon  to  cross  the  Alps  in 
readiness  for  a  January  race  in  Switzerland. 
She  is  also  working  on  a  painting  commis- 
sion for  a  6'  x  7'  canvas  of  antique  balloons 
for  a  private  home  in  Conn. 

Lucinda  Hannon  spent  two  weeks  in 
Montana  vacationing;  first  on  a  horsepack 
trip  across  the  Bob  Marshall  Wilderness  and 
then  into  Glacier  National  Park.  Noted  high- 
lights included  perfect  weather,  scads  of 
wildflowers  at  their  peak,  breathtaking 
mountains,  and  the  delightful  freedom  of 
solo  travel.  Lucinda's  only  wish  was  for  a 
softer  saddle  on  the  pack  trip. 

Jane  Reynolds  Swain  moved  to  Chapel 
Hill,  N.C.  in  July  where  husband  Eric  is 
teaching  history  at  Durham  Academy.  Jane 
is  teaching  Latin  in  grades  3-5  in  nearby 
Greensboro.  Their  3  sons  are  all  away  (John, 
a  senior  at  Pomona  College;  Joe,  a  freshman 
at  Duke;  and  Pete,  a  junior  at  Deerfield 
Academy),  so  Jane  describes  her  life  as  "a 
wonderful  mix  of  missing  our  sons  and 
spreading  our  own  wings." 

Maidy  Wilkins  Haslinger  and  family  en- 
joyed their  annual  week  at  Star  Island,  Isle 
of  Shoals,  off  the  N.H. /Maine  coast,  where 
she  and  Karlheinz  chaired  the  conference 
week.  All  events  (including  a  full  children's 
program,  multi-generational  activities,  and 
adult  lecture  series  and  social  activities) 
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went  smoothly.  The  college  application  pro- 
cess for  son  Rob,  currently  a  senior  at  Loo- 
mis-Chaffee,  is  now  the  top  priority. 

The  news  from  Fredericka  Moxon  Heller 
includes  family  visits  to  Calif,  and  Mexico  in 
July  and  Yellowstone  and  Cody  in  August. 
Her  oldest  son,  Cisco,  went  to  Spain  for  5 
weeks  to  improve  his  Spanish  and  is  now 
back  for  his  senior  year  at  The  Hill  School. 
Renovations  on  their  country  house  are  now 
complete,  providing  a  wonderful  place  to 
play  with  Monty,  2,  and  Archie,  7.  Freddie  is 
considering  starting  up  a  small  hand-made 
goods  importing  business,  while  she  contin- 
ues to  run  her  solo  ob/gyn  practice. 

Iris  Vardavoulis  Osgood's  first  born  flew 
off  to  college  this  fall,  having  survived  the 
enormous  tasks  of  filling  out  applications. 
Iris  was  equally  busy  moving  her  business 
to  a  new  location.  By  now  she  should  be  set- 
tled in  and  missing  her  absent  daughter, 
Alex.  Eileen  Schock  Laspa's  younger 
daughter,  Erin,  began  her  freshman  year  at 
Phillips,  joining  senior  sister,  Darby. 

Sharon  Seeche  Rich  and  husband  Ho- 
ward continue  their  many  community  activ- 
ities, with  well  deserved  recognition  coming 
to  them  this  fall  as  the  recipients  of  the  Anti- 
Defamation  League's  Community  Leader- 
ship award.  Sharon's  list  of  activities  leaves 
me  feeling  exhausted  and  impressed.  The 
Riches  love  their  spot  on  the  water  on  Mar- 
blehead  Neck,  watching  the  boats  pass  by. 
Joan  Carter  Green  enjoys  4-5  mile  hikes  in 
the  Santa  Monica  mountains  before  going  to 
work  in  the  mornings.  She,  too,  writes  with 
enthusiasm  and  energy  of  her  life  and 
plans.  Currently  she  is  thinking  about 
launching  a  new  school  that  would  truly 
cherish  the  arts,  community  service,  out- 
door education  and  human  development  as 
well  as  academics. 

June  '90  through  June  '91  will  find  Anita 
Schenck  Zednik  and  family  in  the  process 
of  re-locating  from  Scarsdale  to  Fairfax 
County,  Va.  Younger  son,  Jim,  is  due  to 
graduate  from  Scarsdale  High  in  June  91, 
but  husband  Jay  began  a  new  job  in  Va.  in 
June  90.  Anita  will  continue  to  teach  English 
as  a  second  language  at  New  Rochelle  High 
until  next  year  and  then  she  will  look  for  a 
similar  opportunity  in  the  D  C.  area. 

My  own  crew  is  thriving,  with  Chandler 
now  in  his  last  year  at  U  of  Penn  and  Blaine 
in  the  midst  of  a  two-week  Colorado  Out- 
ward Bound  trip.  Once  home,  he  will  prob- 
ably head  to  D.C.  to  find  a  job,  putting  a 
major  crimp  in  the  family  blues  band.  I  con- 
tinue to  find  challenge  at  DuPont  and  peace 
in  my  garden.  Thanks  for  all  your  notes;  I 
would  love  to  hear  from  all  of  you.  Helen. 
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Thomas  S.  Seligson. 
325  Riverside  Drive  #233 
New  York,  NY  10025 


Discerning  readers  may  remember  that  I 
ended  last  year's  reunion  class  notes  with  a 
lis!  of  questions,  including  the  following: 
"Who  did  Terry  Trimble  leave  with  on  Sun- 
day?" Inquiring  minds  have  been  badgering 
me  ever  since,  and  I'm  finally  here  to  con- 
fide that  it  was  Joan  Morgan  Whipple,  Ab- 
bot '64,  who  Terry  met  for  the  first  time  at 
our  Friday  night  class  party.  Their  romance 
blossomed  rather  quickly,  because  it  was 


during  Saturday  night's  clambake  that  Joan 
invited  Terry  to  Maine.  He  ended  up  stay- 
ing until  the  following  Thursday.  Why  am  I 
being  such  a  gossip?  It's  because  congratu- 
lations are  in  order.  Their  whirlwind  reun- 
ion romance  was  capped  this  past  10  June 
when  Terry  and  Joan  were  married.  Why 
that  particular  date?  Because  it  was  exactly 
a  year  to  the  day  since  the  night  of  the  clam- 
bake. Terry  and  Joan  are  living  in  her  home 
in  Cape  Neddick,  Maine,  and  are  "delight- 
fully happy."  Between  them,  they  have  5 
children.  Congratulations  are  also  in  order 
for  John  Wiles,  who  met  his  wife,  Joan  Har- 
ney, AA  '64,  during  the  20th  reunion.  They 
had  their  first  child  this  past  February.  I've 
always  said  our  reunions  are  special! 

Indeed,  Paul  Gallagher  reports  that  it 
was  at  the  reunion  that  his  kids,  impressed 
by  Bryce  Muir's  hand-crafted  sculpture  for 
Bob  Marshall,  arranged  for  Bryce  to  create 
a  similarly  clever  Christmas  gift  for  Paul.  It 
ended  up  depicting  a  lion  (Columbia)  play- 
ing lacrosse  (Paul  coaches  it),  with  a  medical 
capsule  (Paul's  pharmaceutical/sales  career) 
for  a  ball.  Other  classmates  should  tell  their 
wives  and  kids  about  Bryce.  Incidentally, 
Paul  reports  that  Bryce  has  spent  this  last 
year  in  England,  where  his  wife,  an  anthro- 
pology professor,  has  been  on  sabbatical. 

I  spoke  to  Tory  Peterson,  whose  articu- 
late sensitivity  about  middle  age  angst  al- 
ways impresses  me.  Torry  has  decided  to 
exchange  stock-brokering  for  the  practice  of 
environmental  law.  He  plans  to  begin  law 
school  next  fall,  hopefully  somewhere  down 
south,  where  he  and  Janet  hope  to  move. 
Tory  said  he  spoke  to  Scotty  Weiss,  who 
he'd  seen  on  a  PBS  show  about  death.  Scot- 
ty is  an  oncologist  living  in  Chestnut  Hill, 
outside  of  Boston.  Fellow  doctor  Alan  Wof- 
sey,  whose  sense  of  humor  was  one  of  our 
class  treasures  (and  sorely  missed  at  the  re- 
union) is  still  making  people  laugh,  specifi- 
cally at  themselves.  Alan  is  a  psychiatrist  in 
Bryn  Mawr,  and  was  recently  appointed  an 
examiner  for  the  American  Board  of  Psychi- 
atry and  Neurology.  He  and  his  wife,  Su- 
san, have  two  children. 

Dick  Howe  continues  to  prove  that  genu- 
ine leaders  show  their  stripes  early.  Dick,  as 
you'll  remember,  was  captain  of  cross  coun- 
try, chairman  of  the  Athletic  Advisory 
Board,  head  of  the  PA  police,  president  of 
the  Student  Congress,  even  co-president  of 
(he  chorus  (whew!).  It's  hardly  surprising 
that  Dick  was  recently  a  finalist  for  the  town 
of  Andover's  town  manager.  As  of  this  writ- 
ing, I  don't  know  the  outcome,  but  I  do 
know  Andover  could  certainly  benefit  from 
Dick's  16  years  in  local  and  state  govern- 
ment. Jim  Swihart  is  also  putting  his  PA 
years  to  good  practice.  The  former  "Europe- 
an History"  prize-winner  and  Asia  Society 
member  continues  to  advise  our  State  De- 
partment, where  he  is  director  of  the  Bureau 
of  Eastern  European  and  Yugoslav  Affairs. 
Jim's  son  Chris  graduated  from  Andover  last 
spring,  and  his  daughter  Jennifer,  class  of 
'86,  just  finished  college.  (God,  do  I  feel  old!) 

But  only  until  I  report  the  world  travels 
of  other  classmates.  Bruce  Wylie's  Seattle 
acting  troupe  just  returned  from  touring 
Taiwan,  Singapore  and  Hong  Kong,  where 
they  won  rave  reviews.  Pete  Schandorff 
sent  a  card  from  China  (his  10th  trip).  Pete 
is  ^till  teaching  in  St.  Louis,  acting  in  local 
productions,  and  was  recently  made  presi- 


dent of  the  St.  Louis  Harvard  Club.  But  our 
most  adventurous  classmate  has  got  to  be 
Harry  Hives,  who  at  this  writing,  is  in  the 
midst  of  climbing  Mt.  Karakoram  in  the 
Himalayas,  a  six-week  expedition.  None  of 
us  does  anything  half-way.  Have  a  great 
fall. 


£L  A  Gretchen  Overbagh  Dorton 

U^  227  West  Buchanan  Rd  #240 

ABBOT  Pittsburgh,  CA  94565 

Joan  Harney  Wiles  and  husband  John,  PA 
'64,  announce  the  arrival  of  Christopher 
Thompson  Wiles  on  24  February  1990.  He 
weighed  in  at  8  lbs.  2  oz. 

I  haven't  heard  from  anyone  else  lately; 
am  sure  you  are  all  busy  this  summer,  but 
please  let  us  hear  so  I  have  some  class  notes. 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  jr. 

'  229  W.  77th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10024 


More  of  us  probably  are  familiar  with  their 
songs  than  of  any  other  songwriter,  but 
Robin  Batteau  and  his  partner  David  Bus- 
kin have  gone  out  on  their  own.  Can't  quite 
put  your  finger  on  their  tunes?  How  about 
"The  Heartbeat  of  America"  or  "Just  for  the 
Taste  of  It"?  That's  right,  they  were  perhaps 
the  most  successful  commercial  jingle- 
writing  team  in  the  country.  Now  they  are 
off  trying  to  write  songs  that  last  more  than 
30  seconds  and  we  wish  them  well.  Dan 
Turbeville  writes  that  the  Jeff  MacNelly 
drawing  of  the  class  of  '65  twenty-five  years 
later  may  show  up  as  a  tattoo  if  anyone  will 
sit  still  long  enough. 

Several  of  you  have  written  some  post- 
reunion  notes:  Nick  Marble  commented 
about  the  people,  the  renewed  friendships 
and  the  end  to  self-doubt  (Nick  also  plans  to 
train  harder  for  the  next  reunion  so  he  can 
win  the  fun-run — remember,  Nick,  it's  sup- 
posed to  be  fun!).  John  Jameson  talked 
about  how  valuable  it  was  to  see  everyone 
let  their  guard  down  a  bit  and  talk  about 
how  things  really  were,  both  at  PA  and  25 
years  later.  Peter  Constantineau,  in  a  very 
nice  letter,  observed  that  not  only  are  many 
of  us  seemingly  following  the  concept  that 
"age  is  no  factor"  (except  when  the  dance 
floor  gets  a  little  too  rambunctious)  but  that 
the  presence  of  the  Abbot  reunion  group 
made  a  definite  contribution  to  the  occa- 
sion. Mark  Carrtevale,  the  30th  reunion 
chairman,  is  already  figuring  out  ways  to 
make  our  next  get-together  even  more 
memorable.  Herb  Ogden  noted  that  we  all 
seem  to  have  been  taking  pretty  good  care 
of  ourselves.  ("We  don't  look  as  old  as 
many  younger  lawyers  I  deal  with  back 
home.")  Gene  Indjic  wrote  to  say  that  he 
was  sorry  that  he  had  missed  the  reunion 
but  that  he  would  like  to  give  a  benefit  con- 
cert for  PA  some  time  soon.  Dick  Leary  re- 
ports that  Peter  Morgan  recently  got  mar- 
ried and  Kit  Meade,  now  travelling  a  lot  as 
group  VP,  marketing,  for  Lamb  Technicon 
("many  of  you  will  be  hearing  from  me  as  I 
wander  around"),  reports  that  John  Fox 
eloped  to  California. 
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Skip  L.  Freeman,  Jr 
120  Fulton  St. 
Boston,  MA  02109 


Hello  again: 

With  sadness  I  report  to  you  the  sudden 
death  of  David  William  (Bill)  Haviland.  He 

leaves  his  wife,  Sally;  four  step  children,  a 
brother,  four  sisters  and  his  mother  and  fa- 
ther. Over  200  friends  joined  in  a  tribute  to 
his  life  at  a  memorial  service  in  Myrtle 
Beach  on  23  August. 

No  other  news  to  report  at  the  moment. 
Please  keep  the  cards  and  letters  coming 
and  remember  our  25th  reunion  7-9  June 
1991.  Best  regards,  Skip  Freeman. 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
62  Pepperell  Way 
York,  ME  03909 


Plans  are  well  under  way  for  our  25th  reun- 
ion (7-9  June,  1991).  I  wish  I  could  think  of 
some  magical  words  which  would  inspire 
all  of  you  to  attend.  I  do  know  that  the  ef- 
fort required — to  free  up  your  weekend,  to 
make  arrangements  for  travel  and  family,  to 
fit  the  expense  into  your  budget — will  be 
amply  rewarded  with  friendships  renewed 
and  memories  invoked.  So,  please,  come 
share  yourself! 

Bev  Armsden  Daniel  has  agreed  to  help 
out  with  reunion  planning.  She  has  a  busy 
schedule  caring  for  her  three  children,  help- 
ing with  her  husband's  business  and  work- 
ing on  her  M  A  T.  Margy  Ryder  Kornblum 
still  works  in  Boston  for  a  high  tech  compa- 
ny. Her  daughter  Katie  is  in  a  Montessori 
school  and  her  son  Chris  is  a  freshman  at 
Choate.  Elizabeth  Walker  Compton  contin- 
ues to  make  baskets.  She  specializes  in  Eng- 
lish willow  basketry  and  hopes  to  appren- 
tice herself  to  a  basket  maker  in  London. 
Her  21 -year-old  daughter,  Sarah,  attends 
Ptizer  College  in  California.  She's  an  art  ma- 
jor with  a  focus  on  basketry.  As  Elizabeth 
puts  it,  "What's  that  saying  about  'the  chip 
off  the  ol'  block'"? 
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Joseph  P.  Kahn 
26  Rice  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02140 


My  prolonged  absence  from  these  pages  may 
be  explained  by  my  having  worked  under- 
cover in  the  Persian  Gulf  for  the  Boston  Globe. 
That  would  not  be  true,  of  course,  but  it  cer- 
tainly sounds  better  than  deadline  abdica- 
tion, the  bane  of  every  journalist's  existence. 
So  let's  stick  with  the  cover  story.  Insuffera- 
ble heat,  shifting  political  sand,  midnight  es- 
capes from  Kuwait,  etc.  Film  at  11,  dudes. 

Speaking  of  world  trouble  spots,  Dennis 
Cameron  is  now  a  corporate  counsel  with 
Westinghouse  in  the  Washington,  D.C.  area, 
where,  he  says,  "contrary  to  public  opinion, 
we  do  not  make  light  bulbs.  We  make  radar 
for  F-16s  and  B-l  bombers,  about  $3  billion 
worth  of  military  hardware  annually."  Den- 
nis is  also  the  father  of  three,  including 
daughter  Carole,  21,  now  in  her  freshman 
year  at  Radford  College.  Dennis  took  his 


two  boys,  ages  7  and  8,  to  PA  for  a  nostalgic 
visit  some  months  ago.  Their  reaction? 
"Great  Dad,  when  do  we  get  ice  cream?" 

Representing  the  proud-but-aging  Left, 
Bart  Brush  sends  along  this  note:  "Pam  [his 
wife]  and  I  expect  to  travel  to  Peru  in  April 
[1990]  to  adopt  a  baby.  I  plan  to  carry  on  my 
person  a  photo  of  me  demonstrating  against 
Dow  Chemical  at  Wesleyan  in  1970,  in  case 
we  are  abducted  by  the  Shining  Path  guerril- 
las." Ray  Bird,  an  English  teacher  at  the 
Spence  School  in  Manhattan,  took  as  his  June 
bride  Anita  MacMillen  Wright,  admission  di- 
rector at  the  Hewitt  School.  All  you  NYC- 
based  parents  agonizing  over  getting  your 
kids  into  the  right  schools  are  advised  to 
send  them  a  handsome  wedding  gift,  de- 
ductible against  future  tuition  charges.  Clark 
Hand  has  recently  undertaken  two  of  life's 
more  imposing  challenges — starting  a  busi- 
ness and  becoming  a  daddy.  Clark  launched 
Mobile  Management  Co.,  a  D.C.-based  firm 
that  builds  and  operates  cellular  phone  com- 
panies, with  old  pal  George  Billings,  PA  '68. 
Meanwhile,  he  and  his  wife,  Monica,  are 
rocking  the  cradle  of  young  Matthew  Hand, 
born  6  Feb.  Both  company  and  son  are  re- 
ported doing  well  and  growing  fast. 

Steve  Kellogg  celebrates  his  20th  year  in 
the  teaching  profession  this  semester,  quite 
a  milestone  in  this  era  of  teacher  burnout. 
Steve  is  chairman  of  the  math  department  at 
the  Park  School  in  Brookline,  Mass.,  where 
one  of  his  6th  grade  students  is  Alex  Ellis, 
son  of  Hap  Ellis.  Small  world.  Another  Kel- 
logg offspring  is  a  first-grade  classmate  of 
David  Arnold's  son.  Steve  is  also  active  in 
the  New  England  Orienteering  Club  and 
has  just  completed  a  6-year  stint  working  at 
a  summer  camp  in  Raymond,  Maine,  where 
he  sees  a  lot  of  former  Harvard  roommate 
Jim  Platz.  He  reports  that  the  oldest  Kellogg 
child,  Laura,  22,  graduated  from  the  Univer- 
sity of  Vermont  last  June.  "I  also  teach  a  lot 
of  kids  who  go  on  to  Andover,"  he  notes. 
Bet  they're  as  well-prepared  as  any. 

Another  first-time  Pop  is  Charles  Harri- 
son, whose  son  Nicholas  was  born  in  June. 
Charlie  has  also  incorporated:  Charles  Har- 
rison, Inc.,  with  offices  in  New  York  and 
Los  Angeles,  provide  arts-related  services 
such  as  the  photography  of  painting  and 
sculpture.  A  traveling  exhibit  of  Charlie's 
photos  is  also  making  its  way  around  Ar- 
gentina. "My  wife,  Linda  Rawson  [Abbot 
'72],  and  I  both  speak  four  languages,  and 
I'm  currently  learning  Russian,"  says  Char- 
lie, who  lived  in  Moscow  for  two  months  in 
the  summer  of  1989.  "And  business  is  great. 
I  get  paid  to  look  at  art." 

Word  reaches  us  through  reliable  sources 
that  Rhode  Island  attorney  Joe  Cavanaugh 
is  expecting  his  eighth  child.  Let's  see.  That 
should  be  sufficient  to  skate  three  forwards, 
two  defensemen  and  a  goalie,  with  a  Davis 
Cup  doubles  team  on  the  bench. 

Guess  what,  gang?  I  have  an  office  FAX 
machine  at  the  Globe.  It's  easy.  Dial  671-929- 
3186  and  immortality  is  yours. 


CJ~J  Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 

D/  10300  Phar  Lap  Dr. 

ABBOT  Cupertino,  CA  95014 

Now  here's  a  first.  One  of  our  class  buddies 
is  too  busy  to  write  (who  isn't?).  But  wait. 


Her  husband  fills  in!  What  a  guy.  Bill 
Schoonmaker,  beloved  spouse  of  Jill  Singer 
Schoonmaker,  sent  a  note  on  her  behalf  be- 
cause she's  "a  little  too  stressed  to  write." 
Jill  is  state  director  for  U.H.  Odyssey  of  the 
Mind  (what?),  and  is  just  getting  into  a  new 
job  teaching  enrichment  and  gifted  educa- 
tion at  a  Maine  middle  school.  As  if  that 
weren't  enough,  she's  running  the  religious 
school  at  their  temple.  Not  to  mention  tend- 
ing to  Emily,  11,  and  Jesse,  16,  and  her 
somewhat  stressed-out  husband,  who  are 
all  very  proud  of  her,  of  course,  but  still 
want  to  know  "What's  for  dinner?"  It  has  a 
familiar  ring  to  it,  doesn't  it? 

Then  there  are  those  of  us  in  the  transi- 
tion of  life.  No,  I  don't  mean  in  the  medical 
sense,  rather  the  lifestyle  sense.  Last  sum- 
mer, Jane  von  der  Heyde  Lindley,  our  well- 
known,  hard-driving  mergers-and- 
acquisitions  attorney,  outright  quit  her  job. 
Just  like  that.  She's  been  experimenting 
with  full-time  motherhood,  in  the  company 
of  two  daughters,  Camille,  13,  and  Carolyn, 
10,  with  the  backdrop  of  a  lovely  Connecti- 
cut summer  home.  But  now  that  they  are  in 
school,  Jane  is  back  in  the  Fifth  Avenue 
apartment,  contemplating  her  options. 

I've  got  to  hand  it  to  the  single  parent. 
Recently  divorced,  Diane  DeNucci  Piergal- 
lini  is  at  home  in  Phoenix,  raising  her  two 
girls  ages  4  and  6,  which  has  posed  its  chal- 
lenges during  the  hot  summer  months. 
Hang  in  there,  Diane. 

On  the  international  front,  we  have  Holly 
Washburn  Matisis,  her  husband  and  3  chil- 
dren, ages  1,  3,  and  5,  undergoing  re-entry 
after  an  incredible  year  in  Israel  with  the  in- 
laws. They  are  glad  to  be  back  in  their  Ded- 
ham,  Mass.,  home  of  seven  years.  Holly 
spends  several  evenings  a  week  dong  psy- 
chiatric crisis  evaluations  for  hospitals  and 
police  stations.  A  little  weird  to  some,  may- 
be, but  she  says  she  relates  well  to  the  clien- 
tele. Her  dream  is  having  a  summer  cottage 
in  Maine,  resuming  their  travel  and  staving 
mentally  healthy  one  and  all.  Holly  can't 
wait  to  see  the  rest  of  us  in  '92. 

And  neither  can  I.  As  your  class  agent,  I 
am  closer  to  you  now  than  ever  as  we  jour- 
ney through  our  life  passages  together,  by 
long  distance.  Remember  to  include  me  on 
your  holiday  list,  and  I  will  make  sure  you 
reach  out  and  touch  Abbot's  class  of  '67. 
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PHILLIPS 


George  Wolf 
440  Fern  Street 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


All  quiet  on  the  western,  eastern,  northern 
and  southern  fronts.  Or  have  a  number  of 
classmates  been  deployed  in  the  Saudi 
desert  and  aren't  talking? 
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ABBOT 


Cary  Cleaver 
312  Mimosa  Drive 
Decatur,  GA  30030 


Hi,  Folks.  Not  a  peep  out  of  you  this  time! 
Saving  up  your  news  for  holiday  greetings, 
I  hope?  Best  wishes  to  all  from  the  site  of 
the  1996  Summer  Olympics.  Cary. 
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PHILLIPS 


Hugh  Kelleher 
65  Norfolk  St. 
Cambridge,  MA  02139 


There  he  was,  jaunty  as  ever,  strolling  on  a 
summer  day  through  the  Back  Bay.  Alan 
Landry  is  as  quick  with  a  smile  as  he  ever 
was.  He  was  in  Boston  on  business  of  some 
sort,  but  he  told  me  that  his  next  big  move 
involved  getting  cellular  phone  licensing  in 
Tennessee.  Alan  was  still  living  in  NYC,  but 
it  sounded  like  he  had  received  his  own  per- 
sonal summons  to  Memphis,  and  he  was  ex- 
cited about  it.  The  guy  looked  good. 

What  a  summer — what  a  year — it  has 
been.  The  days  and  weeks  have  not  been 
long  enough.  Friends  from  back  then  have 
crossed  my  path,  as  Alan  did  in  July,  and  it 
has  invariably  been  a  great  pleasure.  Had  a 
long  chat  over  the  phone  one  night  with 
Crosby  Kemper,  who  has  been  spending 
some  time  doing  research  in  New  Haven. 

Pete  Olney,  his  wife,  Christina,  and  their 
two-year-old  son,  Nelson,  visited  in  early 
September.  Pete  continues  to  embody  the 
best  heart  and  soul  of  the  labor  movement, 
and  his  organizing  activities  keep  him  busy 
in  L.A.  Christina  is  a  nurse,  and  Pete  says  it 
was  in  part  her  doing  that  convinced  him  to 
try  a  meatless  diet.  It's  had  some  effect — 
that  and  a  good  program  of  work-outs.  Pe- 
ter's looking  again  like  someone  lettering  in 
three  sports. 

The  summer  treated  me  well.  Robbin 
Peach  and  I  made  the  great  matrimonial 
leap  in  July,  and  I  now  have  a  china  pattern. 
Robbin,  who  has  been  working  as  a  planner 
with  the  Boston  Redevelopment  Authority, 
is  about  to  start  a  new  job  as  the  executive 
director  of  the  Massachusetts  Bay  Environ- 
mental Trust.  We  are  thinking  of  buying  a 
new  house,  and  doing  a  lot  of  those  things  I 
heard  so  many  of  my  classmates  talking 
about  over  the  years.  It  is  a  very  rich  time.  I 
feel  thankful. 

The  chilly  days  of  fall  have  begun  arriv- 
ing now — and  that  sense  of  change  is  full  in 
the  air.  Massachusetts  politics  continues  to 
be  one  of  the  most  arresting  activities 
around,  and  this  fall  the  whole  business  has 
been  crazier  than  usual.  The  polls  showed 
him  with  the  highest  positives  ever,  and  his 
lowest  negatives.  But  in  their  wild,  anti- 
incumbent  mood,  Democratic  primary  vot- 
ers turned  down  Attorney  General  Jim 
Shannon's  bid  for  re-election.  Two  days  lat- 
er I  saw  lim  quoted  on  the  front  page  of  the 
New  York  Times.  A  tidal  wave  had  arrived  in 
Massachusetts,  Jim  said,  "and  we  were  on 
the  beach  when  it  hit." 

Pete  Peterson  has  been  involved  with  po- 
litical struggles  of  a  different  sort.  Pete  is  a 
Major  in  the  Marines,  and  he  writes:  "Just  a 
quick  note  to  share  with  you  that  Andover 
is  ably  represented  in  the  Middle  East  dur- 
ing this  "Iraqnophobia"  crisis.  I'm  forward 
deployed  to  the  East  Coast  of  Saudia  Arabia 
with  the  1st  Marine  Division  as  part  of  Op- 
eration Desert  Shield.  It's  hot  as  hell — and 
makes  the  campus  greens  a  pleasant  memory. 

("I  just  got  the  latest  issue  of  the  maga- 
zine about  a  week  before  I  deployed,  and 
while  reading  our  class  notes,  was  surprised 
by  my  prescient  words:  enjoy  peace  but  pre- 
pare for  war.  Not  to  toot  my  horn,  but  rath- 
er to,  again,  pay  respects  and  thanks  to  our 
teachers,  and  Andover,  who  did  so  much  to 
prepare  us  for  the  real  business  of  living.) — 


Semper  Fi — Pete" 

I  know  there  is  other  news — probably 
stuffed  in  a  file  that  has  not  been  unpacked 
since  my  recent  move.  But  please  do  write. 
For  one  thing,  your  buddies  out  in  deserts 
would  like  some  news  from  home.  Stay  well. 
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Frank  F.  Herron 
712  Lancaster  Ave. 
Syracuse,  NY  13210 


Post-Reunion  Stress  Syndrome  has  reared 
its  ugly  head.  The  major  symptom:  silence. 

Only  now,  three  months  after  the  glori- 
ous 20th  are  signs  of  recovery  popping  to 
the  surface.  The  first  was  a  post  card  from 
Charlie  Finch.  The  second  was  an  im- 
promptu rendezvous  with  Lisa  Sweitzer, 
AA'70,  at  Aisle  101,  Row  S  of  the  Carrier 
Dome  here  in  Syracuse  at  halftime  of  the  Sy- 
racuse-Michigan State  football  game. 

However,  with  deadline  looming  and 
now  that  I  look  closer,  passing,  I  realize  that 
a  post  card  and  chance  meeting  do  not  an 
alumni  notes  column  fill.  But  here  goes. 

First,  from  Charlie:  In  a  reprise  of  Char- 
lie's WPAA  days,  he  will  co-host  a  talk 
show  in  New  York  City  on  WBAI-FM  (99.5) 
on  the  world  of  art.  Joining  Charlie  at  mike- 
side  will  be  art  historian  Anthony  Hayden- 
Guest.  The  show  is  called  Art  Breaking  and 
broadcasts  on  Thursdays  from  3:30  to  4:30 
p.m.  The  show  was  covered  in  what  was 
thought  bv  some  to  be  the  penultimate  issue 
of  the  Nezv  York  Post  (Sept.  15).  The  paper 
said  the  following  guests  were  to  be  on  the 
show:  Robert  Hughes,  Mary  Boone,  Jeff 
Koons  and  Kenny  Scharf.  I  know.  I  don't 
know  who  they  are  either.  That's  why  Char- 
lie, who  runs  a  gallery  on  East  Fifth  Street  in 
Manhattan,  is  doing  the  show.  To  clue  us  in. 
He  tells  me  the  show  will  be  heard  in  Bos- 
ton, Los  Angeles,  Houston,  D.C.  and  other 
cities  of  that  ilk  via  Pacifica  Network.  Keep 
your  eyes  and  ears  open.  By  the  way,  this 
isn't  his  first  time  on  the  airwaves  since 
WPAA.  He  hosted  the  late-night  show  in 
Atlanta  in  the  mid-70's. 

Logically,  the  first  call  went  to  former 
secretary  Peter  Williams,  lounging  in  scri- 
bal retirement  on  the  balmy  shores  of  Flori- 
da's Gulf  Coast.  The  only  news  I  sought  re- 
garding him  (he's  an  assistant  state 
prosecutor  in  Pensacola)  was  whether  or 
not  he  had  won  the  previous  day's  $105  mil- 
lion Florida  lottery.  He  only  missed  on  five 
of  the  numbers.  So,  no  windfall  for  PA  yet. 
It  so  happened  I  called  three  hours  after  he 
had  sifted  through  his  secretary's  file  and 
was  planning  a  trip  to  the  landfill.  Saved  for 
all  time  are  the  following  bits  of  informa- 
tion, some  of  which  is  up  to  a  year  old. 

Paul  Broyles,  who  works  for  the  National 
Park  Service,  has  been  transferred  to  the 
branch  of  fire  management.  He'll  be  one  of 
the  main  reasons  that  our  great  parks  do  not 
become  the  major  source  of  charcoal  for 
cookouts.  He  lives  in  Boise,  Idaho,  with  his 
wife,  Gini,  and  daughters  Andria  and  Robyn. 

Marc  Emory  sent  greetings  from  "beauti- 
ful suburban  Dusseldorf"  in  the  recently  re- 
vised edition  of  Germany.  (More  specifical- 
ly, Marc  lives  in  Ratingen,  which  he  says  is 
improperly  considered  a  suburb.  After  all, 
Ratingen  is  1,000  years  old.  Dusseldorf  is  a 
spry,  young  700.  He  says  "all  would  be 


right  with  the  world  if  the  Rhineland  got 
less  than  300  days  of  rain,  but  thank  God  for 
vacations  in  the  Alps  and  Cape  Cod." 

I  spoke  with  Tom  Wattles  on  the  phone, 
wrangling  over  a  mailing  which  I  trust  went 
out  long  before  anyone  in  the  Class  of  '70 
sees  this  column.  Firmly  entrenched  in  the 
New  York  area,  Tom  is  considering  a  switch 
to  Santa  Fe,  a  healthy  burg  nearly  the  same 
latitude  as  Baghdad.  But,  first  things  first. 
He  and  Joan  were  awaiting  their  fifth  child 
in  October. 

Speaking  of  waiting,  I'm  eagerly  awaiting 
the  massive  supply  of  missives  promised  in 
June.  Failing  that,  I've  got  a  list  of  phone 
numbers.  .  .  . 
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Amy  Baldwin  Bratten 
11806  Latigo  Lane 
Oakton,  VA  22124 


First,  I  want  to  apologize  for  omitting  Mela- 
nie  Rosen's  name  from  the  list  of  the  20th 
reunion  attendees.  If  there  were  any  others, 
please  let  me  know! 

I  talked  to  only  two  classmates  this  time, 
but  it  was  a  lot  of  fun  catching  up  with  peo- 
ple I  had  not  talked  to  in  20  years!  Nancy 
Grassi  Treiber  and  her  husband,  Peter,  live 
in  Bethlehem,  Penn.  They  both  work  in  her 
husband's  photography  business.  She  has  a 
21-year-old  stepdaughter  who  attends  Dick- 
inson College;  a  19-  year-old  stepson  who  is 
a  medic  in  the  army  and  is  at  Ft.  Bragg  wait- 
ing for  his  overseas  orders.  They  also  have  a 
10-year-old  in  the  5th  grade.  We  wish  to 
send  our  condolences  to  Nancy  for  the 
death  of  her  father  last  February. 

The  next  person  I  talked  with  was  Mar- 
sha Lawton.  She  has  been  married  12  years 
to  Michael  Crane  and  has  two  girls;  Emma, 
8,  and  Jesse,  5.  They  live  in  a  small  town  in 
western  Connecticut.  Marsha  has  her  real 
estate  license  but  prefers  to  be  at  home  with 
the  children  and  volunteers  at  their  school. 

I  received  the  most  adorable  birth  an- 
nouncement from  Debbie  Prudden  Lath- 
rop.  Alden  Doran  Lathrop  was  born  on  21 
August.  This  makes  no.  4  for  the  Lathrops. 
Congrats  on  your  newest  spud! 

I  will  be  sending  out  postcards  in  the 
near  future  and  hope  that  all  of  you  will  be 
kind  enough  to  send  news. 
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Dana  f.  Seero 
16  State  Street 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


Almost  all  of  the  following  comes  courtesy 
of  Geoff  Foisie,  who  is  so  entirely  modest 
that  he  neglected  word  of  himself!  Faulk- 
ner-style Heath  Allen  and  his  wife  live  in 
Philadelphia,  where  he  is  a  teacher.  Ian  Bal- 
four teaches  comparative  literature  at  York 
University  in  Toronto.  Brian  Balogh  is  an 
assistant  professor  of  American  Political 
History  at  Harvard.  Jay  Carroll  and  his  wife 
(who  is  a  botanist)  live  in  Santa  Barbara, 
Calif.,  where  he  is  a  building  contractor. 
Harry  Chandler  produces  television  pro- 
gramming for  Hearst  Entertainment  and  is 
active  on  the  GW  Hall  fund-raising  commit- 
tee. Drew  Cheney  is  a  tax  attorney  and 
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CPA  in  Cumberland  Center,  Me.,  gateway 
to  Pownal.  He  and  his  wife,  (Helen  Coxe 
AA  '72)  have  a  son.  Jim  Cobb  is  an  attorney 
at  Graham  James  in  Palo  Alto,  Calif.  Nils 
Finne  and  his  wife  and  two  children  live  in 
Pacific  Palisades,  Calif.,  where  he  recently 
started  his  own  architectural  firm.  Paul 
Finnegan  helps  run  the  venture  fund  for 
First  Chicago.  Marshall  Jones  lives  in  Deca- 
tur, Ga.,  with  his  wife,  and  practices  tax  law 
in  Atlanta.  Steve  Lindsay,  stone  and  wood 
carver,  still  lives  in  St.  George,  Me.,  gateway 
to  Port  Clyde.  He  has  two  daughters,  Isa- 
bell,  7,  and  Odette,  9.  Bill  Pangburn  and  his 
wife  just  had  a  baby;  he  is  an  artist  in  New 
York.  Rick  Prelinger  got  married  recently. 
Fred  Puzak  travels  between  Minneapolis 
and  the  Virgin  Islands,  where  he  crews  in 
international  regattas  Pierce  Rafferty  was 
in  the  news  recently  when  he  traveled  out  to 
buy  Warner  Brothers'  entire  pre-1951  stock 
footage,  including  out-takes  from  Casablan- 
ca. His  company  is  Petrified  Films.  Jon  Roh- 
rer  is  a  computer-graphics  artist  in  Philadel- 
phia. He  offers  that  Al  Welljams-Dorof 
writes  for  Philly's  Institute  for  Scientific  In- 
formation. Todd  Moore  is  a  painter  and 
teacher  at  Rhode  Island  School  of  Design; 
and  that  Joe  Kwong  after  producing  a  string 
of  successful  rock  videos,  has  started  his 
own  movie  studio.  Andrew  Rutherford 
lives  in  New  York  City,  where  he  builds  cus- 
tom lutes.  John  Smith  manages  Shelburne 
Farms  in  Shelburne,  Vt.,  a  bucolic  life  which 
involves  teaching  transplanted  advertising 
executives  how  to  "act  native."  Paul  Stern- 
berg, M.D.  has  a  private  ophthalmology 
practice  and  teaches  at  Emory  University  in 
Atlanta.  Juan  Tavares  is  in  shipping  in  the 
Dominican  Republic.  Greg  Zorthian  gets 
the  "Best  Best  Man"  award.  He  was  kind 
enough  to  write  me  with  news  of  the  mar- 
riage of  Charlie  Keefe  to  the  former  Lila 
Rocksley  last  June  in  New  York  City.  She  is 
an  editor  at  the  Bergen  Record,  while  Char- 
lie is  a  partner  at  the  law  firm  of  Webster 
and  Sheffield.  After  twelve  years  at  Time/ 
Time-Warner,  Greg  is  general  manager  at 
Fortune  magazine.  He  and  his  wife,  Robin 
Reeves  (a  video  producer),  live  in  NYC. 

Aspiring  Class  Secretary:  this  column 
took  one  hour  and  fifteen  minutes  to  pre- 
pare. Takes  longer  to  be  witty  than  factual. 


their  idyllic  cottage  on  Orr's  Island  where 
we  managed  to  make  light  of  the  pogie 
plague  as  we  enjoyed  their  impressive  land- 
scaping efforts.  Judy  and  I  recently  remi- 
nisced that  it's  wonderful  to  be  able  to  re- 
tain the  memory  of  the  beautiful  garden  to 
the  exclusion  of  the  noxious  odor. 

Also  dead  in  the  water,  but  not  without 
remorse,  are  the  news-gathering  efforts  of 
Susan  Pitts,  who  wrote  that  she  participat- 
ed in  a  PA  phonathon  and  had  all  sorts  of 
information  to  pass  along  but  lost  her  notes, 
a  result,  she  says,  of  motherhood-induced 
memory  loss.  No  matter.  She  did  recall  that 
her  children,  Case  (5)  and  Gregory  (3),  are 
wonderful,  that  her  husband  continues  as  a 
minority  staff  director  of  the  Senate  Intelli- 
gence Committee,  and  that  she  has  a  new 
job  in  strategic  planning  and  corporate  de- 
velopment for  ComSAT,  also  in  D.C  She 
was  able  to  relay  that  Sarah  Gay  Stack- 
house  and  her  physician  husband  continue 
their  farm  in  Upstate  New  York.  Among  oth- 
er things,  Sarah  raised  some  grapes,  sold  them 
to  a  winery,  and  donated  her  profits  to  PA. 

I  hosted  Abby  Johnson  overnight  during 
her  annual  trip  from  Nevada  back  to  Maine 
where  she  visits  her  parents.  Her  social  con- 
science is  formidable,  and  she  backs  it  with 
action  in  her  work.  She  notes  that  Linda 
Hynson,  husband  Ray  and  their  twin  sons, 
now  3,  have  relocated  from  LA.  to  the  moun- 
tains of  North  Carolina  where  the  climate  is 
more  agreeable  both  for  raising  children  and 
for  Ray's  business  in  woodworking. 

Linda,  Abby  and  Susan  are  already  gear- 
ing up  for  our  can-you-believe-it  twentieth 
reunion  in  June.  Susan  says  she's  finally  got- 
ten herself  in  shape  and  stopped  biting  her 
fingernails,  so  she's  ready  to  face  her  senior 
year  room  mate,  Barbara  Friedson.  My  rec- 
ollection from  the  last  reunion  is  that  we 
weren't  sizing  each  other  up  for  obvious 
physical,  spiritual  or  social  blemishes  any- 
way. Those  artificial  adolescent  barriers  that 
were  so  momentous  in  1971  had  evaporated 
like  the  stench  of  the  pogies,  and  what  re- 
mained was  a  prevailing  sense  of  common 
experience.  I  will  refrain  from  extending  the 
comparison  to  the  beauty  of  Judy's  summer 
garden  but  it's  tempting,  considering  that  a 
June  weekend  (the  7th,  8th  and  9th,  to  be 
specific)  is  a  beautiful  time  in  Andover.  See 
you  then.  Stay  in  touch. 
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ABBOT 


Dorothy  Streett 
Rte.  1,  Box  2120 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


By  now,  New  England  is  sufficiently  frozen 
so  that  the  stench  of  the  summer's  pogie  kill 
is  but  a  memory.  Pogies,  more  properly 
known  as  menhaden,  are  oily  little  fish 
which,  like  a  lot  of  other  species,  summer 
on  the  coast  of  Maine.  Along  about  the 
height  of  the  tourist  season,  schools  of  them 
are  chased  into  shallow  water  by  voracious 
bluefish,  where  they  deplete  the  water's  ox- 
ygen supply,  expire,  then  remain  on  the 
shore  to  the  olfactory  dismay  of  seasonal 
and  permanent  residents  alike.  Those  of  us 
who  are  otherwise  privileged  to  live  here 
never  quite  become  inured  to  it,  but  we 
manage  to  endure  it.  Judy  Fletcher  Wood- 
bury and  her  husband,  Doug,  entertained 
my  family  one  afternoon  last  summer  at 
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Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 
Spring  Valley  Road 
Ossining,  NY  10562 


Call  it  fate.  KT  Nourse  moved  from  Mass. 
to  San  Francisco  via  Washington,  D.C,  four 
years  ago  and  found  a  flat  on  California 
Street.  Megan  Schuttt,  her  good  pal,  already 
lived  in  the  hilly  city  on  Pleasant  Street.  As 
it  happens,  they  live  in  the  same  building 
with  different  entrances,  and  KT's  kitchen 
window  looks  out  toward  Megan's  living 
room.  While  close  in  proximity  with  a  daily 
phone  call  keeping  them  close,  each  has  es- 
tablished themselves  in  separate  careers.  KT 
is  a  sales  representative  for  the  Metro  line  of 
misses  and  junior  sportswear.  She  works 
with  all  the  major  department  stores  and 
specialty  shops.  She  has  been  in  retailing 
since  she  started  working  lo  these  many 
years.  She  was  not  in  San  Francisco  during 


the  big  quake  but  was  in  D.C.  on  business. 
She  notes  her  sisters  live  in  the  capital  dis- 
trict: Victoria  '76  works  for  the  Senate  Ethics 
Committee  and  Alison  '69  is  a  principal  at 
an  elementary  school  in  Virginia. 

KT  tells  me  that  Megan  has  not  changed 
one  iota,  noting  when  the  two  start  remi- 
niscing about  old  times  they  just  howl.  Meg- 
an works  for  Williams-Sonoma.  She  has  re- 
sponsibility for  the  Gardener's  Eden  and 
Chambers  catalogs.  She  says  life  is  "jolly," 
but  the  most  she  gets  to  travel  these  days  is 
back  and  forth  to  her  office  on  Fisherman's 
Wharf.  She  was  touched  that  Libby  Pen- 
nink  was  the  first  to  call  after  the  big  quake 
hit,  just  to  see  if  she  was  okay. 

Also  in  San  Francisco  are  Connie  Petty 
'73  and  Nancy  MacKinnon.  Nancy  is  with 
the  Nature  Conservancy.  Connie  was  run- 
ning an  ad  agency  that  merged  with  an- 
other company,  she  got  married  and  has 
taken  some  time  off  from  the  hectic  world 
of  advertising,  so  I  hear. 

Sandy  Reynolds,  who  lives  in  the  greater 
Los  Angeles  area,  puts  together  interiors 
and  set  designs  for  movies,  much  like  she 
did  for  many  Andover  productions. 

Crossing  the  continent,  Susan  Urie  '73, 
who  was  consulting  in  hotel  management 
and  sales  and  marketing,  had  a  second 
baby.  She  lives  in  Winchester,  Mass.  Christi- 
na Landry  '73  is  working  with  investment 
banking  in  Manhattan. 

I  have  been  traveling  to  Manhattan  on  an 
almost  daily  basis  for  the  last  few  months  as 
my  daughter  Anna,  nearly  10  years  old,  is 
singing  with  the  New  York  City  Opera  as  a 
member  of  the  Children's  Chorus.  She  is 
playing  Mary  Hildebrand  in  Kurt  Weill's 
Street  Scene,  an  American  opera  of  the  40s 
with  lyrics  by  Langston  Hughes.  Lincoln 
Center  has  almost  become  a  second  home, 
we  spend  so  much  time  there. 

Of  course,  our  other  home  is  the  hockey 
rink  where  the  team  tryouts  for  the  winter 
season  have  begun.  We  got  permission  from 
the  Long  Island  League,  an  organization  of 
which  I  am  a  governor,  to  start  a  peewee  all- 
star  girls  team.  Maybe  girls  hockey  will  get 
to  the  Olympics  within  the  next  decade. 

I  continue  working  in  environmental  pro- 
tection. I  have  the  power  to  enforce  codes 
which  involves  preparing  cases  for  prosecu- 
tion and  judging  who  is  not  complying  with 
the  laws.  I  am  responsible  for  amending 
regulations  to  make  them  responsive  to  our 
needs  in  the  field,  and  to  this  end  an  amend- 
ment to  an  existing  law  was  passed  by  the 
state  legislature  this  year. 

I  go  to  Washington,  D.C,  later  this  month 
to  be  part  of  a  national  wetlands  forum  and 
have  been  active  regionally  in  trying  to  de- 
velop a  comprehensive  program  on  house- 
hold hazardous  waste.  You  get  the  pic- 
ture— if  its  an  environmental  issue,  we're 
working  on  it  whether  its  electromagnetic 
fields,  groundwater  pollution,  greenways, 
wetlands,  etc. 

This  summer  I  visited  Angie  Deitrick  Duf- 
fy and  her  "Brady  Bunch"  at  her  rambling 
farmhouse  in  Alton,  New  Hampshire,  with 
its  bounteous  garden  and  dalmatian  dog. 

Also  this  summer  a  son,  Nicholas 
George,  was  born  to  Linda  Rawson  and 
Charles  Harrison  of  New  York  City.  And  to- 
morrow, Charles  Brieant  IV,  Joy  Beane's 
eldest  son,  begins  nursery  school.  When  I 
was  speaking  to  Joy  this  morning,  Charles 
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excitedly  asked  if  she  was  speaking  to  his 
teacher.  This  is  only  the  beginning,  Charles. 


H  %  Peter  B.  Morin 

'  ^  202  Sandy  Valla/  Road 

PHILLIPS      Marstons  Mills,  MA  02658 

I  hate  election  day.  It's  not  just  the  lack  of 
sleep  the  whole  week  before,  the  nerves,  the 
crack-of-dawn  awakening,  the  smile  glued 
to  your  face  and  the  standing  and  waving  at 
the  polls  all  day  long.  Even  when  I'm  not 
running,  as  I  found  out  this  time,  it's  the 
same. 

But  the  worst  part  is,  primary  election 
day  is  always  alumni  notes  deadline  day. 
And  so  I  forgot.  And  then  I  discover,  maybe 
a  week  later,  the  past-due  date.  And  I  call. 
And  they  say,  "If  you  can  fax  them  before 
noon  tomorrow." 

Fax  this: 

Word  from  two  Wills:  Will  Schutte  was 

in  Boston  for  a  radio  broadcasters'  conven- 
tion, and  tried  to  fly  down  to  the  Cape  for  a 
day.  But  the  weather  and  the  rinky-dink  air- 
line refused  to  cooperate,  so  Will  gave  up 
and  flew  back  to  L.A.  Sorry,  Will.  See  you  in 
a  year  or  something. 

Will  Robinson  sent  another  marvelously 
kooky  letter  from  somewhere.  He's  really 
into  kayaking  in  death-defying  circumstanc- 
es. Not  what  we  would've  expected  from 
Will,  which  is  just  like  Will. 

Freshly  wed,  Jim  Hackett  took  his  wife, 
sold  nearly  everything  they  owned,  and 
moved  to  Hong  Kong  for  an  indefinite  peri- 
od of  time.  Exactly  what  we  would  have  ex- 
pected from  Jazzbo. 

Betsy  and  I  missed  a  tee-shirt  party  at 
Dave  Donahue's  house.  All  the  Paul  Revere 
Boston  boys  were  there.  I  hope  someone 
from  '72  writes  about  Buzz  Bissinger's  new 
book,  Saturday  Night  Lights,  and  write-up  in 
Sports  Illustrated. 

This  is  the  last  class  notes  column  that  I 
will  write  as  an  incumbent  state  legislator. 
Come  2  January  1991,  I  will  return  to  pri- 
vate citizenry,  somewhat  grayer  and  heavi- 
er, and  much  wiser  for  the  experience.  Some 
day  I  hope  to  articulate  much  more  on  the 
matter,  but  for  the  time  being  I  want  to  use 
a  little  of  this  space  to  thank  all  of  my  class- 
mates who  contributed  to  my  past  efforts; 
for  their  generosity  and  good  wishes. 
You've  added  another  dimension  to  the  ex- 
perience of  being  a  PA  alumnus. 

Now,  I  return  to  the  full-time  practice  of 
law  here  on  the  Cape,  and  to  the  joys  and 
challenges  of  parenthood.  And  the  next 
time  the  telephone  rings  at  4:30  on  Sunday 
afternoon,  I  shall  answer  it,  or  let  it  ring, 
and  feel  no  regret  for  having  done  so. 


HA  John  W.  Gray 

80  Central  Park  West,#20-F 
New  York,  NY  10023 

The  big  news  this  time  is  weddings.  Jack 
Crawford  married  Madeline  Collison  in 
September  in  Denver.  He  pursues  venture 
capital  deals,  she  is  a  lawyer  from  Iowa. 
Jack,  like  every  groom  this  columnist  has 
encountered,  reportedly  appeared  "some- 


what dazed"  and  very  happy.  The  affair  fea- 
tured an  extensive  round  of  dinners  and 
was  highlighted  by  a  tour  of  Denver  con- 
ducted by  Jack's  mother  on  a  double  decker 
bus.  Both  Jonathan  Meath  and  Bill  Berke- 
ley attended  the  festivities.  Bill  and  his  wife, 
Mary  Jane,  live  in  Washington  D.C.,  where 
she  works  for  a  human  rights  organization 
and  he  is  a  freelance  journalist  whose  work 
appears  in  the  Neiv  Republic  and  the  Wash- 
ington Post.  He  is  considering  a  return  visit 
to  Liberia,  about  which  he  wrote  a  book 
controversial  enough  to  elicit  a  threat  on  his 
life.  The  abrupt  departure  of  the  Doe  regime 
there  apparently  clears  his  way  back.  Jon 
had  the  pleasure  of  working  with  Jon  Frie- 
denberg  on  a  shoot  for  Japanese  TV  about 
the  pop  group  Alabama.  Friedenberg's  reg- 
ular gig  is  teaching  theatre  and  he's  living 
in  Fayetteville  N.C.  Harry  Weiss  is  the  head 
of  the  Historical  Preservation  Department 
of  Savannah  College  of  Art  and  Design. 
Trigger  Cook  is  holed  up  in  Lee  N.H., 
where  he  runs  Northern  Artery,  an  art  mov- 
ing business. 

Sara  Nelson  married  Akira  Koshimura 
on  25  June.  He  is  a  television  production  de- 
signer and  the  older  brother  of  a  friend 
from  Yale.  Sara  is  a  free-lance  writer  and  a 
book  review  for  People  magazine  prompted 
an  (unexpected)  appearance  on  the  Howard 
Stern  Show  (Sara  had  him  on  the  ropes). 
None  other  than  Roemer  McPhee  heard  the 
show  and  called  in.  Rohmer's  cousin  Sarah 
McFee  married  Alex  Still  in  September  and 
the  happy  couple  are  off  to  Rome  for  a 
couple  years  of  curating  and  writing  (re- 
spectively). Kathy  Barry  married  Robert 
Terrill  after  a  three-year  courtship.  They 
met  on  the  set  of  All  My  Children.  Some  soap 
operas  do  have  happy  endings.  Last  spring 
Kathy  was  with  The  Good  Woman  of  Setzuan 
and  teaching  an  anti-dropout  program  for 
high  school  kids. 

Kent  Vogel  is  running  money  on  behalf 
of  Chemical  Bank  and  is  as  dapper  as  e\  er 
He  was  the  prime  mover  in  organizing  a 
good  contingent  from  the  class  of  '74  for  the 
annual  New  York  PA  Alumni  dinner.  Tod 
Lenagh  was  there.  Tod  was  also  in  Manila 
during  the  recent  attempted  coup  there. 
He's  home  and  dry  in  New  York  now,  but 
was  among  the  Americans  trapped  inside  a 
hotel  seized  by  the  rebels.  Margaret  Downs 
has  moved  from  Boston  to  New  York.  After 
a  business  degree  from  that  certain  school 
on  the  Charles  and  a  stint  at  consulting  with 
Bain,  she  now  calls  herself  "a  garbage  col- 
lector." Her  company  specializes  in  toxic 
waste  disposal,  a  timely  endeavor  indeed. 
She  runs  into  Bob  Trehy  at  the  "disgusting- 
ly yuppie  health  club"  they  both  frequent. 
Bob  has  moved  to  J.  P.  Morgan  Securities 
from  Solomon  Brothers.  He  says  everything 
in  Liar's  Poker  is  probably  true,  and  he  is  en- 
joying his  new  environs.  Kevin  Connolly 
has  accepted  a  position  at  the  Chase  Man- 
hattan Bank,  and  is  enjoying  working  in 
midtown  rather  than  on  Wall  St.  He  and  his 
wife,  Diane,  are  finding  their  "experiment" 
with  Connecticut  suburban  life  a  success — 
another  two  Manhattan  expatriates  gone  for 
good  it  appears.  Speaking  of  expatriates, 
Betsy  Evans  is  finding  running  her  Port- 
land, Maine,  photography  gallery  "a  little 
scary"  (ask  any  entrepreneur).  However, 
she  has  landed  several  high-profile  shows 
such  as  Grahmn  Nash's  group  of  portraits 


and  vintage  prints  by  Robert  Frank  and  is 
periodically  spotted  prowling  the  auction 
houses  in  town  looking  for  fresh  product. 

Rob  Miller  and  his  wife,  Kelly,  have  re- 
cently had  a  baby  girl:  Isabel  McKune  Mill- 
er. They  all  live  in  L.A.  Thomas  Joseph  Hob- 
son  is  Emmy  and  Tony  Hobson's  third 
child.  They  have  moved  to  a  new  abode  in 
Cincinnati  and  are  very  busy  with  work  and 
kids.  John  Burnap,  faculty  emeritus,  con- 
veys his  highest  regards  to  the  class  of  74, 
especially  those  bad  boys  of  Foxcroft  (you 
know  who  you  are).  John  and  his  wife  live 
in  Westchester  County  where  he  pursues 
his  accounting  career. 

Joe  Algrant  teaches  and  is  dean  of  stu- 
dents at  Fieldston  School  in  Riverdale.  "Its 
as  close  to  Andover  as  you  can  get  in  a  day 
school."  Aside  from  "parents  who  interfere 
too  much  with  the  lives  of  their  children,'' 
he  loves  teaching.  Will  Noel  is  living  in 
Houston  with  his  wife,  three  daughters,  sta- 
tion wagon  and  pet  rabbit  "Bunbun."  Will  is 
practicing  law  there  and  spends  his  summer 
vacation  in  the  mountains  of  New  Mexico. 
Bradley  Bayoud,  after  stints  as  a  painter  in 
New  York,  a  real  estate  developer  in  Dallas 
and  an  actor  in  Los  Angeles  (a  set  of  perfect- 
ly matched  places  and  vocations),  is  now  a 
fashion  designer.  He  has  been  peddling  his 
hand-painted  jackets,  vests  and  ties  (at  Bar- 
neys and  Bergdorfs  for  up  to  $900,  thank 
you  very  much).  Who  says  art  doesn't  pay? 
Finally,  it  is  rumored  that  Robert  J.  Fish- 
burne  is  an  advisor  to  Donald  Trump  and  is 
described  by  Trump  as  a  "top  guy." 

Sorry  I  missed  writing  last  time.  Tom 
Sulcer  was  so  incensed  he  prodded  me  by 
providing  a  good  chunk  of  this  month's 
news.  Thanks,  Tom,  and  if  any  others  of 
you  feel  like  it,  don't  hesitate  to  write  or 
call.  Till  next  time. 
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Stephen  K.  Bache 
705  So.  Oak  Knoll  Avenue 
Pasadena.  C A  9U06 


Births,  weddings  and  deaths  are  in  season. 
Heather  Stengel  Sander  writes:  "My  hus- 
band Chip  Sander  and  I  are  both  practicing 
law  in  Denver,  Col.  We  have  a  wonderful  6- 
month-old  daughter,  Taylor  Caroline.'' 

Further  East,  come  reports  from  Palm 
Beach,  Florida,  that  the  other  Donahue  twin, 
Margo  Mutrie  Donahue,  got  married  to  Mr. 
Frederic  Ashton  de  Peyster  III,  a  private  in- 
vestor.  The  couple  will  reside  in  Big  Sur, 
Calif.,  and  Palm  Beach. 

Bronson,  Bronson  &  McKinnon,  of  San 
Francisco,  a  partnership  including  profes- 
sional corporations,  announced  pleasantly 
that  the  indefatigable  Jack  Berman  made 
partner. 

Your  tireless  scribe  journeyed  to  Austin, 
Texas,  in  April  to  attend  the  post-wedding 
bash  given  by  Kate  Dodson  and  Kurt 
Schwarz  to  celebrate  their  nuptials.  While 
energetically  dancing  to  the  foot-stomping, 
throbbing  music  of  pianist  Marcia  Ball,  Kurt 
threw  out  his  knee  and  had  to  be  rushed  to 
the  hospital.  He  emerged  with  a  flexible 
cast,  tired  but  not  permanently  disabled.  I 
note  (he  absence  ol  the  rest  of  the  Sunset 
1  odge  gang.  Kurt  and  Kate  moved  to  Dallas 
in  June  (5439  Bonita  Avenue,  Dallas,  TX 
75206).  Kurt  will  clerk  for  eminent  liberal 
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Judge  Barefoot  Saunders  for  a  year  and  then 
return  to  Cohan,  Simpson,  Cowlishaw, 
Aranza  &  Wulff. 

I  hear  from  his  parents  that  Mike  Weill 
has  joined  Kurt  in  Texan  exile.  Shell  Oil 
transferred  him  to  Houston  from  New  Or- 
leans after  he  put  in  a  round  decade. 

The  weekend  after  the  reunion,  my  wife, 
Sara,  myself  and  our  two  girls  got  together 
with  Newsweek  media  maven  Jonathan  Al- 
ter, wife  Emily  and  daughter  Charlotte  at 
the  newly  renovated  Central  Park  Zoo  for  a 
pleasant  and  wide-ranging  discussion  about 
politics  and  the  media. 

One  of  my  fellow  scribes  complained 
about  superfluity  of  wedding  and  birth  an- 
nouncements in  these  pages.  The  unfortu- 
nate antidotes  are  obituaries.  My  brother 
Nicholas  John-Allen  Bache  died  at  Kent 
School  in  Kent,  Conn.,  on  27  January  1990. 
A  1977  graduate  of  Lawrence  Academy  in 
Groton,  Mass.  (Andover  foolishly  rejected 
him)  where  he  was  a  champion  wrestler, 
cross-country  runner,  actor,  singer  and  ex- 
celled in  English,  Nicholas  matriculated  at 
Columbia  College.  At  Columbia  he  majored 
in  English  and  was  vice  president  of  the 
Board  of  Managers  of  Ferris  Booth  Hall  and 
attended  St.  Michael's  Episcopal  Church. 
Then  he  wandered:  first  two  years  under- 
cover exposing  tax  fraud  with  the  New 
York  City  Department  of  Finance's  Investi- 
gations Unit  headed  by  David  Durk.  Later 
an  unsatisfying  stint  as  a  securities  broker 
with  Prudential-Bache  in  Washington,  D.C., 
that  lasted  eleven  months.  Then  he  discov- 
ered his  calling:  prep  school  teacher  Nic 
worked  one  year  at  Culver  Military  Acade- 
my in  Hoosierland  as  an  apprentice  instruc- 
tor. He  returned  to  Morningside  Heights 
the  next  year  for  an  M.A.  in  English  from 
Columbia.  Then,  on  to  Kent  School  as  Eng- 
lish instructor,  wrestling  coach,  chapel  par- 
ticipant, dorm  master.  He  had  found  a 
home.  He  died  of  cardiac  arrest;  he  had  an 
undetected  congenitally  enlarged  heart.  A 
lively  and  disputatious  conversationalist 
and  a  brilliant  literary  analyst,  he  was  un- 
failingly generous  and  social. 

The  next  class  correspondent  will  be 
Mari  Wellin  King  who  may  be  reached  at 
1884  Beans  Bight  Road,  Bainbridge  Island, 
WA  98110. 
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Walter  A.  Row 
42  Pinebrook  Lane 
South  Easton,  MA  02375 


O.K.  everybody,  get  psvched!  Coming  this 
June  is  our  15th  Andover  reunion  which 
means  that  we're  all  now  possibly  a  little 
grayer,  probably  somewhat  heavier,  and 
most  definitely  thirtysomething.  Families 
have  befallen  onto  some  of  us,  fortunes 
onto  others,  and  hopefully  a  sense  of  fulfill- 
ment onto  all. 

Dust  off  those  memories  of  Ted  Sizer, 
cluster  teas,  the  Draper  Hall  dinning  room, 
rock  climbing  off  the  bell  tower,  etc.,  and 
break  out  the  old  Pot  Pourri!  Of  course, 
we're  expecting  a  large  turnout,  so  plan  to 
arrive  early  and  enjoy  yourself  throughout 
the  weekend  of  7-9  June. 

Our  international  class  notes  correspon- 
dent has  just  wired  with  news  from  London 
on  Gavin  Doyle.  Gavin  ("I  can  lift  a  hockey 


puck")  Doyle  is  gainfully  employed,  which 
today  is  becoming  increasingly  remarkable, 
and  even  more  so  when  considering  his 
field  is  financial  services.  Gavin  is  a  princi- 
pal executive  director  of  the  fixed  income 
department  of  Morgan  Stanely,  Europe.  Ga- 
vin is  enjoying  the  single  life,  but  he  claims 
it  hasn't  helped  his  golf  game  any.  So  for 
variety,  Gavin  has  developed  an  interest  in 
bird  hunting  which  has  him  travelling  all 
over  Europe.  Cary  Caldwell  writes  of  a  re- 
cent drive  through  Cherryfield,  Maine,  the 
summer  residence  of  one  of  our  English 
teachers,  the  late  Joe  Dodge.  Cary's  path  of 
journey  jettisoned  him  into  reflective  mo- 
ments of  Mr.  Dodge  and  the  effect  he  had 
on  Cary.  Of  course,  yours  truly  just  hap- 
pened to  be  in  that  class.  I  remember  Mr. 
Dodge  as  a  champion  of  English  grammar 
and  clear  writing.  But  what  really  stood  out 
in  my  mind  while  taking  his  class  was  that 
his  no-nonsense  hickory-stick  (remember 
the  alarm  clock?)  teaching  style  represented 
an  earlier  generation  Andover.  For  all  the 
talk  of  how  Andover  had  changed  or  was 
changing  while  we  were  there,  Joe  Dodge 
was  an  undeniable  link  to  the  past. 

At  any  rate,  Cary  is  training  in  Internal 
Medicine  at  Yale-New  Haven  Hospital.  He 
has  also  been  learning  Swahili.  Soon,  he 
and  his  wife,  Karen,  will  be  working  in  Mo- 
shi,  Tanzania.  John  Price  and  his  wife,  Kris, 
have  recently  moved  from  California  to 
Boulder,  Colorado.  John  is  an  assistant  pro- 
fessor of  physics  at  the  University  of  Colo- 
rado and  Chris  is  a  physicist  at  the  Solar  En- 
ergy Research  Institute  in  Golden, 
Colorado.  Sarah  Mleczko  recently  married. 
Jane  Hoover  Delano  was  the  matron  of 
honor.  Sarah  is  married  to  Robert  Wool- 
worth,  the  founder  and  president  of  Coe 
Kerr  Gallery  in  New  York.  Mr.  Woolworth 
is  also  president  of  the  Art  Dealers  Associa- 
tion of  America.  Apparently,  birds  of  a 
feather  do  flock  together.  Sarah  has  operat- 
ed her  own  gallery  in  NYC  for  the  past  sev- 
eral years.  Good  luck  to  them!  David 
Spound  was  also  recently  married.  David 
and  his  wife,  Stephanie,  live  in  Watertown, 
Mass.  David  runs  his  own  computer  train- 
ing and  consulting  business.  Connie  Ord- 
way  Webster  is  also  back  in  the  news  with 
the  recent  announcement  of  the  birth  of 
their  second  child,  a  daughter,  Berkeley 
Lee,  on  14  April.  Liz  Smith  Stukey  is  hav- 
ing fun  practicing  insurance/defense/ 
environment  law  in  the  City.  Liz  was  re- 
cently divorced,  but  rebounding  nicely  with 
a  person  she  describes  as  "wonderful."  Yes, 
he  did  graduate  from  Exeter,  but  we'll  over- 
look that,  Liz.  Liz  has  been  in  touch  with 
James  Turino. 
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Susanna  Jones  Beguelin 
142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 
New  York,  NY  10036 


Finding  myself  in  the  unprecedented  situa- 
tion of  having  almost  no  news  to  report,  I 
gathered  the  few  jewels  I  had,  did  some 
brain  racking,  and  then  called  several  indi- 
viduals we  hadn't  heard  from  in  too  long. 
The  approach  turned  up  some  credible  info, 
but  hey  folks,  let's  not  leave  me  noteless 
again! 


The  prize  for  best  correspondent  this 
quarter  goes  to  Alex  Magoun  who  is  one  of 
those  wonderful  people  who  doesn't  wait 
for  my  call,  but  sends  me  an  occasional 
postcard.  Alex  has  left  Trinity  College  and 
the  Hartford  area  after  twelve  years  and  has 
headed  south  to  the  University  of  Mary- 
land's campus  at  College  Park  where  he  is 
pursuing  doctoral  studies  in  British  military 
history  (maybe  he  should  have  talked  to 
me,  the  eternal  doctoral  history  candidate, 
before  he  embarked  on  that  stimulating  but 
endless  quest),  though  he  is  finding  a  job  re- 
searching post-1940  military  technology 
and  state-supported  science  at  the  Smithso- 
nian quite  distracting.  Alex  can  be  found  in 
Wheaton,  Md.;  he's  looking  for  Andy  Bres- 
cia. I  wouldn't  mind  hearing  from  Andy,  ei- 
ther (last  known  location:  Tennessee;  last 
known  occupation:  teacher). 

As  my  faithful  readers  are  aware,  The 
Neiv  York  Times  has  been  known  to  provide 
tantalizing  tidbits.  A  piece  appeared  in  the 
"Metropolitan  Diary,"  a  wonderful  weekly 
column  of  poems,  sign  sitings,  and  experi- 
ences that  epitomize  New  York  Life,  signed 
by  none  other  than  Christopher  Randolph. 
What  gave  away  the  author  of  this  charm- 
ing description  of  an  attractive  couple  who 
proved  to  be  a  budding  actress  and  her  fa- 
ther attending  a  matinee  movie,  was  his 
self-identification  as  an  actor  "with  a  chunk 
of  free  time  to  fill."  Congratulations,  Chris, 
for  your  journalistic  triumph.  (Do  they  real- 
ly send  you  a  free  bottle  of  champagne  for 
accepted  entries?)  A  reliable  source  says 
that  Chris  had  recently  been  cast  in  an  Off- 
Broadway  play — an  achievement  that  de- 
serves much  more  applause  than  a  piece  in 
the  Metropolitan  Diary.  Well  done! 

The  reliable  source  was  none  other  than 
former  journalist  himself,  Bill  Cohan.  Now, 
Bill  was  one  of  those  people  whose  names  I 
decided  had  been  absent  from  this  column 
too  long.  After  some  mild  pestering,  Bill  fi- 
nally returned  my  urgent  calls.  An  Asso- 
ciate at  Lazard  Freres  where  he  has  been  for 
a  little  more  than  a  year,  Bill  is  working  in 
the  field  of  the  nineties:  bankruptcy.  So  far 
he  has  helped  Revco  and  Allied-Federated 
Department  Stores  attempt  to  reorganize  on 
a  more  profitable  basis — no  small  potatoes 
for  Bill.  Although  he  thinks  he'd  still  rather 
be  a  reporter,  he  admits  to  enjoying  his 
work.  He  has  continued  to  write  and  recent- 
ly contributed  a  chapter  on  Columbia  to  a 
guide  to  the  nation's  ten  best  business 
schools  due  to  be  published  by  Little  Brown 
this  fall.  Bill  saw  Hamilton  Mehlman  and 
his  wife,  Catherine  Griner,  several  times  this 
summer  up  in  Manchester,  Mass.  Hamilton 
received  his  MBA  from  Harvard  in  '89  and 
is  currently  raising  capital  for  a  group  of 
Harvard  doctors  who  are  trying  to  market 
their  medical  breakthroughs.  He  and  Cathe- 
rine, who  works  at  First  Boston,  live  on 
Commonwealth  Ave.  in  Boston.  Bill  has  be- 
come a  marathoner — yes,  it's  true;  he  ran 
the  New  York  Marathon  last  year  and  is 
planning  to  participate  in  the  Washington, 
D.C.,  race  in  November.  He  literally  ran  into 
Rab  Ker  at  the  Shelter  Island  10K  race  this 
summer.  Rab  is  in  New  York — I  recently  re- 
ceived a  benefit  invitation  with  his  name  on 
the  committee — but  we'd  love  some  more 
concrete  info.  What  do  you  say,  Rab? 

While  we're  on  the  running  theme,  I  en- 
countered Walker  Stevenson  hovering  near 
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the  indoor  track  at  Columbia  waiting  for  his 
wife,  Jennifer  Freeman, — she's  in  the  execu- 
tive MBA  Program  at  the  Business  School 
which  grants  him  spouse  privileges  at  the 
Columbia  gym,  a  real  value  considering 
New  York's  health  club  prices.  Walker  has 
abandoned  his  career  as  a  production  man- 
ager in  the  commercial  music  business  and 
now  free-lances  in  the  art  departments  of 
the  film  business;  he  recently  served  as  set 
dresser  for  the  children's  show  MathNet. 
Walker  had  news  of  Ellen  Collett  who  mar- 
ried Alexander  Gruszynski  on  26  May.  El- 
len is  a  film  producer  in  L.A.  and  her  cred- 
its include  Tremors.  Wedding  bells  rang  the 
following  weekend  for  Tom  French  who 
married  Jill  Lepard  in  Norwich,  Vt.  Tom, 
who  also  has  an  M.B.A.  from  Harvard  (as 
does  his  wife),  is  an  Associate  at  McKinsey 
&  Co.  in  Boston. 

I  saw  Rich  Riker  down  on  the  Jersey 
Shore  one  August  weekend  with  his  wife, 
Catherine,  and  their  daughter  Laura  who 
enchanted  a  wide  audience  as  she  toddled 
up  and  down  the  boardwalk.  Chris  Cole 
has  also  joined  the  ranks  of  fatherhood  with 
the  birth  on  17  July  of  James  Griffith  Cole; 
Chris,  his  wife,  Barbie,  and  son  are  living  in 
Brooklyn,  and  Chris  continues  to  work  at 
Goldman  Sachs. 

Now,  for  an  update  on  me.  I  started  a 
new  job  as  assistant  director  of  develop- 
ment for  corporate  and  foundation  relations 
at  Union  Theological  Seminary  in  June.  The 
Seminary  is  across  the  street  from  Colum- 
bia, and  that,  hopefully,  should  encourage 
progress  on  the  old  dissertation.  Rob  and  1 
spent  all  our  free  time  this  summer  sailing 
on  our  boat,  so  the  first  few  months  weren't 
a  good  test  of  the  strategy,  but  hopefully 
fall  will  prove  fruitful.  Of  marginal  interest 
to  all  of  you,  is  that  I  have  been  appointed, 
with  Wally  Row  from  '76,  to  chair  the  Class 
Secretaries'  and  Reunions'  Committee  of 
the  Alumni  Council,  so  I  will  be  making  fo- 
rays to  Andover  for  a  few  more  years.  And 
while  we're  on  the  subject  of  volunteering 
for  PA,  I  want  to  take  this  opportunity  to 
recognize,  commend,  applaud,  etc.  Sally 
Kemp  Atkinson  for  her  many  years  (I'm 
not  even  sure  how  many)  as  head  agent  for 
our  class.  She  did  an  outstanding  job  in  a 
thankless  position.  Remember  our  record 
class  gift  at  our  tenth  reunion?  Sally  will  re- 
main a  co-agent  and  David  Henderson  has 
graciously  assumed  her  former  responsibili- 
ties. Thank  you,  Sally,  and  good  luck, 
David. 

Please,  everyone,  keep  in  touch. 
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Rachael  Keefe  Horovitz 
726  Washington  Street 
New  York  City,  NY  WO  J  4 


Notes  written  and  submitted  by  Ted  Lord. 

Since  these  class  notes  are  usually  places 
to  observe  milestones  (i.e.  Gretchen  Van 
Dusen's  move  to  America's  near-most 
livable  city;  Taylor  Bodman's  son 
Matthew's  arrival  in  Brooklyn;  Pip 
Lampietti's  return  from  Thailand  on  16 
Sept.,  we  thought  it  might  be  appropriate  to 
focus  this  time  on  a  more  abstract  rite  of 
passage.  Smack  between  baby  boomers  and 
their  boomlet  we  have  all  turned  or  are 
turning  thirty.  How  does  Nick  Lobenthal 


feel  about  his  current  law  practice?;  Ed  Hill 
about  starting  law  school  in  Portland, 
Oregon,  (there  it  is,  the  Northwest,  again)? 
Sylvia  Piatt  writes  that  she  lives  in 
Washington  state,  works  for  Abundant  Life 
Seed,  producers  of  organic  products,  and 
gardens  organically  without  fungicides:  "I 
eat  well,  do  yoga,  swim,  run,  dance,  sing 
and  listen  to  good  music."  Janet  Milkman 
"has  a  great  job"  as  director  of  a  non-profit 
planning  conservation  group  in  New 
Jersey.  She  is  thinking  of  moving  to  the 
Pacific  Northwest. 

Reports  are  in  that  Hunt  Stehli  and  Bill 
Miles  organized  a  triathlon  in  New 
Hampshire  recently.  No  underachieving 
there. 

So  how  about  vour  life?  Tory  Read  (also 
in  the  Northwest  as  a  summer  photo  intern 
for  the  Seattle  Times)  enjoyed  sun,  the 
Goodwill  Games  and  is  returning  for  a  final 
year  at  graduate  school  in  Columbia,  Md. 
Howard  Steam  visited  Dewey  Thompson 
for  Labor  Day  and  they  "had  a  nice  time." 
Howard  does  not  mince  words.  Dewey  also 
filmed  a  small,  limited-edition  travel  video 
while  visiting  me  in  Seattle  and  hiking  in 
the  Olympic  Peninsula. 

Dined  in  New  York  recently  with 
Lucinda  Pascale,  and  our  hostess  Rachael 
Horovitz  commented  that  she  hadn't  seen 
either  of  us  so  relaxed  in  vears.  She  then  fell 
asleep  at  the  table.  Lucinda,  a  second-year 
graduate  student  in  infectious  diseases  at 
Yale,  committed  both  of  them  to  a 
Thanksgiving  visit  to  Seattle,  where  1  shall 
return.  God  willing,  after  this  week  in  New 
York.  Moral  of  the  story  is:  don't  visit 
friends  who  change  locks  when  they  think 
you  have  a  house  key.  Thank  you  very 
much. 
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Kathleen  Dooley 
240  West  98th  St.,  #9-G 
New  York,  NY  10025 

Murrey  E.  Nelson 
125  West  12th  St.  #4-D 
New  York,  NY  10011 

Once  again,  we  are  faced  with  the  task  of 
providing  you  with  entertaining  news 
about  your  classmates.  Happily,  we  have 
heard  from  a  few  of  you. 

We  caught  Maro  Chermayeff  on  her  way 
out  the  door  to  attend  the  wrap  party  for 
the  film  No  Telling  directed  by  Larry  Fesen- 
den  '81,  edited  by  Maro.  She  was  a  brides- 
maid for  Constance  Drayton  along  with 
Sally  Van  Cleve  Van  Doren,  Mimi  Keon 
and  Mary  Hulbert  '81.  Constance  has  trans- 
ferred from  Parson's  to  Yale  School  of  De- 
sign and  lives  in  Norwalk  with  banker  hus- 
band, John  Old.  Tom  Laverack  is 
counseling  adolescents  for  the  New  York 
Visiting  Nurses  Association.  Mark  Ellison 
recently  packed  up  his  furniture-building 
tools,  vacating  this  fair  city  for  the  hills. 
Amanda  Martinsek  is  in  her  third  year  at 
NYU  Law  School,  after  several  years'  in  the 
hotel  business  where  she  met  husband  Jack 
Goldberg.  They  were  married  11  August 
and  are  living  in  Brooklyn.  Bill  Allik  is  an 
artist  and  lives  near  her.  Debbie  Hodgson 
is  a  photo  editor  at  the  NY  Times  and  lives 


in  Brooklyn,  enabling  her  to  -  ?e  her  horse 
often.  Beth  Findlay  Bishop  is  t  ;ginning  her 
second  year  at  Yale  School  of  Management. 
She  and  husband  Tom  spent  a  month  in  Eu- 
rope this  summer.  Akiko  Ishizuka  Kato 
works  for  Fuji  Bank  N.Y.  in  the  Japanese 
corporate  finance  department  and  helps  her 
husband  with  his  photography  business. 
Bill  Hunscher  quit  his  job  with  the  Black- 
stone  Group  and  is  moving  to  Portland, 
Maine,  to  work  with  his  father.  Mary  Wil- 
liamson is  nearby  in  Yarmouth,  working  as 
a  bu\  er  for  L.L.  Bean.  Todd  Peterson  and 
wife  Deborah  received  doctoral  degrees 
from  Cornell — he  in  applied  mathematics 
and  she  in  agricultural  economics — and  are 
doing  postgraduate  work  in  Australia. 
Todd  will  be  an  assistant  professor  at  UVA 
this  fall.  Bill  McDonough  writes  that  he 
married  Kathryn  Allison  Gould  on  2  June  in 
Stoneham,  Mass.,  and  is  a  regional  sales  di- 
rector in  the  Northeast  for  John  Hancock 
Advisors  and  Distributors.  Bob  Hooper 
married  Frances  Rountree  Woodland  Clar- 
dy  in  Charlotte,  North  Carolina,  on  23  June. 
Larry  Siff  and  Hal  Sizer  were  ushers.  Bob 
is  a  program  manager  at  Headquarters 
Department  of  the  Army,  The  Pentagon. 
Thev  honeymooned  in  French  Polynesia. 
Paige  Evans  has  seen  the  light  and  returned 
to  the  Big  Apple  where  she  is  the  assistant 
to  the  artistic  director  at  Manhattan  Theatre 
Club.  Chris  Neville  began  a  two-year 
masters  program  in  historic  preservation 
and  continues  to  help  renovate  an 
apartment  in  the  Dakota.  Josh  Greenfield 
spent  the  summer  working  at  a  camp  on 
Long  Island  and  is  considering  a  teaching 
stint  in  the  NYC  school  system.  Tim 
Davenport  (at  Merrill  Lynch  in  capital 
markets)  will  reunite  with  Don  Parsons  for 
the  World  Fun  Pro  Tour  in  Palm  Beach,  this 
fall.  We'd  like  to  know,  will  he  revive  his 
powder  blue  leisure  suit  for  this  event?  T.D. 
attended  Ralph  Hollinshead's  marriage  to 
Rose  Wheby,  and  reports  that  the  happy 
couple  resides  in  D.C  Fred  Glover  writes 
for  film  and  television,  and  lives  in 
Brooklyn.  Garth  Klimchuk  is  well  into  his 
second  year  of  corporate  finance  at  Kidder 
Peabody.  Excellent,  Garth!  Natalie  Geary  is 
in  her  last  year  of  medical  school  at  Johns 
Hopkins  and  is  loving  being  mother  to  baby 
Isabelle,  born  in  June.  Ashley  Gratz 
returned  in  October  from  her  latest  trip 
around  the  world.  Geo  Hefferan,  recent 
law  school  grad,  is  engaged  to  be  married 
m  March.  Susanne  Tolmach  sent  an 
all-too-brief  postcard  announcing  her 
position  in  international  marketing  for 
Lancome  Paris.  Clay  Booma  left  Marine 
Midland  N.Y.  for  Bank  of  Boston  and  life  in 
Marblehead,  Mass.  Doug  Gollin  and  wife 
Cheryl  are  still  enjoying  themselves  in 
Arkansas,  learning  to  drawl  and  tend  their 
garden.  Avatar  has  taken  up  kayaking, 
albeit  in  the  Hamptons.  Kathy  recently  left 
her  marketing  job  at  Aline  and  travelled 
through  eastern  Canada.  Prince  Edward 
Island  was  a  favorite  spot.  En  route  to  NYC 
she  dropped  off  a  friend's  child— class  of 
VV. — and  observed  Beth  Moore  graciously 
ilcoming  duties.  Murray 


performing  PA 
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Bill  Ullman 
303  East  83d  St. 
New  York,  NY  10028 


I  received  a  phone  call  from  Will  Symonds, 
who  recently  left  his  practice  as  a  CPA  at 
Price  Waterhouse  where  he  specialized  in 
oil  and  gas  company  auditing,  to  attend  law 
school  in  Oklahoma  City.  I  encouraged 
Will,  as  I  would  encourage  all  of  you,  to  at- 
tend our  tenth  reunion  7-9  June  1991.  And 
then  there  was  a  letter  from  John  Wyrick, 
who  is  living  in  Roswell,  Georgia,  a  suburb 
of  Atlanta.  John  recently  moved  there  from 
Washington,  D.C.,  where  he  had  been  work- 
ing for  a  congressman.  Kevin  Erdman 
moved  to  Sausalito,  Calif.,  from  Aspen, 
Col.,  and  is  now  associate  producer  for 
Globe  TV  Productions.  Jigger  Herman  has 
also  moved  to  California.  Christine  Curley 
works  in  international  equity  marketing  at 
Prudential  Bache  in  NYC,  while  taking 
courses  at  NYU.  Laela  Sayigh  is  a  graduate 
student  at  the  Woods  Hole  Oceanographic 
Institution /MIT  Joint  Program,  getting 
close  to  receiving  a  Ph.D.  She  studies  dol- 
phin behavior  and  communication.  And  Su- 
zanne Tanner  has  gone  Hollywood,  direct- 
ing and  starring  in  her  own  musical,  Shelter 
Me!,  which  appeared  at  the  Theater  Pali- 
sades in  Palisades,  California.  The  produc- 
tion benefitted  the  homeless. 

What  would  our  class  notes  be  without 
the  perfunctory  wedding  announcements? 
Jennifer  Marron  was  married  this  summer 
at  a  beautiful  wedding  in  NYC.  Stefanie 
Scheer  (of  Sports  Illustrated  fame)  and  Laura 
Bull  were  both  there  as  was  Bill  Kummel, 
who  now  works  for  Neu'sday,  a  New  York 
daily.  Ellen  Harrington,  research  coordina- 
tor for  Dustin  Hoffman's  Punch  Produc- 
tions in  New  York,  was  recently  engaged  to 
fellow  Dartmouth  graduate,  Robert  Watson. 
Lynda  Rowe,  who  is  the  information  sys- 
tems manager  at  a  Boston-area  hospital, 
was  recently  engaged  to  David  Rudolph,  a 
software  engineer  at  Data  General.  Deb 
Neyman,  who  works  for  Continental  Insu- 
rance, should  now  be  married  to  Michael 
Silverman,  vice  president  at  B.  Gordon 
Press.  And,  I,  too,  am  recently  engaged  to  a 
wonderful  woman,  Tracy  Bohrer,  from  Los 
Angeles.  I  love  her.  Remember,  everyone, 
we  have  a  reunion  in  June  1991.  Our  tenth! 
Those  who  were  at  the  fifth — remember 
how  much  fun  we  had?  So  bring  your  wife, 
your  kid,  your  boyfriend  or  girlfriend,  or 
just  yourself — and  don't  forget  your  spirit. 
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Tamar  Gendler 
c/o  Harvard  Philosophy 
Emerson  Hall 
Cambridge,  MA  02138 


After  a  wonderful  summer  in  Berlin  learn- 
ing German,  I  am  back  to  the  world  of  aca- 
demia,  living  in  Cambridge,  Mass.  (rooming 
with  Cathy  Cotins  '82)  and  working  on  my 
Ph.D.  in  philosophy.  Unfortunately,  when  I 
moved  from  Berkeley  to  Harvard  the  large 
manila  envelope  containing  information  for 
the  class  notes  did  not  move  with  me  (it,  ap- 
parently, reached  Berkeley  just  as  I  left  in 
June  and  has  not  yet  managed  to  make  its 
way  back  to  the  East  Coast).  Because  of  this, 


these  notes  are  rather  sparse.  Apologies.  If 
there  are  important  news  events  that  I  have 
missed  as  a  consequence  of  this  mishap, 
please  send  word  to  Andrea  Feldman,  who 
will  be  writing  the  next  set  of  notes  (dead- 
line 15  January.) 

I  do  have  news  of  two  of  our  long-lost 
classmates.  Waiting  for  me  at  my  parents' 
house  when  I  got  home  this  summer  were 
letters  from  Eric  Banta  and  Sonny  Griffith. 
Eric  reports  that  he  is  "starting  law  school  at 
Chicago-Kent  School  of  Law  this  fall  after 
working  in  a  New  Jersey-based  commercial 
bank  for  a  year  and  a  half.  So  far  Chicago  is 
great!"  Sonny  is  living  in  Austin  Presbyteri- 
an Theological  Seminary.  Until  this  fall,  he 
was  working  as  a  journalist  in  Memphis, 
first  at  WHBO-TV  and  then  at  the  campus 
radio  and  TV  stations,  where  he  was,  at  var- 
ious times,  host,  editor,  and  producer. 

Also  in  my  pile  of  Andover-related  mail 
was  a  press  release  about  Roslyn  Rea,  who 
along  with  her  teammate  Stacey  Wellman  is 
one  of  the  two  U.S.  representatives  to  the 
pre-Olympics  in  Barcelona.  Roslyn  and  her 
partner  are  already  ranked  as  one  of  the  top 
five  teams  in  the  country,  and  will  be  com- 
peting in  regattas  throughout  the  world  for 
the  next  two  years. 

At  the  beginning  of  the  summer,  I  attend- 
ed the  wedding  of  Sarah  Rosenfield  Batt, 
who  was  married  on  July  16  in  Mattapois- 
sett  in  a  ceremony  conducted  by  Andover's 
own  Father  Richard  Gross.  For  those  of  you 
who  missed  the  story  the  first  time.  Sarah 
and  her  husband,  Douglas  '78,  met  at  our 
fifth  reunion  at  a  cocktail  party  for  the  class- 
es of  '78  and  '83.  Also  married  this  July  (on 
the  23rd)  was  Jenny  Mosse,  who  after  grad- 
uating from  Bowdoin  has  been  teaching 
math  at  Lake  Forest  Prep  School  in  Illinois. 
Speaking  of  Illinois,  I  ran  into  Ted  Tasch  at 
a  grocery  store  in  Chicago.  Ted  is  living 
with  his  wife,  Rachel,  in  Hyde  Park  where 
he  is  working  simultaneously  on  an  M.D. 
and  a  Ph.D.  in  Sociology. 

Among  those  living  in  the  Boston  area 
are  Joel  Brother,  who  is  living  in  the  North 
End,  Annemarie  Coffmann  and  Nick 
Morse,  who  are  in  graduate  school,  and  Pat- 
rick Powdermaker,  who  is  working  as  a 
master  carpenter.  Jonna  Gaberman  is  back 
from  a  summer  in  Israel  and  Turkey  for  her 
third  year  at  Harvard  Medical  School,  and 
when  I  spoke  to  her  recently  she  was  plan- 
ning to  get  up  at  5  a.m.  for  her  6  a.m.  sur- 
gery rotation.  She  reports  that  Liz  Cox  is  liv- 
ing in  Cleveland,  where  she  has  a 
fascinating  job  doing  epidemiological  re- 
search at  Case  Western  Reserve,  that  John 
Harpole  is  still  in  Wisconsin,  investing  the 
state's  funds  in  lucrative  ways,  and  that 
Laurie  Steele  Daniels  is  working  on  her 
thesis  in  Russian  Literature  at  Columbia. 

I  am  afraid  that's  all  for  now.  Please  send 
Andrea  your  news,  or,  if  it's  past  the  dead- 
line, write  to  me  c/o  Harvard  Philosophy, 
Emerson  Hall,  Cambridge,  MA  02139. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
305  Beacon  St.,  #4 
Boston,  MA  02116 


I've  had  a  tremendous  influx  of  news  from 
you  all,  and  it's  encouraging.  Letters  carry- 
ing names  that  have  yet  to  make  it  to  print 


are  my  most  favorite.  The  challenge,  then,  is 
to  put  a  face  to  the  name  without  consulting 
Old  Faithful— Pot  Pourri. 

Meg  Dolan,  now  married  to  a  U.S.  Army 
captain  has  moved  to  Champaigne,  Illinois. 
Meg  will  begin  classes  this  fall  towards  a 
master's  in  journalism.  Sarah  Jane  Cohen  is 
still  at  MIT  studying  chemistry,  working  to- 
wards a  second  bachelor's  degree.  Asmira 
Halim  was  spotted  in  New  York,  as  was 
William  Woo  who  has  created  a  niche  for 
himself  in  the  wonderful  world  of  finan- 
cials.  Dave  Little  has  donned  the  vestiges  of 
suit  and  tie,  also  in  the  Big  Apple.  Little  else 
is  known.  Kristin  Cleary  began  her  first 
year  at  Boston  College  Law  School  this  past 
fall.  Sarinah  Kalb  approaches  her  last  year 
at  Harvard.  Claudia  Kraut  suspects  Sarinah 
may  opt  for  a  thrilling  adventure  post- 
graduation.  Claudia,  herself,  has  returned 
to  Isreal,  from  where  she  had  just  returned 
before  her  first  year  at  PA.  Despite  the  situ- 
ation in  the  Persian  Gulf  she  intends  to  re- 
main in  Isreal  for  a  year  or  two.  She  has  ex- 
tended an  open  invitation  to  PA  graduates 
traveling  in  the  Mediterranean  area  to  visit. 
Her  parents  will  have  her  address.  Alfred 
DuPuy  is  a  futures  and  options  trader  for 
agricultural  commodities  on  the  Chicago 
Board  of  Trade.  He's  just  begun  a  yearlong 
assignment  at  the  home  office  of  Toepfer  In- 
ternational in  Hamburg,  West  Germany,  af- 
ter which  he'll  return  to  Minnesota.  A  letter 
from  Sandy  Chen  gave  word  that  he  and 
Amit  Pandey  ripped  their  way  through  se- 
lect bike  trails  in  the  Boston  area  this  fall. 
Along  the  trail  they  passed  Jim  Chung  on 
more  than  one  occasion.  Sandy  says  that 
Tonia  Heath  remains  in  Washington,  D.C, 
but  is  contemplating  a  move  to  Bolivia  to  be 
involved  in  a  human  rights  group.  Sandy 
was  working  as  a  consultant  for  Temple, 
Barker  and  Sloan  in  Lexington,  Mass.,  but 
has  since  moved  to  Prague,  Czechoslovakia. 
He  will  be  teaching  English  and  business 
with  a  foundation  called  Education  for  De- 
mocracy. Sandy  also  extends  an  open  invi- 
tation to  visitors.  What  he  didn't  know,  but 
what  I  know,  is  that  one  of  his  neighbors  in 
Bratislava,  is  also  a  PA  grad.  Dickie  Wal- 
lace is  currently  employed  by  the  Bratisla- 
van  Ministry  of  Culture  after  a  stint  of  bar- 
tending in  London,  and  archaeological 
work  in  Texas,  Arizona,  North  Carolina,  etc. 
(I'd  love  to  see  that  tape  again,  Dickie.) 
Nick  Beatty  was  working  as  an  ambulance 
driver  in  Washington,  D.C,  this  summer. 
This  fall  he  began  graduate  studies  in  bota- 
ny and  plant  pathology  at  the  University  of 
British  Columbia  in  Vancouver.  Mary  Cart- 
land  works  as  a  supervisor  in  a  day  care 
center  in  a  Chicago  suburb.  Jim  Driscoll 
has  accepted  a  position  as  an  associate  at 
DRT  International's  Moscow  location,  leav- 
ing Boston  mid-fall.  An  exciting  proposition 
to  him,  at  an  exciting  time  for  the  Soviet  Un- 
ion. Jen  Tessier  skipped  out  West  for  her 
summer  off  from  teaching  high  school  but 
returned  ever  so  faithfully  to  her  expectant 
students. 

The  fall  continues  to  evoke  all  sorts  of 
"back-to-school"  sensations  for  me.  It's  been 
a  long  while,  but  I  still  remember  how  beau- 
tiful PA  is  during  this  season.  Hope  you  all 
have  an  opportunity  to  visit  the  campus 
again  soon  and  stare  up  at  Samuel  Phillips 
Hall  from  the  great  expanse  of  the  vista.  It's 
still  quite  a  treat.  Take  care. 
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Megan  E.  Carroll 
1731  Beacon  St.  #320 
Brookline,  MA  08057 


Last  quarter  our  class  notes  were  edited  be- 
cause I  wrote  too  much,  so  I'll  start  with  the 
latest  news  then  continue  with  the  S's 
where  I  was  cut  off  last  time.  After  this  issue 
though,  I'll  need  some  more  info  so  please 
keep  in  touch  everyone!  Beth  Ann  Britton 
graduated  from  Barnard  in  '89,  spent  ten 
months  in  Japan  teaching  English  and  is 
now  working  in  Glacier  National  Park, 
Montana.  Dave  Castle  toured  Argentina  for 
awhile  and  now  works  for  a  bank  in 
DeKalb,  111.  Charlie  Chun  spent  a  year  in 
Kyoto,  Japan,  studying  at  Doshisha 
University.  He  then  meditated  in  Thailand 
for  26  days  where  he  dropped  a  lot  of 
weight.  Later  he  worked  as  the 
Administrative  Assistant  at  a  non-profit 
political  advocacy  group  in  Los  Angeles 
called  The  Korean  American  Coalition.  Ted 
Connell's  whereabouts  are  unknown.  The 
Whitney  Gang  is  looking  for  you. 

Harold  Gillam  III  received  third-place 
honors  for  a  general  news  coverage  of  a 
large  scale  demonstration  at  the  Seabrook 
nuclear  power  plant  in  the  spring  of  1989. 
He  now  works  as  an  environmental  report- 
er with  the  Daily  Record  Journal  in  Meriden, 
Conn.;  Sarah  Heard  is  teaching  history  at 
Trinity  School  in  New  York  City;  Mike  La- 
Fave  works  for  MAI  Computer  Solutions  in 
Montreal  as  account  manager;  Scott  Lattan- 
zio  is  a  sales  rep  for  Xerox  in  the  Boston 
area;  Jonathan  Linscott,  still  working  for 
Gallo,  is  sick  and  tired  of  Bartles  &  Jaymes. 
Any  questions,  give  him  a  call.  Gregg  Me- 
naker  finished  his  first  year  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Illinois  Medical  School  in  Chicago. 

Stephen  Shrestinian  travelled  in  Europe 
for  the  summer  and  is  singing  with  the  Bos- 
ton Lyric  Opera  this  fall;  Ben  Schwall  spent 
time  in  China  and  is  now  C.E.O.  of  Schwall 
Ind.;  Jonathan  Schwarz  works  for  the  Tim- 
berland  Co.  in  the  marketing  dept.  and  lives 
in  Portsmouth,  N.H.;  Katlyn  Shea  is  work- 
ing in  a  homeless  shelter  for  veterans  in 
Boston;  Tom  Shields  is  writing  financial 
software  and  singing  in  a  barbershop  quar- 
tet in  Brooklyn,  N.Y.  Alison  Smith  works  in 
D.C.  as  a  paralegal  for  a  criminal  defense 
firm  and  tutors  illiterate  adults  on  the  side 
"to  do  some  good." 

Tim  Smith  works  on  Capitol  Hill;  Elliot 
Smyth  is  working  for  the  same  criminal  law 
firm  with  Alison  Smith.  Thank  you  Elliot  for 
your  work  on  the  Alumni  Giving  Fund  for 
the  past  5  years!  Susan  Soule  now  lives  in 
High  Point,  N.C.,  after  an  exciting  year  as  a 
teaching  fellow  in  PA's  German  Depart- 
ment. Thank  you  Doug  Stiffler  for  your  fi- 
nal push  on  the  reunion  Alumni  Giving 
Fund.  Cynthia  Taylor  graduated  from  U. 
Penn  last  year  as  the  only  astronomy  major, 
and  is  working  for  The  Space  Telescope  Sci- 
ence Institute  in  Baltimore  where  she 
helped  calibrate  the  instruments  on  the 
Hubble  Space  Telescope;  Jeff  Thomas 
works  for  Corporate  Decisions  in  Strategic 
Management  Consulting;  Tim  Timken  is  a 
representative  for  a  government  affairs  firm 
in  DC;  Heather  Trees  graduated  last  year 
from  Northwestern  with  a  degree  in  voice 
and  is  now  living  in  Evanston,  III. 

Julia  Trotman  works  as  an  editorial  as- 
sistant at  American  Heritage  magazine  and 


plans  on  sailing  in  the  1992  Olympics  in 
Barcelona;  James  Vazza  is  a  real  estate  bro- 
ker-leasing agent  in  Needham,  Mass.;  Alvin 
Wen  is  programming  computers  and  play- 
ing the  viola  in  NYC;  Dan  Will  is  living  in 
Va.,  and  is  an  aide  to  Senator  Gordon  Hum- 
phrey; Chris  Wilson  is  a  sociology  major 
and  Trailblazer  fan  at  Lewis  &  Clark  Col- 
lege and  is  playing  soccer  in  Oregon;  Sean 
Wood  is  a  journalist  working  for  Tass  News 
Agency  in  NYC  and  freelancing — he  spent  6 
months  in  Moscow  and  is  still  singing  up  a 
storm;  Elizabeth  Woods  is  in  Cambridge; 
Prescott  Woodruff  is  attending  Columbia 
Med.;  Alyson  Yashar,  is  class  president  at 
NYU  Med.;  Eddie  Yim  is  trying  to  see  as 
much  theatre  as  possible  while  doing  some 
management  consulting  in  NYC.  Amy  Ze- 
gart  went  on  a  Fulbright  fellowship  to  Hong 
Kong,  hiked  in  southwest  China  along  the 
Burma  border  and  finished  up  her  research 
in  Beijing — on  how  the  U.S.  press  covered 
the  Chinese  democracy  movement. 

I'm  starting  my  second  year  at  Boston 
College  Law  School  after  a  very  interesting 
judicial  clerkship  at  Middlesex  County  Pro- 
bate &  Family  Court  in  Cambridge  this 
summer.  Keep  in  touch  everyone.  There  is 
no  excuse  not  to  write  or  call.  You  have  my 
address  so  please  send  news  and  come  visit 
anytime! 
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Caroline  A.  Langston 
4444Cullen  Blvd.  #206 
Houston,  TX  77004 


Amidst  the  mountain  of  class  notes  detritus 
piled  on  my  kitchen  table,  I  unearthed  this 
signed  testimonial,  crumpled,  almost  illegi- 
ble, date  unknown:  "I  Steve  Cantor,  have 
survived  my  four  years  at  Colgate  in  a  nor- 
mal and  common  manner.  Harry  Roths- 
child left  Harvard  to  be  in  China.  Chris  Par- 
aday  left  Tufts  to  live  in  California  to 
pursue  his  weightlifting  career.  All  True!" 
That  just  about  sets  the  tenor  for  this  edi- 
tion's notes — momentous  changes  are  hap- 
pening, or  will  soon  be  happening,  amongst 
us  all. 

Like  Dan  Ahn,  who  receives  a  special 
award  for  being  the  Class  Member  Who 
Writes  Me  The  Most,  To  Whom  I  Respond 
The  Least  (the  reason  being  that  I  lost  his 
address!).  Anyway,  Dan's  starting  as  an 
analyst  for  the  First  Boston  Corp.  in  New 
York,  N.Y.,  and  reports  that  Emily  Bern- 
stein and  John  Claflin,  of  the  Andover/ 
Harvard,  set,  ".  .  .  were  glad  to  graduate,  as 
far  as  I  can  tell." 

Hey,  I've  just  made  an  executive  deci- 
sion, sitting  here  in  my  royally-hot  Houston 
apartment  listening  to  Lea  Zeppelin  II,  an  al- 
bum I  once  borrowed  for  an  entire  term 
from  Peter  Washburn:  Why  not  just  divide 
up  all  the  notes  into  (a)  people  who  have 
lobs  and  (b)  people  who  do  not  have  jobs? 
(Yet.)  So  here  goes,  Christy  Balling  has 
flung  aside  her  harp,  metaphorically,  for  a 
computer  research  position  at  Morgan  Stan- 
ley's Information  Systems  department  in 
the  City  (you  know  which  one),  committing 
her  life  to  some  sixty-odd  hours/week 
training  programs.  Jennifer  Swihart  gradu- 
ated from  Wesleyan  and  is  now  with  the 
Department  of  Energy  Office  of  Hearings 
and  Appeals  in  Washington,  D.C.  Oh,  and 


as  well  on  the  New  York  scene,  John  Eric- 
son  is  teaching  elementary  school  on  the 
Teach  for  America  program,  I  hear  by  way 
of  Josh  McKain,  who  is  now  an  assistant 
second  grade  teacher  in  Wilmington,  Del. 

As  far  as  my  notes  go,  that's  about  it  for 
the  with-jobs  category,  and  I  can  move  on  to 
the  Pre-professionals,  Graduate  Scholars, 
Undecideds,  and  Flounderers.  According  to 
josh,  Jon  Lebow  is  attending  Harvard  Law 
School.  Christine  Lambert  is  studying  med- 
icine at  Oxford  and  living  with  her  English 
fiance,  who  is  also  a  student  at  Oxford.  Ken- 
neth Wan  graduated  from  Stanford  a  year 
early,  and  is  now  at  UCLA  Law  School. 

Gwen  Casey  is  busy  applying  to  med 
schools,  but  took  time  to  write  that  Ramsey 
Shehadeh  finished  at  Madison,  and  that 
Matt  George,  Matt  Pechinski,  Robin  Crest- 
well,  and  Nicole  Grieco  all  finished  up  fine 
and  well  at  Wesleyan.  Nicole  herself  told 
me  to  mention  that  she  and  Noel  Wanner 
were  both  on  varsity  crew  their  entire  four 
years  in  Middletown,  and  that  she  is  doing 
well  in  her  new  position  as  a — yes — 
teaching  fellow  at  St.  Paul's!  Speaking  of 
teaching  fellows — Jennifer  Wadsworth  and 
Jim  Reidy  are  both  at  PA  in  the  English  De- 
partment. 

Allison  Ranney  wrote  from  Spain  that 
Alex  Katz  spent  last  year  at  the  LSE  in  Lon- 
don, and  Julia  Beale  is  still  at  NYU,  major- 
ing in  art  history.  Alison  also  reports  that 
Phoebe  Conant  has  ".  .  .  taken  off  for  Japan 
[with  a  one-way  ticket,  I've  heard!]  to  visit 
Peter  Sullivan,"  Dave  Sullivan's  older 
brother.  My,  my.  Michael  Handler  is  now 
well  on  his  way  to  entrepreneurdom  with, 
his  much-heralded  Survival  in  Hartford.  The 
College  Guide  which  he  conceived  and  put 
together,  administering  his  own  staff 

Among  the  many  articles  on  Hartford 
lore  is  a  piece  entitled,"  A  Crash  Course  in 
Hartford  Sociology,"  by  none  other  than 
Handler's  old  Renbrook/PA  bud  Rob 
McQuilkin. 

Remember  Chris  MacDonald  and  his 
car?  Now  he's  applying  to  law  schools,  but 
is  ".  .  .  thinking  about  heading  out  to  Colo- 
rado for  a  year  before  things  get  serious. . ." 

As  for  me?  I  lived  in  Washington  this 
summer  and  saw  Hannah  Nordhaus  and 
Ed  Forgotson,  who's  started  an  internship 
with  MacNeil-Lehrer.  Now  I'm  in  my  first 
year  of  the  M.A.  program  in  English  and 
creative  writing  at  the  University  of  Hous- 
ton doing  fiction  workshops  and  teaching 
two  sections  of  freshman  composition, 
which  leaves  me  about  50  papers  to  grade 
every  week.  Well. 

So  where  have  we  been?  And  where  are 
we  headed?  What  happened  to  Mike  Ho? 
Where  is  John  Domesick  and  Eleanor  Tyd- 
ings  [Eleanor  is  at  PA  as  an  admission  in- 
tern.— ed] — write.  I  have  to  apologize  for 
being  such  a  terrible  roommate  junior  year! 

Love  till  next  time,  Caroline. 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
Nezv  York,  NY  10128 


The  class  of  '87  seems  to  be  travelling  far 
and  wide,  having  terribly  exotic  experienc- 
es. I  received  a  letter  from  Laura  Pignataro 
who's  in  Bologna,  Italy.  She  recently  earned 
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two  international  scholarships.  First,  she 
went  to  Japan  on  an  invitation  from  the  Jap- 
anese government.  Then,  she  returned  to 
Italy  only  to  zip  off  again  to  study  for  a  se- 
mester at  Dijon  University  in  France.  She 
participated  in  the  EEC  program,  Erasmus, 
which  promotes  exchanges  among  EEC 
students. 

Laura  also  had  plenty  of  news  from  other 
PA  grads  who  got  together  in  Paris.  Chris- 
tophe  Roy  spent  the  summer  working  at  a 
local  French  newspaper  and  will  return  in 
the  fall  to  Rennes  University  where  he  stud- 
ies law.  Sylvie  Castagnier  attends  Nice  Uni- 
versity where  she  studies  languages.  Laura, 
Christophe  and  Sylvie  stayed  at  Michael 
Coco's  apartment  in  Paris.  Michael  is  study- 
ing political  science  at  Paris  University  dur- 
ing his  junior  year  away  from  Georgetown. 
In  Rennes,  Laura  visited  Anne-Solene 
Heurtin,  who  studies  law  at  Rennes  Univer- 
sity. Laura  was  visited  by  Laura  Bewig  and 
Christina  Erickson  '88.  Laura  B.  was  return- 
ing to  the  U.S.  from  Isreal.  Eric  Gazin  wrote 
from  Trinity  College  that  he  is  settling  back 
into  the  American  college  lifestyle.  He  spent 
his  junior  year  studying  in  Minsk,  White 
Russia.  He  is  in  awe  of  the  fascinating  So- 
viet culture  (as  I  am),  although  I  don't  think 
he  appreciated  his  10'  x  10'  dorm  room 
which  he  shared  with  two  other  roommates 
and  about  "10,000  cockroaches."  Chris 
Whittier  wrote  from  Dar  es  Salaam,  Tanza- 
nia, where  he  spent  his  junior  year  studying 
at  the  University  of  Tanzania.  Unexpected- 
ly, he  ran  into  Allison  Bergh  in  Lamu,  Ken- 
ya. Alison  attended  the  School  for  Interna- 
tional Training  in  Kenya.  Chris  also  sent 
news  from  other  folks.  Seth  Berry  spent  a 
semester  away  from  Brown  in  Ecuador. 
Mike  Peterson  remained  at  Brown  where 
he  lived  with  Jonathan  Lutes  during  junior 
year.  Gary  Sousa  sailed  around  the  Carib- 
bean while  working  as  a  dockhand  on  vari- 
ous yachts. 

Chris  also  reports  that  Delius  Shirley 
played  baseball  at  Colgate  and  Justin  Loew 
transferred  to  UVM  from  UColorado  at 
Boulder.  Peter  Burgess,  who  is  studying  at 
UMass  Boston,  set  up  a  forum  on  education 
for  candidates  in  the  gubernatorial  race  in 
Mass.  Delius,  Justin  and  Peter  spend  occa- 
sional weekends  in  Boston  with  Suzanne 
Sizer,  Kim  Brown  and  Hilary  Jones.  Tor- 
rence  Boon  writes  that  Stanford  and  the 
California  life  are  phenomenal.  Torrence 
spent  the  summer  living  in  San  Francisco 
and  interning  with  a  management  consult- 
ing firm.  He  reports  that  other  Stanford  stu- 
dents from  our  class,  Sue  Graham,  Laura 
Powell,  Sathaya  Tor,  Ian  McCarthy,  Deb- 
bie Palmer  and  Tom  Clyde  agree  with  him. 

As  Torrence  was  driving  to  Lake  Tahoe, 
he  stopped  and  spoke  with  Tom  and  Phil- 
lip Mncube  (much  to  the  chagrin  of  the 
drivers  in  all  the  cars  stopped  involuntarily 
behind  him).  Torrence  says  that  Greg  Shu- 
fro  is  doing  well  at  UPenn  and  spent  the 
summer  on  an  Outward  Bound  trip  in  Colo- 
rado. Greg  went  on  to  lead  hiking  and  raft- 
ing excursions  in  Alaska.  Nicole  Wynn 
spent  the  summer  working  on  the  New 
Haven  mayoral  campaign.  David  Hayward 
worked  for  a  computer  hardware  company 
in  Dan  Diego.  David  Goldstein  reports  that 
swim  season  went  well  at  Brown.  Also,  he 
and  Christopher  Regan  are  brothers  of  the 
Phi  Kappa  Psi  fraternity.  They  pledged  Ba- 


sem  "Buzz"  Salfiti  '89  and  have  molded  him 
into  "the  perfect  Phi  Psi  gentleman."  Jenny 
Lim  spent  the  summer  working  at  a  dude 
ranch  in  Colorado.  Melissa  Hardin  worked 
this  summer  at  the  fund  for  a  Feminist  Ma- 
jority in  Washington.  I  am  happy  to  say  that 
not  only  has  Jonathan  Bush  joined  me  here 
at  Wesleyan,  but  also  Ruth  Webb  trans- 
ferred here  from  Smith.  And — we  are  all 
juniors,  class  of  1992.  Ruth  just  returned 
from  Colorado  where  she  spent  a  year  away 
from  academia.  Jonny  worked  as  an  EMT  in 
New  Orleans  this  summer.  After  spending  a 
year  away  from  Wes  working  "in  the  real 
world"  (and  I  even  discovered  that  I  like 
that  infamous  place),  I  had  the  pleasure  of 
travelling  in  the  Soviet  Union  on  a  Dart- 
mouth/McGill  tour. 

An  extra,  class-of-'87-related  note:  Dr. 
Elaine  Adams  (Mrs.  A)  has  returned  from 
her  three-year  residence  in  Moscow  where 
she  taught  at  the  Anglo-American  school. 
Although  she  is  teaching  again  at  PA,  she  is 
having  some  rather  severe  health  problems. 
I  know  that  she  loves  mail.  Welcome  back, 
Mrs.  A,  and  PLEASE  GET  WELL. 

Take  care  everyone,  and  I  hope  to  hear 
from  you.  Good  luck  to  all  those  seniors  in 
your  thesis  writing  and  job  scrambles. 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
276  Highland  Road 
Andover,  MA  01810 


Aside  from  three  postcards  stamped  with  a 
disconcerting  red  "return  to  sender"  decree, 
mail  for  this  issue  practically  oozed  rain- 
bows and  puffy  clouds,  it  was  so  optimistic! 
And  as  always,  news  from  those  ever- 
worldly  Andover  grads  spans  the  globe. 
Even  as  you  read  this  article,  Christina 
Erickson  is  chatting  with  Egyptians  in  Cairo 
where  she'll  continue  to  study  Arabic  for 
the  next  year.  Christina  raved  about  her  vis- 
it with  Laura  Pignataro  C87)  and  Enrico 
Grandini  in  Bologna  last  March,  and  noted 
that  when  she  returned  to  Yale  next  year, 
she'd  again  live  with  Alma  Beck. 

Andy  Brown  said  that  "the  Greek  Islands 
were  great!"  of  his  travels  in  Europe  last 
summer.  Andy  saw  Sandy  Secchia  ('87)  in 
Rome,  and  planned  to  head  to  Alaska  for  a 
little  hiking  and  fishing  when  he  returned 
to  the  States.  Pete  Welch,  Matt  Milkowski, 
and  Audrey  Tague  are  all  studying(?!)  in 
Australia  this  year,  as  is  Sarah  Getchell  in 
France  this  fall.  My  faithful  correspondent 
Sarah  Perkins  tried  to  relate  Diahanna 
Lynch's  enthusiasm  about  her  year  in  the 
Soviet  Union.  Sarah  has  discovered  a  strong 
interest  in  acting  in  which  she  is  involved  at 
UPenn,  and  hopes  to  hop  a  program  to  Chi- 
na one  of  these  semesters.  Sarah  also  report- 
ed running  into  Peter  Reese  at  Nelson  Man- 
dela's speech  in  D.C.  and  of  speaking-  to 
Nita  Smith  who  summered  in  Guinea. 

Nikki  Vadeboncoeur"s  happy  transfer  to 
Colby  landed  her  a  #2  spot  on  the  ski  team. 
I'm  sure  it's  no  coincidence  that  the  Colby 
team  then  went  on  to  win  the  NCAA  Div. 
IPs.  This  summer  Nikki  waitressed  in  Jack- 
son, N.H.,  her  new  hometown;  she  also  not- 
ed that  Kristin  De  Vivo  and  Gretchen 
Barth  summered  on  Martha's  Vineyard. 
Anne  Gagnon  ran  a  student  house-painting 
agency  in  Boston  this  summer.  Phil  Chung 


relishes  his  Aerospace  engineering  studies 
at  Princeton,  and  occasionally  breaks  from 
his  books  to  eat  in  the  same  club  to  which 
Kirsten  Findell  and  Melissa  Hardin  ('87) 
belong. 

Molly  Lewis  basked  in  the  sun  of  the  Vir- 
gin Islands  this  summer  where  she  worked 
as  a  chambermaid  to  earn  the  money  that 
she  and  roommate  Tricia  Burden  then 
played  with.  Tricia  plans  to  spend  her 
spring  semester  in  a  Far  Eastern  nation, 
maybe  Tibet,  away  from  Mt.  Holyoke.  Mol- 
ly has  decided  on  a  concentration  in  theatre, 
with  a  strong  interest  in  playwriting.  Some 
of  her  work  has  already  gone  up  at  Trinity, 
from  which  she's  now  pondering  thoughts 
of  transferring.  Evidently  Chris  Weide- 
mann  recently  joined  the  Trinity  scene,  and 
currently  plays  in  a  band  with  Tad  Cone 
called  Greasy  Spoon.  Aaron  Lippert  contin- 
ues to  play  in  Babylon  Rug,  at  Trinity.  And 
Kelly  McCullough  enjoys  singing  for  Iden- 
tity Crisis  at  Holy  Cross. 

My  summer  was,  in  a  word,  green.  I  en- 
dured the  many  trials,  tribulations,  and 
traps  set  by  the  fourteen-year-olds  whom  I 
led  through  backpacking  trips,  construction 
projects,  and  powwow  sessions.  Yes,  I  was 
once  again,  a  camp  counselor.  Next  semes- 
ter I  hope  to  be  in  Paris  studying  studio  art. 

Much  love,  Kate. 
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Andrew  C.  Case 
353  E.  Verde  Lane 
Phoenix,  AZ  85012 


In  Europe's  cultural  capital,  Madrid,  where 
the  sun  is  hot  and  the  sangria  is  cold,  I  spent 
four  days  with  Julie  Bleichmar  and  her 
brother— days  at  the  Prado  and  nights  at 
the  clubs.  Speaking  of  the  Prado,  leaving 
there  one  afternoon  I  ran  into  Luis  Roth.  I 
asked  him  to  get  a  hold  of  Julie  and  me  for 
some  Madrid  nightlife,  but  I  was  out  of 
town  by  the  time  he  did. 

Where  had  I  gone?  To  Saint  Gallen,  Swit- 
zerland, of  course,  to  see  Julian  Mettler, 
Greg  Djerejian,  and  the  Woodstock  of  cen- 
tral Europe,  Der  Openair,  complete  with 
tents,  mud  and  Santana  at  midnight.  We 
were  joined  by  Andover  schoolmates  Raj 
Parekh  '91  and  Nils  Gilman  '89.  The  trip  in- 
cluded a  2  a.m.  trudge  through  knee-deep 
mud  with  Greg  and  a  six-player,  seven- 
currency  poker  game  played  in  strict  accor- 
dance with  the  daily  exchange  rates.  Greg 
took  off  in  the  morning  to  some  medieval 
Italian  walled  city  where  Melanie  Ventilla 
and  Amanda  Merrill  '91  were  studying, 
what  else — art. 

After  Switzerland,  I  was  off  to  everyone's 
favorite  Eurocity,  Paris.  There  I  spent  an  af- 
ternoon in  a  cafe  with  Helen  Dorra  and 
Besty  Seder  and  went  on  to  a  Jazz  club  with 
Betsy  (Helen  was  ill  and  couldn't  join  us). 
Betsy  spent  most  of  her  time  working  for  a 
photojournalism  agency.  Helen  was  Ando- 
ver's  cultural  liaison  in  Paris,  supporting 
various  visitors,  including  Liz  Sevcenko, 
who  blew  into  town  on  the  same  day  I  left 
for  Phoenix. 

Speaking  of  Phoenix,  I  arrived  home  to  a 
swarm  of  mail.  Only  two  letters,  though, 
were  from  Andover  classmates  (you  gotta 
write  if  you  want  to  hear  about  yourself — 
'dem's  da  rules).  The  first  was  from  Olivia 


63 


Morgan  who  had  been  working  for  the  re- 
publican party  in  D.C.  until  she  came  to  the 
sudden  realization  that  "They're  all  [slightly 
dislikable  persons]."  (My  editing  on  that — 
isn't  it  great  to  see  people  realize  the  great 
truths  about  our  society?)  She'd  been  visited 
by  Rob  Vermylen  and  Alex  Whittemore 
and  it  was  she  that  informed  me  that  Mike 
Corcoran  had  been  accepted  off  the  wait  list 
at  Oberlin. 

The  second  letter  was  from  Oliver  Hague 
Schwaner-Albright  who  had  had  the  pleas- 
ure of  receiving  as  visitors  Annie  Reese, 
Mark  Megalli,  and  Liz  Stites  to  his  Los  An- 
geles abode.  Annie  and  Mark  had  just  fin- 
ished traversing  the  nation  by  car  with 
Zayde  Antrim  (whom  they  dropped  off  in 
Colorado).  The  only  other  cross-country 
trek  I've  heard  of  was  Adam  Butler' s  expe- 
dition by  train — he  was  last  seen  at  open  pi- 
ano night  in  a  Denver  jazz  club.  On  their 
way  back  Annie  and  Mark  called  me  and 
asked  for  a  visit — "We're  going  through  the 
Grand  Canyon;  that's  close  to  Phoenix,  isn't 
it?"  Sorry  guys. 

I  couldn't  go  up  to  the  canyon  even  if  it 
was  close;  Anna  Minkkinen  was  in  town, 
and  we  were  busy  going  down  to  Tucson 
and  then  to  Nogales,  Mexico.  She  told  me 
about  Erin  McCloskey's  trip  to  China 
(something  about  Eric  Oldens  never-ending 
bag  of  Grape-nuts  sticks  in  my  mind)  and 
Amy  Zimmerman's  to  Japan. 

After  her  departure,  I  was  off  to  L.A.  my- 
self to  see  Ollie,  where  he  told  me  that  Deb 
Blanchard  had  dropped  in  for  lunch  on  her 
way  through  town.  Julian  made  it  to  the 
City  of  Angles  on  his  way  to  Berkeley,  (and 
a  telephone  call  from  Dan  Frazier  brought 
3/5  of  SNARF  together  again)  so  we  all 
hung  out  and  talked  modern  architecture 
with  Kathy  Huibonhoa  and  Ollie,  who  has 
been  put  on  the  design  team  for  the  US  pa- 
vilion for  the  1992  expo  in  Seville  (no  joke). 

I  soon  found  myself  in  Phoenix  again  and 
once  more  reading  letters;  I  found  the  win- 
ner for  "most  exceedingly  well  met  letter":  a 
note  from  Simeon  Hellerman  telling  me  his 
opinions  on  the  Mideast  crisis  and  that, 
should  he  discover  cold  fusion  anytime 
soon  (he's  got  the  "cold"  part  done  already), 
the  class  notes  has  the  exclusive  story — I 
plan  to  hold  him  to  it. 

From  then  until  the  start  of  Brown  it's 
been  pretty  hazy,  but  I've  heard  various  col- 
lege info  from  my  eighteen  compatriots 
here.  Weezie  Parsons  has  informed  me  that, 
by  sheer  chance,  Libby  Marshall  and  Lila 
Nichols  have  been  placed  as  roommates  at 
Cornell.  Kate  Hallward  is  preparing  for  her 
upcoming  round-the-world  trip  by  having 
various  parts  of  her  body  removed —  she's 
done  wisdom  teeth,  she's  working  on  ton- 
sils, and  she's  just  going  to  keep  going  from 
there.  Meredith  Persily  spent  the  summer 
in  Paraguay  doing  immunization  work  (I 
still  owe  her  a  ballroom  dancing  lesson).  Jen 
Taylor  is  on  the  field  hockey  team  (along 
with  Weezie);  Matt  Crowe  is  getting  out  his 
agression  by  playing  rugby,  and  I  saw  Mike 
Hurt  and  Peter  Lee  on  a  day  trip  outing  to 
Newport.  The  last  anyone  heard  of  Dan  Fra- 
zier he  was  trying  to  organize  a  Delta  shut- 
tle to  his  dorm  in  East  Campus.  Supposedly 
Jake  Barton  came  and  visited,  but  all  I  got 
was  i  note  on  my  door.  I  think  Nic  Zarday 
summed  this  place  up  the  best  when,  while 
gripping  the  whistles  they  give  us  to  blow 


into  if  we  get  assaulted,  she  said,  "This 
scares  me  a  little."  If  you  want  to  see  vour 
words  in  print,  write  to  me  at  the  above  ad- 
dress. 'Till  winter,  this  is  all  you  get. 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERITI/AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centennlle,  MA  02632 

During  a  recent  visit  to  Andover  I  was  dis- 
mayed to  find  the  downtown  area  in  sham- 
bles: the  post  office  has  been  vacated,  Barce- 
los'  whole  building  is  empty  and  the 
Barnard  (Scanlon's  Hardware  has  also  been 
closed)  and  Musgrove  buildings  have  been 
foreclosed  by  a  bank  and  are  up  for  auction. 
And  on  The  Hill,  George  Washington  Hall 
is  completely  empty.  Dickie  now  sits  in  the 
lobby  of  Evans  Hall,  the  headmaster  and 
Jane  occupy  lonely  quarters  in  the  archives 
section  of  the  library  and  the  faculty  (and 
students')  mailboxes  are  in  the  basement 
storage  area  of  Evans  Hall!  That's  where 
you  will  find  them  for  the  next  two  years. 

Welcome  to  our  new  emeriti:  Frank  and 
Helen  Eccles,  now  residing  at  66  Brookfield 
Rd.,  Andover;  Ronn  Minne  at  74  Morgan 
Drive,  Haverhill,  MA  01830;  and  Clem  and 
Mary  Morell  at  P.  O.  Box  1967,  502  Snead 
Lane,  Fairfield  Glade,  TN  38557.  It  is  sad  to 
relate  that  when  Clem  and  Mary  arrived  in 
Fairfield  Glade,  Clem  became  ill  and  has 
been  diagnosed  with  leukemia.  We  under- 
stand his  spirits  are  high  and  he  is  doing 
well  under  treatment. 

Bob  Sides  is  still  making  "sailing"  news. 
The  Boston  Globe  reported  in  July  that  "One 
month  after  his  golden  wedding  anniver- 
sary, Sides  celebrated  his  50th  consecutive 
Marblehead  Race  Week  by  skippering  Side 
kick  111  to  his  second  victory  in  two  days.  He 
claims  he  has  forgotten  almost  everything 
he  has  learned  in  his  50  years  of  competition 
except  for  'patience  .  .  .  and  more  patience  . . 

Sim  Hyde  writes:  "We  have  been  in  San 
Diego  since  '88.  It  is  good  to  be  near  two  of 
our  children.  The  move  from  New  Mexico 
has  made  good  sense,  as  I  have  had  my  ups 
and  downs  with  cancer  of  the  larynx.  I  am 
now  in  good  health  and  have  enough  voice 
for  quiet  conversation."  Helen  Leete  reports 
she  now  has  two  great-grandchildren,  spent 
Christmas  on  Jekyll  Island,  Ga.,  and  leaves 
Florida  each  June  to  visit  Andover  and 
Cape  Cod. 

So  far  Jean  and  Pete  Mckee  "have  found 
retirement  not  all  bad.  Mam  diversions 
have  been  goll  and  travel  to  Nantucket, 
Michigan  and  Florida."  Alma  Paradise  cele- 
brated her  87th  birthday  in  October.  She 
lives  happily  in  Andover  and  enjoys  visits 
from  her  growing  family  (three  great- 
grandchildren) several  times  a  year.  Bill 
Brown  continues  to  coach  crew  .it  Bowdoin 
and  "Lee's  painting  goes  on  apace.  She  had 
a  fine  show  at  the  Moulton  Union  at  Bow- 
Ready  for  more  PA  quotes?  Who  said  a) 
"Hola  joven  .  .  .  que  tal?"  b)"I  move  that  Stan- 
ley be  allowed  to  eat  in  Commons ."  c)"l 
star!  reviewing  .it  mid-term  -  .  .  you  can 

Ginny  Powel  continues  to  win  pri/es  lor 
painting  and  drawing  in  Bradenton,  Fla., 
and  recently  visited  Corfu,  Greece,  with  oth- 


er artists.  Jenny  and  Bill  Munroe  say,  "The 
trouble  is  we  older  poops  tend  to  settle  into 
less  glamorous  lives  as  time  goes  on" — as 
they  return  from  two  weeks  of  rock  climb- 
ing, horseback  riding  and  Snake  River  raft- 
ing in  the  Grand  Tetons  of  Wyoming.  Josh 
Miner  went  to  Saudi  Arabia  a  while  ago  to 
help  a  young  Saudi  apply  to  American  col- 
leges from  'McKee  High  School'  in  Jiddah. 
(He's  back  now — did  his  tank  fighting  in 
WWII.) 

The  Cape  Cod  contingent  remains  active: 
Hilda  Whyte  had  "a  memorable  experience 
aboard  the  Wind  Star  4-masted  sailer,  Wind 
Spirit  this  summer  cruising  the  Inland  Pas- 
sage of  Alaska." 

Sam  Anderson  had  a  two-week  adven- 
ture in  northern  Italy  not  long  ago.  He  is  a 
volunteer  worker  with  the  Association  for 
the  Preservation  of  Cape  Cod.  Volunteering 
with  him  is  Laura  Allis.  Laura  reports  that 
Fritz  is  recovering  well  from  a  very  recent 
cataract  operation.  He  continues  his  in- 
volvement as  trustee  of  the  Harwich,  Mass., 
library  and  as  editor  of  publications  for  the 
Colonial  Society  of  Mass.  Stephanie  and 
Steve  Sorota  travel  to  Dallas,  Texas,  to  view 
their  eighth  grandchild  .  .  .  and  Stephanie's 
water  color  Winter's  Charm  won  first  prize 
at  the  Yarmouth  Art  Guild  exhibition.  The 
Drakes  visited  Bled,  Opatijia,  Split  and  Du- 
brovnik,  Yugoslavia  this  fall. 

Fred  Stott  claims  "I'm  in  the  middle  of  a 
half-dozen  projects.  For  details  see  my 
Christmas  greeting" — which  I  proceeded  to 
misplace.  Allan  Gillingham  writes  from 
Berwick,  Me.,  "It  is  good  of  you  to  assume 
the  chore  of  harassing  us  for  news.  We  tend 
to  be  lethargic  about  keeping  in  touch  with 
one  another.  Clare  and  I  have  had  many 
pleasant  interruptions  in  our  homesteading 
chores  during  a  summer  of  celebrating  our 
50th  wedding  anniversary  .  .  .  including  a 
three-generation  adventure  in  France!" 

We  are  all  saddened  by  the  passing  of 
Miles  Malone  in  Daytona  Beach,  Fla.,  and 
Mary  Carpenter  Dake  in  New  Jersey.  Both 
obituaries  appear  in  the  Deaths  section. 

Answers:  a)Jim  Couch  b)Dalt  McBee 
c)Corn  Banta 
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The  re-dedication  of  McKeen  Hall  and  its 
Davis  Assembly  Hall  will  follow  the 
Abbot  Tea  at  3:30  P.M.  on  reunion  week- 
end, Saturday  8  June  1991.  Look  for 
further  information  in  the  next  Bulletin. 

Above,  the  staff  of  the  Office  of  Acad- 
emy Resources  gathers  on  the  Davis  Hall 
balcony. 

Left,  McKeen  Hall  as  it  looked  last 
summer. 
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Dr.  Charles  van  der  Horst  '70: 

On  a  first-name  basis  with  patients,  AIDS  and  death 


Aiter  a  little  more  than  two  years 
as  director  of  the  AIDS  Clinical 
Trials  Unit  at  the  Chapel  Hill  hospi- 
tal, Dr.  van  der  Horst,  38,  has  be- 
come  something  of  a  celebrity  in 
the  AIDS  world. 

Patients  from  all  over  North  Car- 
olina flock  to  see  the  lanky,  long- 
legged  specialist  in  infectious  dis- 
eases. He  is  known  not  just  as  a 
compassionate  doctor  and  a  savvy 
researcher,  but  also  as  an  activist 
who  has  lobbied  for  such  things  as 
anonymous  testing,  anti- 
discrimination legislation  and  hous- 
ing for  people  with  AIDS. 

"Charlie  is  doing  some  of  the 
most  important  AIDS  research  in 
the  country,  but  the  thing  that 
makes  him  different  and  unusual  is 
he  goes  beyond  that,"  says  David 
C.  Jones,  former  lobbyist  with  the 


N.C.  AIDS  Service  Coalition.  "He 
not  only  does  good  work,  but  he 
has  plunged  into  the  social  issues 
surrounding  his  research." 

Dr.  van  der  Horst  is  a  familiar 
figure  at  legislative  hearings  on 
anonymous  testing,  a  perennial  is- 
sue in  North  Carolina.  He  has  writ- 
ten letters  on  behalf  of  people  try- 
ing to  set  up  AIDS  residences  and 
has  met  with  members  of  ACT  UP!, 
a  militant  AIDS  activist  group,  to 
open  a  dialogue  between  research- 
ers and  their  critics.  He  is  unafraid 
to  tangle  with  powerful  public  offi- 
cials, occasionally  putting  his  foot 
in  his  mouth  when  his  frustration 
boils  over. 

"My  division  chief,  Mike  Cohen, 
says  I  lack  impulse  control,"  Dr. 
van  der  Horst  says  between  bites  of 
a  Caesar  salad  at  the  Carolina  Inn. 
"And  he's  right. 

"But  if  I  don't  speak  out  on 
AIDS,  who  is  going  to  do  it?  It's  fu- 
tile for  me  to  take  care  of  someone's 
anemia  and  then  find  out  they  lose 
their  job  because  of  their  disease 
and  can't  pay  the  rent."  All  these 
things — housing,  insurance,  people 
not  being  able  to  keep  their  jobs — 
are  interrelated.  Speaking  out  is  just 
as  important  as  making  sure  my  pa- 
tients take  their  AZT  four  times  a 
day. 

"Everyone,  and  I  mean  legisla- 
tors and  people  like  that,  thinks 
AIDS  is  a  distant  problem  because 
they  don't  know  anyone  who  has  it, 
or  if  they  do,  it's  the  gay  teacher  or 
the  IV  drug  user  in  Raleigh,"  he 
says.  "They  don't  realize  in  20  years 
it  could  be  their  grandchild.  By  the 
time  they  realize  that,  it  will  be  too 
late." 

Laura  P.  Svetkey,  Dr.  van  der 
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But  if  I  don't  speak  out  on 
AIDS,  who  is  going  to  do  it? 

It's  futile  for  me  to  take 
care  of  someone's  anemia  and 
then  find  out  they  lose  their  job 
because  of  their  disease  and 
can't  pay  the  rent.' 


Horst's  wife  of  10  years,  says  her 
husband's  political  work  is  of  bene- 
fit to  more  than  his  patients.  It  helps 
him,  too,  by  preventing  the  profes- 
sional burnout  common  among 
AIDS  health  professionals. 

"There  are  a  lot  of  ways  physi- 
cians deal  with  working  with  pa- 
tients who  have  a  terminal  illness," 
says  Dr.  Svetkey,  director  of  the  Hy- 
pertension Center  at  Duke. 

"We  become  physicians  because 
we  want  to  cure  and  heal.  If  you 
can't  do  that  on  an  individual  basis, 
you  have  to  have  some  other  suc- 
cesses, some  other  satisfaction.  The 
political  stuff  provides  that  satisfac- 
tion." 

Dr.  van  der  Horst's  other  weap- 
on against  burnout  is  his  family. 
Weekends  and  most  evenings  are 
reserved  for  his  wife  and  their 


daughters,  Sara,  2,  and  Anna,  5. 

"It  would  be  easy  for  someone 
doing  what  he's  doing  to  get  so  in- 
volved in  his  work  his  family  life 
would  suffer,"  says  Dr.  Svetkey, 
who  met  her  husband  when  they 
were  both  studying  at  Harvard 
Medical  School.  "With  Charlie,  it's 
the  opposite.  He's  taken  solace  in 
his  family.  I  think  this  disease  has 
made  him  more  sensitive  and  ap- 
preciative of  what  he's  got." 

Dr.  van  der  Horst  says  AIDS  has 
given  his  career  a  direction  and 
sense  of  meaning  it  had  been  lack- 
ing. 

After  medical  school,  a  residency 
in  internal  medicine  at  Montefiore 
Medical  Center  in  the  Bronx  and  a 
fellowship  at  UNC,  he  worked  as  a 
researcher  at  Duke  University 
studying  herpes  viruses.  But  he 
missed  the  contact  with  patients 
and  the  close  working  relationship 
he  had  enjoyed  at  UNC. 

In  1987  he  went  to  Research  Tri- 
angle Institute  as  a  researcher  and 
administrator.  There  he  coordinated 
and  monitored  the  34  national  AIDS 
clinical  research  units  responsible 
for  most  of  the  AIDS  research  in  the 
United  States. 

Then  in  1988,  UNC  invited  him 
to  take  charge  of  its  AIDS  clinical 
trials  unit.  Now  he  is  able  to  mix  re- 
search with  teaching  and  direct  pa- 
tient care.  He  loves  all  three. 

Last  month  [September  '90],  Dr. 
van  der  Horst  won  a  two-year, 
$800,000  grant  from  the  National  In- 
stitute of  Allergy  and  Infectious 
Diseases  to  expand  the  UNC  pro- 
gram and  set  up  regional  testing 
units  in  Raleigh,  Charlotte  and 
Greensboro. 

"That  was  an  important  grant  be- 
cause it  takes  AIDS  research  to  the 
people  who  need  to  be  involved  but 
aren't,"  Mr.  Jones  says.  "It  will  in- 
volve people  in  lower  socioeconom- 
ic groups  and  women  and  minori- 
ties and  people  who  are  working 
and  can't  go  all  the  way  to  Chapel 
Hill.  Charlie  has  taken  the  ap- 
proach, well,  let's  go  to  them." 

Leo  J.  Teachout,  executive  direc- 
tor of  ROW,  a  gay  and  lesbian  com- 
munity resource  group  in  Wilming- 
ton, says  Dr.  van  der  Horst  has 


filled  a  vital  role  in  providing  pri- 
mary care  for  HIV-infected  people 
in  southeastern  North  Carolina  who 
can't  find  a  local  doctor. 

"We'd  be  lost  without  him,"  Mr. 
Teachout  says.  "Charlie  is  reallv  not 
a  primary  care  physician,  he's  an  in- 
fectious diseases  specialist,  but  he's 
doing  primary  care  for  about  60  of 
our  people." 

Patients  like  him  personally  as 
well  as  professionally,  Mr.  Teachout 
says. 

"He  has  that  kind  of  naive  charm 
that  one  just  warms  up  to  quickly. 
He's  not  aloof,  like  a  lot  of  doctors. 
His  patients  seldom  call  him  Dr. 
van  der  Horst.  To  most  of  them  he's 
Charlie." 

Dr.  van  der  Horst  considers 
many  of  his  patients  friends.  But 
those  warm  feelings  can  make  his 
job  all  the  more  difficult,  particular- 
ly with  a  disease  that  ravages  the 
body  mercilessly.  Recently  one  of 
his  favorite  patients  was  in  the  hos- 
pital, apparently  in  the  final  stages 
of  AIDS. 

"It  was  almost  crippling  for  me," 
he  says.  "I  was  so  overwhelmed. 
Here  this  person  I  love  and  respect 
is  clearly  dying." 

He  had  to  struggle  not  to  let  his 
personal  feelings  get  in  the  way  of 
his  judgment.  The  patient  wanted 
to  continue  his  course  of  antibiotics, 
but  Dr.  van  der  Horst  advised  him 
to  give  up  on  the  drugs. 

"I  knew  they  were  not  going  to 
improve  things;  thev  would  just 
prolong  it,"  he  says.  "When  I  have 
momentary  problems  dealing  with 
this,  I  just  have  to  knock  myself  on 
the  side  of  the  head,  and  my  judg- 
ment comes  back." 

Excerpted  from  an  article  in  The  News 
and  Observer,  Raleigh,  N.C.,  Sunday, 
11  November  1990  by  staff  writer 
Radicle  Kanigel.  Reprinted  here  with 
permission. 
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Back  from  the  "Hell  Years" 

Seven  years  free  from  alcohol  and  drugs,  Connie  Fitzgerald  '72  now  challenges  AIDS 


by  Connie  de  Silva  Fitzgerald 

I've  been  getting  the  Andover  Bulle- 
tin for  years  now.  I  always  go 
straight  to  the  pages  that  contain 
the  notes  about  my  year.  I  read 
about  my  peers'  accomplishments, 
their  triumphs  and  milestones.  I 
even  skip  around  to  see  how  my 
old  boyfriends  are  doing.  I  think  of 
them  fondly,  and  then  I  muse  about 
other  relationships  I  have  had  in  my 
life;  women  and  men  who  have  in- 
fluenced me  and  shaped  me  into 
the  person  I  am.  It's  so  odd  how  we 
all  move  in  and  out  of  each  other's 
lives,  entwined  with  each  other  for 
as  long  as  the  situation  demands, 
detaching  and  moving  away  when 
circumstances  change.  If  we  are 
lucky,  we  might  even  make  a  few 
good  friends  along  the  way. 


I  have  not  recently  contributed 
any  news  about  myself  to  the  Bulle- 
tin. I  did  not  want  my  classmates  to 
know  what  was  going  on  with  me. 
There  is  so  much  success  in  the  Bul- 
letin that  I  felt  very  self-conscious 
writing  in  my  notes.  No  longer 
self-conscious,  I  have  some  news  to 
share. 

The  good  news  is  that  I  celebrat- 
ed seven  years  clean  and  sober  this 
January.  The  good  news  is  that  I 
have  been  married  since  September 
1988  to  another  recovering  alcohol- 
ic, a  master  plumber  who  works  for 
his  father's  company.  We  bought 
our  first  house  in  January  of  1989. 
The  good  news  is  that  I  put  in  six 
years  of  quality  time  working  at 
MIT  in  the  Video  Courses  Depart- 
ment, where  I  grew  up  and  learned 
how  to  use  my  bachelor  of  science 


degree  in  public  communications. 
The  good  news  is  that  my  family 
and  loved  ones  are  all  doing  well. 

The  bad  news  is  that  I  have 
AIDS. 

I  found  out  I  had  the  virus  back 
in  October  of  1985,  when  I  was  a 
year  and  a  half  clean  and  sober.  I 
consider  myself  a  victim  of  The  Pill 
Generation,  which  means  I  was  not 
monogamous  in  my  relationships. 
And  to  make  matters  worse,  during 
my  Hell  Years  I  descended  into  in- 
travenous drug  addiction.  When  I 
met  my  husband-to-be,  it  became 
evident  that  he  had  not  engaged  in 
as  much  risky  behavior  as  I  had,  so 
I  figured  I  better  get  tested.  We  had 
been  dating  for  three  months.  I  real- 
ly didn't  think  the  results  would 
come  back  positive.  After  all,  wasn't 
I  doing  a  great  job  of  rebuilding  my 
life?  I  had  my  sobriety,  a  solid  job  at 
MIT,  my  own  apartment,  a  car,  new 
friends  and  the  love  and  respect  of 
my  family.  After  ten  years  of  trying 
to  make  it  in  the  music  business  and 
getting  trashed  in  the  process,  after 
brief  success  with  the  release  of  an 
album  in  1980  and  then  the  heart- 
break of  watching  my  band  disinte- 
grate, I  thought  I  had  paid  my  dues. 
I  really  did.  I  had  gone  from  GW 
Hall  and  The  Drama  Lab  to  New 
York  City  to  Boston  to  Hollywood; 
from  Stoppard  and  Thomas  and 
Pinter  to  The  Who,  Brian  Eno,  and 
Genesis;  from  acting  and  directing 
to  playing  the  synthesizer  and  be- 
ing a  radio  announcer.  .  .  and  for 
what?  To  end  up  in  detox  yet  again, 
the  crisp  white  hospital  sheets  be- 
coming more  familiar  to  me  than 
my  own  bed,  as  I  tried  and  tried  to 
get  out  of  the  hell  my  life  was  be- 
coming. My  motives  were  good,  but 
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Ellen  Olivier  was  a  powerful 

example  as  she  dealt  with 
cancer.  .  .  .  Wlien  it  came  time 
for  me  to  fight  my  own  battles 
with  HIV,  I  remembered  her. 
That  woman  knew  how  to 
LIVE. 


everything  I  did  was  doomed  to  fail 
because  I  was  an  alcoholic  and  an 
addict,  and  the  drugs  always  win. 
Sooner  or  later.  You  can  either  de- 
stroy yourself  cafeteria-style  or  go 
out  w  ith  one  big  bang. 

It's  so  sad  because  performing 
arts  was  the  one  thing  that  made 
me  feel  like  I  was  really  good  at 
something.  I  mean,  1  knew  I  was 
smart  and  a  good  student  and  all 
that,  but  theater  made  me  feel  a  part 
of.  I'll  never  forget  the  time  I  direct- 
ed classmates  Walter  Maroney  and 
Kevin  Threadgold  in  Pinter's  The 
Dumbwaiter.  Or  the  time  I  passed 
the  role  of  Ruth  in  The  Homecoming 
to  my  best  friend  and  classmate, 
Sandy  Godfrey,  because  I  just 
couldn't  find  the  soul  of  the  charac- 
ter. The  thrill,  the  pure  joy  of  being 
a  member  of  the  cast  of  Under  Milk 
Wood,  with  Andv  Russem  running 


around  after  rehearsals  saying, 
"Greatness!  It's  Greatness!"  And  it 
was,  too. 

I  remember  the  Olivier  boys: 
Tom,  Punch,  and  Danny.  Their 
mother  and  father  took  this  Califor- 
nia girl  under  their  wings  and  gave 
me  a  place  to  go  over  Thanksgiving 
and  other  holidays.  There  would  be 
those  weekend  mornings  when  Mr. 
Olivier  would  say,  "So,  is  it  a  Man- 
chester day  today?"  If  it  was,  we 
would  all  pack  into  the  car  and 
drive  to  Manchester  to  go  sailing  on 
White  jacket.  These  people  inspired 
me.  I  didn't  know  it  at  the  time,  but 
Ellen  Olivier  was  a  powerful  exam- 
ple as  she  dealt  with  cancer.  Her 
grace,  humor  and  courage  stuck  in 
my  memory,  and  when  it  came  time 
for  me  to  fight  my  own  battles  with 
HIV,  I  remembered  her.  That  wom- 
an knew  how  to  LIVE.  When  I  read 
that  she  had  died  several  years 
back,  I  felt  a  great  loss.  I  never  had 
the  chance  to  tell  her  how  much  she 
meant  to  me.  But  I  think  she  knows. 

I  also  remember  Rick  Romeo  and 
his  family.  I  was  a  frequent  guest  at 
their  house.  Rick  and  I  would  take 
long  walks  in  the  sanctuary  and  sit 
and  talk  by  Rabbit  Pond.  It  was  all 
so  romantic.  I  was  in  love  with  New 
England,  in  love  with  lite,  filled 
with  the  excitement  of  the  promise 
of  my  future.  I  was  idealistic,  inse- 
cure, and  determined  to  succeed  all 
at  the  same  time. 

My  motivation  to  continue  in 
the  performing  arts  and  media  was 
based  on  how  good  it  made  me  feel 
to  belong  to  a  team  of  talented  peo- 
ple all  aiming  for  the  same  goal:  ex- 
cellence. The  Cast  and  Crew;  The 
Band:  it  was  all  The  Team.  It  w  as 
people.  When  I  reached  my  Water- 
loo and  admitted  complete  defeat,  I 
was  alone,  isolated.  There  were  no 
people  in  my  life  anymore.  I  had  a 
revelation  that  if  I  didn't  do  some- 
thing to  change,  I  would  probably 
die  or  end  up  institutionalized. 
From  prior  detoxes,  I  was  familiar 
with  the  success  of  12-step  pro- 
grams in  helping  the  addicted  re- 
claim their  lives.  I  decided  to  give 
these  programs  a  try.  I  rejoined  hu- 
manity again. 

Needless  to  say,  I  was  not  about 


to  send  in  any  class  notes  while  I 
was  going  through  all  this.  I  can  see 
it  now:  "Connie  de  Silva  writes  that 
she  is  strung  out,  miserable,  and 
ashamed.  She  still  doesn't  think  she 
has  a  problem."  (Denial  was  a  big 
part  of  my  disease.)  And  even  as  I 
resurrected  myself  from  the  ashes,  I 
still  didn't  have  anything  to  say.  I 
didn't  want  anyone  to  know  any- 
thing about  me.  When  I  read  every- 
one else's  news,  I  felt  like  a  loser,  a 
failure.  I  couldn't  compete,  so  why 
bother  saying  hello? 

Well,  seven  years  have  gone  by, 
and  my  life  is  rich,  rewarding,  and 
full  of  people  today.  I  recently  had 
to  stop  working  at  MIT;  my  HIV 
disease  has  progressed  to  the  point 
where  I  meet  the  Center  for  Disease 
Control's  official  defining  criteria  of 
AIDS.  I  am  collecting  long-term  dis- 
ability pay  and  working  on  a  book. 
The  book  is  painful  for  me  to  write, 
but  I'm  doing  it  anyway  because  I 
need  to  validate  my  life  somehow. 
Having  long-term  goals,  even  with 
AIDS,  is  important.  I  feel  like  I'll 
live  longer  if  I  have  A  Mission. 

I  have  gone  from  being  a  grano- 
la-muncher  to  a  garbage-head  and 
back  again.  I  remember  in  Chapin 
House  heating  up  Familia  in  our 
forbidden  hot  pot,  listening  to  "Je- 
sus Christ  Superstar"  and  watching 
the  snow  fall  outside.  It's  no  w  un- 
der that  embracing  a  holistic  ap- 
proach to  living  with  AIDS  comes 
so  naturally  to  me.  My  survival 
strategies  involve  both  holistic  and 
traditional  medical  care.  The  holis- 
tic methods  bring  out  the  sixties  in 
me;  the  traditional  methods  are  the 
nineties:  uncertain  outcomes,  risky 
medications,  but  full  speed  ahead. 

The  measure  of  my  success  is  not 
based  solely  on  my  surviving  w  ith 
HIV  Disease.  My  life  is  a  lot  more 
than  just  AIDS.  I  have  love  in  my 
life  today;  1  have  people  who  care 
about  me  and  I  can  love  them  back. 
The  measure  of  my  success  is  not 
based  on  whether  I  beat  this  thing, 
but  that  I  keep  on  living  my  life  in 
spite  of  it.  I  still  do  our  laundry.  I 
still  worry  about  money.  I  argue 
with  my  husband  over  whose  turn 
it  is  to  make  dinner.  He  doesn't  let 
cant,  on  p.  7 
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Paul  Monette  '63:  Pushing  at  borders 


Reassembling  a  life  after  losing  a  loved  one  to  AIDS 


by  Nancy  Boutilier 

Mv  initial  introduction  to  Paul 
Monette  was  through  his  poetry. 
His  book  of  poems  for  his  lover, 
Love  Alone:  Eighteen  Elegies  for  Rog 
(St.  Martin's  Press,  1988),  had  over- 
whelmed me  with  its  content  and 
its  style.  Presenting  an  insider's 
view  of  AIDS,  Monette's  poems 
have  a  rough  honesty  about  them. 
They  are  unrelenting  in  their  senso- 
ry assault.  As  he  notes  in  the  book's 
preface: 

When  I  began  to  write  about 
AIDS  during  Roger's  illness,  I 
wanted  a  form  that  would  move 
with  breathless  speed,  so  I  could 
scream  if  I  wanted  and  rattle  on 
and  empty  my  Uzi  into  the  air. 
The  marbles  of  Greece  kept  com- 
ing back  to  mind.  By  the  time 


Roger  died  the  form  was  set — 
not  quite  marble,  not  quite 
Greek — but  it  was  in  my  head 
that  if  only  a  fragment  remained 
in  the  future,  to  fade  in  the  sul- 
furous  rain,  it  would  say  how 
much  I  loved  him  and  how  terrible 
was  the  calamity. 

The  poems  stand  as  pillars, 
jagged  shards  of  detail,  a  barrage  of 
images  that  capture  the  most  caus- 
tic emotions  alongside  the  most  del- 
icate feelings.  My  curiosity  about  a 
writer  who  lists  the  novelizations  of 
Scarface  and  Predator  among  his 
credits,  then  introduces  his  collec- 
tion of  poems  with  a  passage  from 
Edna  St.  Vincent  Millay  moved  me 
to  read  more  of  Monette's  work. 

At  the  time,  Monette's  Borrowed 
Time:  An  AIDS  Memoir  (Harcourt 
Brace  Jovanovich,  1988)  was  on  the 
best-sellers'  list.  The  New  York  Times 
Book  Review  raved,  "Mr.  Monette 
has  etched  a  magnificent  monu- 
ment to  his  lover's  bravery,  their 
commitment  to  each  other  and  the 
plague  of  hatred  and  ignorance 
they  had  to  endure  .  .  .  tender  and 
lyrical . .  .  heroic."  A  memoir  of 
both  love  and  loss,  Borroived  Time 
recounts  the  final  two  years  of  Rog- 
er Horwitz's  life  in  a  prose  that  sus- 
tains a  sense  of  urgency  from  begin- 
ning to  end,  an  urgency  rooted  in 
the  author's  need  to  cope  with  the 
loss  of  his  lover,  to  face  the  AIDS  vi- 
rus in  his  own  body,  and,  most  im- 
portantly, to  preserve  his  love  for 
and  memory  of  Roger. 

In  this  book  Monette  writes  of 
visiting  "Phillips  Academy,  where  I 
endured  the  existential  acne  of  high 
school."  That  reference  sparked  my 
curiosity  to  know  more  about  Mon- 
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I  like  to  think  my  books 
and  the  books  of  people  1 
admire  might  be  there  for  high 
school  and  college  students  who 
arc  as  isolated  as  I  was 
when  I  was  sixteen. 


ette's  PA  experience.  When  I  called 
Paul,  he  was  busy  promoting  After- 
life (Crown,  1990),  his  novel  explor- 
ing the  ways  gay  men  reassemble 
their  lives  after  losing  their  loved 
ones  to  the  AIDS  virus.  Since  then, 
Paul  has  completed  his  sixth  novel, 
Halfway  Home  (Crown,  forthcom- 
ing), and  written  a  series  of  epi- 
sodes for  the  television  show  Thirty- 
something. 

This  phone  interview  took  place 
in  Los  Angeles  in  August,  1990. 

NB:What  was  being  gay  like  for  you  at 
Phillips  Academy? 

PM:  I  feel  an  enormous  amount  of 
bitterness  about  both  my  high 
school  and  college  years.  I  can't 
even  measure  my  adolescent  years 
because  it's  as  if  I  didn't  exist  dur- 
ing those  years.  The  closet  is  a  place 
where  you  do  not  exist.  To  recall 
that  period  is  to  chronicle  lost  time. 
There's  a  kind  of  an  amnesia  of 
pain.  Andover  was  a  place  that  was 
deeply  straight  and  status  quo  and 
deeply  macho.  No  shadow  of  ho- 
mosexuality was  ever  mentioned  in 
four  years,  not  even  in  courses  like 
ancient  history. 

I  look  back  at  Andover,  and  the 
one  bright  light  I  see  is  my  senior 
English  course  with  Dudley  Fitts.  A 
wise  and  gentle  man,  Dudley  was 
incredibly  open  to  me  in  a  way  that 
I  couldn't  even  be  open  to  myself. 
By  way  of  teaching  Sophocles  and 
all  the  other  stuff  in  Senior  English, 
he  somehow  opened  my  heart  to 


me.  He  was  my  mentor  in  the  first 
eighteen  years  of  my  life,  the  person 
who  most  influenced  me  to  become 
a  writer. 

Happily,  my  return  to  Andover 
for  five  summers  to  teach  in  the 
Summer  Session  gave  me  a  new  ad- 
miration and  affection  for  some  of 
the  people  I  felt  distanced  from  as  a 
student.  Working  with  Pete  Peter- 
son and  other  faculty  as  colleagues 
and  equals  was  a  good  growing  ex- 
perience, and  coeducation  was 
thrilling  after  the  idiocy  of  eight 
years  of  non-coeducation  at  Ando- 
ver and  Yale. 

NB:  Wliat  was  the  first  gay  literature 
you  ever  encountered? 

PM:  The  few  books  that  had  been 
written  during  the  first  twenty-five 
years  of  my  life  depicted  gay  or  les- 
bian life  as  dark,  tragic  and  wrong- 
headed.  Not  until  the  1969  Stone- 
wall Rebellion  (when  gay  men  and 
lesbians  actively  fought  police  ha- 
rassment at  New  York's  Stonewall 
Inn)  did  the  doors  open  on  an  entire 
revolution  for  my  people,  for  gay 
and  lesbian  people.  Finally,  in  the 
post-Stonewall  era,  we  have  the 
chance  to  make  a  literature,  leave  a 
record  of  our  own  and  to  explore 
who  we  are  in  our  own  terms — all 
in  the  last  twenty  years. 

NB:  Wliat  moments  of  transition  do 
you  see  ns  noteworthy  in  your  own  life 
and  in  the  development  of  the  gay  com- 
munity? 

PM:  The  process  of  coming  out  to 
your  friends  and  family  is  the  great 
watershed.  It  doesn't  make  every- 
thing easy  afterward,  but  there's  a 
way  in  which  vou  are  utterly  your- 
self afterward.  Even  the  mistakes 
you  make  finally  become  your  own. 

ou  cease  to  ventriloquize  the 
world  in  terms  of  someone  else's 
model.  That  transition  for  me  came 
tragically  late — I  must  have  been  27 
or  28  before  I  was  finally  able  to  ful- 
ly come  out  to  everybody  I  knew. 
There  are  phases  of  that  process, 
and  it  takes  a  while;  for  some  peo- 
ple, a  lifetime.  Once  you've 
emerged  from  the  process  of  the 
outer  coming  out,  there  is  an  inner 


coming  out  to  do.  Once  you've  de- 
clared who  you  are  and  made  peo- 
ple stop  seeing  you  in  terms  of  their 
own  needs  or  their  lies  about  you, 
then  you  have  to  explore  yourself 
and  grow  the  way  everybody  does. 
I'm  not  sure  that  can  happen  for 
gay  or  lesbian  persons  until  they 
come  out.  The  ones  who  don't  go 
for  that  landmark,  who  never  come 
out  of  the  closet  at  all,  I  don't  know 
how  they  achieve  the  growth  that 
results  in  inner  peace.  It  may  be 
possible,  but  it  must  be  hard.  I  was 
so  pleased  to  hear  of  the  Gay/ 
Straight  Alliance  at  Andover.  It's  re- 
assuring to  know  the  issue  has  fi- 
nally been  raised,  that  it's  part  of 
the  school's  consciousness.  Other- 
wise, tremendous  isolation  would 
mark  every  gay  and  lesbian  per- 
son's experience  of  Phillips  Academy. 

NB:  How  do  you  define  your  current 
career? 

PM:  Over  the  last  several  years,  I 
have  been  a  writer  about  AIDS 
more  than  anything  else.  All  the  cat- 
egories of  art — poetry  or  fiction  or 
memoir — feel  like  pigeon-holes. 
AIDS  has  taken  me  out  of  any  cate- 
gory I  might  have  had.  I'm  proud  of 
being  a  part  of  a  gay  literary  heri- 
tage. I  like  to  think  my  books  and 
the  books  of  people  I  admire  might 
be  there  for  high  school  and  college 
students  who  are  as  isolated  as  I 
was  when  I  was  sixteen — knowing 
that  1  was  gay,  believing  I  would 
never  have  a  friend. 

NB:  What  are  you  working  on  now? 

PM:  The  book  I  just  finished,  Half- 
way I  lome,  is  about  a  gay  brother,  a 
straight  brother  and  the  issues  that 
grow  out  of  the  effort  to  reconcile 
bonds  of  blood  family  with  those  of 
acquired  family.  I  am  exploring 
what  it  is  between  gay  and  straight 
men  that  makes  fear  and  hatred 
happen,  and  that's  how  I  ended  up 
working  on  this  novel  about  the 
tw  o  brothers.  They  grew  up  Catho- 
lic, and  they've  basically  hated  each 
other  their  whole  adult  lives;  they 
haven't  spoken  for  ten  years.  At 
times,  my  editor  cringed  when  I've 
been  blistering  about  straight  peo- 
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pie  in  my  work.  I  certainly  don't 
want  to  blister,  but  I  do  want  to 
push  at  borders.  The  book  is  about 
a  summer  when  the  brothers  need 
each  other.  They  come  through  the 
book  very  happily.  The  ties  between 
them  as  people  who  love  one  an- 
other transcend  the  divisions  that 
had  been  drawn  between  gay  and 
straight. 

NB:  Can  you  sum  up  the  personal  costs 
and  rewards  of  your  activism1 

PM:  There's  no  question  the  re- 
wards outweigh  the  costs.  All  of  my 
AIDS  activism  and  gay  activism 
make  me  part  of  an  enormous  flow 
of  energy  and  pride  that  won't  be 
stopped  by  the  forces  of  hatred 
working  against  it.  I  look  to  the  next 
generation  of  gav  and  lesbian  peo- 
ple and  hope  they  will  advance  the 
self-knowledge  that  all  gay  and  les- 
bian people  need  about  themselves. 
We  are  finally  talking  and  writing 
about  the  particular  ways  our  fami- 
lies dysfunction,  the  ways  we  get 
trapped  by  gender  roles,  our  partic- 
ular problems  with  substance  abuse 
and  the  rest  of  it.  We've  accepted 
the  challenge  of  self-knowledge, 
and  I  feel  as  if  I've  been  in  at  the  be- 
ginning. 

I'm  not  sure  I  can  think  about 
costs.  I'm  44  years  old.  I  may  have  a 
year  or  two  or  five  years  left  be- 
cause I  am  infected  with  this  virus. 
AIDS  is  certainly  one  cost  of  what  it 
meant  to  be  gay  in  the  70s,  although 
there  was  no  way  we  could  have 
known.  But  I  have  to  tell  you,  I 
lived  for  twelve  years  with  a  man 
whom  I  loved  as  life  itself.  The  best 
thing  I  accomplished  with  my  life 
was  to  be  in  that  relationship  and  to 
experience  that  love. 

I've  been  able  to  achieve  a  rela- 
tionship with  somebody  else  over 
the  last  couple  of  years,  and  I  feel 
enormous  triumph  in  that.  These 
life  triumphs  are  a  matter  of  over- 
coming my  own  self-hatred  and 
self-denial.  My  writing  has  gone  in 
the  train  of  the  life's  work. 

English  Instructor  Nairn/  Boutilier,  ad- 
visor/member of  the  Gay/Straight  Alli- 
ance, is  on  leaveof  absence  in  California. 


Connie  Fitzgerald  (cont.  from  p.  4) 

me  get  away  with  feeling  sorry  for 
myself,  but  he  has  had  to  accept  my 
limitations.  The  dynamics  of  our  re- 
lationship are  like  that  of  most  hus- 
band-wife teams,  with  the  added 
dimension  of  HIV.  It  has  expanded 
our  souls  and  deepened  our  appre- 
ciation of  what's  really  important. 

Abbot  and  Andover  contributed 
enormously  to  my  self-confidence. 
Even  when  the  plane  was  in  a  nose- 
dive, deep  in  my  heart  I  knew  I 
could  pull  up  if  I  wanted  to.  Abbot 
gave  me  a  sense  of  myself  as  a 
worthwhile  person,  someone  with 
an  important  place  in  this  world.  It 
was  this  dignity  that  preserved  me, 
an  inner  belief  that  I  deserved  bet- 
ter, and  a  conscience  nurtured  by 
my  teachers  and  those  who  were 
wiser  than  I.  Being  able  to  love  and 
be  loved,  to  take  risks  even  though 
I'm  afraid — that  is  the  measure  of 
my  success.  Now,  finally,  I  can 
hold  up  my  head  with  pride  and 
say  hello  to  all  my  classmates.  I 
trust  that  none  of  you  will  harm  me 
with  the  information  I  have  just  di- 
vulged. And  you  can  be  sure  that  I 
will  not  go  gentle  into  anyone's 
good  night,  Thank  You  Very  Much. 
Kicking  and  screaming,  maybe.  But 
I  have  also  learned  that  sometimes 
it  is  better  to  go  with  the  flow,  not 
to  resist  and  struggle  but  to  accept. 
It's  all  a  question  of  balance,  of  be- 
ing able  to  discern  the  right  strate- 
gy for  whatever  the  situation  calls 
for,  one  day  at  a  time.  Just  like  life. 

Perhaps  I'll  see  some  of  you  at 
our  next  reunion. 

Conine  de  Silva  Fitzgerald  is  on  the 
board  of  directors  for  the  AIDS  Action 
Committee  of  Massachusetts  and  is 
currently  finishing  a  book. 


AIDS  information  and 
education  on  campus 

For  the  past  six  years  the  Dean  of 
Residence  Office  has  declared  April 
"AIDS  Education  Month."  All  new 
students  must  attend,  in  their  clus- 
ters, an  information  session  led  by 
one  of  two  teams.  School  physician 
Dr.  Joanne  Borland  and  Associate 
Dean  of  Residence  'Cilia  Bonney- 
Smith  comprise  one  team;  Cluster 
Dean  Pamela  Brown  and  certified 
nurse  practitioner  Gloria  Holbrook, 
the  other.  New  students  also  attend 
Ms.  Holbrook's  session  on  sexually 
transmitted  diseases,  a  part  of  the 
required  course  in  physical  educa- 
tion. Returning  students  select  one 
of  ten  or  more  workshops.  Work- 
shops vary  from  watching  and  dis- 
cussing films  such  as  the  acclaimed 
ABC  documentary,  "A  Death  in  the 
Family,"  to  meeting  with  speakers 
with  AIDS,  some  of  whom  may  be 
alumni.  Seminars  in  human  sexuali- 
ty, team-taught  by  male  and  female 
faculty,  are  yet  another  source  of  in- 
formation and  discussion. 

Support  takes  many  forms.  The 
medical  staff,  the  chaplains  and  the 
members  of  Graham  House  Coun- 
seling Center  offer  counseling  and 
information.  The  Gay /Straight  Al- 
liance provides  a  forum  for  discus- 
sion and  addresses  by  outside 
speakers.  AIDS  testing  is  available 
at  Isham  Infirmary. 

The  catalog,  the  Blue  Book,  the  Fa- 
culty Handbook  and  the  Parents' 
Handbook  each  contains  statements 
of  Andover's  policy.  As  stated  in 
the  catalog: 

"In  our  experience,  chronic  ill- 
ness, handicaps  or  other  limitations 
are  not  a  barrier  to  success  at  Phil- 
lips Academy.  The  school  will  dis- 
cuss such  problems  individually 
and  advise  on  the  appropriateness 
of  the  application.  Our  ultimate 
goal  is  to  insure  the  health  and  hap- 
piness of  each  student." 

Our  AIDS  policy  is  consistent 
with  the  current  guidelines  of  the 
Center  for  Disease  Control  of  the 
US  Public  Health  Service,  The  Na- 
tional Association  for  Independent 
Schools  and  the  American  College 
Health  Association. 
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VISITING  JANE 


by  John  Gould 

On  my  sabbatical  leave  I  came  to 
England  to  make  connections,  to 
put  the  pieces  of  literature  I  have 
studied  so  many  years  together 
with  the  people  and  places  that  en- 
gendered them.  When  I  was  a  sen- 
ior in  high  school,  Pride  and  Preju- 
dice entranced  me  with  its  wit  and 
verve.  Never  the  subtlest  of  adoles- 
cents, I  missed  many  of  Jane  Aus- 
ten's finer  ironies,  but  I  nonetheless 
stomped  in  joy  when  Elizabeth  Ben- 
net  sent  the  arrogant  Lady  Cathe- 
rine steaming  and  fuming  out  her 
garden  gate.  In  some  part  of  my 
fantasy  world,  I  have  always  want- 
ed to  have  dinner  with  Jane  Austen. 

So  my  first  task  upon  arriving  in 
England  was  to  read  (or  reread)  her 
six  novels,  some  of  her  early  and 
unfinished  work  and  her  biogra- 
phy. Then  I  set  off  one  morning  in 
September  to  visit  her  county, 
Hampshire. 

Jane  Austen  was  born  in  1775  in 
Steventon,  a  tiny  village  about  15 
miles  north  of  Winchester,  where 
her  father  was  rector  of  the  Church 
of  St.  Nicholas.  Unlike  Mr.  Collins, 
the  pompous  clergyman  in  Pride 
and  Prejudice,  he  was  witty  and 
wise;  and  unlike  Mr.  Bennet  in  the 
same  book,  he  had  six  sons  and 
only  two  daughters — which  meant 
he  did  not  have  to  worry  about  his 
daughters  after  he  died,  for  even  if 
they  did  not  marry,  their  brothers 
could  support  them. 

The  Austens  lived  in  Steventon 
for  the  first  26  years  of  Jane's  life. 
During  that  time,  she  wrote  ver- 


sions of  Pride  and  Prejudice  (original- 
ly called  First  Impressions),  Sense  and 
Sensibility  and  Northanger  Abbey. 

I  drove  south  from  Oxford  on  the 
A34,  the  mists  heavy  over  the  fields 
in  the  early  sunlight.  I  recalled  John 
Keats's  lovely  "To  Autumn":  "Sea- 
son of  mists  and  mellow  fruitful- 
ness/Close  bosom-friend  of  the  ma- 
turing sun."  It  seemed  a  bit  reckless, 
putting  the  Romantic  Keats  next  to 
the  Augustan  Jane  Austen — Mr. 
Sensibility  and  Miss  Sense — but  I 
couldn't  help  it. 

1  had  trouble  finding  Steventon, 
and  got  diverted  onto  "single-track 
roads,"  harrowing  passages  wind- 
ing narrowly  between  high  hedge- 
rows. When  I  at  last  arrived,  there 
were  only  three  roads  intersecting 
at  a  sort  of  town  hall — no  store,  no 
post  office,  no  petrol  station.  Sever- 


al houses  were  gathered  about;  be- 
yond them,  fields  of  green  and 
cows.  Although  the  old  Austen  rec- 
tory had  long  been  destroyed,  I 
knew  that  an  old  pump  was  sup- 
posed to  stand  at  the  site.  I  looked 
in  various  fields,  but  could  see  no 
such  article,  so  I  asked  an  elderly 
bearded  gentleman  doing  some  ear- 
ly gardening  in  front  of  one  of  the 
houses. 

"Oh,  yes,"  he  said.  "The  pump 
was  just  bevond  the  town  hall  there. 
But  it's  been  taken  away,  I'm  afraid. 
Souvenir  hunters."  He  shook  his 
head,  and  the  beard  quivered  re- 
gretfully. "But  come  inside.  We 
have  a  painting  of  it." 

In  his  living  room  hung  a  small 
oil,  no  masterpiece  but  clear 
enough,  of  a  pump  surrounded  by  a 
metal  fence,  beyond  which  lay  a 
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field  and  farther  a  house.  "That 
house  is  the  'new'  rectory,  built  by 
Jane  Austen's  brother.  You  can  see 
it  down  the  road."  He  paused.  "The 
pump's  fence  is  still  there,"  he  said. 

His  middle-aged  daughter  had 
come  into  the  room  with  him. 
"Now,  go  see  the  church,"  she  said. 
"And  come  back  in  the  spring  when 
the  snowdrops  are  in  bloom.  Jane 
Austen  wrote  about  them  in  her  let- 
ters, and  they  are  a  lovely  sight." 

The  small  gray  stone  church  was 
well-kept.  Inside  in  a  rear  corner, 
for  a  few  pence  each,  were  Jane 
Austen  postcards  and  newspaper 
clippings.  Memorial  plaques  for  her 
father,  mother  and  brother  James 
(who  succeeded  his  father  in  Ste- 
venton)  were  set  near  the  altar  on 
the  wall  of  the  sanctuary.  Outside 
gravestones  canted  mossily  in  the 


tiny  churchyard.  A  great  tree  shad- 
ed the  front.  I  was  alone,  but  I  had 
the  sense  that  at  any  moment  Jane 
or  Cassandra,  her  sister,  could  have 
appeared  here  on  an  errand  for 
their  father. 

Jane  Austen  spent  the  last  eight 
years  of  her  life  in  Chawton,  per- 
haps nine  miles  away.  In  between 
she  lived  unhappily  in  Bath  until 
her  father  died  and  then  in  South- 
ampton with  one  of  her  brothers. 
She  hated  being  away  from  the 
country.  She  tried  to  write  a  novel 
while  in  Bath,  The  Watsons,  but 
abandoned  it  after  her  father's 
death  in  1805.  Returning  to  Hamp- 
shire in  1809  to  a  house  owned  by 
the  richest  of  her  brothers,  she 
wrote  her  last  three  novels,  Mans- 
field Park,  Persuasion  and  Emma,  and 
began  another,  Sanditon,  which  was 
interrupted  by  her  death. 

Chawton  seemed  a  much  more 
substantial  village  than  Steventon, 
and  the  Jane  Austen  House  a  more 
substantial  part  of  the  local  econo- 
my than  a  missing  pump.  A  num- 
ber of  tourists  were  there  when  I  ar- 
rived, respectful,  hushed.  The 
garden  was  carefully  tended,  and 
the  house  contained  Austen  me- 
morabilia, including  jewelry,  a  lock 
of  her  hair  (which  was  light  brown) 
and  many  first  editions.  A  door 
leading  to  the  stairs  was  marked 
"The  Creaking  Door,"  which  she 
would  never  allow  to  be  oiled  be- 
cause its  squeak  warned  her  of  visi- 
tors, giving  her  a  chance  to  put  away 
her  writing.  I  was  glad  to  visit  Chaw- 
ton, but  Jane  had  clearly  departed. 
Ghosts  seldom  hang  about  museums. 


Suffering  from  Addison's  Dis- 
ease in  1817,  Jane  Austen  came  to 
Winchester  for  treatment  during  the 
last  two  months  of  her  life.  The 
house  she  stayed  in  is  not  far  from 
the  Cathedral,  where  she  was  bur- 
ied in  the  north  aisle.  On  the  wall 
just  above  her  gravestone  is  a  shin- 
ing brass  plaque,  erected  by  two  of 
her  brothers  to  announce  that  the 
anonymous  "lady"  who  had  writ- 
ten Sense  and  Sensibility  and  those 
other  novels  was,  in  fact,  their  be- 
loved sister,  Jane. 

For  awhile  I  wandered  through 
Winchester  Cathedral.  Someone 
had  placed  some  yellow,  autumn- 
colored  flowers  by  the  Austen 
brass,  which  was  glowing  in  a  slant- 
ing ray  of  sunlight.  I  found  also  the 
grave  of  Isaac  Walton,  the  great 
fisherman,  in  a  small  chapel  deco- 
rated with  a  couple  of  stained-glass 
windows  of  compleat  anglers. 

And  I  drove  home,  the  gathering 
swallows  twittering  in  the  skies. 
Later  I  learned  that  John  Keats  visit- 
ed Winchester  in  1819,  two  years  af- 
ter Jane  Austen's  death,  and  wrote 
his  sister  it  was  "the  pleasantest 
Town  I  ever  was  in."  It  was  on  this 
occasion  he  wrote  "To  Autumn."  I 
rejoiced  to  learn  this:  that  the  witty, 
graceful  Jane  Austen  and  the  lush 
effusive  John  Keats,  who  to  me  had 
always  seemed  so  different,  had 
come  so  close  in  time  and  place  in 
their  affection  for  this  lovely  coun- 
tryside. 


Instructor  in  English  John  Gould  will 
complete  his  year's  sabbatical  in  June. 
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Operation  Desert  Storm 

The  war  in  the  Persian  Gulf  hits  home 


These  names  represent  the  most  up- 
to-date  information  the  Bulletin  has 
on  members  of  the  Andover  family 
serving  with  the  armed  forces  in  the 
Gulf  War. 

1st  Lt.  Brian  P.  Bedell  '83  USA 
Operation  Desert  Storm 
HHC  1/327  IN 
101st  ABN  DIV  (ASSH) 
APONY  09873 

1st  Lt.  Kevin  B.  Brown  USA 
181  ENG  CSE  BN. 
Operation  Desert  Storm 
APO  NY  09734 

(husband  of  employee  Dorothy  Brown) 

Lt.  Col.  Frank  Buono  USA 
18th  AD  807th  M.A.S.H. 
Operation  Desert  Storm 
APO  NY  09753 
(father  of  Jon  Buono  '93) 

1st  Lt.  George  P.  Caulkins  '83  USMC 

HMLA-367  MAG  16 

FPO  San  Francisco,  CA  96608-6097 

Lt.  J.  Thomas  Dumphy  USN 
VF  102 

FPO  NY  09504-6166 
(brother  of  Instructor  in  Physical  Edu- 
cation Kate  Dumphy) 

Lt.  Commander  Michael  Fleming  '75 
USN 

Mobile  Institute  Undersea  Warfare 
Unit  208 
Miami,  FL  33189 

Capt.  Wesley  P.  Forystek  '72  USA 
Butzbook  School,  Box  2233 
APO  NY  09045 

Lance  Corporal  Brian  E.  Gittens  '89 
USMC 

Human  Resources  CSACC 

HQS  VCBN 

MCCDC 

Quantico,  VA  22134 

Lance  Cpl.  Christopher  L.  Joel  USMC 

H  and  S  Co. 

2nd  Recon.  Battalion 

2nd  Marine  Division 

FPO  NY  09502-0180 

(son  of  Dean  of  Faculty  Pete  Joel) 


Major  General  Barry  R.  McCaffrey  '60 
USA 

Commander 

24th  Infantry  Div.  (NECH) 
Operation  Desert  Storm 
APO  NY  09315 

Pfc.  Corey  Rateau  '88  USMC 
800th  MP  BDE 
301st  MP  Camp 
Operation  Desert  Storm 
361st  MP  Co. 
APONY  09616 

Major  Sam  S.  Walker  '71  USA 
P.  O.  Box  447  (AFVF) 
ASU  Bahrain 
FPO  NY  09526-2800 

The  community  responds 

An  all-school  meeting  in  the  Co- 
chran Chapel  on  15  January  to  dis- 
cuss the  developing  conflict  in  the 
Middle  East  was  the  first  of  many 
ways  in  which  the  Andover  com- 
munity has  responded  to  the  war  in 
the  Persian  Gulf.  Headmaster 
McNemar  began  the  school  meet- 
ing by  saying,  "In  moments  of  un- 
certainty it  is  important  that  we 
come  together  as  a  community."  He 
then  summarized  the  history  of  the 
crisis.  Subsequent  speakers  includ- 
ed Instructor  in  Physical  Education 
Kate  Dumphy,  Dean  of  Residence 
Henry  Wilmer  '63,  Dean  of  Faculty 
Peter  Joel,  Instructor  in  History  Su- 
san Lloyd  and  the  three  chaplains, 
Rabbi  Everett  Gendler,  Father  Rich- 
ard Gross,  and  Reverend  Philip 
Zaeder.  Ms.  Dumphy  spoke  of  her 
brother  Tom,  a  pilot  on  an  aircraft 
carrier.  Dean  Joel  shared  conversa- 
tions he  and  other  family  members 
had  with  his  son  Chris  stationed  in 
Saudi  Arabia. 

After  war  broke  out  on  the  next 
day,  the  Office  of  the  Dean  of  Resi- 
dence became  the  center  for  coordi- 
nating information,  discussion  and 
support.  Bulletins  from  this  office 
announced  the  availability  of  cable 


television  coverage  in  Will  Hall  and 
in  Stowe  House,  identified  radio 
stations  with  news  emphasis  and 
announced  the  formation  of  discus- 
sion groups  for  students  and  facul- 
ty in  Graham  House  and  in  Ropes 
Salon.  In  addition,  students  and  fa- 
culty have  been  encouraged  to  use 
the  Dean  of  Residence  Office  for  as- 
sistance in  communicating  with 
family  in  the  Gulf  region  (there  are 
now  22  students  from  countries  in 
the  Gulf  area)  and  for  contacting  pub- 
lic leaders  to  express  support  or  con- 
cern for  their  position  on  the  crisis. 

Support  has  been  both  formal 
and  informal.  Seniors  met  to  learn 
more  about  current  Selective  Ser- 
vice policy  and  alternatives  to  mili- 
tary service  such  as  conscientious 
objection.  Daily  services  of  medita- 
tion and  prayer  are  held  in  Kemper 
Chapel  where  names  have  been 
placed  on  the  altar  for  special 
prayers.  The  chaplains  meet  for 
counseling  with  groups  and  indi- 
viduals as  does  the  staff  of  Graham 
House.  Dormitory  get-togethers  are 
more  frequent.  Rare  is  the  class, 
play,  music  rehearsal  or  athletic 
practice  in  which  people  do  not 
reach  out  to  one  another.  In  this 
time  of  trouble  the  school  suddenly 
(and  thankfully)  seems  much  smaller. 

Andover  Hill  now  resembles  a 
good  many  other  communities.  Yel- 
low ribbons  are  more  in  evidence  as 
are  announcements  of  peace  vigils. 
Attendance  at  religious  services  is  up. 

We  wait  and  hope  for  lasting 
peace,  particularly  those  of  us  with 
friends  or  relatives  in  battle  zones.  □ 
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Cristina  Rubio 

At  the  barre,  backstage,  or  with  cas- 
tanets in  hand,  Cristina  Rubio  is 
happily  remembered  by  scores  of 
dancers  and  audiences  for  expect- 
ing and  achieving  high-quality  per- 
formances from  her  students,  and 
for  creating  a  first-rate  classical  bal- 
let program  at  Abbot  and  Phillips. 

Cristina  danced  as  a  ballerina  fol- 
lowing graduation  from  the  Conser- 
vatory de  Madrid  with  highest  hon- 
ors. She  also  studied  in  Paris,  in 
Denmark  with  Birger  Bartholin  and 
in  Russia  with  Olga  Preobrajenska 
and  Lubov  Egorova. 

Cristina  danced  more  than  800 
performances,  mostly  as  a  soloist  in 
large  professional  companies.  She 
was  awarded  the  highest  honor,  a 
distinction  by  the  Spanish  Chief  of 
State,  for  one  of  her  performances. 
She  has  devoted  her  life  to  teaching 
dance  and  choreography  for  profes- 
sional theater  and  for  student  per- 
formances. During  her  teaching 
years  in  Spain,  where  she  managed 
her  own  dance  academy,  she  taught 
mostly  professional  dancers,  both 
men  and  women.  At  Abbot  and  lat- 
er at  Phillips,  Cristina  has  taught 


classical  ballet  and  choreographed 
many  dance  concerts  and  dance 
programs  for  oratorios  and  operas 
in  conjunction  with  the  Music  De- 
partment. When  Cristina  under- 
takes a  dance  program,  she-  not  only 
instructs  the  dancers,  but  she  also 
choreographs  several  numbers  and 
even  makes  the  costumes!  Many  an 
Andover  dancer  has  performed 
with  a  skirt  or  vest  designed  and 
made  by  Cristina. 

Cristina  Rubio  has  been  a  part  of 
the  Phillips  community  for  25  years. 
Her  husband,  Angel,  began  teach- 
ing at  Phillips  in  1965.  Their  daugh- 
ter Cristina  was  graduated  from 
Phillips  in  1981.  As  a  teacher  at  Ab- 
bot from  1965  to  1973  and  at  Phil- 
lips since  then,  she  has  taught  ballet 
to  hundreds  of  boys  and  girls.  Gen- 
erously she  also  taught  ballet  to 
townspeople  in  the  Andover  Eve- 
ning Study  Program  and  held  class- 
es for  faculty  wives  in  the  late 
1960s.  Informally  she  helped  her 
friends  learn  how  to  make  flan  and 
frittata  and  with  her  husband 
helped  the  Andover  community  ap- 
preciate Spain  and  its  customs. 

In  1986  Cristina  became  a  U.S. 
citizen,  granting  Americans  the  op- 
portunity to  claim  this  elegant,  viva- 


cious, cultured,  talented  woman  as 
one  of  their  loyal  own. 

She  and  Angel,  who  has  been 
teaching  at  Wellesley  College  since 
his  retirement  from  Phillips  in  1985, 
now  live  in  Brookline,  Massachu- 
setts, and  during  the  summer 
months  in  Spain,  where  they  have  a 
beautiful  rooftop  apartment  in  Ma- 
drid. Their  daughter  Cristina  was 
married  in  August  1990  and  now 
lives  in  Madrid  where  she  is  work- 
ing for  Proc  tor  and  Gamble. 

Though  retiring  this  June,  Cristi- 
na will  continue  to  stav  limber  with 
daily  fliis  and  arabesques,  enjoy  oc- 
casional castanet  playing,  flamenco 
dancing  and  viewing  performances 
of  dance  throughout  the  world.  She 
and  Angel  have  always  enjoyed 
travel,  theater,  opera  and  films,  as 
well  as  dance.  Now  thev  will  have 
more  time  to  spend  with  family  and 
friends  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic . 
One  cannot  imagine  better  ambassa- 
dors for  the  United  States  and  for 
Spain  than  these  two  loving  people, 
Cristina  and  Angel  Rubio. 

— Patrn  ia  I  dmonds 
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Dan  Olivier 

"Comment  dit-on  'couch  potato'  en 
francais?"  "How  about  'curmudgeon' 
or  'backbiter'?"  Questions  like  these 
pop  up  in  any  conversation  with  Dan 
Olivier.  Dan's  love  of  language,  the 
French  language  in  particular,  shines 
through,  whether  in  the  foreign  lan- 
guage office,  Commons,  or  the  class- 
room. A  volume  Dan  co-authored 
with  former  French  Department 
Chair  Jim  Grew,  2002  Pitfalls  in 
French,  is  a  treasure  trove  of  franco- 
phonic  idiosyncrasies  that  Elizabeth 
Haefner,  a  1989-90  teaching  fellow, 
declared  "a  bible  during  my  last  two 
years  in  college." 

Dan  came  to  Phillips  Academy  in 
1964  from  the  Germantown  Friends 
School,  where  this  Haverford-  and 
Middlebury-educated  teacher 
chaired  the  French  Department.  His 
purpose  in  visiting,  accompanied  by 
Clark  Vaughan,  a  Spanish  teaching 
colleague  from  Wilbraham  Acade- 
my, was  to  convince  former  head- 
master John  M.  Kemper  that  Phillips 
Academy  should  stretch  beyond  the 
confines  of  Andover  to  encompass 
an  international  dimension.  From 
their  efforts  was  born  School  Year 
Abroad,  founded  in  1 964  in  Barcelo- 
na, Spain.  In  SYA  students  spend 
their  upper  year  studying  Spanish 
language,  history  and  literature,  as 
well  as  progressing  normally  in  Eng- 
lish and  math.  This  novel  concept 
soon  was  co-sponsored  by  Exeter 
and  St.  Paul's.  Three  years  later 
France  became  a  host  country. 

After  two  years  in  Spain,  Dan  re- 
turned to  Andover  to  renew  his  ca- 
reer as  a  French  teacher.  For  ten 
years  Dan  and  Ellen  Olivier  lived 
with  their  three  sons  Dan,  Tom  and 
Punch  in  Abbot  Stevens  and  Double 
Brick  House  where  Dan  served  as  a 
house  counselor.  In  an  era  of  change 
that  had  its  moments  of  tension,  his 
was  always  a  voice  of  calm,  care  and 
concern.  He  also  brought  talents 
honed  on  the  field  of  Haverford  to 
the  PA  soccer  program  where  he  was 


long  involved  in  club  and  cluster 
coaching.  Beyond  what  was  then  the 
norm  for  PA  teachers,  Dan  and  Ellen 
enriched  the  offerings  of  the  French 
Department  by  putting  on  extra- 
curricular student  theatre  produc- 
tions in  French.  A  Kemper  auditori- 
um production  of  La  Guerre  de  Troie 
n'aura  pas  lieu  by  Giraudoux  and  a 
mainstage  production  of  La  Valse  des 
Voleurs  by  Anouilh  were  of  particular 
note.  Working  as  a  team,  Ellen  was 
responsible  for  the  dramatic  coach- 
ing and  direction,  while  Dan  over- 
saw everything  related  to  language, 
set  creation  and  stage  managing. 

In  1977,  Dan  began  a  three-year 
stint  as  resident  director  of  the  SYA 
program  in  Rennes,  thereby  fulfill- 
ing a  lifelong  dream.  Concern  for 
students  and  friendly  relationships 
with  French  faculty  and  host  fami- 
lies were  the  hallmarks  of  his  direc- 
torship. Brittany  became  a  second 
home  where  even  now  Dan  main- 
tains several  close  friendships. 

Several  years  after  returning  to 
Andover,  Ellen  lost  a  long  battle 
with  cancer.  In  1985  Dan  remarried, 
and  he  and  Adelheid  have  recently 
spent  increasing  time  in  Wickford, 


R.I.,  where  he  has  been  renovating 
and  winterizing  a  summer  cottage  in 
preparation  for  retirement.  Situated 
on  Narraganset  Bay,  Wickford  has 
been  a  favorite  haunt  for  this  avid 
sailor.  May  this  man  who  once  sailed 
across  the  Atlantic  in  a  yawl  be  able 
to  enjoy  many  more  hours  on  the 
water  in  retirement. 

We  in  the  Foreign  Language  Divi- 
sion will  miss  his  kindly  smile,  his 
easy  manner  and  his  cheerful  sense  of 
humor.  His  students  will  miss  a  man 
who  spoke  French  impeccably,  who 
was  an  active,  demanding  teacher, 
but  above  all,  a  man  who  cared.  □ 
— Hale  St  urges  II 


We  must  sadly  report  Dan's  death  on  7 
March  after  a  long  illness.  The  memorial 
service  in  Cochran  Chapel  on  10  March 
was  followed  by  a  reception  hosted  by  the 
Ladies  Benevolent  Society  at  his  home. 
Students  and  friends  unable  to  attend  the 
10  March  service  may  celebrate  Dan  's  life 
as  a  teacher  in  Kemper  Chapel  on  5  May 
at  2  p.m.  Gifts  in  his  memory  payable  to 
the  Trustees  of  Phillips  Academy  may  be 
contributed  to  assist  scholarship  partici- 
pants in  School  Year  Abroad. 
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Books 


by  Patricia  McGreevey 
Books  editor 

The  Andover  Bulletin  takes  pleasure 
in  announcing  annually  the  publica- 
tion of  books  by  its  alumni  and  its  fa- 
culty. However,  because  projected  dates 
for  publication  often  prove  unreliable, 
we  do  not  announce  a  book  until  we 
have  a  copy  in  hand.  All  books  sent  to 
us  will  be  catalogued  and  shelved  in  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library. 


Friday  Night  Lights 

by  H.  G.  Bissinger  '72 
Addison-Wesley  Publishing  Co.,  Inc., 
Reading,  Massachusetts,  1990,  357  pp., 
$19.95. 

Pepettes  bring  weekly  sweets,  teach- 
ers alter  a  disqualifying  algebra  grade 
and  20,000  frenzied  fans  chant  MO-JO! 
MO-JO!  For  a  season  or  two  of  this  ad- 
ulation, seventeen-year-old  high 
school  boys  play  football  Permian- 
style:  with  shattered  knees,  broken 
hands,  and  herniated  disks.  In  this 
startling  documentary  of  high  school 
football  in  Odessa,  Texas,  Bissinger  ex- 
plores a  small  town's  sports  mania  in 
the  larger  context  of  its  educational 
values  and  race  relations. 

Bissinger  has  received  the  Pulitzer 
Prize,  the  Livingston  Award,  the  Na- 
tional Headliner  Award  and  the 
American  Bar  Association's  Silver 
Gavel  for  his  reporting  at  the  Philadel 
plua  Inquirer.  For  his  portrait  of  the 
Permian  High  boys,  he  may  earn  his 
readers'  more  measured  enthusiasm 
for  a  high  school  sport  that  promises  a 
"superlative  moment"  at  surpassing 
cost. 

The  Marginal  Catholic 

by  Joseph  M.  Champlin  '47 
Ave  Maria  Press,  Notre  Dame,  India- 
na, 1989, 155  pp.,  $6.95. 

"How,"  ask  the  parish  priests,  "do  we 
respond  to  people  who — without  ever 


intending  to  join  the  parish  or  attend 
Mass — request  a  church  wedding  or 
baptism?"  Regulations  about  the  faith 
of  people  seeking  the  sacraments  are 
less  restrictive  than  some  parish  prac- 
tices might  suggest.  This  book  reviews 
official  church  directives  and  offers 
pastoral  suggestions  for  reaching  out 
to  marginal,  or  non-practicing,  Catho- 
lics. The  goal  is  to  challenge,  not 
crush,  peripheral  Catholics  who  seek 
marriage  or  baptism  in  the  church. 

Empowered  at  Forty 

by  Robert  Coulson  '43 
Harper  Business,  a  division  of  Harper 
Collins  Publishers,  New  York,  1990, 
215  pp.,  $12.95. 

The  1987  amendment  to  the  Age  Dis- 
crimination in  Employment  Act 
(ADEA)  ended  mandatory  retirement. 
But  while  the  corporate  bewitching 
hour  no  longer  strikes  on  one's  sixty- 
fifth  birthday,  other  pressures  to  retire 
(among  them  retirement  incentive 
programs,  waivers,  and  "constructive 
discharge")  compel  senior  workers  to 
understand  their  rights  and  bargain- 
ing power  —  and  on  occasion,  then- 
option  to  litigate  or  arbitrate  a  retire- 
ment dispute.  Coulson  defines  the 
rights  secured  by  ADEA  and  reviews 
the  retiree's  financial  concerns:  social 
security,  pensions,  and  health  insu- 
rance. Armed  with  the  ADEA  and 
Coulson's  guide,  the  senior  worker 
can  negotiate  the  time  and  terms  of  re- 
tirement. 


NetWare  Programmer's  Guide: 
Building  Applications  with  Net- 
Ware Version  2.15 

by  Ralph  Davis  '65 
Addison-Wesley  Publishing  Co.,  Inc., 
Reading,  Massachusetts,  1990,  622  pp., 
$29.95. 

NetWare  has  become  the  networking 
standard  for  IBM  PCs  and  compati- 
bles, recognized  for  the  rich  program- 
ming interface  it  offers  to  developers. 
This  guide  is  written  for  programmers 
developing  applications  targeted  for 
the  NetWare  environment.  Davis  pro- 
vides code  samples  to  demonstrate 
how  the  NetWare  C  Interface  works 
and  shares  his  experience  of  "what 
works  the  way  it's  supposed  to,  and 
what  doesn't."  He  provides  specific 
"bug  fixes"  and,  more  importantly, 
shows  how  to  modify  and  customize 
the  source  code  to  resolve  problems  as 
they  occur. 

Tlte  Wltole  Truth 

by  Anthony  Robinson  '49 

Donald  I.  Fine,  Inc.,  New  York,  1990, 

316  pp. 

Imagine  being  put  on  trial  for  the 
worst  of  your  wishful  thinking,  and 
you  have  the  hook  for  Robinson's  sus- 
penseful  novel.  Refused  a  divorce  by 
his  wife  of  thirty  years,  pillar-of-the- 
community  Leonard  Bradley  wishes 
tor  the  next  best  thing,  and  has  his 
wish  gruesomely  granted.  His  best  de- 
fense is  the  whole  truth — and  a  forgot- 
ten toothpick.  Robinson  has  also  writ- 
ten Home  Again,  Home  Again,  A  Departure 
From  the  Rules  and  The  Easy  Way. 


THE 
WHOLE 
TRUTH 


ANTHONY 
ROBINSON 
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Tlie  Star-Spangled  Mirror 

by  Richard  J.  Kerry  '33 

Rowman  &  Littlefield  Publishers,  Inc., 

Maryland,  1990,'  163  pp. 

While  in  the  State  Department  and 
Foreign  Service  Kerry  observed  "per- 
plexing peculiarities  of  American  be- 
havior" that  constrained  foreign  poli- 
cy. The  peculiarities,  in  Kerry's  view, 
derive  from  the  "disposition  of  Ameri- 
cans to  consider  it  implausible  that 
other  peoples  might  values  social  ends 
differently  than  we  do."  Kerry  sug- 
gests that  future  foreign  policy  would 
be  better  served  if  we  abandon  the  be- 
lief that  others  "want  to  be,  ought  to 
be,  like  us." 


RN  HARDJ.  KWitt 


Film  Studies,  and  Film  History 

Edited  by  Erik  S.  Lunde  '59  and  Doug- 
las A.  Noverr 

Markus  Wiener  Publishing,  Inc.,  New 
York,  1989, 275  pp.,  and  279  pp. 

These  companion  guides  provide 
course  outlines  and  reading  lists  for 
teachers  who  are  developing  film 
courses.  The  first  volume  offers  more 
than  forty  course  outlines  covering 
such  subjects  as  directors,  film  and  lit- 
erature, women  in  film  and  interdisci- 
plinary and  cultural  approaches  to 
film.  In  the  second,  thirty-odd  univer- 
sity professors  contribute  syllabi  for 
courses  in  film  history,  film  genres 
and  European  and  world  film.  Intro- 
ductory essays  treat  the  interdiscipli- 
nary nature  of  film  study  and  its  place 
"w  ithin  the  tradition  of  the  academy  to 
preserve  and  encourage  wide  learning." 


Reading  Romantics:  Text  and 
Context 

by  Peter  J.  Manning  '60 

Oxford  University  Press,  Inc.,  New 

York,  1990,  326  pp.,  $35. 

Thirteen  essays  on  works  by  Byron 
and  Wordsworth  are  at  once  close 
readings  in  Romantic  literature  and  in 
critical  method.  Manning  aims  "to  re- 
conceive  the  literary  object  as  New 
Criticism  defined  it"  and  to  "recon- 
nect [it]  with  the  motives  from  which 
it  springs  and  the  social  relations  with- 
in which  it  exists."  While  he  asserts 
the  significance  of  a  poem's  historical 
context,  Manning  nonetheless  chal- 
lenges the  assumptions  inherent  in 
any  single  approach  to  literature — 
whether  textual  criticism,  psychoanal- 
ysis, or  historicism.  The  interplay 
Manning  sees  between  literary  theo- 
ries and  primary  works  is  itself  a  live- 
ly concern  in  Rending  Romantic-;. 

Jlie  Booze  Tlieory  of  Civilization 

by  Jasper  McKee  '46 

Rumdum  Books,  San  Antonio,  Texas, 

1990, 103  pp.,  $14.75. 

Part  tongue-in-cheek,  part  tirade 
against  "guilt  obsessed  nitwits"  who 
denounce  alcohol,  the  Booze  theory 
holds  that  societies  that  have  accom- 
plished the  most,  have  also  drunk  the 
most.  McKee  trots  out  an  array  of  im- 
bibing presidents,  inventors,  writers 
and  composers  to  bolster  his  argu- 
ment, but  the  reader  may  well  suspect 
that  the  "theory  of  civilization"  is 
more  authorial  hoax  meant  to  enliven 
a  central  admonition:  Beware  of  gov- 
ernmental intervention  in  private 
life — or  as  McKee  has  encapsulated  in 
his  subtitle,  "the  Surgeon  General  of 
the  United  States  may  be  hiding  under 
your  bed." 

Cooperative/Credit  Union  Diction- 
ary and  Reference 

Edited  by  Jack  McLanahan  '30  and 
Connie  McLanahan 
Cooperative  Alumni  Association, 
Richmond,  Kentucky,  1990,  410  pp. 

The  cooperative  movement,  as  Boston 
merchant  Edward  Filene  once  de- 
scribed it,  is  "a  protest  against  every- 
thing which  keeps  man  working  and 
thinking  against  his  fellow  man."  Less 
mindful  of  the  idealistic  underpinn- 
nings,  most  who  frequent  a  consumer 


co-op  are  satisfied  to  walk  into  the 
store  "wielding  the  first-person  plural: 
'Where  do  we  keep  the  celery?'" — and 
to  walk  out  pocketing  their  savings. 
Those  committed  to  supporting  and 
expanding  cooperatives/credit  unions 
will  find  in  McLanahan's  reference  a 
definition  of  business  terms,  descrip- 
tive listings  of  cooperative  agencies, 
biographical  sketches  of  leaders  in  the 
cooperative  movement,  a  time-line  of 
historical  developments,  and  bibliog- 
raphy. 


PAUL  M0NETTE 


Afterlife 

by  Paul  Monette  '63 

Crown  Publishers,  Inc.,  New  York, 

1990,  278  pp.,  $19.95. 

Afterlife  is  the  fictitious  story  of  three 
men  who  have  lost  their  lovers  to 
AIDS.  First  brought  together  in  a  hos- 
pital waiting  room,  the  three  "death 
watch  lovers"  get  to  "know  one  an- 
other better  than  anyone.  Or  at  least 
how  they  cried  and  took  their  coffee." 
The  widowers  form  a  Saturday  night 
mourner's  club,  helping  each  other 
through  their  grief  until  each  must  be- 
gin a  new  life  after  AIDS.  Monette  has 
also  written  Borrowed  Time,  an  AIDS 
memoir  and  Love  Alone:  18  Elegies  for 
Rog.  He  is  interviewed  elsewhere  in 
this  issue. 

To  Keep  a  Trxjst  With  the  Dawn:  An 
Appreciation  of  Roland  Clark 

by  John  T.  Ordeman  '48 

Press  of  Schneidereith  &  Sons,  Inc., 

Baltimore,  Maryland,  1989, 118  pp.,  $40. 

While  the  rest  of  the  art  class  were  ab- 
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MONEY  MATTERS 

A  CRITICAL  LOOK  AT  BANK  ARCHITECTURE 


sorbed  in  drawing  the  nude  before 
them,  Clark — as  the  family  tells  the 
tale — would  be  "single-mindedly 
drawing  ducks."  Preoccupied  since 
childhood  with  hunting  and  illustrat- 
ing waterfowl,  Clark  became  one  of 
the  foremost  sporting  artists  of  the 
1930s.  An  avid  hunter  and  first-rate 
wing  shot — he  once  bested  the  legen- 
dary Annie  Oakley  — Clark  was  also 
an  earlv  conservationist  active  in 
Ducks  Unlimited,  and  was  posthu- 
mously honored  by  that  group  with 
their  dedication  of  the  Roland  Clark- 
White  waterfowl  refuge.  This  hand- 
somely illustrated  monograph  offers  a 
brief  biography,  descriptions  of 
Clark's  writings  and  drypoints,  previ- 
ously unpublished  poems  and  a  cata- 
log of  books  and  prints. 

The  New  Realism:  A  Fresh  Begin- 
ning in  U.S.-Soviet  Relations 

by  Roland  S.  Hornet,  Jr.  '50 

A  Cornelia  &  Michael  Bessie  Book, 

New  York,  1990,  316  pp.,  $24.95. 

From  1984-89,  American  specialists  on 
the  Soviet  Union  met  periodically  be- 
fore political  and  media  audiences  to 
review  evidence  of  Soviet  reform. 
These  discussions,  moderated  by 
Hornet,  were  to  provide  a  factual 
foundation  for  U.S.  policy-making. 
Drawing  upon  these  discussions  in 
The  Neiv  Realism,  Hornet  describes  a 
Soviet  Union  that  must  be  understood 
from  the  perspective  of  its  own  politi- 
cal culture  and  history,  and  not 
through  the  lens  of  American  democ- 
racy. A  less  egocentric  view  of  Russia, 
and  revised  expectations  of  America's 
role  in  geopolitics,  the  author  argues, 


would  guide  us  to  a  more  realistic  pol- 
icy of  "constructive  detachment"  from 
things  we  need  not  or  cannot  control. 

Ask  Your  Mother:  Family  Life  and 
Other  Impossible  Situations 

by  Thomas  R.  Trowbridge  III  '60 
William  Morrow  and  Company,  Inc. 
New  York,  1990, 157  pp.,  $14.95. 

In  the  Trowbridge  household,  a  pot- 
ted palm  has  first  claim  to  a  morning's 
luxurious  soak  in  the  tub.  Undoubted- 
ly an  impossible  situation,  but  not 
without  humor  for  the  head  of  the 
house  who,  after  adjusting  his  morn- 
ing routine  to  the  ritual  palm  water- 
ing, heads  off  to  the  sober  practice  of 
law.  First  published  on  the  Op-Ed 
page  of  the  New  York  Times,  the  family 
anecdotes  will  strike  a  comic  chord  for 
anyone  attempting  harmonious  co- 
habitation with  spouse  and  children. 

Money  Matters:  A  Critical  Look  at 
Bank  Architecture 

A  joint  project  of  the  Museum  of  Fine 
Arts,  Houston  and  the  Parnassus 
Foundation.  Text  bv  Susan  Waterous 
Wagg  '56.  McGraw  Hill  Publishing 
Co.,  New  York,  300  pp. 

Over  sixty  black-and-white  duotones 
and  sixty  full-color  photographs  bril- 
liantly display  the  "cunning  stage- 
craft" of  bank  architecture.  First  as- 
sembled as  a  photographic  exhibition 
for  the  Museum  of  Fine  Arts,  Hous- 
ton, these  "houses  of  parade"  reveal 
changing  architectural  fashion  and  the 
banker's  ever-constant  search  for  an 
image  of  fiduciary  integrity.  In  her  his- 
torical tour  of  all  the  architecturally 
significant  banks  in  Canada  and  the 
United  States  Wagg  offers  a  fascinat- 
ing commentary  on  the  development 
of  banking — with  just  a  hint  of  irrever- 
ence for  the  moneymakers'  marvelous 
facades  of  grey  granite  and  gold  glass. 
Also  included  are  introductory  essays 
bv  Brendan  Gill  and  Robert  Nisbet, 
glossary  of  architectural  terms,  bibli- 
ography, list  of  architects  and  essay  on 
photography  by  curator  Anne  Wilkes 
Tucker. 


Waiting  for  Elvis 

An  interviezv 
with  Tim  Regan  '79 


by  Meredith  Price 

The  announcement  crackled  over 
the  radio  around  2  P.M.  on  16  Au- 
gust 1977:  "Elvis  Presley,  the  king 
of  rock  and  roll  has  died."  Tim 
Regan  and  his  best  friend,  Charlie 

i   Wiseman,  stopped  their  game  of 
catch  on  Tim's  lawn.  For  the  two  of 
them,  the  best  (and  perhaps  only?) 
fans  of  the  King  in  the  Class  of  1979, 
the  news,  followed  by  the  playing 
of  Elvis's  "Moody  Blue"  was  shat- 
tering. Fourteen  years  later  Tim  has 
almost  completed  a  film,  Waiting  for 

I   Elvis,  shot  last  January  during  "El- 
vis Birthday  Week."  DLiring  the 
making  of  the  film  Tim  found,  like 
so  many  others  on  a  quest,  some- 
thing far  different  from  what  he 
had  expected. 

MP:     Wliy  were  you  and  Charlie  so 
interested  in  Elvis? 

TR:     Easy.  We  loved  his  music,  the 
aura  (he  was  a  big  cheese)  and  we 
wanted  to  make  a  statement  that 
was  counter-culture.  If  only  our  fa- 
culty-brat companion  Jocelyn  Wise 
'80  had  finished  our  Presley  jump 
suits. .  .  . 

MP:     Wliy  the  film? 
TR:     To  show  the  film  world  that  1 
can  write,  be  funny,  make  films — 
and  earn  my  degree  in  film  produc- 
tion from  BU.  I  really  enjoy  tongue- 
in-cheek  documentaries  like  Roger 
and  Me  bv  Michael  Moore.  Why  not 
do  a  20-25  minute  film  on  someone 
I  love,  Elvis  Presly?  Maybe  making 
that  film  would  help  me  discover 
why  so  many  Americans  flock  to 
fake  worlds  like  Disneyland.  Why 
not  grab  a  camera  crew  and  head 
for  Graceland?  What  a  way  to  cele- 
brate my  30th  birthday. 
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Kegan,  the  King  and  Wiseman  at  Graceland's  gates 


MP:    How  did  you  get  started? 
TR:    Jimmy  Spader  (78)  [Sex,  Lies, 
and  Videotape  and  Wall  Street]  had  a 
lot  to  do  with  that.  We  talk  a  lot. 
When  I  sketched  out  my  plan,  he 
said  to  bring  along  someone  funny, 
like  his  mother,  Jean,  or  Charlie 
Wiseman.  I  went  for  Charlie.  Even 
though  he  has  two  daughters  and 
works  like  hell  for  AT&T,  he 
jumped  at  the  chance  to  go  with  us 
to  Graceland,  where  Elvis  and  his 
parents  may  be  buried. 

MP:    May  be  buried? 
TR:     Is  he  dead?  Is  he  really  buried 
at  Graceland?  Is  he  alive?  Elvis 
sightings  still  occur.  Kalamazoo, 
Michigan,  is  the  sighting  capitol, 
but  Hawaii,  Buenos  Aires,  a  farm  in 
Venezuela  and  a  Burger  King  in 
Buffalo,  N.Y.,  make  their  claims, 
too.  One  woman  we  met  knows  a 
wax  dummy,  not  Elvis,  is  buried  in 
his  tomb  because  she  saw  the 
"corpse"  sweat  during  his  funeral. 
Others  are  certain  he's  an  ex-DEA 
agent  in  hiding.  Three  facts  sustain 
searchers  for  the  King:  No  Ameri- 
can flag  draped  the  coffin  of  this  su- 
per patriotic  veteran.  His  middle 
name  is  misspelled  on  the  plaque 
on  his  "tomb."  And  his  father  is 
buried  between  "Elvis"  and  his 
mother,  for  whom  his  devotion  was 
legendary.  Proof  enough  that  ELVIS 
LIVES! 


MP:  Is  the  film  you  shot  the  film  you 
intended  to  make? 

TR:     No.  I  began  with  the  idea  that 
this  would  be  a  light-hearted  look  for 
Elvis.  I  hired  a  police  artist  to  sketch 
out  a  portrait  of  the  King  at  56,  and  I 
was  going  to  ask  folks  I  interviewed 
if  they  had  seen  this  man.  But  it  soon 
became  evident  such  a  film  would  be 
a  one-note  joke.  And  I  didn't  want  to 
make  fun  of  his  fans.  After  we  had 
been  in  Graceland  for  a  while,  I  asked 
one  of  them,  Elvis's  former  veterinar- 
ian, what  he  would  like  to  ask  the 
King  if  he  could.  His  question,  "Can 
you  believe  what's  gone  on  since  you 
supposedly  left?"  became  my  focus. 


What  did  we  find?  People  who 
daily  ask  Elvis  for  help  in  their 
lives.  A  business  enterprise  which 
grosses  between  $300-500  million 
annually,  one  hundred  times  Elvis's 
gross  during  his  best  years.  A  fan 
group  called  "Taking  Care  of  El- 
vis," intent  on  his  canonization  . 

My  film  will  give  my  audience  a 
chance  to  get  a  better  grasp  of  what 
going  to  Graceland  is  like,  to  see  the 
"mansion"  sandwiched  between  a 
Lightning  Burger  and  a  Chrysler 
agency,  to  meet  his  fans  and  to 
sense  the  religious  fervor.  And, 
above  all,  to  reject  the  hoopla  and 
honor  the  man  Elvis  was  and  the 
music  he  made. 

MP:  Did  making  tins  film  teach  you 
anything? 

TR:     Absolutely.  That  carving  out 
a  week  to  be  with  my  best  friend  on 
a  journey  to  Graceland  was  a  won- 
derful gift  for  both  of  us.  That  we 
all  should  take  time  out  to  go  with 
someone  we  really  care  about  to  our 
own  Gracelands. 

MP:     How  can  we  see  your  film  ? 
TR:     I'd  like  to  enter  it  in  the  major 
festivals.  If  it  has  any  commercial 
value,  I'll  dub  it  down  into  1  /2-inch 
tape.  And  then  .  .  .  ?  I'll  just  hope  I 
haven't  offended  the  fan  who  reas- 
sured us,  "We  know  you  boys 
aren't  making  a  cruel  Elvis  movie 
like  lots  of  people." 


Elvis  Awn  Presley's  tomb:  Does  the  misspelled  middle  name  prove 
that  Elvis  is  not  really  buried  here? 
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Campus  News 


Drama 

Undeterred  by  construction  in 
George  Washington  Hall,  the  dra- 
ma department  mounted  produc- 
tions in  dormitory  basements  and 
common  rooms,  in  the  Cochran 
Chapel  and  in  Cambridge.  Student- 
directed  productions  included  Wlio 
am  I  This  Time?,  Kurt  Vonnegut,  Jr.; 
and  Say  Goodnight,  Grade,  Ralph 
Pape.  Master  Harold  and  the  Boys, 
Athol  Fugard;  and  Uncommon  Wom- 
en and  Others,  Wendy  Wasserstein, 
were  directed  by  faculty  members 
Jean  St.  Pierre  and  Harold  Owen 
'43,  respectively.  Treemonisha,  an  op- 
era in  three  acts  by  Scott  Joplin,  was 


Joy  resounds  at  the  MLK,  Jr.  Day  celebration  in  the  chapel. 


Martin  Luther  King,  Jr. 
celebration 

Attorney  Kenneth  Reeves,  vice 
mayor  of  Cambridge,  Massachu- 
setts, delivered  the  keynote  address 
during  the  Sunday  evening,  20  Jan- 
uary assembly  which  began  this 
year's  celebration  in  honor  of  Mar- 
tin Luther  King,  Jr.  On  the  21st,  stu- 
dents, staff  and  faculty  chose  from 
among  30  morning  and  20  after- 
noon workshops,  varying  from 
"Klan  Watch"  to  "Justice  in  Guate- 
mala" to  "Rap's  Real  Message." 
Music  director  William  Thomas 
needed  only  one  afternoon  rehear- 
sal to  transform  over  70  students 
and  faculty  into  the  "Gospelfest 
Chorus"  directed  by  James  Early,  a 
highlight  of  the  Monday  evening 
celebration  in  the  Cochran  Chapel. 
Readers  and  speakers  included  fa- 
culty members  Cathy  Royal  and 
Bruce  Smith,  Secretary  to  the  Head- 
master Jane  Munroe  and  students 
Sharmila  Desai  '91  and  Oluwatoyin 
Ajose  '91,  president  of  the  Afro- 
Latino-American  Society.  Cele- 
brants were  so  moved  by  the  occa- 
sion that  they  remained  in  the  chap- 


el after  the  Reverend  Philip  Zaed- 
er's  benediction  and  continued 
singing  with  the  Gospelfest  choir. 

Below  is  one  of  two  poems  writ- 
ten and  read  by  Instructor  in  Eng- 
lish and  Writer-in-Residence  Bruce 
Smith  (/  .)  at  the  MLK  Day  assem- 
bly. 


From  the  Precinct  of  No  Dream 

When  you  came  down  the  river  to  me  in  your  rush  basket 

I  zvas  fast  asleep,  and  you  know  me,  Sweet, 

no  dreams,  none  of  your  purrs  and  alarms, 

none  of  your  fevers  and  bleats. 

Instead  of  sleep's  triage  and  bandage 

there  was  you— October  16, 1975— 

the  jaundiced,  twitching  package  of  rare  blood 

and  howling.  I  heard  the  humiliating  male  echoes  of 

on  Broadway  where  the  high  clouds  curdled 

over  autumnal  New  Yorkacross  from  Hie  Audubon  Ballroom 

where  Malcolm  X  was  shot. 

This  island  you're  alive  in 

is  an  Egypt  captured  by  rivers  of  fire, 

rivers  of  bad  and  plentiful  blood  you're  one 

spark  and  corpuscle  of .  . . 

What  I  must  do  is  hold  you,  nervous, 

until  that  first  person  dies 

then  let  you  go.  but  not  yet,  little  white  girl,  my  Moses. 

— Bruce  Smith 


is 


jointly  performed  by  the  music  and 
drama  departments  as  part  of  the 
celebrations  on  our  annual  Black 
Arts  Weekend. 

Music 

The  rich  winter  program  included  a 
dance  performance,  an  organ  reci- 
tal/a clarinet  recital,  "Music  of  the 
Renaissance  and  Baroque,"  concerts 
by  the  Academy  Concert  Band,  the 
Academy  Faculty/Student  Cham- 
ber Music  Ensemble,  and  a  rendi- 
tion of  Beethoven's  Piano  Concerto, 
No.  3  by  the  Academy  Symphony 
Orchestra,  Chamber  Orchestra  and 
String  Ensembles.  Celebratory  per- 
formances were  held  on  two  week- 
ends, Mozart  Birthday  Weekend, 
25-27  January  and  Black  American 
Arts  Weekend,  15-17  February.  The 
New  England  premier  of  Joplin's 
Treemonisha  was  held  in  Cochran 
Chapel  on  the  15th  and  the  next 
evening  at  the  Cambridge  Rindge 
and  Latin  School.  The  performances 
brought  together  the  talents  and  en- 
ergies of  a  number  of  artists  from 
the  New  England  area,  as  well  as  fa- 
culty members  Jay  Rogers,  Bobby 
Edwards  and  a  large  group  of  stu- 


dents. Funds  were  provided  by  the 
Abbot  Academy  Association  and 
the  Cambridge  (Mass.)  Arts  Coun- 
cil as  well  as  by  academy  funds  ear- 
marked for  Black  Arts  Weekend.  A 
stirring  rendition  of  Mozart's  Re- 
quiem concluded  the  term's  offer- 
ings. 

At  the  Addison 

The  American  City,  paintings,  prints, 
drawings  and  photographs  from 
the  Addison's  collection,  opened  a 
particularly  engaging  season  which 
also  included  an  exhibit  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  Headmaster's  Sympo- 
sium: Dorothy  Imagire-Srmse/  Ob- 
jects of  Counter-Memory  and  Shifting 
Cultures;  Photographs  of  Southeast 
Asians  by  Bill  Burke,  John  Lueders- 
Booth,  James  Higgins  and  Joan 
Ross;  and  a  student  exhibition 
which  received  acclaim  from  trus- 
tees on  campus  for  their  January 
meeting. 

"The  Asian  Pacific  World";  1991 
Headmaster's  Symposium 

This  year's  Headmaster's  Sympo- 
sium began  with  a  session  on  "Val- 
ues, Economics  and  Assimilation" 


led  by  faculty  members  Diana 
Wood,  John  Strudwick  and  John 
Lin  and  PA  students  from  Korea, 
Vietnam  and  Cambodia.  Two  facul- 
ty members  from  Earlham  College, 
Jackson  H.  Bailey,  professor  of  so- 
cial sciences  and  Landrum  R.  Boi- 
ling, Institute  for  Education  and  Ja- 
pan, spoke  on  "Japanese  Values  and 
Their  Impact  on  Southeast  Asia." 
Korean  Culture  Night,  a  Japanese 
film  series,  Chinese  New  Year  cele- 
bration, exhibits  at  the  Addison  and 
"Images  of  Asia:  From  Bali  to  Bom- 
bay," by  Mary  Gendler  comprised 
the  rest  of  the  very  successful  sym- 
posium. 

Gay/Straight  Alliance 

Two  years  ago  a  lesbian  student 
sought  advice  from  Associate  Dean 
of  Residence  'Cilia  Bonney-Smith 
about  forming  a  support  group  for 
gay  and  lesbian  students.  A  dozen 
or  so  students  and  faculty  soon 
gathered  in  response  to  a  notice  in 
the  Daily  Bulletin  inviting  anyone  in 
our  community  interested  in  fight- 
ing homophobia  to  meet  for  dinner. 
This  group  of  students  and  faculty, 
straight  as  well  as  gay  or  lesbian, 
agreed  upon  the  urgent  need  to 
support  gay  and  lesbian  members 
of  this  community  and  to  strike  at 
homophobia  by  educating  the  en- 
tire community.  To  respond  to 
these  needs  the  Gay/Straight  Alli- 
ance was  formed  and  agreed  to 
meet  weekly  and  to  declare  a  "Gay 
Awareness  Week"  during  the 
spring  term.  The  GSA  also  was  in- 
strumental in  enabling  Suzanne 
Farr  to  lecture  during  the  Headmas- 
ter's Symposium  on  Gender  on  the 
ways  that  racism,  sexism  and  homo- 
phobia work  together  in  maintain- 
ing economic  injustices. 

This  year  the  GSA,  now  some  40 
members  strong,  has  publicized 
"National  Coming  Out  Day"  in  the 
fall,  helped  the  library  increase  its 
books  on  gay  and  lesbian  issues  and 
allied  itself  with  similar  groups  at 
Milton  and  Concord  academies. 

The  GSA  and  its  activities  have 
generally  been  well-received  here  at 
Andover,  according  to  current  pres- 
ident John  Mack  '91.  Mack  invites 
Abbot  and  PA  alumni  interested  in 


Cambodian/Buddhist  Wedding  from  the  Addison's  exhibit  Shifting  Cultures:  Pho- 
tographs of  Southeast  Asians  in  conjunction  with  the  Headmaster's  Symposium,  "The 
Asian-Pacific  World." 
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A  moment  from  Scott  Joplin's  opera  Tree- 
monisha 


the  GSA  and  the  issues  it  addresses 
to  write  him  or  faculty  advisors 
'Cilia  Bonney-Smith  or  Pam  Brown, 
c/o  Phillips  Academy. 

Black  American  Arts  Weekend 

The  tenth  annual  Black  American 
Arts  Weekend  (15-17  February)  be- 
gan with  a  dinner  in  the  Commons 
on  Friday  hosted  by  faculty  mem- 
bers Rebecca  Sykes  and  Walter 
Sherrill  featuring  an  address  by 
their  colleague  Jay  Rogers.  I  ater 
that  evening  Treemonisha  was  per- 
formed in  the  Cochran  Chapel.  On 
Saturday,  Af-Lat-Am  president 
Toyin  Ajose  '91  moderated  a  panel 
discussion  on  the  accomplishments 
and  goals  of  Af-Lat-Am.  That  eve- 
ning faculty  members  Robert  Ed- 
wards and  Beverly  Henderson  and 
students  Caroline  Ebanks  '91  and 
John  King  '92  presented  a  program 
of  dance  and  music  in  Kemper  Au- 
ditorium. A  dance  featuring  a 
rhythm  and  blues  ensemble  round- 
ed out  the  evening.  An  ecumenical 
service  on  Sunday  was  led  by  the 
Reverend  Mr.  Robert  Thompson, 
protestant  chaplin  at  Exeter.  Music 


was  provided  by  the  Academy 
Community  Gospel  Choir,  the  Cru- 
saders for  Christ  from  the  Ebeneez- 
er  Baptist  Church  in  Boston  and  the 
New  England  Gospel  Ensemble, 
James  Early,  director.  A  church  so- 
cial following  the  service  was  held 
in  the  Commons. 

Visiting  Speakers 

The  first  in  a  series  of  lectures  spon- 
sored by  the  Archaeology  Depart- 
ment was  given  on  12  February.  Dr. 
Susan  Terry  Childs,  archaeologist  at 
the  Center  for  African  Studies,  Uni- 
versity of  Florida,  spoke  on  "Iron 
and  Copper:  Technologies  of  Power 
in  Africa."  The  International  Stu- 
dent Office  sponsored  lectures  by 
Mr.  Daniel  Daianu,  Russian  Re- 
search Center,  Harvard  University, 
on  "Romania  and  Eastern  Europe 
Today,"  and  by  Professor  Jeswald 
Salacuse,  Dean  of  the  Fletcher 
School  of  Law  and  Diplomacy, 
Tufts  University,  on  "What  Now  in 
the  Middle  East?"  PA  parent  (Jenni- 
fer '91)  Ted  Sorensen,  author,  law- 
yer and  former  special  counsel  to 
President  Kennedy  met  with  a  large 
audience  at  a  Friday  Forum.  Soren- 
sen spoke  on  "The  Cold  War:  How 
it  Began,  How  it  Ended,  and  What 
Now?"  and  also  included  remarks 
on  the  Gulf  War.  Poet  Robert  Pin- 
sky,  sponsored  by  the  English  De- 
partment, read  from  his  works  to  a 
rapt  audience. 


Faculty  Notes 

The  Kenan  Grant  Committee,  led  by 
Chair  of  the  Physics  Department 
Robert  Perrin  and  Protestant  Chap- 
lain Philip  Zaeder  and  augmented 
by  five  outside  judges,  has  awarded 
grants  to  15  faculty  to  pursue  pro- 
jects of  original,  scholarly,  creative 
and  artistic  merit.  Recipients  in- 
clude four  members  of  the  Art  De- 
partment: Max  Belcher  (photo- 
graphic essav  on  the  Dominican 
Republic),  Mary  McCarthy  (a  limit- 
ed edition:  accordion  books)  and 
James  Sheldon  and  Shirley  Veene- 
ma  (videodisc  project  on  the  Civil 
War);  three  instructors  in  English: 
Ada  Fan  (bildungsroman:  W7i/'fi' 
Jade),  Randall  Peffer  (South  Pacific 
warbirds)  and  Gregory  Wilkin 
(book  manuscript,  The  Place  of  the 
Templar  Knights);  three  musicians: 
Chris  Walter,  Peter  Warsaw  and  Pe- 
ter Lorenco  (concert  preparation, 
works  by  Bartok  and  Crumb);  scien- 
tists Lydia  Goetze  (writing  portfo- 
lio) and  Patricia  Russell  (Madagas- 
car study  of  endangered  species); 
two  members  of  the  Modern  Lan- 
guage Division:  Chair  of  the  Chi- 
nese Department  Yuan  Han  (Chi- 
nese neologisms)  and  Instructor  in 
Spanish  John  Maier  (articles  on  lan- 
guage pedagogy)  and  Chair  of  the 
Department  of  Theatre  and  Dance 
Kevin  Heelan  (script  work  on  a  new 
play  and  a  movie). 


Friday  Forum  speaker  Theodore  Sorensen 


Trustee  actions 

In  their  January  meeting  the  trus- 
tees approved  a  1991-92  budget 
which  calls  for  a  $2.3  million  adjust- 
ment in  revenue  and  expenses  to 
balance  the  budget.  The  budget  re- 
flected their  determination  to  con- 
tinue to  increase  faculty  benefits, 
approximate  needs-blind  admission 
and  renew  the  physical  plant  in  this 
time  of  economic  uncertainty-  Their 
1991-92  budget  was  based  upon  in- 
formation provided  by  Chief  Finan- 
cial Officer  Neil  Cullen  which  in- 
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eluded  a  fiscal  year  1992  budget 
proposal,  long-range  estimates  for 
the  fiscal  years  1993-96  and  recom- 
mendations from  the  Headmaster's 
Budget  Task  Force  and  the  Faculty 
Budget  Committee  chaired  by  In- 
structor in  History  and  the  Social 
Sciences  John  Strudwick. 

Revenue  enhancement  steps  in- 
clude: 

-  increasing  the  tuition  10  percent, 

resulting  in  a  charge  next  year  of 
$16,060  for  boarding  students 
and  $12,265  for  day  students 

-  increasing  the  day  student  enroll- 

ment by  ten  to  fourteen  students 

-  permitting  more  day  students  to  en- 

ter residence  in  January  and  allow- 
ing some  international  students  to 
matriculate  for  two  terms 


Expenditures  reduction  steps  in- 
clude: 

Academic  Program  Savings: 

-  reduce  student  participation  in 

several  off-campus  programs 

-  reduce  school  contribution  to 

(MS)2  to  $100,000  per  year 

-  refinance  the  Urban  Studies  Insti- 

tute 

-  revise  the  academic  counseling 

program 

Financial  Aid  Savings: 

-  reduce  international  scholarships 

-  eliminate  4  of  the  10  Andover 

participant  scholarships  in  the 
Soviet  exchange  program 

-  expand  the  student  loan  program 

-  reduce  the  travel  budget  for 

scholarship  students 


Faculty  savings: 

-  reduce  the  number  of  full-time 

equivalent  (FTE)  faculty 

-  encourage  early  retirement 

-  not  replace  visiting  scholars 

-  reduce  the  number  of  teaching  fel- 

lows 

-  not  replace  some  retirees 

-  reduce  the  prospective  compensa- 

tion increase  from  7.5  to  6  per- 
cent 

-  eliminate  faculty  off-campus  ren- 

tals; reduce  faculty  housing 
moves 

Athletics  Savings 

-  reformat  the  interscholastic  athlet- 

ic contest  schedule 

-  eliminate  recreational  skiing 

-  eliminate  gymnastics  (over  two 

years) 

-  eliminate  Search  &  Rescue  ex- 

pense budget 

-  increase  summer  soccer  camp  fees 

Administrative  Savings 

-  secure  bids  for  Commons  from 

off-campus  food  service  pro- 
grams; reduce  current  Commons 
expenditures 

-  limit  the  use  of  consultants  in  fi- 

nancial and  building  areas 

-  reduce  the  number  of  staff 

-  reduce  prospective  staff  salary  in- 

crements from  7  to  5  percent 

-  reduce  OPP  operations 

-  reduce  administrative  computing 

and  business  services 

-  decrease  funds  for  plant  renewal 

approximately  $500,000 

The  board  proceeded  cautiously  in 
reducing  endowment  spending 
from  $10,065  million  in  1990-91  to 
$9,858  million  in  1991-92  to  pre- 
serve the  purchasing  power  of  the 
endowment.  In  other  actions  the 
board  gave  approval  for  the  Office 
of  Academy  Resources  to  engage  a 
consulting  firm  and  to  plan  a  de- 
tailed program  for  the  renovation 
and  endowment  of  Abbot  Hall  for 
use  by  the  Addison  Gallery  and  Art 
Department  and  voted  to  increase 
funds  available  for  the  faculty  mort- 
gage plan  from  2  percent  to  2.5  per- 
cent of  endowment  value. 
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Winter  Sports 


The  Athletic  Department  began  the 
winter  sports  season  by  teaming  up 
with  the  Admission  Office  to  spon- 
sor an  open  house  in  athletics.  Phil- 
lips Academy  candidates,  friends 
and  interested  educators  toured  the 
school's  athletic  facilities  and 
watched  our  teams  in  action.  The 
night  featured  seven  different  ath- 
letic contests  and  a  panel  discussion 
bv  Phillips  Academy  coaches  and 
athletes.  Speakers  included  Athletic 
Director  Leon  Modeste,  Admission 
Intern  Eleanor  Tydings  '86,  Teach- 
ing Fellow  Jim  Reidy  '86,  football 
captain  Todd  Lubin  '92,  soccer  cap- 
tain Alexandra  Thompson  '91  and 
swim  captain  Rob  Hill  '91.  The 
first-time-ever  event  was  designed 
to  show  Phillips  Academy  at  play. 
"Many  young  people  have  toured 
Andover  to  see  our  academic,  mu- 
sic, art  and  performing  facilities," 
said  Modeste.  "This  time  we  want 
them  to  see  Andover  at  play  be- 
cause athletics  are  an  integral  part 
of  the  school."  Several  hundred 
people  saw  Phillips  Academy 
sweep  five  basketball  contests  and 
win  a  squash  match.  In  the  main 
event,  the  varsity  basketball  team 
defeated  the  junior  varsity  from 
Harvard  University  81-80  before  an 
enthusiastic  crowd. 


Long  jump  and  high  jump  record-breaker 
Cathy  Thomas  '92  clears  a  hurdle 


The  story  of  the  early  winter  sea- 
son has  been  the  Phillips  Academy 
basketball  program.  Through  Janu- 
ary the  boys  and  girls  varsity  teams 
have  dropped  a  combined  three 
games  and  the  JV-1  teams  have 
gone  undefeated.  Since  an  opening 
night  defeat  at  the  hands  of  Cush- 
ing,  the  boys  varsity  team  has 
racked  up  eight  straight  victories 
including  a  92-85  win  over  arch  ri- 
val Exeter  and  an  84-71  victory  over 
Northfield  Mount  Hermon.  It  was 
the  first  basketball  victory  over  ei- 
ther of  these  schools  for  every 
player  on  the  PA  squad.  Jose  Pow- 
ell '91,  Valentine  Douglas  '91  and 
captain  Dan  Raedle  '91  have  been 
strong  for  the  boys  while  Tammy 
Sanchez  '91,  Carter  Marsh  '93  and 
Becky  Dowling  '94  have  starred  for 
the  girls.  Dowling  leads  the  team  in 
scoring  and  exploded  for  a  pro- 
gram-high 29  points  in  a  victory 
over  Tabor  Academy. 

The  boys'  and  girls'  gymnastics 
teams  have  also  found  success. 
Captain  Caroline  Wadhams  '91  has 
led  the  girls  to  a  3-1  record  and  the 
boys'  team  won  their  first  meet  in 
four  years  as  captain  Michael  Dio- 
dati  '92  won  the  all-around  in  their 
triumph  over  Andover  High.  The 
ski  teams  began  well  as  both  the 
boys  and  girls  teams  notched  victo- 
ries over  White  Mountain  School, 
St.  Paul's,  Vermont  Academy, 
Brewster  and  Tilton  in  the  first  race 
of  the  year.  Senior  captain  Tyler 
Newton  and  Roger  Kimball  '92 
have  led  the  way  for  the  boys, 
while  seniors  Jen  Dawson  and  Erica 
Danielson  have  been  excellent  for 
the  girls  team. 

The  most  outstanding  individual 
performance  of  the  winter  belongs 
to  upper  Cathy  Thomas.  In  succes- 
sive track  meets  Thomas  broke 
school  records  in  the  long  jump  and 
high  jump  and  has  helped  lead  her 
team  to  a  2-2  start.  Captain  Amie 
Wilmer  '91  has  also  been  tough  to 
beat  in  the  middle  distance.  The 
boys'  track  team,  led  by  seniors 
Fred  Medick  and  Chad  Taylor,  has 
posted  six  victories  without  experi- 
encing defeat. 

The  ad  hoc  Alumni  Council  Com- 


Captain  Da)i  Raedle  '91  sets  up  a  feed  in 
the  victon/  against  Exeter 


mittee  on  Athletics  has  almost  com- 
pleted its  report  on  the  athletic  pro- 
gram at  Phillips  Academy.  Its  func- 
tion has  been  to  study  the  athletic 
program — in  all  its  parts:  interscho- 
lastic  and  cluster  sports,  physical 
education,  non-competitive  and  life- 
time programs — provide  the  agen- 
da for  the  Alumni  Council  annual 
spring  meeting  in  April  1991  and  re- 
port to  the  trustees  in  May  1991. 
The  committe  proceeded  from  two 
assumptions.  The  first  assumed  that 
athletics  at  Andover  should  receive 
the  same  committment  to  excellence 
that  informs  the  rest  of  Andover's 
academic  and  other  programs.  The 
second  viewed  athletics  in  the  larg- 
er sense  that  encompasses  all  kinds 
of  physical  activity.  A  questionnaire 
was  drawn  up  by  the  committee 
and  alumni,  faculty  and  students 
were  polled.  The  response  was 
overwhelming.  We  look  forward  to 
the  final  report. 

— Michael  McCleery 
Teaching  Fellow  in  Athletics 


Lute  news  as  xve  go  to  press  . . . 

•Boys'  and  girls'  track  win  Inter- 
schols;  boys  finish  undefeated 

•Girls'  and  boys'  basketball  in 
post-season  tournaments;  girls  win! 

•Wrestler  David  Schumacher  V\ 
is  Interschol  MVP,  fourth  in  nation- 
al prep  school  tournament  and  an 
All  American 
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Letters  to  the  Editor 


Battling  the  NRA  (cont.) 

■  In  regard  to  "Battling  the  NRA" 
(letters  to  the  editor  Andover  Bulle- 
tin, fall,  1990),  I  have  to  plead  ignor- 
ant to  the  lies  of  the  Handgun  Con- 
trol, Inc.  and  to  the  real  reasons  that 
caused  the  Stockton  massacre. 

I  agree  with  the  majority  of  peo- 
ple in  this  country  who  think  that 
guns  really  have  little  if  any  place  in 
our  modern  society.  If  some  people 
feel  that  it  is  absolutely  necessary  to 
have  guns  in  their  houses,  fine:  it  is 
their  constitutional  right.  But  let's 
be  sure  these  guns  are  registered 
only  after  a  proper  background 
check  and  waiting  period.  To  have 
unregistered  guns  (and  look-a-likes) 
threatening  the  safety  and  peace  of 
mind  of  the  American  public  is  not 
a  constitutional  right. 

Perhaps  Peter  Smith  did  not 
learn  logic  or  honesty  at  Andover 
(hell,  I  could  name  a  few  others  in 
our  current  administration  who  I 
don't  think  did  either),  but  he  obvi- 
ously learned  common  sense.  Keep 
up  the  good  work,  Pete! 

—  William  K.  Met  tier  '45 
Englewood,  N.J. 

For  a  President  in  crisis,  experience 
counts 

■  Michael  Beschloss  has  violated 
one  of  the  most  important  canons  of 
historical  discourse:  that  historians 
should  present  all  evidence  they  are 
aware  of  pertaining  to  their  argu- 
ment, even  if  it  seems  contradictory. 
Beschloss  has  committed  several  er- 
rors of  omission,  and  I  would  like  to 
put  several  questions  to  him  in  an 
attempt  to  reveal  some  additional 
experiences  which  may  have  affect- 
ed Bush's  judgement.  (1)  In  what 
ways  did  Bush's  experiences  in  the 
Texas  oil  industry  influence  his  for- 
mulation of  the  Bush  Doctrine, 
which  appears  to  state  that  the  Unit- 
ed States  should  intervene  in  for- 
eign conflicts  to  defend  the  princi- 
ples of  national  sovereignty  only 
when  its  economic  interests  are  at 
stake?  (2)  In  what  ways  did  Bush's 


oil  experiences  contribute  to  the 
Reagan  Administration's  systematic 
dismantling  of  federal  alternative 
energy  policies,  making  the  United 
States  even  more  dependent  on  for- 
eign oil?  (3)  How  have  Bush's  expe- 
riences as  director  of  the  Central  In- 
telligence Agency  contributed 
toward  his  administration's  diplo- 
matic efforts? 

The  answers  to  these  questions 
may  lead  fellow  alumni  to  the 
heretical  conclusion  that  Bush,  like 
his  "eastern,  internationalist"  Re- 
publican forebears,  acted  more  out 
of  self-interest  than  in  the  spirit  of 
Non  Sibi. 

—William  K.  Stony  '83 
Baltimore,  MD 

Institute  for  Recruitment  of  Teachers 
■  I  was  pleased  to  see  the  article 
about  the  summer  Institute  for  Re- 
cruitment of  Teachers  (fall  Andover 
Bulletin).  Since  issues  of  minorities 
and  the  newspaper  business  have 
consumed  most  of  my  study  and 
professional  life  for  the  past  three 
years,  I  applaud  and  empathize 
with  Kelly  Wise's  efforts.  Since 
1988,  I've  run  the  Midwest  Newspa- 
per Workshop  for  Minorities  at 
Ohio  University,  and  I  know  how 
much  effort,  commitment  and 
sweat  such  an  undertaking  re- 
quires. 

Like  Wise,  my  concern  is  the  con- 
tinued whiteness  atop  an  increas- 
ingly diverse  America,  where  "mi- 
norities" will  outnumber  "majority" 
whites  within  70  years,  but  where 
persons  of  color  remain  on  the  out- 
side. The  newspaper  business,  that 
bastion  of  open  and  robust  debate, 
is  one  of  the  nation's  most  embar- 
rassing white  clubs.  Latest  figures 
show  persons  of  color  making  up 
7.86  percent  of  all  newsroom  profes- 
sionals at  the  country's  1,620  daily 
newspapers,  compared  to  a  general 
population  that  is  about  25  percent 
nonwhite;  54  percent  of  all  U.S.  dai- 
lies have  no  minority  newsroom 
employees  at  all.  Providing  a  means 
of  access  for  people  of  different  ra- 
cial and  ethnic  backgrounds  to  be- 
come role  models  and  spokesper- 
sons is  essential,  and  that's  what 
Wise's  program  is  all  about. 


Having  grown  up  at  and  attend- 
ed Phillips  Academy,  my  feelings 
about  the  place  have  long  been  am- 
bivalent. Some  of  the  dissonance 
concerns  Andover's  elitist  charac- 
teristics; well-meaning  or  not,  PA  is 
inherently  classist  and  overwhelm- 
ingly WASP.  The  socialist  in  me  has 
always  felt  a  little  sheepish  about 
my  affiliation  with  PA,  where  there 
was  so  much  for  so  few,  and  I've  al- 
ways thought  more  ought  to  be 
done  to  share  the  wealth.  So  I'm  re- 
lieved and  pleased  to  read  about 
the  Institute  for  Recruitment  of 
Teachers. 

— Ted  Pease  73 
Athens,  Ohio 

A  Letter  Home 

■  In  January  I  decided  to  take  a 
break  from  writing  a  Civil  War  nov- 
el in  which  I  was  describing  the  first 
battle  of  Bull  Run  and  picked  up  the 
Andover  Bulletin.  There  I  saw  the 
beautiful  letter  of  Major  Sullivan 
Ballou  (PA  1849)  to  his  wife  just  be- 
fore he  was  killed  at  Bull  Run  in 
1861. 1  have  now  worked  the  letter 
into  my  novel  and  wish  to  thank  the 
Bulletin  editor  for  supplying  such 
an  appropriate  inspiration. 

I  was  also  delighted  to  see  the 
article  about  Dana  Delany  '74,  the 
star  of  "China  Beach."  My  new 
play,  a  comedy  about  Vietnam  Ma- 
rines, opened  last  summer  and  is 
now  in  the  hands  of  movie  produc- 
ers. Dana,  there  is  a  role  in  it  for 
you! 

— Karl  H.  Pumell  '52 
Mifflinburg,  Pa. 

■  Among  your  comments  you 
write  that  copies  of  Major  Ballou's 
letter  "reside  in  the  Rhode  Island 
Historical  Society,  the  Chicago  His- 
torical Society  and  the  Dartmouth 
College  Library."  I  would  like  to 
add  that  it  is  printed  in  its  entirety, 
somewhat  longer  than  the  portions 
you  give,  in  the  Ballou  Family  Gene- 
alogy, usually  referred  to  by  the 
shortened  title,  Ballous  in  America, 
written  by  Adin  Ballou  and  pub- 
lished in  1888.  Many  Ballou  descen- 
dants, and  undoubtedly  many  li- 
braries, have  this  volume.  The 

cont .  on  p.  24 
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ALUMNI  MISCELLANY 


Spring  Term  Alumni/Parent  Events 


April  4       Washington,  D.C.,  alumni/ 
(Thurs.)      parent  dinner,  National 
Press  Club 

April  11      Providence,  R.I.,  alumni/ 
(Thurs.)      parent  dinner,  Brown  Fa- 
culty Club 

April  15      Charlotte,  N.C.,  alumni/ 
(Mon.)       parent  dinner 

April  1 8      New  Haven,  Conn.,  alumni/ 
(Thurs.)      parent  dinner,  Woolsey 
Hall,  Yale  Campus 

April  26-28  Alumni  Council  Weekend 
(Fri.-Sun.) 

May  3-4      Andover  Development 
(Fri.-Sat.)    Board  Weekend  and  Trus- 
tee Meetings 

May  11       Grandparents'  Dav 
(Sat.) 

May  23       Andover/ Abbot 
(Thurs.)      Association  of  New  Eng- 
land Annual  Dinner  meet- 
ing on  campus 

May  25  Alumni  Athletic  Contests 
(Sat.)         (Exeter  Weekend) 


LETTERS  (cont.  from  p.  23) 

author  says  he  copied  the  letter 
from  "Memoirs  of  Rhode  Island  Of- 
ficers," said  to  have  been  written  bv 
Francis  Colwell,  Esq. 

All  the  Ballous  in  this  country 
are  descended  from  Maturin  Ballou, 
who  was  in  Rhode  Island  at  the 
time  of  Roger  Williams.  Hence,  in  a 
sense,  we  are  all  related.  Thus,  Sulli- 
van Ballou  was  the  fourth  cousin  of 
my  great-grandfather. 

—Donald  H.  Ballou  '24 
Middh'bun/,  Vermont 


May  31 
(Fri.) 


Senior-Faculty  Dinner 


June  1-2      213th  Commencement 
(Sat.-Sun.)  Weekend 

June  7-9  213th  Reunion  Weekend 
(Fri.-Sun.) 

For  further  information  about  these 
events,  please  contact  Denis  Tippo,  di 
rector  of  alumni  and  parent  affairs, 
(508)  749-4284. 


Andover  Ronndtable 

The  Andover  Round  table  is  a  year- 
old  organization  of  Boston-area 
alumni  which  is  a  resource  for  re- 
cent graduates  or  older  alumni/ae 
who  wish  to  improve  their  knowl- 
edge, visibility  and  effectiveness  in 
the  business  marketplace.  The 
Round  table  meets  regularly 
throughout  the  year.  Contact  Ray 
Stecker  '73  at  (617)  973-0590  (b)  or 
(617)  973-0553  (Fax)  for  information 
or  how  to  establish  a  Round  table  in 
your  area. 

Abbot  Astronomy  Buffs 

If  you  are  an  alumna  or  faculty 
member  of  Abbot  Academy  who  is 
familiar  with  the  history  of  the  5- 
inch,  1875  Alvan  Clark  &  Sons  re- 
frac  ting  telescope  which  was  for 
many  years  atop  Abbot  Hall,  John 
W.  Briggs  '77  wants  to  hear  from 
you.  Briggs,  who  now  owns  the 
presently  unrestored  telescope,  de- 
scribes it  as  "remarkably  beautiful 
with  intricate  features  made  by  ar- 
guably the  most  famous  builders  of 
refracting  telescopes  in  the  world. 
When  new  it  represented  a  remark- 
able commitment  on  behalf  of  Ab- 
bot Academy  towards  science  edu- 
cation." The  telescope  is  currently 
displayed  at  the  American  Associa- 


The  antique  telescope  once  located  in  tin 
observatory  atop  Abbot  Hall 


tion  of  Variable  Star  Observers, 
Cambridge,  Mass.  Please  send  any 
information  to  John  Briggs,  36  Sher- 
land  Ave.,  Mountainview,  CA 
94943  or  call  (415)  968-9130. 

TV  Series  Teatures  Medal  of 
Honor  Winner  Hudner  '43 

Capt.  Thomas  Hudner  '43  was  fea- 
tured in  a  February  segment  on  U. 
S.  Neivs  and  World  Report's  TV  se- 
ries, "Medal  of  Honor:  True  Stories 
of  America's  Greatest  War  Heroes.' 


Thelate  red  Harrison  '38  will  be  honoret 
in  a  golf  tournament  in  September. 
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Regional  Association  News 


Alan  Himmer  '85  with  Polish  President 
Lech  Walesa  in  Gdansk.  Last  summer 
Himmer  arranged  shipment  of  Italian 
tractors  to  Poland,  was  a  free-lance  trans- 
lator for  the  Warsaw  Voice  Daily  and 
participated  in  the  Fu  st  Congress  of  Cen- 
tral and  East  European  Independent  Stu- 
dent Unions  and  Organizations. 


The  Public  Information  Office  coor- 
dinated on-campus  filming  and  in- 
terviews and  prepared  background 
materials  on  his  life  at  PA. 

Ted  Harrison  Memorial  Golf 
Tournament 

The  first  annual  Phillips  Academy- 
Ted  Harrison  Memorial  Golf  Tour- 
nament is  scheduled  for  23  Septem- 
ber 1991  at  the  Andover  Country 
Club.  The  schedule  provides  for 
lunch,  golf  for  a  maximum  of  144 
entrants,  cocktails  and  dinner.  In- 
quiries should  be  directed  to  Gerry 
Harrington  '77  (401)  456-1200  c/o 
Tillinghast  Collins  &  Graham,  One 
Old  Stone  Square,  Providence,  RI 
02903. 


Andover/ 'Abbot  Association  of 
Nezv  England 

Membership  is  up  over  last  year, 
and  we  are  striving  for  a  record 
membership  goal  this  year.  Dues 
not  only  support  a  variety  of  cultu- 
ral and  social  events  but  also  enable 
us  to  provide  scholarship  funds  to 
the  school.  This  year  we  have  estab- 
lished an  AAANE  Fund  for  Schol- 
arship, which  is  in  addition  to  our 
annual  scholarship  donation. 

The  main  winter  event  in  Febru- 
ary was  a  Provocative  Phillipian 
lecture  and  luncheon  with  former 
headmaster  Ted  Sizer  at  MIT. 
Spring  activities  will  include  an 
opera  written,  choreographed  and 
produced  by  our  very  own  Todd 
Fletcher  '87  on  Friday,  19  April; 
Andover  Night  at  the  POPS  on 
Sunday,  12  May;  the  gala  Annual 
Dinner  at  the  Addison  Gallery  on 
Thursday,  23  May;  and  a  night  at 
Fenway  Park  (date  to  be  an- 
nounced). For  more  information, 
phone  Rob  Barber,  president,  at 
(617)  951-2880  (b)  or  (617)  547-6793  (h). 

— Peter  Capra  '53 

Andover/ Abbot  Association  of 
New  York 

Our  wonderful  co-presidents,  Eliza- 
beth Bertin-Boussu  '67  and  Bill 
Kaufmann  '53,  retired  after  two 
great  years.  We  miss  their  leader- 
ship and  thank  them  for  all  their  ef- 
forts. Our  busy  calendar  of  events 
for  '90-91  began  with  our  annual 
Admissions  Forum  for  prospective 
applicants  and  their  families  held  in 
November.  Bill  Kaufmann,  new 
chair  of  the  AAANY  Parents  Com- 
mittee, arranged  (with  a  lot  of 
help!)  a  cocktail  reception  for  par- 
ents and  orchestrated  a  forum  for 
parents  on  30  January  with  Henry 
Wilmer  '63,  dean  of  residence,  and 
Susan  McCaslin,  dean  of  studies. 
Our  Annual  Dinner  was  chaired  by  J. 
S.  Paley  '81  in  February.  This  event 
featured  David  Underwood  '54, 


president  of  the  Andover  Board  of 
Trustees,  and  Headmaster  Don 
McNemar,  who  gave  the  "State  of 
the  Academy"  address.  On  26 
April  we  will  have  a  theatre  eve- 
ning at  the  Comedy  Club  arranged 
by  Russ  Thomes  '46  and  will  wind 
up  the  year  with  a  '77-87  Party. 
(This  may  be  a  continuation  event 
as  there  is  a  rumor  that  last  sum- 
mer's party  is  still  going  on!)  A 
New  Students'  Picnic,  again  run  by 
Julie  Bucklin  '48  and  Russ  Thomes, 
will  be  another  summer  event.  To 
receive  membership  information 
and  additional  information  about 
these  and  other  events,  please  call 
Cynthia  Eaton  Bing  at  (212)  369- 
8040  (b)  (212)  369-6699  (h). 

— Cynthia  Eaton  Bing  '61 

Andover/ Abbot  Association  of 
Atlanta 

Atlanta  area  alumni  and  their  fami- 
lies celebrated  the  first  annual  Non 
Sibi  Fall  Festival  at  the  Atlanta  Wa- 
terworks, enjoying  a  barbecue  and 
terrific  weather.  David  Berney  '86, 
Barry  Cronin  '72  and  Tim  Perry  '65 
helped  to  make  this  event  so  suc- 
cessful. 

On  2  January  Tim  Perry  hosted  a 
well-attended  reception  for  Eleanor 
Tydings  '86,  intern  in  the  Andover 
Admission  Office,  who  made  a  ter- 
rific presentation  of  the  Phelps 
Scholar/Athlete  Scholarships.  Area 
alumni  wishing  to  become  a  part  of 
this  energetic  association  should 
call  Mark  O.  Lapolla  at  (404)  664- 
9246  (h). 

—Mark  O.  Lapolla  78 

Andover/ Abbot  Regional  Associa- 
tion of  North  Carolina/ Southern 
Virginia 

On  Sunday  13  January,  Margot 
Meyer  Richter's  home  near  Wake 
Forest  was  the  scene  of  a  get- 
acquainted  party  for  alumni,  par- 
ents and  friends  from  Raleigh,  Ox- 
ford, Henderson,  Rocky  Mount, 
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Manson,  Cary,  Wake  Forest  and 
Garner.  The  small  group  had  a 
good  time  comparing  rules,  teach- 
ers, buildings  and  "what  we  got 
away  with"  during  our  time  there 
from  1947  to  1988.  How  times  have 
changed! 

Our  Annual  Meeting  in  Char- 
lotte will  be  held  on  15  April.  Don 
and  Britta  McNemar  will  both  at- 
tend as  will  Allen  Adriance,  secre- 
tary of  the  academy.  Invitations  will 
be  mailed  soon.  We  welcome  new 
members  and  inquiries.  Please 
phone  Margot  M.  Richter  for  more 
information  at  (919)  556-1163  (h). 

— Margot  M.  Richter  '47 

Andover/ Abbot  Association  of 
Washington,  D.C. 

On  4  December  the  Washington  Re- 
gional Association  began  its  10th 
year  of  activities  with  Provocative 
Phillipian  speaker  Charter  Trustee 
John  D.  Macomber  '46.  Mr.  Macom- 
ber,  the  chairman  and  president  of 
the  U.S.  Export-Import  Bank,  spoke 
to  a  packed  house  on  world  trade 
issues. 

Eileen  Schock  Laspa  '63  hosted  a 
festive  get-together  for  area  Ando- 
ver  students  and  their  parents  in 
December.  The  Laspa's  have  two 
daughters  at  Andover,  Darby  '91 
and  Erin  '94. 

The  annual  spring  dinner  will  be 
held  on  4  April  at  the  National 
Press  Club.  Guests  from  Andover 
will  be  Carroll  and  Elaine  Bailey, 


Tom  Regan  '51  and  Gerri,  and  Dick- 
ie Thiras. 

Other  up-coming  events  not  yet 
scheduled  include  an  Andover/ 
Exeter  cocktail  party  and  an  ad- 
dress by  two  Provocative  Phillipian 
speakers,  Trustee  Sandy  Trow- 
bridge '47  and  parent  Senator 
Chuck  Robb.  New  members  are 
welcome.  For  more  in  formation, 
call  Alicemary  Leach  at  (703)  659- 
9354  (h). 

— Alicemary  Leach  '76 

Andover/ Abbot  Association  of 
Southern  California 
The  Association  hosted  a  family 
evening  at  the  Los  Angeles  Chil- 
dren's Museum  on  Saturday,  9 
March.  It  was  a  fun-filled  day  with 
many  exciting  exhibits  and  refresh- 
ments. Special  thanks  to  the  director 
of  the  museum,  James  G.  "Gil"  Leaf 
'58,  who  aided  us  in  the  preparation 
for  this  great  day.  For  those  interest- 
ed in  membership  and  joining  our 
activities,  please  contact  Richard 
Goodyear  at  (213)  580-8008  (b). 

— Richard  Goodyear  '59 

The  Merrimack  Valley  Andover/ 
Abbot  Association 

The  MVAAA  co-sponsored  a  Sum- 
mer Opportunities  Open  House 
with  Andover's  Summer  Opportu- 
nities Office  on  Sunday  3  February. 
That  afternoon  sixty  representatives 
from  camps,  travel  abroad,  enrich- 
ment programs,  as  well  as  the  Girl 


Scouts  and  the  YMCA  presented 
their  programs  to  over  5,000  parents 
and  students.  Call  the  Summer  Op- 
portunity Office  at  (508)  475-3400 
for  help  in  assisting  your  child  in 
his  or  her  search  for  the  perfect 
summer  opportunity. 

The  Young  Alums  Winter  Gath- 
ering took  place  at  Betsey  and  Neil 
Cullen's  Home  in  December.  The 
college-aged  alumni  who  attended 
were  so  delighted  to  exchange  sto- 
ries on  campus  life  that  we  will  re- 
peat this  affair  next  winter  break.  If 
you  missed  being  involved,  call 
(508)  475-7411  to  be  sure  you  re- 
ceive advanced  notice. 

The  annual  MVAAA  meeting 
will  be  held  on  9  May.  We  are  look- 
ing forward  to  meeting  some  new 
members.  Board  membership  is 
open  to  all  alumni.  Our  regular 
meetings  are  the  second  Thursday 
of  each  month,  September  through 
May.  If  you  would  like  to  rekindle 
some  fond  memories,  please  join  us 
at  Cooley  House  at  8  P.M.  Refresh- 
ments are  always  served  with  a 
flair. 

The  new  student  reception  will 
take  place  on  16  May.  A  panel  pres- 
entation on  "Student  Issues"  begin- 
ning at  7:30  P.M.  in  Kemper  Audi- 
torium will  be  followed  by  a 
reception  in  the  Addison  Gallery. 
New  parents  and  students  bring  so 
much  enthusiasm  to  this  traditional 
event.  We  urge  you  to  attend  and 
take  a  walk  through  the  gallery. 


"Handsprings,"  the  annual  arts 
and  crafts  exhibition  and  sale  spon- 
sored by  the  Ladies  Benevolent  So- 
ciety of  Phillips  Academy,  Fidelity 
House  and  the  MVAAA,  will  be 
held  in  the  Cage,  Saturday  and  Sun- 
day, 20-21  April  from  10  A.M.  to 
4:30  P.M.  Celebrate  the  arrival  of 
spring  by  enjoying  the  works  of 
over  100  craftspersons  and  a  variety 
of  wonderful  food.  Stop  by  and  say 
hello  to  old  friends  and  classmates 
at  the  MVAAA  information  booth. 
Volunteers  are  needed.  Please  call 
Ann  Collins  (508)  692-3874  or  Joyce 
Peters  (508)  682-0578. 

—Ann  McKdlop 


In  April  over  6,000  persons  will  visit  "Handsprings,"  a  juried  arts  and 
crafts  show  with  some  140  artisans,  now  in  its  eighth  year. 
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DEATHS 


PHILLIPS 


1918  Roger  M.  Woolley,  Claverack,  NY; 
August  1990 

Mr.  Woolley,  who  succumbed  at  his  home 
after  a  lengthy  illness,  was  a  longtime  class 
secretary  and  an  Alumni  Council  member. 
At  Andover  he  was  class  president,  school 
president,  president  of  the  student  council 
and  a  member  of  the  student  government; 
he  was  on  the  track  and  football  teams.  His 
father,  Ulysses  Grant  Woolley  and  two 
brothers,  Knight  and  J.  Elliot  were  members 
of  the  classes  of  1884,  1913  and  1914,  respec- 
tively. 

Mr.  Woolley  attended  Yale  University. 
He  was  a  retired  representative  of  Universal 
Mechanization  Co.  Ltd.  of  Johannesburg, 
South  Africa,  and  was  a  past  vice  president 
of  Pan  Africa  Society  of  America. 

At  his  memorial  service  he  was  remem- 
bered for  "his  kindness,  his  gentle  charm, 
his  dry  wit,  his  concern  for  others,  his  love 
of  family  and  his  dedication  to  friends." 

Surviving  are  his  wife  of  62  years,  Vir- 
ginia; a  daughter,  Ann  Woolley  Banks;  three 
grandchildren  and  three  great-grandchildren. 
Memorials  may  be  made  to  Phillips  Acade- 
my. 

1919  Stanley   M.   Cheney,  Woodstock, 
CT;  13  October  1990 

Milman  H.  Linn,  Zanesville,  OH;  21 
November  1990 

1920  Marshall  G.  Bolster,  E.  Boothbay, 
ME;  2  July  1990 

1921  Carleton  G.  Smith,  New  Haven, 
CT;  30  April  1990 

Oliver  C.  Thornton,  Shawnee  Mis- 
sion, KS;  10  April  1990 

1922  Charles  H.  Willard,  Somers,  NY;  30 
July  1990  . 

J.  Gould  Cook,  Westborough,  MA; 
5  October  1990 

1923  John  F.  Fitchen  HI,  Hamilton,  NY;  3 
June  1990 

Dr.  Fitchen  was  emeritus  professor  of  fine 
arts  at  Colgate  University,  and  a  New-York- 
State-registered  architect  since  1934.  He  re- 
ceived a  citation  for  Distinguished  Achieve- 
ment in  Professional  Practice  from  the  cen- 
tral New  York  chapter,  American  Institute 
of  Architects  in  1952.  He  was  the  author  and 
illustrator  of  The  Construction  of  Gothic  Cathe- 
drals and  The  Neiv  World  Dutch  Bard,  had 
written  various  articles  in  scholarly  journals 
and  was  a  member  of  numerous  architectu- 


ral societies.  At  Andover  he  was  a  board 
member  and  art  editor  of  The  Mirror. 

He  received  his  B.A.  in  1927  from  Yale 
University,  his  M.  Arch,  in  1932  from  the 
Harvard  University  School  of  Architecture 
and  his  D.F.A.  in  1979  from  Colgate  Univer- 
sity. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Elizabeth;  and  two 
sons,  Allen  N.  and  John  H. 

Wilson  Hamilton,  Rochester,  NY; 
26  May  1990 

1924  Gardner  Brown,  Lake  Forest,  IL;  30 
November  1990 

Gardner  Brown  was  one  of  17  members  of 
his  family  and  extended  family  to  attend 
Phillips  Academy.  The  first,  his  uncle  Hen- 
ry A.  Gardner,  was  a  member  of  the  Class 
of  1901,  and  the  last,  his  granddaughter  So- 
lange  P.  Brown,  graduated  in  1985.  Mr. 
Brown's  love,  support  and  commitment  to 
the  school  was  extraordinary.  He  was  an 
alumni  interviewer,  past  class  secretary  and 
class  agent,  past  president,  Andover  Club 
of  Chicago,  Alumni  Council  member,  Bicen- 
tennial Campaign  volunteer,  admissions 
representative  and  Regional  Association 
board  member.  He  was  a  graduate  of  Yale, 
earning  a  B.A.  in  1928. 

Mr.  Brown  began  his  career  with  the 
Northern  Trust  Co.  in  Chicago.  He  served 
as  a  lieutenant  commander  in  the  Navy  in 
World  War  II.  After  the  war,  he  founded 
and  managed  a  furniture  manufacturing 
business,  and  in  1955  he  joined  the  invest- 
ment banking  firm  of  White  Weld  &  Co., 
where  he  worked  in  corporate  finance  until 
his  retirement  in  1971.  He  was  a  former 
president  of  the  Better  Government  Associ- 
ation, having  single-handedly  raised  the 
money  which  put  the  organization,  which 
was  failing,  back  on  its  feet,  hired  a  director 
and  started  Operation  Watchdog,  which  led 
to  a  Pulitzer  Prize  for  the  Chicago  Tribune. 

Mr.  Brown  was  a  trustee  for  life  of  Lake 
Forest  College  and  was  director  of  several 
businesses  as  well  the  Chapin  Hall  for  Chil- 
dren in  Chicago.  He  was  active  also  in 
many  civic  and  charitable  organizations. 

Survivors  include  his  wife,  Elizabeth; 
two  sons,  William  G.,  PA  '60;  and  Malcolm 
M.,  M.D.,  PA  '65;  and  six  grandchildren. 

Samuel  P.  Connor,  Jr.,  Rochester, 
NY;  27  November  1990 

Stuart  Minton,  Princeton,  NJ;  5 
April  1990 

1925  Winslow  Ames,  Saunderstown,  RI; 
3  October  1990 

Art  historian  and  author  Winslow  Ames,  a 
victim  of  Alzheimer's  disease,  died  after 
suffering  a  heart  attack.  He  was  born  in 
Chile  and  grew  up  on  Staten  Island.  After 
Andover  he  matriculated  to  Columbia  Col- 
lege and  received  a  master's  degree  from 
Harvard  in  1932. 

During  his  career  he  served  as  director 
of  the  Lyman  Allyn  Museum  in  New  Lon- 
don, Conn.;  the  Springfield  Art  Museum  in 
Springfield,  Mo.;  and  the  Gallery  of  Modern 
Art  in  New  York  City.  He  also  taught  art 
history  at  Connecticut  College,  Brown  Uni- 
versity and  other  universities. 

He  wrote  widely  about  drawing,  archi- 
tectural history,  decorative  arts,  and  geneal- 
ogy. A  lifelong  pacifist  and  a  World  War  II 
conscientious  objector,  he  directed  a  civilian 
public  service  camp  during  the  war  and 
served  with  the  American  Friends  Service 
Committee  in  Europe  after  the  war. 

At  Andover  Mr.  Ames  was  stage  man- 


ager of  the  Drama  Club,  art  editor  of  The 
Mirror  and  was  a  winner  of  the  Means  Es- 
say Prize.  He  established  the  Morse  Prize  in 
1942  in  honor  of  Samuel  F.  B.  Morse,  PA 
1805,  income  from  which  is  used  to  fund  a 
prize  in  art  given  to  an  Andover  student  at 
graduation. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Anna;  five 
daughters  and  six  grandchildren. 

William  H.  Kenney  II,  Peterbo- 
rough, NH;  22  June  1990 

Edward  B.  Mulligan,  Jr.,  Wilkes- 
Barre,  PA;  29  November  1990 

Charles  A.  Stewart,  Cumberland 
Foreside,  ME;  4  October  1990 
Following  his  graduation  from  Harvard  in 
1929,  and  a  later  association  with  a  food 
brokerage  business  in  Boston,  Mr.  Stewart 
became,  in  1937,  treasurer  and  later  the  sole 
owner  of  A.  L.  Stewart  &  Sons,  in  Cherry- 
field,  Maine,  which  processed  and  canned 
blueberries  into  three-ounce  cans  which 
were  sold  to  many  large  national  companies 
for  inclusion  in  muffin  and  pancake  mixes. 
The  business  was  founded  in  1868  by  his 
grandfather,  Arthur  L.  Stewart,  the  first 
person  to  successfully  process  and  can 
Maine  wild  blueberries.  He  sold  the  busi- 
ness in  1983. 

During  World  War  II,  Mr.  Stewart  ran 
several  smaller  enterprises,  and  for  thirty 
years  he  operated  a  lobster  pound  in  Mil- 
bridge,  Maine,  as  well  as  a  Christmas  tree 
business. 

In  1974  Mr.  Stewart  was  named 
"Maine's  Small  Businessman  of  the  Year." 
He  served  as  director  of  the  National  Can- 
ners  Association,  president  of  the  Maine 
Canners  and  Freezers  Association,  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Governor's  Advisory  Agricultural 
Council,  and  was  a  director  of  the  Bar  Har- 
bor Banking  and  Trust  Co.  Special  interests 
while  at  PA  were  varsity  wrestling,  varsity 
track,  chairman  of  the  Open  Door  Society. 

His  first  wife,  Louise,  predeceased  him. 
He  is  survived  by  his  wife  of  eleven  years, 
Henrietta;  his  children,  Charles,  Mary  and 
Robert;  three  stepsons,  eight  grandchildren, 
three  great-grandchildren  and  three  step- 
grandchildren. 

1926  Percy  H.  Jennings,  Jr.,  M.D.,  Alba- 
ny, CA;  17  June  1990 

Edward  A.  Johnson,  Walpole,  NH; 
8  September  1990 

George  W.  Reily  III,  Harrisburg, 
PA;  28  September  1990 

Francis  W.  Tully,  Jr.,  Brandon,  VT; 
16  August  1990 

1927  David  N.  Crofoot,  Omaha,  NE;  Jan- 
uary 1990 

1928  Daniel  N.  Gage,  West  Hartford,  CT; 
27  August  1990 

1930  Alexander  G.  Evans,  Van  Nuys, 
CA;  19  July  1990 

Robert  L.  Henry,  3rd,  Baltimore, 
MD;  November  1990 

Souther  Whittelsey,  Greenwich, 
CT;  20  June  1990 

1931  Robert  S.  Bennett,  Somers,  MT;  3 
September  1990 

James  C.  Chamberlin,  Durham, 
NH;  14  October  1990 

James  B.  Elliott,  East  Dorset,  VT;  31 
August  1990 
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John  Taylor,  Rockport,  ME;  15  Oc- 
tober 1990 

1932  Robert  F.  Chase,  Hamden,  CT;  De- 
cember 1976 

Daniel  M.  Ninde,  Dover,  NH;  10 
October  1990 

1933  Harold  W.  Sears,  Jr.,  Grand  Rapids, 
MI;  18  August  1990 

1934  Arthur  V.  Rogers,  Jr.,  Scituate,  MA; 
19  June  1990 

1936  G.  Douglas  Lawrence,  Ponte  Vedra 
Beach,  FL;  27  June  1988 

Daniel  R.  Rectanus,  East  Falmouth, 
MA;  21  Sept.  1990 
Dr.  Rectanus,  ill  since  1989  with  viral  en- 
cephalitis, died  in  a  nursing  home  in  Mash- 
pee,  Mass.  He  had  lived  in  Falmouth,  Mass., 
since  1981. 

After  Andover,  Dr.  Rectanus's  education 
continued  at  Dartmouth  College,  the  Uni- 
versity of  Rochester,  where  he  received  his 
medical  degree,  and  Yale  University  where 
he  was  trained  in  pediatrics. 

He  served  as  an  Army  Air  Corps  captain 
on  the  Aleutian  Islands  in  World  War  II,  re- 
ceiving the  Asian-Pacific  ribbon  with 
bronze  star,  the  American  Theater  ribbon 
and  the  World  War  II  victory  medal. 

After  the  war  Dr.  Rectanus  practiced  pe- 
diatrics in  Palo  Alto,  California,  and  then  at 
the  Dedham  Medical  Association  in  Ded- 
ham,  Mass. 

From  1968  to  1985  he  was  affiliated  with 
Harvard  University  and  was  on  the  staff  of 
Children's  Hospital,  Massachusetts  General 
Hospital  and  Cambridge  City  Hospital.  He 
served  on  the  national  committee  that  set 
the  standards  of  pediatric  practice.  At  the 
time  of  his  retirement,  he  was  chief  of  pedi- 
atrics at  Harvard  University  Health  Service. 

His  survivors  include  his  wife,  Eliza- 
beth; two  daughters,  two  sons,  two  step- 
daughters and  three  stepsons. 

1937  George  G.  Symes,  Jr.,  Shawnee  Mis- 
sion, KS;  27  August  1990 

1938  Hugh  J.  Smallen,  Jr.,  New  Canaan, 
CT;  11  June  1990 

1939  Robert  C.  Black,  Hilton  Head  Is- 
land, SC;  18  August  1989 

Norris  C.  McGowen,  Jr.,  Shreve- 
port,  LA;  26  August  1989 

1940  David  M.  Bigelow,  Buffalo,  NY;  13 
December  1990 

Carl  F.  Spaeth,  Jr.,  Jackson,  Ml;  un- 
known 

1943     Theodore   S.   Eschholz,  Potomac, 
MD;  29  June  1990 

1946     Lloyd  D.  Fitzsimmons,  Jr..  (  >.ik 
land,  C A;  25  March  1990 

1949  Paul  R.  Golden,  Needham,  MA;  16, 
December  1990 

Delos  Penwell,  Hilton  Head  Island, 
SC;  29  August  1990 

1950  Charles  H.  Booth,  Denver,  CO;  29 
November  1990 

Timothy  M.  Brown,  Boston  MA;  29 
October  1990 

1951  Charles  N.  Findlay,  Belvedere,  (  A; 
3  August  1990 

1955     Donald  L.  Lauve,  New  York,  NY;  2 
January  1991 


1962     Charles  A.  Peters  II,  Cogan  Station, 
PA;  4  July  1990 

1968     John  P.  Conway,  Jr.,  Germantown, 
TN;  1975 

1989     Thomas  T.  Lincoln,  Newton,  MA; 
30  August  1990 


ABBOT 

The  Alumni  Office  has  received  late  word  of 
the  death  on  5  February  of  Germaine 
Arosa,  French  teacher  at  Abbot  Academ) 
for  twenty-four  years.  More  will  be  written 
about  Mile.  Arosa  in  the  summer  edition  of 
the  Andover  Bulletin. 

1915  Eleanor  Bartlett  Atwater  (Mrs.  Da- 
vid H.),  Little  Compton,  RI;  20  April 
1990 

1921  Dorothy  Carr,  Cambridge,  MA;  3 
December  1989 

1922  Sarah  Bodwell  Nelson  (Mrs  [al- 
mar),  Weld,  Maine;  4  August  1990 

Mrs.  Nelson  majored  in  home  economics  at 
Connecticut  College  and  continued  her 
studies  at  Simmons  College,  graduating  in 
1927  with  a  B.S.  degree.  Upon  graduation 
she  was  employed  as  trainee  to  the  assistant 
manager  of  Schraft's  in  Boston.  She  later 
taught  catering  at  the  Fanning  School  for 
girls  in  Worcester.  In  1937  she  purchased 
the  old  Jaquith  homestead  on  Rte.  28  in 
Andover  and  named  it  "Fieldstones."  The 
restaurant  was  a  landmark  in  Andover  for 
manv  years.  In  the  Abbot  Bulletin  of  Novem- 
ber 1937  Miss  Bodwell  was  interviewed  at 
Fieldstones.  .  .  .  "Miss  Bodwell  emerged 
from  her  all-electric  kitchen  ....  Her  smile 
is  friendly  and  happy;  happy,  because  as 

ed  to  do  ewrTince^wnig1  Abbot.^The 
guest  book  tells  its  own  story  of  a  Belgian 
baroness,  a  partv  from  Argentina,  several 
from  California,  Washington,   D.C,  and 

casibnally  for  Sunday  morning  breakfasts 
after  horseback  riding." 

In  1942  Sallv  Bodwell  closed  Fieldstones 
to  "join  the  ranks  on  the  home  front  by  feed- 
ing thousands  of  workers  in  an  industrial 
plant  doing  100  percent  war  work.  ...  I 
nope  to  see  you  again  after  the  war." 

She  married  Leon  C.  Houghton  in  1944 
and  they  lived  in  Ft.  Myers,  Florida,  in  the 
winter  and  in  Weld,  Me.,  in  the  summer. 
They  had  no  children. 

1923  Elizabeth  Maxwell  Killian  (Mrs 
Frank),  Missoula,  MT;  25  May 
1982 

[925  Evelyn  Blossom  Bailey,  Andover, 
MA;  May  1990 

Emma-Louise  Wylie  Kuhne  (Mrs. 
Felix),  Hackettstown,  NJ;  4  August 
1990 

1929  Louise  Anthony  Castor,  Richland- 
town,  PA;  September  88 

Barbara  Folk  Howe  (Mrs.  Harold), 
Bradenton,    FL;    23  November 
1990 

Friends  and  family  will  gather  at  a  memori- 


al service  for  Barbara  Folk  Howe  on  April 
6th  at  1:30  p.m.,  at  the  First  Congregational 
Church  of  Winchester,  21  Church  St.,  Win- 
chester, Mass. 

She  was  born  in  Natick,  Mass.,  and  came 
to  Florida  24  years  ago  from  Georgetown, 
Mass.  She  graduated  from  the  Boston 
School  of  Occupational  Therapy  in  1931  and 
was  an  occupational  therapist  for  the  Red 
Cross  Home  Service  during  World  War  II. 
She  was  director  of  the  occupational  thera- 
py department  at  Robert  B.  Brigham  Hospi- 
ta'l,  Boston;  she  also  practiced  at  the  Massa- 
chusetts General  Hospital.  In  Bradenton, 
she  was  a  member  of  the  St.  Margaret  Guild 
and  the  board  of  the  Girls  Club  and  an  offi- 
cer and  director  of  the  Bradenton  Women's 
Club.  She  was  a  director  of  the  Florence 
Crittenden  League,  a  member  of  the 
Worcester  Music  Festival  Chorus  and  the 
Philadelphia  Music  Society.  She  was  also  a 
member  of  state  and  national  occupational 
therapy  societies,  and  was  a  state  officer 
from  1932-37.  She  was  a  class  secretary  for 
the  Abbot  Class  of  1929. 

Survivors  include  her  sister,  Evelyn  Folk 
Ramsdell,  Abbot  '31,  of  Gloucester,  Mass.;  a 
daughter,  Phyllis  Fernald;  a  son,  Harold  F., 
|r,;  seven  great-grandchildren;  and  a  great- 
great-grandchild. 

1931  Virginia  Wilson  Hart  (Mrs  Robert), 
Escondido,  CA;  October  1990 

1932  Elizabeth    May    Boyce,  Portland. 
ME;  6  October  1990 

Miss  Boyce  received  her  B.  S.  in  library  sci- 
ence from  Simmons  College  in  1936.  Her  ca- 
reer as  a  librarian  included  12  years  at  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library  at  Phillips 
Academy  as  a  catalog  librarian  and  later  li- 
brarian at  Rockefeller  Library  at  Brown  Uni- 
\ersit\  tor  30  years  until  her  retirement. 

Her  father,  Frederick  M.  Boyce,  was  a 
Phillips  Academy  physics  teacher — a  facul- 
ty member  from'1909  until  1948.  Her  survi- 
vors include  her  brothers  Frederick,  Jr.,  PA 
'44;  and  James  E.,  PA  '47;  sisters  Nancy, 
with  whom  she  lived  in  Portland;  Grace  Lo- 
ranz,  Dorothy  Lightner  and  Anne  Mackie. 

1937  Alice  Brennan  Rock  (Mrs  William), 
Andover,  MA;  30  October  1990 

After  her  graduation  from  Abbot,  Alice 
Brennan  attended  Trinity  College  in  Wash- 
degree  in  1941.  She  then  attended  the  Le- 
land  Powers  School  in  Boston.  She  was  the 
widow  of  William  F.  Rock,  former  North 
Andover  school  committeeman  and  the 
mother  of  the  late  William  F.  Rock,  Jr.  Her 
family  members  include  sons,  Timothy  S., 
Christopher  P.,  and  Paul,  all  of  North  Ando- 
ver, Peter  M.  of  Methuen,  Cmdr.  Stephen  B., 
chaplain  at  Camp  Le  Jeune,  N.C.;  a  daugh- 
ter, Mary  Alice  of  North  Andover,  and  five 
grandchildren. 

1938  Marjorie  Holt  Campbell,  Oviedo, 
Florida;  13  December  1989 

1943  lanet  Seaton  Humphrey.  Ashland, 
KY;  September  1990 
A  native  of  Ashland,  Kentucky,  Ms. 
Humphrey,  after  graduating  from  t  onne<  ti- 
cut  College  for  Women  with  an  A.B.  in  psy- 
chology, worked  for  many  years  as  a  staff 
assistant  to  Senator  John  Sherman  Cooper 
i  R  k\  )  m  W  ashington,  D.C.  She  also  taught 
at  the  Ashland  Business  College,  worked  at 
Marshall  Field  &  Co.  and  was  director  of 
the  Junior  Red  Cross.  In  1960  she  was  co- 
chairman  of  the  Kentucky  Republican  Cam- 
paign Committee.  She  was  also  a  past 
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Alumnae  Representative  (admissions  inter- 
viewer). Ms.  Humphrey's  mother,  Isabella 
Seaton,  graduated  from'  Abbot  in  1908  and 
her  aunt  Hilda  Seaton  graduated  in  1907. 
She  was  married  briefly  in  1981  to  James  J. 
Glover.  She  left  no  survivors. 

1945     Marion  Marsh  "Biz"  Birney  (Mrs. 

James),    Wilmington,    DE;  14 

January  1990 
Mrs.  Birnev  of  Brandywine  Park  Condomin- 
imums,  1704  N.  Park  Drive  Wilmington, 
died  of  heart  failure  at  home.  She  attended 
Bennington  College  and  taught  school  in 
Hanover,  N.H.,  from  1948  to  1949  and  in 
Faribault,  Minn.,  from  1976  to  1982.  She  was 
a  member  of  the  Mount  Pleasant,  Del. 
school  board.  She  was  a  member  of  Ando- 
ver's  Alumni  Council  and  was  a  tireless 
supporter  of  and  fund-raiser  for  Abbot/ 
Andover. 

In  1974,  when  a  resident  of  Buffalo,  N.Y., 
she  did  a  great  deal  of  speaking  and  some 
television  work  in  the  area  of  consumerism 
and  environmentalism  and  was  part  of  a 
group  that  started  the  clean-up  of  Lake  Erie. 
She  was  a  trustee  of  Buffalo  Seminary  (a 
girls'  school);  a  member  of  the  Diocesan 
Council  of  Western,  N.Y.;  on  the  board  of 
Planned  Parenthood  and  a  member  of  HEP 
(Housewives  End  Pollution). 

Her  husband,  the  Rev.  James  G.  Birney, 
a  retired  Episcopal  minister,  wrote  the 
school:  "Biz  loved  Abbot,  and  later  Ando- 
ver. .  .  .  She  had  a  good  time  raising  funds 
for  her  classmates.  She  delighted  in  point- 
ing out  that  since  the  merger  young  women 
had  access  to  much  better  facilities  and  fa- 
culty than  Abbot  alone  could  have  provided 
....  In  our  last  visit  [to  the  campus]  she 
was  thrilled  to  see  the  Abbot  campus  being 
lovingly  restored  to  serve  the  educational 
needs  of  current  and  future  students." 

She  and  her  husband  had  four  sons,  the 
Rev.  James  G.  Ill,  Chapin  S.,  Reed  M.  and 
Dion  S.;  a  daughter,  Leslie  Birney  Carpenter; 
a  brother  Fred  Chapin  Marsh,  PA  '56;  and 
six  grandchildren,  all  of  whom  survive  her. 
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PHILLIPS 


George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges-Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


First  of  all,  my  apologies  for  missing  the  fall 
Bulletin. 

Izzie  and  I  always  have  a  busy  Christmas 
season,  and  this  year  was  no  exception.  It  is 
traditional  with  us  to  have  lights  in  all  of 
our  40  windows  from  Christmas  time  to 
Twelfth  Night,  which  are  a  chore  to  turn  on 
and  off  manually.  In  addition,  we  hosted  a 
couple  of  sizeable  gatherings. 

A  high  spot  of  the  season  was  a  phone 
conversation  with  Henry  Penfield's  wid- 
ow, Henrietta.  She  is  now  recovering  from  a 
hip  replacement  and  is  living  in  Scottsdale, 
Arizona.  Henry,  it  will  be  remembered,  was 
the  mainstay  of  the  football  team  our  senior 
year,  which  was  undefeated  until  the  Exeter 
game,  when  the  faculty  grounded  him.  He 
went  on  to  be  a  super  star  at  Northwestern. 

It  was  good  to  hear  from  Jack 
Winchester  from  Juno  Beach,  Florida.  He  is 
amused  at  the  emphasis  the  local  media 
puts  on  the  weather  to  "sell  their  airplane 
tickets  and  their  boring  papers." 

Last  July,  Mert  Perry  celebrated  his  90th 
birthday  in  Maui  with  his  two  daughters, 
and  last  spring  he  was  in  Palm  Desert, 
where  he  got  to  know  some  very  interesting 
and  prominent  people.  This  February  he 
plans  to  revisit  Maui,  again  with  the  same 
daughters,  Pat  and  Gail,  and  then  back  to 
Palm  Desert.  As  one  who  keeps  close  to 
home  most  of  the  time,  I  have  great  respect 
for  Mert's  mobility,  keeping  in  touch  with 
daughters  who  live  on  Cape  Cod  and  Palos 
Verde  Estates  in  California.  Allen  Griffen 
writes:  "It  sure  has  been  a  long  pull  for  us 
since  PA.  The  time  has  gone  so  fast;  Ruth 
and  I  have  had  62  beautiful  years,  but  I  am 
not  feeling  so  spry  at  the  moment  and  am 
trying  to  find  out  the  cause  of  my  troubles.  . 
.  ."  Best  of  luck,  Allen.  Whit  Smith's  note 
tells  of  plans  to  "go  to  Tucson  again  this 
winter,  but  it  is  getting  harder  and  harder 
to  get  there.  We  have  to  have  wheelchair 
service  in  airports."  Whit  certainly  has  cou- 
rage to  travel  at  all.  A  Christmas  card  to  Iz- 
zie and  me  from  Leo  Poor's  widow,  Mary 
Margaret,  is  much  appreciated.  Whereas 
they  used  to  take  highly  interesting  trips  to- 
gether, she,  like  ourselves,  stays  close  to 
home  but  is  fortunate  to  have  a  son  living 
nearby,  who  keeps  in  close  touch  with  her. 

Milman  Linn,  a  distinguished  and  gener- 
ous classmates,  died  on  21  November  after  a 
brief  illness.  He  received  his  B.A.  from  Har- 
vard in  1923  and  later  his  M.B.A.  at  the  Har- 
vard Business  School.  He  was  awarded  a 
Doctorate  of  Humane  Letters  at  Muskingum 
College,  where  he  was  a  trustee.  His  first 


business  connection  was  with  Zanesville 
Stoneware  Co.,  a  family-owned  pottery, 
which  he  managed  for  many  years.  He  also 
had  a  career  with  First  National  Bank  of 
Zanesville,  starting  as  a  director  in  the  late 
1930s  and  winding  up  as  president  and 
C.E.O.  in  1952,  an  office  he  held  until  1976. 
Other  honors  and  services  were  numerous. 
His  wife  of  many  years,  Helen  Partridge 
Linn,  who  joined  Milman  at  many  reunions, 
lives  at  1041  Forest  Ave.,  Zanesville,  OH 
43701.  He  is  also  survived  by  a  sister,  a 
daughter,  Dana  Linn  Williams;  his  son,  Mil- 
man  H.  Ill,  P  A  '49,  now  president  of  the 
Stoneware  Company,  and  a  brother  and 
classmate,  Vincent,  to  whom  we  are  endebted 
for  providing  the  background  on  Milman. 
Stan  Cheney,  a  long-time  friend  of  your  sec- 
retary, died  last  13  October.  His  brother  Mar- 
vin '20,  another  good  friend,  predeceased 
him.  In  addition,  his  father,  Herman  Cheney 
'90,  was  a  classmate  of  my  father's,  so  his  loss 
is  personal  to  me.  Although  in  his  latter 
years,  he  lived  in  Woodstock,  Conn.,  his  roots 
were  in  Southbridge,  Mass.,  where  he  had  a 
long  association  with  Southbridge  Savings 
Bank,  where  he  was  assistant  treasurer.  He 
was  a  genuine  outdoors  man,  a  club  champi- 
on golfer,  a  gardener  and  a  sports  enthusiast, 
including  the  Red  Sox.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife,  Claire;  a  son  Philip  of  Woodstock  and 
two  daughters,  Carolyn  Wolfe  of  Woodstock 
and  Sally  C.  Gallup  of  Latham,  N.Y.,  who  has 
been  most  helpful  to  me  in  compiling  the 
above  information.  A  brother,  Gilbert  C.  Che- 
ney '25  of  South  Yarmouth,  Mass.,  also  sur- 
vives him.  Memorial  donations  may  be  made 
to  the  American  Cancer  Society,  7  Oak  St., 
Worcester,  MA  01609. 


70th  REUNION! 


June  7-9, 1991 
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PHILLIPS 


Charles  W.  Morris 
401  Ocean  Avenue 
Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 


Gerry  Dorman  and  Lois  report  a  very  busy 
1990:  Their  grandson  Daniel  was  married, 
and  they  traveled  to  China  in  June  with  an 
international  medical  group  as  citizen  am- 
bassadors. On  their  way  they  stopped  to  see 
a  sister  and  young  relatives  in  Seattle. 
Edward  Parnall  reports  their  daughter,  an 
R.N.,  is  most  interested  in  clinical  education; 
their  eldest  son,  who  is  dean  of  New  Mexico 
University  Law  School,  is  "on  loan"  to  a  Fed- 
eral group  which  is  dealing  with  the  finan- 
cial and  legal  restructuring  of  Laos;  and  their 
#1  grandson  is  in  Saudi  Arabia  as  a  1st  lieu- 
tenant with  the  82d  Airborn  Infantry.  Ted 
Stevenson  and  Bunnie  completed  their  hegi- 
ra  by  car  to  visit  brother  Don  Stevenson  and 
friends.  Len  Draper  reports  activities  contin- 
uing, though  a  bit  slower. 

We  regret  the  loss  of  Oliver  C.  Thornton 
of  Shawnee  Mission,  Kansas;  and  of 
Carleton  G.  Smith,  of  New  Haven.  The  sym- 
pathy of  the  class  is  extended  to  Delia  Smith, 
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Carleton's  wife. 

We  would  jubilantly  report  news  if  only 
classmates  would  supply  me  with  the 
"facts."  Please  remember  to  send  us  news  of 
you  and  your  families. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  Street 
Auburndale,  MA  02166 


Marion  Kimball  Bigelow  still  enjoys  living 
in  her  own  home.  Being  with  her  little  grey 
poodle  is  important.  Elizabeth  McDougall 
Chandler  is  somewhat  house-bound  be- 
cause of  arthritis.  Her  daughter  Eleanor 
lives  in  Portland,  Me.  Betty  has  eight  grands 
and  eight  great-grands,  mostly  girls. 
Frances  Keany  Rickard  is  preparing  to 
move  from  Media,  Pa„  to  a  retirement  com- 
munity, Foxhill  Village,  Weston,  Mass.,  in 
early  March.  Those  who  have  been  through 
it  know  that  it  is  not  an  easy  move. 
Winifred  Simpson  Worgan,  a  grandmother 
to  two  boys,  spent  Christmas  in  Brewster, 
Mass.,  with  her  son;  luckily,  she  is  still  driv- 
ing. Alma  Underwood  Udall  is  living  in  a 
very  pleasant  retirement  home  in  Largo,  Fla. 
She  has  three  grands,  and  by  the  time  this 
Bulletin  comes  out,  four  great-grands.  1  re- 
ceived word  today  of  the  death  of  Dorothy 
Carr  in  a  Cambridge,  Mass.,  nursing  home 
where  she  had  been  since  May,  1986.  She 
had  been  a  faithful  contributor  to  the  Ab- 
bot/Andover  Fund  until  she  became  ill. 

Mary  Williams  Cochran,  class  secretary 
and  class  agent,  is  thankful  to  be  well 
enough  to  continue  living  in  her  own  home. 
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PHILLIPS 


George  H.  Larsen 
North  Hill  0303 
865  Central  Ave. 
Needham,  MA  02193 


Before  beginning,  I  wish  to  correct  errors  in 
the  last  Bulletin.  North  Hill,  as  shown 
above,  is  not  in  Weston  as  printed  in  the  last 
issue,  and  I'm  sure  Louise  Jackson  would 
agree  that  her  late  husband,  Ed,  was  not 
married  to  Roberta  for  59  years  and,  living 
in  Guatemala,  could  not  possibly  be  the  fa- 
mous baby  doctor  of  Grosse  Pointe,  Michi- 
gan; these  honors  should  go  to  our  late 
classmate,  Dr.  Jack  Ottaway. 

Louis  Wienecke  and  Peggy  in  Bartles- 
ville,  Oklahoma,  never  miss  sending  greet- 
ings and  sometimes  a  telephone  call.  Two 
photos  showed  their  actress-daughter, 
Gretchen  Wyler,  with  Mom  and  Dad.  Mag- 
gie Block's  card  mentioned  her  two  week- 
trip  with  the  Chicago  Symphony  Orchestra 
to  Hungary,  Austria  and  Russia.  Hope  our 
paths  will  cross.  Bud  Mordock  says  all  his 
Non-Sibi  glasses  are  due  to  Hamilton  and 
Larsen.  In  answer  to  your  questions  about 
my  soap,  Bud,  my  telephone  is  quiet  from 
3:00  p.m.  to  4:00  each  weekday  all  these  years 
when  "Guiding  Light"  is  on.  John  Lockett's 
widow,  Marge,  now  at  Heritage  Place,  says 
she  hears  from  the  Sam  Connors,  Nancy 
Redpath  and  Bud  Mordock  frequently  Jack 
Barss's  daughter  Sedgie  said  the  Andover 


home  was  sold.  I  came  across  one  of  Jack's 
letter's  about  my  wife,  Bunny's,  death — a 
real  tear-jerker! 

Perhaps  one  of  my  oldest  friends  is  Alan 
Reinhart,  who  went  to  grammar  school 
with  me  before  Andover.  I  must  get  to  see 
him  and  bring  the  picture  of  our  gradua- 
tion. Bill  Lord  and  Fonchen's  card  from 
Lakeland,  Fla.,  always  contains  a  joke.  This 
time  about  the  census  taker  who  went  from 
house  to  house  increasing  the  population! 
Frieda  Tait  sent  an  article  from  the  El  Paso 
paper  about  the  school  named  after  her 
along  with  a  picture  of  her  family.  Daughter 
Kristine  was  honored  by  the  McDonald  Co. 
as  the  most  valued  employee  in  the  compa- 
ny's main  world  office.  John  Pope's  widow, 
Mildred,  says  she  misses  our  visits  to  Falls 
Church,  Va.  A  recent  Falls  Church  inhabi- 
tant is  "Bev"  Thompson.  Bob  Wood  calls 
each  year  to  get  the  A-E  football  score  as  he 
bets  against  an  Exeter  man.  Wife,  Sissy,  said 
he  w  on  two  bucks  and  liked  the  16-0  score. 
"Red"  Sanborn  and  Fonty's  Christmas  in- 
cluded children  and  grandchildren  from 
Massachusetts,  North  Dakota,  Hawaii  and 
Hungary.  Two  more  Dartmouth  alums  are 
in  the  Sanborn  family,  Red  says.  Stu  Cragin 
and  Polly  are  now  at  Fox  Hill  retirement 
center,  famous  competitors  of  my  place, 
North  Hill.  We  hope  to  get  together  soon 
and  compare  notes.  I  hope  that  Mutt 
Jennings,  another  Fox  Hiller,  will  join  us. 
Ed  Renouf  says  his  family  is  scattered  all 
over:  Sweden,  England,  Germany,  Califor- 
nia, New  Hampshire  and  New  York.  Says 
he  lives  with  his  cat  next  to  a  marvelous 
wilderness  park  where  he  walks. 

A  card  came  from  Van  Johnstone's 
widow,  Nancy,  of  West  Palm  Beach,  Fla.,  a 
stopping-off  place  on  our  way  to  Arizona  in 
the  past  Frank  Asher's  widow,  Chris,  is 
still  in  Heritage  Village,  Conn.,  which,  she 
says,  has  expanded.  She  hopes  my  Yale 
friend,  George  Bush,  will  stick  to  sanctions 
as  oil  is  highly  flammable.  John  Phillips 
and  Peggy's  card  showed  them  with  some 

maybe  just  Dartmouth  men.  .  .  .  Good  thing 
I  know  Bill  Jones's  handwriting  as  he 
didn't  sign  his  card.  Phil  LeCompte  and 
Jean  are  glad  I  like  my  new  surroundings; 
hope  we  can  get  together  soon.  Will  call, 
Doc. 

Polly  Bullard  Holden,  told  of  her  Smith 
classmate  who's  at  North  Hill.  She  and  John 
are  in  Hot  Springs  for  the  winter.  Don 
Ballou  up  in  Middlebury,  Vermont,  hopes 
North  Hill  is  enjoyable.  Better  sign  up,  Don. 
He's  retired  after  years  of  teaching  at  Mid- 
dlebury College.  Don's  written  an  interest- 
ing letter  to  the  editor  which  is  in  this  issue. 

When  I  call  Bill  Curtis's  widow,  Sally,  I 
always  ask  after  Kellie,  her  dog,  who,  at 
eight-years-old,  is  an  important  family 
member. 

Ever  since  looking  up  Eddie  Edson's 
daughter,  Missy,  years  ago  at  Bishops 
School,  Missy,  who  now  lives  in  Golden, 
Colorado,  has  never  forgotten  the  Larsens. 
She  included  in  her  card  a  picture  of  her 
two  kids.  1  ouise  Jackson,  whose  sister  lives 
at  North  Hill,  mentioned  Ed  Jackson's 
death.  I  met  both  Louise  and  her  sister  at  a 
party  recently.  Both  Dick  Knight  and  I  re- 
ceived holiday  greetings  from  Dr.  Fred 
Beck  and  Anne.  Doc  said  they  had  a  good 
year.  Ken  Mumby's  widow,  Mary,  now 


Mrs.  Charles  Judson,  Jr.,  called  on  Gige 
Mumby  in  Alexandria,  Va.  Her  new  hus- 
band is  quite  the  poet  according  to  their 
Christmas  letter.  Barny,  Frank  Treat's  wid- 
ow, my  frequent  correspondent,  wondered 
what  had  happed  to  me  until  she  received 
my  card.  Bill  Wadhams  lives  on  Hourglass 
Way  in  Sarasota,  Fla.  Wife  Peggy  suggested 
on  their  card  a  phone  call  to  catch  up. 
Charlie  Sawyer  and  Kitty  may  come  East  in 
late  spring  and  hope  to  visit.  Nancy 
Redpath  has  me  on  her  list  for  a  visit  also. 

My  four  Yale  roommates  keep  in  touch. 
Dick  Vaughan  has  passed  on,  but  his 
daughter,  Natalie,  who  lives  in  Princeton 
has  carried  on  for  him  and  dined  with  me  at 
North  Hill  recently.  Ed  Thompson  was  on 
from  Lake  San  Marcos  to  compare  North 
Hill  with  his  retirement  center.  Gige  Mum- 
by  is  in  Alexandria,  Virginia,  with  his 
daughter  and  family.  Last  but  not  least, 
Dick  Knight's  apartment  is  1/4-mile  from 
mine,  so  that  1/2-mile  walk  is  good  exercise 
for  me.  Billie,  Stillman  Hobbs's  widow, 
lives  in  Hampton,  N.H.,  and  Alex 
Schulten's  widow,  Vangie,  lives  in  Palos 
Verdes,  Calif.  Christmas  greetings  came 
from  both.  Stuart  Minton's  wife,  "Plumb," 
wrote  of  his  death  on  5  April  1990.  Fletch 
Nyce  '26  and  his  wife,  Kay,  said  they  would 
be  in  Florida,  not  Arizona,  this  winter. 
Blackie  Camden's  '27  wife  is  the  Walter 
Cronkite  of  Green  Valley,  Arizona,  and  re- 
ports on  all  my  friends  there.  Billie 
Wingate's  card  came  from  Stuart,  Fla.  She 
summers  in  Vermont.  Thanks,  Hugh  Els- 
bree,  PA  '21,  for  those  kind  words  about  my 
class  notes! 

I  was  sorry  to  hear  of  Gordon  Brown's 
wife,  Marian's,  death.  I  know,  after  Bunny's 
death,  what  he  meant  by,  "It  is  hard  to  take 
right  now."  He  hopes  to  see  Dick  Knight 
and  me  in  '91.  Hunt  Eldridge's  card  report- 
ed the  death  of  Gardie  Brown,  his  neighbor 
in  Lake  Forest.  He  said  Barbara  and  he 
would  miss  him.  Gardie  was  one  of  the  ac- 
tive members  of  '24.  He  and  Nick  Danforth 
organized  a  very  successful  reunion  and  he 
was  class  secretary,  and  an  excellent  one, 
before  I  took  over. 

I  just  received  the  sad  news  of  Sam 
Connor's  death.  My  warm  sympathy  to 
Ruth  and  the  family. 
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ABBOT 


Polly  Bullard  Holden 
744  1/2  Quavaw  Ave. 
Hot  Springs,  AR  71901 


Laura  Scudder  Williamson,  our  beloved  '24 
class  agent  is  living  at  273  Clarendon  Street, 
Boston,  MA  02115.  She  is  very  much  in  cir- 
culation in  spite  of  visual  limitation,  and  we 
can  call  her  at  (617)  267-4876.  Kay  Hart 
Mitchell  again  visited  her  German  friends, 
and  had  a  week  in  Colorado.  There  she 
barely  missed  an  ascent  in  a  hot  air  balloon 
but  will  surely  make  it  the  next  time  she's 
asked!  Peg  Colby  Williamson  loves  living 
near  her  son,  his  wife  and  three  grandsons, 
one  of  whom  likes  to  drive  her  to  church. 
Her  visits  were  to  Claremont  and  Sunapee 
where  the  clan  gathers  in  a  house  her  grand- 
father left  them.  Her  son  and  one  of  her 
grandsons  enjoy  running  her  husband's 
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printing  business.  In  February,  Betty  Bragg 
King  moved  to  Leisure  Gardens,  799  Yel- 
lowstone Dr.,  Vacaville,  CA.,  95687,  "to  be 
near  my  two  sons,  four  grandchildren,  and 
two  great-grandsons.  I  am  taking  my  car 
with  me  and  shall  be  quite  independent .... 
It's  near  the  Napa  Valley,  so  any  Abbot 
'girls'  who  may  travel  there  will  be  wel- 
come, and  I  shall  be  delighted  to  see  them." 
Mary  Harvey  Kindel  will  deliver  a  paper 
on  Albrecht  Durer  to  her  book  club.  Her 
greatest  commitment  is  still  to  raising  funds 
to  support  family  planning.  She's  appalled 
at  the  gross  lack  of  concern  for  the  ravages 
made  by  over-population.  Her  mail  is  rich 
with  news  from  two  granddaughters  who 
live  and  work  abroad:  one  in  Tokyo,  one  in 
Hong  Kong,  and  a  niece  in  Switzerland.  Her 
great-nephew,  a  graduate  of  Andover,  is 
now  at  Johns  Hopkins  intending  to  become 
an  ophthalmology  major.  Ruth  Larter 
Eveleth  spends  a  winter  vacation  in  Florida 
with  her  son,  but  otherwise,  she  is  in  Con- 
cord, Mass.,  near  her  Abbot  daughter,  Patri- 
cia Eveleth  Buchanon  '53,  who  has  three 
daughters.  Her  grandchildren,  Ruth  says, 
follow  careers  in  music  therapy,  art,  engi- 
neering, and  education.  Patricia  is  taking 
courses  in  pastel  at  the  Museum  of  Fine 
Arts.  She  also  visits  prisoners  and  their  par- 
ents and  studies  Spanish  so  that  she  can 
help  them  communicate.  Pris  Draper 
Mansfield  and  her  Andover  husband, 
George  (PA  '24)  celebrated  their  60th  wed- 
ding anniversary  in  1989.  George,  Jr.,  and 
Catherine  Butler,  his  wife,  have  three  girls. 
The  first  one,  Priscilla,  is  a  junior  at  Babson; 
the  second,  Christina,  is  a  sophomore  at 
Boston  U;  and  Catherine,  is  a  senior  at  Nor- 
ton High  School.  In  spite  of  her  retina  trou- 
ble, George  and  Priscilla  still  enjoy  summers 
at  their  cottage  in  Boothbay  Harbor,  Me. 
Sybil  Bottomley  Talman  is  still  hoping  to 
see  her  Abbot  friends  at  her  home  in  Attle- 
boro,  Mass.  Kay  Mitchell  and  Ruth  Eveleth 
were  her  guests  not  too  long  ago.  Ruth 
Kelley  Perry  keeps  her  sense  of  humor  even 
though  she  claims:  "I  don't  do  anything." 
She  adds,  "We're  still  here,  but  not  very  of- 
ten." Elwyn,  her  husband,  "does  every- 
thing; I  couldn't  get  along  without  him." 
Their  Lexington  son  bought  them  "a  very 
nice  place,  but  I'll  never  get  used  to  it!  I'm 
87  now.  Elwyn's  hearing  isn't  good,  so  he 
gives  me  the  phone."  Polly  Bullard  Holden 
and  family  celebrated  John  Holden's  90th 
birthday  16  September  1990.  Luncheon  was 
attended  by  37  family  members  and  close 
friends  where  each  guest  rose  to  speak.  At 
3:30  p.m.,  friends  from  far  and  near  (300  of 
them,  the  paper  reported  next  day)  gath- 
ered for  a  reception  on  the  Grassy  Ledge 
lawn,  a  trio  played,  and  many  cameras 
flashed.  John  and  Polly  returned  to  Ver- 
mont in  May  following  their  fifth  five- 
month  winter  in  Hot  Springs,  Arkansas.  We 
appreciated  hearing  sometime  ago  from 
Terry  Twichell  of  The  Thacher  School  in 
Ojai,  Calif.,  that  his  Aunt  Constance  (Con- 
nie) Twitchell  had  died  in  November  1989. 
He  wrote,  "Connie  lived  a  long  and  fruitful 
life  and  is  already  missed  tremendously." 
Her  admiring  classmates  of  Abbot  '24  want 
to  send  our  sympathy  to  Connie's  family 
and  friends. 
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PHILLIPS 


Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


An  unusual  and  thoughtful  Christmas 
greeting  was  received  from  Rev.  Allen 
Keedy  and  Ada.  Al  suggests  having  the 
U.N.  Security  Council  take  over  the  armed 
forces  in  the  Persian  Gulf  and  work  out  a 
peaceful  settlement  with  Iraq. 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  a  visit  by  Spence 
Marsh  and  Doris  on  their  way  to  Maine.  On 
their  return  they  stopped  to  see  their  grand- 
daughter at  PA.  They  cheered  her  on  as  she 
played  Exeter  in  a  soccer  match  on  a  muddy 
field.  Alas,  the  Exies  won  1  to  0  in  the  last 
five  minutes. 

Sadly,  I  report  that  our  class  lost  four 
members  in  recent  months.  William  H. 
Kenney  II  of  Peterborough,  N.H.,  died  22 
June  1990.  He  was  with  us  for  only  a  half- 
year.  Winslow  Ames  of  Saunderstown,  R.I., 
was  taken  on  3  October  1990  at  the  age  of 
83.  Please  see  his  obituary  in  the  Deaths  sec- 
tion preceding  Class  Notes.  The  class  ex- 
tends its  sympahty  to  his  wife,  Anne;  five 
daughters  and  six  grandchildren. 

Charles  Stewart,  Jr.  of  Cumberland, 
Maine,  died  on  4  October  1990  in  his  84th 
year.  The  Bulletin  has  also  written  his  obitu- 
ary, and  it  gives  a  good  account  of  his  life. 
We  send  our  sympathy  to  his  wife,  Henriet- 
ta, two  sons  and  a  daughter.  He  also  leaves 
three  stepsons,  eight  grandchildren,  three 
great-grandchildren  and  three  step- 
grandchildren. 

Edward  B.  Mulligan,  Jr.  of  Wilkes-barre, 
Pa.,  left  us  on  29  November  1990  at  the  age 
of  84.  Ned  went  on  to  Yale  and  was  a  securi- 
ties broker  for  more  than  60  years.  He 
served  as  office  manager  for  Green,  Ellis  & 
Anderson,  which  merged  with  Thomson, 
McKinnon,  where  he  became  vice  president 
of  the  Wilkes  Barre  office.  In  1937  he  repre- 
sented the  firm  in  London,  England.  Ned 
was  "Mr.  Wilkes-barre."  He  took  leadership 
roles  in  many  community  organizations  too 
numerous  to  mention.  In  WWII  he  was  in 
the  Navy  and  was  commissioned  a  Lt.  Sen- 
ior Grade  with  the  Pacific  Fleet.  Surviving 
are  his  wife,  Pauline,  two  sons,  five  grand- 
children and  eleven  great-grandchildren. 
On  behalf  of  the  class,  I  extend  our  deep-felt 
sympathy  to  the  families  of  the  bereaved. 
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ABBOT 


Dorothy  Beeley  Marsh 
11315  Somerland  Way 
Houston,  TX  77024 


There  is  good  news  and  bad  news.  First  the 
sad  news:  Elizabeth  Ward  Saunders,  our 
classmate  who  went  on  to  graduate  from 
the  University  of  Illinois,  died  25  August 
1990  at  Boulder  (Colorado)  Community 
Hospital.  We  extend  sincere  sympathy  to 
her  two  sons  Donald  W.  Saunders  of  Boul- 
der and  Gordon  N.  Saunders  of  Maple- 
wood,  N.  J.,  and  her  three  grandchildren. 

From  Francis  Howard  O'Brien  we  learn 
of  the  death  of  another  of  our  dear  class- 
mates, Evelyn  Blossom  Bailey,  who  died  in 
May  1990  in  Andover,  Mass.  Evelyn  was  a 
teacher  of  piano  and  dancing  for  many 
years  in  Andover.  Unfortunately,  we  have 


no  information  on  survivors. 

Now  for  the  good  news.  Ruth  Connolly 
Burke  and  her  husband,  Edmund,  have 
been  actively  involved  in  the  restoration  of 
Newburyport's  19th  century  business  dis- 
trict. They  also  helped  establish  the  Custom 
House  Maritime  Museum,  of  which  they  are 
directors  emeriti. 

Please  note  that  your  class  secretary, 
Dorothy  Beeley  Marsh  has  moved  from 
Los  Angeles  to  Houston,  Texas,  to  be  near 
her  daughter  and  her  family.  Her  grandson 
Matthew  Yeoman  performs  in  the  Dissipat- 
ed Eight,  an  a  cappella  group  at  Middlebury. 
Her  granddaughter  Joanna  Yeoman  will  en- 
ter college  in  September  1991. 


65th  REUNION! 


June  7-9, 1991 
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Carlton  M.  Fishel 
375  Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


After  so  many  years  of  super  dedicated  ser- 
vice to  PA  and  the  class  of  '26,  Fletch  Nyce, 
because  of  ill  health,  has  resigned  as  our 
class  agent.  Frank  Spinney  has  graciously 
agreed  to  succeed  him.  The  good  news  is 
that  as  of  now  Fletch  is  making  a  fine  recov- 
ery, and  we  all  sincerely  hope  he  and  his 
wife,  Kay,  will  be  with  us  in  June.  It 
wouldn't  be  the  same  without  him. 

We  have  had  an  excellent  response  to  our 
September  letter.  The  following  have  ad- 
vised us  they  will  be  on  hand  in  June:  John 
Elton,  Paul  Maloney,  P.C.  Kohn,  Bob 
Popper,  John  McClellan,  Frank  Hoyt,  Lou 
Ehrlich,  Frank  Spinney,  Noyes  Wilmot  and 
Carlton  Fishel.  Franklin  Moore's  widow, 
Alice,  will  join  us  as  she  did  five  years  ago, 
adding  a  great  deal  to  the  occasion.  There 
are  many  more  of  you  from  whom  we  are 
awaiting  word. 

Charlie  Gill  and  his  wife,  Peggy,  are  in- 
quiring about  transportation  from  Boston  to 
Andover  in  June.  They  will  be  traveling  by 
train  to  South  Station.  There  may  be  others 
coming  the  same  way  or  flying  to  Logan 
Airport  in  Boston.  If  a  mutual  meeting  place 
and  time  could  be  arranged,  it  might  be  pos- 
sible to  rent  a  bus  or  mini-van  to  make  the 
trip  to  PA.  If  you  are  interested,  please  write 
or  phone  me  at  (914)  967-0387,  and  we  will 
try  to  take  care  of  you. 

We  record  with  sorrow  the  death  of 
Percy  Hall  Jennings  on  17  June  1990  in 
Berkeley,  California,  where  he  practiced  pe- 
diatrics for  over  40  years.  He  came  to  Ando- 
ver from  New  York  City  in  the  fall  of  1925. 
After  graduating  in  '26,  he  went  on  to  Yale, 
class  of  1930,  and  later  was  graduated  from 
Harvard  Medical  School.  He  received  pedi- 
atric training  at  New  York  and  Bellevue 
Hospitals  in  New  York  and  at  Childrens 
Hospital  in  Boston.  In  1939  he  began  his 
medical  practice  in  Berkeley.  Perc  was  an 
early  advocate  of  pre-paid  medical  plans 
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and  promoted  what  he  termed  "wellness 
care."  Quoting  from  the  memorial  card  his 
family  sent  out:  "In  memory  of  Percy  H. 
Jennings  for  his  love  of  nature,  youthful 
spirit,  refreshing  curiosity,  and  zest  for  serv- 
ing others,  he  has  been  returned  to  nature 
as  he  wished,  his  ashes  placed  into  the  Pa- 
cific Ocean.  May  he  rest  in  peace."  Our  sym- 
pathy to  his  family  including  his  children 
Mary,  Phillip,  John  and  Charles. 


John  Keogh,Jr. 
*  '  Keogh,  Burkhart  &  Vetter 

P.  O.  Box  126,  34  Wall  Street, 
PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

A  letter  from  Bill  Parsons  reports:  "Three  of 
my  grandchildren  have  recently  gone 
through  Andover,  much  to  my  pleasure.  .  .  . 
I  still  go  to  the  office  four  days  a  week  after 
56  years  at  the  same  job  with  Milbank, 
Tweed,  Hadley  &  McCloy.  I  will  retire  to 
Kennebunk,  Maine  in  1991."  Bob  Pelletreau 
writes  as  follows:  "Still  practicing  on  a  limit- 
ed basis  as  counsel  ...  of  Pelletreau  &  Pelle- 
treau in  Patchogue,  N.Y.  Retired  as  a  mem- 
ber of  the  Character  Committee  For 
Admission  to  the  Bar  after  13  years.  .  .  .  En- 
joying digging  clams,  gardening  and  just 
puttering  around.  Our  children  .  .  .  are  scat- 
tered all  over  the  world  .  .  .  with  my  wife  ill 
with  diabetes,  I  am  'chief  cook  and  bottle 
washer.'  My  only  complaint  is  that  I  was 
born  too  long  ago." 

A  Note  from  Jim  Reynolds  tells  us  there 
is  nothing  much  new  "except  a  replacement 
hip  that  has  slowed  up  my  tennis.  We  go  to 
Delray,  Fla.,  quite  near  Coly  Hardy,  in  Janu- 
ary for  a  couple  of  months.  Towney  Rich 
also  tells  us  there  is  nothing  much  to  report, 
then  adds,  "We  have  moved  from  New 
Haven  to  Essex  Meadows,  a  life-care  com- 
munity in  Essex,  Conn.  This  spring  (1990) 
we  took  a  trip  to  Leningrad  and  Helsinki." 
Well  worth  reporting!  Robbie  Robertson 
and  Jeannie  were  delighted  to  return  to  Wa- 
ter Island,  St.  Thomas  V.I.,  following  repairs 
after  Hurricane  Hugo — it  was  three  months 
before  their  phones  were  back  in  service  af- 
ter their  return,  and  "almost  everyone  has 
rebuilt  and  returned  to  live."  They  still  have 
their  apartment  at  Life-care  Complex  Har- 
bour's Edge  in  Delray  Beach  but  "only 
spent  five  days  there"  in  1990.  Robbie  is  still 
working  on  his  literary  projects  and  reports 
"working  in  this  field  keeps  me  out  of  trou- 
ble, and  life  as  we  live  it  here  is  extremely 
pleasant  in  the  post-Hugo  era." 

From  the  1  August  Boston  Globe  comes 
the  news  of  W.  Davis  Taylor's  retirement  as 
publisher  of  the  Globe  from  1955  until  1978 
when  he  stepped  down  as  publisher  but 
continued  to  participate  at  the  corporate 
level  on  investments  and  to  make  charitable 
contributions  to  various  community  causes. 
"His  love  for  this  'city  on  a  hill'  and  for  this 
newspaper  will  endure  long  beyond  his  offi- 
cial retirement,"  the  Globe  wrote. 

Regretfully  and  belatedly  we  report  the 
death  of  David  Crofoot  of  Omaha,  Nabras- 
ka,  in  January  of  1990.  David,  a  1931  gradu- 
ate of  Harvard,  was  the  retired  president  of 
E.  W.  Nash  Building  Co.  in  Omaha.  His 
hobbies  were  sailing  in  Northeast  Harbor, 


Maine,  where  his  family  spent  summers, 
square  dancing,  and  attending  the  theatre. 
In  1987  his  wife,  Kitzi,  died  from  a  sudden 
heart  attack.  Survivors  include  five  chil- 
dren: sons  David  L.,  PA  '57;  Philip  and 
James;  daughters  Jeanne  and  Anne.  A  broth- 
er, Dr.  Michael  Crofoot  '29  predeceased 
him.  His  grandson,  Anders  Crofoot,  gradu- 
ated from  PA  in  1979.  The  class  extends  its 
condolences  to  his  family. 

We  have  received  further  information 
concerning  the  death  of  Charles  Miller  in 
June  of  1990  as  follows:  "He  attended  Yale 
for  two  years  and  left  to  join  Bankers  Trust 
Company,  New  York  City.  In  spite  of  his 
loss  of  one  leg  at  age  eleven,  Charlie's  life- 
time interest  was  aviation,  both  private  and 
commercial.  During  his  years  of  flying  he 
accumulated  several  thousand  hours  of 
flight  time  in  light  single  engine  aircraft.  .  .  . 
He  was  a  great  admirer  of  Captain  Eddie 
Rickenbacher  of  Eastern  Airlines,  and 
worked  with  him  in  promotional  work.  His 
later  years  were  spent  in  sales  for  the  Boots 
Aircraft  Nut  Company."  He  is  survived  by 
a  son  and  daughter  and  five  grandchildren. 


28 


James  R.  Adriance 
#4  Bradford  House 
237  No.  Main  Str  eel 
PHILLIPS  Andover,  MA  01810 


These  perishable  '28  chronicles  for  the  last 
Bulletin  opened  with  references  to  "dissec- 
tion of  the  Mid-East  crisis  by  all  manner  of 
'experts';  the  "incredible  Boston  Red  Sox"; 
political  "opponent-bashing  bv  a  variety  of 
candidates."  Four  months  later  (13  days  to 
the  January  15  deadline)  dissection  goes  on 
apace  amid  the  prayers  of  millions  that 
there  will  be  a  peaceful  resolution  to  a  hor- 
rendous hassle;  the  Boston  Red  Sox  proved 
to  be  the  wrong  kind  of  incredible  in  four- 
straight  World  Series  losses,  vying  with  the 
Pigskin  Patriots  (1  win,  the  rest  losses)  in 
the  production  of  prolonged  Maalox  Mo- 
ment for  their  groggy  aficionados;  oppo- 

MassachuseUsPgubernatona'l  race  with  the 
"Silber  shockers"  of  B.U.  President  John  Sil- 
ber  peaking  with  his  references  to  winning 
opponent  Bill  Weld  as  "a  back-stabbing 
S.O.B."  (In  this  family  publication  we  re- 
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acterization  which  left  no  doubt  as  to  the 
meaning  of  the  S.  or  the  O.  or  the  B.)  In  the 

crustulum"  (that's  how  the  cookie  crumbles). 

In  stark  contrast  to  all  the  above  a  nostal- 
gic item  in  the  Lawrence  Eagle-Tribune  (9/ 
25/90),  headed  Coolidge  the  Star  of  Phillips' 
150th  contrasted  the  visit  of  '28  s  Father  Fig- 
ure and  Mrs.  C.  with  the  visit  of  President 
Bush  in  November,  1989,  when  he  was  pro 
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SWAT  teams.  The  Cool- 


idges,  pictured 

tected  bv  a  handful  of  guards."  Can  any  of 
us  forget  the  torchlight  parade  that  "made 
Main  Street  seem  a  mass  of  fire,"  or  sitting 
in  front  of  Sam  Phillips  Hall  "in  white  flan- 
nels and  blue  blazers"  to  hear  President  Cal 
"give  a  speech  he  was  rumored  to  have 
spent  100  hours  preparing"?  Or  producing  a 


lusty  "Long  Cal,  with  a  Grace  on  the  end" 
as  the  Coolidges  and  Al  Stearns  entered  Sa- 
maritan House,  Al's  residence,  now  the  site 
of  the  Cochran  Chapel.  It  all  added  up  to  an 
unforgettable  occasion,  despite  the  general- 
ly unfavorable  elements. 

An  appeal  to  several  '28sters  for  news  of 
selves  was  semi-productive,  with  several 
gratifying  responses,  several  saddening  si- 
lences. Yule  greetings  from  Charlie  Abbott 
and  Jane  report  no  immediate  travel  plans 
from  Weston,  Massachusetts,  where  they 
see  Gard  Perrin  "who  stays  busy,  too."  Bob 
MacLaury,  recalling  "the  old  times"  (Lower 
Middle  belly-grinds  on  the  pipes  in  the  sub- 
terranean bowels  of  Andover  Cottage,  et  al). 
He  continues  to  do  volunteer  work  at  New 
York  City's  Sloan  Kettering  Cancer  Center, 
recently  received  special  commendation  on 
completion  of  10  vears  of  service,  totalling 
3,863  hours,  an  extraordinary  achievement 
in  what  Bob  calls  "hard  work,  but  it  makes 
one  happy  to  be  helpful."  This  is  a  brilliant 
"point  of  light"  on  any  celestial  switch- 
board. Bob  also  reports  health  quite  good, 
Swedish  wife  making  three  annual  trips  to 
visit  her  homeland,  care  of  two  cats  in  her 
absence,  four  grandchildren,  occasional 
lunches  and  exchange  of  prevarications  (?) 
with  fellow-members  of  the  Anglers  Club  of 
New  York.  Bucky  Harris  and  Mary  check  in 
from  Albuquerque,  with  Buckv  reporting, 
"slowed  down  a  lot  but  still  get  out  and 
around  and  manage  a  bridge  game  every 
week.  Still  content  with  being  a  New  Mexi- 
can." It's  interesting  to  note  that  Bucky  cap- 
tained a  basketball  team  that  included  seven 
out  of  eleven  members  of  the  class  of  '28 
( I  [arris,  Mgr.  Bill  Smyth.  Bill  Frank,  Bunny 
Rickard,  Bick  Bicknell,  Hort  Smith  and 
Heinie  Fenn).  According  to  the  Pot  Pourri, 
"the  outstanding  players  were  Captain  Har- 
ris and  Frank."  A  good  lengthy  letter  from 
Al  Keyworth,  a  generous  supporter  of  PA, 
financially  and  familially  (in  the  production 
of  two  sons,  '53  and  '65)  made  justifiably 
glowing  comments  about  the  magnificent 
courage  of  his  lovely  wife,  Lee,  in  overcom- 
ing the  effects  of  multiple  sclerosis:  "Her 
spirits  are  superb,  and  with  an  electric 
wheelchair  she  gets  around  the  house  and  is 
a  part  of  everything."  Al  says  he  keeps 
"hale  and  hearty,  except  for  weak  legs"  and 
gets  to  his  office  in  Fitchburg  every  day.  He 
is  disenchanted  with  the  current  board  of 
trustees  at  Dartmouth  and  supports  a  group 
trying  to  effect  change  in  the  makeup  of  the 
board.  A  report  on  Jeff  Jeffrey's  long  siege 
of  a  series  of  strokes,  followed  by  a  near- 
fatal  heart  failure  came  to  Mike  Cardozo 
from  Jeff's  courageous  wife.  Dot.  Over  ten 
years  of  disability  culminating  in  a  need  to 
be  on  oxygen  24-hours  a  day,  Jeff  continues 
to  fight  his  affliction  and,  as  Dot  put  it, 

Frank  Schroeder  and  I  harlotte  in  poetic 
Yule  greetings,  enclosed  photo  of  selves, 
looking  somewhat  uncertain  on  the  brink  of 
a  potentially  parlous  plunge  from  the 
heights  of  Maderia  in  a  wheel-less,  be- 
runnered  conveyance  guided  by  two  native 
gents  controlling  the  operation  by  ropes, 
sometimes  serving  as  brakes,  sometimes  as 
pushers,  depending  on  the  terrain.  "They 
steered  our  crude  vehicle,  haltless,  safely 
down  to  the  finish  line!  Faultless!  Eric 
Smith  accompanied  his  Alum  Fund  gift 
with    needless    apologies    for    what  he 
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thought  was  a  dilatory  donation,  happy  rec- 
ollections of  our  60th  reunion  in  '88,  keen 
anticipation  of  65th  in  '93.  Newsless,  but 
purveyor  of  "high-grade  wishes"  of  the  sea- 
son was  much  appreciated  card  from  Tut 
Tuttle,  bearing  utterly  un-Hallmarky,  origi- 
nal art  (?)  work  by  Tut  himself.  (No  imme- 
diate need  for  Bottecelli  to  eat  his  heart  out.) 
Em  Bates  and  Ann  back  in  Florida  to  escape 
the  chills  of  Michigan,  with  plentiful  host- 
ing of  kinfolk,  et  at.  Last  summer  "A  won- 
derful trip  to  Alaska,  seven  luxurious  days 
on  the  Rotterdam."  Of  the  numerous  familial 
gatherings  and  telephonic  exchanges,  Em 
and  Ann  concluded  their  Christmas  mes- 
sage with  the  hope  "that  we  will  all  re- 
dedicate  ourselves  to  those  goals  which  will 
provide  peace,  good  will,  good  health,  and, 
in  the  universal  sense  of  the  word — LOVE 
for  all  mankind." 

The  Alumni  Fund  is  in  the  home  stretch 
of  the  current  campaign  and  it  is  hoped  that 
all  classmates  will  join  in  the  class  effort  and 
keep  the  bloom  on  Agent  Al  Rowland's 
phvsiognomy.  Along  with  your  bucks, 
news  and/or  commentary  for  future  use 
will  do  likewise  for  your  secretarv,  J.R.A. 
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Philip  K.  Allen 
1  Highland  Road 
Andover,  MA  01810 


The  big  news  for  the  '29  column  is,  of 
course,  Dodo  Wilson's  magnificent  gift, 
about  which  the  class  has  received  much 
material.  It  will  serve  as  a  real  challenge  for 
us  to  match. 

Other  bits  of  news  were  gleaned  for  the 
most  part  from  telephone  conversations 
with  classmates,  most  of  whom  haven't 
been  heard  from  recently.  Bill  Chamberlin 
reported  that  he  had  suffered  a  broken  hip  a 
couple  of  years  ago  which  has  almost  inca- 
pacitated him;  he  uses  a  cane  and  can't 
drive.  For  twenty  years  he  served  under  the 
governor  of  New  Hampshire  and  others  as 
director  of  unemployment  security,  and  is 
happily  married.  Ruth  and  he  are  loyal  re- 
unioners.  Dr.  Chilton  Crane  of  Dover, 
Mass.,  retired  in  1987  from  a  life  in  the  med- 
ical profession  as  a  surgeon.  After  Andover 
he  went  to  Yale  and  Harvard  Medical 
School  and  interned  at  the  Peter  Bent  Brig- 
ham  Hospital  in  Boston.  He  served  in  the 
Pacific  for  three  years  as  a  naval  staff  offi- 
cer, returned  to  the  Bay  State  after  the  war, 
and  served  as  chief  of  surgery  for  six  years 
at  the  Brigham  Hospital.  His  major  hobby 
turns  out  to  be  novel  writing.  He  laughingly 
reports  that  he  has  written  eight  novels, 
none  of  which  has  been  published.  Cheer 
up,  Chil,  lightning  may  strike  anytime.  Dr. 
Charles  Emerson  has  been  actively  in- 
volved in  blood  research  at  Boston  Universi- 
ty but  in  a  limited  capacity  because  of  a  re- 
cent illness.  Once  a  week  he  works  in  his  BU 
office,  and  his  days,  when  he  finds  time,  are 
full  of  music.  A  professional  musician,  he 
plays  the  violin  with  the  Wellesley  Sympho- 
ny and  other  neighborhood  musical  organi- 
zations. He  is  married  with  two  sons,  one  ■> 
molecular  biologist,  the  other  a  designer  of 
TV  commercials.  He  is  deeply  involved  in 
the  field  of  blood  preservation  which  has 
exciting  possibilities.  Willis  Armstrong  has 


spent  most  of  his  life  under  the  umbrella  of 
the  C.I. A.  and  therefore  there  is  little  to  re- 
port from  the  bowels  of  the  Potomac  except 
that  he  is  well.  He's  at.  at  to  retire,  howev- 
er, if  he  hasn't  already.  (Watch  out  for  those 
spy  types!)  Maybe  he  will  write  a  book,  too. 
Gridiey  Barrows,  when  called  to  the  phone, 
revealed  that  he  was  an  architect  living  in 
Lewiston,  Maine,  and  had  had  an  exciting 
life.  After  graduating  from  Andover  he  em- 
barked on  a  round-the-world  trip  in  a 
freighter,  came  back  to  Harvard,  where  he 
rowed  no.  5  on  the  varsity  crew.  Then,  in  no 
particular  chronological  order,  he  was  as- 
signed to  the  So.  Pacific  for  four  years,  at- 
tended Columbia  Architectural  College 
(nights),  got  his  master's  at  Harvard,  joined 
several  firms  in  the  Boston  area,  served  as 
assistant  to  renowned  ornithological  expert 
Roger  Torey  Peterson  (birding,  of  course, 
became  a  hobby).  Breard  Hawks  of  Ben- 
nington, Vermont,  is  typical  of  the  alumni 
who  do  not  graduate,  but  who  are  great  ad- 
mirers of  the  school.  He  had  the  misfortune 
to  run  early  on  into  "Georgie"  Hinman's 
Latin  course  and  received  a  final  mark  of 
five  percent  and  failed  to  graduate.  He  did, 
however,  graduate  from  Mercersburg  Acad- 
emy. He  went  to  Rensselaer  Polytech  for  a 
year  and  a  half  and  continued  his  varied  ca- 
reer in  administration.  He  served  in  the  U.S. 
Army  in  India,  worked  for  Pan  Am  in  San 
Francisco  and  Calcutta  and  six  years  in  Rio 
de  Janario.  Now  he  has  come  to  roost  in 
Bennington.  His  activities  are  somewhat 
limited  because  of  cancer,  but  he  still  is  full 
of  humor  and  determination.  Late  word  ar- 
rived from  Andy  Rogers  of  his  recent  mar- 
riage to  Barbara  "Peter"  Loudon.  Congratu- 
lations to  you  both. 
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ABBOT 


Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819-R.F.DM 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


Dear  Abbot  29ers 

I  was  so  pleased  to  have  your  responses 
to  my  cards  way  back  in  September  but  was 
disappointed  that  we  missed  the  Bulletin 
deadline.  Now,  I  will  try  to  make  up  for  it. 

Harriet  Gilmore  Yoh,  "Gillie"  to  us, 
writes  that  her  interest  is  centered  in  their 
grandchildren.  One  married  grandson  is  liv- 
ing in  Dallas,  one  is  in  his  senior  year  at 
Texas  Tech,  another  is  starting  at  college  in 
North  Carolina.  Her  granddaughter,  an  art 
teacher  in  Houston,  went  back-packing  in 
Europe.  The  oldest  grandson  spent  a  month 
in  Poland  with  an  ecumenical  group  reno- 
vating a  church.  Gillie  is  happy  to  have  cho- 
sen Greenwood  as  home  and  enjoys  being 
near  her  daughter,  Susie,  and  family. 

From  Betty  Mac,  Elizabeth  McAllister 
Hammond,  "My  oldest  granddaughter 
graduated  from  Andover,  and  after  spend- 
ing her  junior  vear  in  Paris,  is  now  a  senior 
at  Wellesley.  Granddaughter  #2  graduated 
from  Exeter  and  is  spending  her  junior  year 
from  Mt.  Holyoke  in  Japan.  Granddaughter 
#3  is  12-years-old  and  in  grammar  school." 
Bob,  her  son,  has  a  daughter  and  son  still  in 
grade  school.  Betty  and  husband,  Dave,  are 
happy,  reasonably  healthy  and  very  much 
into  environmental  protection,  conservation 
and  wildlife.  They  still  enjoy  exploring  the 


Maine  coastline,  provinces  and  islands  in 
their  boat. 

Estelle  Levering  Chestnut  is  happy  in  a 
retirement  community  and  keeps  very  busy 
in  spite  of  arthritis.  Grandson  Dave  is  a  jun- 
ior at  the  University  of  Virginia  and  Cindy 
is  a  sophomore  in  high  school.  Both  are  do- 
ing well  and  are  a  pleasure  for  Estelle. 

Elizabeth  McKinney  Smiley  is  still 
working  at  her  real  estate  office  every  day, 
overlooking  the  fact  that  she  is  80.  Thanks 
to  her  two  daughters,  Jane  and  Lee,  she  has 
six  grandchildren  between  the  ages  of  27 
and  33,  all  with  their  own  careers,  and  one 
of  them  has  made  Betty  a  proud  great- 
grandmother  to  James  Campbell  Adam  IV. 

Isn't  it  great  to  hear  all  the  FUN  news? 
Thank  you  all  for  sending  it. 

Now  we  have  some  sad  news.  Louise 
Anthony  Castor  died  in  a  nursing  home  in 
Richlandtown,  Pa.,  in  September  1988.  You 
remember  she  was  our  class  president  in 
our  senior  year.  Barbara  Folk  Howe  died  in 
November  after  a  long  struggle  at  the  Bra- 
denton  Nursing  Home  in  Florida.  Barbara 
and  1  were  close  friends  from  seventh  grade 
on,  all  through  the  years.  She  was  a  devoted 
Abbot  girl  who  loved  every  minute  of  it  and 
as  a  loyal  class  of  '29  alumnae,  ran  the  Fund 
Drive  for  many  years.  She  could  still  sing 
our  "A  Loyal  Class,  Fair  '29"  as  well  as 
many  other  Abbot  songs  and  loved  hearing 
from  all  of  you  when  she  sent  out  an  appeal. 
Her  joy  was  keeping  in  touch  with  her 
many  grands  and  great-grands  and  she  re- 
turned each  summer  to  New  England  as 
long  as  she  was  able.  Our  sympathy  goes 
out  to  her  sister,  Evelyn  Folk  Ramsdell,  Ab- 
bot '31.  I  am  planning  to  make  the  Abbot 
Academy  seal  in  needlepoint  which  I  hope 
to  present  to  Andover  in  her  memory. 
Hopefully,  it  can  be  hung  in  renovated 
McKeen  Hall.  If  any  of  you  wish  to  be  part 
of  this  project,  we  can  make  it  a  class  gift 
with  a  plaque  designating  it  from  the  Class 
of  1929.  I  would  appreciate  any  contribution 
you  wish  to  give. 

Do  keep  the  news  coming! 


Fred  W.  Curtis 
^         37  Robbinsville-Edmbur^  Road 
PHILLIPS  Robbinsville,  NJ  08691 

What's  the  first  page  you  turn  to  upon  re- 
ceiving your  new  issue  of  the  Bulletin?  If 
you're  one  of  the  90  percent  who  turn  to 
your  class  notes  first,  wouldn't  you  like  to 
see  some  news  about  your  classmates? 
You're  the  ones  that  can  add  to  the  enjoy- 
ment of  reading  the  notes  of  the  Class  of  '30, 
and  here  is  an  easy  way  to  do  it:  This  fiscal 
year's  Alumni  Fund  drive  is  in  the  home 
stretch.  When  you  join  in  your  class  effort 
and  send  your  gift  to  Andover,  why  not  add 
a  line  about  yourself,  your  family,  or  your 
dog,  if  you  prefer!,  in  the  space  provided  on 
the  reverse  side  of  the  card  that's  enclosed. 
Andover  will  send  me  vour  comments  and 
I'll  be  able  to  present  a  more  interesting  col- 
umn. O.K.?  Thanks. 

A  nice  Christmas  letter  per  usual  came 
from  Gay  and  Ted  Murray  who  report  that 
their  new  residence  in  Kennett  Square,  Pa., 
compares  very  favorably  with  their  Long  Is- 
land home  of  forty-one  years  and  that  they 
are  extremely  happy  with  the  move.  Guess 


33 


the  Murray  family  wants  to  spread  out  their 
grandchildren.  Son  Bob  just  got  married  last 
summer.  1  was  disappointed  in  not  receiv- 
ing a  Christmas  letter  from  Connie  and  Jack 
McLanahan  tor  the  first  time  in  50  years  or 
more,  but  1  trust  that  everything  is  AOK 
with  them  because  Audrey  and  I  stopped  in 
to  see  them  on  our  trip  last  summer  and 
had  a  great  visit  in  their  lovely  home 
perched  on  top  of  a  Kentucky  hill.  They 
were  both  well  and  continue  to  be  extreme- 
ly busy  marketing  their  "Cooperative/ 
Credit  Union  Dictionary." 

Yes,  we  did  take  that  cross-country  motor 
trip  and  enjoyed  every  one  of  the  7,500 
miles  we  covered  despite  the  terrific  heat 
we  encountered.  The  Louisville,  Kentucky, 
schools  were  closed  because  of  the  heat  for 
the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  city.  On 
our  way  I  tried,  unsuccessfully,  to  call  a 
number  of  our  classmates,  but  when  in 
I  louston  1  did  have  a  telcon  with  Ward 
Beebe.  He  not  only  is  very  well  but  still 
goes  to  the  office  and  carries  on  his  business 
in  the  financial  world.  It  must  have  rubbed 
off  on  his  son  for  he  is  one  of  the  big  wheels 
in  the  San  Francisco  office  of  the  Federal  Re- 
serve. Our  son  and  family,  whom  we  visited 
in  San  Diego,  are  now  in  Japan,  courtesy  of 
the  Navy,  where  they  will  live  for  the  next 
three  years. 

Let  me  put  in  a  plug  for  Elderhostels.  If 
you're  not  acquainted  with  them  you're  do- 
ing yourselves  a  disservice.  They  are  inter- 
esting, instructive,  affordable,  and  you'll 
meet  some  very  nice  people.  Our  Grand 
Canyon  experience  was  the  best  so  far  for 
us.  Frank  Miller  dropped  a  line  to  say  that 
in  their  new  retirement  home  near  Seattle 
"the  people  are  great  and  life  is  good.  I'll  be 
teaching  a  Current  Events  class  at  our  local 
equivalent  of  Elderhostel."  In  case  you  are 
interested  in  learning  more,  the  address  is: 
Elderhostel,  75  Federal  St.,  Boston,  MA 
021 10.  No,  1  don't  get  a  commission! 

Again  it  is  my  misfortune  to  have  to  re- 
port losses  in  our  ranks.  A  note  from  Har- 
riet, wife  of  Souther  "Chick"  Whittelsey  of 
Greenwich,  Conn.,  told  of  Chick's  death  as  a 
result  of  multiple  brain  tumors  on  20  June 
1990.  Andover  learned  from  a  newspaper 
obit  that  Al  Evans  of  Van  Nuys,  California, 
died  19  July  1990  but  sent  me  no  details.  I 
cherish  the  letter  Al  sent  me  last  summer  in 
which  he  said,  "My  health  is  no  good  and 
am  almost  completely  blind,  but  things 
could  be  worse."  How's  that  for  spirit! 
Theresa,  wife  of  Bob  Henry  of  Baltimore, 
Maryland,  wrote  that  Bob  died  last  Novem- 
ber. The  class  extends  its  sympathy  to  the 
members  of  our  deceased  classmates'  fami- 
lies. 
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ABBOT 


Janice  Lovell  Jenkins 
190  Russell  Street 
Manchester,  NH  03104 


It  is  such  a  joy  to  receive  letters  starting, 
"Dear  Old  Friend,  Jan,"  even  though  I  am 
slow  in  answering.  Where  does  the  time  go? 
We  all  have  the  same  amount  but  it's  ener- 
gy and  pep  that  is  lacking  here.  This  quoted 
salutation  was  from  Kathie  Fellows  Leiser- 
son  who  should  have  frequent-flyer  status 
after  this  past  year.  She  attended  many  fam- 


ily gatherings  in  distant  places  including 
celebration  of  her  80th  birthday.  Who  of  us 
is  far  behind?  She  knows  she  is  a  fortunate 
ladv  and  I  echo  her  statement  as  I,  too,  am 
blessed  with  a  large  and  loving  family.  She 
spoke  of  lunching  with  Eleanor  Ritchie 
Doepken,  who  is  doing  well.  An  old  snap- 
shot of  me  with  Christine  Hollands  Ashton 
riding  in  a  cutter  at  Intervale,  N.H.,  during 
our  winter  trip  in  February,  1930,  was  great 
fun  to  see  again.  My  days  of  handling  hors- 
es are  gone,  sorry  to  say.  My  husband  and  I 
tried  to  find  that  old  Inn  at  Intervale  last 
summer  but  no  one  alive  up  there  remem- 
bers it. 

Chris  keeps  in  touch.  She  had  a  busy  De- 
cember with  family  visits  and  a  son's  wed- 
ding. Elizabeth  Perry  Lewis  was  pleased  to 
have  reports  of  the  60th  reunion  from  Grace 
Hadley  MacMillan  and  Barbara  Lord 
Mathias.  Her  praises  go  to  Donna  Brace 
Ogilvie  who  has  done  so  much  for  Abbot 
and  Phillips.  Betty's  three  children  hosted  a 
50th  wedding  anniversary  party  for  their 
parents  in  August,  also  attended  by  her 
classmate  from  Wheelock  College  in  Boston. 
Betty  and  her  husband  have  eight  grand- 
children. One  granddaughter,  a  Brown  Uni- 
versity student,  attended  the  Sorbonne  in 
Paris  for  her  junior  year.  Grace  MacMillan 
has  had  a  more  quite  year  than  1989  but  is 
still  very  active  according  to  the  "MacMil- 
lan Mutterings,"  their  holiday  greetings  to 
friends.  Grace  was  "roasted"  at  a  surprise 
brunch  at  her  church.  Among  those  attend- 
ing  w  as  a  dear  friend  from  her  USO  days  in 
Hawaii  Kathryn  Dutton  Leidy  enjoyed  the 
60th  reunion.  She  suggests  we  meet  every 
vear  instead  of  every  five  which  sounds 
good  to  me.  Her  appreciation  of  Donna's 
work  was  expressed  and  the  hope  that  as 
main  as  can  w  ill  respond  to  Posy's  letter  for 
the  Alumni  Fund  which  is  now  in  the  home 
stretch. 

Please  send  a  note,  even  if  just  a  hello,  if 
you  can.  We  are  interested  in  any  news 
from  old  friends. 


60th  REUNION! 

June  7-9, 1991 


O-l  Martin  H.  Donahoe,  jr. 

Ji  1000  Vicar  s  Landing  Way 

PHILLIPS    Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  FL  32082 

By  the  time  you  read  this,  our  60th  reunion 
w  ill  be  about  two  months  away.  Jack  Coop- 
er has  kindly  accepted  the  chairmanship. 
He  and  his  committee  have  been  at  work  to 
assure  that  ours  will  be  a  memorable  affair. 
We  hope  you  will  be  there  to  celebrate  a  sig- 
nificant date  m  our  Andover  lives.  Bob  Co- 
veil  sends  an  article  from  the  Providence 
Sunday  journal.  It  is  in  part  a  reprint  from 
The  Neie  York  Times  about  former  PA  head- 
master Theodore  Sizer,  who  apparently 
feels  that  school  reform  is  taking  a  turn  for 


the  radical.  Sizer  heads  the  Education  De- 
partment at  Brown  University.  Last  June 
Bob  had  an  article  entitled  "Separation  of 
Church  and  State"  published  in  the  Green 
Li^lit,  a  local  bimonthly  of  which  his  wife  is 
editor. 

Last  October  Chad  Braggiotti  and  Charo 
sent  a  cheerful  note  from  Moscow  where 
they  were  making  their  first  visit.  Also  on 
their  agenda  was  Leningrad,  Budapest, 
Prague,  Vienna,  Amsterdam  and  Paris. 

From  Jim  Elliott's  wife,  Sally,  in  East 
Dorset,  Vermont,  we  have  the  sad  news  that 
Jim  died  on  31  August  of  cancer.  Her  ad- 
dress is  Box  726;  the  zip  is  05253. 

Inky  Brightwell  writes  that  John  Taylor 
died  in  Rockport,  Maine,  15  October.  He  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Barbara,  two  sons  and 
three  grandchildren.  Barbara's  address  is 
Box  426,  Rockport  04356.  Bob  Bennett  died 
in  September  in  Somers,  Montana.  He  is 
survived  by  his  son,  Lee.  Jim  Chamberlin 
died  14  October  in  Durham,  New  Hamp- 
shire. He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Nell,  at 
Laurel  Lane,  Durham  03824.  To  those  fami- 
lies above,  the  Class  of  1931  extends  its  deep 
sympathy. 

The  Alumni  Fund  is  winding  up  what  we 
hope  will  be  another  successful  year.  If  you 
haven't  already,  please  give  to  a  worthwhile 
cause. 
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PHILLIPS 


Reginald  T.  Clou^li 
1 1  Otter  Cove  Dr. 
Old  Saybrook,  CT  06475 


Travel  is  down  and  gardening  is  up,  accord- 
ing to  trends  from  this  month's  mail.  E.g: 
Jake  Jacobson:  "Have  been  in  Sarasota 
smce  1972.  Lost  my  first  wife,  Marian,  in 
1979.  Remarried  a  Boston  lady  in  1982,  and 
we  split  our  living  between  Sarasota  and 
Wavland,  Mass.  Looking  forward  to  #60  in 
1992." 

Rev.  Claxton  Monro  (from  Austin,  Tex- 
as): "Scott  Paradise,  John  Stott,  Archie  Free- 
man, Mike  Sides  and  a  French  grammar 
book  by  Aldrich,  Foster  and  Roulet  all  did 
wonders  for  me  during  my  one  year  as  a 
day  student  at  Andover.  Now  at  76,  and  in 
good  health,  mv  wife,  Vicki,  mv  four  grown 
children,  my  ten  grandchildren  and  my  per- 
sonal awareness  of  God's  unconditional  and 
eternal  love,  I  have  much  for  which  to  give 
thanks,  joyfully." 

Roger  Krey  (from  Mirror  Lake,  New 
Hampshire):  "I  work  outside  many  days  in 
winter  in  the  belief  that  I'll  last  longer  than 
if  I  relaxed  in  a  southern  clime.  The  only 
classmate  I  see  is  Bill  Kidder,  still  a  political 
power  in  New  Hampshire.  My  own  politi- 
cal instincts  are  expressed  by  son  James  1 
'78),  who  is  legislature  director  for  New 
Hampshire's  new  senator,  Bob  Smith." 

"Most  exciting  news  from  here  (Granby, 
Mass  ), "  Ed  Bagg  writes,  "was  that  I  was  as- 
signed as  an  overseas  volunteer  by  Interna- 
tional Executives  Service  Corps  to  Bogota, 
Columbia,  last  November.  After  adapting  to 
the  8500'  altitude,  Eileen  and  I  enjoyed  the 
work,  the  people  and  the  countryside." 

"After  Andover,  four  years  Yale,  six  Peru, 
three  Japan,  six  U.S.  Navy,  33  in  Washing- 
ton with  Agency  for  International  Develop- 
ment, retired  in  1982  to  Sanibel  (Florida) 


34 


with  lovely  British  wife,"  Bob  Duane 
writes,  adding,  "An  amenity  of  Florida 
domicile  is  no  state  income  tax  (yet)." 

"Our  semi-annual  cruise  ended  prema- 
turely in  Bombay/'  Don  Bartlett  reports 
from  Chazy  (New  York).  "Quite  an  experi- 
ence but  we  learned  a  lot  about  Indians  and 
Bombay — the  medical  care  was  excellent, 
though." 

Jack  Rowland  is  spending  the  winter  as 
usual  in  Naples,  Florida,  and  is  just  getting 
back  from  a  four-day  trip  to  Ocean  Reef 
where  "the  golfing  and  fishing  were  great .  .  . 
Saw  Mrs.  Richard  Robinson  (AA  '44)  .  .  .  but 
no  sign  of  Andover." 

Scott  Fitz  "left  Nashua,  New  Hampshire, 
for  a  trip  to  Seattle,  "my  home  town,"  in 
August.  He  spent  a  week  with  Tate  Mason 
33.  "Last  visit  40  years  ago."  Tom  Ward  has 
two  graduations  to  attend  this  year,  one  at 
Dartmouth  "where  a  grandson  made  Aca- 
demia  All  American."  From  Washington, 
DC,  Bob  Cory  writes  that  "Sally  and  I  are 
entering  the  25th  year  of  living  on  Capital 
Hill  and  working  (now  volunteering)  for 
Quaker  agencies  on  peace,  justice  and  pres- 
ervations of  the  environment.  Our  four  chil- 
dren and  six  grandchildren  join  us  for  annu- 
al family  reunions.  We  have  the  continuing 
priv  ilege  of  summers  at  Webb  Lake  in  the 
mountains  of  Maine." 

"The  rolling  stone  is  gathering  moss," 
Fred  Beebee  notes  from  Lincoln  City,  Ore- 
gon. "My  activities  are  being  continually  in- 
hibited. No  complaints,  just  facing  increas- 
ing vulnerability.  Children  (4), 
grandchildren  (14)  and  great-grandchildren 
(12)  are  doing  well.  Wife  convalescing  from 
a  heart  attack  just  before  Christmas.  Chil- 
dren and  most  of  family  within  150  miles!" 

The  Boston  Globe  for  last  1 1  December  up- 
dated us  by  running  a  longish  article  with  a 
four-color  picture  of  Lovett  C.  "Pete"  Peters 
and  two  aides  in  his  conservative  think 
tank,  formally  called  the  Pioneer  Institute 
for  Public  Policy  Research.  It  is  now  basking 
in  the  shift  in  Massachusetts's  political 
thinking  of  last  fall.  "We  are  not  in  politics," 
Pete  says,  but  we  do  hope  to  change  "the  in- 
tellectual climate  in  the  Commonwealth." 

Frank  Ford,  we  regretfully  report,  suffers 
from  Alzheimer's  and  is  residing  in  an  Au- 
gusta, Georgia,  nursing  home.  For  any 
wishing  to  write,  the  address  is  124  Long- 
street,  Medoc,  SC  29838. 

Our  sincere  sympathy  goes  to  the  family 
of  Daniel  Ninde  who  passed  away  last  Oc- 
tober. After  Andover  and  Williams,  he  grad- 
uated from  UNH,  served  as  a  lieutenant  in 
the  Naval  Air  Force  in  World  War  II  and  lat- 
er returned  to  Durham,  New  Hampshire, 
where  he  had  an  active  and  successful  ca- 
reer in  real  estate  until  his  semi-retirement 
in  1987. 


,yfy  Frances  I  larvey  Starkweather 

J£m  '     South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

In  spite  of  my  apprehension  that  sending 
out  my  reminder  cards  during  Advent  was 
foolhardy,  a  goodly  bunch  came  back. 

Still  hanging  in  there:  Betty  Holihan  Gi- 
blin  in  Longboat  Key,  Florida,  in  the  win- 
ters; at  Rye  Beach,  New  Hampshire  in  the 
summers.  Both  she  and  Marie  Holihan  Fo- 


ley hope  to  make  our  60th  {pas  possible!)  re- 
union in  '92.  Susan  Johnstone  Milliken  in 

New  York  continues  to  work  as  a  guide  for 
the  Colonial  Dames  House  and  in  her 
church's  thrift  shop. 

Travelers:  Flop  Dunbar  Robertson  went 
to  England,  once  to  see  her  granddaughter 
perform  in  The  Belle  of  Amherst  at  school  and 
once  again  when  she  and  her  son  sang  Bra- 
hams'  Requiem  with  the  Berkshire  Choral  In- 
stitute in  the  Canterbury  Cathedral — what  a 
thrill!  She  hopes  to  be  with  some  of  us  at 
our  55th  at  Mount  Holyoke  in  May.  Molly 
Marshall  Dudis  spent  three  weeks  in  Yugo- 
slavia in  September,  an  interesting  experi- 
ence, but  she  was  glad  to  get  home  to  Mas- 
sachusetts. 

Retirement  tidbits:  Dorothy  Rockwell 
Clark,  who  lives  at  Cathedral  Village  in 
Philadelphia  (a  handsome  place  where  I  see 
her  each  April)  writes  that  she  has  become 
editor  of  the  Villager,  a  monthly  publication 
and  "one  taxing  little  job."  Betty  Palmer 
Mercer  moved  to  Broad  mead  in  Cockeys- 
ville,  Maryland,  five  and  a  half  years  ago 
where  she  says  one  can  keep  busy  24-hours 
a  day.  She  was  secretary  to  the  board  last 
year,  fills  various  other  volunteer  slots  and 
thinks  she  has  found  the  best  retirement 
community  of  any  she's  seen.  Kay  Brigham 
Callanen  writes  her  class  news  column  for 
the  Vassar  Quarterly  and  wrote  a  sesqui- 
centennial  history  of  the  Episcopal  Church 
in  Waterville,  N.Y.  She  adds  that  she  would 
like  to  thank  all  who  respond  so  faithfully 
to  the  annual  appeal  from  school  which  re- 
vives warm  memories  of  our  Abbot  educa- 
tion and  friendships  of  long  ago. 

Harriet  Wright  Hight  reports  on  her  ac- 
tivities: "In  August  I  attended  the  Dart- 
mouth Alumni  College  program  on  the 
U.S.S.R.  .  .  .  which  included  lectures,  films 
and  stimulating  discussions.  .  .  .  Worcester 
was  host  to  16  young  musicians  and  nine 
adults  from  Pushkin,  our  sister  city.  .  .  .  the 
events  included  several  concerts  with  stu- 
dents from  the  Performing  Arts  school.  .  .  . 
it  was  a  most  rewarding  experience  in 
which  to  be  involved.  What  is  now  going  on 
in  the  Soviet  Union  has  taken  on  a  personal 
dimension.  .  .  .  One  of  my  guests  was  the  of- 
ficial interpreter  for  the  group  who  de- 
scribed what  life  is  like  in  Leningrad.  ...  In 
January  we  will  hear  the  Andreyev  Balalai- 
ka Orchestra,  and  I'm  reading  Land  of  the 
Firebird  by  Suzanne  Massie." 

A  card  from  Nancy  Boyce,  Betty  Boyce's 
sister,  reports  Betty's  death  last  October, 
quietly,  in  her  sleep,  after  years  of  suffering. 
The  class  extends  it  sympathy  to  Nancy  and 
to  the  rest  of  Betty's  family. 
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Alfred  R.McWilliams.Jr. 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  Nj  07028 


We  thank  you  one  and  all  for  your' flood  of 
news  for  the  fall  Bulletin,  but  now  you  have 
a  Kindly  Old  Editor  with  haunted  look,  hol- 
low cheeks  and  nervously  twitching  nose 
and  whiskers,  scurrying  from  corner  to  cor- 
ner in  search  of  grist  for  the  mill.  So  as  you 
emerge  from  hibernation,  blinking  into  the 
spring  sun,  before  you  do  anything  else, 
write,  phone,  send  smoke  signals,  hire  a 
skywriter — help! 


Accordingly,  with  a  tear  of  gratitude  we 
present  the  Class  Hero  of  our  Winter  Notes, 
Bill  Nute.  Just  as  the  clouds  reached  their 
darkest,  the  U.S.  Postal  Service  swooped  in, 
bearing  Bill's  and  Betty's  entertaining 
Christmas  newsletter,  from  their  new  digs. 
To  quote,  they  have  "exchanged  the  skyline 
of  New  York  for  a  close-up  view  of  the 
woods"  across  their  lawn,  complete  with  oc- 
casional deer.  Now  that's  our  idea  of  "trad- 
ing up."  They  sound  delighted  with  retire- 
ment living  in  The  Quadrangle,  in 
Haverford,  Pa.  Bill  is  not  just  sitting  on  his 
laurels,  though.  Make  that  "resting  on  his 
laurels" — sounds  more  comfortable.  In  ad- 
dition to  working  on  his  book  on  the  inter- 
action of  Turkish  and  American  missionary 
society  in  the  last  century,  he  is  publishing 
the  community  newspaper  and  the  directo- 
ry, along  with  taking  part  in  a  play-reading 
group  and  giving  an  occasional  lecture.  And 
naturally  enough,  he  is  being  pressed  to  run 
for  president  (of  The  Quadrangle,  that  is). 
We  haven't  yet  received  our  "Vote  for 
Nute"  campaign  literature  and  "Nute  for 
President"  button,  but  we  look  forward  to 
being  the  first  in  our  town  to  sport  one. 
Meanwhile,  we  offer  this  space,  free  of 
charge,  along  with  our  editorial  endorse- 
ment, to  further  his  campaign.  Watch  this 
column  for  latest  election  returns. 

One  last  thought.  By  the  time  this  reaches 
our  audience  the  snow  and  slush  will  be 
long  gone  in  favor  of  assorted  bloomings 
and  chirpings.  Happy  day!  It  will  also  mark 
the  beginning  of  the  last  lap  for  this  year's 
Alumni  Fund.  If  you  have  been  putting  off 
response  to  Hugh  Samson's  eloquent  ap- 
peals in  behalf  of  our  class  effort,  open  your 
desk  drawer  right  now  and  pull  out  your 
checkbook. 

This  brings  us  to  what  is  always  a  sad 
moment.  Never  more  than  this  time.  We 
have  to  record  the  death  of  Harold  W.  Sears 
on  18  August  1990.  Harry  was  one  of  the 
stalwarts  of  our  days  on  Andover  Hill,  and 
he  maintained  his  loyalty  to  PA  throughout 
the  years.  We  particularly  enjoyed  our  visit 
with  him  at  our  55th  reunion.  We  shall  miss 
him.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife  of  55  years, 
Eleanor,  at  218  Maryland  NE,  Grand  Rap- 
ids, MI  49503;  a  son  and  a  daughter  and 
four  grandchildren. 

We  have  also  distressing  news  from 
Dave  Haviland  and  Bobbie  of  the  death  of 
their  son,  Bill,  PA  '66,  also  in  August. 

To  both  families  we  extend  our  deep 
sympathy  in  behalf  of  PA  '33,  as  well  as  per- 
sonally. 
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Jerrold  K.  Cook 
204  Rodgers  Forge  Rd. 
Baltimore,  MD  21212 


More  responses  from  the  Class  of  34's  pro- 
file questionnaire:  Joe  Stevens  and  his  wife, 
Frances,  live  in  Princeton,  N.J.  Upon  receiv- 
ing a  B.A.  from  Yale  in  1938,  Joe  joined  Har- 
ry M.  Stevens,  Inc.,  a  103-year-old  contract 
food  service  business  operating  at  race- 
tracks, ball  parks  and  arenas.  He  had  active 
duty  in  the  Navy  from  1942-45,  retiring  in 
1948  as  LCDR.  Joe  and  Frances  have  three 
children.  (The  profile  questionnaire  leaves 
out  grandchildren  and  great-grandchildren 
and  we  will  assume  that  most  of  our  class- 
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mates  have  them.)  Joe  was  named  president 
in  1965  and  chairman  and  CEO  in  1982  and 
is  still  active,  leading  a  "very  conservative 
life  style."  His  hobbies  include  collecting 
baseball  memorabilia,  puttering  and  fixing. 
As  you  know,  Joe  is  our  class  endowment  agent. 

Another  member  of  the  class  who  is  still 
hard  at  work  is  Sig  Weis  who,  with  his 
wife,  Janet,  lives  in  Lewisburg,  Pa.  Sig  re- 
ceived a  B.A.  from  Yale  and  was  in  the 
Army  Quartermaster  Corps  from  1943-45. 
He  is  president  of  Weis  Markets,  Inc.  which 
has  121  stores  in  five  states  and  has  been 
listed  on  the  NYSE  since  1965.  He  received 
an  honorary  degree  from  Bucknell  Universi- 
ty and  is  emeritus  chairman  of  the  board  of 
trustees.  Sig  holds  similar  honors  from  Gei- 
singer  (Medical)  Foundation  and  was  elect- 
ed a  member  of  the  America  Academy  of 
Achievement.  He  belongs  to  the  Bucknell 
University  golf  club,  the  Eaglesmere  C.C. 
and  has  traveled  to  every  area  of  the  world 
except  South  America. 

Nancy  and  Phelps  Holloway  live  on 
Cape  Cod  in  Wianno,  Mass.,  and  have  three 
children.  Hoi  served  in  the  Navy  from  1941- 
46  and  spent  45  years  in  sales  with  Carter 
Rice  Corp.,  Inc.,  which  handles  printing  and 
publishing  paper.  Phelps  belongs  to  the  Wi- 
anno Club  in  Osterville  and  the  Beach  Club 
in  Centerville.  He  has  given  up  tennis  and 
skiing  and  sticks  to  lawn  and  garden  work. 
Word  comes  from  Sam  Steere  in  Tacoma, 
Wash.  He  received  an  S.B.  from  MIT  in  1938 
and  volunteered  for  active  duty  as  a  second 
lieutenant,  Chemical  Warfare  Service,  in 
1940.  Later,  he  signed  up  for  flight  training 
and  after  earning  his  wings,  transferred  to 
the  Army  Air  Corps,  and  later  the  Air  Force. 
He  flew  combat  in  Europe  (Martin  Maraud- 
er B-26),  and  attained  the  rank  of  Colonel 
before  retiring  in  1968.  Sam  married  Edith 
Lamont  (now  deceased)  and  had  four  chil- 
dren. He  received  an  M.B.A.  from  Pacific 
Lutheran  University  in  1968.  Club  member- 
ships included  the  Kiwanis,  Shriners,  VFW, 
DAV,  Eagles  and  Elks.  Hobbies  include  am- 
ateur radio  (N7SS),  computers,  gardening, 
ballroom  dancing,  Olde  English  sheep  dogs, 
and  travel  "to  see  people  and  not  places." 
(Military  service  took  Sam  to  all  the  conti- 
nents except  Australia  and  Antarctica).  His 
motto  is:  "Stay  loose  and  think  positively  " 
Robert  Failey  states  briefly  that  he  received 
an  A.B.  from  Princeton  in  1938  and  an  M.D. 
from  Harvard  Medical  School  in  1943.  From 
1950  to  1984  Bob  practiced  medicine  in  Indi- 
anapolis except  for  two  years  (1954-56)  in 
the  U.S.  Air  Force.  On  your  class  roster, 
please  change  his  address  from  "Lino's"  to 
Lion's  Head  Drive. 

Dave  Knapp  graduated  in  1939  from 
Yale  with  a  B.A.  degree.  He  served  on  active 
duty,  USNR,  from  1941  to  1946  ending  up 
as  a  LCDR.  He  was  awarded  the  bronze  star 
in  1944.  He  and  his  wife,  Emily,  have  five 
children.  The  highlight  of  his  business  ca- 
reer was  the  presidency  and  chairmanship 
of  Stackpole  Limited,  Canada.  Dave  belongs 
to  the  Bear  Creek  Golf  Club  at  Hilton  Head, 
S.C.,  and  the  Oakville  Golf  Club,  Oakville, 
Ontario.  Dave's  hobbies  include  woodwork- 
ing and  needlepoint,  and  he  has  traveled  all 
over  the  world.  He  is  now  retired.  Charles 
Stewart  and  Virginia  list  their  address  as 
Box  7103,  Ardsley-on-Hudson,  NY  10503. 
Pete  graduated  from  Harvard  College  with 
a  B.A.  and  from  the  Law  School  with  an 


LL.B.  He  and  Virginia  have  one  son.  During 
WW  II  Pete  was  in  the  7th  Armv  Group 
with  the  rank  of  Captain.  From  1948  to  1471, 
he  was  a  partner  in  Dewey,  Ballantine, 
Bushby,  Palmer  and  Wood  and  from  1972  to 
1990  was  a  U.S.  District  Court  Judge  in  New 
York. 

Steve  Powelson  and  Esther  still  reside  in 
Les  Loges  en  Josas  near  Versailles  in  France. 
Steve  received  an  A.B.  (cum  laude)  from 
Harvard  College  and  an  M.B.A.  from  New 
York  University  Graduate  School  of  Busi- 
ness Administration.  He  is  a  C.P.A.  with 
more  than  thirty  years  of  international  fi- 
nancial experience  as  controller,  director  of 
audits  and  consultant.  He  has  mastered  six 
foreign  languages.  Positions  held  include 
senior  accountant  with  Haskins  &  Sells;  Eu- 
ropean auditor  of  CARE,  Inc.;  deputy  con- 
troller of  the  Panama  Canal  Company;  con- 
troller of  U.S.  Aid  (France);  director  of 
International  audits,  American-Standard 
(Paris,  Brussels);  vice  president  of  European 
operations,  Alden  Self-Transit  Systems  (Par- 
is); European  controller  of  the  Spalding  Di- 
vision or  Questor  Corporation  (Paris)  and 
others.  He  and  Esther  have  five  children. 
Steve  continues  with  his  recitations  from 
memory,  in  Greek,  of  any  desired  passage 
from  any  of  the  first  22  books  of  Homer's  II- 
liadi  He  has  memorized  over  14,000  words, 
a  true  rhapsodist  with  mnemonic  powers  in 
retaining  this  poetry  written  in  unrhymed 
dactylic  hexameters!  Ruth  Galvin  writes  in 
Harvard  Magazine  that  "Powelson  credits  his 
enthusiasm  lor  Hellenic  literature  to  the 
'very,  very  great  Greek  Scholar  Allen  Rog- 
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It  was  nice  "to  hear  again  from  Smitty  Curtis 
and  his  attractive  wife,  Muriel.  He  writes, 
"Muriel  and  I  are  still  retired  in  Falmouth 
on  Cape  Cod.  Retired  but  not  idle.  Sailing, 
tennis  and  volunteering  ...  We  trv  to  take 
some  trips  each  year  and  to  date^  still  re- 
main healthy."  Tom  Lawrence's  note  lets  us 
know  that  he  is  doing  consulting  work — 
"speaking  engagements  in  spots  with  golf 
courses.  Shot  my  age  about  20  times  this 
year,  so  don't  feel  too  old  yet."  He  and  wife, 
Bettie,  who  have  two  children  and  three 
grandchildren,  celebrated  their  54tft  anni- 

Your  secretary  and  his  wife,  ( lirtna,  had  a 
lovely  luncheon  at  the  Barrows  Country 
Club  in  Santa  Barbara  with  Hap  Mullin  and 


Harry  Ward  and  his  handsome  wife,  Liz. 
You  will  recall  that  Hap  went  into  teaching, 
became  assistant  headmaster  of  Dobbs,  then 
started  a  school  at  Vero  Beach  with  30  pu- 
pils, which  has  grown  to  700.  It's  called  St. 
Edwards.  What  a  success,  Hap!  He  has  been 
retired  for  a  number  of  years,  has  written 
and  published  two  text  books,  one  travel- 
ogue and  one  novel.  Now  he  concentrates 
his  life  in  Santa  Barbara  on  Tennis  and  col- 
lecting 16th  century  art  and  literature. 

Harry  Ward  has  retired  from  the  broker- 
age business,  loves  to  play  golf  and  heads 
up  the  local  Cancer  Foundation  and  also 
the  Bovs  Club  in  Santa  Barbara.  Soon  he  is 
taking  off  for  New  Zealand,  where  he  has  a 
son. 

A  short  note  from  Coco  Coe  says, 
"Couldn't  make  our  55th  reunion.  We  w  ere 
in  France  again.  Hope  vou  all  can  join  us  in 
Atlanta  for  the  1996  Olympics."  That's  a 
good  idea,  classmates. 

Your  secretary  has  received  a  copy  of  a 
letter  which  Charlie  Simon  wrote  from 
Costa  Rica  to  Barney  Hurlbutt.  It's  length 
necessitates  some  editing.  "We  have  a 
home  in  Boca  Raton,  although  my  wife  and 
I  are  Californians  at  heart  and  soul.  We  de- 
cided to  attempt  to  fulfill  a  dream  of  liv  ing 
on  an  ocean  beach  in  an  unspoiled  para- 
dise, so  I  could  finish  a  book  that  I  am  half 
way  through — it  is  actually  a  computer  sys- 
tems manual — and  my  wife  could  finish  a 
futuristic  novel  she  is  writing.  This  spot  is 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  places  we  have 
found. 

"We  are  hoping  we  could  be  at  Andover 
in  June  1990  for  reunion,  but  we  are  head- 
ing back  to  Florida  for  just  about  a  week 
and  then  we  are  going  to  Europe  and  the 
Greek  Isles  for  the  spring  and  possibly  part 
of  the  summer." 

Speaking  of  Barney,  John  X.  Healey,  Jr. 
wrote  in  November,  "About  to  drive  alone 
(no  Abbot  girls,  too  bad)  to  150  miles  below 
Acapulco  via  Canada  and  Barney  Hurl- 
butt's  piano  bar  in  Lindsborg,  Kansas. 
Hope  we  are  all  around  for  the  60th." 

You  will  recall  that  your  secretary  has 
mentioned  that  our  classmate  Lowell  Clu- 
cas  has  been  a  student  of  early  Russian- 
American  relations  and  developments  in 
Alaska.  A  letter  I  have  recently  received 
from  him  reads,  "I  returned  last  week  from 
several  davs  in  Alaska  where  I  attended  the 
opening  at  the  Anchorage  Museum  of  I  lis- 
tory  and  Art's  traveling  exhibit,  Russian 
America:  the  Forgotten  Frontier,  preceded  by 
a  two-day  symposium  on  this  subject.  The 
exhibit,  which  includes  nearly  700  items, 
many  contributed  by  various  museums  and 
institutes,  goes  next  to  Juneau  and  Oak- 
land, winding  up  in  1992  in  the  Library  of 
Congress.  On  Sunday,  18  November,  I  flew 
over  to  Kodiak  to  visit  St.  Herman's  Rus- 
sian Orthodox  Seminary  and  other  sights. 
But  the  highlight  of  the  Kodiak  trip  was  a 
fast,  cold  ride  from  Old  Harbor  up  the  Sit- 
kalidak  Strait  to  Three  Saints  Bay,  site  of 
the  firs)  permanent  Russian  settlement  in 
Alaska.  My  escorts  were  thoughtful  and 
fun  to  be  with.  Let  me  tell  vou,  the  wind 
chill  in  an  open  Boston  Whaler  on  Kodiak 
Island  in  last  November,  requires  78  levels 
of  clothing."  What  an  experience.  Clue. 

The  Alumni  Fund  is  in  the  home  stretch. 
Try  to  join  in  the  class  effort  and  send  your 
gift  to  Andover. 
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ABBOT 


Cathleen  Burns  Elmer 
2  Chestnut  St. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


'Tvvas  the  season  for  breaking  open  piggy 
banks  and  breaking  out  Gold  Cards,  when 
sugar-plum  visions  and  grandchildrens' 
wish  lists  tend  to  roll  over  anything  as  irrel- 
evant as  newsgathering.  Still  Santa  some- 
times comes  to  the  aid  of  good  little  class 
newsies,  panicked  by  imminent  deadlines. 
This  year  his  pack  dislodged  the  following 
late  bulletins: 

Lucia  Nunez  Atlas,  who,  last  September, 
joined  the  elite  hip-replacement  crowd,  is 
now  "nicely  on  the  mend"  and,  post- 
operatively invested  with  the  Ginger  Rogers 
persona,  is  "looking  for  someone  to  teach 
[her]  the  lambada."  (Step  to  the  music, 
Fred!) 

Ellie  Johnson  Du  Toit,  fearless  world 
traveler,  went  touring  again,  this  time  with 
daughters  Susan  and  Ellen,  a  trip  "totally 
planned  by  them."  Highlights  included  Cal- 
ifornia (Palo  Alto  and  San  Francisco),  Seat- 
tle (first  night  "on" — italics  hers — Mt.  Rani- 
er),  Vancouver  and  Victoria,  B.C.  (high  tea 
at  the  Empress,  "elegant,  expensive,  veddy 
British"). 

For  Ruth  Pratt  Miner,  "Life  goes  on."  In 
December,  grandson  Brooks,  a  1st  It.  in  the 
Marines,  was  enroute  to  Saudi  Arabia. 
Grandson  Brian,  enrolled  a  sparse  three- 
and-a-half  years  at  the  University  of  Flori- 
da, graduated  with  highest  honors.  (Is  Ruth 
the  only  '35er  with  great-grandchildren? 
She  has  two,  both  girls.) 

Though  Elaine  Eaton  Perine  "misses  be- 
ing part  of  the  working  world,  [she]  is  find- 
ing plenty  to  do  at  home."  Like  fooling 
around  with  her  new  IBM  PC  and  the  mi- 
crosoft program  and  laser  printer  that 
comes  with  it.  She  writes  of  being  plagued 
for  several  years  with  a  low  red  blood 
count,  but  a  couple  of  transfusions  have  left 
her  feeling  much  more  energetic.  "So  to  you 
who  give  blood  .  .  .  my  heartfelt  thanks." 
Wes,  still  with  more  than  his  share  of  the 
red  stuff,  continues,  appropriately  enough, 
with  the  Red  Cross  and  "no  sooner  resigns 
from  one  board  [than  he]  finds  himself  on 
another." 

Kate  Burns  Elmer's  Bill,  90  on  22  Janu- 
ary, had  the  first  argument  he  almost  lost. 
He  was  crossing  Andover's  infamous  Cen- 
tral Street  on  foot  when  hit  by  a  car.  He 
emerged  from  this  one-on-one  with  nothing 
more  serious  than  a  fractured  fibula  of  the 
right  leg,  was  home  from  the  hospital  in 
time  for  Christmas,  and  is  now  cruising  the 
house  handily  (or  is  that  "footily?")  helped 
by  a  cane  and  his  own  undiminished  chutz- 
pah. 

For  the  AA  faithful,  this  final  item  will 
sound  a  melancholy  note.  While  interview- 
ing applicants  for  a  household  job  (there's  a 
distressing  number  of  needy  people  out 
there  these  days)  your  correspondent  had  a 
phone  conversation  with  a  young  hopeful 
who  identified  herself  as  a  Bradford  College 
graduate.  And  for  me  the  memories  came 
flooding  back.  Of  the  "old"  Bradford,  then 
an  academy.  Of  an  historic  sisterly  rivalry  in 
sports  and  academics.  Of  "Fidelio"  and  "Le- 
onora," the  two  Beethoven-inspired  choirs, 
ours  and  theirs.  I  said  "I'm  an  Abbot  alum- 
na." (Silence  at  the  other  end  of  the  line.) 
"Abbot  Academy,"  I  repeated  hopefully,  "a 


great  girls'  preparatory  school,  perhaps  the 
greatest  ever."  (A  long,  thoughtful  pause.) 
"Never  heard  of  it,"  she  said. 


55th  REUNION! 


June  7-9, 1991 
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Drayton  Heard,  jr. 
596  Prospect  St.,  AptAA 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


"Why  not  come  back  to  Andover,  the  scene 
of  our  youth,  for  a  low-keyed,  fun  weekend 
June  7,  8,  9,  1991?"  asked  reunion  chairman 
"Bish"  in  a  letter  last  November.  Now  is  the 
time  to  firm  up  your  plans  to  come  back. 

Ax  Hammer,  on  the  strength  of  running 
into  classmates  at  the  Yale-Harvard  game  is 
going  to  be  with  us  so  he  can  enjoy  more  of 
us.  Also  at  said  annual  trek  were  Ed  Childs, 
Loring  Reed,  John  Bishop,  Bill  Hart,  Drayt 
Heard  and  spouses. 

Bish  reports  that  reunion  plans  are  com- 
ing together.  The  Rollo  Hammonds  will 
host  a  re-run  of  the  popular  Sunday  lunch- 
eon. It  was  at  this  lunch  five  years  ago  that 
Schuyler  Van  Ingen  asked  Headmaster 
Don  McNemar,  "Why  do  you  keep  follow- 
ing us?"  Answer,  quick  as  a  wink,  "because 
you  have  such  good  food."  By  the  way, 
hope  you  all  saw  the  article  "Rediscovered 
Treasures"  in  the  last  Bulletin  which  fea- 
tured Roland  Hammond's  "expertise  as  an- 
tique/ dealer  appraiser." 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Daniel 
R.  Rectanus.  Dan  was  affiliated  with  Har- 
vard for  most  of  his  medical  career  and  at 
retirement  was  chief  of  pediatrics.  The  class 
sends  condolences  to  his  wife,  Elizabeth, 
and  family.  The  nation's  older  citizens 
mourn  the  passing  of  actress  Joan  Bennett, 
and  PA  '36  extends  its  sympathy  to  David 
Wilde,  her  husband.  We  remember  with 
fondness  their  attendance  at  the  50th. 

The  Alumni  Fund  is  in  the  home  stretch, 
so  please  respond  to  Bill  Hart's  letters. 
Woody  Allen  said,  "Life  is  80  percent  just 
showing  up";  reunion  life  is  100  percent,  so 
show  up  and  enjoy.  The  first  step  is  to  say 
"yes"  on  the  reservation  form  you  have  re- 
ceived from  the  school. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


My  heartfelt  thanks  to  you  men  who  have 
forwarded  news  of  self  and  others  through- 
out 1990.  For  you  regulars,  keep  it  up.  For 
you  irregulars  and  non-communicants,  get 
with  it!  Remember,  with  each  new  issue  of 
the  Bulletin  alumni  turn  first  to  the  class 
notes. 

Ann  and  Sim  Hyde  report:  "With 
[daughter!  Beth's  arrival  ...  all  our  young 


will  be  living  here  in  the  same  old  bunga- 
low neighborhood.  So  we're  glad  we  came 
[to  San  Diego].  Bill  Quinby  writes  of  his 
European  travels  with  Connie  following  his 
trip  to  Baffin  Bay  (reported  in  the  fall  issue). 
This  super  tour  of  the  "old  countries"  in- 
cluded a  two-weeks  cruise  up  and  down  the 
Dalmation  Coast,  a  trip  to  Venice  with  son 
James  (PA  '70)  and  wife,  hiking  mountain 
trails  in  Zurich  with  Swiss  friends  and  final- 
ly joining  the  Princeton  Alumni  College  in 
Alsace. 

Jackie  and  Ed  Robie  have  been  busy  in 
1990,  observing  CARE  projects  in  Bangla- 
desh, elephant  safaris  and  river  rafting  in 
Thailand,  reunioning  with  family  in  Hilton 
Head  and  exploring  the  Norwegian  fiords. 
It's  quite  obvious  the  Robies  are  after  the 
much-coveted  Halliburton  award  for  the 
most  traveled  37er.  Watch  out  Quinbys!  Bill 
Bowne  writes  that  he  formed  a  new  VFW 
post  two  years  ago.  Bill  is  now  the  post 
commander  and  despite  eye  problems  and 
arthritis  has  managed  to  bring  order  out  of 
chaos.  Gusta  and  Gus  Thorndike  report  a 
"wonderful  week  (fall  '90)  on  Mt.  Desert, 
despite  some  foggy  weather."  Dick  Blus- 
tein  writes,  "My  oldest  grandson,  Michael 
B.  Liss,  is  now  a  senior  [at  PA].  He  entered 
as  an  upper  a  year  ago  after  having  gone  to 
Bedford  (Mass.)  High  School  for  two  years. 
He's  very  happy  at  Andover  and  is  in- 
volved in  extra-curricular  activities.  I'm 
looking  forward  to  our  55th  in  '92." 

Seen  at  the  NYC  Princeton  Club  on  3  Jan- 
uary for  a  luncheon  meeting  of  the  execu- 
tive committee  of  the  PU  class  of  1941  were 
Quinby,  Carl  Jacobs,  Chuck  Rounds  and 
Vin  Broderick.  Number  one  priority  on  the 
agenda  was  crystalizing  our  50th  reunion 
plans. 

Carl  and  Ann  enthused  over  their  two 
weeks  in  August  and  September  exploring 
the  southeastern  coast  of  Alaska  on  the  Sea 
Bird  and  are  looking  forward  to  their  up- 
coming trip  to  Mexico. 

The  Alumni  Fund  effort  for  1991  is  now 
in  its  final  stages.  Jack  Ware  his  co-agents, 
Non-Sibi  agent  Quinby  and  endowment 
agent  Wayne  Anderson,  appreciate  from 
your  scribe  this  gentle  reminder  that  the 
Alumni  Fund  is  in  the  home  stretch,  and 
they  need  your  support. 

It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  the  death  of 
our  classmate  George  Gifford  Symes,  Jr.  on 
27  August  1990  at  St.  Luke's  Hospital,  Kan- 
sas City,  Missouri.  George  was  on  the  varsi- 
ty soccer  team,  sang  in  the  choir  and  glee 
club  and  was  president  of  the  radio  club.  At 
Yale  he  earned  a  soccer  "Y"  and  graduated 
with  an  AB  in  economics.  George  was  active 
in  the  Society  for  Advancement  of  Manage- 
ment, being  a  charter  member  and  director 
of  the  Bridgeport,  Conn.,  chapter,  and  later 
of  the  Kansas  City,  Mo.,  chapter.  Before  his 
retirement  he  was  senior  consultant  for  Cor- 
liss V.  Little  &  Co.,  Kansas  City.  His  widow, 
Kathleen  H.  Symes  writes  me  this  touching 
personal  note:  "George  and  I  met  in  1935 
when  he  was  at  Andover  and  I  was  a  stu- 
dent at  Rogers  Hall,  Lowell,  Mass.  At  that 
time  he  was  a  member  of  the  glee  club, 
which  came  to  our  school  for  annual  con- 
certs. The  tea  dances  at  Andover  were  de- 
lightful, as  I  recall."  To  Mrs.  Symes,  daugh- 
ter Kathleen  Symes  Porter,  sister  Dorothy 
Symes  Vaughan  and  one  grandson,  the  class 
extends  its  heartfelt  sympathies. 
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Frances  Connelly  Dowd 
3  Hillside  Avenue 
Amesbury,  MA  01913 


Anne  Sawyer  Greene  and  her  husband, 
Jack,  were  on  a  cruise  to  Denmark,  Finland, 
Poland  and  Russia  last  June  and  ran  into 
Martha  Sweeney  Read  and  her  husband 
taking  the  same  cruise.  Anne  reports  that 
"After  50  vears  we  had  quite  a  reunion!" 

Ruthie  Hill  Haberland  and  Roy  had  a 
great  trip  last  September  to  Czechoslovakia, 
Hungary  and  Yugoslavia.  In  August  they 
went  to  San  Francisco  and  then  to  the 
Grand  Canyon  and  Tucson.  They  expect  to 
spend  the  holidays  with  their  three  sons 
and  their  families. 

Jay  Partridge  Harrison  reports  that  their 
life  seems  to  be  in  a  definite  pattern  of  trav- 
el and  community  service.  She  and  her  hus- 
band, Sydney,  had  a  wonderful  expedition- 
type  cruise  to  Indonesia  last  June  exploring 
the  remote  islands  looking  for  birds.  In  Sep- 
tember they  expect  to  visit  Kay  Forbush 
Bass  and  George  at  Boothbav  Harbor,  Me. 
Jav's  grandson  is  a  freshman  at  UCal  Berke- 
ley. 

Bar  Randolph  Bowman  and  Gus  are  en- 

joj  ing  retirement  in  Seabrook,  Texas,  on  the 
Gulf.  Bar  signed  up  for  a  computer  course 
at  the  local  junior  college,  so  that  she  could 
print  her  letters  on  the  word  processor.  She 
had  a  pool  party  for  all  the  grandchildren 
last  summer  and  a  jolly  good  time  was  had 
by  all. 

Bobbie  Daniels  Goodman  has  six  grand- 
children, three  boys  and  three  girls.  She  and 
her  husband,  Norman,  were  looking  for- 
ward to  a  trip  to  India  for  a  month  in  No- 
vember. Bobbie  had  a  wonderful  recovery 
from  surgery  two  years  ago  and  still  gar- 
dens and  paints. 

Betty  Inman  Kirkpatrick  and  husband 
have  changed  their  permanent  address  to 
2354  Windermere  Lane,  Orange  City,  FL 
32763  as  travel  to  and  from  Nova  Scotia  was 
too  difficult.  Betty  is  confined  to  a  wheel- 
chair because  of  a  locomotor  dysfunction — 
a  side  effect  from  a  lung  cancer  cure  in  1984. 
She  is  able  to  do  craft  work  and  does  lots  of 
reading.  Her  family  is  spread  to  sundry 
compass  points.  So  far,  only  one  great 
grandchild! 

It  is  with  great  sadness  that  I  report  the 
death  of  our  classmate  Alice  Brennan  Rock 
on  30  October  1990.  Alice  died  at  home  in 
North  Andover  where  she  had  been  born 
and  raised.  After  Abbot  she  attended  Trin- 
ity College  in  Washington,  D.C.,  graduating 
in  1941. 

Alice  was  the  widow  of  William  F.  Rock, 
former  North  Andover  committeeman,  and 
mother  of  the  late  William  F.  Rock,  Jr.  Her 
family  members  include  sons,  Timothy, 
Christopher,  Paul,  Stephen,  Peter  and  a 
daughter,  Mary  Alice.  She  had  five  grand- 
children. The  class  extends  its  deepest  sym- 
pathy to  the  Rock  family. 


riQ  /.  Read  Murphy 

JO  81  Waterside  Line 

PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06107 

The  price  of  riches:  I  am  inundated  with  let- 
ters and  clippings  so  I'll  have  to  be  as  mono- 


syllabic as  you  all  know  I  can  be. 

A  lovely  and  well-earned  encomium 
about  Tim  Ireland,  written  by  Charter  Trus- 
tee Mel  Chapin  '36,  appeared  in  the  sum- 
mer Bulletin.  What  this  guy  has  done  for  PA 
and  for  '38  is  overwhelming.  Scratch  Kra- 
nichfeld,  who  missed  the  Scotland  trip  (see 
below),  writes  briefly  of  good  health  and 
best  wishes,  and  is  off  for  Florida  and  Arizo- 
na in  February.  George  Tooker  is  still  paint- 
ing and  had  a  show  at  Marisa  del  Re  in  No- 
vember. (Unfortunately  he  did  not  tell  me 
where  that  was  .  .  .  I'm  sure  I  should  know!) 
The  year  ended  badly  for  the  Damon  Cart- 
ers with  a  house  fire  26  December  and  a 
two-month  repair  job.  They  have  taken  in 
Princeton  "mini's"  and  a  visit  to  the  Turkish 
coast.  He  works  on  low-income  housing  for 
the  elderly  in  New  Hampshire,  and  sees 
Rowbotham  and  Lowell.  (Will  the  latter 
please  write  me?)  Nat  Abelson  wrote  in 
May  with  a  clipping  I've  mislaid,  but  this  is 
explained  by  his  summary,  "Elaine  and  I 
are  o.k.  and  somewhat  amazed  at  how  old 
we  are."  Received  an  unhappy  piece  of 
news  from  Pat  Flournoy:  Pat  has  Parkin- 
son's disease.  This  forced  him  to  sell  his 
home  in  Denver  and  take  up  full-time  resi- 
dency in  Florida.  Andy  Palmer  reports  a 
second  cataract  operation  and  the  training 
of  a  mutt  named  Leo.  Otherwise  fine. 

Dick  Rising  says  he's  glad  to  know  an- 
other non-golfer  (me),  referring  to  the  mini- 
reunion  in  Scotland,  24  September-4  Octo- 
ber 1990.  In  attendance:  Burns*,  Dearborn, 
Hagedom.  Henry*,  Kausel,  F.  Kent,  Lee, 
Murphy,  Rowbotham,  Viney,  Wilhelm, 
and  Peter  and  Jean  McKee  were  present 
('without  wife).  What  a  group.  The  Vineys, 
with  a  strong  assist  from  the  Kausels,  did  all 
the  highly  successful  planning.  We  were 
four  days  each  at  North  Berwick,  St.  An- 
drews (Dundee),  and  Troon.  The  weather 
was  atrocious  but  if  it  dampened  (soaked) 
our  bodies,  it  did  not  dampen  our  spirits. 
The  non-golfers  were  provided  with  a  bus 
to  tour  the  cities  and  countryside  ot  south- 
ern Scotland.  Rated  off  that  trip  I  can  say, 
with  all  due  immodesty,  that  our  class  has 
married  some  of  the  nicest  women.  What  an 
addition  they  were,  as  were  the  McKees.  I 
hadn't  seen  Charlie  Henry  since  1938.  Char- 
lie spent  many  years  as  a  town  manager, 
and  is  now  active  in  an  association  of  the 
same.  Burns  has  a  recipe  for  a  mean  martini: 
I'm  guessing  4  oz.  gin,  1  gram  TNT  and 
some  miscellaneous  flavoring.  Jane  Kausel 
is  a  great  pianist.  Barbara  and  Theo  Hage- 
dorn  and  Kausel  sang  some  great  songs  in 
German.  We  won't  discuss  the  costs.  The 
Kents  and  Murphys  toured  west  and  north 
Scotland  for  a  week  before  that  group  ar- 
rived, getting  all  the  way  (with  some  vocal 
feminine  opposition)  to  John  O'Groats. 

Dave  Williams  sent  a  clipping  about  a 
movie  called  E.R.N,  being  made  from  his 
book  on  his  black  tank  battalion,  the  761st 
(the  book  was  titled  Eleanor  Roosevelt's  Nig- 
gers.) This  unit  got  a  Presidential  Unit  Cita- 
tion in  1978,  after  years  of  effort  by  Dave 
and  others.  Dave  has  written  another  book, 
Irish  Billy  Conn,  the  Pittsburgh  Kid,  and  is 
working  on  another.  Art  Whitehill,  retired 
from  teaching  in  Hawaii,  is  doing  consult- 
ing work  in  labor-management  and  is  about 
to  publish  a  book  Japanese  Management:  Tra- 
dition and  Transition.  His  wife,  Lynn,  is  a 
staff  manager  for  GTE  Hawaiian'  Tel.  Co. 


Sumner  Smith  and  Marty  picked  strawber- 
ries at  Rowbotham's  place  in  Sugar  Hill, 
N.H.  He  hadn't  heard  from  Kent  in  some 
months  and  hoped  he  was  o.k.  The  Smiths 
have  attended  11  elderhostels  in  two 
years — Alaska  to  Norway.  He  is  now  on  a 
local  Council  on  Aging.  Visits  from  family 
filled  their  house  in  August.  Harry  Adri- 
ance  sent  a  10  November  1937  Phtllipian. 
How  times  have  changed — four  of  the  five 
front  page  columns  were  given  over  to 
sports.  He  and  Sally  spent  three  weeks  hik- 
ing in  the  high  Alps  in  September,  and  were 
headed  for  Bermuda  in  November. 

Hugh  Smallen  died  11  June  1990.  I  had 
not  known  Hugh,  but  did  talk  to  him  at  the 
time  we  did  the  yearbook.  He  had  been  at 
PA  only  briefly  and  had  practiced  architec- 
ture in  New  Canaan,  Conn.  Our  sympathies 
are  extended  to  his  wife  and  family. 

Henry  Hardy  died  in  April  1990.  He  had 
been  a  time-study  engineer  and  after  retire- 
ment did  part-time  teaching  in  Townsend, 
N.H.  He  had  been  active  in  town  activities. 


39 

PHILLIPS 


Elias  Clark 
155  Bradln/ Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Received  a  splendid  letter  from  Dick  Whit- 
tington  in  which  he  reports  that  he  is  mak- 
ing his  home  in  Hong  Kong  with  frequent 
visits  to  China  in  pursuit  of  his  goal  to  teach 
illiterate  Chinese,  to  read  and  write  their 
own  language.  He  concedes  that  the  task  is 
immense,  inasmuch  as  there  are  200  to  250 
million  illiterate  Chinese,  and  the  mainland 
govenment  has  shown  little  interest  in  solv- 
ing the  problem.  He  gets  help  from  the 
Christian  churches,  and,  although  progress 
is  slow,  he  sounds  like  an  upbeat  man  with 
a  mission.  He  enclosed  two  clippings  from 
the  Hong  Kong  Morning  Post  recording  his 
victories  in  the  65-and-over  category  in  400, 
800  and  1,500  metre  track  races.  He  does 
our  generation  proud. 

I'm  grateful  to  Gordie  Tuttle  for  news  of 
Jack  Pulleyn.  Jack  visited  Gordie  in  Darien 
last  summer  for  several  days  of  golf  and 
philosophizing.  From  Gordie's  report  and  a 
follow-up  call  to  Jack  for  details,  I  learned 
that  after  the  War,  Jack  received  his  Ph.D.  in 
French  from  the  University  of  Minnesota 
and  was  a  professor  of  French  at  various 
times  at  Minnesota  and  the  Universities  of 
Akron  and  Toledo.  He  is  now  retired,  living 
with  his  second  wife,  Laura,  on  Kiawah  Is- 
land outside  of  Charleston,  S.C.,  and  he 
keeps  busy  serving  as  head  of  the  residents' 
association,  visiting  his  three  children  and 
four  grandchildren  and  playing  lots  of  golf. 
Gordie  disputes  Jack's  claim  that  his  golf 
skills  are  deteriorating,  noting  that  Jack  is  in 
great  shape  and  a  powerful  competitor. 
Gordie  reports  a  full  life,  serving  as  a  trus- 
tee of  the  Darien  (Conn.)  library  and  of  the 
Land  Trust,  traveling  extensively — last  fall 
to  Russia  and  last  winter  to  Indonesia  and 
Thailand — playing  paddle  and  regular  ten- 
nis as  well  as  golf,  reading,  and  visiting 
family  and  friends. 

Classmates  are  involved  in  a  variety  of 
good  works.  Ralph  Smith,  on  behalf  of  DA- 
COR  (Diplomatic  and  Counselor  Officers 
Retired),  is  organizing  a  conference  on  Latin 
America,  with  a  particular  focus  on  popula- 
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tion  and  migration  problems,  to  be  held  in 
Washington  next  January.  Joe  Phelan  is  one 
of  the  moving  forces  in  the  bid  to  bring  to 
Atlanta  in  the  year  2000  the  international 
convention  of  recovering  alcoholics.  The 
event  will  mark  a  65th  anniversary  and  is 
expected  to  have  over  100,000  people  in  at- 
tendance. A  call  to  Atlanta  gave  me  the  op- 
portunity to  have  a  most  pleasant  chat  with 
Elaine,  who  reported  (and  now  I  am  taking 
a  few  liberties)  that  "Joe,  the  darn  fool,  was 
out  playing  golf  in  the  dark  and  rain  with 
the  temperature  in  the  thirties."  Howard 
Mason  was  elected  to  honorary  life  mem- 
bership, one  of  only  18  to  be  so  honored,  in 
the  Northeastern  Loggers'  Association  for 
contributions  to  forestry  and  the  forest 
products  industry  at  the  association's  meet- 
ing last  April  in  Springfield,  Mass. 

John  Sullivan  writes  of  his  distress  at 
having  missed  the  50th  reunion  because  an 
acting  engagement  intervened.  John  and  his 
wife,  Anne,  are  now  living  in  the  "gorgeous 
countryside"  of  Abingdon,  Va„  "a  long  way 
from  our  34-year  residency  in  New  Jersey." 
He  is  continuing  his  career  interest  in  the 
theater,  where  he  is  known  professionally 
as  Jean  O'Sullivan,  "a  name  reclaimed  from 
my  grandparents,"  and  makes  occasional 
trips  to  New  York  to  take  in  the  shows, 
much  to  the  delight  of  Anne. 

I  note  with  sadness  the  deaths  of  Bob 
Black  on  18  August  1989,  and  Norris 
McGowen  on  26  August  1989.  The  class  ex- 
tends its  sympathy  to  their  families. 


Dick  Schueler  recently  got  some  tremen- 
dous ink  in  the  Wellesley  newspaper  con- 
cerning his  highly  successful  34-year-old 
clothing  business.  In  1956  he  formed  the 
John  Douglas  chain  of  stores  which  has 
been  a  fashion  leader  ever  since.  They  "spe- 
cialize in  the  basics  but  offer  a  rather  young- 
er, exciting  and  spirited  look."  Swing  by 
Wellesley  someday  and  feast  on  the  tremen- 
dous assortment  offered  at  John  Douglas. 
Yes,  this  is  the  same  Dick  Schueler  who  has 
taken  over  the  chairmanship  of  our  next  re- 
union. With  such  a  consummate  manager  at 
the  helm,  we  can  count  on  another  terrific 
event  in  1995. 

John  Kubie  and  I  have  met  several  times 
in  New  York  recently.  Beth  and  I  dined  with 
Bob  Anderson  and  several  friends  at  his 
lovely  home  in  Washington  on  5  October. 
Bob's  very  busy  in  international  business 
consulting,  especially  in  France.  Sherwood 
Finley  wrote  that  he  and  Betty  are  healthy 
again  and  back  in  Florida  for  the  fall  and 
winter.  George  Allen  Moberly  sent  me  a 
good  photo  of  himself,  Fuzz  Furse  and  me 
at  our  reunion.  Tuck  Burnam  and  Buffie 
are  in  Vero  Beach,  a  great  place  to  be  in  the 
cold  weather.  Tommy  Lewis  is  forsaking 
his  "I  was  born  to  retire"  theme  and  dived 
back  into  the  real  estate  business.  Jerry  Pres- 
ton wrote  saying  how  much  he  enjoyed  the 
superb  class  book  Pete  Jennison  prepared 
for  our  reunion. 

1  am  sad  to  report  that  our  friend  and 
classmate,  Carl  F.  Spaeth,  Jr.,  who  lived  in 
Jackson,  Michigan,  died  in  December. 


Dean  Naff  Pugh,  Mary  Howard  Nutting 

and  her  husband,  also  Phyllis  Crocker  Eng- 
land and  Ann  Rivinius  Wild  and  others. 
After  the  reunion,  she  visited  her  daughter 
Deb  in  Newburyport. 

Sue  also  enclosed  a  letter  from  Jean  Moir 
Miller's  daughter  that  was  dictated  to  her 
by  Jean.  I  will  quote  from  that  letter. 

"Jean,  unfortunately,  has  Huntington's 
disease  and  therefore  needs  extensive  pro- 
fessional help  and  will  be  moving  to  a  care 
facility.  Her  memories  of  Abbot  have  not 
left  her  and  she  reflects  on  them  often:  'I've 
been  lucky  to  enjoy  a  good  education  and 
had  the  pleasure  to  continue  educating  my- 
self each  day.  The  time  has  passed  much  too 
quickly.'"  Jean's  husband  died  in  1981.  She 
continues  to  keep  up  with  the  world 
through  papers  and  books.  She  joined  the 
DAR,  and  took  a  weeks'  vacation  in  London 
in  1982  with  her  oldest  child,  Laura,  who  re- 
sides in  New  York  City,  so  she  visits  often 
and  sees  the  sights.  Her  two  grandchildren 
in  N.Y.  are  Samuel,  7,  and  Nathaniel,  3,  and 
she  loves  being  with  them.  Her  next  oldest, 
Hedden,  lives  in  Massachusetts,  and  when 
she  visits  them,  she  enjoys  excursions  to  his- 
torical homes.  Jean  has  two  other  sons, 
John  and  Douglas.  John  is  married  and  he 
and  his  family  live  in  Pennsylvania  Dutch 
country.  Douglas,  a  Wharton  Business 
School  graduate,  is  busy  with  commercial 
real  estate  in  Delaware.  She's  proud  of  their 
accomplishments,  as  she  should  be. 

Please  keep  writing  with  your  news.  I'd 
hate  to  leave  our  space  blank  any  time. 
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Prcscott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 
441  Lexington  Avenue 
"  Suite  1109 
New  York,  NY  10017 


Fritz  Goerner  and  Carmen  wrote  from 
Hamburg  that  they  had  enjoyed  their  50th 
reunion  visit  very  much.  Lint  Bell  visited 
the  Hill  this  past  fall  for  the  Andover- 
Deerfield  football  game  and  had  a  visit  with 
Phil  Allen  '29,  his  English  teacher  in  his 
lower  middle  year.  Mabe  Childs  and  Sally 
and  Dave  Gile  and  Patsy  did  some  Europe- 
an travelling  in  October  visiting  Walt  Cur- 
ley  and  Taitsie  in  Paris.  In  November  Pres 
Bush  visited  Tokyo,  Shanghai,  Hong  Kong, 
London  (where  Beth  joined  him)  and  Paris 
before  returning  to  New  York.  The  Shang- 
hai stop  was  particularly  exciting  because 
he  played  the  Shanghai  International  Golf  & 
Country  Club  course,  the  one  he  has  been 
developing  with  Japanese  and  Chinese  part- 
ners. It  has  a  magnificent  clubhouse,  a  fabu- 
lous golf  course  and  practice  facilities,  nine 
beautiful  grass  tennis  courts  and  three  all- 
weather  courts,  plus  swimming  and  water 
sport  facilities.  Golfing  classmates  are  in  for 
a  treat  when  they  visit  the  club  which  opens 
officially  in  May  1991.  In  Paris,  Beth  and 
Pres  also  visited  the  Curleys — as  usual, 
most  gracious  hosts.  They  took  a  one-day 
trip  from  Paris  to  the  Normandy  beaches, 
which  they  had  been  eager  to  see  for  so 
many  years.  The  Giles  and  the  Childs  had 
also  made  that  visit  and  all  were  tremen- 
dously impressed  with  the  beauty  of  it  and 
the  magnitude  of  the  allied  achievements  in 
establishing  the  beachheads  there. 


40 

ABBOT 


Marietta  Meyer  Ekberg 
912  North  Fourth  St. 
Bismarck,  ND  58501 


Hello,  again.  I'm  still  feeling  quite  new  as 
your  class  secretary.  Andrea  Warburg 
Kaufman  wrote  me  a  very  dear  letter  and 
told  of  having  hip  surgery  also;  we  both 
agree,  it's  truly  a  miracle  operation.  She  said 
she  spends  several  days  a  week  as  a  volun- 
teer m  a  large  hospital  in  Los  Angeles;  that's 
certainly  passing  on  what  you've  received. 

Mary  Chase  Foster  passed  on  an  August 
letter  from  Betty  Ellis  Chase.  She  said' she 
leads  a  "just-plain-busv  life,"  with  volun- 
teer work,  many  visitors  and  much  travel- 
ling. Sounds  like  she's  commuting  a  few- 
times  every  year  to  the  East  Coast,  and  does 
business  in  Colorado.  Happily,  besides  all 
this  activity,  she  took  a  cruise  to  Cape  Horn 
and  through  the  Straits  of  Magellan  last  Oc- 
tober. Let's  hear  how  that  went,  Betty.  Betty 
has  four  grandsons,  ages  two  months  to  five 
years,  and  she  says  she  really  felt  old  when 
a  son  recently  commented  that  he  had  only 
two  more  years  before  retirement.  She's  so 
happy  in  Truckee,  California,  for  it's  a  great 
retirement  area  and  she's  near  her  sons  and 
their  families.  Thanks  for  writing,  Betty. 

Sue  Place  Duncan  sent  me  a  wonderful 
letter.  Thanks  so  much,  "roomie."  Sue  en- 
joyed the  Abbot  reunion,  said  she  missed 
me,  which  was  nice  to  hear.  She  talked 
about  going  to  visit  Abbot;  it  was  enlighten- 
ing. The  trees  were  much  larger,  some 
buildings  were  run-down  and  others  looked 
spic-and-span  new.  She  thoroughly  enjoyed 
seeing  Libby  Travis  Sollenberger,  Mary 


50th  REUNION! 

June  7-9, 1991 
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Thomas  B.  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  N]  08540 


Our  50th  reunion  is  just  a  few  months  off. 
You  have  received  your  first  letter  with  a 
questionnaire  and  reunion  reservation  form, 
and  your  reunion  committee  hopes  that  \  on 
have  responded  in  the  affirmative.  Larry 
Blood  is  hard  at  work  in  New  Hampshire 
compiling  the  information  for  our  reunion 
book,  and  any  help  you  can  give  him  will  be 
appreciated.  Our  counterparts  from  Abbot 
are  also  busy  with  their  plans.  It  is  shaping 
up  as  a  great  event.  Please  don't  miss  it. 

A  large  group  of  us  spent  an  interesting 
weekend  at  the  school.  Buck  Bradley  was 
our  leader  as  we  went  over  your  names  so 
that  we  can  ask  each  of  you  for  a  special 
50th  reunion  gift.  He  is  anxious  to  better  the 
record  of  classes  around  us,  and  the  rest  of 
us  agreed  with  his  intentions.  Judge  Claude 
Davis,  our  class  agent,  came  all  the  way 
from  Illinois  to  lend  his  support.  Others 
were  David  Carter  from  New  Haven,  Joe 
Vaamonde  from  Norwalk,  our  hard- 
working, former  class  agent,  Bill  Knauss, 
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and  Mel  Weiner  from  Andover  (although 
Mel  is  spending  more  and  more  time  in 
Maine  these  days),  Larry  Blood  and  the  co- 
chairman  of  the  reunion  with  me,  Ernie 
Stockwell,  from  Dover,  Mass.  Please  join 
with  us  and  send  in  your  special  gift. 

Bill  Knauss  wrote  to  me  about  a  visit  he 
had  with  Jerry  Ziegler  at  Cornell  recently. 
Bill  is  promoting  the  reunion  actively,  and 
Jerry  is  planning  to  come  back  unless  a  high 
priority  professional  obligation  takes  him 
away  from  Ithaca  and  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try. While  flying  out  to  California  in  Octo- 
ber, I  happened  to  sit  next  to  a  colleague  of 
Jerry's  and  gave  him  a  message  to  deliver  to 
Jerry  about  the  reunion.  We  will  try  to  con- 
tact all  of  you  before  June.  Stan  Howard 
writes  from  his  condo  in  Westford,  Mass., 
that  he  retired  in  1985  and  moved  after  37 
years  in  Concord.  He  has  three  married 
sons  and  seven  grandchildren,  the  last  two, 
twin  boys.  Stan  will  be  an  active  grandpar- 
ent chasing  those  youngsters  around.  Bill 
Cooke  has  also  written  to  say  that  he  and 
Dottie  are  considering  returning  in  June. 
They  lead  a  very  active  life  in  Delaware 
where  she  is  a  Republican  leader  and  VP  of 
the  Delaware  Council  for  International  Visi- 
tors. Bill  conducts  Bible  study  programs  in 
prisons.  They  have  decided  to  remain  in 
Delaware,  and  they  have  kind  words  for 
their  governor,  Mike  Castle,  who  also  hap- 
pens to  be  one  of  my  favorite  former  stu- 
dents. The  world  shrinks  bv  the  minute. 
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James  McE.  Brown 
RFD  #3  Box  70-1 
Montauk  Ave. 
Stonington,  CT  06378 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Win/ 
Savannah,  GA  31411 
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ABBOT 


Emily  Mills  Courtice 
730  Linden  Avenue 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


We  have  already  received  one  bulletin  from 
our  reunion  committee  as  the  event  draws 
closer  and  closer.  Do  add  your  name  to  the 
list  if  you  have  not  already  planned  to  <  ome 
to  the  50th.  Those  who  have  are:  Nancy 
Whittier  Atkinson,  Jo  Hartwell  Bodding- 
ton,  Joan  Waugh  Campbell,  Emily  Mills 
Courtice,  Phyllis  Campbell  Crowell,  Peg 
Little  Dice,  Mimi  Calder  Dunn,  Bev 
Brooks  Floe,  Dorie  Jones  Hannegan,  Sue 
Long-Reed,  Addie  Waterhouse  McKay, 
Marnie  Martin,  Mary  Martin  Meredith, 
Verniece  Moody  Bishop,  Martha  Tyer  Cur- 
tis, Jane  F.  Fisher,  Joyce  Curran  Nunez, 
Nancy  Kelley  Park,  Frannie  Troub  Rob- 
erts, Nancy  Eccles  Roome,  Joan  List  Van 
Ness,  Julie  Nelson  Williams,  Jane  Philbin 
Wood,  Dottie  White  Wicker  and  La  Purcell 
Wilson.  Add  your  na 
list! 

The  Alumni  Fund  Campaign  is  in  its 
home  stretch.  Just  a  nudge  in  case  this  has 
slipped  your  mind. 

As  I  Write  this,  Ellie  Rafton  Gordon's 
name  does  not  appear  above.  I  hope  she 
joins  the  ranks  before  June.  I  do  know  that 
she  has  enjoyed  a  great  seven  weeks  aboard 
their  boat  Folly  and  reunions  with  family 
and  friends  in  New  Hampshire  and  Massa- 
chusetts. 

That's  it  from  me  until  June! 


nis  impr 


From  Tuck  Asbury  in  Cincinnati  comes  the 
news  that  he  is  still  clinical  professor  of  oph- 
thalmology at  Cincinnati  Medical  School 
and  is  also  involved  in  thoroughbred  breed- 
ing and  racing  with  Ed  Andrews  '42  as  one 
of  his  partners.  Jack  Pidgeon  sent  me  a 
long,  interesting  article  about  his  wife,  Bar- 
bam  Hater,  who  made  a  gallant  but  unsuc- 
cessful run  for  the  governorship  of  Penns)  1- 
vania.  From  the  article  she  sounds  like  a 
shoo-in  the  next  time.  T.  K.  Irwin  reports 
from  Hawaii,  the  island  of  Kauai,  that  he 
and  his  wife,  Betty,  have  six  children  and  14 
grandchildren  and  walk  four  miles  a  day  on 
the  beach.  Jim  Moore,  still  a  lawyer  in 
Blacksbury,  Va.,  serves  on  his  local  board  of 
supervisors  and  takes  extended  Western 
camping  trips  with  his  wife  and  grandchil- 
dren. Phil  Drake's  50th  Reunion  Committee 
met  again  in  October.  A  report  on  this  meet- 
ing was  sent  to  all  of  you  by  Phil.  Please  re- 
member that  all  gifts  to  the  school  from  now 
on  count  toward  the  class  gift. 

As  part  of  the  1993  reunion  yearbook  be- 
ing prepared  by  Skip  Ordeman,  I  have 
agreed  to  prepare  the  necrology  section  of 
the  book.  I  would  like  to  hear  from  anyone 
u  ho  tan  give  me  some  details  of  the  life  of 
those  who  have  died. 

Thanks  to  a  tip  from  Ben  Hammer  1 
tuned  in  the  "Today  Show"  and  had  the 
pleasure  of  watching  Lou  Hudner  give  his 
views  on  our  involvment  in  the  Gulf.  Lou 
was  chosen  along  with  two  other  Medal-of- 
1  lonor  w  inners  to  speak  on  the  subject.  You 
looked  good,  Lou,  and  the  class  is  proud  of 
you. 

I  am  sorry  to  report  that  Ted  Eschholz 
died  in  June.  A  resident  of  Potomac,  Md., 
and  a  graduate  of  Dartmouth,  Ted  was  a  ca- 
reer marine  colonel,  retiring  in  1980.  The 
class  extends  its  sympathy  to  his  family. 


4-2  Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch 

^J  .    72  Alcott  Road 


ABBOT 


Concord,  MA  01742 


Word  from  Helen  Barss  Schneider  tells  of 
her  retirement  from  the  bank  and  hei  pie. is 
ure  therein,  ami  of  the  April  death  of  her  la- 
ther, fondly  remembered  by  many  of  us 
from  Abbot  days.  We  offer  our  sympathy, 
Sedgie.  Her  mother  is  in  a  nursing' home  15 
miles  away  and  the  Andover  house  has 
been  sold.  With  such  organization,  she  will 
be  squared  awav  to  enjoy  our  50th  reunion 
in  June  1993.  Remember,  it  is  not  too  early 
for  you  to  plan  for  that!  After  all,  your  corn- 
behalf. 

Janet  Seaton  Humphrey  last  September  in 
Ashland,  Kentucky,  where  she  had  lived  all 
her  life.  She  had  no  close  relatives.  That  her 
Abbot  years  had  been  an  important  part  of 
her  life  was  confirmed  by  her  generous  be- 
quest to  the  school. 


Catching  up  from  behind  (typical):  A  note 
from  Doug  Bomeisler,  anent  a  photo  we 
found  of  dancing  school  days,  says  he's 
alive  and  well  in  NYC,  wedded  to  Anne 
Kniffen  and  still  senior  vp-ing  an  ad  agency 
in  the  Apple.  Our  envy  remains  that  he  was 
bigger,  more  dashing,  learned  the  one-two- 
side  together  in  half  the  time  it  took  us,  and, 
w  ith  Pete  Roome,  taught  us  to  give  up  loot- 
ball.  Also  the  first  pipe-bomb  maker  we 
knew  (details  on  request).  John  Kellett 
wrote  a  neat  word  picture  of  the  economic- 
summit  last  summer  in  Houston,  where  the 
opening  ceremony  was  outdoors  in  the  heat. 
Being  Texas,  they  air-conditioned  the  out- 
doors. Neat  trick.  John  had  his  Andy- 
Warhol-15-minutes-of  fame  in  an  interview 
on  National  Public  Radio  on  his  interest  in 
the  works  of  Albert  Roussel.  He  and  we 
approach  the  political  scene  under  different 
flags,  but  agree  completely  on  the  damage 
done  by  the  economic  debauchery  of  the  last 
decade  and,  as  he  prophetically  put  it,  the 
failure/lack  of  Middle  East  and  energy  poli- 
cies. An  ex-Exxonian,  he  knows  whereof. 

To  his  many,  previously  reported  civic 
and  corporate  responsibilities,  Gib  Reese 

ing  by  the  folks'  on  the  Hill.  Terms  of  entic- 
ing endearment  being  his  "effective,  caring, 
enthusiastic,  handsome  and  well- 
coordinated"  self,  some  of  which  is  correct. 
In  a  classically  witty  response,  he  regretted 
the  invite  in  favor  of  raising  five  mill  for  a 
performing  arts  center  in  Newark,  Ohio, 
noting  he  was  removed  from  our  class  in  '43 
in  favor  of  the  Army  Med  Corps,  where  his 
shield  was  ,i  bedpan  with  a  Red  <  ross  paint- 
ed thereon.  Worked.  Back  to  prophecy:  Joe 
Reisler,  last  [une,  worried  aboul  the  force 
reduction  in  the  Marine  Corps  and  our  usu- 
al lack  of  preparation  to  fight  a  war.  Faithful 
to  The  Halls  Of,  Joe  still  belongs  to  three 
Corps  organizations,  enjoys  the  monthly 
check,  and  buys  Marine  shorts  and  skivvies, 
which  the  Navy  considers  very  important 
for  Marines. 

Now  comes  Stearns  Ellis,  a  welcome 
note  from  SFO,  where  he  has  retired  from 
real  estate  brokerage,  travels  extensively, 
watches  over  a  growing  brood  of  nieces, 
nephew  s  and  then  i  hildren,  tends  a  big  \  k 
torian  house  and  garden.  Promises  to  be 
back  in  '94.  How  about  you?  With  assist 
from  Roger  Strong,  news  keeps  pouring  in 
about  the  doubtfully  rich  and  doubtlessly 
famous  Sam  Arnold,  flooding  the  Rockies 
with  good  food  and  personality,  teaching 
Julia  Child.  Full  page  in  the  The  New  York 
Times  with  recipes  for  stuffed  steak  and 
Bowl  of  the  Wife  of  Kit  Carson  (?);  things 

powder,  bombon  article  m  Hosi  magazine 
noting  his  beginning  efforts  on  a  sterno 
stove  at  PA.  (So  much  for  you,  Bob  Leake.) 
Never  knew  a  guy  who  had  a  live  bear  rug 
to  keep  him  warm.  (Again,  details  on  re- 
quest.) 

A  salute  from  all  of  us  to  Bill  Boeschen- 
stein,  who  retired  in  October  from  the  And- 
over  board  ot  trustees.  Hill  joined  (he  board 
in  1971  and  was  instrumental  in  getting  vi- 
tal deferred  maintenance  back  under  con- 
trol and  in  running  the  Building  and  Abbot 
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Campus  Committees.  Few  people  have 
done  as  much  as  he  in  hard  work  from  the 
inside  and  in  less  well  known  substantial 
support  from  the  outside.  An  outstanding 
job  to  keep  the  school  an  outstanding  place. 

Pot  Pourri:  Tom  McGowan  has  joined  us 
in  retirement  from  his  work  for  the  NY  State 
Dept.  of  Labor.  Big  Moore  has  gone  one 
ahead  of  us  with  a  third  grandchild,  but  the 
two  of  us  combined  will  never  catch  Brew- 
ster or  Parker.  Sympathy  to  Victor  Kiam  on 
a  not-too-robust  season  for  the  Pats  and  es- 
pecially for  muckraking  attacks  by  the  press 
after  the  ridiculous  locker  room  incident. 
Jeez!  What  if  a  male  reporter  approached 
Zina  Garrison  in  the  shower?  The  Sagars 
eased  off  from  the  tough  life  in  Pompano 
for  a  trip  to  Bermuda. 

Speaking  of  Chas,  the  '90-91  Alumni 
Fund  drive  will  be  coming  to  a  close  when 
you  read  this.  The  needs  are  greater,  the 
goals  higher.  If  you  have  to  choose  between 
sending  the  school  a  fiver  or  sending  us  a 
fillip,  do  the  former.  We'll  invent  something 
nice  to  say  about  you. 

The  deadline  for  these  trivia  is  a  few  days 
ahead  of  the  Deadline  in  the  Desert.  Wel- 
come to  1991.  We  ask,  "What's  coming?" 
The  reply  of  1991  is,  "What  you  deserve." 
We  continue,  "What  else?"  Sardonic  chuck- 
le, "You're  going  on  Medicare." 

The  rate  of  HIV-infected  live  births  in 
Georgia  is  now  two  per  one  thousand.  Have 
you  educated  your  grandchildren?  Ciao. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing  11 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


The  holidays  have  come  and  gone,  and  the 
month  of  January  is  underway  featuring 
that  all-time  challenge  to  the  institution  of 
marriage  .  .  .  pro-football-itis!  Genie  is  re- 
signed to  it  and  will  probably  go  to  more 
movies  during  the  month  of  January  than  in 
the  whole  rest  of  the  year. 

The  North  Shore  Magazine  had  a  feature 
article  in  its  20  September  issue  of  John 
Manship's  recently  published  book,  Paul 
Manship,  a  biographical  review  of  his  fa- 
mous father's  life  and  works.  Among  Mr. 
Manship's  statuary  is  the  famed  Prometheus 
in  Rockefeller  Plaza.  John  and  his  wife,  not- 
ed sculptress  Margaret  Cassidy,  live  in 
Lanesville  on  Cape  Ann  where  John  is  a 
highly  regarded  muralist  and  expressionist 
painter.  The  book,  which  is  described  as 
"exquisite,"  is  a  limited  edition  which  sells 
for  $95. 

I  received  a  nice  Christmas  card  from 
Frank  Naughton  with  his  annual  gift  to  the 
1945-95  Fund  for  which  I  thank  him.  Frank 
and  Liz  had  a  busy  and  good  year,  loved 
the  reunion,  and  thoroughly  enjoyed  their 
son's  wedding  in  September  on  Nantucket. 
(I  have  found  sons'  weddings  are  more  en- 
joyable than  daughters'  because  the  other 
papa  is  picking  up  the  bills!) 

I  attended  a  number  of  Yale  football 
games  with  the  Mysterious  Man  from  Short 
Hills,  and  sometimes  our  wives  joined  us.  I 
ran  into  Bill  Barnum  at  the  Princeton  game 
and  didn't  recognize  him  until  he  took  off 
his  dark  aviator's  glasses.  Bill  looks  very 
distinguished  with  snow-white  hair  and 


plenty  of  it.  His  architectural  practice  is 
very  busy  and  he  was  happy  to  answer  my 
question  about  his  major  project  on  City  Is- 
land as  "tough  but,  thankfully,  completed." 

At  the  Harvard  game,  Wilma  and  Lenny 
Lunder  sat  about  ten  rows  in  front  of  us  on 
the  Yale  side.  I  went  down  to  say  hello  at 
the  half  as  they  were  leaving  at  the  end  of 
the  third  quarter  (Harvard  guys  can't  take  a 
joke),  and  Lenny  came  up  to  say  goodbye 
and  to  insist  that  we  enjoy  some  bottled  joy 
they  had  left  over.  It  did  no  good  to  point 
out  the  MMFSH  doesn't  drink  at  all  and 
that  I  am  strictly  a  wine  man.  Such  is  the 
generosity  of  the  Cantabs  when  their  team 
is  being  trounced! 

I  am  sorry  that  the  news  is  so  sparse,  but 
that  is  your  fault .  .  .  how  about  a  postcard? 
At  least  we  didn't  have  any  obits  this  trip, 
thank  God.  The  Alumni  Fund  is  in  full 
swing  again;  so  let's  help  Johnny  Blake  to 
do  his  usual  super  job. 
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ABBOT 


Gretehen  Fuller  Frazier 
l80Mendham  Rd. 
Far  Hills,  N]  07931 


There's  a  most  upbeat  update  from  Eliza- 
beth Graves  Brigham.  Her  Christmas  letter 
describes  Herb's  happy  retirement  and  suc- 
cessful knee  operation.  "With  a  metal  plate, 
he  may  ring  going  through  security  gates." 
Buff,  as  Gravy  is  now  known,  reports  tennis 
well  into  December  in  a  typical  warm  Colo- 
rado. Son  Art  is  teaching  English  to  Austra- 
lian aborigines;  that  family  lives  in  Cairn, 
Australia.  Son  John  is  teaching  a  class  in 
renovating  old  houses:  "He's  had  10  years' 
experience  with  his  house."  Son  Lonny's 
medical  unit  "will  not  have  to  go  to  the 
Gulf,  we  hope!"  So  do  we,  Gravy,  with  all 
our  hearts. 

If  I've  got  the  count  right,  it's  a  sixth 
grandchild  for  Biz  Marsh  Birney.  Born  8 
November,  Anne  Rose  has  been  affection- 
ately dubbed  Anna  Banana  by  her  jocular 
Grandma.  Biz,  our  favorite  fund-raiser,  ear- 
lier found  herself  on  a  slow  train  through 
Canada  with  me,  GFF.  The  conversation 
turned  philosophical  and  financial: 

BIZ:  Andover's  support  comes  from 
those  who  understand  the  importance  of 
top-drawer  education,  prior  to  college/ 
career  choice. 

GFF:  But  because  the  name  changed  from 
Abbot  to  Andover  some  checks  stopped? 

BIZ:  That's  right. 

GFF:  But  the  cause  of  the  name  change 
was  consolidation,  resulting  in  an  impres- 
sive education,  in  fabulous  facilities  and  in 
extensive  course  offerings.  Surely  that,  and 
not  a  name,  is  what  we're  supporting. 

BIZ:  Should  be,  anyway.  But  some 
haven't  been  back  to  see  what  this  extraor- 
dinary institution  offers.  And  some  are  up- 
set that  the  Abbot  campus  was  mothballed. 

GFF:  What  the  psychologists  call  Campus 
Envy,  huh?  They'll  be  pleased  with  the  cur- 
rent renovations  'round  the  circle.  And  still 
this  "scholarship  child"  says  it's  education 
we're  funding  here! 

BIZ:  Put  it  in  the  Bulletin,  Gretch. 

It  is  with  a  heart  full  of  sorrow  that  I  ask 
the  Class  Notes  editor  to  add  this  post- 
deadline  paragraph:  Biz  Marsh  Birney  has 


died.  Our  Biz  was  tireless  in  the  service  of 
others  and  particularly  dedicated  to  Abbot/ 
Andover:  chief  fund-raiser,  chief  "cheer- 
leader" among  us,  sparking  our  reunions 
and  our  interest  and  delighting  us  all  with 
her  wit  and  humor.  I  know  the  class  joins 
me  in  offering  sympathy  to  her  husband, 
Jim,  and  to  her  large  and  loving  family.  And 
perhaps  our  most  appropriate  tribute 
would  be  to  send  an  extra  check  to  Andover 
in  her  memory,  to  realize  her  goals  for  the 
Alumni/ae  Fund. 


45th  REUNION! 


June  7-9, 1991 
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PHILLIPS 


Russell  F.  Thames,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10010 


Forty-fifth  reunion.  Nineteen-ninety-one 
Alumni  Fund.  Welcome  words  from  all 
over.  These  are  things  that  remind  me  of 
you,  and  the  matters  at  hand. 

Last  call  for  the  45th!  Get  your  acceptance 
reservations  in  now,  at  the  early  bird  prices. 
How  about  that  schedule?  Golf,  already. 
Rick  Hudner  is  handling  the  hookers,  in- 
cluding the  wives.  "Break  45  on  the  front 
nine — win  bag  of  wooden  tees."  Phelps  has 
begun  to  chill  the  Colt  45  and  Curtis  has 
been  negotiating  with  Louis-Boston  for 
something  "suitable  for  both  sexes"  with  an 
A  and  a  '46  on  it.  Have  no  idea  what  they 
have  in  mind,  but  Friday  wrote:  "it  would 
do  the  trick"  unless  something  more  origi- 
nal can  be  worked  out.  (John  writes  intense- 
ly amusing  memos.) 

Macomber  is  orchestrating  the  Saturday 
p.m.  seminars  a  la  Yale's  40th,  which  I  am 
told  were  excellent.  Nonetheless  John  is 
hoping  for  rain.  Then  we  will  all  lambada 
into  the  cocktail  hour  and  on  to  le  diner  a  la 
Beanarie  under  the  steady  hands  of  the  Bay 
Street  Boys,  Hudner,  Begien  and  Wexler. 

All  this  and  more,  Sunday,  we  will  all 
pack  into  the  BMCs  and  troop  to  Brookline 
for  the  picnic  at  Joanna  and  Bob  Wexler's 
which  will  be  the  Grande  Finale  to  a  super 
reunion. 

Those  who  were  there  in  '86  know  how 
wonderful  that  will  be!  Don't  miss  it.  Get 
pen  to  paper  this  very  minute  and  reserve 
for  June  7th-9th. 

The  Alumni  Fund  is  in  the  home  stretch. 
Try  to  join  in  the  class  effort  and  send  your 
gift  to  Andover  now.  (Is  that  or  is  that  not 
an  appropriate  nudge?)  We  thank  you  in 
advance. 

Words-from-all-over  department:  Rich- 
ard J.  Prentiss,  Jr.  erstwhile  counsellor  and 
band  leader,  is  semi-retired  in  Palm.  Now 
and  then  he  jets  North  for  the  odd  "gig"  or 
to  advise  a  few  remaining  clients.  Come 
back  Little  Richard,  and  blow  your  horn. 
Still  another  Richard,  Rutgers  Prof  Quain- 
tance,  wrote  all  the  way  from  West  12th 
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Streel  (that's  the  West  Village  to  all  you 
non-New  Yorkers)  where  he  has  a  great 
view  of  the  Maxwell  House  Coffee  sign 
across  the  Hudson.  Dick's  wife  works  for 
Trinity  Church  and  he  commutes  to  New 
Brunswick,  against  the  grain.  He  teaches  an 
all-Shakespeare  course,  the  "ultimate  blast 
of  his  life."  Look  for  the  Quaintance  moni- 
ker on  a  tome  Richard  has  been  working  on 
for  over  ten  years.  It  will  be  on  the  politics 
of  the  English  landscaping  movement. 

Jim  Morse  wrote  a  wonderful  letter  about 
his  present  life  in  counseling  in  Vermont  and 
New  Hampshire,  but  he'll  be  back  in  June  to 
tell  you  all  about  it  first  hand.  Jay  Cherry,  a 
year  or  two  away  from  the  big  "R"  from 
Travelers,  visited  his  daughter  Amy  in  To- 
kyo where  she  is  an  attorney  with  Coudert 
Brothers.  Sheila  and  I  had  lunch  with  Judy 
and  John  Friday  in  December  at  the  OLCC. 
Later  we  toured  their  colorful  house  and  stu- 
dio (Judy's)  deep  in  the  wood-tick  wilder- 
ness of  Lyme,  Conn.  Beavers,  turtles,  skunks, 
and  White  Tails  all  over  the  place!  Judy 
paints  beautiful  miniatures. 

I  regret  to  report  another  loss  to  our  class. 
Last  March,  Lloyd  D.  Fitzsimmons  of  Oak- 
land passed  away.  Lloyd  came  back  to  our 
35th  or  40th,  flying  his  own  plane. 

You  are  due  to  receive  these  notes  in  late 
March.  I  hope  it  is  warm  and  sunny 
wherever  vou  may  be,  that  we  are  at  peace, 
and  that  your  spring  and  summer  will  be 
filled  with  delightful  surprises.  Consider  a 
return  in  June  and  "give  a  little"  to  the  '91 
Fund.  April  Fools! 


plans  to  attend  reunion.  Sally  Allen  Waugh 
tells  me  she'll  be  there  too.  Make  your  plans 
if  you've  not  already.  1  always  stay  in  the 
dorm  (coed  and  fun!)  with  the  group. 

Ellen  Brumback  is  planning  a  trip  to 
South  Africa  and  Zimbabwe  in  March  and 
will  visit  in  Chicago  in  late  spring  to  see 
Mary  Howe  Brumback  and  Charlie  and  her 
niece  Ellen  Brumback  Allen,  who  lives  on 
the  North  Shore  near  me,  with  her  husband 
Lindsey  and  baby  Andrew.  Speaking  of  the 
Brumbacks,  Mary  and  Charlie  and  all  of 
their  children  and  grandchildren  spent  this 
last  Christmas  in  London 

Now,  girls,  hold  on  to  your  hats!  The  most 
exciting  news  of  last  year  was  when  I  ran 
into  our  old  class  heart  throb  at  Indian  Hill 
Club  last  fall!  None  other  than  Ed  Mead  '45 
who  was  visiting  his  sister  and  brother-in- 
law,  Mary  and  Neil  Flanagin  '49.  Ed  looks 
very  much  the  same  and  still  lives  in  Erie. 

A  thoughtful  word  from  Nancy  Thomas 
Adams  whose  daughter  Tay  is  a  Navy 
nurse  and  has  been  aboard  the  hospital  ship 
Mercy  in  the  Persian  Gulf  since  15  August. 
Our  thoughts  and  prayers  are  with  you, 
Nancy. 

Please  do  sign  up  for  reunion,  even  if  you 
only  attend  part  of  it.  You  will  be  amazed  at 
the  fine-tuned  consolidation  of  Abbot  and 
Andover.  And  yet,  Abbot  is  there  in  her  dis- 
tinctive way.  The  campus  is  charming  and 
useful.  McKeen  Hall  has  been  beautifully 
renovated,  and  now  houses  the  Office  of 
Academy  Resources;  it  w  ill  be  re-dedicated 
on  the  Saturday  of  the  weekend  of  reunion. 

Aloha,  and  see  you  soon,  I  hope.  Luty. 
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ABBOT 


Luetta  C.  Robert 
365  Eider  L 
Wiimetka,  IL  60 


The  reception  after  Miss  Hearsey's  memori- 
al service,  brought  forth  many  Abbot  peo- 
ple: Miss  Coffin,  looking  very  fine,  the  nev- 
er-changing Jane  Sullivan,  Mile.  Barat, 
Phillip  Allen  who  looks  the  same  with  that 
refined,  endearing  smile.  What  a  nice  sur- 
prise  lo  see  Mickey  Troub  Friedman  and 
Mike,  those  loyal  dears.  Former  headmis- 
tress Marv  Crane  was  there  and  also  a  spe- 
cial lady,  Dean  Ella  keats  Whiting  whom  I 
had  known  at  Wellesley,  and  who  was  one 
of  Miss  Hearsey's  oldest  friends.  That  spe- 
cial celebration  of  Miss  Hearsey  is  a  lovely 
memory. 

A  nice  note  came  from  Patty  Bowne 
Wrightson  saying  that  her  grandson  was  at 
the  Andover  [Summer  Session]  Music 
School  last  summer  and  she  enjoved  attend- 
ing a  recital  and  liked  being  back  on  cam- 
pus. "Everything  was  as  beautiful  as  ever." 
Jenny  Copeland  Dufford  writes  thai  she  is 
golfing,  painting  and  is  a  grandmother  "to 
boot."  Very  sorry  to  report  that  Barbara 
Barnard  Fisher  died  last  February  in  Saraso- 
ta. Barbara  was  a  direct  descendant  of  Rob- 
ert Barnard,  who  in  1645,  was  one  of  the 
founders  of  the  North  Parish  Church  in 
North  Andover.  Surviving  are  two  daugh- 

Joan. 

News  from  Hope  Whitcomb  Gaillard 

saying  she  is  fully  occupied  with  family  ac- 
tivities and  loves  living  in  Vermont.  Great 
letter  from  Polly  Thomas  Peck  and  great 
news  that  she  and  Howard  have  made 


An  R.  R.  Drum 

^  '  )0  Walden  Street 

PHILLIPS  Hamden,CT0651 

This  is  being  w  ritten  |nM  tour  days  before 
the  15  January  deadline  for  Iraq's  withdraw- 
al from  Kuwait,  and  who  would  dare  guess 
what  state  the  world  might  be  in  as  you 
read  this.  Human  kind,  after  each  war,  talks 
earnestly  about  peaceful  means  ol  settling 
disputes,  but  when  push  comes  to  shove, 

I've  had  four  long  and  fascinating  tele- 
phone conversations  with  classmate--  this 
week  The  first  was  with  Roger  Milkman 

the  University  of  Iowa.  Iowa  City,  li'is  ca- 
reer began  with  a  year  at  Harvard  Medical 
School,  then  Harvard  Grad  School,  a  year  in 
Paris,  a  year  at  Oxford,  where  a  Cambridge 
otologist  named  Marianne  (raveled  in  his 
car  to  the  Zoology  Dept.'s  picnic,  and  bang, 
love  and  marriage.  He  taught  at  Michigan 
and  Syracuse  before  Iowa.  Roger  and  Mari- 
anne have  four  children:  Janet,  PA'74,  a  re- 
gional planner  in  Newark;  Ruth,  an  attor- 
ney with  the  FCC  in  Washington;  Louise,  a 
litigator  with  the  Justice  Department,  also  in 
Washington;  and  Paul,  with  Xerox  in  Roch- 
ester. For  some  relief  from  proteins  and 
DNA,  Roger  and  Marianne  go  hiking  every 
summer  in  Canadian  Rockies.  This  clears 
Roger's  head  for  thinking  through  his  great 
concern — the  mess  that  Congress  has  gotten 
itself  into  by  indulging  in  grandstanding 
and  corruption.  He  believes  we  have  to  re- 
structure Congress  by  calling  a  constitution- 


al convention  to  redefine  Congress's  roles, 
especially  its  budgetary  responsibilities. 
What  would  Mr.  Darling  have  thought  of 
this?  In  closing,  Roger  mused  on  the  brilliant 
teaching  of  Dudley  Fitts  and  the  "explosive- 
ness"  of  biological  teaching — half  of  what  is 
taught  now  did  not  exist  in  1960. 

Later  in  the  week,  I  talked  with  Dudley 
Page  at  home  in  Poison,  on  Flathead  Lake, 
Montana,  where  he  and  wife  Annie  have 
moved  after  a  28-year  medical  practice  in 
Great  Falls.  Dudley  went  to  Dartmouth, 
Ohio  State  Medical  School  and  held  an  in- 
ternship in  Dayton.  Under  the  Berry  Plan, 
which  provided  medical  school  tuition  in  ex- 
change for  military  service,  Dudley  was  sent 
to  Montana  by  the  Air  Force,  and  that  was  it, 
long,  cold  winters  notwithstanding.  Son 
Tom  lives  in  Colorado;  daughter  Sarah  in 
Minneapolis;  and  another  son  in  Great  Falls, 
practicing  architecture,  from  which  Dudley 
derives  vicarious  pleasure.  If  he  had  it  to  do 
over  again,  he  says,  he  would  have  been  an 
architect,  not  a  doctor.  To  fulfill  that  urge,  he 
has  remodeled  seven  houses  and  may  start  a 
second  career  as  a  remodeling  contractor 
and  woodworker.  He  and  Annie  have  also 
been  growing  wine  grapes  and,  all  in  all,  is 
"as  busy  as  hell."  In  looking  back,  he  is  not 
sure  he  would  pick  PA  again,  having  gone 
because  it  was  "the  thing  to  do."  Dud  had 
some  bad  moments  with  Fuess  (join  the 
crowd),  but  wonderful  experiences  in  the 
arts  at  the  Addison  and  in  the  theater  pro- 
gram. In  closing,  he  talked  about  his  admira- 
tion tor  the  Salish  Lootenai  Mountain  Indi- 
ans. He  listens  to  them,  he  said,  because 
they,  too,  are  conservationists. 

One  afternoon  at  practice  Ray  Shepard 
told  Pete  Ogden  to  "really  wind  up  and  ex- 
tend" as  he  threw  the  hammer,  but  Pete  lost 
his  footing  and  the  twelve  pound  hammer 
flew  into  the  steel  cage  a  foot  from  Shep's 
head.  Athletics  underpinned  Pete's  academ- 
ic career.  He  claims  he  only  passed  math  be- 
cause he  came  back  lor  more  every  time 
wrestling  coach  Pieters  threw  him  across  the 
gym.  He  roomed  with  Joe  Champlin  right 
above  Basford's  apartment,  a  precarious 
spot.  Later,  Pete  got  a  Ph.D.  in  biology  at 
Yale,  taught  for  eleven  years  at  ( )hio  Wesle)  - 
an  and  in  \L>hL>  went  to  Dalhouse  U  in  Hali- 
fax, Nova  Scotia,  where  as  a  biogeographer 
he  began  to  study  lakes  untouched  by  hu- 
man hand  or  toot  onlj  to  discover  that  these 
lakes  were  being  killed  by  acid  rain.  He  got 
deeply  into  the  acid  rain  phenomenon  and 
eventually  into  the  study  of  methods  and 
policies  tor  the  amelioration  of  the  problem. 
I  le  w  atched  the  maritime  provinces  become 
the  atmospheric  outhouse  oi  North  America 
We  should  look,  he  says,  to  the  Black  Forest 
to  see  where  we  are  headed.  The  Germans 
call  it  wald  sterben,  the  dead  forest.  If  war  in 
the  Middle  East  Piuses  massive  oil  burn-off, 
ho  thinks  we  may  see  bananas  growing  in 
Nova  Scotia,  and  shudders  to  think  of  what 
our  grandchildren  will  have  to  face.  All  this 
aside,  he  and  his  wife  have  found  Nova  Sco- 

rhej  have  tour,  a  son  in  Montreal,  and  a 

on  Martha's  Vineyard,  where  the  Ogden! 
have  a  vacation  house.  Pete  says  his  PA  days 
were  among  the  happiesl  o)  his  life. 

The  dapper  guy  between  J.  T.  Mead  and 
J.  Michalovich  in  our  senior  pictures  is  Bill 
Mettler,  whose  name  no  longer  appears  on 


42 


our  class  role.  Alas,  veteran  that  he  was,  he 
rejoined  his  original  class  C45)  and  we're 
left  with  only  his  picture  in  the  Pot  Pourri. 
As  a  parting  shot,  I  can  say  that  he  and  his 
wife,  Louie,  have  retired,  live  in  Englewood, 
N.J.,  and  are  looking  for  a  warmer  place  to 
live:  Florida,  Arizona  or  California.  Once 
there,  they  may  decide  to  get  in  the  business 
of  house  renovation.  They  should  call  Dud 
Page.  Two  new  addresses  are:  Dudley  Page, 
966  South  Finlev  Point  Road,  Poison,  MT 
59860;  Pete  Ogden,  6259  Coburg  Road,  Apt. 
13,  Halifax,  N.S.  B3H2A2  Canada. 
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Dan  Tucker 
18  Arlington  Rd. 
Wellesley  Hills,  MA  02181 


47 

ABBOT 


Man/  Lou  Miller  Hurt 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


I  received  the  following  news  from  Lois 
Derby  Taylor  on  a  Christmas  card  showing 
the  family  portrait  at  the  wedding  of  her 
daughter  (a  beautiful  family):  Lois  is  still 
winning  at  tennis.  Her  husband,  Bill,  and 
son  Scott  played  at  the  annual  father/son 
golf  tournament  in  Ireland.  Her  daughter 
Sandra  was  married  to  Dave  Gartland  in 
May.  Her  art  career  (Sandra's)  careens 
along.  .  .  .  Son  Scott  has  a  new  business  in 
the  Pacific  Rim;  his  wife,  Laura,  is  a  full 
partner  at  Goodwin,  Proctor  and  Hoar. 
Lois's  grandchild  Zachary  is  five  and  "truly 
beautiful.  He's  a  genius  ....  Nicholas,  the 
number  two  grandchild's  genius  is  not  as 
clearly  defined  yet,  but  it  is  only  a  matter  of 
time.  He  moves  with  the  speed  of  light  and 
mostly  we  are  saying,  'find  him  quick 
before  disaster  strikes  again.'"  She  also 
adds:  "Massachusetts  is  having  its 
problems,  but  we  still  love  it  here  and  hope 
they  can  solve  the  major  problems  without 
too  great  a  cost  to  the  taxpayer.  Ginny 
Eason  Weinmann  sent  a  very  impressive 
Christmas  greeting  with  the  following  note: 
"It  was  fun  to  see  my  letter  in  the  Andqver 
Bulletin.  We  still  love  Finland.  This  year 
we'll  be  with  our  five  children  and  four 
grandchildren  in  North  Dakota  at  Christ- 
mas." Mackie  Hall  Kernan  wrote  on  her 
Christmas  card:  "Spent  a  wonderful  Easter 
in  Tallahassee  with  Bunty  Goddard  Dickey 
and  Charley.  Jean  Ritchey  Ross  and  her 
husband  came  by  this  fall  on  their  way  to 
Canada.  Our  Connie  was  married  in  June 
and  is  living  here.  We  are  lucky  to  have 
both  daughters  in  the  area." 

Also,  Christmas  greetings  came  from 
Margot  Meyer  Richter:  Margo  is  still  track- 
ing down  her  ancestors  and  combined  this 
project  with  family  visiting  this  summer 
"up  North."  Besides  numerous  other  civic, 
community  and  Abbot  Alumnae  activities, 
Margo  has  been  elected  to  the  board  of  the 
International  Visitors  Council  Chapter,  and 
recently  entertained  two  newly  elected 
members  of  the  East  German  Parliament 
who  came  to  study  our  democratic  system 
in  anticipation  of  the  unification  of  Germa- 
ny; they  brought  her  as  a  gift,  pieces  of  the 
Berlin  Wall!  Children  Matthew  and  Hilary 
still  live  in  Connecticut;  Cory  has  moved  to 
Florida  where  Margo  spent  Thanksgiving. 
"Altogether,  I  have  eight  grandchildren." 
I  ler  continuously  busy  life  also  includes  lots 
of  yard  work  and  tennis. 


A  late  summer  letter  arrived  from  Al  Bress 
reporting  that  his  son  Michael  had  graduat- 
ed from  the  University  of  Pennsylvania  and 
had  been  commissioned  an  ensign  in  the 
U.S.  Navy.  For  the  occasion  Al  Pulled  out 
the  old  summer  white  dress  uniform  he  had 
not  worn  since  retiring  eleven  years  before 
(which  still  fit)  and  had  the  honor  of  admin- 
istering the  commissioning  oath  to  his  son 
while  former  Navy  Secretary  John  Lehman 
looked  on.  Immediately  after  graduation 
Michael  went  to  Naval  Supply  Corps  School 
and  now  is  upholding  a  family  tradition  by 
following  his  father  and  uncle  into  the  sub- 
marine service,  which  makes  everyone  very 
proud.  Al  and  Francoise  then  enjoyed  a 
month's  stay  in  France  visiting  her  family 
and  the  vineyards  of  Bordeaux  and  Beaujo- 
lais;  they  plan  to  return  as  soon  and  as  often 
as  possible,  perhaps  even  retire  there. 

Bill  Hutchinson  has  also  written  perhaps 
his  first  report  to  the  Bulletin:  "I  graduated 
from  Stanford  in  1953  with  a  B.S.E.E.  and 
again  in  1957,  following  the  service,  with  a 
M.S.E.E.  I  married  a  Pasadena  girl,  Jeremy 
Hamilton  in  1957  and  we  have  two  chil- 
dren, a  boy  and  a  girl,  now  grown.  I  have 
spent  practically  all  my  career  as  an  engi- 
neer for  the  Collins  Radio  Company,  which 
was  bought  by  Rockwell  in  1974.  In  that 
time  I  have  held  various  staff  and  engineer- 
ing management  positions,  always  in  re- 
search and  development.  In  1979  I  was  hon- 
ored as  a  Rockwell  Engineer  of  the  Year. 
Approximately  half  this  time  was  spent  in 
Newport  Beach,  California,  and  the  remain- 
der in  Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa,  where  we  lived 
on  our  farm.  The  most  important  current 
news  in  our  life  is  that  we  have  retired  in 
Tucson,  Arizona.  We  would  be  glad  to  hear 
from  or  see  classmates."  (Address:  13316  E. 
Placita  El  Algodon,  Tucson  85749.) 

Frank  Bradley  sent  in  a  brief  note  that 
says,  "We  are  moving  to  Steamboat  Springs, 
Colorado,  to  enjoy  retirement  in  the  moun- 
tains and  in  the  snow."  Pete  Selleck  retired 
from  the  Army  Engineer  Corp  nine  years 
ago  and  celebrated  the  end  of  1990  by  retir- 
ing again,  this  time  from  Stone  &  Webster 
Engineering  Corp.  As  soon  as  Pete  and  Dol- 
ly can  sell  their  house  in  this  distressed  real 
estate  market,  they  are  heading  for  the  Sun- 
belt. Phil  Powell  says  he  is  semi-retired  as  a 
manufacturer's  rep  for  technical  journals 
and  publications.  His  four  children  are  all 
married,  and  there  are  four  grandchildren. 
Bill  Fenn  says  he  is  more  than  semi-retired 
in  Maine  where  he  sails. 

There  are  some  classmates  who  still 
work.  Dick  Lindsay  says  he  has  reduced  his 
schedule  to  about  50  hours  a  week  since  his 
son,  daughter  and  son-in-law  are  all  now 
part  of  the  family  veterinary  practice.  They 
have  put  up  a  new  addition  and  employ 
about  25  including  seven  doctors.  Charlie 
Carl  continues  as  a  psychiatrist  on  the  staff 
at  the  University  of  Massachusetts  Medical 
School.  Bob  Leavitt  has  an  MBA,  MEE  and 
a  masters  of  computer  science  and  works 
for  IBM.  A  high  point  in  his  life  was  win- 
ning a  NASTAR  gold  medal  at  Copper 
Mountain,  Colorado,  last  March.  Tod  Froh- 
man  is  designing  networks  and  computer 
systems  at  a  division  that  has  been  owned 


by  ITT,  then  Western  Union  and  is  now  be- 
ing taken  over  by  AT&T.  He  cannot  retire 
for  a  while  because  he  has  two  sons  in  col- 
lege and  one  still  in  high  school.  Bob  Gor- 
don is  active  managing  the  family  business, 
but  he  spends  a  lot  of  time  at  their  ski  house 
in  Warren,  Vermont.  His  wife  is  even  a  reg- 
istered voter  there.  They  have  six  grandchil- 
dren. Joe  Jaffer  has  been  training  himself  to 
write  high-level  software  programs  for 
chemical  engineers  to  use  on  micro- 
computers, an  endeavor  he  hopes  to  devel- 
op into  a  successful  business  venture.  Bob 
Ventre  continues  managing  his  company 
which  publishes  English  as  a  Second  Lan- 
guage (ESL)  teaching  materials.  Bob  had 
two  instructors  working  in  Kuwait  who 
were  taken  hostage  when  the  Iraqis  took 
over;  luckily  both  were  released  unharmed. 
Amory  Sommaripa  is  one  doctor  who  has 
not  retired.  He  has  moved  from  Philadel- 
phia to  the  Catskills  where  he  is  the  admin- 
istrator of  the  Sullivan  County  Hospital.  He 
reports  nine  grandchildren.  Terry  Bucha- 
nan sent  a  snapshot  of  himself  and  a  Rus- 
sian youth  engaged  in  some  high-level  bar- 
ter transaction  while  standing  in  front  of  the 
Kremlin.  Terry  and  Fran  travel  the  globe 
thanks  to  Northwestern  University  alumni 
tours;  before  the  trip  to  Russia  it  was  a 
cruise  down  the  Nile. 

A  Wall  Street  journal  article  of  5  December 
1990  about  a  Pentagon  report  detailing  ir- 
regularities in  procurement  of  the  Navy's 
A-12  attack  plane,  concluded  with  this  state- 
ment: "Rep.  Andy  Ireland  (R.  Fla.),  who  re- 
leased the  reports  and  asked  for  hearings  on 
the  issue,  said  the  A-12's  problems  'demon- 
strated that  there  is  a  fundamental  flaw  in 
the  program  accountability'  at  the  Penta- 
gon." And  on  9  January  1991,  after  Defense 
Secretary  Cheney  cancelled  the  A-12  pro- 
gram, The  Journal  again  quoted  Ireland: 
"The  message  being  sent  by  Secretary  Che- 
ney [is]  that  cost  overruns  and  pie-in-the- 
sky  projections  and  low-ball  bids  will  no 
longer  be  tolerated  by  the  Pentagon,'  said 
Rep.  Andy  Ireland  (R.,  Fla.),  who  led  oppo- 
sition to  the  A-12."  The  class  of  '48  is  well 
represented  in  Congress. 
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ABBOT 


Rosemary  Jones 
1718  N.E.  7th  Ave. 
Tort  Lauderdale,  TL  33305 


Lish  Cooper  Wright  writes:  "I'm  still  living 
in  Rome.  I  have  six  grandchildren  (three 
girls,  three  boys;  the  oldest  is  six).  As  they 
all  live  in  or  just  north  of  Atlanta,  an  hour 
from  me,  I'm  on  the  road  a  lot.  Still  play  ten- 
nis (purely  at  the  for-fun  level)  and  have  de- 
veloped a  love  of  gardening  that  devours  all 
the  time  I  can  give  it — and  more.  My  love  to 
all." 

Gene  Young  celebrated  her  60th  birthday 
in  October  with  a  dinner  dance  at  the  Centu- 
ry Association  in  New  York  City,  given  by 
her  mother,  Mrs.  Juliana  Koo,  sisters  Shirley 
'51  and  Frankie  Tang  '57,  and  brother-in-law 
Oscar  Tang  '56.  Janie  Kennah  Dewey  and 
Harry  and  I  were  among  the  over  100  rela- 
tives and  friends  including  authors  Stephen 
Birmingham,  Kurt  Vonnegut,  Betty  Rollin 
and  Shana  Alexander.  Gene,  looking  gor- 
geous in  a  gauzy,  slit  gown,  led  off  the  danc- 
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ing  with  a  tango.  Next  morning,  she  outdid 
herself  by  treating  Janie  and  me  and  male 
partners  to  popovers  and  gooey  buns  remi- 
niscent of  Sunday  morning  breakfasts  circa 
1948.  Instead  of  gifts,  Gene  requested  contri- 
butions in  her  name  to  the  Youth  Counseling 
League  of  New  York  City,  to  which  she  de- 
votes manv  hours  when  not  editing  at  Ban- 
tam, or  skiing  in  Vail. 

Lee  Booth  Witwer  is  now  a  grandmother 
10  times  over!  She  and  Corky  have  complet- 
ed their  house  in  Key  West,  with  dock  and  a 
third  floor  for  the  grands.  In  the  meantime, 
the  house  is  available  for  rent  for  vacation 
getaways,  with  or  without  a  boat. 

Tootie  Sinclair  Morris  reports  that  "this 
has  been  the  year  of  the  knife,"  with  a  total 
of  five  surgical  procedures  among  family 
members.  She  was  planning  a  trip  to  Ha- 
waii to  recharge  her  batteries.  "Best  to  eve- 
ryone. Remember  Sally!"  she  writes. 

Judy  Erdmann  Makrianes's  daughter 
was  married  this  past  year.  Judy  and  her 
husband  traveled  "from  Maine  to  Florida  to 
California  and  to  Alaska  and  Spain,  not  to 
mention  the  Virgin  Islands  and  the  Baha- 
mas. This  year,  more  good  things  happened 
than  bad — for  us.  Ha!" 


Cf)  /.  Kenneth  McDonald 

JU  4728  South  29th  St. 

PHILLIPS  Arlington,  VA  22206 

Felicia  and  Andy  Hall's  son,  Chris,  was 
married  on  reunion  weekend  in  June,  which 
gave  them  an  excused  absence  from  our 
proceedings.  Also  in  June,  Freya  and  Tom 
Keefe's  son  Charles  '71  was  married  in 
New  York  to  Lila  Betsy  Locksley.  Tom  and 
Freya  made  the  reunion,  however,  where 
we  elected  Tom  our  new  class  agent.  This 
year's  Alumni  Fund  is  winding  up,  and  you 
can  cheer  Tom  by  contributing  if  you 
haven't  already. 

In  mid-October  I  met  Pat  Esmiol  and  Kay 
for  dinner  in  Colorado  Springs,  where  Pat 
returned  in  1985.  Pat  practices  psychiatry; 
Kay  teaches  in  middle  school,  and  both  are 
thriving.  When  I  saw  Pat,  he  was  organizing 
600  Colorado  MD's  to  support  the  Red  Rib- 
bon Campaign  for  a  drug-  and  alcohol-free 
society;  he  had  a  large  spool  of  red  ribbon 
for  Kay's  students  to  cut  into  30,000  four- 
inch  ribbons. 

Foreign  Service  Officers  Bob  Martin  and 
Joanna  spent  most  of  last  year  in  Europe, 
Bob  based  in  Frankfurt  and  Joanna  in  Brus- 
sels. They  were  back  in  June  for  our  40th  re- 
union and  a  week  on  the  Cape  and  spent 
Christmas  together  in  San  Francisco.  For 
embassy  consultations  last  March  Bob  trav- 
eled overland  from  Frankfurt  to  Delhi  via 
Czechoslovakia,  Moscow,  Tashkent,  Kabul 
and  Pakistan.  After  a  pilgrimage  to  the  Taj 
Mahal,  Bob  stopped  at  Bahrain  and  Qatar 
on  his  way  back  to  Germany.  Bob  is  now  re- 
patriated for  dutv  in  Washington. 

At  Bard  College,  Peter  Sourian  chairs  the 
English  Department,  while  his  wife,  Eve,  is 
a  professor  of  French  at  City  University  of 
New  York.  Peter's  son  Mark  is  at  school  in 
France,  after  graduating  from  the  Bronx 
High  School  of  Science,  and  is  a  freshman  at 
Harvard.  His  daughter  Delphine  is  in  10th 


grade  and  plays  the  piano. 

The  Boston  College  Heights  reports  that 
Steve  Joyce  returned  to  the  U.S.  from  Paris 
in  October  to  lecture  at  the  University  of 
New  Hampshire  and  Boston  College,  and  to 
Harvard  alumni  in  Boston.  At  Boston  Col- 
lege, Steve's  topic  was  "Singed  by  Reflected 
Glory,"  an  account  of  how  the  privacy  of 
James  Joyce's  family  has  been  violated  by 
biographers'  and  critics'  use  of  personal  let- 
ters and  papers. 

It  is  again  my  unhappy  duty  to  report  the 
deaths  of  two  of  our  classmates,  Timothy 
M.  Brown  and  Charles  H.  Booth.  Tim 
Brown  died  29  October  1990,  of  cancer  and 
Parkinson's  disease,  at  his  home  in  Charles 
River  Park,  Mass.  Services  were  at  Memori- 
al Church  at  Harvard,  where  Tim  graduated 
in  1954.  After  service  as  an  Air  Force  pilot, 
Tim  took  his  law  degree  from  Boston  Uni- 
versity in  1961,  and  was  a  member  of  the 
Boston  law  firm  of  Ely,  Bartlett,  Brown  and 
Proctor,  now  Gaston  and  Snow,  for  30  years 
until  illness  forced  him  to  practice  from  his 
home.  An  ardent  sailor  for  four  years  at  PA, 
Tim  had  won  the  National  Intercollegiate 
Sailing  Championship,  as  well  as  Greater 
Boston,  East  Coast  and  midwestern  sailing 
championships.  Tim  leaves  his  wife,  Mari- 
anne Glick  Brown,  two  sons,  Edward  and 
Richard,  and  a  daughter,  Stephanie  Brown. 

Charlie  Booth  died  29  November  1990,  in 
Denver,  Col.,  where  his  funeral  service  was 
at  St.  Thomas  Episcopal  Church.  At  Ando- 
ver  Charlie  was  a  varsity  skier  and  director 
of  the  Outing  Club.  After  Cornell  and  Navy 
service,  Charlie  graduated  from  the  Univer- 
sity of  Denver  Law  School.  Staying  in  Den- 
ver, he  was  active  in  the  Legal  Society, 

found  the  Montessori  School  of  Denver.PHe 
leaves  his  wife,  Patricia  Berkner  Booth,  two 
sons,  Charles  and  Theodore,  and  a  daugh- 
ter, Susan  Booth  Blumyer. 

I  know  that  I  speak  for  the  whole  class  in 
offering  deep  condolences  to  the  families  of 
our  friends  and  classmates,  Tim  Brown  and 
Charlie  Booth. 


40th  REUNION! 

June  7-9, 1991 


C-1  E.  Osborne  Ayst  ue,  Jr. 

D±  P.  O.  Bo*  11247 

PHILLIPS  Charlotte,  NC  28231 

If  you  are  ever  coming  back  to  Andover 
Hill,  7-9  June  is  the  time.  If  you  are  ever  go- 
ing to  make  a  major  gift  to  Andover,  this  is 
the  year.  The  Fortieth  Reunion  has  become 
a  traditional  occasion  for  the  largest  group 
of  returning  alumni  and  the  largest  gifts  to 
the  school.  You  have  received  a  list  of  peo- 
ple who  are  coming  back  from  Tom  Regan. 
I  know  from  some  of  you  that  that  list  has 
already  grown.  Block  out  the  time  now  and 
plan  to  join  us  in  June. 


A  note  from  Walter  Goffart,  professor  of 
medieval  history  at  the  University  of  Toron- 
to, told  of  his  plans  to  spend  last  summer  ex- 
amining historical  atlases  and  maps  in  Cam- 
bridge, Mass.,  visiting  "both  Berlins," 
Munich,  Paris  and  London.  Otherwise,  he 
lives  in  "the  definitive  house,  10  minutes 
from  my  office,  can  dispense  with  a  car  and 
(unless  the  rules  change)  has  one  sabbatical 
to  go  before  retirement." 

Pete  Brennan  has  been  elected  chairman 
of  the  board  of  Independent  Banks  of  Virgin- 
ia, a  network  of  community  banks  that  owns 
banks  in  Norfolk,  Virginia  Beach  and 
McLean.  Pete,  a  retired  U.  S.  Air  vice  presi- 
dent, is  a  residential  builder  in  McLean  and 
Alexandria,  Virginia,  and  Oxford,  Maryland. 
I  picked  up  a  note  in  a  college  news  tabloid 
that  Gerry  Gillespie,  who  is  professor  of 
German  studies  and  comparative  literature 
at  Stanford,  has  been  appointed  an  honorary 
professor  of  Liaoning  University's  Institute 
of  Comparative  Studies  in  China. 

Dave  Brodeur  reports  that  the  "proverbi- 
al house  fire"  on  June  1  destroyed  his  library 
and  all  but  two  unpublished  manuscripts. 
"Amazing  what  we  can  do  without  If  old 
grads  have  read  about  the  1630's  shipwreck 
on  Thatcher's  Isle  (Mass.)  and  a  survivor's 
reaction,  they  will  know." 

A  Christmas  card  from  Phil  Maxwell  and 
Nanq  (a  photograph  of  the  Maxwell's  Ha- 
waiian suntans  contrasted  against  the  snows 
of  Vail)  savs  that  he  hopes  to  see  us  in  June. 
A  Christmas  card  from  Halsey  Sanford  and 
Barbara  gave  me  the  details  of  a  fourteen- 
day  dory  trip  through  the  Grand  Canyon  in 
September.  Halsey  is  going  to  try  to  make 
the  reunion  and  he,  Lou  Mowbray  and  Lar- 
ry Reno  are  w  orking  on  Phil  Franz 

I  saw  Tom  Dove  at  his  mother's  funeral 
last  summer.  At  the  time,  he  was  stationed 
with  the  Foreign  Service  in  Cologne  and 
Marge  was  stationed  in  Bonn.  Marge  has 
been  reassigned  to  a  regional  European  job 
in  the  Foreign  Service  in  Munich.  Tom  and 
fourteen-year-old  Hilary  will  continue  keep- 
ing house  in  Cologne  until  summer,  when 
Tom  retires. 

I  have  sun  n  ed  (He  w  edding  of  son  Ozzie 
the  Exie  (to  Kathleen  Mahonev  in  the  chapel 
al  Exeter)  in  June,  and  of  daughter  Emilv  in 
August.  Needless  to  say,  I  have  enjoyed 
about  all  the  fun  I  can  stand  tor  a  while! 

1  am  sorry  to  report  that  Chuck  Findlay 
died  of  cancer  on  3  August  1990  at  Mt.  Zion 
Hospital  in  San  Francisco.  His  wife  reports, 
"He  struggled  with  the  disease  for  four  years. 
Never  have  1  witnessed  a  braver  fight!  Ando- 
ver was  always  close  to  his  heart.  We  attend- 
ed the  30th  reunion  in  1981,  and  our  younger 
daughter  graduated  from  Andover  in  1983. 
Please  let  (  huck's  classmates  know  of  his 
death,  and  tell  them  that  he  will  certainly  be 
there  in  spirit  at  the  40th  reunion  "  In  the 
event  that  any  of  vou  wish  to  communicate, 
the  address  is  92' Lagoon  Road,  Belvedere, 
CA  94920.  Mike  Side's  passing  on  4  August 
was  noted  in  the  last  Bulletin  where  an  ac- 
count of  his  life  appeared  in  the  obituary  sec- 
tion. 

These  reminders  of  our  common  mortali- 
ty are  one  more  reason  for  you  to  plan  to  re- 
join us  in  Andover  in  June. 
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An  Abbot  Alumna  works  to  help 
the  poor  in  Peru 


Helen  de  Modenesi  (I.)  with  Madre  Teresa 


It's  disheartening  to  see  how  much  my 
country  has  changed  in  the  40  years  since  I 
was  at  Abbot.  Lima,  especially,  has  had  a 
set-back  which  saddens  everyone  who 
knew  it  in  its  former  days.  Once  a  beauti- 
ful city  with  all  the  advantages  of  comfort- 


able living  in  lovely  surroundings  and 
virtually  no  poverty,  today,  after  many 
years  of  corrupt  politicians,  poor  manage- 
ment of  the  economy,  a  monthly  inflation 
rate  of  more  than  30  percent,  an  enormous 
foreign  debt,  great  loss  of  life  and  proper- 
ty due  to  terrorism  and  drug  traffic  flood- 
ing the  streets  with  cheap  dollars,  we  now 
face  a  dim  future.  Our  daily  lives  are  af- 
flicted with  water  and  electricity  restric- 
tions, transportation  is  expensive  and 
crowded  and  the  city  is  surrounded  by  a 
great  belt  of  slums,  where  hunger  and 
poverty  prevent  progress. 

I  live  in  a  small  town  24  kilometers 
from  Lima  called  Chaclacayo,  which  is 
surrounded  by  11  slum  communities.  One 
of  them,  established  27  years  ago,  still 
doesn't  have  water,  sewage  or  electricity. 
This  community  is  a  hot-bed  of  terrorist 
activity  where  a  congressman  was  mur- 
dered and  power  lines  and  towers  were 
blown  up  very  near  my  home.  Life  here 
has  become  almost  unbearable. 

The  Junta  de  Obras  Sociales  de  Chacla- 
cayo (of  which  1  am  president)  helps  to 
support  two  important  charities.  One  is  a 
free  breakfast  program  for  children  with 
tuberculosis,  the  other,  an  old  folks  home. 
With  the  help  of  Madre  Teresa  who  came 
from  Czechoslovakia  many  years  ago, 
breakfast  is  being  served  to  needy  kids 
from  all  around  Chaclacayo.  She  began  six 
months  ago  with  a  kerosene  stove,  some 
oats  and  milk  and  25  hungry  children. 
Some  of  them  were  so  weak  they  fainted; 


their  parents  were  so  desperate  they 
thought  of  killing  their  children  and  then 
committing  suicide.  Now,  there  are  nearly 
700  children  who  benefit,  and  it  is  hard  to 
turn  anyone  away. 

In  the  old  folks  home,  Spanish  nuns 
give  very  old-fashioned  care,  because  of 
the  lack  of  modern  equipment  and  sup- 
plies, to  42  paying  guests  and  40  charity 
cases.  Here  the  incontinent  have  never 
seen  a  disposable  diaper.  They  need  just 
about  everything  to  bring  them  into  the 
twentieth  century. 

Local  aid  is  scarce  and  difficult  to  ob- 
tain; therefore,  I  turn  to  my  former  friends, 
classmates,  alumnae  and  their  friends  and 
neighbors.  There  are  many  ways  you  can 
help:  you  can  send  clothes  and  shoes  you 
no  longer  wear,  sheets,  towels,  disposable 
diapers  for  adults,  walking  aids,  wheel 
chairs,  water  bed  mattresses,  vitamins, 
toys,  canned  or  dry  food,  or  a  check.  I  can 
assure  you  all  of  these  would  reach  the 
right  people. 

If  you  want  to  send  a  package,  write  me 
a  separate  letter  with  a  detailed  inventory 
and  approximate  value.  If  you  want  to 
send  a  check,  make  it  payable  to:  Junta  De 
Obras  Sociales  de  Chaclacayo.  My  address 
is:  Mrs.  Helen  Neisser  de  Modenesi,  Presi- 
denta  de  Junta  de  Obras  Sociales  de  Chacla- 
cayo, Av  Hilda  #600,  Lima  8,  Peru,  S.A. 

Thank  you. 

by  Helen  Neisser  de  Modenesi  <AA  '52) 


C'l  Rosamond  Reifsnyder  Peck 

^X  Box  N-Carbondale  Road 

ABBOT  Waverly,  PA  18471 

Andover  is  planning  a  splendid  reunion  for 
the  weekend  of  7-9  June.  You  should  have 
received  by  now  all  the  reunion  information 
and  forms.  I  urge  those  of  you  who  are  "un- 
decided" at  this  moment  to  answer  in  the  af- 
firmative and  join  what  promises  to  be  a 
most  interesting,  fun  and  rewarding  week- 
end, the  highlight  of  which  should  be,  for 
Abbot  alumne  at  least,  the  re-dedication  of 
McKeen  Hall  after  the  Abbot  tea  which  will 
be  held  in  Davis  Hall.  I  am  so  anxious  to  see 
all  of  you  again  and  will  look  forward  to 
this  pleasure  in  June.  More  news  will  ap- 
pear in  the  summer  edition  of  the  Bulletin. 

C'i  F.  William  Kaufrnann  III 

Kaufmann  Advertising 
PHILLIPS  Suite  1828 

295  Madison  Ave. 
New  York,  NY  10017 

Fifty  miles  north  of  Albany,  near  Glens 
Falls,  New  York,  on  a  150  acre  farm,  happily 
taking  care  of  his  1875  Victorian  Home,  is 
our  own  Bob  Strode,  the  computer  guru  for 
Glens  Falls  Hospital.  He's  president  of  the 
local  school  board,  justice  of  the  peace  of  his 
home  town,  Argyle,  New  York,  and  the  fa- 
ther of  five  children.  He  has  two  daughters, 
the  youngest  is  a  graphics  designer  (I  can't 
read  my  notes  on  the  oldest).  His  oldest  son 
is  at  the  State  University  in  Albany;  middle 


son,  a  career  student,  is  now  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Louisville,  and  his  youngest  son  is  a 
hospital  lab  technician.  His  wife,  Mary  Lou, 
teaches  art.  Still  very  much  interested  in  PA, 
he  has,  as  he  put  it,  "a  lot  of  sanity"  in  this 
idyllic  setting. 

White  Oak  Management  is  where  Ralph 
Douglas  now  works,  and  he  didn't  go  into 
details.  I  believe  the  company  is  involved  in 
investments.  His  daughter  Ashley  is  mm  .it 
Hotchkiss  while  his  daughter  Olivia  is  at 
Stanford. 

Dr.  Charles  Watson  is  a  professor  of  sur- 
gery at  the  University  of  Pittsburgh;  his 
main  work  is  liver  transplantation.  An  avid 
sailor,  he  recently  competed  in  a  race  in  Ber- 
muda. He's  the  father  of  two  sons:  Grey,  at 
the  University  of  Pittsburgh,  and  Andy,  at 
Oxford.  His  wife,  Nancy,  is  Dick  Thorn- 
burgh's  archivist. 

Ron  Bacquie's  moved  to  New  Haven — to 
a  spot  that  he  proudly  says  is  near  Sally's, 
one  of  the  great  pizza  emporiums  in  town. 
Ron  is  a  marketing  consultant,  smart 
enough  to  have  sold  his  Fairfield  County 
Home  just  before  the  Connecticut  real  estate 
market  imploded. 

Also  in  the  area,  or  shortly  to  arrive,  is 
Bill  Ridgway,  on  his  way  to  Old  Lyme, 
Conn.  I  last  saw  Bill  at  a  computer  show, 
where  he  was  amazingly  at  home  with  a 
very  complicated  Mac  Hyper  Card  demon- 
stration. Of  course,  he's  a  consultant  in  the 
field,  whereas  I  was  there  for  the  free  bro- 
chures. 

I've  got  a  piece  of  paper  in  front  of  me 
with  notes  about  a  classmate  who  has  re- 
tired as  the  head  of  an  anesthesiology  de- 


partment and  who  is  now  working  at  Leigh 
Hospital.  I  got  this  information  from  his 
wife,  a  member  of  the  medical  auxiliary, 
who  also  mentioned  that  he  had  a  daughter 
in  nursing  and  a  son  at  the  University  of 
N.C.  What  I've  neglected  to  write  down  is 
his  name.  I'm  pretty  sure  it's  Quincy  Ays- 
cue,  but  if  it  isn't,  I  apologize  for  his  "early" 
retirement. 

"Oldest  daughter  completed  ROTC  Air- 
borne training  a  few  weeks  ago  at  Ft.  Ben- 
ning;  two  kids  in  college,  another  is  nuts 
about  basketball  (6'4  1/2"),"  writes  Charles 
Brodhead 

"I  now  live  in  Boca  Raton,"  writes  Al 
Korschun,  who  previously  spent  his  time  in 
Miami.  "Last  year  was  a  bit  rough,  but  this 
year  augurs  to  be  a  good  one — I  currently 
work  for  a  tile  and  marble  company  in  Mia- 
mi. Both  daughters  are  doing  fine,  one  is 
married  and  has  a  super  little  girl.  Other 
than  that,  just  living  the  good  life,  and  mel- 
lowing in  mid  life  very  well." 

Web  Janssen  has  invented  a  new  prod- 
uct, Bug  &  Sun.  This  is  not  a  sun  tan  lotion 
for  bugs,  but  rather,  a  combination  sun 
screen  and  bug  repellant  that  will  probably 
be  on  the  market  as  you  read  your  copy  of 
the  Bulletin.  This  is  what  happens  if  you 
move  from  New  York  City  to  Litchfield 
County  and  have  the  luxury  of  walking 
along  quiet  country  roads  and  have  time  to 
think. 

John  Scranton,  a  partner  in  Herbert  L. 
Jamison  &  Co.,  established  in  1938,  is  back 
from  Christmas  in  Key  West  where  he  did 
not  think  about  employee  benefits  or  any 
other  type  of  insurance  his  company  offers. 
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Briefly  saw  Joe  Mesics,  Peter  Capra  and 
Don  Shapiro  at  PA  this  fall. 

"A  british  television  company  is  making 
a  documentary  about  Quincy-born  sculptor 
Carl  Andre,"  writes  Ray  McEachern  in  the 
Quincv  Patriot  Ledger.  "The  film  will  focus 
on  Andre's  work  as  well  as  his  relationship 
with  his  uncle,  Raymond  Baxter,  a  British 
television  personality.  The  production  team 
will  seek  to  show  the  influence  of  Quincv 
on  Andre's  artistic  development." 
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ABBOT 


Ann  Kennedy  Irish 
Box  259 
669  East  Bluff  Drive 
Harbor  Springs,  MI  49740 


Welcome  Spring!  That  will  certainly  sum  up 
my  feelings  by  the  time  this  news  reaches 
you. 

Betsy  Hitzrot  Evans  and  Dick  sent  out  a 
terrific  photo  Christmas  card  last  December. 
Betsy  tried  to  tell  me  it  had  been  taken  with 
a  department  store  backdrop;  but  it  actually 
was  taken  in  March  1990  during  a  trip  to 
Nepal. 

And  speaking  of  photographs,  1  love  the 
one  of  Beverly  Berkey  Sipes  and  David  and 
their  five  children,  one  son-in-law  and  one 
grandson.  The  occasion  was  another  wed- 
ding in  the  Sipes  household,  son  John,  last 
August.  1,  who  have  grey  hair  and  glasses, 
delight  in  seeing  my  old  roommate  with 
grey  hair  and  glasses. 

Had  a  chance  to  catch  up  with  Anne  Oli- 
ver Jackson  by  telephone.  She  has  recently 
been  named  a  trustee  of  Exeter.  As  she  ex- 
plained, "It's  ironic  that  our  youngest  child, 
David,  is  now  a  lower  at  Andover;  whereas 
I  served  as  an  alumni  trustee  of  Andover 

er."  Anne  and  Dick  are  just  putting  the  fin- 
ishing touches  on  their  new  house  in  So. 
Freeport,  Maine. 

The  Christmas  card  sent  from  the  Office 
of  Academy  Resources  to  volunteers  had  a 
photograph  on  the  front  showing  McKeen 
Hall  in  all  its  restored  glory.  OAR  is  now 
the  proud  new  tenant  of  McKeen.  What  a 

it  was  in  1978  at  our  25th  class  reunion,  just 
five  years  after  the  merger  of  Abbot  and 
Andover. 

What  a  good  feeling  to  know  that  this 
venerable  building  is  once  again  serving 
our  school.  And,  in  support  of  this  school, 
might  I  remind  you  that  this  year's  Alumni 
Fund  drive  is  in  the  home  stretch?  The  fund 
year  parallels  the  school  year.  If  you  haven't 
already  joined  our  class  effort,  won't  you 
please  do  so  now? 
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PHILLIPS 


Kent  C.  McKamy 
1111  Park  Avenue  #8-A 
Neiv  York,  NY  10128 


Skip  Elsas  put  it  succinctly — and  correct- 
ly— in  a  recent  note  to  the  school:  "Who  is 
the  Class  of  '54's  secretary?"  There's  been 
far  too  long  a  silence,  for  which  I  apologize. 
Here's  the  news  I've  received  in  the  past 
year  or  so: 

Skip  has  two  married  daughters.  His  son 
Jake  (PA  '85)  is  back  in  the  U.S.  from  Russia, 


where  he  was  working  for  U.S.  News  & 
World  Report.  Skip's  enjoying  a  full  life,  teach- 
ing, researching  and  serving  as  director  of  a 
medical  genetics  program  at  Emory  Univer- 
sity .  •  ■  Doug  Ayer  and  his  wife,  Lyrtnie,  ". . . 
still  occupy  the  same  funny  old  house  in 
Greenwich,  Conn.,  which  we  bought  22 
years  ago."  Doug  sold  his  company,  which 
he  bought  and  ran,  12  years  ago  to  an  Eng- 
lish-owned corporation;  now,  with  three 
partners,  he's  busy  raising  $75  million  to 
$100  million  to  invest  in  "major  minority  po- 
sitions" in  small  publicly  traded  companies 
that  need  Doug's  and  his  partners'  operating 
and  financial  expertise.  Doug  and  Lynnie's 
oldest,  Jennifer,  is  at  grad  school  at  Berkeley, 
and  headed  to  Stanford  for  an  M.B.A.;  #2, 
William,  is  at  Brown  and  #3,  Ethan,  is  a 
freshman  at  Harvard.  Lynnie  has  started  a 
landscape  design  business,  which,  Dough 
says,  gives  her  the  opportunity  to  rub  elbows 
with  stone  masons  and  tree  surgeons. 

Bill  Matalene,  who  had  to  miss  our  35th 
reunion  because  he  and  his  wife  were  on  a 
sabbatical  in  Finland  and  Ireland,  writes 
that  he  saw  Pete  Mohr,  looking  fit,  at  the 
Florida-South  Carolina  football  "debacle" 
last  fall  in  Columbia.  Bill's  teaching  English 
at  South  Carolina;  his  daughtrer,  Daphne, 
PA  '91,  "loves  Andover"  ("It's  better  than 
the  school  we  knew,"  Bill  says),  and  is  on 
the  rowing  team  .  .  .  another  face  we  missed 
at  the  35th  was  Fred  Pearson's,  but  Fred 
wrote  that  he  was  too  busy  taking  care  of 
American  tourists  in  London  with  his  Take- 
A-Guide  service. 

Ted  Probert  served  last  summer  as  gen- 
eral co-chairperson  of  the  1990  Curtis  Cup 
Golf  Match  between  the  top  U.S.  women 
amateurs  and  an  equal  number  from  Great 
Britain  and  Ireland.  Held  at  Ted's  club, 
Somerset  Hills  in  Bernardsville,  N.J.,  the 
U.S.  team  won  the  cup,  14-4.  Ted's  wife  is 
now  president  of  the  Women's  Metropoli- 
tan Golf  Association,  so  thev  don't  have 
much  time  for  polo  or  quoits  '  Bill  Seeley  s 
up  to  his  ears  with  his  new  law  firm,  Garcia, 
Seeley  &  Associates  in  New  Haven,  Conn. 
Bill's  new  seven-member  firm  specializes  in 
construction  and  real  estate  litigation,  work- 
outs, corporate  tax  planning,  and  estate  and 
financial  planning.  (Could  he  find  a  more 
fertile  field  than  New  England?) 

Thanks  to  all  of  you  who  clip  items  on 
our  classmates,  and  have  the  kindness  to 
send  them  in  Bob  Dominque  sent  in  a  sto- 
ry from  the  Maine  Sunday  Telegram  which 
reported  that  Woody  Harris  and  a  partner 
had  bought  Stinson  Canning,  the  nation's 
largest  sardine  canning  operation.  Diane 
Stallworth  Cookman  (Abbot  '54)  caught  an 
item  in  her  Charleston,  W.V.,  Gazette  about 
Les  Blank:  Les  won  last  year's  Mava  Deren 
Award  for  America's  top  independent  film- 
makei  at  the  West  \  irginia  International 
Film  Festival.  Tom  Lawrence  '55,  another 
astute  observer,  sent  in  a  favorable  Variety 
review  of  one  of  Les's  newer  films,  ]'ai  Ete 
An  Bal  (I  Went  to  the  Dance).  The  film  was 
shown  at  the  1990  Film  Festival  in  Berlin. 
Les  was  married  ("Third  time's  a  charm," 
he  writes)  to  Chris  Simon  in  September.  Les 
is  working  on  three  new  films  right  now. 

Jud  Sage  and  Neil  Henry  are  busy  stuff- 
ing information  into  pliant  minds  Neil  s 
professoring  at  VCU  in  Richmond,  Va.,  and 
Jud's  teaching  English  and  History  at 
George  Mason  U.  and  Northern  Virginia 


Community  College;  he  also  does  freelance 
lecturing  and  editing. 

You  all  know  how  hard  Tim  Hogen  and 
Dave  Mackenzie  work  to  encourage  you  to 
support  Alumni  contributions.  This  year's 
drive  is  nearing  its  end,  and  you'd  be  doing 
Tim  and  Mac  and  hundreds  of  bright  stu- 
dents a  real  service  by  sending  in  your  con- 
tribution right  away.  During  last  fall's 
phonathon,  Mac  spoke  to  David  Bradley, 
who  said  that  he  and  Tanya  had  a  new  arri- 
val in  December  of  '88,  a  baby  boy,  Thomas 
Emerson.  Mac  also  spoke  to  Tom  Rodes, 
who  is  so  pleased  that  our  Dave  Under- 
wood is  chairman  of  the  board  of  trustees 
that  he  (Tom)  gave  his  largest  (and  much 
appreciated!)  contribution  ever.  Thanks  for 
a  contribution,  too,  to  my  old  swimming 
buddy,  Johnny  Graf,  whom  Mac  spoke  to 
last  fall. 

Please  keep  the  news  coming  in,  and 
have  a  great  summer! 


CC  Tom  Lawrence  III 

JJ  1039-1/2  Sweetzer 

PHILLIPS      West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 

The  Old  School  put  John  Adams  on  a 
WATS  line  to  do  some  fund-raising,  and 
while  he  doesn't  report  on  his  success,  he 
did  glean  the  following  information:  Steve 
Kaye  is  raising  potatoes  in  Millbrook,  New 
York.  Dick  Seal  is  cooking  steaks  in  Madi- 
son, Wisconsin,  and  fishing  in  Montana. 
Duncan  Cox  is  in  Boston  manufacturing 
complex  navigational  instruments  for  satel- 
lites. 

Mike  Fisher  has  been  appointed  a  mem- 
ber of  the  faculty  and  director  of  athletic 
academics  at  Washington  State  University 
in  Pullman.  Dave  Harrison,  executive  direc- 
tor of  the  Mon(ongahela)  Valley  Tri-State 
Network,  an  independent,  non-profit  group 
seeking  to  make  the  18  counties  it  serves  in 
the  VV.  Virginia,  Pennsylvania  and  Marx- 
land  area  economically  competitive,  happily 
announced  a  $774,000  grant  awarded  the 
Network  by  the  W.  K.  Kellogg  Foundation 
for  the  establishment  of  a  leadership 
academy.  ".  .  .  we're  gonna  turn  the  acade- 
my into  a  place  where  leaders  of  coopera- 
tive regional  initiatives  like  ours  all  over  the 
country  congregate  regularly  to  cross- 
fertilize  and  tell  their  stories.  Eventually 
we  might  pull  all  then  stones  together  . 
for  a  book."  Best  of  luck,  Headmaster 
Harrison. 

The  new  year  has  dealt  our  Mass  a  blow. 
Don  Lauve  died  in  New  York  on  New 
Years  Day.  While  at  PA  Don  was  active 
with  the  Phillips  Society,  Blue  Key  and  I'A 
Police;  he  sang  with  the  Glee  Club  and 
choir,  and  was  associate  editor  of  the  Mir- 
roi  Me  attended  Haverford  College,  where 
in  1956  he  became  the  first  member  ot  our 
class  to  be  married.  He  toiled  in  the  vine- 
yards of  Madison  Avenue  and  was  most  re- 
cently assistant  creative  director  of  the  Uni- 
word  Group,  Inc. 

Don  held  a  fond  place  in  his  heart  for 
Andover  and  was  a  regular  at  reunions  .is 
w  ell  as  the  ll>7S  Bicentennial.  Our  hearts  go 
out  to  his  daughters,  Delia  and  Jenny,  and 
sons,  Jason  and  .Alex,  as  well  as  Don's  finan- 
ce, feanette  Mason,  w  ho  accompanied  him 
to  the  35th  reunion  last  [une.  A  memorial 
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was  held  in  New  York  on  7  January,  and  the 
class  was  represented  by  Bob  Rogers  and 
George  Smith.  It  was  only  by  a  quirk  of  the 
alphabet  that  I  found  myself  at  Don's  right 
elbow  during  many  a  tedious  Wednesday 
morning  assembly  in  George  Washington 
Hall.  His  patience  and  quiet  humor  made 
these  periodic  ordeals  bearable,  and  for 
those  qualities  I  shall  remember  and  miss 
him  .  Y. 


C  C  Nana/  Eastham  lacobucci 

DD  670  Broadview  Ave. 

ABBOT  Ottawa,  Out  K2A  2M1 

Thanks  to  Kathy  Stirling  Dow  who  sent 
news  for  the  Bulletin  via  the  school.  Her  son 
Michael,  PA  '88,  is  currently  in  England  at 
the  University  of  Exeter  for  junior  year 
abroad  on  the  Kenyon  College-Exeter  ex- 
change program.  He  is  "extremely  enthu- 
siastic" about  the  program,  and  the  rest  of 
the  family  intends  to  visit  him  during  his 
stay  there. 

joan  Lamprey  Peterson  went  bilingual  in 
her  annual  letter,  as  she  is  now  taking  con- 
versational Spanish  at  night  school  She 
finds  a  familiarity  with  this  language  a  ne- 
cessity in  the  travel  business  in  southern 
California  since  a  large  majority  of  her  trips 
and  customers  are  Mexican.  She  seems  to  be 
doing  a  lot  of  traveling  herself — to  Puerta 
Vallarta  (where  she  went  para-sailing — 
"never  again,  but  it  was  fun  for  one  time"), 
to  Arizona  (to  take  in  Indian  craft  fairs, 
something  she  is  very  involved  with  in  her 
own  area),  San  Francisco,  Reno,  and  back  to 
Massachusetts  to  visit  her  folks.  Her  boys 
are  thriving,  with  Roger  doing  very  well  as 
an  automobile  technician,  and  Richard  hav- 
ing graduated  from  UCLA  (after  which  he 
took  the  grand  tour  of  Europe,  and  brought 
back  chips  from  the  Berlin  Wall).  Richard 
continues  as  manager  of  hospital  security  at 
UCLA  while  he  interviews  for  management 
training  programs  at  banks,  loan  promises 
to  come  to  our  40th  reunion  (it's  not  too 
soon  to  plan  for  that!). 

Dee  Fleming  King  sent  the  great  news 
that  she  continues  to  win  her  battle  with 
cancer,  thanks  to  the  M.D.  Anderson  Cancer 
Institute,  which  she  has  affectionately 
dubbed  "Club  Med(ical)."  Dee  is  delighted 
to  have  her  oldest  son,  Jac,  and  wife  Gerry 
back  in  Texas;  her  daughter  Caroline  is  do- 
ing splendidly  at  law  school  (South  Texas), 
while  husband  Bob  is  with  Exxon;  daughter 
Liz  changed  companies  and  finds  the  new 
environment  well-suited  for  her  recruiting 
efforts;  and  son  Brad  graduated  from  Texas 
A  &  M  as  a  petroleum  engineer  and  joined 
Natural  Gas  Pipeline  of  America.  Dee  re- 
ported that  she  had  been  able  to  go  shooting 
again  after  a  two-year  absence  from  the 
field,  and  was  very  pleased  that  her  eye  had 
come  back  immediately  ("Maybe  on  the 
same  principle  that  I  can  play  the  music  I 
memorized  for  those  Abbot  recitals!").  Fur- 
ther to  music,  she  treats  herself  to  season's 
tickets  to  the  symphony. 

On  the  home  front  here  in  the  second- 
coldest  national  capital  in  the  world,  De- 
cember was  quite  a  month  for  my  family. 
On  2  December  our  second  son,  Edward, 
was  awarded  a  Rhodes  Scholarship,  so  he'll 
be  off  to  Oxford  University  in  the  fall  for  2-3 


years.  It  will  be  a  great  experience  for 
him — even  though  it  really  should  be  Cam- 
bridge University  (where  Frank  and  I  met!). 
We  were  all  just  digesting  that  news  when 
Frank  was  appointed  to  the  Supreme  Court 
of  Canada.  He  will  miss  his  colleagues  on 
the  Federal  Court,  but  is  looking  forward  to 
the  new  challenge. 

And  speaking  of  challenges — as  the 
Alumni/ae  Fund  will  be  in  the  home  stretch 
when  you  see  this,  I  challenge  all  of  you  to 
do  your  bit  to  raise  the  percentage  giving  of 
Abbot  '55.  Remember — every  gift,  large 
AND  small,  counts  toward  our  percentage, 
and  the  class  percentages  are  a  very  impor- 
tant statistic  in  the  eyes  of  potential  founda- 
tion donors  to  the  school.  So  let's  go,  and 
pull  our  percentage  up  from  the  cellar! 


35th  REUNION! 

June  7-9, 1991 


Cf.  ).  Timothy  Holland 

JO  6805  Meadow  Lane 

PHILLIPS         Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 

Thomas  "Woody"  Woodward  writes,  "Am 
enjoying  life  in  Central  California  and  have 
been  working  at  building  bridges  between 
Anglo  and  Hispanic  communities  through 
local  church  work."  Louis  Brownstone 
writes  from  San  Francisco,  "I  am  now  with 
the  Equitable  Financial  Companies  selling 
financial  products.  Family  is  fine."  David 
Dean  wrote  a  short  note,  on  behalf  of  P.  S. 
P.  Bennett.  Thanks,  Dave. 

Notice  the  brevity,  the  economy,  the  skill 
with  which  our  classmates  communicate  to 
stay  within  the  bounds  of  editorial  space 
requirements,  leaving  me  to  do  the  padding. 

I  had  a  wonderful  visit  at  Thanksgiving 
w  ith  Hugh  Brady  and  Pete  Allegaert  on  the 
Northern  California  coast,  five  to  six  hours 
North  of  San  Francisco.  Hugh  and  his  wife, 
Nancy,  live  on  a  300-plus  acre  ranch  in  the 
Garcia  River  basin  which  they  farm,  log, 
and  hay  when  Nancy  is  not  laying  tiles  and 
Hugh  not  writing  books.  (Nancy  had  a 
birthday.  The  cake  tasted  swell.  I  bring  my 
ow  n  chair  next  time,  Nancy!)  Hugh  built  his 
own  house  with  a  chain  saw  at  the  base  of  a 
pine-covered  mountain  twenty  years  ago. 
This  extraordinary  and  imaginative  house 
(no  log  cabin,  this),  set  on  the  San  Andreas 
fault,  includes  immense,  plastic  windows  in 
Lasc  ot  quakes.  Hugh  has  since  built  what 
he  calls  a  "barn,"  an  immense  structure  that 
is  a  combination  playroom,  bar,  bedroom, 
office  space,  and  more.  Outside  the  building 
I  spent  the  night  in  a  14-foot  diameter  red- 
wood stump,  part  of  the  original  forest  be- 
fore it  was  logged  to  help  build  San  Francis- 
co. Pete  and  his  wife,  Anita,  have  lived  in 
their  home,  about  an  hour  North  of  Hugh, 
for  about  twenty  years.  Pete  is  an  astonish- 
ing artist,  painting,  in  perhaps  the  smallest 
studio  in  the  world,  in  the  middle  of  the  for- 


est. Anita  is  a  sculptor  who  creates  animal 
heads  with  a  quirky  sense  of  humor.  Pete 
and  Anita  live  without  electricity  and  phone 
and  seem  none  the  worse  for  that.  Pete  has 
done  what  he  calls  his  "Lum"  series,  a  se- 
quence of  pictures  featuring  his  dog,  Lum. 
He  exhibits  in  San  Franciso  about  every  two 
years.  We  three  spent  time  (much  too  short) 
the  day  before  Thanksgiving  talking  about 
how  we  grew  up  and  the  wonder  that  we 
made  it  to  this  point.  A  number  of  you  need 
to  beware.  Calls  are  coming  as  a  result  of 
that  conversation. 

John  Winslow  had  another  show  at  the 
Franz  Bader  gallery  here  in  Washington  last 
fall.  I  was  not  able  to  get  to  the  show,  unfor- 
tunately. (I  spent  most  of  September- 
December  recovering  from  a  nasty  fall  I  suf- 
fered in  a  "century"  bike  ride.  I  hit  the 
wheel  of  the  bike  in  front  of  me  in  a  pace 
line  going  at  about  25  miles  per  hour.  The 
road  treated  my  back,  neck  and  head  very 
unkindly.  The  helmet  saved  me  from  seri- 
ous damage.)  The  flyer  John  sent  showed  a 
magnificant  painting,  and  I  regret  missing 
the  show. 

Last  October,  Skip  Klemm,  Bob  Clark, 

and  I  attended  the  meeting  for  reuning 
classes.  Bob  spent  the  bulk  of  his  time  figur- 
ing out  who  to  dun  the  hardest  and  how; 
Skip  learned  all  about  how  to  create  a  bang- 
up  reunion;  and  I  picked  leaves  on  the  way 
to  the  old  Abbot  campus  where  class  secre- 
taries met.  Thanks  to  a  letter  from  Hugh,  we 
considered  getting  more  in  the  magazine 
about  what  is  happening  on  campus,  the 
ugly  as  well  as  the  beautiful.  I  was  im- 
pressed by  the  way  the  operation  is  run.  By 
the  way,  if  any  of  you  have  missed  Sherman 
Drake's  column  on  Faculty  Emeriti /ae  on 
the  last  page  of  the  Bulletin  (spending  your 
time  only  on  this  column),  I  suggest  you 
start  checking  that  out.  It  is  filled  with  inter- 
esting news  about  men  we  used  to  know. 

The  campus  was  beautiful.  The  first  sight 
1  saw  on  Friday  night  was  a  boy  and  girl 
walking  toward  the  library  holding  hands. 
There  was  a  light  rain  falling  and  the  air 
was  soft.  The  elms  were  still  standing, 
though  many  have  been  lost,  and  the  envi- 
ronment had  a  quality  I  didn't  experience 
when  I  was  there.  We  were  treated  to  a 
presentation  by  four  faculty  members  and 
six  students  who  have  had  significant  over- 
seas experience,  including  Africa,  Japan,  Ita- 
lv  and  Sweden.  I  was  mesmerized  by  how 
articulate  these  young  people  are,  their 
spontaneity,  their  humor.  The  fact  that  And- 
over  is  a  truly  international  high  school  was 
told  and  supported  convincingly. 

Attend  the  reunion.  No  question  it  will 
be  worth  your  while  to  return.  And  dig  a  lit- 
tle deeper  to  give  to  this  year's  fund  drive. 

Finally,  I  received  a  letter  from  Phil  Bow- 
ers who  has  become  very  active  in  New 
York  with  the  illness  called  Chronic  Fatigue 
Syndrome.  The  article  he  sent  (11/12/90, 
Neiesweek)  introduced  me  to  this  illness 
which  strikes  an  estimated  2  to  5  million 
people  each  year.  Phil  has  been  stricken 
with  this  illness  after  over  twenty  years  of 
perfect  health.  I  called  him  and  he  sounded 
great.  His  note  to  me  said,  "whatever  you 
say  in  the  Bulletin,  make  it  upbeat.  There's 
an  opportunity  out  there  for  an  'Andover 
doctor'  to  make  a  major  contribution  if  he/ 
she  can  figure  it  out." 

See  you  in  June. 
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Susan  Waterous  Wagg 
426  Berwick  Avenue 
Montreal,  PQ  H3R  1Z9 


I  had  an  enjoyable,  if  brief,  get-together 
with  Phoebe  Estes  Bryan  and  Alden  at  the 
end  of  the  summer  in  Jeffersonville,  Vt., 
during  an  opening  of  an  exhibition  of  Cana- 
dian artists  who  paint  in  this  beautiful  part 
of  Vermont.  The  Mary  Bryan  Memorial  Gal- 
lery on  the  main  street  of  Jeffersonville, 
where  the  exhibition  was  held,  was  founded 
about  nine  years  ago  by  Alden's  father  in 
memory  of  Alden's  mother.  Mardie  Roth 
Brown  flew  to  Tokyo,  Japan,  in  December 
on  behalf  of  the  Library  of  Congress,  where 
she  works,  to  courier  a  collection  of  Frank 
Lloyd  Wright  drawings.  She  had  a  very  in- 
teresting few  days  and  managed  to  navigate 
the  Tokyo  subway  system,  which  I  thought 
a  most  impressive  feat. 

I  was  saddened  to  hear  that  Marge  Orr 
Maclver's  husband  died  suddenly  in  early 
December  and  know  the  class  would  want 
me  to  extend  our  deepest  sympathy  to 
Marge  and  her  two  daughters. 
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Gee  Johnson,  Jr. 
2235  Jamara  Ln. 
Houston,  TX  77077 


The  process  of  losing  weight  after  the  holi- 
days seems  to  become  more  and  more  diffi- 
cult as  each  year  comes  and  goes.  Now  it  is 
back  to  salad  and  ice  tea,  a  clearly  depress- 
ing way  to  eat.  With  two  of  my  sons  in  town 
for  the  holidays  it  was  difficult  to  figure  out 
whether  we  spent  more  money  on  presents, 
food,  or  beer.  I  think  the  beer  won  out. 

Elon  Gilbert  writes  from  Gambia  that  he 
had  completed  a  four-year  agricultural  re- 
search project  and  is  now  working  with  the 
International  Service  for  National  Agricultu- 
ral Research.  Elon  intends  to  remain  in 
Gambia,  as  he  and  his  friend,  Janis  Carter, 
are  building  a  house.  Janis,  by  the  way,  re- 
habilitates chimpanzees. 

Grant  Willis  is  making  quite  a  name  for 
himself  in  the  Falmouth,  Mass.,  area.  Be- 
sides practicing  family  and  criminal  law, 
Grant  has  recently  been  elected  chairman  of 
the  Board  of  the'Cape  Cod  Federal  Credit 
Union  in  Falmouth.  Having  been  a  board 
member  for  three  vears  prior  to  his  election, 
Grant  also  serves  on  the  Falmouth  Town 
Personnel  Board  and  is  a  town  meeting 
member  from  one  of  the  precincts. 

Last  November  I  got  a  call  from  Rick 
Steinkamp.  Calling  back,  I  discovered  that 
Rick,  having  been  in  the  textbook  publish- 
ing business  for  the  past  twenty-seven 
years,  had  decided  to  take  an  early  retire- 
ment. Rick  said  he  had  but  one  avocation 
and  that  was  playing  poker.  He  said  he 
went  to  Vegas  about  four  times  a  year  to 
play  poker  and  did  pretty  well.  When  retire- 
ment came  his  way,  he  and  his  wife  decided 
to  move  to  Las  Vegas  for  a  year.  Interesting- 
ly, Rick  sent  me  a  newspaper  article  which 
told  of  his  placing  fourth  in  a  national 
poker-plaving  tournament.  Now,  in  sitting 
back  trying  to  figure  out  what  to  do  with  his 
life,  Rick  has  decided  to  start  a  new  compa- 
ny which  sounds  very  intriguing,  particu- 
larly for  those  who  are  health-minded.  I 


think  Rick  told  me  he  was  now  down  to 
about  8  percent  body  fat  and  never  felt  bet- 
ter. 1  now  look  back  to  my  first  paragraph 
and  feel  miserable.  One  of  Rick's  sons  lives 
in  Japan  where  he  is  an  extremely  success- 
ful art  dealer.  The  last  time  I  saw  Rick  was 
in  Atlanta  about  twenty  years  ago,  and  he 
still  has  today  that  enthusiasm  in  his  voice 
he's  always  had. 

Just  a  reminder  to  all  you  faithful  that 
there  is  still  time  to  contribute  to  the  Ando- 
ver  Alumni  Fund.  Tom  Shore,  John  Hurl- 
but  and  their  group  have  done  a  great  job, 
so  don't  let  them  down.  Best  regards. 
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Thayer  D.  WJiite 
649  Brussels  St. 
San  Francisco,  CA  94134 


Yes,  it  was  farmer  Bob  Davis  you  saw  on  all 
the  newscasts  last  December  during  Califor- 
nia's damaging  freeze.  (Bob  feels  he  had 
more  media  coverage  than  the  President.)  In 
order  to  elevate  ground  temperatures  in  his 
103  acres  of  oranges  and  lemons,  the  LA 
Tixus  reported  that  Bob  "deployed  every 
means  available  from  using  a  helicopter  to 
keep  the  air  circulating  to  drafting  [visiting) 
inlaws  ...  to  help  in  the  fields.  .  .  ."  The  me- 
dia even  captured  some  of  his  humor  about 
the  situation,  "At  least  maybe  it's  killing  off 
the  snails."  Bob  states:  "We  probably  saved 
about  50  percent  of  our  crop  with  minimal 
tree  damage,  so  we  are  in  better  shape  than 
most .  .  .  We'll  keep  on  farming  .  .  .  We'll  do 
all  right." 

From  Charles  Kirtz:  "I  direct  a  project  for 
the  EPA  to  bring  all  interest  groups  together 
to  fashion  rules  bv  consensus.  Studies  con- 
firm the  results  are  more  innovative,  prag- 
matic, and  provide  greater  environmental 
benefits  at  less  cost.  Truly  a  good  bang  for 
the  taxpayer's  buck.  I'm  a  career  civil  ser- 
vant who  is  making  a  difference  and  I'm 
proud  of  what  I  do."  Would  there  be  more 
like  you,  Charles.  From  Eric  Norlin  con- 
cerning 1990,  "a  great  year:  turning  50,  giv- 
ing my  first  daughter's  hand  in  marriage, 
having  the  business  prosper  and  sensing  the 
first  hints  of  a  new  golf  swing.  What  a  coun- 
try!" T'was  ever  thus;  for  after  reporting  in 
mv  last  column  that  none  of  us  lived  in  Ha- 
waii, the  situation  has,  of  course,  now 
changed.  Tom  Welch  made  the  move  last 
fall  from  the  East  Coast  to  Hilo,  Hawaii,  and 

Lynch.  Monty  Bissell,  professor  of  medi- 
cine at  the  University  of  California,  San 
Francisco,  is  strongly  involved  with  liver  re- 
search; and  he  claims  his  current  non-work 
passions  to  be  "bicycling,  pinot  noir  and  mv 
wife  (not  necessarily  in  that  order)."  In  1957, 
on  a  visit  to  Monty  in  San  Jose,  Ted  Bailey 
vowed  to  move  to  California.  After  24  years 
with  GE  in  Connecticut,  he  is  now  a  one- 
man  consulting  firm  specializing  in  manu- 

tems,  at' long  last,  in  Southern  California. 
Ted  states  that  his  new  home  is  in  "Rancho 
Cucamonga,  made  famous  by  Jack  Benny's 
jokes  ..."  Gil  Leaf,  is  the  proud  father  of 
son  William  born  26  August  1990.  Congrat- 
ulations, Gill!  Such  news  brings  a  mixture  of 
feelings:  remembrance  of  the  joys  of  a  new 
child,  shudders  to  recall  the  efforts  in- 
volved, self-appraisal  of  one's  own  age  and 


activities,  and  highly  intrusive  curiosity  as 
to  just  what  were  the  details  of  that  conver- 
sation between  you,  Gil,  and  your  wife 
when  she  gave  you  the  news  of  her  preg- 
nancy. 

Actually,  I  don't  doubt  for  a  minute  the 
wisdom  of  some  of  us  starting  anew  with 
children  when  I  hear  Phil  Makanna's  voice 
these  days  change  to  melting  butter  as  he 
talks  of  his  two-year-old.  Living  directly 
across  the  street  from  Phil  today  is  Patrick 
Gorman,  our  very  own  San  Francisco  hip- 
pie flower  child  of  the  1960s.  It  was  surpris- 
ing to  discover  that  any  of  us  had  been  so 
courageous  to  go  as  strongly  against  our 
training  at  Andover  as  Patrick  did  in  drop- 
ping out  in  the  late  '60s  to  join  communes, 
protesters,  et.  al.  Today  he  seems  a  relative- 
ly contented  mixture  of  his  pasts,  still  sport- 
ing longish  hair  and  green  shoes  but  also 
finding  value  in  more  conventional  items 
such  as  a  wife  and  a  home.  And  ves,  he  still 
has  a  plethora  of  ideas  to  share. 

While  manv  of  us  have  some  distinctly 
negative  memories  and/or  ideas  concerning 
Andover  (did  you  wish  to  contribute  a  few 
of  your  own  for  a  future  column?),  I  have 
had  really  positive  experiences  with  class- 
mates in  recent  years.  Phil  Vlakanna  also 
had  a  distinctly  positive  experience  touring 
Marshall  Cloyd's  company,  Intermarine 
Inc.,  which  owns  and  operates  oil  field  ser- 
\  ice  boats  ( »ne  ol  bis  boats  was  sunk  in  the 
Persian  Gulf  several  years  ago  and  he  still 
has  several  in  that  area  even  now  Phil 
states  that  he  was  impressed  by  Marshall's 
detailed  knowledge  of  every  nut  and  bolt, 
valve  and  thing-a-ma-jig  on  a  218'  dry- 
docked  boat  they  toured,  and  of  the  superi- 
or quality  of  Marshall's  technical  and  busi- 
ness expertise. 

I,  too,  have  particularly  appreciated  some 
classmates  in  recent  years  whom  1  consider 
truly  gifted  in  their  chosen  fields  of  endeav- 
or For  example,  w  hen  i  first  viewed  Phil's 
work  as  a  photographer,  the  WWII-restored 
aircraft  in  the  photographs  were  so  alive 
and  vital  that  they  seemingly  catapulted 
themselves  off  the  photograph's  into  the  air 
around  me.  And  to  experience  the  quiet 
clarity  of  Dave  Stare's  creations,  his  winery 
and  his  wine,  left  me  with  a  strong  sense  of 
appreciation  for  Dave  himself.  Finally,  the 
privilege  of  witnessing  Bob  Zeff's  passion 
,it  our  2^th  reunion  as  he  described  the  joys 
and  terrors  of  surgically  operating  on  tiny 
infants,  w  ill  alw  ays  be  highly  valued  In  me; 
the  man,  the  work,  and  the  competence  are 
extraordinary.  Thank  you,  Bob,  for  the  gift 
you  probably  never  knew  you  gave  me. 
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David  A.  Othmer 
420  Spruce  St. 
Philadelphia,  PA  19W4 


It  is  with  great  sadness  that  I  report  that 
Frank  Hewitt  died  last  May.  He  died  after  a 
hard,  four-year  struggle  from  complications 
arising  from  AIDS.  Frank  was  a  lawyer,  and 
has  been  the  Associate  General  Counsel  of 
the  Siemens  Corporation  since  1976.  For  the 
past  several  years  he  and  his  long-time 
friend,  Roger  Mohovich,  had  been  renovat- 
ing a  brownstone  in  Brooklyn.  Frank  fought 
his  illness  bravely  if  angrily;  He  had  to  live 
with  the  unfairness,  the  futility  and  the  loss 
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of  control  that  this  disease  brings.  Frank's 
interest  in  music  continued  all  his  life,  and  a 
music-filled  memorial  was  held  at  the 
brownstone  in  June;  Dave  Walsh,  among 
others,  was  there. 

Steve  Foss  reports  that  his  daughter 
graduated  from  PA  in  June  and  is  now  at 
Middlebury.  He  did  not  report,  but  our  in- 
defatigable sleuths  did  track  down,  an  ex- 
traordinary article  about  Foss  Manufactur- 
ing in  which  Steve— still  as  quiet  and 
behind-the-scenes  a  person  as  we  remember 
him  to  be — starts  the  interview  saying,  "I 
don't  want  this  story  to  be  about  me.  It 
should  be  about  the  550  people  that  carry 
the  weight  here."  Steve's  company,  the  sec- 
ond largest  privately  held  company  in  New 
Hampshire,  manufactures  non-woven  fab- 
rics which  are  marketed  world-wide. 

John  Markel  runs  a  fifteen-attorney  law 
firm  in  fast-growing  Orlando,  Florida,  and 
invites  all  of  us  to  visit  should  we  be  in  the 
neighborhood,  e.g.  visiting  a  certain  nearby 
theme  park.  John  Dorman's  son  Todd  is  an 
English  major  and  drummer  at  Cal  Polly, 
San  Luis  Obisop,  and  his  daughters  are  in 
the  7th  and  11th  grades.  Our  third  John, 
John  Smith,  in  partnership  with  his  wife, 
Susan,  hosted  another  of  their  wonderful  Ja- 
nus Parties  (no  explanation  necessary  for 
PA  grads)  in  early  January — the  Smiths  is- 
sue a  brief  questionnaire  (will  Buddy  Ryan 
get  a  new  job?  Will  Philadelphia  go  bank- 
rupt? Will  the  Keating  Five  be  convicted? 
Will  there  be  a  war?)  and  "correct"  last 
year's  answers  to  great  outbursts  of  moans, 
cheers  and  laughter  from  all.  As  I  have  re- 
ported in  the  past,  they  live  in  one  of  the 
most  wonderful  houses  ever,  a  house  which 
was  a  wreck  when  they  bought  it,  but  a 
magnificent,  livable  showplace  today. 

Erik  Lunde,  prolific  as  ever,  is  writing 
about  and  teaching  film  studies  at  Michigan 
State  where  his  son,  like  John  Dorman's, 
plays  in  the  band.  Bill  Butler  writes  that  he 
enjoyed  seeing  old  friends  and  revisiting 
old  memories  at  the  30th  reunion,  his  first 
time  back  to  PA  since  graduation.  It  was 
good  to  see  him,  too.  In  the  no-change  cate- 
gory— if  having  two-  and  three-year-old 
daughters  can  conceivably  fall  in  that  cate- 
gory— Phil  Bailey  is  still  music  director  and 
jazz  disc  jockey  at  WFPK/WFPL  public  ra- 
dio in  Nashville.  And  in  the  big  change  cate- 
gory, Harry  Blauvelt,  after  five  years  in  Ha- 
waii, and  15  in  California,  has  moved  to 
Washington,  D.C.,  where  he  is  a  sports  writ- 
er for  USA  Today.  His  plaintive  cry,  "Does 
the  sun  ever  shine  in  the  East?"  The  answer, 
in  a  word,  Harry,  is,  no. 

Possibly  still  the  father  of  the  youngest 
child  in  the  class,  our  fourth  John,  John  Do- 
herty,  notes  that  by  now  two-year-old- 
Vlargaret  has  so  mastered  all  of  the  permu- 
tations of  "why"  and  "no"  that  she  is  al- 
ready a  likely  candidate  for  an  Andover  ed- 
ucation. But  possibly  not  for  long: 
Constantine  Cacos  was  married  to  Susan 
Wheeler  in  June.  Chuck  is  an  architect  in 
Natick,  Mass.;  Susan,  a  health  care  adminis- 
trator, and  both  will  keep  their  names.  Su- 
san's dad,  it  turns  out,  was  my  first  boss 
ever,  when  I  worked  for  Citibank  in  Manila 
for  six  months  after  graduation  from  col- 
lege. 

Ed  Shapiro  has  recently  been  named 
head  of  the  Austin  Riggs  Center  in  the  Berk- 
shires,  an  open,  psychotherapeutic  institute 


for  the  treatment  and  study  of  emotional 
disorders.  Ed  will  take  over  in  July.  Con- 
gratulations, Ed,  but  does  that  mean  that 
you  will  be  giving  up  that  fabulous  house  in 
Newton?  Ed  and  Anne's  son  Jacob  is  now  at 
Harvard.  Scott  Thompson  keeps  his  name 
in  the  news  from  time  to  time  with  his  writ- 
ings. The  last  I  saw  was  an  insightful  op-ed 
piece  in  the  New  York  Times  describing  the 
difficult  political  state  of  affairs  in  the  Philli- 
pines. 

Maureen  and  I  harvested  our  first  salea- 
ble crop  of  grapes  this  fall  and  sold  them  to 
Southeastern  Pennsylvania's  premiere  win- 
ery, Chaddsford.  That  sale  was  one  of  the 
most  amusing  things  that  has  happened  to 
me  in  my  first  half-century. 

I  write  these  notes  on  14  January  1991.  By 
the  time  you  receive  this  Bulletin  we  all  will 
know  what  has  happened  in  the  Persian 
Gulf.  As  we  approach  and  slip  past  50,  1  can 
only  lament  that  all  of  our  accumulated  wis- 
dom is  still  nowhere  near  great  enough  to 
avoid  war  and  the  waste  that  it  brings. 


(Lf)  Capt.  Andrew  ].  Combe,  USN 

UU  11663  Capt.  Rhett  Lane 

PHILLIPS        Fairfax  Station,  VA  22039 

I  am  extremely  pleased  to  have  the  opportu- 
nity to  serve  as  your  class  secretary.  My  first 
order  of  business,  very  obviously,  is  to  pub- 
licly and  generously  thank  Alan  Fox  for  his 
many  years  of  conscientious  and  dedicated 
service  as  class  secretary.  I  know  this  grati- 
tude is  shared  by  the  entire  class.  I  only 
hope  I  can  perform  the  dutv  half  as  well  as 
he  did. 

News  since  our  30th  reunion  has  been 
sparse,  and  has  primarily  dealt  with  our 
burgeoning  cadre  of  authors.  Tom  Trow- 
bridge is  our  newest,  having  written  a  book 
called  Ask  Your  Mother:  Family  Life  and  Other 
Impossible  Situations,  which,  states  one  re- 
view, is  "a  delightful  book  of  brief  sketches 
about  family  life  and  other  humorous  situa- 
tions. .  . ."  Tom,  who  lives  in  New  York  and 
is  with  the  law  firm  of  Donovan  Leisure 
Newton  &  Irvine,  writes  that  his  book  "at- 
tempts, I  believe  successfully,  to  leave  the 
important  issues  facing  us  today  untack- 
led."  The  Oxford  University  Press  has  re- 
cently published  a  collection  of  Peter  Man- 
ning's essays  on  Byron  and  Wordsworth 
entitled  Reading  Romantics:  Texts  and  Con- 
texts. The  subjects  of  Tom's  and  Peter's 
books  testify  to  the  diversity  of  our  class. 

John  Archibald,  who  hadn't  been  heard 
from  for  many  years,  writes  that  he  spent 
most  of  his  career  with  the  U.S.  Information 
Agency  in  Africa,  but  has  now  left  the 
government  and  has  settled  in  Paris  (11  Rue 
Weber),  where  he  is  "doing  a  little  book 
publishing  and  enjoying  life  in  France  and 
travel  throughout  Europe."  Also  in  Paris  is 
Dave  Slosberg  who  has  his  own  computer- 
consulting  company  and  sells  vintage  cars. 
Dave  has  two  sons,  one  at  Berkeley  Law, 
and  the  other  at  Boston  College.  Dr.  Dick 
Masland,  one  of  our  several  class  physi- 
cians, has  been  given  tenure  as  a  full  profes- 
sor at  Harvard.  On  the  political  front,  Dave 
Dumas  was  described  by  one  New  England 
newspaper  as  a  "vision  of  confidence"  in  his 
capacity  as  a  Rhode  Island  state  representa- 
tive. Recently  re-elected  and  chosen  minori- 


ty leader,  Dave  has  been  a  member  of  the 
Rhode  Island  House  of  Representatives 
since  1983.  From  Baltimore,  John  Doak  re- 
ports that  he  has  sold  his  interest  in  the 
business  in  which  he  had  been  involved  for 
the  last  14  years,  and  is  now  "blissfully 
semi-retired."  John  works  part-time  as  a 
consultant,  and  spends  the  rest  of  his  time 
restoring  old  British  motorcycles  and  cars 
and  traveling.  "Life,"  he  writes,  "is  great." 

In  October,  I  had  the  privilege  of  attend- 
ing an  Andover  "Leaders'  Weekend."  It  is 
one  thing  to  return  to  Andover  for  a  reun- 
ion, but  quite  another  to  visit  the  school 
when  it  is  in  session.  Phillips  Academy  is 
more  vibrant  than  ever,  and  the  school's 
challenge  of  becoming  an  "international 
high  school"  has  been  met.  .  .  .  Today,  one 
out  of  every  six  students  has  a  passport  em- 
bossed with  something  other  than  "United 
States  of  America."  I  spent  a  delightful  eve- 
ning with  Josh  Miner,  who  hasn't  changed  a 
bit  in  30  years.  Sherm  Drake  was  in  atten- 
dance in  his  capacity  as  faculty  emeriti  sec- 
retary. Both  are  thriving.  Dickie  Thiras  (age- 
less) is  still  very  much  in  charge  and 
continues  to  be  everyone's  friend.  Active- 
duty  faculty  members  that  taught  us  can  be 
counted  on  one  hand  .  .  .  senior  faculty 
members  include  Ed  Quattlebaum  and 
Nick  Kip.  It  was  great,  as  always,  to  return 
to  Andover. 

The  paucity  of  news  is  no  doubt  the  re- 
sult of  the  fact  that  my  address  appears 
above  this  column  for  the  first  time.  Please 
drop  me  a  line,  or  include  a  note  with  your 
contribution  to  the  Alumni  Fund;  it's  that 
time  of  year  again,  and  there  aren't  many 
causes  that  are  more  worthwhile.  If  you 
pass  through  Washington,  please  feel  free  to 
call  at  any  time  (703-250-1982).  Since  retir- 
ing from  the  Navy  in  June,  I've  traveled  all 
over  the  North  American  continent  (more 
than  20,000  miles),  and  have  been  busier 
than  ever  accomplishing  a  wide  variety  of 
projects  that  I'd  ignored  for  a  quarter  of  a 
century.  One  of  these  days  I'll  need  to  get 
serious  about  beginning  a  second  career! 
Have  a  happy  spring  and  summer. 


£  n  Virginia  Pratt  Agar 

UU  6  Bittersweet  frail 

ABBOT  Rowayton,  CT  06853 

Greetings.  My  promise  at  reunion,  or  rather 
my  agreeing  to  a  request  by  the  very  per- 
suasive Ms.  Wendy  Bolton  Rowland  to  be 
class  secretary,  thrusts  me  into  the  rather 
awesome  responsibliity  and  challenge  of  be- 
ing our  class  "records-keeper."  So  here 
goes.  , 

First  of  all,  thank  you,  Lexa  Crane,  on  be- 
half of  all  the  class,  for  your  very  competent 
efforts  at  putting  together,  year  in  and  out, 
humorous  and  spirited  columns.  You  de- 
serve all  our  gratitude. 

Beth  Van  Winkle  Boynton  writes  that 
she  and  Oren  have  retired  from  paving  jobs 
and  are  putting  in  their  efforts  and  time  in 
the  Community  of  Litchfield,  Conn.,  which 
they  both  love.  An  article  in  the  December 
1990  Colonial  Homes  magazine  featured 
Litchfield  and  the  Boynton's  home.  Beth  is 
currently  taking  the  state  EMT  course  for 
ambulance  attendants — the  hardest  course 
she's  had  to  study  for  in  thirty  years! 
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1  have  seen  Ruth  Crocker  Cox  as  her  so 

Peter  is  a  friend  of  our  son  Carter.  Ruth's 
endeavors,  besides  her  growing  family,  in- 
clude daffodil  horticulture,  flower  show 
competitions  and  working  full-time  at  the 
Haley  and  Steele  Art  Gallery  on  Newbury 
Street  in  Boston.  Her  daughter,  Sayre,  is  a 
sophomore  at  UNH,  and  her  twin  boys,  An- 
drew and  Peter,  are  freshmen  at  Hobart  and 
at  Rollins 

Ada  Panayotakou  Touliatou's  telephone 
numbers  in  Greece,  should  any  of  us  be 
luckv  enough  to  travel  there,  are:  962-1439 
(home,  Athens);  643-6895  (business),  (0)  674- 
51578  (summer,  Island  of  Kefalonia  in  the 
Ionian  sea  town,  Fiscardo).  Judging  from 
the  enthusiasm  and  interest  that  she  and  her 
handsome  husband  brought  to  our  last  re- 
union, Ada  would  love  to  visit  with  any  of 
her  Abbot  classmates. 

Julia  Cabral  Thomen  writes  that  she  re- 
gretted not  being  able  to  attend  our  reunion 
because  her  youngest  daughter,  Ana,  a  bi- 
lingual secretary,  was  married  on  2  June  to 
an  engineer.  In  November  1989  her  eldest 
daughter,  Rose,  a  designer,  married  an 
agronomist,  and  her  second  daughter,  Ma- 
ria, a  law  student  in  Paris,  married  a  cardi- 
ologist in  December  1989.  All  are  Domini- 
can men,  and  Julia  says  she  and  her 
husband,  "just  can't  wait  for  grandchildren. 
.  .  ."  Julia  also  says  she  always  keeps  in 
touch  with  Alice  Anthony  Poinier. 

I  will  be  a  dogged  pursuer  of  news  by 
mail  or  telephone.  Mv  telephone  number  is 
(203)  853-3566  or  FAX  number,  (203)  852- 
1840.  Would  any  of  you  out  there  on  the 
West  Coast  care  to  share  this  responsibility 
with  me  and  be  a  recruiter  of  information? 
Also,  I'd  like  to  have  a  class  scrapbook  for 

news  clippings,  magazine  articles,  reviews 
of  publications,  etc.,  that  I  can  compile. 

My  husband,  Mike,  is  still  a  vp  at  St. 
Lukes-Roosevelt  Hospital,  NYC,  battling 
out  the  logistics  of  cash  flow  management 
in  health  care's  difficult  times.  He's  also 
working  on  the  marketing  of  an  anti- 
insomnia,  anti-anxietv  Swiss-made  device, 
hopefully  to  be  sold  someday  in  the  USA. 
Sons  Carter,  18,  and  Trevor,  16,  are  students 
at  Westminster  Berkshire  School,  and  Eliza- 
beth, 10,  attends  Rowayton  Elementary 
School.  Mike  and  I  expend  a  lot  of  time  and 
energy  just  trying  to  keep  up  to  their  devel- 
oping needs  and  situations.  I  teach  about 
twenty  hours  a  week  in  a  community  nur- 
sery school. 

"Adieu"  for  now.  I'd  love  any  bits  of  in- 
formation or  news  you  have — remember 
how  nice  it  was,  whether  day  student  or  a 
boarder,  to  have  a  full  mailbox,  as  we  went 
through  our  days  at  AA? 

A  final  note.  The  Alumni  Fund  is  in  its  fi- 
nal stages;  please  try  to  join  in  our  class  par- 
ticipation effort!  Much  thanks  and  apprecia- 
tion to  Amelia  Comas  O'Brien  for  her 
involvement  as  Alumni  Fund  agent. 


This  poem  of  growth  and  change  was 
written  bv  Susan  Brennan  and  presented 
on  9  June'1990  at  the  Class  of  1960  Panel  on 
the  "Challenge  of  Change."  Susan  is  a 
psychiatric  social  worker  with  the  Harvard 
Community  Health  Plan  and  a  private 
practioner. 


Why  I  Didn't  Write 

by  Susan  Brennan,  Abbot  '60 

I'm  trying  to  explain  it,  why  I  didn't  write. 
I  add  up  all  the  reasons,  not  one  of  them  is 
right. 

Excuses  there  are  many:  life  got  in  my  way, 
But  could  it  be  as  simple  as  I  knew  not 

what  to  say? 
I  went  away  to  college  and  sang  in  Europe 

too; 

And  then  to  California,  an  awareness  to 
pursue. 

But,  how  to  write  of  mantras,  encounters 

and  the  like 
Wlien  classmates  wrote  of  marriages  and 

futures  looking  bright, 

Of  babies  and  nezv  houses  and  their 

adoring  mates? 
But  1  was  into  causes  then,  it  seemed  a 

different  fate. 
We  grew  up  in  the  fifties;  the  sixties 

changed  the  rules. 
We  heard  that  we  could  have  it  all,  but 

often  lacked  the  tools. 
The  sexual  revolution,  marijuana,  birth 

control, 

Free  love  and  open  marriage;  did  we  lose 

The  choices  seemed  so  endless,  the  changes 

were  extreme, 
Abundant  possibilities  awakened  from  a 

dream. 

For  me,  it  was  exciting,  confusing  just  the 
same; 

Exotic  and  erotic,  when  my  background 

ivas  so  tame. 
I  tasted  some  from  many  plates,  dismissi)ig 

all  the  fears; 
But  how  to  -write  that  to  my  class,  my 

friends  and  all  my  peers? 
About  this  time  one  thing  seemed  clear, 

and  now  a  true  confession; 
The  evidence  was  mounting  fast,  I'd  need  a 

new  profession. 
So  I  could  be  a  woman,  self-supporting  all 

the  -way 

And  buy  myself  a  condo  and  a  car — /'(/ 

have  to  pay. 
I  liked  this  self-reliance,  but  it  was  lonely 

too 

And  oftentimes  I  wished  that  I  could  wear 

the  other  shoe. 
So  back  to  school,  a  third  time  now,  to  get  a 

neio  degree 
Allowing  me  the  freedom  to  be  what  I  could 

be. 

Role  models,  they  were  scarce,  feio  and  far 
between, 


So  nurturing  was  what  1  chose,  for  this  is 

what  I'd  seen. 
So  I  went  into  social  work  -with  all  my  high 

ideals. 

I  fit  in  well,  I  loved  inn  job  'cause  I'd  been 

raised  to  feel. 
"But  people  without  product  do  not 

count,"  I'd  often  holler 
And  slowly  I  resented  making  two-thirds 

of  a  dollar. 
And  then,  in  1973,  our  classes  were 

united. 

Of  course,  the  name  was  Andover, 

Our  Abbot  had  been  slighted. 

To  tell  the  truth,  1  didn't  care  what  name 

would  see  us  through. 
My  overriding  problem  zoas,  I  didn't  know 

'bout  "You." 
I'd  read  of  CEOs,  of  well-known  lawyers, 

too. 

Of  presidents  and  captains  and  Oscar 

winners,  true. 
Perhaps  it  zoas  my  pride,  my  ego  couldn't 

bear 

To  tell  about  my  chosen  life;  to  see  it 

written  there. 
And,  yet,  I  know  I'm  not  alone,  for  few  of 

us  did  write 
And  when  we  did,  zee  zvorked  so  hard  to 

keep  the  content  light. 
Perhaps  it's  my  profession,  I  hear  about 

the  pain; 

Depression  and  addiction,  of  things  that 

tend  to  drain, 
Of  endings  and  rejection,  the  things  we 

fear  to  share. 
We  jump  at  the  assumption  that  people 

just  don't  care. 
A  good  excuse  for  me  again,  I'll  never  have 

to  write. 

And  yet,  I  miss  not  hearing  from  my 

classmates  far  from  sight. 
Ah,  yes,  I  hai>e  been  tempted,  zvhen  my  life 

looked  best 
To  send    post  card  from  Peru  or  raft  trip 

in  the  West, 
Or  me  atop  a  camel  or  climbing  China's 

Wall, 

Or  drinks  beneath  Mt.  Kenya,  "A  cheer  to 

one  and  all." 
But  -wait,  I'd  say,  be  careful,  your 

narcissism's  rising. 
You  -want  your  classmates  to  believe  your 

-way  they  should  be  prizing. 
And  then  there  were  the  times  -when  no 

one  zvas  let  in. 
My  father  died,  my  cousin  too. 
And  all  zoas  grief  -within. 
But.  here  and  nozo,  what's  going  on?  Will 
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/  tell  the  truth? 
Write  about  the  recent  years,  that's  the 

only  proof. 
For  now,  I'll  say  my  hormones  rage,  my 

wrinkles  are  expanding. 
I  find  I'm  choosing  solace  in  the  things  far 

less  demanding. 
I  walk  the  beach,  I  sing  my  songs,  and 

nature  answers  me 
With  birds  and  flowers  and  tidal  sounds. 
At  times  like  these,  I'm  free. 
And  so  I  lean  towards  simple  things  to 

help  me  through  the  day; 
Far  less  concerned  what  others  think  or 

even  what  they  say. 
I  meditate,  J  look  within  to  find  a  solid 

ground. 

A  mix  of  peace  and  chaos  there;  that  is 

'what  I've  found. 
Perhaps  it  is  my  aging,  I  think  about  the 

Griffins 

And  moments  shared  in  morningtime  as 

wewentoffto  tiffin. 
The  early  morning  chapel,  the  sacred 

circle  round, 
You  helped  to  shape  my  thoughts,  my 

'self,'  and  much  of  it  is  sound. 
For  this  I'd.  like  to  thank  you,  thirty  years 

too  late. 

But  I  was  in  a  hurry  then  my  destiny  to 
date. 

Well,  it  has  been  unfolding,  at  times  it 

seems  without  me. 
I've  run,  I've  stumbled  on  the  path,  I've 

hardly  found  the  right  key 
But,  I  am  here  with  all  my  scars,  with 

light  still  in  my  eyes. 
With  all  the  tips  and  downs  in  life,  I  never 

cease  to  try. 
Some  dreams  have  been  fulfilled,  some 

floundered  on  the  rocks. 
I'd  pick  up  all  the  pieces,  but  my  inner 

voice  would  mock. 
"You  can't  avoid  the  pain,  can't  make 

your  life  airtight. 
It's  better  to  go  with  the  flow,  enjoy  a  few 

more  flights 
Of  fantasy,  of  love  or  hope,  I'd  rather  be 

afflicted 

Than  live  a  life  of  dull  routine,  too  easily 
predicted." 


30th  REUNION! 

June  7-9, 1991 


CS\  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

UJ-  1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1500 

PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 


Reunion  time  is  just  around  the  corner.  As 
you  read  this,  our  30th  reunion,  scheduled 
for  7-9  June,  is  rapidly  approaching  and  you 
have,  hopefully,  decided  to  join  us  for  a  gala 
celebration  of  ourselves.  Our  reunion  secre- 
tary Dave  Kirk  has  worked  long  and  hard 
to  put  together  a  fantastic  program  which 
will  bring  joy  and  delight  to  one  and  all. 
Sometimes  people  think  that  if  they  haven't 
been  to  a  reunion,  or  if  they  haven't  given 
money,  or  if  they're  going  to  be  asked  to 
give  money  in  the  future,  that  maybe  they 
shouldn't  attend  reunions.  Forget  it.  We 
want  you  there,  each  and  every  one  of  you. 
There  has  not  been  a  single  reunion  from 
which  I  have  walked  away  without  feeling 
enriched. 

Speaking  of  hard  work,  not  only  has  Kirk 
worked  hard  for  our  reunion  during  the 
past  year,  but  he  also  has  signed  up  for  a 
major  tour  of  duty  as  a  new  father.  Congrat- 
ulations, Dave,  on  the  birth  of  Anne  Starr 
Kirk  and  further  congratulations  go  to  simi- 
larly ambitious  and  productive  Ned  Cabot 
(Heather  Cabot)  and  Peter  Grillo  (James 
Edward  Grillo)  who  are  also  new  and 
proud  fathers.  Some  of  our  classmates  who 
have  indicated  that  they  will  return  include 
John  Charnas,  Ed  Cox,  Jim  Durston,  John 
Engel,  Ron  Floto,  Bruce  Gilbert,  Bill  Plan- 
ners, Dave  Hannon,  Toby  Hay,  Jim  Rubin 
and  many,  many  more.  Do  yourself  a  favor. 
Be  there! 

Thanks  to  Jeremy  Scott  Wood  '60,  more 
news  on  Dave  Kirk  is  that  he  has  been  elect- 
ed chairman  of  the  New  England  and  Up- 
State  New  York  Chapter  of  the  American 
Society  of  Real  Estate  Counselors.  He  will 
also  serve  as  national  vice  president.  Now 
that's  a  busy  boy!  Congratulations  to  Den- 
nis Holahan  for  his  article  on  Dana  Delany 
'74,  in  the  last  issues  of  the  Bulletin.  Special 
thanks  to  Dennis,  Kirk,  Dave  Murphy  Kit 
Moore  '60,  King  Harris,  Skip  Hewlett  and 
Andy  Graham  for  their  generous  support  of 
my  personal  fund-raising  efforts  for  Stop 
Cancer,  Inc.  as  part  of  my  participation  in 
last  fall's  New  York  City  Marathon.  The 
Marathon  was  a  major  comeback  for  me  af- 
ter several  years  of  depression  caused  by  in- 
jury, but,  more,  it  was  my  personal  state- 
ment of  my  love  for  Steve  Hobson,  who  has 
cancer  and  is  fighting  it  day  by  day.  I  saw 
Steve  just  before  Christmas  in  Palo  Alto  and 
he  was  strong  and  in  good  spirits.  His  long- 
term  prognosis  is  not  good,  but  he  contin- 
ues to  be  a  source  of  inspiration  and  joy  for 
me.  To  those  who  responded  to  the  oppor- 
tunity to  support  Steve  and  me,  I  am  eter- 
nally grateful.  Dave  Murphy  wrote  to  tell 
me  of  his  being  diagnosed  with  Multiple 
Sclerosis  and  that  he  had  a  serious  problem 


for  about  four  months  last  year.  He  reports 
that  he  is  doing  "fantastic"  now  and  that  he 
is  sure  that  peoples'  prayers  helped  him  get 
through  his  personal  crisis.  Dave  is  the 
toughest  gentle  man  I  know,  and  it's  great 
that  he's  doing  so  well. 

Andy  Graham  reports  that  he  may  be 
ready  to  work  less  than  100  hours  a  week  at 
his  thriving  law  practice  in  Baltimore,  but 
then  again,  he  may  not.  Steve  Lemkin  has 
been  traced  to  Palas  Verdes,  California,  and 
I  received  an  inquiry  about  Ben  Stafford. 
Has  anybody  heard  from  or  about  Ben7 
Dennis  Cross  continues  to  do  outstanding 
work  as  our  class  agent,  and  frequently  lets 
me  know  when  he  turns  up  missing  class- 
mates. Remember  the  registration  form  for 
the  30th  reunion  which  is  probably  still  on 
your  desk  somewhere.  Please  don't  ignore 
it.  Fill  it  in,  and  let's  all  get  together  on  7 
June. 
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Victor  Obniusky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tiburon,  CA  94920 


Dear  classmates:  You  are  not  doing  all  you 
can  to  keep  us  up-to-date  on  your  activities. 
Please  overcome  the  paralysis  of  the  wrist 
which  has  stricken  you  all  in  epidemic  pro- 
portions and  write  me  about  what  is  hap- 
pening in  your  life. 

I  am  happy  to  announce  that  Jack  Fabia- 
no  is  engaged  to  Noel  McCoy  of  Darien, 
Connecticut,  and  that  they  will  be  married 
in  late  April  1991.  Fabs'  children  will  be 
members  of  the  wedding  party.  Noel  is  a 
19t>6  graduate  of  Smith  and  is  a  writer  for 
Time  magazine.  Congratulations,  Fabs,  from 
all  of  us! 

Jack  reports  on  various  members  of  our 
class  as  follows:  Harry  Piper  lives  in  Boze- 
man,  Montana,  and  is  teaching  creative 
writing  as  well  as  selling  ranch  land.  Given 
the  current  state  of  the  real  estate  market,  it 
seems  that  Pipes  can  combine  his  first  job  to 
help  him  with  his  second,  in  that  it  may 
take  some  extremely  creative  writing  to  sell 
ranch  land  these  days!  Dexter  Newton  is 
teaching  English  and  raising  horses  in  New 
Braintree,  Massachusetts.  Jay  Westcott  has  a 
daughter  starting  at  Yale  and  Jeff  Brown  is 
a  father  once  again.  Dudley  Snyder  writes 
from  New  Braunfels,  Texas,  as  follows: 
"We've  had  some  rain  but  need  more;  may- 
be I  should  have  practiced  law  instead  of 
punch  cows  and  smoke  turkeys."  Dud  is  the 
president  of  New  Braunfels  Smokehouse 
and  sent  us  a  beautiful  catalog  of  smoked 
meats  and  cheeses. 

Ed  Grew  spent  five  weeks  in  the  Pamir 
section  of  the  Soviet  Union  which  adjoins 
Afghanistan  and  Pakistan.  He  also  enclosed 
a  fantastic  photo.  Ed  was  on  a  geological 
expedition  searching  for  rare  rocks  called 
whiteschists,  whose  significance  first  arose 
in  lapis  lazuli  mines  in  Afghanistan.  These 
rocks  were  originally  sunk  at  least  twelve 
miles  deep  into  the  earth  and  then  were 
caught  up  in  colliding  continents  and  raised 
into  mountains.  This  whole  area  is  in  a 
remote  part  of  the  ancient  silk  route  from 
the  Near  East  to  China.  I  truly  envy  Ed  his 
wonderful  journey  and  thank  him  for 
writing. 

As  you  read  this,  the  annual  Alumni 
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Fund  drive  is  nearing  the  end  of  its  fiscal 
year.  Jeff  Stopford  is  once  again  in  charge 
of  the  arduous  task  of  collecting  from  us. 
Next  year  will  be  our  30th  reunion.  Let's  get 
a  leg  up  on  the  celebration  now  and  send  in 
as  much  as  possible  to  help  out  the  school 
which  has  given  us  so  much.  Thanks,  guys! 
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Martha  Mason  Denzel 
1507  Arroyo  View  Dr. 
Pasadena,  CA  91103 


Dorothy  "Darcy"  Wheeler  Bacon's  current 
activities  range  from  chairing  the  board  of 
her  daughter's  school  to  reviewing  books 
and  occasionally  producing  a  Washington 
Public  Radio  interview  program.  She  also 
does  research  for  political  columnists, 
McNeil-Lehrer  and  CNN  commentator 
Mark  Shields.  Next  year  the  girls  will  be 
away — one  at  Amherst,  the  other  at  Mil- 
ton— and  the  mix  of  activities  will  change. 
Charlotte  Abbott  McKelvey's  younger  son 
enlisted  in  the  Marines  specializing  in  re- 
connaissance with  an  eye  towards  a  military 
career.  Charlotte's  weaving  is  now  off  the 
loom  and  on  consignment.  She's  now  ex- 
ploring tapestry  weaving. 

Meriby  Sweet  continues  to  love  being  a 
Bay  Area  resident  and  consultant  to  high- 
tech companies.  She  went  to  the  World  Pre- 
miere of  Gwyneth  Walker's  C64)  Open  Door 
performed  by  the  San  Francisco  Women's 
Philharmonic.  She  reports  the  musicians 
were  smiling  and  the  audience  was  on  its 
feet. 

Your  scribe  is  learning  about  local  politics 
working  as  campaign  coordinator  for  a 
friend  who  is  running  for  city  director  in  Pa- 
sadena. 

Please  .  .  .  support  our  class  effort  and 
don't  forget  the  Alumni  Fund! 
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Matthew  Hall 
Aillman  Street 
hia.  PA  19118 


lich 


Ed  Bass  continues  to  receive  p 
nection  with  his  Biosphere  II  pi 
was  scheduled  to  commence  this  past  Sep- 
tember. It  is  a  complex  experiment  to  dupli- 
cate for  a  two-year  period  a  closed  environ- 
ment such  as  the  earth's.  The  project  is 
being  run  as  a  business  enterprise  with 


ke 


ntists 


some  of  the  results  b 
which  offends  some 
to  the  openness  of  academic  projects;  other 
scientists  worrv  that  traditional  scientific 
controls  are  too  difficult  to  apply  in  the  cir- 
cumstances. Regardless,  it  is  an  ambitious 
undertaking.  What  I  like  best  about  the  cov- 
erage, though,  are  purported  snippets  of 
other  aspects  of  Ed's  life,  which  show  an  in- 
teresting outlook  made  up  of  independence 
spiced  with  vision.  After  Yale  Ed  went  to 
Yale's  graduate  school  of  architecture,  spent 
time  in  the  Himalayas,  underwrote  a  hotel 
in  Nepal,  built  a  jazz  club  and  arts  center  in 
Fort  Worth,  spends  about  half  the  year  in  a 
cattle  ranch  and  grass  seed  farm  in  the  out- 
back of  Australia  (from  whence  he  orders 


up  pizza  for  his  girlfriend  back  in  Fort 
Worth)  and  is  the  principal  investor  in  a 
Puerto  Rican  rain  forest.  If  it's  only  half  true 
it's  pretty  impressive. 

Joe  Belforti,  who  has  been  disabled  with 
an  incurable  nerve  disorder  since  1965,  has 
had  a  very  rough  time  recently.  Despite  his 
illness,  Joe  has  spent  time  in  Massachusetts 
service  organizations  and  has  generally  kept 
up  his  spirits.  However,  his  mother,  Eva, 
who  was  very  close  to  him  died  in  Decem- 
ber and,  with  his  father  also  ill  and  a  young- 
er brother  who  is  dealing  valiantly  with 
mental  retardation,  Joe  has  a  lot  of  responsi- 
bility that  has  been  weighing  heavily.  I  am 
sure  Joe  would  appreciate  hearing  from  any 
of  you  who  knew  him  in  Day  Hall  or  else- 
where in  the  two  years  that  he  spent  at  And- 
over.  As  Joe's  friend  Pete  Pappas  put  it, 
"big  Joe  was  a  big  person  in  deed  and  in 
spirit"  both  in  our  school  years  and  since. 
Joe  can  be  reached  c/o  his  family's  home  at 
65  Pleasant  Street,  Wellesley  MA' 021 81.  Pete 
continues  as  the  manager  of  telecommunica- 
tions for  Pepsi-Cola  in  Somers,  N.Y.,  invest- 
ing most  of  his  spare  time  in  youth  sports 
programs  in  Ridgefield,  Conn.,  where  he 
lives  and  trys  to  combat  the  forces  of  aging 
with  his  own  physical  fitness  program. 

Taking  a  more  academic  approach  to  the 
forces  of  aging  is  Roger  Farrar,  who  has  had 
a  joint  appointment  in  kinesiology  and 
pharmacology  in  the  Department  of  Health 
Education  at  the  University  of  Texas  at  Aus- 
tin since  1976.  As  you  will  recall  from  an- 
cient columns,  Roger  spent  three  years 
coaching  at  Andover  after  graduating  from 
Tufts  before  going  on  to  graduate  school  at 
the  University  of  Massachusetts.  I  reached 
him  at  his  lab  where  he  was  working  away 
on  the  ability  of  muscle  and  the  central  ner- 
vous system  to  adapt  to  the  aging  process — 
a  very  timely  subject.  The  upshot  is  that  ex- 
ercise is  good  and  alcohol  isn't  so  good.  In 
response  to  my  question  about  Ed  Bass's  Bi- 

in|  the  project  and  would  have  loved  to 
have  put  an  experiment  on  aging  into  it. 

and  9  and  is  trying  to  keep  his  11-year-old 
son  playing  soccer  rather  than  football  for 
as  long  as  possible  which  isn't  easy  in 
Texas. 

Although  I  think  you  all  received  Peter 
Schulz's  letter  this  October  in  his  capacity 
as  our  esteemed  head  agent,  I  thought  that 
it  was  worth  reminding  him  that  he  came 
close  to  promising  us  that  he  will,  in  the 
near  future,  exchange  his  trappings  of  pow- 
er  as  part  of  the  financial  nerve  center  of 
corporate  America  for  either  a  pigtail  or  an 
earring  in  his  left  ear  as  a  free  spirited  entre- 
preneur. We  are  rooting  for  him  and  hoping 
that  Ranji's  new  MSW  will  support  him  in 
fair  imitation  of  the  style  to  which  he  has  be- 
come accustomed  until  the  profits  kick  in. 
Peter  deserves  credit  for  his  contribution  to 
Andover  along  with  the  other  class  agents, 
Jim  Brown,  Bill  Hartman,  Paul  Hoffman, 
Tony  Obst,  Pete  Pappas,  John  Raben,  Ty 
Shen  and  Jon  Vipond. 

In  the  category  of  new  twists  on  old  sto- 
ries, Tracy  Kidder  has  received  the  Law- 
rence Winship  Award  for  his  book  Anton? 
Schoolchildren.  The  award  is  given  annually 
to  the  best  book  of  the  last  year  by  a  New 
Englander  or  on  a  New  England  theme,  and 
it  carries  a  prize  of  S1000.  Tracy  also  won 


one  of  four  of  the  English  Speaking  Union's 
annual  Ambassador  Book  Awards  given  for 
interpreting  American  culture  in  literature. 
He  earned  both  the  prizes.  One  article  re- 
ported that  he  had  spent  178  of  the  1 80 
school  days  in  the  fifth  grade  class  about 
which  he  wrote. 
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Thomas  S.  Seligson 
325  Riverside  Drive  #133 
Neiv  York,  NY  10025 


"George  is  not  somebody  who  was  born  on 
third  base,  woke  up  and  thought  he  hit  a 
triple,"  says  Clay  Johnson  about  George 
Bush  in  the  January  issue  of  M  inc.  "George 
realizes  he  was  born  on  third  base."  For 
those  of  you  who  missed  this  obviously 
well-researched  article,  it  showed  that  our 
former  stickball  commissioner  may  now 
own  the  Texas  Rangers  and  have  an  influen- 
tial father,  but  he  hasn't  been  changed  by 
success.  The  piece  portrays  him  instructing 
his  Secret  Servicemen  how  to  drive,  reveals 
that  he's  unable  to  sit  still  for  anything  but  a 
bubblegum-chomping  nine  innings  of  base- 
ball, and  offers  his  wife's  assessment  that 
George's  ultimate  dream  is  to  be  Brewster 
McCloud,  who  lived  in  the  Astrodome. 
George's  Rangers  are  pulling  in  the  crowds, 
and  he's  got  his  eyes  on  a  pennant  race. 
And  as  for  races  after  that? 

George's  former  roommate  John  Kidde  is 
also  now  managing  a  new  team.  The  past 
president  of  Guiliano's  Delicatessen  and 
Bakerv  has  been  appointed  president  and 

what  his  new  company's  foods  are,  but  as  a 

looking  forward  to  trying  them.  Bart  Loo- 
mis  wrote  in  to  report  that  he's  continuing 
to  enjoj  life  in  I  ouisiana.  "There  are  plenty 
of  battles  worth  fighting,  including  preju- 
dice and  adult  illiteracy,  and  the  Symphony 
Chorus  (shades  of  the  Sour  Grapes)  is  a 
good  outlet." 

I  couldn't  read  what  Gary  MacElhiney 
wrote,  so  I  called  him  up.  Having  not  spok- 
en to  him  since  graduation,  Gary  filled  me 
in  on  his  life.  After  Yale,  he  taught  history 
for  five  years  at  the  Salisbury  School  in  Con- 
necticut', where  he  also  coached  football  and 
basketball.  Upon  starting  a  family,  he  decid- 
ed to  "get  a  real  job,"  and  joined  Hartford 
National  Bank  as  a  commercial  lender.  A 
merger  made  the  bank  Shawmul  National, 
for  which  Gary  now  runs  the  OREO  ("other 
real  estate  owned")  division,  which  in- 
volves foreclosing  and  selling  the  all-too- 
many  properties  his  bank  wished  it  didn't 
own.  However,  Gary  says  he  enjoys  the 
challenge.  "I  didn't  create 'this  problem,  and 
it's  interesting  trying  to  work  it  out."  Gary 
has  two  sons,  a  15-vear-old  in  high  school, 
and  an  older  son  at  Yale,  with  whom  he 
plays  intramural  basketball. 

It's  not  exactly  news  by  now,  but  DeWolf 
Fulton  delivered  his  town  of  Bristol,  Rhode 
Island's  Independence  Day  address  last 
vear.  Being  chosen  is  quite  an  honor.  Dewy 
sent  me  a  copy  of  his  speech,  which  was 
quite  moving  He  reports  that  his  biggest 
round  of  applause  came  at  the  mention  of 
his  hero  and  fellow  PA  alumnus  A.  Bartlett 
Giamatti  '56. 

Dewey  forwarded  a  letter  he'd  received 
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from  Allen  Thornton,  who's  been  writing 
for  the  underground  press.  "I  wrote  a  few 
articles  on  cooking  and  home  brewing  a  few 
years  ago,"  reported  Thornton.  "But  when  I 
realized  that  I  wasn't  going  to  make  any 
money  at  it,  I  decided  to  write  only  what  I 
wanted  to."  Al's  latest  book  is  called  Laws  of 
the  jungle,  and  explores  his  beliefs  as  a  self- 
proclaimed  "anarchist."  According  to  Al, 
"my  book's  pretty  popular  in  the  007  postal 
area  and  in  certain  prisons;  tens  have  been 
sold." 

Enjoying  a  somewhat  larger  readership  is 
Sam  Allis,  whose  essay  on  contemporary 
men  in  Time  should  be  required  reading. 
Sam's  conclusion  as  to  what  men  really 
want:  "To  define  themselves  on  their  own 
terms,  just  as  women  began  to  do  a  couple 
of  decades  ago.  Men  must  act  on  their  own 
and  damn  the  torpedoes.  No  pain,  no  gain." 
Attaboy,  Sam!  Or  as  we  used  to  say,  "IN 
THERE!" 

P.S.  The  Alumni  Fund  needs  your  help. 
Dig  deep  and  often. 


£L  A  Gretchen  Overbagh  Lord 

U^  217  West  Buchanan  Rd  #140 

ABBOT  Pittsburg,  CA  94565 

Nineteen-ninety  saw  many  changes  for 
many  of  us.  As  you  can  see  by  the  heading, 
there  has  been  a  major  change  here.  At  the 
reunion  someone  (several)  asked  what  had 
happened  to  Dwight  from  our  senior  year.  I 
can  now  happily  report  that  after  a  24-year 
absence,  he  has  resurfaced,  and  we  are  now 
married.  Some  engagements  are  just  longer 
than  others.  We  will  remain  in  the  Bay  Area 
(he  moved  from  Atlanta).  I  now  have  an  18- 
year-old  step-daughter  in  Atlanta.  Please 
come  and  visit  us  if  you're  in  the  area. 

Kit  Jones  Prager's  Christmas  letter  has 
arrived  with  news  as  always.  Her  husband, 
Allan,  is  now  "networking"  after  leaving 
Cresap.  Kit  has  expanded  her  drug  educa- 
tion activities.  She  leads  training  for  Youth 
Educators,  a  program  for  high  school  stu- 
dents to  teach  intermediate  school  students. 
Alice,  14,  is  a  high  school  freshman,  plays 
volleyball  at  school  and  at  the  youth  pro- 
gram at  UC  Berkeley  and  has  begun  dating 
(aging  us  all).  Mark,  11,  has  acquired  braces, 
made  the  travelling  soccer  team  and  hit  his 
first  home  run  this  spring.  They  also  enter- 
tained two  daughters  of  Brazilian  friends 
during  the  year,  exploring  California  as  we 
only  seem  to  do  when  we  have  visitors. 
Dwight  and  I  plan  a  lot  of  exploring  in  the 
future. 

Please  write  SOON. 


gan  feel  really  old!"  Cliff  Paige  is  develop- 
ing a  computer  curriculum  at  Fairfield 
Country  Day  School  in  Connecticut,  where 
he  has  been  teaching  math.  Norv  Dickerson 
is  now  in  the  family  construction  business 
("my  timing  wasn't  great,"  he  admits)  and 
had  the  distinct  pleasure  last  year  of  taking 
a  sabbatical  from  his  law  firm  to  go  skiing 
in  Vail  for  2  1/2  months  (oh,  that  my  knees 
could  feast  at  such  a  banquet!).  Norv  has  a 
daughter  at  North  Carolina  (which  means 
basketball  is  the  sport  of  choice  in  the 
household,  I  guess). 

Mike  Sheldrick,  seizing  an  opportunity 
when  it  came  along,  bought  (with  a  partner) 
Freeman  Securities  in  New  York  less  than 
two  years  ago  (just  before  the  economy  be- 
gan its  slide  into  the  "R"  word).  However, 
Mike  reports  that  they  are  "still  there." 
Steve  Seeche  is  with  the  Providence  Cham- 
ber of  Commerce,  which  is,  to  say  the  least, 
a  challenging  job.  The  new  mayor  was  pre- 
viously indicted  because  of  some  misdeeds 
and  the  new  governor's  first  action  in  office 
was  to  close  many  of  the  state's  banks  and 
credit  unions.  "This  year  will  be  interest- 
ing," says  Steve,  and  we  wish  him  all  the 
best.  Mike  Wood  is  still  in  the  architectural 
magazine  business  in  Washington,  holding 
steady  in  a  down  market  and  slowly  gain- 
ing market  share.  Alex  Sanger  is  in  plastics, 
making  gearshifts  and  consoles  for  the  auto- 
motive industry  and  separately,  supplying 
lots  of  premium  products  for  the  promotion 
business.  Alex  also  wins  (I  think)  the  award 
for  age  differential  among  children,  having 
his  oldest  about  to  graduate  from  Brown 
and  his  youngest  in  the  first  grade. 

Mark  Melamed  and  Helen  Bozan  were 
married  in  October.  Mark  is  an  ophthalmol- 
ogist on  Long  Island  who  reverse  commutes 
from  his  lovely  apartment  in  Manhattan. 
My  wife,  Roxanne,  and  I  had  dinner  with 
them  recently  and  they  showed  us  photos  of 
their  wedding  held  in  a  palazzo  in  Flor- 
ence— who  said  romance  was  dead?  Bill 
Bisset  is  a  litigation  attorney  in  Los  An- 
geles. He  and  wife  Donna  have  just  finished 
a  14-month  remodeling  project  on  their 
house.  Jim  Grew  was  the  coach/ manager  of 
the  US  Waterski  Team  which  was  victorious 
at  the  Pan  American  Championships  in 
Mexico.  Dave  Herrelko  is  at  Hanscom  Air 
Force  Base  in  Massachusetts  working  with 
the  FAA  on  airport  traffic  control  technolo- 
gy. Dave  reports  that  his  daughters,  15,  13 
and  9,  are  all  "tall  and  beautiful." 

If  you  have  devoured  this  column  eager- 
ly searching  for  your  name  and  are  disap- 
pointed, why  not  send  me  a  note?  I  look  for- 
ward to  hearing  from  you  (since  the  Alumni 
Fund  is  in  the  home  stretch,  why  not  attach 
a  note  with  your  contribution?)  Thanks. 


probably  happy. 

Becky  Reynolds  Hacketts's  address  in 
the  summer  Bulletin  was  incorrect.  Becky 
lives  in  Maplewood,  New  Jersey  (07040),  at 
80  Rutgers  St.  She  moved  to  Maplewood  to 
be  near  her  daughters.  Also,  Becky  said, 
"There  was  a  Greg  (PA  '65)  at  the  reunion 
who  wished  to  be  remembered  to  CiCi  and 
Dar."  I  think  Becky  has  more  information 
on  that,  but  will  only  divulge  it  to  CiCi  or 
Dar. 

Marjorie  Strauss  Power  has  also  had  an 
address  change  to  508  O'Farrell  Ave.,  Olym- 
pia,  Washington  98501.  In  her  note  to  me 
she  said,  "I  was  glad  to  read  that  the  Alum- 
ni/ae  Office  is  getting  involved  in  setting 
up  an  Abbot  restoration  fund."  Actually,  I 
don't  think  there  is  a  specific  fund  yet,  al- 
though we  suggested  this  would  be  a  posi- 
tive step  for  Abbot  alumnae.  On  the  front  of 
the  card  that  volunteers  received  at  Christ- 
mas from  OAR  was  a  beautiful  photo  of  the 
newly  restored  McKeen  Hall. 

Thanks  to  Ann  Bradshaw  Barrows  for 
her  Christmas  letter.  Ann  is  continuing  with 
her  part-time  work  as  school  nurse  and  is 
running  her  weekly  woman's  health  clinic. 
Her  husband  acquired  another  small  week- 
ly newspaper  in  Castine.  The  letter  closes, 
"We  continue  to  have  sheep,  geese,  ducks, 
cats  and  a  dog,  and  after  a  hiatus,  had  a  gar- 
den this  summer.  Sometimes  life  seems  to 
be  too  full  and  moving  too  fast . . ." 

I  found  full-time  employment  as  a  7th 
and  8th  grade  geography,  English  and  read- 
ing teacher  in  a  town  nearby.  My  own  three 
children  continue  to  grow.  Jesse,  the  oldest 
at  15,  is  the  local  cross  country  and  track 
star.  As  a  freshman,  he  broke  records  in 
four  events  in  track,  and  as  a  sophomore  he 
was  the  number  one  cross  country  runner. 
Needless  to  say,  I'm  a  proud  parent! 

Why  not  give  me  a  call  to  let  me  know 
what  you  are  up  to.  My  number  is  503-472- 
2988.  I  would  love  to  hear  from  you  as 
would  all  your  classmates. 


25th  REUNION! 

June  7-9, 1991 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
62  Pepper  ell  Way 
York,  ME  03909 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  h . 

119  W.  77th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Last  fall,  I  participated  in  a  phonathon  to 
help  raise  some  funds  for  PA,  and  in  the  tra- 
dition of  a  true  reporter,  I  used  the  occasion 
to  glean  a  little  news  from  some  of  our  class- 
mates. 

Cap  Potter,  a  lawyer  in  Washington,  has 
a  daughter  who  will  graduate  PA  in  the 
class  of  '94,  which,  he  says,  "makes  Tom  Re- 
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Karen  Swcnson 
20100  S.W.Peavine  Road 
McMinnville,  OR  97128 


Dear  Classmates, 

It  is  a  dreary  January  day  outside  with 
freezing  rain,  and  Oregon's  Williamette  Val- 
ley is  enduring  a  prolonged  cold  snap.  My 
mood  is,  unfortunately,  equally  gray,  as  we 
used  to  say.  The  Oregon  Ducks  football 
team  did  not  win  their  bowl  game,  but  any 
of  you  who  are  Colorado  State  fans  are 


New  England  just  had  its  first  real  snow- 
storm of  the  season,  but  my  thoughts  have 
already  turned  to  spring  and  plans  for  our 
25th  reunion.  I've  been  consulting  with  Bev 
Armsden-Daniel,  trying  to  dream  up  ideas 
that  will  tempt  you  to  return  to  the  shared 
scenes  of  our  youth.  What  really  counts, 
though,  is  not  the  activities,  but  the  people. 
And  that  means  each  and  every  one  of  you. 
Please  come! 

Several  classmates,  in  addition  to  those 
noted  in  the  reunion  letter  you've  already 
received,  have  indicated  they'll  be  at  reun- 
ion: Susie  Lebach-Rosenbloom,  who  is  still 


53 


teaching  in  Brookline  and  Laurel  Hinckley 
Kersteen.  Laurie  is  contemplating  a  change 
from  volunteer  activities  to  paid  employ- 
ment. She  called  me  to  get  phone  numbers 
for  Liz  Walker  Compton  and  Judy  Bricker 
Seibert,  which  I  happily  supplied.  If  we  can 
each  inspire  a  few  people  to  come  to  our 
25th,  we'll  have  a  great  turnout. 

Winkie  Thomas  Sheehan  has  had  some 
major  changes  in  her  life.  She  and  her  hus- 
band had  their  first  child  in  August,  a  boy, 
William,  and  have  moved  to  Providence. 
Congratulations,  Winkie. 

See  you  in  June. 
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Can/  Cleaver 
4425  Oak  Hill  Terrace 
Marietta,  GA  30066 
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Diana  Bonnifield  fillie 
10300  PharLap  Dr. 
Cupertino,  CA  95014 


Hi  there  Abbot  chums!  Hats  off  to  Chrissy 
Lambert  Coolidge,  now  living  in  Orange, 
Mass  ,  with  three  kids  6,  4  and  3,  adopted 
from  Costa  Rica.  She's  found  time  in  her 
busy  days  to  act  as  class  agent.  If  you  have 
not  donated,  please  take  a  moment  and 
whip  out  that  checkbook.  We  all  know  how 
valuable  Abbot  was  during  our  tender 
years! 

Congratulations  to  Weezie  Huntington 

in  Hopewell,  New  Jersey,  who  is  a  newly 
wed  as  of  Dec.  '89  (is  love  lovelier  the  sec- 
ond time  around?).  Husband  Paul  is  a  quali- 
ty auditor  for  Johnson  &  Johnson  and  Wee- 
zie is  getting  her  real  estate  license.  They 
now  own  three  houses,  not  by  choice,  but 
by  virtue  of  a  depressed  market.  Her  seven- 
year-old  boy  is  thriving  in  school  and  an- 
other child  arrived  just  this  past  January. 
Susan  Abby  Shapiro  can  chalk  off  1990  for 
big  time  changes  in  her  life,  "a  year  unlike 
any  other."  She  has  I)  met  and  married  a 
wonderful  man,  2)  turned  forty,  3)  had  a 
baby  (!)  and  4)  moved  to  Rockwall,  Texas. 
Native  Texan,  Allen  Furr,  a  sociologist  and 
Social  Work  Director  at  U.  of  Texas,  and  Su- 
san met  while  walking  their  dogs.  They  are 
in  awe  of  their  blue-eyed  blond  wonder, 
Anna,  born  in  April,  1990.  Meanwhile, 
Abby  is  starting  over  as  a  clinical  psycholo- 
gist having  given  up  13  years  of  friendships 
and  a  private  practice  in  Louisville;  "excit- 
ing but  draining."  She  would  love  to  know 
if  there  are  anv  compatriots  in  her  area.  Call 
her  at  214-771-2362. 

Gail  Niziak  Wiggin  sends  greetings 
from  Darien,  Conn.  Gail  is  president  of  Wig- 
gin  Design  with  husband  Alec  who  left 
banking  forever.  They  do  design,  promos 
and  advertising  on  a  Mac,  winning  national 
awards,  in  between  activities  for  two 
youngsters. 

Dorsey  Green  continues  her  practice  as  a 
psychologist  and  raises  two  boys,  5  and  1 1. 
She  has  been  planning  out  her  dream:  creat- 
ing a  "CoHo"  or  co-housing  development 
on  a  20-acre  island  off  Seattle  owned  by  2m 
families.  It  is  a  planned  community,  com- 
plete with  a  shared  community  center  and 
open  space. 

Ever  dream  of  vacationing  in  the  San 
Francisco  area?  I  am  looking  for  an  Ando- 
ver  family  to  occupy  my  furnished  home 
this  summer  while  we  travel  cross  country. 
C  all  or  w  rili'  it  interested! 


Barbara  Camp  Gatewood  writes,  "In  addi- 
tion to  serving  on  the  boards  of  Lake  Forest 
Hospital  and  the  Association  of  Parents  and 
Teachers,  I  am  secretary  of  our  communitv- 
wide  Parent  Council  and  Girl  Scout  leader 
for  fifth-grade  daughter,  Elizabeth,  and 
room  mother  for  third-grade  daughter, 
Catherine.  All  three  of  us  take  piano  lessons 
and  enjoy  tennis." 

A  great  letter  in  hand  from  Diane  Rus- 
sell, exclaiming,  "Life  does  begin  after  40! 
This  year  I  was  finally  able  to  finish  my 
Ph.D.  in  anthropology  and  also  had  my  first 
(probably  only)  child,  Eva  Russell  Yuma, 
now  age  five  months.  She's  got  curly  hair 
and  brown  eyes  and  skin — doesn't  look  like 
me  at  all!  Dad  is  from  Zaire,  we  met  when  I 
was  doing  fieldwork.  He's  studying  film- 
making. I'm  off  to  Africa  again  on  a  Rocke- 
feller Foundation  fellowship  for  two  years, 
this  time  to  Cameroon.  Carrie  Kotonias- 
Payne  helped  me  to  get  ready  for  the  birth 
and  guided  me  since.  I'm  godmother  to  her 
daughter  Jenariel,  age  seven.  Louise  Hunter 
Chase  also  met  Eva  recently  at  Children's 
Hospital,  and  they  got  along  well.  I'd  love 
to  get  letters  in  Cameroon:  IITA  Humid 
Forest  Station,  B.P.  2008,  Yaounde  (Messa) 
Cameroon." 

Ann  Doty  Tornatzky  also  reports  lite  is 
full  bevond  40:  "This  was  a  year  of  many 
milestones  and  turning  points  .  .  .  little  Joe 
turned  4,  Nathan  turned  10,  Rachel,  14  (go- 
ing on  26),  Ann  became  a  'woman  of  a  cer- 
tain age'  (read  4(1)  and  Lou  moved  into 
geezerhood  (50!)."  Winter  and  spring  of 
1990  found  Ann  tying  up  loose  ends  w  ith 
her  masters  degree  in  higher/adult  educa- 
tion at  UMich  and  "consolidating  her  pow- 
er" as  president  of  the  local  PTO,  as  well  as 
becoming  president  of  Ann  Arbor  Rug 
Hookers  Guild.  A  22K  cross-countrv  ski 
race  in  Northern  Michigan,  a  double-trouble 
Big-O  birthdaj  part)  featuring  Lou  in  per- 
formance  with  the  SE  Michigan  chapter  of 
the  Trocadero  Ballet  and  Ann  entertaining 
with  the  noted  group  Run  PMS  and  the 
Midolettes,  plus  the  various  activities  of  an 
active  brood  kept  them  on  their  toes  during 
the  first  year  of  the  new  decade.  She  also 
managed  to  squeeze  in  a  visit  with  Made- 
leine Todd.  Ann  Starts  a  doctoral  program 
in  '91,  while  working  at  Schoolcraft  College 
in  the  areas  of  grant-writing  and  Institution- 
Bonnie  Cook  sends  regards  from  her 

19041.  Simone  Huval  continues  to  nurse  at 
the  State  Hospital  while  husband  lack  grad- 
uates from  U-MASS  in  February.  The  twins 
are  eight,  and  "seem  to  do  some  of  their 
best  talking  when  they  are  arguing  with 
us."  Annette  Davis  has  started  teaching  ele- 
mentary school  by  day  while  playing  by 
night  with  her  group,  the  Roadhouse  Rock- 
ers. 

I  received  a  Christmas  newsletter  from 
Tim  Overton  (PA'68):  He's  left  the  thor- 
oughbred horse  farm  for  life  in  the  big 
city— West  L.A.— where  he  has  taken  up  bi- 
cycling  along  the  coast  while  plotting  his 
next  career  move. 

Remember  A  A/PA  when  looking  for  tax 
deductions. 


When  will  I  hear  from  the  rest  of  y'all?  By 
May  1st,  I  hope?  Please  note  the  new  ad- 
dress. As  of  July  4th,  I'll  also  have  a  new 
name,  Cary  Voigt."  I'm  engaged  to  the 
sweetest  man  in  the  universe,  a  teacher  and 
artist  named  Roben.  Yes,  Diane  and  Ann, 
there  is  definitely  life  after  40! 
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Dale  Woods  Dingledine 
15  Aldridge  Drive 
Greenville,  SC  29607 


So  often  when  I  talk  with  classmates  they 
inevitably  ask  about  a  good  friend  from  Ab- 
bot with  whom  contact  has  been  lost.  Most 
of  the  time  I  know  at  least  where  someone 
is,  but  occasionally  there  are  times  when 
someone  has  been  "lost."  It  is  a  frustrating 
feeling  accompanied  by  a  sense  of  loss. 
How  can  we  ever  find  that  person?  It  reallv 
seemed  like  a  Christmas  present  had  come 
to  the  class  when  a  phone  number  of  a  for- 
merly "Lost"  classmate  came  my  way  in  De- 
cember. When  I  placed  a  call  to  Deane  Saw- 
yer she  was  surprised  and  pleased  to 
reconnect  with  the  school  again.  Deane, 
who  lives  on  Cape  Cod,  worked  for  at  least 
ten  years  as  a  residential  counselor  with  the 
mentally  retarted  after  graduating  from 
Clark  University.  She  then  switched  gears 
to  work  in  the  savings  and  loan  industry  as 
w  ell  as  working  as  an  adjunct  professor.  Re- 
cently, Deane  has  gotten  involved  with  a 
volunteer  organization  for  which  she  has 
gone  to  Honduras,  on  breaks  from  work,  to 
help  provide  free  medical  and  dental  servic- 
es to  the  people  there.  We  had  a  great  time 
reminiscing  and  catching  up.  Deane  spoke 
sensitively  about  the  travails  of  being  a  day 
student  at  a  residential  school.  She  especial- 
ly asked  after  Betsy  Hoover  and  Katrina 
Moulton.  If  anyone  would  like  to  contact 
Deane,  her  address  is  35  Fishing  Brook 
Road,  South  Yarmouth,  MA  02664. 

Other  Christmas  letters  came  from  Mary 
Stewart  Owczarek  and  Lindsay  Whitcomb 
Mary  and  Andv  recently  moved  south  to 
the  Gold  Coast  of  South  Carolina  where 
they  have  had  a  house  on  the  Isle  of  Palms 
tor  several  years.  Hope  her  house  was  one 
of  the  few  to  escape  damage  after  Hurricane 
Hugo. 

Lindsay  Whitcomb  also  wrote  of  family 
news  including  that  of  a  sister,  shipped  to 
the  Persian  Gulf  at  the  onset  of  trouble  with 
Iraq.  Other  news  included  were  of  Lind- 
say's son  who  is  now  driving  and  her 
daughter  w  ho  is  an  "avid  flutist.  Husband, 
Steven,  will  sit  for  the  New  York  bar  exam 
this  summer.  So,  "between  that,  his  export 
business  and  our  real  estate  project,  1  think 
we  will  have  pleanty  to  keep  us  busy." 

Linda  Vliet  also  wrote  to  say  she  has  two 
i  hildren  Lydia,  3  1 12,  and  Peter,  1 1  months, 
who  are  lots  ol  tun  and  full  of  surprises.  She 
also  said  she's  planning  to  get  to  our  25th 
reunion,  even  if  she  has  to  walk.  That's  the 
spirit! 

That's  it.  Keep  m  touch  and  keep  your 
spirits  up. 
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20th  REUNION! 

June  7-9, 1991 


rj-t  Dorothy  Streett 

y±  Rte.  1,  Box  2120 

ABBOT  Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 

It's  tough  to  be  my  usual  glib  self  these 
days.  Although  I  recognize  that  it  will  be 
months  before  you  read  this,  and  who 
knows  what  will  transpire  between  now 
and  then,  I  am  feeling  pretty  subdued  at  the 
moment  by  the  recently  developed  war  in 
the  Gulf.  It's  ironic  that  the  task  of  writing 
these  notes  should  coincide  with  this  war, 
since  much  of  my  senior-mid  and  senior 
years  at  Abbot  in  particular  were  colored  by 
the  last  war.  In  the  intervening  twenty 
years,  I  have  presumably  matured,  and  1  am 
certain  that  my  opinions  on  any  number  of 
subjects  have  changed  from  what  they  were 
in  high  school,  yet  my  current  feelings  are 
as  familiar  as  my  old  jeans  (except  that  the 
jeans  don't  fit  any  more):  they  recall  my  Ab- 
bot days  with  a  vivid  clarity.  This  is  a  good 
time,  then,  for  me  to  put  in  a  plug  for  our 
upcoming  twentieth  reunion  on  June  7,  8 
and  9.  I,  for  one,  look  forward  to  catching 
up  face-to-face  with  the  people  that  I  hear 
from  as  I  compile  these  notes — and  even 
more  with  the  rest  of  you. 

Many  thanks  to  Peggy  Partridge  John- 
son, Shelby  Salmon  Hodgkins,  Sally 
Browning,  Ruth  Raser  Timbrell,  Emily 
Schroeder  Reade  and  Stacey  Milton  Leal 
for  their  unsolicited  communication.  Peggy 
and  family  have  recently  moved  to  a  new 
house  in  Nevada  (where  they  have  lived  for 
quite  sometime).  Husband  Rich  travels  the 
state  in  his  work  as  a  hydrogeologist,  and 
Peggy  has  been  a  teacher's  aide  in  kinder- 
garten, working  with  Spanish-speaking  chil- 
dren. They  have  two  boys,  Nathan,  9,  and 
Tim,  7.  Although  Shelby  revealed  little 
news  in  her  Christmas  card,  the  card  itself 
revealed  that  her  warped  humor  prevails. 
She  looks  forward  to  the  reunion.  Sally  sent 
a  characteristically  adorable  photo  of  the 
newly  born  Emma  Rose  Pelman,  who  ar- 
rived 30  August  1990.  In  the  midst  of  re- 
modeling their  house,  she  was  somewhat 
inconvenienced  by  Seattle's  unusually 
snowy  spell  in  December  that  incapacitated 
the  city  and  reduced  Sally  to  walking  45 
minutes  uphill  to  work  her  usual  10+  hour 
day,  followed  by  the  same  trek  in  reverse. 
Providing  the  remodel  doesn't  exceed  its 
budget  significantly,  she  plans  to  make  the 
reunion.  So  does  Ruth,  whose  life  continues 
apace  with  her  brood  of  four.  She's  trying  to 
figure  out  where  the  six  of  them  will  house 
themselves,  figuring  that  perhaps  our  ap- 
pointed digs  in  Hall  House  may  be  unable 
to  absorb  us  all  plus  the  Timbrell  crowd. 
Emily  expects  to  be  there,  too.  She  and  her 
husband  are  doing  very  well  in  their  busi- 
ness. Stacey  allows  as  how  she'll  have  to 
pass  up  this  party  as  she  will  be  just  a  few 
weeks  shy  of  delivering  their  first,  much- 
anticipated  child.  Excuses,  excuses. 


As  for  myself,  I  seem  to  be  the  ring  leader 
for  this  celebration  with  the  formidably  ca- 
pable assistance  of  Mary  McCabe.  Abby 
Johnson  has  voluntarily  organized  a  net- 
work to  try  to  contact  each  one  of  us  in  an 
effort  to  make  this  a  memorable  occasion.  If 
you  have  any  ideas,  requests  or  a  willing- 
ness to  help,  please  give  me  a  call.  If  you'd 
like  to  see  your  name  in  print,  please  give 
me  a  call.  If  you'd  just  like  to  yak — well, 
you  get  the  idea.  In  the  meantime,  peace  be 
with  you  all,  if  not  with  the  world. 
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Walter  L.  Maroney,  Jr. 
257  Main  St. 
No.  Andover,  MA  02143 


So  I  missed  the  last  issue.  So  cut  me  some 
slack.  This  column  comes  about  eight  years 
after  I  began  this  job.  And,  to  tell  the  truth, 
they're  getting  harder  to  write.  I  spent  some 
time  this  week  looking  through  my  back  is- 
sues for  the  column  from  our  fourth  year 
out  where  Buzzy  told  us  all  to  take  a  hike. 
Couldn't  find  it  though,  and  so  was  left  to 
work  out  my  own  malaise.  Grr.  All  yuppies 
now.  MTV  Ward  Cleavers.  And  what'll  Pol- 
iquin  and  Sam  Butler  do  when  all  the 
banks  come  crashing  down  and  President 
Cuomo  outlaws  the  futures  markets?  And 
anyway,  didn't  we  know  that  capitalism 
was  the  only  real  end  and  business  of  living 
on  the  far  side  of  an  Andover  education? 
All  we  had  to  do  was  look  at  the  Old  Guard 
every  spring.  Who  comes  back?  Finis  Ori- 
gine  Pendet,  y'all. 

But  on  the  other  hand,  be  advised  of  the 
following.  Picked  up  Bissinger's  book 
about  the  First  Church  of  Texas  Schoolboy 
(entitled  Friday  Night  Lights)  over  Christ- 
mas. Talked  all  about  it  with  Sam.  It's  the 
genuine  item:  a  good  piece  of  work.  A  real 
and  moving  story;  some  truthful,  if  subjec- 
tive, takes  on  the  weird  way  things  get  val- 
ued in  this  world.  I  understand  some  folks 
from  Odessa,  Texas,  are  after  his  scalp. 
Bomb  threats  and  a  cancelled  book  tour  to 
Texas.  And,  truth  be  told,  he  might  have 
gone  further  in  explaining  that  Odessa  ain't 
no  aberration  and  that  there's  a  thousand 
points  of  light,  so  to  speak,  as  sad  and  at- 
tractive as  the  ones  at  Permian  High.  But  it's 
worth  the  price  of  the  hardcover  read  and 
more.  Look  for  it.  Way  to  go,  Buzzy. 

Or  again:  take  this  story  about  Chris  Bre- 
toi.  Not  quite  one  year  ago,  Chris  was  in- 
volved in  a  godawful  car  accident  which  re- 
sulted in  the  loss  of  his  left  leg  below  the 
knee.  He's  up  and  around  now,  with  a  ven- 
geance. He's  become  a  driving  force  in  the 
National  Foundation  of  Wheelchair  Tennis, 
and  lias  moved  himself  up  from  novice  to 
playing  in  the  U.S.  Wheelchair  Open.  In 
case  you're  wondering,  the  rules  of  wheel- 
chair tennis  don't  make  much  concession  to 
the  physically  challenged  condition  of  par- 
ticipants. You  get  two  bounces.  That's  about 
it.  Chris  married  a  woman  named  Marilyn 
Walsten  last  year  and  has  migrated  to  Brus- 
sels to  manage  information  services  for  3M 
Europe.  Again,  wow. 

Or  perhaps  more  prosaic,  but  equally 
fine:  Sam  Butler  and  Marea  had  a  third 
daughter,  named  Allison.  Rick  McKallagat 
will  have  remarried  by  the  time  you  read 
this,  to  a  lovely  (and  maybe  even  lucky) 


woman  named  Nancy  Tatro.  Wedding  re- 
port to  follow. 

Which  is  all  a  backass  semi-narrative  way 
of  saying,  shut  up  Walter,  things  ain't  so 
bad.  Though,  finally,  sadly,  I  have  to  tell 
you  that  Mike  Muldrow  died  in  September 
1989.  I'll  learn  more  and  report  about  him 
next  time.  Till  then,  my  friends,  okay? 
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Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 
Spring  Valley  Road 
Ossining,  NY  10562 


Guest  columnists  Megan  Schutte  and  K.  T. 
Nourse  have  submitted  the  following  class 
notes  for  this  issue. 

It  was  the  11th  hour — after  four  month  of 
procrastination,  we  had  a  deadline  to  meet. 
"Dialing  for  Scoop"  was  about  to  begin.  The 
'72  Abbot  and  Andover  yearbooks  were  in 
place.  The  phone  was  ready.  It  was  Satur- 
day afternoon  in  San  Francisco  "tee  time"  to 
be  exact.  We  started  dialing. 

We  started  on  the  East  Coast,  hoping  to 
finding  someone  home  before  their  Satur- 
day night  activities  began.  Florida,  Missy 
Baird:  We  tried  and  tried,  but  no  answer. 
Missy,  with  you  being  such  a  gal  of  the 
nineties,  how  can  you  expect  us  to  write  a 
column  at  the  last  minute  with  you  not  hav- 
ing an  answering  machine?  Please  let  us 
know  how  you  are. 

Quickly,  over  to  Miami,  maybe  Snowden 
is  working  overtime  prosecuting  Noreiga. 
Let's  try  calling  "Katheryne  Snowden 
please."  "I'm  sorry,  the  office  is  closed  until 
Monday  morning.  Can  you  call  back  then?" 
No,  we  have  a  deadline! 

Back  up  North.  With  fingers  crossed  we 
dialed  Jessica  Straus.  Jessica's  machine 
clicked  on  and  a  strange  voice,  a  voice  we 
did  not  recognize,  answered  only  giving  the 
telephone  number.  We  got  no  call  back,  so 
someone  in  Watertown,  Mass.,  has  a  hyster- 
ical message  on  their  machine. 

Still  no  scoop.  On  to  Connecticut.  Marna 
Parke  Borgstrom,  please,  please  be  home. 
"Hello  .  .  .  Marna  are  you  home?  Thank 
goodness."  Splash,  splash  is  heard  in  the 
background.  I  whispered  to  Megan,  "Does 
Marna  live  near  Marine  World?"  No,  no,  it 
was  just  bath  time  for  her  two  boys,  Christo- 
pher, 7,  and  Peter,  16  months.  Marna  is  very 
well;  busy  running  a  hectic  household.  Her 
husband  has  just  started  his  own  audio/ 
visual  business.  Marna  has  her  Stanford  re- 
union this  year  and  hopes  she  will  be  able 
to  stop  by  to  catch  up  and  reminisce  on  old 
Draper  days. 

Marna  does  keep  up  with  some  of  our 
classmates — Debbie  Roth  for  one.  Marna 
tells  us  Debbie  lives  in  Albany  with  her  hus- 
band and  two  beautiful  little  girls,  Sarah,  7, 
and  Mara,  4-ish.  But  we  need  more  scoop 
on  Debbie.  Please  let  us  know  how  you  are. 

Just  when  Megan  and  I  though  we  were 
going  to  write  four  pages  of  bathing  at  the 
Borgstrom's,  Sandy  Reynolds  Wasco  called 
us  back.  Thank  you  Reyns.  Sandy  is  great. 
She  has  been  very  busy  with  her  set- 
designing  career  in  Los  Angeles.  She  just 
finished  doing  a  special  for  public  television 
and  eagerly  awaits  news  from  the  academy. 
Her  recent  move  within  the  Los  Angeles 
area  produced  the  treasure  of  all  treasures, 
a  cassette  recording  made  in  Libby  Pen- 
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nink  Maze's  room  senior  year  containing 
an  interview  with  Rita  the  lovely  kitchen 
lady.  We  all  are  looking  forward  to  getting 
our  copies. 

Speaking  of  Libby,  Megan  and  I  had  a 
great  conversation  with  her  the  night  that 
the  stamp  was  put  on  this  letter.  Leave  it  to 
Lib  to  call  us  back  right  under  the  wire.  Lib- 
by lives  in  Seattle  with  her  husband,  Antho- 
ny, and  5-year-old  daughter  Elise,  whom 
Libby  describes  as  a  character  with  a  capital 
"C".  (I  know  we  all  find  that  hard  to  believe 
knowing  the  mother  as  we  do.)  Abbot/ 
Andover  tradition  continues  in  Libby's  life, 
with  her  niece  Ghislaine  Maze  attending 
Andover  this  year. 

A  reunion  was  planned  with  Libby  and 
Sandy  in  the  next  couple  of  weeks.  We  will 
update  you  on  that  meeting  after  the  fact. 
Well,  to  all  the  people  we  tried  and  who 
didn't  want  to  talk  to  us,  we  still  would  like 
to  hear  from  you  next  time.  We're  going  to 
be  giving  the  class  notes  another  shot  for 
the  next  issue,  so  please  send  or  call  in  your 
news  to  us,  Megan  Schutte;  K.T.  Nourse, 
1141  Taylor  Street,  San  Francisco,  CA  94108, 
(415)  928-8685  (h),  (415)  284-3644  (w).  Re- 
member, the  20th  is  just  around  the  corner. 
Scary  but  true! 


Peter  B.  Morin 
202  Sandy  Valley  Rd. 
PHILLIPS      Marstons  Mills,  MA  02648 
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Once  in  a  great  while,  while  I  am  trudging 
across  the  barren  desert  of  class  news,  an 
oasis  of  fertile,  refreshing  words  rises  out  of 
the  sand.  I  stop,  I  drink  it  in,  I  rest.  And  I 
share  these  morsels  with  you: 

PA  informs  that  a  second  girl,  Had  ley 
Dillon,  was  born  to  proud  parents  Candace 
and  Ray  Stecker.  Jim  Hackett  faxed  me  a 
two-pager  from  Hong  Kong.  This  must  be 
quite  a  place:  "Our  view  is  of  the  skyline  of 
central  Hong  Kong,  the  harbor,  Kowloon, 
on  the  other  side  of  the  water,  up  to  the 
mountains  of  the  New  Territories  that  even- 
tually border  the  People's  Republic  of  Chi- 
na." Jim  has  settled  well  in  "the  deal- 
makers'  paradise,"  making  real  estate  deals 
at  First  Pacific  Land  every  forty-eight  hours 
or  so.  The  big  news  is  Jim  and  Mugs  will  be 
parents  in  late  March,  due  in  large  part  to  a 
"post-move  recuperative  trip  to  Bangkok" 
last  July.  Jim  reports  seeing  Phil  Kemp  and 
Charlie  Toy  on  occasion,  both  of  whom 
have  been  in  Hong  Kong.  The  great  surprise 
was  a  three-pager  from  Steve  Sullivan.  It 
was  written  longhand  on  stationary  from 
the  Silvarado  Resort  in  Napa,  so  Steve  must 
have  strange  ideas  about  what  to  do  on  va- 
cations. This  was  his  1991  version  of  "dere- 
licts who  won't  provide  their  life  stories." 
Steve  is  an  internist  in  Menlo  Park,  Calif., 
and  serves  mid-peninsula  and  Silicon  Val- 
ley types.  So,  he  says,  he  runs  into  a  lot  of 
PA/Abbot  alums.  He  lives  next  door  to  Ca- 
sey Sheahan's  sister,  Marne.  She  says  Casey 
is  a  dad  to  a  six-month  old  in  Oregon,  left 
Ski  magazine  and  now  "is  a  stooge  for 
Nike"  (Steve's  words,  not  mine). 

Steve  says  Peter  Shanholt  toils  gladly  at 
McKesson  to  support  three  children,  all 


headed  to  PA,  and  throws  a  Christmas  par- 
ty each  year  at  which  Max  Steinhardt  and 
Don  Dubain  reappear.  One  that  didn't  was 
Mike  Gomez.  Mike,  call  Sully,  will  ya? 

Steve  ran  into  Lawson  Fisher  at  a  party 
(not  surprising).  Lawson  has  three  children 
and  a  job  in  the  scientific  instruments  divi- 
sion of  Hewlet  Packard.  Lawson  and  Chris- 
tine survived  the  1989  earthquake  with  their 
Lake  Street,  S.F.,  home  intact.  He  says,  Greg 
Hammer  moved  out  to  S.F.  two  years  ago  to 
run  a  pediatric  intensive  care  unit.  They  met 
at  their  first-ever  PA/AA  function. 

Steve  says  he  made  a  house  call  some 
time  ago,  and  found  Will  Schutte  at  the  end 
of  an  injured  leg.  Will  lived  around  the  cor- 
ner form  him  for  over  a  year,  and  rented  for 
awhile  across  from  Steve's  daughter's  nur- 
sery school.  Only  in  California. 

Steve's  1990  Christmas  card  collection: 
Mike  Fox — computers  in  Philly  with  one- 
year-old  daughter;  Bill  Adams — Nuveen 
Chicago,  two  kids,  all  happy;  Bill  Gifford — 
Chicago  litigator,  two  kids,  handicap  grow- 
ing with  the  waistline;  Art  Winter — 
Chicago  lawyer,  trust  and  estates,  back  from 
Far  East  stint  after  Berkeley  Law. 

Steve  ends  his  letter  with  a  plea  tor  new  s 
from:  Vernon  Banks,  Kent  Cuthbertson, 
Maynard  Alfred,  John  Banker  and  Dave 
Downs. 

To  them  and  to  the  rest  of  you:  Do  an  old 
desert  rat  a  favor.  This  oasis  is  all  dried  up. 
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Man  ia  B.  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street,  #26-6 
ABBOT  New  York,  NY  10023 


I'm  writing  this  while  suffering  from  a  case 
of  terminal  jet  lag  following  a  Christmas 
spent  in  Thailand  and  Hong  Kong.  A  won- 
derful trip!  But  forty-eight  hours  without 
sleep  has  left  me  feeling  anything  but  daz- 
zling. But  a  deadline  is  a  deadline  ...  so, 
like  the  postman,  neither  rain,  nor  snow, 
nor  lack  of  sleep(!)  shall  keep  me  from  my 
appointed  task.  Unfortunately,  unlike  the 
postman,  there  isn't  a  lot  in  my  mailbag  to 
draw  upon! 

While  attending  an  August  wedding  in 
Detroit,  I  managed  to  squeeze  in  a  visit  to 
the  "burbs"  (Birmingham,  Michigan)  to 
have  brunch  with  Noreen  Marklev  Timm 
and  her  sweet  husband,  Mavnard.  We 
toured  Noreen  s  house  and  beautiful  gar- 
few  bargains,  so  it  was  a  full,  rich  and  fun 
afternoon.  The  Timms  thoroughly  enjoyed 
their  fall  trip  to  Japan  and  Hong  Kong.  No- 
reen raved  about  her  new  pearls  and  May- 
nard waxed  poetic  about  the  silk  ties  he 
found  there  for  under  two  bucks. 

Noreen  tilled  me  in  on  the  arrival  of  Bar- 
bara Willis  Campbell's  latest  addition,  tan 
Alexander  Campbell  was  born  on  21  Sep- 
tember 1990.  Barb  also  has  a  daughter,  Re- 
becca, and  is  happily  residing  in  Maine.  Ju- 
lie Horowitz  Mittleman  gave  birth  to 
Nathan  (Nate)  Henry  Mittleman  on  15  No- 
vember. He  weighed  in  at  nearly  ten 
pounds,  so  soon  he'll  be  ready  to  play  touch 
football  in  the  back  yard  with  Papa  Phil  and 

Christmas  card  from  Nancy  and  Peter 
Beck  (PA  73)  brought  news  of  the  birth  of 


his  first  child,  Spindrift,  on  29  November.  I 
also  received  beautiful  Christmas  photos 
from  Colleen  Flynn  Goss  of  her  sons  t  leol 
frey  and  Charlie  and  from  Susan  Urie  Don- 
ahue of  her  dynamic  duo,  Christopher  and 
Abby. 

I  obtained  wedding  news  from  the  6  [an- 
uary  Nezv  York  Times  of  Edie  Wilson's  mar- 
riage to  Anthony  Fleming.  According  to  the 
Times  "The  bride  is  a  product  manager  at 
Hewlett  Packard  Company  in  Palo  Alto, 
California,  and  is  studying  for  a  Ph.D.  in 
mechanical  engineering  at  Stanford  Univer- 
sity. The  groom  is  an  associate  partner  in 
E.C.  Harris  &  Partners,  surveyors  and  build- 
ing economists  in  London." 

I  was  sent  a  newspaper  clipping  an- 
nouncing the  It  September  wedding  of  Dr. 
Andrea  Simonsen  to  Dr.  Daniel  Downey. 
They  are  living  in  Albuquerque,  New  Mexi- 
co, where  Andrea  is  a  veterinarian  and  her 
new  husband  is  a  fourth  year  resident,  spe- 
cializing in  orthopedic  surgery. 

Connee  Petty  Young  reports  that  she  and 
Jamie  are  Mill  fixing  up  the  "fixer-upper" 
house  they  bought  last  year.  After  "camp- 
ing" in  it  for  months,  she  was  hoping  that 
by  Christmas  they  would  finally  have  heat, 
hot  water  and  a  kitchen! 

On  the  New  York  front:  I've  worked  out 
with  fellow  "step"  aerobics  enthusiast  Mar- 
garet Downs  74,  who  recently  moved  to  a 
new  apartment  and  has  been  traveling  to 
Europe  frequently  for  her  work  with  w  aste 
recycling.  I've  had  dinner  with  Peter  Kape 
tan  '74  who  performed  in  a  production  of 
Annie  last  summer  and  had  the  pleasure  of 
meeting  the  original  "Sandy"  (the  dog)  be- 
fore his  untimely  trip  to  canine  heaven.  I've 
seen  Christina  Landry  who  continues  to 
thrive  and  flourish  at  Morgan  Stanley,  and  I 
ran  into  glowing  newly  wed  Sara  Nelson 

every  major  magazine  there  is!  Dee  DeLu- 
cia  and  I  tried  to  get  together  while  she  was 
in  town  before  Christmas,  but  no  luck.  She 
did  have  brunch  with  Lynn  Chesler 
though,  and  is  just  ecstatic  about  the  won- 
derful new  man  in  her  life. 

That's  all,  Folks!  Wishing  you  a  news- 
filled,  sublime,  sultry,  simply  sensational 
spring! 


HA  Jat  h  ( '<ray 

'  *  80  Central  Park  West,  V20-F 

Neio  York,  NY  10023 
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i.  I  have  a  bumper  crop  oi  ba- 
1.  Chris  Gannon  and  w  ile,  [an, 
ear-old,  Matthew  ,  named  after 
Mangan.  Mary  and  Keith  Klo- 
tv  daughter,  Frances  Mary.  Ac- 
hi  is,  Keith  plays  .i  mean  third 
vright  Boston.  Chris  also  relaj  s 
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the  news  that  Tom  Mitchell  and  his  wife, 
Sharon,  have  a  two-year-old  named  Katy 
and  that  Tom's  handicap  (at  golf  one  pre- 
sumes) isn't  as  low  as  it  used  to  be.  Tom  is  a 
partner  at  the  law  firm  Hoberman  and  Pol- 
lack, specializing  in  commercial  real  estate 
workouts  and  foreclosures  ("the  middle  of  a 
recession,  a  great  time  to  do  this  stuff"). 

Diane  and  Kevin  Connolly  announced 
the  arrival  of  son  Seamus  in  late  October. 
Around  that  time,  Steve  and  Laura  Rich- 
ards James  took  home  their  second  daugh- 
ter, Carter  Isabella.  Two  months  earlier, 
Thomas  dishing  Freeman  became  Mary 
and  Caleb  Freeman's  second  son.  PA  '08  for 
the  bunch?  Stay  Tuned.  Lee  Murray  and  his 
wife,  Susan  Hiramoto,  became  parents  with 
the  birth  of  their  daughter,  Katherine.  Lee  is 
with  Alabama  Power's  accounting  depart- 
ment in  his  home  town  of  Birmingham.  He 
reports  fellow  Alabaman  Porter  Scott  has 
traveled  far  from  Dixie.  He  handles  distri- 
bution for  Orville  Reddenbacher  popcorn  in 
Paris.  Richard  Morse  lives  in  Quincy  with 
his  spouse  and  three  children.  He's  in  a  Pe- 
diatric Neurology  Fellowship  at  the  floating 
hospital  for  children.  Jim  Troup  lives  in  a 
big  house  in  Phoenix  ("they're  cheap  here"). 
He  puts  together  "structured  annuities"  in 
lieu  of  cash  for  personal  injury  judgements. 
Celia  Lewis  is  "still  in  the  zoo  business" 
and  attending  graduate  school  at  Bank  St. 
College  in  New  York  on  Museum  Manage- 
ment and  Education.  Speaking  about  the 
zoo  business,  Bob  Trehy  writes,  "Life  on 
Wall  St.  is  still  quite  stable  for  me,  and  I'm 
not  close  to  being  married.  .  .  ."  Halsey 
Smith  has  left  Morgan  Stanley  for  Alex 
Brown,  founding  their  L.A.  office.  He  is 
chipper  as  ever,  even  in  the  face  of  Wall 
Street's  down  cycle. 

Another  PA  romance!  New  Yorkers  Con- 
stance Hamilton  and  Robbie  Jameson  (PA 
75)  were  married  last  June  after  first  meet- 
ing at  Yale.  She  continues  at  Skadden  Arps 
specializing  in  cross  border  business  with 
Japan  and  he  is  a  sportswriter  and  photog- 
rapher. Jamie  Morgan,  his  wife,  Beth,  and 
children  Eugene  and  Josie  live  in  Oakland, 
California.  Jamie  is  an  artist  specializing  in 
murals  and  large-scale  graphics.  He  also 
teaches  art  ("understanding  the  world 
through  creativity")  from  the  elementary 
level  through  adult.  Scott  Benefield  had  a 
show  of  his  sculpture  entitled  The  Virtues  of 
Mobility  at  the  Acme  Art  Company  of  Co- 
lumbus Ohio  last  summer.  Mark  List  is  still 
swimming  competitively  ("first  masters 
meet  at  age  34")  and  lives  in  Seattle  with  his 
wife  and  three  children.  He  works  for  an  en- 
vironmental company  "cleaning  up  mess- 
es." He  reports  he  got  word  that  John  Croll 
is  married  with  two  kids,  lives  in  Cupertino, 
California,  and  is  in-house  counsel  for  Ap- 
ple Computer.  Terri  Samel  Miller  is  the  fi- 
nancial administrator  for  the  law  firm  of  Da- 
naher,  Tedford,  Lagnese  &  Neal,  P.C.  in 
Hartford,  Connecticut.  Ruth  West  and  her 
partner  Carole  have  started  two  new  busi- 
nesses recently,  "one  in  antiques  and  the 
other  in  desktop  publishing."  She  writes, 
"We  have  gained  yet  another  animal  for  our 
menagerie,  Sir  Scruff  of  Dudleyville,  a  pure 
breed  Yorkie  and  a  seven  pound  Terror." 

By  the  way,  it  was  none  other  than  the 
aforementioned  Massachusetts  state  treasur- 
er and  Chris  Doherty  who  were  the  two  pro- 
tagonists in  the  "Fight  of  the  Century"  re- 


ferred to  by  Dana  Delany  in  her  interview  in 
the  fall  Bulletin.  According  to  Dave  Zelon, 
now  running  Pro  Muscle  Management  of 
Venice,  California,  the  whole  thing  was  a 
class  project  for  Steve  Marx's  film  class.  He 
was  the  promoter,  Steve  Kaseta  was  the 
camera  man,  Dave  Croasdale  the  referee, 
and  Peter  Kurzon  the  sports  writer.  Zelon 
currently  has  a  development  deal  for  a  fea- 
ture film  with  Columbia  and  forwards  these 
tidbits  of  news:  Chris  is  a  father  and  Peter 
plays  in  a  heavy-metal  band  and  writes  mo- 
vie scripts  in  L.A.  Inquiring  minds  want  to 
know  what  happened  to  that  video.  While 
the  Office  of  Academy  Resources  looks  into 
it,  I'll  sign  off  till  next  time. 


ntZ  Man  Wellin  King 

J  °  1884  Beans  Bight  Rd.,  N.E. 

Bainbridge  Island,  WA  98110 

It  is  incredible  to  think  that  16  years  ago  in 
the  halls  of  Phillips  Academy  many  of  us 
were  relishing  our  high  school  senior  status, 
struggling  with  college  applications  or  even 
the  idea  of  college,  anticipating  our  gradua- 
tion from  PA,  and /or  perhaps  drowning  in 
our  first  love. 

Unbelievable  .  .  .  We  have  come  a  long 
way,  or  maybe  we  haven't.  I  need  to  think 
about  that  one. 

Nineteen-ninety  was  quite  a  year — 
weddings,  births,  career  advancements,  ca- 
reer changes  and  one  great  15th  reunion. 

In  August  Lisa  Ballou  married  Jaye  Thur- 
ber  Tyler.  Lisa  is  an  architect  in  Providence. 
Her  husband  is  vice  president  of  Niantic 
Lumber  Company  (Conn.).  Jonathan  Theo- 
dore Leung  married  Suzette  Li-Ming  Wu  in 
November.  Jonathan  is  a  v. p.  of  the  Hansal 
Corporation,  a  real  estate  investment  com- 
pany in  San  Francisco;  Suzette  is  a  v. p.  in 
the  international  group  of  J. P.  Morgan  in 
New  York. 

Roger  Strong  married  Nancy  Ellen  Bres- 
low  in  Stamford,  Conn.,  in  the  fall.  Roger 
and  Nancy  both  work  for  Home  Box  Office 
in  New  York.  Roger,  we  hope,  will  share 
more  with  us  in  the  next  installment  of  the 
notes. 

In  July  in  Pasadena,  California,  Dick  and 
I  attended  Lawrence  Kemp's  marriage  to 
Tricia  Flynn.  Other  class  members  in  atten- 
dance were  Paul  Murray,  Alice  and  Peter 
Wyman,  Gordie  Nelson,  Lewis  Butler  and 
Catherine  Armsden  (AA  73),  Billy  White- 
ford,  Tom  Brush  and  his  wife,  Daphne.  As 
one  of  Lawrence's  ushers  and  oldest 
friends,  Tom  Brush  must  have  been  in- 
spired by  the  grandeur  of  the  church  and 
the  seriousness  of  the  ceremony  because  his 
active  participation  in  the  service  surprised 
many  of  us! 

I  received  clippings  about  Peter  Sellars's 
latest  artistic  feat.  Peter,  director  of  the  Los 
Angeles  Festival,  was  interviewed  on  "Bill 
Moyers'  Notebook."  The  Boston  Globe  de- 
scribed the  Festival,  where  more  than  1400 
artists  performed,  as  "alternative  forms  of 
entertainment  and  ritual,  community  as- 
sembly, kun  opera  from  China,  court  dance 
of  Java  and  Cambodia,  aborigine  art  from 
Mornington  Island  in  Australia,  theater  by 
Filipino  and  Mexican  drag  queens,  authen- 
tic hula  from  Hawaii,  Chicano  painting,  Lat- 
in American  poetry,  films  and  videos  from 


Bolivia,  Thailand  and  Indonesia,  gospel 
singing,  Korean  shamans,  mariachi  music 
and  kulintang  from  the  Philippines."  Wow! 
There's  never  a  dull  moment  with  Peter. 

Sandy  Smith  McCarthy  wrote  from  Mid- 
land, Texas.  She  just  moved  to  the  flatlands 
from  Colorado.  Sandy  was  sorry  to  have 
missed  the  reunion  and  sends  her  best. 
Catherine  Cook  also  sent  word  from  Texas. 
She  works  as  an  office  manager  of  AIDS 
Services  of  Austin  and  continues  to  be  in- 
volved in  local  political  campaigns  and  po- 
litical organizations. 

Michael  Galvin  is  a  veterinarian  practic- 
ing in  New  York  at  Aqueduct,  Belmont  and 
Saratoga  racetracks  and  "loving  it!"  He  oc- 
casionally escapes  to  Montana  for  some  fly 
fishing.  Michael  says  "do  stop  by  if  you 
wish  to  see  Sunday  Silence  and  Easy  Goer 
up  close  and  personal." 

Jay  Finney  wrote  me  from  San  Francisco. 
After  working  seven  years  in  NYC  in  adver- 
tising, Jay  moved  to  San  Francisco  as  mar- 
ket communications  manager  for  a  comput- 
er company.  He  has  since  left  the  corporate 
world  and  is  now  doing  marketing  consult- 
ing for  the  arts.  Jay  works  with  museums, 
theatres,  galleries  and  symphonies. 

In  October  Tom  Meredith  visited  Dick 
and  me.  President  Tom  was  out  West  on  a 
trip  marketing  his  company  and  its  revolu- 
tionary communication  products. 

Sylvia  Wolf  wrote  from  Chicago.  With  a 
degree  from  the  Rhode  Island  School  of  De- 
sign she  has  developed  a  life  as  a  museum 
curator  and  as  an  artist.  She  is  an  assistant 
curator  of  photography  at  the  Art  Institute 
of  Chicago  and  is  also  an  art  photographer 
exhibiting  her  work  in  private  galleries  and 
museums.  New  Hampshire  wine  expert  Mi- 
chael Goclowski  was  seen  at  a  holiday  par- 
ty lecturing  on  and  offering  samples  of  his 
wines  to  guests.  Michael  is  the  president  of 
Atlantic  Trade  Group,  Inc.,  Hopkinton,  im- 
porter of  fine  wines.  Peter  Duble's  family 
has  set  up  a  memorial  in  his  name  at  Har- 
vard. His  widow,  Jennifer  Trainer,  writes 
"Peter  loved  Harvard  and  his  years  sailing 
on  the  Charles,"  and  the  fund  is  to  be  used 
for  sailing  and  hockey  scholarships.  Contri- 
butions should  be  made  payable  to  Harvard 
University-Duble  Memorial  Fund  and 
mailed  to  Peter  Kimball,  Office  of  the  Re- 
cording Secretary,  1350  Mass.  Ave.,  Cam- 
bridge, MA  02138. 

Robert  Hugh  Jameson  married  Con- 
stance C.  Hamilton  74  on  23  June  1990  at 
Saint  Bartholomew's  Church  in  New  York. 
The  couple  first  met  at  Yale  in  1975.  In  at- 
tendance at  the  ceremony  were  best  man 
Clifton  Davis  74,  Richard  Brennan,  Antho- 
ny Sanders,  Susan  Schulte  '82  and  Jeffrey 
Schulte  '85.  Robert  is  the  son  of  Dr.  A.  Greg- 
ory Jameson  '33  and  the  brother  of  Susan 
Jameson  77.  Robert,  currently  working  as  a 
sportswriter,  plans  to  pursue  advanced 
studies  in  photojournalism.  Constance  is  an 
attorney  with  Skadden,  Arps,  Slate,  Meagh- 
er &  Flom  specializing  in  cross-border  busi- 
ness with  Japan. 

In  addition  to  those  classmates  who  are 
presently  in  the  Persian  Gulf  or  who  have 
family  members  there,  speaking  for  the 
class  of  75, 1  wish  you  and  yours  a  safe  and 
speedy  return  home. 

Roger  Strong  will  be  writing  the  next  in- 
stallment of  the  class  notes.  His  address  is: 
220  E.  57th  St.,  #14-4,  New  York,  NY  10022. 
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Walter  A.  Rozv 
200  Cove  Way,  Apt.  711 
Quincy,MA  02169 


Our  planning  for  reunion  weekend  is  pro- 
ceeding well.  What  a  time  it  promises  to  be. 
Among  the  activities  you  can  look  forward 
to  are:  Friday  evening  cocktail  hour  at  class 
headquarters;  Saturday  morning  alumni  pa- 
rade and  reunion  meeting;  Saturday  after- 
noon sports  activities  and  seminar  panels; 
Saturday  night  class  dinner  and  dance  in 
the  gym;  and  much  more.  We're  also  invit- 
ing faculty  members.  Let  us  know  of  any 
special  requests. 

At  a  recent  alumni  meeting  on  Andover 
Hill,  I  garnered  some  interesting  facts  on 
what  PA  spends  it  money  on  (the  operating 
budget)  relative  to  its  peer  schools.  Andover 
spends  more  on  teacher  salaries  and  student 
financial  aid  than  its  peers,  but  is  next  to 
lowest  on  spending  for  plant  and  adminis- 
tration. Andover's  tuition  is  also  among  the 
lowest.  As  the  ages  old  debate  continues  on 
how  to  provide  the  best  education,  Ando- 
ver's priorities  remain  to  invest  most  heavi- 

So  what's  new  with  our  classmates?  Ger- 
ry Cox  is  a  second-vear  resident  in  pediat- 
rics at  the  Children's  Hospital  in  Boston  af- 
ter having  spent  nine  years  in  California 
pursuing  a  Ph.D.-M.D.  at  UCSD.  Perry  Peck 
Flanagan  has  two  children,  Sarah  and  fim- 
my,  ages  1  and  3.  Perry  is  back  working  at 
the  National  Bank  of  Detroit  as  a  commer- 
cial loan  officer.  Her  husband  is  a  product 
planner  at  Chevrolet.  Carina  Kjellstrom 

operates  a  family  dairy.  The  couple  lives  in 


Middleburg,  Va.  This  past  tall,  Carina  and 
Alicemary  Leach  escorted  a  group  of  PA/ 
Soviet  exchange  students  around  Washing- 
ton, D.C.  And  thanks  to  Alicemary's  exten- 
sive Washington  connections,  the  tour  in- 
cluded a  visit  to  the  White  House  and  a 
meeting  with  George  and  Barbara  Bush. 

Alicemary  has  also  been  a  great  source  of 
76  news.  She  reports  that  Pam  Lord  Mat- 
thews has  just  given  birth  to  an  8-pound 
boy,  John,  her  second  child.  Mildred  Coop- 
er is  the  director  of  public  affairs  for  the  bu- 
reau of  export  affairs  in  Washington.  Tom 
Landise  has  three  daughters,  Katie,  Kristen 
and  Alicia,  ages  6,  5  and  3.  Tom  will  be 
opening  a  restaurant  in  Arlington,  Va., 
shortly.  In  addition,  Mike  McCarn  is  mar- 
ried, operates  a  company  that  fixes  micro 
computers  and  has  a  4-year-old  son.  Greg 
Sullivan  is  a  professor  of  computer  science 
at  Johns  Hopkins  where  he  specializes  in 
fault  tolerant  computers.  Elizabeth  Wood- 
worth  married  Lars  Waldner  77,  and  is  the 

Maryland.  Steve  Winthrop  is  working  as  a 
management  consultant  in  the  D.C.  area. 
Thank  you,  Alicemary. 


Other  news  sources  tell  us  that  Amy  Lord 
Wilkinson  is  back  in  Rowayton,  Conn.,  af- 
ter four  years  in  London,  England.  Amy's 
husband  is  a  vice  president  with  Sony  in 
NYC.  Amy  has  two  children,  David  and  Ar- 
iana,  ages  4  and  3.  Louise  Kennedy  works 
at  the  Boston  Globe  as  a  copy  editor  for  the 
Living  Section.  She  writes  a  bimonthly  col- 
umn reviewing  new  books  and  magazines. 
Louise  is  providing  well  for  husband, 
George,  who  is  taking  a  year  off  to  pursue 
tennis,  learn  Italian  and  study  history. 

The  Class  of  76  continues  to  wed: 
Wendy  Keeler  was  married  on  8  September 
to  Timothy  Queeney  in  Edgartown,  Mass. 
Wendy  graduated  from  the  University  of 
\  ermont  and  is  now  a  feature  writer  with 
the  Journal  Tribune  in  Biddeford,  Me.  Her 
husband  is  an  editor  of  the  Ocean  Nai'igator 
magazine  of  Portland,  Me.  Daniel  Aibel 
married  his  lover  of  twelve  years,  David 
Pittman,  on  1  December.  Dan  encourages 
gay  alumni  to  join  the  ranks  of  the  married 
and  to  support  other  gav  colleagues  in 
achieving  this  goal.  Clifton  Long  married 
Mary  Wylie  on  13  October  in  Lake  Placid, 
N.Y.  Chris  Mullen  was  the  best  man.  Clif- 
ton is  the  president  of  Aquatech  Contract- 
ing Corp.  Mary  is  the  assistant  director  of 
development  at  the  Riverdale  Country 
School.  They  reside  in  Mt.  Kisco,  NY. 

In  corporate  news,  Dan  Lynch,  has  been 
promoted  to  director  of  financial  analysis  at 
Bristol-Myers  Squibb  in  NYC,  where  he's 
worked  since  1984.  Most  recently  Dan  was 
the  manager  of  portfolio  and  foreign  ex- 
change management.  Dan  sees  Labeebe 
Aboud,  who  is  a  lawyer  in  NYC,  and  is  in 
touch  with  Phil  Adams,  who  is  consulting 
in  Boston.  Bob  Middlebrook  lives  in  Ando- 
ver and  has  successfully  survived  the  New 
England  real  estate  massacre.  Rob  and  his 
partner  liquidated  much  of  their  portfolio 
before  the  big  downturn.  Now  they're  eye- 
ing another  downtrodden  area  of  busi- 
ness—banking. Rob  sees  Russell  Hill  who 
manages  quality  control  at  Interleaf. 

Jason  Fish  has  a  9-month-old  daughter, 

ing  and  West  Coast  thrift  activity  for  Shear- 
son  Lehman  for  nine  vears,  but  recently  left 
to  pursue  an  opportunity  as  a  money  man- 

Barkey  Penick  is  writing  tax  legislation  for 
the  treasury  department,  and  that  Peter 
Van  Cleve  is  lawyering  in  St.  Louis.  Tim 
Draper  has  three  children,  Jessie,  Adam  and 
Billy,  ages  7,  5  and  2.  Tim  continues  to 
prosper  in  his  venture  capital  business  in 
Palo  Alto,  Calif. 

Anne  Pettus  is  in  Boston  working  as  an 
landscape  architect.  She  received  her  mas- 
touch  with  Martha  Shethar  who  works  for 
D.  C.  Heath  Publishers  and  resides  in  Little- 
ton, Mass.  Meanwhile,  Jim  Horowitz  is  at 
NYU  and  finishing  his  work  on  an  MBA. 
Jim  is  in  touch  with  John  Barber  who  is 
pursuing  merchant  banking  in  California. 

Patrice  LeMelle  is  alive  and  well  in  NYC 
where  she  is  enjoying  motherhood.  Patrice 
has  a  3-year-old  daughter,  Tory.  Patrice  re- 
ports that  Lisa  Barlow  is  expecting  her  sec- 
ond child  and  continues  to  pursue  free- 
lance photography.  Her  husband  is  at  Rut- 
gers Law  School.  Sue  Chira  is  back  from  Ja- 
pan and  is  now  on  maternity  leave  having 
given  birth  to  a  daughter,  kate  Hiller  is 


teaching  math  at  a  NYC  prep  school.  Last, 
but  certainly  not  least,  Mike  Krumpe  is 
working  in  the  wholesale  clothing  trade  and 
mentions  that  he  has  a  free  guest  room  in 
Manhattan  for  anyone  who  is  interested. 
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Susamia  Jones  Beguelin 
142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 
New  York,  NY  10036 


I  have  just  returned  from  a  reception  for 
Andover's  Institute  for  the  Recruitment  of 
Teachers,  and  I  would  like  to  commend  this 
program  to  your  attention.  K.  Kellv  Wise 
has  initiated  this  program  to  recruit  and 
train  minorities  for  high  school  and  college- 
level  teaching.  So  far,  the  Institute  has  met 
with  great  acclaim  and  it  has  managed  to 
garner  some  major  foundation  support 
(most  significantly  from  the  Rockefeller 
Brothers  Fund).  It  was  alumni/ae  who 
raised  the  first  S80,000  that  allowed  it  to  get 
off  the  ground  and  attract  foundation 
grants.  However,  it  still  needs  individual 
support  and  I  hope  you  will  all  think  about 
contributing  to  this  valuable  program.  (For 
more  information,  contact  K.  Kelly  Wise  or 
see  the  cover-story  article  in  the  last  Bulletin). 

I  have  to  admit,  however,  that  the  main 
reason  I  went  to  this  reception,  was  to  see 
Phil  Balshi  who  I  had  been  assured  would 
be  there.  Now,  Phil  and  I  have  lived  in  the 
same  city  for  about  ten  years,  but  the  only 
time  I  have  seen  him  was  at  a  wedding  sev- 
era]  years  ago.  Needless  to  say,  I  seized  the 
opportunity  to  speak  with  this  man  in  the 
flesh.  Fortunately,  I  was  not  disappointed. 
There  he  was — gold  rimmed  glasses,  double 
breasted  blazer,  cowboy  boots,  and  what 
Rich  Riker  claimed  was  a  hand-painted 
Liberty  tie— every  inch,  the  Madison  Ave- 
nue man.  It  will  come  as  no  surprise  to  any- 
one who  knew  him,  to  learn  that  Phil  has 
been  very  successful  in  the  creative  end  of 
advertising.  He  is  a  senior  vice  president 
and  creative  group  director  at  Lintas  NY. 
The  possibility  of  running  the  agency's  op- 
erations in  Australia  recently  offered  him 
the  opportunity  of  making  an  around-the- 
world  tour— Hawaii,  Sydney,  New  Zealand, 
Bangkok,  London  and  home.  Despite  temp- 
tations from  down  under,  he  is  happily  re- 
maining in  NYC  where  his  most  recent 
achievement  is  a  Planters  ad  series  entitled 
"Everyone  Loves  a  Nut"  (I  asked  him  if  the 
ad  campaign  was  autobiographical).  Keep 
your  eyes  peeled  for  these  commercials — 
paying' careful  attention  to  the  shadow  fig- 
ures— which  are  on  their  way  to  Cannes  af- 
ter winning  a  medal  at  the  International 

At  the  same  event  I  saw  the  aforemen- 
tioned Rich  Riker,  Bill  Cohan  (for  exciting 
news  about  Bill,  stay  tuned  to  the  next  col- 
umn*, and  I'aige  Sutherland.  Paige  is  work- 
ing in  the  real  estate  investment  division  of 
Kidder  Peabody  concentrating  on  hotels 
and  resorts  and  living  on  Manhattan's 
Upper  West  Side. 

I  came  home  to  discover  a  letter  from 
Marty  Koffman  who  was  full  of  news 
about:  Will  Iselin  and  Claudia  w  ho  are  ex- 
po; ting  a  hab\  m  lulv;  John  Nordell  w  ho  i- 
getting  married  soon;  Cha  Cha  Hartwell 
who  is  also  getting  married  soon;  Sara 
MacLean  who  is  free-lancing  in  the  com- 
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mercial  production  industry;  Lars  Waldner 
and  Beth  Woodvvorth  VValder  '76,  who,  ac- 
cording to  Marty,  are  "living  in  the  boon- 
docks of  Virginia";  Marty,  Lars,  Beth,  Nick 
Gutfreund  and  his  wife,  Mary  Duncan, 
Todd  Walker,  and  Barbara  Rome  all  got  to- 
gether recently.  The  most  interesting  news 
Marty  had  to  report,  however,  was  about 
himself.  He  is  no  longer  lawyering.  On  the 
contrary.  After  an  around-the-world  trip 
not  dissimilar  to  Phil's,  and  some  dabbling 
in  NYC  real  estate  and  a  bar/dance  club 
called  "The  Delta  House,"  he  and  his  broth- 
er are  meeting  with  success  with  a  toilet 
paper  manufacturing  enterprise.  No,  I  did 
not  come  under  undue  influence  of  Phil  Bal- 
shi,  I  have  a  testament  in  writing  from  Mar- 
ty himself  that  what  I  am  reporting  is  true. 
They  have  got  the  financial  backing  they 
need  and  expect  the  company  to  be  up  and 
running  in  14  months.  Marty,  tell  us  the 
brand  name  so  we  can  all  support  vour  ef- 
forts. 

There's  more  than  one  way  to  strike  gold, 
and  George  Allen  may  have  found  one 
more  direct  than  Martv's.  To  wit,  George  is 
working  as  a  geologist  for  a  small  gold- 
mining  company  in  Colorado  while  his 
wife,  Janet  Slate,  pursues  her  doctorate  in 
geology  at  the  University  of  Colorado.  Kent 
McCue,  who  is  finishing  up  his  second  year 
of  post-doc  research  at  the  Plant  Research 
Laboratory  in  some  state  that  does  not  have 
a  coast,  wants  to  know  if  anyone,  especially 
on  the  East  or  West  Coast,  needs  a  good 
plant  biochemist/ molecular  biologist  spe- 
cializing in  the  genetic  engineering  of 
draught  and  salt  tolerance  in  crop  plants. 
Tim  Husted  works  with  people  instead  of 
plants  in  his  job  as  Chief  Surgical  Resident 
at  the  Stanford  Hospital.  His  wife,  Lisa,  is 
an  engineer  with  Pitney  Bowes;  they  have  a 
daughter,  Alexandra.  Michael  Wartels  is 
also  doctoring  as  a  dermatologist  in  Roslyn, 
Long  Island.  By  the  time  you  read  these 
notes,  he  will  have  married  Dr  Lourdes 
Montes,  a  radiologist.  Mike  sends  his  re- 
gards to  all,  especially  Steven  Gerst,  Derek 
Bloom,  Jeff  Hiroto,  Dave  Choquette,  and 
Lloyd  Alielo.  Ying-Dat  Ho  actually  attend- 
ed Jeff's  wedding  and  reports  that  both  he 
and  his  wife,  Carroll,  are  teaching  in  East 
Los  Angeles.  Ying-Dat  himself  is  also  mar- 
ried and  he  works  on  patents  and  trade- 
marks for  clients  in  the  high  technology  in- 
dustry for  the  West  Los  Angeles  intellectual 
property  law  firm  of  Blakely,  Sokoloff,  Tay- 
lor &  Zifman.  Also  lawyering  is  Rachel 
Shub  who  is  practicing  international  trade 
law  at  a  firm  in  Washington,  DC. 

Back  on  the  West  Coast,  Bruce  MacWilli- 
ams  is  working  as  a  film  director  in  LA. 
Cameron  Warner  is  living  in  the  Orient, 
Hong  Kong  to  be  precise,  where  he  and  his 
wife  have  a  son.  Cameron  saw  Jon  Wonnell 
as  he  passed  through  on  his  way  to  Singa- 
pore where  he  is  working  for  Visa  Interna- 
tional. 

In  the  course  of  one  of  those  small-world 
situations,  I  recently  had  the  occasion  to  talk 
with  Charles  Kimball's  father,  who  reports 
that  Charles  has  finished  his  doctorate  in 
British  history  at  Stanford  and  is  looking  for 
a  professiorial  position;  in  the  meantime,  he 
is  teaching  at  Stanford. 

These  notes  would  not  be  complete  with- 
out a  wedding  announcement,  so  here  it  is. 
On  15  September  Kris  Kinney  married 


James  McDonald.  Kris  and  James  are  living 
in  Miami  where  she  is  coaching  tennis  and 
going  to  law  school  at  the  University  of  Mi- 
ami. 

That's  all  folks!  Don't  forget  to  contribute 
to  the  Annual  Fund  and  keep  the  news 
flowing. 
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Murrey  E.  Nelson 
125  W.  12th  St.  MD 
New  York,  NY 10024 
Kathleen  A.  Dooley 
240  West  98th  St.  #9-G 
New  York,  NY  10025 


In  looking  over  our  latest  batch  of  news,  we 
realize  that  this  column  is  in  danger  of  be- 
coming the  Neiv  York  Times  Ladies'  Sports 
Page.  Please  somebody  do  something  more 
outrageous  than  get  married! 

Guy  Letourneau  was  joined  in  marriage 
in  September  to  Andrea  Moncevicz  in 
Brockton,  Mass.  The  couple  honeymooned 
in  Europe  and  are  making  their  home  in 
Manchester,  New  Hampshire.  Another  Sep- 
tember marriage  was  that  of  Bill  Blank  to 
Deborah  Lang  in  Dover,  Mass.  Taylor  Gray 
'79  was  an  usher.  Following  a  trip  to  Que- 
bec, they  settled  in  Natick,  Mass.  Kathleen 
LeMaitre  and  Brien  Daly  were  married  in 
Andover  in  October.  Both  are  Georgetown 
University  School  of  Medicine  grads,  and 
are  OB-GYN  residents  at  the  UMass  Medi- 
cal Center.  They  are  living  in  Millbury, 
Mass. 

Nick  Shufro  called  to  say  that  he  is  en- 
gaged to  Jennifer  Rosen  and  will  be  married 
14  July  Tarrytown,  N.Y.  He  reports  that 
Amy  Davidsen  is  back  from  her  travels  and 
gainfully  employed  at  Manufacturers  Hano- 
ver in  the  Private  Banking  Group.  He  had 
also  just  spoken  to  Liz  Daley  Ward,  whose 
baby  was  one  week  past  due.  Holly  Helli- 
wefl  will  be  married  this  spring  to  Scott 
Spooner  Fabyan,  a  financial  consultant  and 
portfolio  manager  for  Shearson-Lehman 
Bros,  in  Boston.  Elizabeth  Okun  writes  that 
she  received  her  MSW  from  NYU  in  May 
'89,  and  is  now  working  at  the  Jewish  Board 
of  Family  &  Children's  Services  in  NYC. 
She  married  David  Vander  Schaaf  in  Sep- 
tember '89. 

This  year's  award  for  weddings  held  in 
unusual  spots  went  to  Barbara  Duvoisin, 
who  married  Sasha  Vorotintsev  in  Moscow 
in  February.  Murrey  recently  had  a  celebra- 
tory dinner  with  Barb,  Heather  Richards 
Evans  and  Holly  MacLean  and  extracted 
the  following  tidbits:  Holly  is  currently  do- 
ing art  consulting  in  the  Boston  area  and 
will  be  spending  the  winter  in  Aspen.  She 
had  recently  spotted  Jimmy  Ventre  '79  din- 
ing at  Biba  in  Boston.  Heather  is  litigating 
for  O'Melveny  &  Myers  in  NYC,  and  re- 
ports that  Martha  Johnson  is  doing  rehabili- 
tative plastic  surgery  in  Seattle.  Heather  oc- 
casionally sees  Averill  Powers  who  is  an 
attorney  at  Cravath,  Swaine  &  Moore,  and 
his  wife,  Lisa.  Barb  is  in  touch  with  Sarah 
Aikens  Post,  who  lives  with  husband  Tom 
and  their  two  kids,  Katie  and  Rob,  in 
Bloomfield  Hills,  Michigan.  Barb  is  working 
for  Price  Waterhouse  in  Moscow,  and  is  ex- 
pecting many  Americans  at  her  wedding. 
Murrey  and  Heather  will  be  attending,  and 


will,  of  course,  be  meeting  with  President 
Gorbachev  later  in  the  week  to  discuss 
world  peace. 

Phelps  House  '80  is  proud  to  announce 
the  engagements  of  two  of  our  own.  Jenni- 
fer Kimball  will  marry  Dan  Beard  in  Lyme, 
Conn.,  on  18  May.  Jenn  was  recently  pro- 
moted to  assistant  designer  at  Little  Brown. 
She  and  musical  partner  Jonatha  Mallet 
have  just  signed  a  recording  contract  with 
Green  Linnet  Records,  a  small  independent 
label.  She  recently  saw  Ann  Cummings  in 
Boston,  and  reports  that  Ann  is  living  and 
going  to  law  school  in  San  Francisco.  Jenn 
gladly  gave  Nathalie  Valette  an  armpit  to 
hide  in,  when  the  two  saw  Stephen  King's 
Misery.  Nathalie  will  be  giving  a  seminar  in 
Singapore  in  March  for  Publish  magazine, 
on  the  topic  of  desktop  publishing.  Kathy 
Dooley  will  marry  Prentice  Weathers  in 
New  London,  New  Hampshire,  on  1  June. 
They  plan  to  honeymoon  in  the  south  of 
France,  and  will  then  settle  in  Boston.  Prent 
coordinates  customized  rigging  and  hy- 
draulic systems  for  ocean  sailing  yachts  like 
the  America's  Cup  boats. 

Lori  Wroble  Alexander  '77  writes, 
"Moved  to  hot,  humid,  boring  central  Loui- 
siana, where  I  am  an  OB-GYN  with  the 
Army.  Looking  forward  to  baby  #3  in  Octo- 
ber. Hopefully  moving  to  a  city  soon."  Oth- 
er items  that  have  come  our  way:  Sinead 
Bomba  is  working  in  NYC  for  Henry  Drey- 
fuss  Associates,  one  of  the  oldest  and  most 
distinguished  design  firms  in  America. 
Brian  Cordischi  is  doing  independent  fi- 
nancial consulting  work  in  Europe  and  Asia 
from  his  home  in  London.  James  Glynn  has 
relocated  to  LA.,  where  he  is  placing  real 
estate  debt  and  equity  for  Citicorp's  invest- 
ment bank.  He  misses  New  York,  but  gets 
back  once  a  month.  Matt  Perkowski  writes 
that  after  working  in  production  at  ABC 
Capital  Cities  in  NYC,  he  has  just  co- 
produced  an  album  with  Robbie  Neville, 
featuring  Jack  Ely,  the  guy  who  sang 
"Louie,  Louie"  for  the  Kingsmen.  Bennett 
Yort  is  living  in  Griffin,  Georgia,  where  he 
works  for  the  First  Union  National  Bank  of 
Georgia. 

At  a  party  hosted  by  the  Paris  Review  for 
Jon  Dee's  novel  The  Lover  of  History,  we  saw 
Paige  Evans,  Jane  Pratt,  Bob  Feinberg,  and 
Paige  Crowley.  The  last  was  heard  to  ask 
Jon  what  he'd  been  doing  lately. 

We  enjoyed  reading  Fred  Bever's  infor- 
mative article  written  for  the  Natural  Re- 
sources Defense  Council  (NRDC)  publica- 
tion, The  Amicus  Journal,  which  discussed 
the  issue  of  America's  consumption  of 
"power  from  the  North,"  particularly  with 
reference  to  Hydro-Quebec.  We  urge  all  of 
you  to  make  environmentally  conscientious 
decisions  in  vour  day-to-day  life.  Excellent, 
Garth! 


1981 10th  REUNION! 
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Susan  Philipp  Piche 
1862  Ferrell  Drive 
Williamsburg,  VA  23185 


Hello,  everyone!  Yes,  I  am  still  alive  and 
well,  and  tremendously  sorry  that  I  missed 
the  last  Bulletin.  Please  note  my  new  ad- 
dress above,  and  feel  free  to  write  with  any 
news.  My  favorite  news  is  weddings,  so, 
here  goes!  Steve  Donahue  was  married  in 
June  (to  one  of  my  childhood  neighbors!  Hi, 
Lisa!)  and  is  living  in  Washington,  D.C. 
George  LeMaitre  was  his  best  man.  Mike 
Sokolov  was  married  in  September,  and 
lives  in  Somerville,  Mass.,  while  Dan  Col- 
lins was  married  in  October,  and  works  as 
an  assistant  product  manager  for  the  Noxell 
Corporation  in  Hunt  Valley,  Maryland.  De- 
cember saw  the  wedding  of  Rick  Stark, 
who's  in  his  third  year  at  NYU  Law  School, 
and  who  will  be  working  in  the  litigation 
department  at  Cravath,  Swaine,  and  Moore 
in  NYC.  Rick  recently  received  his  black  belt 
in  Tai  Kwon  Do,  and  will  be  competing  in 
the  state  championships  this  spring.  On  an 
international  note,  Chuck  Richardson,  PA's 
director  of  the  student  work  program, 
walked  down  the  aisle  in  Northern  Ireland, 
and  he  and  his  bride  live  in  Andover.  Brian 
Henson  was  married  in  the  British  Virgin 
Islands;  he  lives  in  London  and  works  as  a 
puppeteer  and  director  for  Jim  Henson  Pro- 
ductions. 

In  other  news  from  abroad,  Lisa  Boyd  is 
enjoying  working  in  the  Peace  Corps  in  Af- 
rica, and  Patty  Doykos  spent  the  year  in 
West  Germany,  as  part  of  the  M. A. /Ph.D. 
program  for  German  language  and  litera- 
ture. Jeff  Hunt  sent  me  a  postcard  from 
Spain,  where  he's  been  on  the  "cycling  cir- 
cuit" but  I  believe  he's  back  on  the  East 
Coast  by  now.  Victor  Morris  received  his 
M.D.  degree  and  is  serving  his  residency  at 
Yale  University  Hospital.  Other  current 
med  students  include  Miranda  Durham  at 
Albanv,  and  Joseph  Capella,  at  Downstate 
Medical  School.  Also  in  New  York  is  Phil 
Berney  who's  still  enjoying  being  at  First 
Boston. 

Laura  Lindner  is  attending  business 
school  at  Northwestern,  having  spent  the 
summer  working  in  Japan,  and  would  love 
to  contact  other  PA'ers  in  the  Chicago  area. 
Rob  Hull  just  finished  his  first  year  at  Har- 
vard Business  School,  where  fellow  class- 
mates include  J.  J.  Pellegrino  and  Mah- 
moud  Ladjevardi  Maria  Elias  is  working 
in  South  Carolina  for  the  Caribbean  Spice 
and  Trade  Company  and  is  also  interested 
in  contacting  nearby  alums. 

As  for  the  West  Coast,  John  Kim  was  fly- 
ing for  the  Air  Force  out  of  a  base  in  South- 
ern California  but  is  planning  to  move  to 
South  Carolina.  Amy  Baker  has  moved  to 
San  Francisco,  and  is  living  with  Nancy 
Katz.  Dan  Burnham  visited  them,  but  Amy 
asked  me  to  remind  Dan  Besse  he  is  not  off 
the  hook  yet,  and  his  visit  is  still  being 
awaited!  George  LeMaitre  has  left  Lehman 
Brothers  on  Wall  Street  to  attend  Stanford's 
Graduate  School  of  Business.  Tristin  Batch- 
elder  is  married,  and  has  probably  had  her 
first  child  by  the  time  this  Bulletin  will  be 
printed.  She  wrote  that  Will  St.  Laurent  is 
married  and  living  in  Oregon.  Will  has  a 
ranch. 

Well,  I  think  that's  about  it  for  now. 
Please  write,  as  this  news  can  only  be  as 


good  as  you  guys  make  it,  and  remember 
that  since  I've  moved  I  may  not  have  re- 
ceived some  mail,  so  if  it's  not  in  print  here, 
send  it  again!  One  final  note,  we're  winding 
up  our  yearly  fund-raising,  so  please  help 
out  if  you  can.  Thanks,  and  my  best  wishes 
to  you  all. 
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Andrea  Feldman 
260  West  End  Avenue  #6B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


I  hope  that  by  the  time  these  notes  are  pub- 
lished 1st  Lt.  George  Caulkins  will  be  back 
from  Operation  Desert  Storm  in  Saudi  Ara- 
bia and  enjoying  California  in  his  new  con- 
do.  In  the  event  that  this  doesn't  happen, 
please  pick  up  a  pen,  grab  some  paper  and 
write  to  George  at,  HMLA  367,  FPO  San 
Francisco,  CA  96608-6097.  I  have  received 
several  cards  from  George.  He's  in  good 
spirits,  but  I'm  sure  mail  is  a  major  high- 
light during  long  hot  days  in  his  desert  ten- 
man  tent.  Matt  Gilligan,  stationed  in  Stutt- 
gart, was  on  alert  for  the  Middle  East  crisis 
at  the  time  of  this  writing. 

Now  to  our  constant  stream  of  newly  and 
not  so  newly  weds.  I  have  finally  confirmed 
that  Dave  Flanagan  was  married  to  Eliza- 
beth Griffin  in  October,  1988.  They  are  liv- 
ing in  Boxborough  where  Dave  is  the  mar- 
keting director  of  New  Care  Medical  Inc. 
Last  summer  I  attended  two  beautiful  wed- 
dings. The  first  was  in  Washington,  D.C, 
where  John  Weiss  married  Abbv  Rich,  his 
college  sweetheart  from  Brown.  They  now 
live  in  Boston.  The  second  was  Alison 
Beaumont's  marriage  to  David  Hahn  in  La- 
guna  Beach,  Calif.  Tammy  Snyder,  Quin- 
cey  Tompkins  and  Liese  Cochran  were 
bridesmaids.  Guests  were  Amy  Kellogg 
and  Laura  Culbert.  In  October  Rebecca 
Roggemann  married  Adam  Werblow.  Re- 
becca is  a  public  school  teacher  in  St.  Mary's 
County,  Maryland.  Liese  Cochran  was  wed 
in  December ''90  in  Alexandria,  Va.,  with  Al- 
ison Beaumont  as  bridesmaid.  Amy  Kellogg 
and  Ted  Sizer  were  guests.  Planning  mar- 
riages are  the  recently  engaged  Amy  Price 
in  Chicago,  Patricia  Finneran  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C,  and  Dan  Miller  in  Pittsburgh. 

I  saw  Kyra  Tirana  at  the  health  club  in 
December.  When  she  is  not  doing  aerobics 
she  is  the  director  of  Transit  Operations  in 
the  mayor's  transportation  office.  She  told 
me  that  fellow  New  Yorker  Aimee  Wolfson 
was  married  last  March.  Aimee  is  clerking 
for  a  judge  in  Newark,  N.J.  Kyra  says  that 
Pam  Johnson  is  studying  for  her  master  s  in 
art  history  at  Columbia.  Chris  Thompson  is 
still  at  Brown  Brothers  in  New  York,  and 
tclU  me  that  Hilary  Blake,  completing  hot- 
second  year  of  Columbia  Business  School,  is 
engaged.  She  reports  having  seen  Andrew 
Bab  at  Columbia  Law  School.  Mackay  Als- 
ton is  now  in  a  seminary  and  Karen  Hum- 
phries is  working  at  Barneys.  (Great  Christ- 
mas windows!  Can  you  get  me  a  discount?) 
Lisa  Sammataro  and  her  husband,  John  J. 
Kim,  are  living  in  Astoria,  Queens.  Lisa  is  a 
publicist  at  Simon  and  Schuster  and  John  is 
finishing  his  second  year  of  Law  School  at 
St.  Johns.  Laura  Steel  Daniels,  happil)  mar 
ried  and  living  in  Brooklyn,  is  another  of 
our  classmates  at  Columbia  working  on  her 
M. A. /Ph.D.  in  Russian  language  and  litera- 


ture Tom  Ullman  is  completing  his  third 
year  at  Cornell  Medical  School  and  reports 
a  slight  allergy  to  eggplant. 

Adam  Wise,  currently  working  part-time 
at  Andover's  IRS  and  part-time  volunteer- 
ing in  the  PA  development  office,  managed 
to  round  up  quite  a  crowd  for  the  fall  phon- 
athon  in  New  York.  Among  those  present: 
Cindy  Lamontagne,  Francis  Lombardi,  Pat 
Tipton,  Dave/Kent  Trowbridge,  And)  Le- 
Sueur  '84  and  myself. 

In  Los  Angeles,  Rob  Long  is  a  script  writ- 
er for  "Cheers,"  and  Rachel  Abramowitz- 
writes  for  Premier  magazine.  Through  one 
of  the  many  Andover  grapevines,  I  hear 
that  Jennifer  Cray  is  the  night  city  editor  for 
one  of  the  Los  Angeles  newspapers.  Leslie 
Tucker's  letter  reports  that  she  is  now  living 
in  Manhattan  Beach  and  is  a  lawyer  at  Lat- 
ham and  Watkins.  Rick  Apgar  was  also  out 
for  a  visit  and  adapted  well  to  the  southern 
California  lifestyle  spending  days  at  the 
beach  watching  pro  volleyball.  Further  up 
the  coast,  in  San  Francisco,  Lisa  Zuckerman 
is  in  Smith  Barney's  Corporate  Finance  Of- 
fice. She  reports  that  Henry  Dorn  and  John 
Harpole  were  recently  out  for  a  visit  during 
the  AIDS  conference.  Michael  Hanson,  also 
in  San  Francisco,  is  planning  his  first  trip  to 
the  Soviet  Union  and  Mikkel  Herman  is 
writing  for  Wine  and  Spirits  magazine  in 
Sausalito. 

Paul  Chutich  is  managing  a  sports  bar  in 
Atlanta.  Blaise  Zerega  has  been  spending 
the  years  in  Charlottesville,  Va.,  writing 
prolifically.  In  his  latest  correspondence  he 
tells  me  that  he  has  recentl)  soon  Hank 
Murphy  and  Steve  Kirkpatrick  in  Wash- 
ington, DC,  and  that  they  are  both  "aging 
well."  Also  in  Washington,  DC,  Susan 
(Muffy)  Larned  has  been  a  banker  for  sev- 
eral years.  She  is  now  waiting  to  hoar  from 
business  schools  for  the  fall.  Bob  Butera 
writes  that  he  is  currently  at  the  Earlham 
School  of  Religion  in  Richmond,  Indiana. 
Last  summer  he  did  a  little  surfing  with 
John  Floyd  who  is  trading  foreign  curren- 
cies m  NYC  Vivian  Bache  has  mined  to 
Sioux  Falls,  South  Dakota,  and  is  expecting 
her  second  child  in  April.  1  ran  into  Raphael 
Moscarella  '82  who  tells  me  that  his  sister 
Rachel  M.  is  on  the  ski  patrol  in  Taos,  New 
Mexico.  Robert  Hogan  is  the  chairman  of 
the  Carroll  County  Democratic  Committee 
in  New  Hampshire  and  taking  courses  in 
environmental  law  at  Harvard.  Also  up 
north,  Pete  Thomes  and  his  wife,  Katy, 
have  begun  the  Cranton-Thomes  school  for 
pre-schoolers  in  North  Berwick,  Maine.  Ca- 
thy Hicks  is  also  hanging  around  with  tiny 
tots  at  the  Parents  Nursery  School  in  Cam- 
bridge. Donald  Marron  is  working  on  his 
Ph.D.  in  economics  at  MIT.  At  Harvard 
Business  School  Alex  Navab  is  finishing  his 
final  year,  while  Ted  Muftic  is  in  his  first. 
John  Cataudella  is  in  his  final  year  ot  dental 
school,  but  manages  to  spend  what  free 
time  he  has  on  Cape  Cod. 

Many  museums  and  galleries  have  ac- 
quired exquisite  art  books  made  by  Angela 
Lorenz,  still  living  and  working  in  Bologna 
Italy.  Also  on  the  international  front,  Phi- 
lipp Schuller  is  in  a  training  program  at 
Deutsche  Bank  and  will  soon  be  moving  to 
Germany.  On  break  form  banking,  he  is  try- 
ing to  land  a  spot  on  the  German  rowing 
team.  Kit  Arrington  sent  me  a  postcard  af- 
ter she  completed  a  13-day  trek  in  the  Him- 
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alayas.  She  loved  it  and  was  going  on  to 
more  distant  lands.  Carolyn  McGowan 
Iverson  is  developing  a  non-profit  organiza- 
tion for  African  American  teenagers  which 
would  allow  them  to  travel  to  Africa  for 
summer  programs. 

As  for  me,  I'm  still  in  NYC  working  at 
the  Museum  of  Modern  Art  as  a  curatorial 
assistant.  It's  a  great  place  to  work  and  visit. 
Stop  by  and  I'll  save  you  the  price  of  admis- 
sion. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
305  Beacon  St.  #4 
Boston,  MA  02116 


A  swarm  of  holiday  cards  brought  me  the 
majority  of  the  following  morsels  (though 
I've  also  been  known  to  accept  birthday, 
"missing  you,"  and  "thanks!"  cards  without 
flinching): 

Anne  Dudley  has  up  and  moved  from 
Portland,  Me.,  to  Putney,  Vt.,  to  work  at 
Landmark  College,  a  school  for  dyslexic  stu- 
dents. She  expects  to  continue  there  until 
spring  of  '92  and  anticipates  grad  school 
soon  afterwards.  She  is  anxious  to  re- 
acquaint  herself  with  folks  like  Tonia  Heath 
and  Christine  Kim,  neither  of  whom  I  can 
direct  her  towards,  being  ignorant  of  their 
whereabouts  myself.  Stuart  Bomeisler 
graduated  recently  from  Pepperdine  Uni- 
versity in  Malibu  and  is  presently  working 
in  Nantucket,  Mass.  Sean  Stone  began  his 
first  year  at  Georgetown  University  this 
past  fall  in  the  MBA  program.  He  had  re- 
cently completed  an  executive  training  pro- 
gram with  Prudential  Insurance  Company 
in  Newark,  N.J.  Nick  Beatty  is  in  grad 
school  in  British  Columbia  following  a  Bio- 
Botany  curriculum.  Julie  Calhoun  has  been 
reported  in  Paris  studying.  Jody  Greene 
has  taken  a  year  off  from  Oxford  in  order  to 
work  for  the  National  Outdoor  Leadership 
School  in  Alaska.  Linda  Thompson  is  cur- 
rently attending  Boston  University's  Center 
for  Energy  and  Environmental  Studies  Pro- 
gram. Serra  Butler,  in  her  last  year  at  Stan- 
ford University,  will  soon  receive  her  mas- 
ters in  Latin  American  studies.  She  will  then 
move  to  Mexico  City  to  work  on  a  project 
which  will  promote  technology  transfer 
from  the  U.S.  to  Mexico. 

Song-Peng  Ly  finished  a  program  which 
led  her  to  a  masters  of  arts  in  law  and  diplo- 
macy at  the  Fletcher  School.  She  is  now 
looking  for  a  full-time  career  at  the  United 
Nations.  Steve  Zubkoff  has  been  perform- 
ing at  the  Eugene  O'Neill  theater  in  Water- 
ford,  Conn.,  with  a  troop  of  American  and 
Russian  actors.  They  will  be  performing  in 
Leningrad  and  Moscow  this  summer. 

Mark  Crowther,  (a  public  thanks,  Mark) 
remains  in  law  school  in  North  Carolina  fin- 
ishing up  his  last  year.  Jason  Anderson,  still 
in  Singapore,  ran  into  Alix  Goodwin  who  is 
hostessing  at  a  N.Y.  East-side  singles  bar. 
He  mentioned  that  Kent  Lucas  is  still  play- 
ing hoop  for  Citicorp  and  that  Tim  Cahill 
was  planning  a  move  to  D.C.  to  pursue 
property  management.  1  ran  into  Kent  a  few 
months  back,  along  with  Mischa  Frusztajer, 
Lisa  Pritchard,  Alastair  Mctaggart  and 
Buddy  Boyda.  There  were  rumors  of  Rich- 
ard Eisert  around,  but  I  didn't  have  the 


pleasure  of  running  into  him  (Say,  Rich  . .  .?) 

Congratulations  to  Marcella  Larsen  who 
was  married  last  August  in  Aspin,  Colora- 
do, to  a  fellow  law  student  at  Duke,  Paul 
Dudzic.  Among  those  attending  were  Jeff 
Woodhead,  David  Corkins  and  Janice  Pet- 
ko.  Dave  is  working  for  Merrill  Lynch  and 
Janice  is  getting  her  M.B.A.  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Washington  in  Seattle.  Marcella  and 
her  husband  will  be  moving  to  Chicago  in 
May  after  they  both  graduate. 

I  will  make  mention  here  that  I  write  this 
on  the  eve  of  the  deadline  President  Bush 
has  established  for  the  withdrawal  of  Iraqi 
troops  from  Kuwait.  It  is  difficult  to  imagine 
what  lies  ahead,  although  it  may  be  clearer 
by  the  publication  of  this  Bulletin.  Our  class, 
as  well  as  others,  has  many  members  enlist- 
ed in  the  military  services.  Please  keep  them 
in  your  thoughts  and  hope,  as  I  do,  for  a 
peaceful  solution.  Take  care — Betsy. 
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Megan  E.  Carroll 
1731  Beacon  St.  #320 
Brookline,  MA  02146 


Hello  Everyone! 

Zeenath  Abidi  continues  to  work  for  an 
export  company  in  San  Francisco.  Bill  Bates 
visited  me  (during  my  finals!)  while  he  was 
in  Boston  for  a  weekend  squash  tournament 
with  a  Washington,  D.C,  squash  team  a  few 
months  ago.  His  work  seems  to  be  going 
well  and  he  makes  time  for  plenty  of  fun  as 
usual.  Melissa  Coco  works  for  a  hospital  in 
Boston.  Susan  Conley  and  Paige  Cox  are 
both  living  and  working  in  San  Francisco. 
Gigi  Cooper  is  living  in  Brooklyn,  N.Y., 
with  Mary  Park  '84.  Gigi  works  for  Ameri- 
can International  Graphic  Artists,  a  non- 
profit organization.  Guy  Cote  is  working 
hard  on  the  PA  fund-raising  campaign.  He 
says  we  need  to  work  on  our  class  participa- 
tion. So  let's  go  folks!  Your  $25  or  $30  can 
make  a  difference.  Leah  Donahue  moved  to 
Alexandria,  Va.  She  is  working  crazy  hours 
but  loves  her  job.  Arianne  Duddy  graduat- 
ed from  Mount  Holyoke  in  December  1989 
and  started  a  job  in  Washington,  D.C.  She 
keeps  in  touch  with  Laurie  Spindler  who  is 
in  Boston  and  with  Laura  Obbard.  Beth 
Egan  took  last  spring  off  from  Bolt  and  was 
last  seen  "hangin'  out  at  home."  Class  agent 
Laurence  Epstein  is  in  law  school,  so  when 
he  solicits  you  to  give  to  the  Alumni  Fund, 
he'll  probably  have  a  good  argument.  De- 
nyse  Finn  is  working  in  NYC  at  Sherson 
Lehman  finishing  up  a  two-year  program. 
Sarah  Heard  is  teaching  7th  and  8th  grade 
ancient  and  American  history  at  Trinity 
School  in  New  York  and  loves  it.  She  even 
sent  one  of  her  students  to  PA  this  year. 
Alan  Himmer  reports  that  he  spent  his 
summer  arranging  shipments  of  Italian  trac- 
tors into  Poland  and  juggling  consulting  for 
two  computer  firms  (one  German  and  one 
U.S.-East  Asian).  He  is  freelance  translating 
for  the  Warsaw  Voice  Daily  and  began  his 
master's  program  in  joint  venture  manage- 
ment. He  participated  in  the  First  Congress 
of  Central  and  East  European  Independent 
Student  Unions  and  Organizations.  This  led 
to  invitations  to  visit  with  Lech  Walesa  in 
Gdansk  and  Havel  in  Prague.  Lisa  Johnson 
may  move  to  San  Francisco.  Craig  Kaufman 
is  doing  well  working  there.  I  recently  got  a 


letter  on  Buffy's  Bakery  stationary  from 
Buffy  Katz  who  has  recently  moved  to  Sa- 
lem, N.H.,  to  work  for  a  food  brokerage 
firm.  Harry  Keates's  wedding  announce- 
ment was  in  the  5  August  1990  Neiv  York 
Times.  He  will  marry  Robin  Silverman  (also 
a  Wesleyan  grad)  in  July.  Harry  is  now  a 
consultant  at  Charles  River  Associates,  an 
economic  consulting  firm  in  Boston.  Con- 
gratulations. Tajlei  Levis  is  finishing  up  her 
second  year  at  NYU  Law.  Jason  Marx  is  at 
Georgetown  Medical  School  studying  22 
hours  a  day.  (I  know  the  feeling,  Jason!) 
John  Matterazzo  is  also  in  law  school  and  is 
a  class  agent.  Remember,  help  your  class 
agents  out  and  participate.  Chris  McCarthy 
was  spotted  at  a  Greatful  Dead  show  on 
New  Year's  Eve  by  Zeenath  Abidi's  room- 
mate. My  mother  spotted  Gregg  Menaker 
on  national  TV  being  interviewed  over  in 
the  Middle  East  just  prior  to  the  U.S. -Iraq 
war.  Franchot  Munson  is  in  San  Francisco 
on  a  computer-related  job.  Ann  Plamondon 
is  in  San  Francisco  and  loves  it.  Sara  Woolfe 
is  another  one  in  San  Francisco.  John  Myers 
and  Jim  Nash  live  in  Brooklyn,  N.Y.  Roy 
Price  spent  a  month  filming  a  movie  in  Figi. 
He's  working  in  the  film  industry  and  is  liv- 
ing in  Beverly  Hills.  Charles  Ringer  will 
soon  be  finishing  his  first  year  at  U.  of  Flori- 
da Law  School  in  Tallahasee.  He's  working 
harder  than  ever,  if  that's  possible.  Chip 
Schorr  is  finishing  up  a  two-year  program 
at  Morgan  Stanley  in  NYC.  Tim  Smith 
writes  that  he  is  working  hard  for  Represen- 
tative Bart  Gordon,  helping  out  with  new 
legislation  on  student  loans.  Elliot  Smyth  is 
planning  on  visiting  Tim  in  Washington, 
D.C,  with  Beth  Egan  sometime  soon.  Trig 
Tarazi  spent  time  two  summer  ago  with  Sa- 
rah Heard  in  Isreal  and  the  Middle  East  up- 
dating Let's  Go  West  Bank  and  Jordan.  Check 
out  his  1990  edition.  He  was  there  on  a  Har- 
vard Grant  and  is  now  at  Harvard  Law. 

As  for  me,  I'm  keeping  busy  dancing, 
choreographing  at  B.C.  and  occasionally  ap- 
pearing as  an  extra  (Charles  Taylor  '87  is 
one  also)  in  episodes  of  "Against  the  Law" 
on  the  Fox  Network.  At  school  I'm  special- 
izing in  corporate  and  international  law  and 
will  be  working  for  Powers  &  Hall  in  Bos- 
ton as  a  Summer  Associate  before  I  begin 
my  final  year  at  B.  C.  Law.  Try  to  keep  in 
touch  everyone  and  please  send  PA  and  me 
vour  new  addresses. 


5th  REUNION! 

June  7-9, 1991 
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Caroline  A.  Langston 
4444  Cullen  Blvd.  #206 
Houston,  TX  77004 


Searching,  searching,  searching  for  news 
here.  Welcome  to  the  cold  and  gray  deer 
season  in  Yazoo  City,  Mississippi  where  I 
am  writing  at  the  rental  typewriter  in  the 
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Janet  Mcintosh  '87  Awarded 
Marshall  Scholarship 


Janet  Mcintosh  '87  has  been  awarded  a 
Marshall  Scholarship  to  study  philosophy 
and  psychology  at  Oxford  University  in 
Great  Britain  for  two  years. 

The  Marshall  Scholarships,  first  be- 
stowed in  1953,  are  a  national  gesture  of 
thanks  from  Great  Britain  to  the  United 


States  for  aid  received  under  the  Marshall 
Plan  after  World  War  II.  They  are  ex- 
tremely competitive;  only  40  scholars  are 
chosen  from  over  800  applicants.  The 
scholarships  cover  tuition,  books,  travel 
and  living  expenses  for  two  years  of  study 
at  any  university  in  the  British  Common- 
wealth. 

Janet  will  graduate  this  June  from  Har- 
vard with  a  concentration  in  biology- 
anthropology.  In  the  process  of  earning 
academic  honors  (she  was  a  Junior  Class 
Marshall  for  Phi  Beta  Kappa),  Janet  finds 
time  for  many  extracurricular  activities. 
She  sings  in  the  Harvard-Radcliffe  Colle- 
gium Musicum,  is  a  member  of  the 
HRCM  chamber  choir  and  serves  as  a 
peer  counselor  to  students  with  eating 
disorders  or  other  clinical  problems.  She 
is  also  a  member  of  the  poetry  society  and 
an  accomplished  musician  on  three  in- 
struments: voice,  piano  and  organ.  During 
one  summer  she  taught  English  in  a  vil- 
lage in  Kenya  and  worked  for  a  lepidop- 
terist.  During  another,  she  studied  com- 
munication among  bottle-nosed  dolphins 
under  a  fellowship  from  the  Woods  Hole 
Oceanographic  Institution. 

Those  who  knew  Janet  well  during  her 
two  years  at  Andover  will  not  be  at  all 
surprised  by  her  receiving  a  Marshall 
Scholarship.  Her  general  estimate  pre- 
pared by  Associate  Director  of  College 
Counseling  Alice  Purington  begins, 
"There  are  no  limitations  to  this  young 
woman.  She's  got  it  all."  Purington  goes 


on  to  highlight  a  few  of  Janet's  many  suc- 
cesses: high  honor  roll  each  term  during 
her  two  years  at  PA;  a  member  of  three 
singing  groups  (president  of  Fidelio);  a  cel- 
list in  the  orchestra  and  the  chamber  en- 
semble; a  lead  in  Godspell;  one  of  several 
music  directors  for  Amadeus;  proctor  in 
Tucker  House;  recipient  of  several  awards 
from  the  Music  Department  and  winner  of 
a  Van  Duzer  Prize  awarded  to  a  senior  ma- 
triculating to  Harvard  "for  high  scholar- 
ship." 

"My  memory  of  Mr.  Hodgson's  philoso- 
phy courses  at  Andover  is  one  of  the  rea- 
sons I  want  to  pursue  philosophy  of  the 
mind,"  said  Janet.  She  added.  "After  stud- 
ying human  origins  and  behavior  at  Har- 
vard, I  came  full  circle  and  began  to  specu- 
late from  a  philosophical  point  of  view 
about  what  differentiates  us  from  non- 
human  mammals.  One  of  the  things  I  want 
to  focus  on  at  Oxford  is  human  specifici- 
ty." Currently,  Janet  plans  to  earn  a  Ph.D. 
in  cognitive  science. 

Born  in  London  and  educated  for  a  year 
in  Newcastle-upon  Tyne,  Janet  looks  for- 
ward to  "living  in  another  culture  and  not- 
ing its  effect  on  my  thinking."  Both  she 
and  her  mother  country  will  be  the  better 
for  her  years  at  Oxford. 

Past  recipients  of  Marshall  Scholarships 
from  Phillips  Academy: 
Daniel  Rowland  '58,  Matthew  Wikander  '67 
James  Galbraith  '70,  Julia  Gilbert  '72 


old  high-ceilinged  downtown  library.  As  it 
happens  1  unfortunately  left  a  substantial 
portion  of  newsworthy  information  back  in 
Houston  when  1  came  home  for  the  holi- 
days, including  a  fantastically  hilarious  let- 
ter from  some  notable  Bartle't/Day  kind  of 
guvs  (insert  the  name  of  your  own,  personal 
favorite).  Well,  we'll  just  have  to  have  that 
next  time.  So,  what  do  we  have  in  the  old 
grab-bag  here? 

Kimberly  Smith  (who  had  the  great  sen- 
ior quote  from  Squeeze)  graduated  from 
Middlebury,  traveled  the  West  over  the 
summer,  and  is  now  in  New  York  City 
working  in  magazine  publishing.  At  the 
time  of  writing,  she  was  hoping  to  work  for 
Conde  Nast,  which  publishes  Vogue,  GQ 
and  Vanity  Fair  among  others.  Also  in  the 
City  is  Val  King,  who's  working  for  Made- 
moiselle magazine,  after  graduating  from 
Smith  in  spring  1990. 

At  the  other  end  of  the  country,  Ted 
Carleton  has  made  a  postgraduate  landing 
in  San  Francisco  after  spending  the  summer 
of  1990  working  on  a  ranch  in  Lamoille,  Ne- 
vada. According  to  Teddy  Car-Car,  the  ".  .  . 
onlv  person  I've  talked  to  is  Jake  Lynch, 
who  savs  he  plans  on  becoming  extremely 
wealthy  on  Wall  Street."  Yo,  Jake,  call  us  up 
and  tell  us  about  it.  .  .  Also  on  the  West 
Coast  is  Chad  Sofield,  in  the  ultra-high- 
achiever  department,  who's  going  for  a 
Ph.D.  in  Chemistry  at  Berkeley.  And  John 
Claflin,  with  whom  I  had  a  good  several- 
hours  chat  not  long  ago,  is  working  for 
some  producers  at  Universal  City. 

Andy  Garrett  graduated  from  Carclton 
and  now  works  for  St.  Therese  Medical  Cen- 


ter's Trauma  Center  in  Waukegan,  Illinois, 
in  preparation  for  med  school  "in  a  year  or 
so."  Interestingly,  Andy  spent  his  college 
summers  working  in  Yellowstone  Park, 
where  he  was  a  law  enforcement  Park 
Ranger  in  the  Canyon  Subdistrict,  and  even 
took  a  quarter  off  of  his  junior  year  to  at- 
tend the  Criminal  lustice  Training  Center  in 
Santa  Rosa,  California.  During  this  period 
at  Yellowstone,  he  ".  .  .  became  involved  in 
a  lot  of  exciting  things  like  the  '88  Yellow- 
stone fires  and  .  .  .  had  an  arrest  or  two  un- 
der my  belt  during  1990." 

Finally,  Frederick  Brown  writes  that  he 
hopes  he  has  graduated  from  Michigan  by 
December  1990—  have  vou?  I  suppose  that 
all  of  us  in  the  real  world  are  already  wish- 
ing we  could  turn  back  to  those  davs  of 
sleeping  till  noon  and  being  able  to  live  on 
imported  beer  and  cappucino,  but,  ah,  no, 
nevermore.  XOXO 


on  Holly  Milton 

0/  49  East  96th  Street 

New  York,  NY  10128 

As  usual,  everyone  seems  to  be  travelling 
and  studying  in  exotic  places.  This  past 
summer.  Alexandra  Quinn  taught  Fnglish 
in  Prague  on  the  Masarvk  Fellowship  set  up 
through  the  Charter  77  Foundation  with  49 
other  college  students,  including  many 
Andover  grads  from  both  '88  and  '87.  The 
other  '87  member  was  Cynthia  Pierce.  Josie 
Robins  also  visited  Prague  in  August. 
Lance  Lee  went  backpacking  in  Europe  in 


July.  When  Lance  returned  to  Berkeley,  he 
had  drinks  with  Alger  Boyer.  In  a  more  fa- 
miliar "foreign"  country,  Anne-Solene 
Heurtin  spent  the  summer  in  the  US  and 
will  return  home  to  France  for  her  second 

Missy  Minehan  studied  in  Paris  for  a 
year,  living  with  an  old  French  woman  and 
her  cat.  Then  Missy  changed  continents; 
she  lived  with  a  family  in  Yaounde,  Came- 
roon. Missy,  who  minored  in  black  studies 
at  Wellesley,  will  pursue  a  career  in  African 
development  and  will  attend  a  graduate 
school  for  that  purpose.  Erin  Winograd 
spent  .i  year  at  the  I  niversit)  oi  Paris  and 
then  visited  Israel  during  the  following 
summer.  Laura  Frost  and  Julie  Plati  studied 
at  the  same  school  in  Paris  for  a  semester. 
Heather  Lane  lived  in  Toulouse,  France, 
during  the  fall  semester  of  her  junior  year. 
She  spent  some  time  with  Tina  Soloman  in 
Paris  and  ran  into  Beth  Crawford  unexpect- 
edly on  the  Ponte  Vecchio  in  Florence. 

Near  to  the  Continent,  Joni  Finegold  is 
spending  her  senior  fall  semester  at  the 
London  School  of  Economics.  Joni  has  seen 
other  alums,  including  Angela  Siraco, 
Christine  Symchych,  Debbie  Palmer  and 
Ian  McCarthy.  Melissa  Hickey  had  her 
junior  year  abroad  at  Trinity  College  in 
Dublin.  Toby  Rodes,  at  the  University  of 
Edinburgh  in  Scotland,  studied,  rowed  and 
fished  for  salmon.  Back  in  the  States,  he  has 
seen  Annie  Sturges  during  their  collegiate 
life  al  schools  in  Pennsylvania.  During  the 
summer,  he  cycled  alone  from  Warsaw  to 
Istanbul. 

Sandy   Secchia   spent  junior  year  in 
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Rome.  Others  who  were  attracted  to  this 
magnetic  city  and  visited  Sandv,  included 
Margot  Morrison,  Laura  Bewig  and  Mary 
Beth  McGee,  Bill  Downs  and  Laura  Pigna- 
taro.  Todd  Fletcher  and  the  Crocodiles  sung 
at  a  party  at  Sandy's  house  in  July.  Liz 
Kinder,  along  with  Beth  Crawford,  studied 
in  Florence  during  the  fall.  Alison  Finn  and 
Alison  Pratt  spent  spring  semester  in  Ma- 
drid. Todd  Finnemore  sent  me  a  post  card 
from  Japan  where  he  is  studying  kendo  and 
Japanese.  Emily  Diehl  was  in  Moscow  in 
the  spring  of  1990. 

The  rest  of  us  seem  to  have  been  on  more 
familiar  American  soil.  MacGregor  Ander- 
son was  elected  to  Alpha  Delta  Phi  fraterni- 
ty at  Cornell.  And  Mac,  believe  it  or  not,  I 
was  elected  vice-president  of  ADP  Middle- 
town,  (a  coed)  at  Wesleyan.  I  never  thought 
I'd  go  Greek.  My  pledge,  Jonathan  Bush, 
made  the  right  decision  and  initiated  Mid- 
dletown  this  past  fall.  Hydalker  Amaral 
was  re-elected  treasurer  for  the  Phi  Chapter 
of  Sigma  Chi. 

Some  more  summer  news.  .  .  Pierre  La- 
Tour  lived  in  Chatham,  Mass.,  and  worked 
for  MassPlRG  to  help  pass  the  recycling  ini- 
tiative. In  Maine,  he  joined  Charlie  Strout, 
Stu  Trevelyan,  John  Slavin,  Tony  Jaccaci, 
Melissa  Morton,  and  Jonathan  Bush.  An- 
drew Brown  spent  the  summer  living  in  a 
tent  and  acting  in  the  historical  outdoor  dra- 
ma, Tecamseh!  in  Ohio. 

Others  are  working  on  theses.  At  UVA, 
Robyn  Roberts  is  writing  on  the  Equal 
Rights  Amendment  and  organizing  Stu- 
dents Against  Hunger  and  Homelessness. 
At  Harvard,  Martha  Abbruzzese  is  charac- 
terizing the  hormone  projectiles  of  a  maca- 
ca.  Suzanne  Sizer,  who  graduated  from 
Smith  cum  laude  with  honors  in  govern- 
ment last  May,  wrote  a  thesis  entitled  "Tia- 
nanmen 1989:  Watershed  in  Reform?"  Su- 
zanne began  Cornell  Law  School  in  fall 
1990. 

Heidi  Salin  had  a  party  at  her  home.  The 
guest  list  included  Laurie  Ginsburg,  Mar- 
tha, Treacy  Brine,  Justin  Loew,  Chris  Whit- 
tier,  Gary  Sousa  and  Peter  Burgess.  Shar- 
on Owyang  produced  the  Hasty  Pudding 
Theatricals'  142nd  annual  show  "Suade  Ex- 
pectations." Jong-Soo  Lee  loves  Williams 
and  says  Michael  Cox  is  a  computer  science 
major  there.  From  Yale,  Kempton  Dunn, 
who  played  lacrosse  in  the  NCAA  Final 
Four,  reports  that  Sam  Britton  hurt  his  knee 
skiing  last  winter.  Kim,  Sam  and  Monica 
Nordhaus  hang  out  together.  Kristen  Mi- 
renda  is  an  English  major  at  Columbia  and 
the  editor-in-chief  of  the  humor  magazine 
called  Jester. 

Elizabeth  Schulte  continues  to  work  for 
a  T.V.  station  and  teach  aerobics  while  she 
attends  Duke.  She  often  sees  Paul  Marston, 
Jay  Ulfelder,  Jodie  Hillegas  and  Nikki  Ap- 
pel.  I  celebrated  Jenny  Lim's  21st  birthday 
with  her  at  a  restaurant  in  New  York. 

Many  seem  to  be  making  future  plans 
(scary!).  After  graduating  from  UCLA,  Kir- 
stin  Hoefer  plans  to  move  to  San  Francisco 
and  live  with  Jenny  Ogilvie.  David  Pratt  is 
applying  to  med  school.  And  an  even  great- 
er step:  Jon  Pedicino  recently  became  en- 
gaged to  Michelle  Beaulieu  of  Barnstead, 
NH.  Congratulations  Jon!  He  and  Steve 
Kang  applied  to  be  teaching  fellows  at  PA. 
I  think  Serge  Yokoyama  sums  up  the  feel- 
ings of  most  of  us,  though,  when  he  wrote: 


"Not  much  news.  Trudging  through  Hami- 
liton  College.  Who  knows  what  I'm  going  tc 
do  next."  Yup.  Good  luck  all  in  your  deci- 
sions. Send  news. 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
276  Highland  Rd 
Andover,  MA  01810 


Midwestern  life  has  improved  for  Carol 
King  since  she  declared  her  independent 
major,  a  combination  of  visual  arts  and  phi- 
al summer  vocation,  fades  in  comparison  to 
her  new  academic  motivation!  Carol  tore 
herself  away  from  Knox  College  one  week- 
end to  visit  Yale,  where  Dave  Goetsch  had 
an  Octoberfest  bash.  Other  Andover  alums 
in  attendance  were  Nick  Rosenkranz  and 
Caroline  Goodson,  who  was  reportedly  in 
Costa  Rica  later  in  the  fall. 

Tory  "info  heroine"  Stewart  helped  out 
at  the  AIDS  Action  Committee  in  Boston 
last  summer,  waiting  tables  to  support  her 
gluttonous  volunteerism.  Tory  enjoys  Bar- 
nard, where  she  devotes  her  time  to  tech 
theater.  Tory  saw  Sarah  Perkins  in  Wash- 
ington, where  Sarah  was  working  at  the 
Smithsonian  and,  as  usual,  studying  Chi- 
nese. Chicagoan  Cheryl  Coutre  in  a  letter  to 
OAR  informs  that  she  and  Corey  Rateau 
got  engaged  last  summer  and  they  plan  a 
June  '93  wedding  at  Andover.  Corey 
shipped  out  to  Saudi  Arabia,  but  "an  unex- 
pected but  exciting  surprise"  is  keeping 
their  spirits  up:  They  are  expecting  a  child 
at  the  end  of  the  summer.  The  class's 
thoughts  and  best  wishes  are  with  Corey 
and  Cheryl.  Nita  Smith  summered  in  Guin- 
ea where  she  interviewed  Peace  Corps  vol- 
unteers. Rob  Devaney  worked  at  Hampton 
Beach,  and  returned  to  BU's  school  for  thea- 
ter in  the  fall.  Tom  Hopkins  took  a  year  off 
from  Harvard  and  studied  at  the  National 
Theater  Institute  in  London  during  the  fall. 
Ann  Gerschefski  viewed  two  David  Letter- 
man  tapings  with  Mary  Margaret  Roberts 
'89.  Kevin  Donlon  taught  children  last  sum- 
mer and  worked  on  composing  an  opera. 

Reports  are  optimistic  from  recent  trans- 
fers. Barry  Crume  writes  enthusiastically 
from  Kentucky's  Center  College,  where,  af- 
ter his  fourth  transition,  Barry  finally  seems 
to  have  parked  for  a  while.  Steve  Willard 
studies  music  at  his  new  love,  the  Universi- 
ty of  Miami;  and  Elizabeth  Burr  is  now  at 
Brown.  Tahisa  Paul  and  Jen  Deeds  share  an 
apartment  in  Providence,  where  Jen  now 
studies  graphic  arts  at  RISD. 

Justin  Black  and  Gretchen  Barth  attend 
the  University  of  Michigan,  and  plan  to 
spend  next  summer  in  Malibu.  Last  sum- 
mer, they  went  camping  on  Martha's  Vine- 
yard with  Tim  Alperen  and  Tsune  Wata- 
nabe,  and  spotted  an  excitingly-coiffed  Josh 
Malitsky.  Josh  and  Denny  Palmer  toured 
Europe  together  last  fall.  The  Andover  '88 
acting  community  is  growing  steadily.  New 
to  the  scene  are  Brennan  Keefe  and  Tim 
Alperen  who  waited  tables  in  Hollywood 
last  summer,  holding  out  for  the  perfect 
roles.  Their  band's  first  album  came  out  last 
fall.  In  the  spring  Brennan  saw  Steve  Ryan 
in  Boston;  Steve  plays  baseball  for  Babson. 
Pete  Welch  ran  into  Aleke  Msumba  at 


Charley's  in  Boston  recently,  and  Aleke 
tipped  Pete  off  to  a  contact  for  acting  class- 
es. And  when  I  last  saw  Steve  Mencis,  lie 
was  researching  the  character  for  his  up- 
coming movie  role  at  St.  Lawrence. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  stage,  Molly 
Lewis  continues  writing  plays.  In  her  trav- 
els over  the  last  year,  Molly  followed  the 
Dead  in  Ohio  with  Tricia  Burden,  worked 
in  Bar  Harbor,  and  investigated  schools  on 
the  West  Coast,  in  an  earnest  search  for  the 
right  place  to  settle.  Tricia  is  currently  in 
Nepal.  Sarah  Getchell  spent  the  fall  in  Par- 
is, and  returned  for  lacrosse  season  at  Trin- 
ity. Aaron  Lippert,  w  ho  is  majoring  in  Ger- 
man, spent  this  spring  in  Vienna.  John 
Stein  took  a  "welcome  break"  from  Hamil- 
ton College  last  fall  to  study  Marine  biology 
in  the  Caribbean.  Over  Christmas  break, 
John  went  skiing  with  Steve  Nezhad  and 
Doug  Hamilton  '87.  Allan  Reeder  spent  the 
summer  of  '89  biking  across  the  U.S.  with 
Scott  Straus,  and  at  Middlebury,  Allan 
rooms  with  Dan  Thomsen  once  again. 

Jill  McElderry  is  majoring  in  anthropolo- 
gy at  Swarthmore,  currently  researching  hu- 
man aggression.  Jill  recently  was  visited  by 
a  pack  of  Andover  alums  including  Bill  Far- 
rell  and  Heather  Dunbar,  who  went  on  to 
Leningrad.  Virginia  Edington  visited  Gua- 
temala last  summer,  followed  by  her  return 
to  Davidson.  Tyrone  Forman  studied  Urban 
Education  for  a  semester  at  the  Bank  Street 
College  of  Education  in  New  York.  Last 
summer,  Tyrone  worked  for  Prep  c>,  an  or- 
ganization that  prepares  minority  children 
for  boarding  schools.  Darnell  Moore  spent 
the  summer  in  Minnesota  working  for  3-M. 
Kate  Banta  endured  camp  counseling  in 
Maine  last  summer,  and  often  speaks  to 
Mary  Greenhill,  who  continues  to  play  for 
Harvard  squash  with  Paula  Rand.  Paula 
spent  the  summer  studying  in  Florence  and 
also  travelled  with  roommate  Christina 
Weaver  '89.  Rick  Johnson  has  been  on  the 
varsity  track  team  for  BC  since  his  freshman 
year. 

Aisha  Jorge  took  time  out  from  thinking 
about  law  school  to  travel  in  Holland  with 
the  BC  softball  team.  Aisha  played  host  to 
Andy  Makuku  whom  she  calls  as  "silly  as 
ever."  Aisha  visited  Malieka  Bundy  and 
Jill  Miller  at  Berkeley,  vowing  that  they 
now  owe  her  a  trip  to  the  Arsenio  Hall 
show.  Chris  Hekimian,  who  summered  in 
D.C.,  sees  Evette  Maranda  at  Wesleyan. 
Cricket  Crutcher,  who  spent  the  fall  term  in 
the  USSR  studying  Rusian,  currently  studies 
history  in  Paris.  Andrew  Warren  shares  an 
apartment  with  Tom  Eaton  '89  near  his  Mu- 
seum of  Fine  Arts  school  in  Boston.  Rebecca 
Galler  spent  the  fall  in  England  at  King's 
College.  Jessica  Sheridan  is  still  in  England, 
and  was  joined  by  Allison  Picott  in  the 
spring. 

Bill  and  Elizabeth  Mann  have  been  jet- 
studying  as  well.  Elizabeth  taught  rappel- 
ling  and  English  in  Indonesia  this  summer, 
after  which  she  headed  back  to  UNC  to  con- 
tinue her  involvement  in  InterVarsity  Chris- 
tian Fellowship  and  KD  sorority.  Bill  spent 
the  fall  in  Austria  through  American  U. 
Speaking  of  KD,  Jennifer  Kasper  was  in- 
ducted as  president  of  the  Vanderbilt  KD 
chapter  in  January.  Chris  Husband  is  find- 
ing adventure  down  in  Australia. 

A  wonderful  voice  from  the  past,  Shan- 
non Howard,  is  doing  well  at  Wake  Forest 
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majoring  in  history.  She  spends  her  sum- 
mers on  Capitol  Hill  in  D.C.,  where  she  also 
plans  to  return  after  graduation.  Lucia  Mur- 
phy, Kari  Rosenkranz,  and  Lauren  DiSte- 
fano  braved  a  fast  road  trip  to  Colorado  last 
summer.  David  Coleman  plans  to  scoop  up 
Hodgson  Eckel  one  day  to  delve  into  the 
heartland  and  experience  Graceland.  Dave 
says  "all's  fine  in  'Missura'."  But  back  in 
New  York,  Matt  Lavin  is  smokin'  through 
NYU,  where  he  often  sees  alums  Art  Ober- 
beck,  Tom  Sepenzis,  and  Tigger  Fox. 
Arrivcderci  from  Florence!  Kate 
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Justin  Jefferies 
714  Orchard  Lane 
Clinton,  I A  52732-5316 


Happy  spring!  The  birds  are  chirping,  the 
buds  are  blossoming,  and  the  Alumni  Fund 
effort  is  in  its  final  stage.  I  hope  all  of  you 
have  contributed.  If  everyone  contributes  at 
least  one  dollar,  I  promise  that  I  will  run 
naked  across  the  Vista  at  our  fifth  year  reun- 
ion. So  hurry.  Please  send  mail,  too. 

My  friend  and  dormmate  Don  Nakorn- 
thab  informed  me  that  while  struggling  to 
pass  his  music  class  "Clapping  for  Credit," 
he  has  seen  freshmen  Marj  Dial,  Clair 
Priest  and  Caleb  Jacobson-Sive  at  Yale.  Ac- 
cording to  Don,  they  are  having  a  ball. 

Betsy  Wiedenmayer  spent  last  summer 
in  Ketchum,  Idaho,  with  Heather  Pomeroy 
and  ran  into  Reuben  Perin  who  left  early  af- 
ter shooting  his  foot  with  a  nail  gun.  Betsy 
transferred  to  Brown  from  Trinity  in  Janu- 
ary after  spending  the  fall  in  China.  Con- 
gratulations, Betsy. 

Speaking  of  Trinity,  I've  heard  that  Peter 
Katz  has  shaven  his  head,  and  Amy  Morse 
is  a  resident  assistant  there.  Upon  calling 
Mary  Margaret  Roberts  (who  is  always  a 
reliable  news  source)  for  a  review  of 
KMFDM's  new  album,  I  learned  that  Edenn 
Sarino  is  also  a  RA,  and  Mary  Margaret  has 
been  promoted  to  music  director  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  the  South's  radio  station. 

Roving  reporter  Adam  Pechter  stayed 
with  Roberto  Waldenburg  and  Evan  Stone 
for  a  week  in  Paris.  At  the  Eiffel  Tower,  they 
ran  into  expatriate  Dave  Satterthwaite  and 
Christina  Weaver,  who  wore  a  beret  which 
was  embroidered  with  her  name.  Dave  was 
wearing  one  that  said  "Rusty."  Also,  while 
on  a  job,  Adam  spotted  Ezra  Kenigsberg 
who  was  strumming  a  lute  and  reciting 
poetry  to  Holly  Fuller  on  a  blanket  near  the 
banks  of  the  Seine.  Oddly  enough,  Holly 
also  had  a  beret  which  read  "Rusty." 

Alexandra  Vinocur  was  in  Paris  for 
awhile  too.  Now  she  is  back  at  Columbia 
with  her  sister  Danielle,  where  they  have 
been  hanging  at  jazz  clubs  with  Troy  Silve- 
ratnum,  Anne  Kahn,  Neil  Weinberg,  and 
Maggie  Mailer.  Coo,  Coo,  Daddy-O.  Anne 
watched  Neil,  Maggie,  and  Emily  Webb 
participate  in  a  disco  dancing  contest  in 
which  Neil  won  the  "Boogie  Master"  title. 

Curtis  Eames  visited  me  in  Ann  Arbor  on 
his  way  home  from  Northwestern.  He  be- 
came the  assistant  pledge  training  at  his  fra- 
ternity, Sigma  Chi,  and  ordered  subjects 
Flip  Block  and  Brian  Sullivan  to  fetch  him 
pizzas  at  will.  Now  Flip  and  Brian  vengeful- 
ly  hope  that  transfer  student  Craig  Knight 


will  pledge.  Curtis  also  sees  Molly  Foster, 
Mirabelle  Kirkland,  and  Dominic  Ramba- 

ran  around  campus  frequently.  Dominic 
spent  his  summer  in  Cambridge,  Mass., 
with  Rick  Yanes,  Julie  Aronovitz  and  Alli- 
son Marino.  Julie  and  Allison  joined  fellow 
kayakers  Don  Kearny  and  Jon  Clough  for  a 
river-running  reunion.  I  still  enjoy  the  look 
on  Don's  face  as  he  rapels  down  the  bell- 
tower  at  the  beginning  of  the  video  year- 
book. 

Lastly,  I  regret  to  inform  you  that  Tom 
Lincoln  died  this  past  august  in  an  automo- 
bile accident  in  New  Orleans,  where  he  was 
studying  economics  at  Tulane.  He  will  be 
remembered  and  missed  by  all  of  us. 
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Andrew  C.  Case 
353  E.  Verde  Lane 
Phoenix,  AZ  85012 


I  got  a  carton  full  of  little  slips  of  paper 
from  OAR  detailing  your  lives.  Internation- 
al travel  was  big  again  this  semester,  the 
pace  being  set  by  Robin  Hessman  and 
James  Longley  who  were  off  to  Leningrad 
(or  Pertroberg,  or  whatever  they've  decided 
to  call  it  nowadays.)  Their  buddy  Simeon 
Hellerman  warns  that  they  probably  will 
"have  their  lives  snuffed  out  by  disgusting 
capitalism-hungry,  anti-communist  rioters. 
The  world  must  know."  Thanks,  Simbo. 

My  longest  letter  this  term  came  from 
Stacey  Metcalf  who  also  was  out  of  the 
country  this  fall.  Since  she  didn't  start  at 
Middlebury  until  second  semester.  She 
spent  her  fall  in  Norwich,  England,  at  the 
University  of  East  Anglia.  She  writes,  "Eng- 
lish pubs  provide  a  good  amount  of  enter- 
tainment." Eric  Robertson  joined  the  Euro- 
pean bandwagon  at  the  end  of  the  summer, 
spending  a  couple  of  weeks  on  the  Cote 
d' Azure  (that's  the  French  Riviera  to  you 
and  me)  before  donning  the  orange  and 
black  of  Princeton  U.  Rob  Bohorad  spent 
the  summer  studying  at  the  University  of 
Salamanca  in  Spain  before  entering  Whar- 
ton. Allison  Kornet  casually  mentioned  a 
couple  of  weeks  in  Ireland  and  France  be- 
fore going  on  to  list  early  fall  fun  in  Boston 
(calm  down,  we'll  get  to  it.)  Also  skipping 
town  was  Allison  Rainville  who  is  in  the 
frozen  wastelands  of  arctic  Norway.  Her 
note  ends  with  a  giant  "HI  EVERYBODY." 
In  our  "well,-that-counts-as-another- 
country"  department  (and  in  keeping  with 
that  cleverly  inserted  "v'all")  Hamlin 
O'Kelly  entertained  Miranda  Lutyens  by 
bringing  her  to  South  Carlolina  debutante 
parites;  mint  juliep,  no  extra  charge.  Other 
pseudo-international  travels  include  Heath- 
er Keller's  visit  to  Jen  Amis  in  Nebraska 
Jen  said  that  Heather  had  such  a  good  time, 
"she  came  back  a  second  time."  Returning 
to  these  old  United  States  and  checking  in 
on  the  nation's  capitol,  we  found  Bruce  An- 
derson working  for  a  senator  before  joining 
the  Andover  world  tour  and  heading  to  the 
Federated  States  of  Micronesia  to  do  phys- 
ics experiments.  He  also  talks  about  a 
"Ben,"  but  doesn't  give  a  last  name.  John 
Berman  has  apparently  also  been  working 
down  at  the  big  time,  although  class  notes 
news-seeking  agents  were  sidetracked  for  a 
while  by  an  anonymous  report  that  he  had 


given  up  on  college  and  was  selling  shoes. 
After  careful  research,  we  found  that  John, 
always  looking  for  a  little  extra  ink,  had 
started  the  rumors  himself.  If  in  D.C.,  one 
might  also  have  found  Jane  Gray,  until  she, 
in  a  move  remarkably  similar  to  Ollie 
Schawner-Albright's  trip  to  Madagascar, 
left  the  country  to  study  orangutans.  Those 
in  school  at  Georgetown  include  Marie 
Nam,  Phil  Lisio,  Rob  Vermylen,  and  Greg 
Djerejian. 

Bert  Ritvo  spent  her  summer  at  a  camp, 
where  she  edited  a  newspaper  (big  sur- 
prise). She's  now  at  Smith,  where  she's 
joined  by  Kristen  Vanasse,  Kim  Wilson, 
Sarah  Malakoff  and  Avery  Rembowski. 
Kari  McPhail  is  enjoying  Skidmore  where 
she  is  accompanied  by  Crhissy  Dempsy 
and  someone  whose  name  didn't  come 
through  the  photocopier.  Speaking  of  that 
photocopier,  it  left  me  with  a  seemingly 
blank  sheet  signed  by  Todd  Hearle — either 
it's  some  kind  of  joke  or  they  realy  need  the 
toner  changed  up  at  the  big  office.  (In  spite 
of  the  goof  on  his  entry,  we  still  know  that 
he's  rooming  with  Chris  Swihart  at  William 
and  Mary,  thanks  to  Stacey's  letter).  Will 
Newell  is  working  for  a  year  before  taking 
off  to  the  'vard.  Jamie  Gruener  says  that  life 
at  Franklin  and  Marshall  is  "like  a  vacation 
compared  to  PA."  Rocky  Gocella  is  on 
Frosh  football  at  Columbia  (maybe  they'll 
win  a  game  by  graduation)  and  Weezie  Par- 
sons is  playing  ice  hockey  at  Brown. 

In  the  short-but-sweet-entrj  category  we 
have  Julian  Mettler  and  his  ever-improving 
grasp  of  the  English  language  writing 
"Berkeley  is  a  bundle  of  fun,  and  so  is  Nils," 
and  Taiyo  Hasegawa's  poignantly  mythk 
"Taiyo  Hasegawa  recently  purchased  three 
new'pairs  of  boxer  shorts."  Our  class  notes 
cryptologist  put  in  lots  of  overtime  on  that 

Hasegawa  brooming  with  Andy  Watt  at 
Middlebury  and  visited  Seth  White  '89  .it 
Brown."  A  much  more  interesting  clip,  to  be 
sure. 

One  of  the  late  summer's  biggest  events 
(two  people  quote  it  on  their  little  slips)  was 
a  Mets  game  in  New  York  shared  by  Chris 
Visalli,  Chris  Douvos,  Steve  James,  and 
Jim  Pajarillo.  The  next  day,  V  isalli  enter- 
tained Jen  Brown  at  one  of  the  city's  finer 
health  food  spots. 

My  own  New  York  excursion,  originally 
intended  to  visit  just  Adam  Butler,  Steve 
Yung  and  Ollie,  turned  into  an  Andover 
fiesta  when  Annie  Reese,  Jean  Coulter, 
Seth  Schiesel,  Mark  Megalli,  Eric  Older, 
Phil  1  isio,  Alfredo  Jollon  and  Jane  Gray 
showed  up  and  we  all  had  lunch.  If  that 
wasn't  enough,  later  in  the  evening  we  van 
into  Sonya  Chung  and  former  PA  teacher 
Kevin  O'Connor.  What  a  blast.  News  at 
Brown  included  a  play  with  four  Andoveri- 
ans  in  it:  Anna  Minkkinen,  Robin  I  less 
man,  Dan  Frazier  and  your  illustrious  au- 
thoi  In  all  candor,  the  show  was  absolutely 
terrible.  Positive  theatrical  feedback  came 
after  seeing  Jen  Giles  in  a  leading  role  in 
(  Ourselves  \lone  at  Wellesly.  Classmates  join- 
ing her  there  include  Li'bby  Yatsu,  Edith 
Gimm,  Yvette  Lee,  Bo  Tan,  and  Chrissy 
Temple.  On  the  way  back  from  Wellesly  I 
stopped  at  Harvard  where  I  saw  Julie 
Bleichmar,  Sam  Harvey  and  Heather  Keller 
and  caught  a  short  glimpse  of  Jon  Karlen. 

A    Brown-Princeton    women's  hockey 
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game  (Brown  won,  of  course)  made  me  wit- 
ness to  many  former  PA  students;  those  not 
already  mentioned  include  Lisa  Mancke 
and  Whitney  Rogers.  A  post-game  chat 
with  Lisa  drew  out  some  positive  feedback 
on  Princeton  from  Phelps  Jackson,  Jon  Mal- 
kiel  and  Kiersten  Todt. 

The  biggest  news  this  issue  (besides  what 
I  can't  tell  you  about  Simeon)  concerns 
Stanton  Denman.  Stanton  went  to  an  open 
audition  for  a  film  in  Boston,  where  he's  liv- 
ing this  year,  and  was  not  only  called  back 
but  flown  to  New  York  for  additional  screen 
testing.  The  cast  list  hasn't  come  out  yet,  but 
just  in  case,  I'd  hold  on  to  his  signature  in 
your  yearbook.  Allison  Kornet  (remember  1 
said  I'd  get  back  to  her)  mentions  a  jazz  con- 
cert at  the  Berklee  perfaormance  center 
where  she  saw  Jess  Herbster,  Adam  Butler, 
Jake  Barton,  and  Andy  Watt.  Richard  Nie- 
lub  is  "up"  at  Oxford  ("Oxford  is  'up'  and 
the  rest  of  the  world  is  'down,'"  he  claims 
sardonically)  where  he's  having  a  riotous 
good  time. 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERITI/AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centerville,  MA  02632 

The  Drakes  were  invited  back  to  PA  last  fall 
to  attend  a  Leaders'  Weekend  for  class  sec- 
retaries and  members  of  the  Alumni/ae  and 
Parent  Councils.  The  meetings  were  instruc- 
tive and  satisfying.  Noteworthy  among  the 
updating  messages  were  these:  "John  Kem- 
per's national  high  school  has  become  Don 
McNemar's  international  high  school  with  6 
percent  of  the  student  body  holding  foreign 
passports."  "The  academy  faces  a  $2  million 
shortfall  and  must  make  serious  budget  cuts 
soon."  "The  Andover  Bulletin,  being  the  ba- 
sic PA  communication  to  its  alums  and  eme- 
riti, should  consider  reporting  and/or  com- 
menting on  sensitive  campus  issues." 

Josh  Miner  and  Phebe  announced  that 
our  annual  emeriti/ae  reunion  lunch  will  be 
held  at  their  home  on  6  April.  Last  spring  64 
attended.  Let's  make  it  91  this  year.  See  you 
there  at  noon.  The  Miners  remain  on  the  go: 
"Six  weeks  in  a  stone  cottage  in  Shetland 
followed  by  a  super  fishing  trip  to  Alaska 
with  sons,  and  a  visit  with  Bob  Hulburd  at 
his  new  condo  at  Holmes  Beach,  Fla.  Bob  is 
in  fine  fettle,  albeit  recovering  from  minor 
hand  surgery  which  has  not  adversely  ef- 
fected his  cribbage." 

Jack  Hawes  and  Nancy  write,  "At  last  we 
have  some  news.  We  have  moved  into 
Brookhaven  in  Lexington,  Mass.,  and 
wouldn't  you  know,  we  were  put  in  the  Ex- 
eter Building!  Delighted  to  find  Ros  Gal- 
lagher [PA  medico]  and  Connie  here." 
Spike  Adriance  reports,  "I  am  doing  two- 
on-one  reading-coaching  with  young  Cam- 
bodians at  a  Lawrence  elementary  school. 
They  address  me  as  "Spike,"  which  I  like.  I 
heard  that  you  and  Dottie  were  at  PA  for 
the  Christmas  Terpsichorean  Bash.  I  was 
too  ancient  to  rate  an  invitation.  Have  you 
heard  about  Steve  Whitney  and  Anne's  ec- 
static pilgrimage  to  France,  round  trip  on 
the  QE  II?" 

The  only  emeriti  we  saw  at  the  PA  dinner 
dance  were  the  Welds,  McKees,  Rubios, 
Powells  and  Fred  Stott.  Wonder  why?  The 


dinner  was  superb  and  the  dance  floor  full 
the  whole  evening. 

We  emeriti  owe  George  Neilson  a  pat  on 
the  back  for  his  persistent  petition  to  the  PA 
administration  and  Faculty  Benefits  Com- 
mittee to  see  that  the  Trustees-approved 
annual  subsidy  for  retiree  medical  insu- 
rance be  extended  from  the  very  few  who 
elected  the  PA  BC/BS  plan  to'  the  many 
others  who  chose  other  plans.  Stay  tuned. 
Good  news  may  be  forthcoming  on  this 
issue  this  summer. 

Shirley  Ritchie  was  very  busy  in  No- 
vember: "On  the  8th  I  went  to  PA  for  the 
wet  And  over-Exeter  weekend.  Girls  soccer, 
with  a  13-0  record  and  Jennie  Wadsworth 
('86  captain)  as  assistant  coach,  met  defeat 
1-0.  On  the  16th  I  was  at  Sturbridge  Village 
to  receive  the  New  England  Preparatory 
School  Athletic  Council's  Distinguished 
Service  Award.  I  certainly  was  thrilled,  as  I 
was  the  first  woman  to  receive  that  award. 
Previously,  Deke  DiClemente  and  Jack  Et- 
ter  (BB&N)  have  won  the  award." 

Time  for  "Who  said  it?":  a)  "A  silent  man 
appears  wise."  b)  "I  won't  knock  your  rack- 
et if  you  don't  knock  mine."  c)  "Why  can't 
we  have  dental  insurance,  too?"  (answers  at 
end) 

Mary  Morell  relates  happily  that  Clem  is 
on  the  mend  after  five  long  months  in 
Nashville  fighting  acute  leukemia,  followed 
by  fungal  infection  in  the  liver  and  a  case  of 
sinusitis.  In  good  spirits,  Mary  says,  "I  have 
come  to  know  my  way  around  Nashville 
like  a  native  (in  case  anyone  would  like  a 
tour).  It  has  been  one  unusual  year  for  us 
but  we  have  much  to  be  thankful  for." 

George  Sanborn  writes,  "Fonty  and  I 
keep  plenty  busy.  I  can't  understand  these 
people  who  find  retirement  boring.  We 
have  children  and  grandchildren  all  over 
the  world.  Pam,  after  Dartmouth,  was  off  to 
the  Peace  Corps  in  Mauritania  but  was 
turned  back  because  the  Mauritanians  liked 
Saddam  Hussein  better  than  us.  Eagle  is  in 
Budapest  and  Karen  is  studying  a  rare  type 
of  seal  on  a  barren  island  in  the  Hawaiian 
chain." 

An  interesting  message  received  from 
Margot  Warner  (Abbot  music  head),  "Ger- 
maine  Arosa,  former  Abbot  French  teacher, 
is  a  patient  at  Stephen  Caldwell  Convales- 
cent Home  in  Ipswich,  Mass.  As  she  is  a 
cousin  of  mine,  I  am  responsible  for  her.  We 
get  no  communications  from  Andover." 

Dick  and  Norma  Pieters  have  recovered 
nicely  from  their  serious  health  problems 
last  year.  Enough  so  that  recently  they  en- 
joyed a  16-day  cruise  from  Vancouver 
through  the  Panama  Canal  to  Fort  Lauder- 
dale on  the  MS  Noordam. 

Answers:  a)  Henry  Sherreschewsky;  b) 
Fritz  Allis;  c)  Fred  Peterson. 
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Commencement 


The  beginning  of  a  thousand-mile  journey 


by  Christopher  Smith  '91 

We  were  told  that  we  would  grow 
during  our  years  at  Andover  as  we 
had  never  before  and  as  we  might 
never  again.  We  believed  we 
would,  especially  with  all  our  days 
here — a  time  that  seemed  to  stretch 
to  eternity — still  ahead  of  us.  But 
we  couldn't  have  understood  just 
how  much. 

It  is  said  that  a  journey  of  a  thou- 
sand miles  begins  with  the  first 
step.  Our  first  night  at  Andover  we 
trudged  off  to  Commons.  We  didn't 
then  realize  the  hundreds  of  nights 
to  come  we'd  spend  like  that — the 
times  we'd  stumble  into  and  out  of 
dinner  so  exhausted  from  sports  or 
an  afternoon  in  the  Garver  Room 
that  we  hardly  knew  we  were 
eating,  the  times  we'd  stay  after  the 
dining  hall  closed  and  argue  about 
the  latest  letter  to  the  editor  in  the 
Phillipian,  the  times  we'd  rush  in, 
ecstatic  about  having  just  landed  a 


lead  in  the  spring  term  musical  and 
eager  to  share  the  news. 

That  first  night  we  snuggled  down 
in  our  freshly  made  (one  last  time) 
beds  and  fell  asleep  early.  We  didn't 
anticipate  the  nights  we'd  be  up  until 
three  writing  a  paper  we  still  hadn't 
started  at  eleven,  or  the  nights  we'd 
spend  with  our  roommates,  discuss- 
ing some  great  "truth"  we'd  learned 
that  day.  Or  the  nights  we'd  weep 
ourselves  to  sleep,  or  the  nights  we'd 
never  get  to  sleep,  in  joyful  anticipa- 
tion of  the  following  day  and  its 
championship  game,  or  its  recital,  or 
its  trip  home  for  the  weekend  with  a 
girlfriend  or  boyfriend. 

That  first  night  we  simply 
immersed  ourselves  in  what  we 
were  told  was  "the  Andover  experi- 
ence." As  bewildered  as  a  country 
bumpkin  on  his  first  trip  to  the  big 
city,  we  took  one  day  at  a  time,  one 
step  at  a  time.  And  we  ended  up 
traveling  many  more  than  a 
thousand  miles. 


On  the  way,  we  came  to  know 
and  love  our  school  (and  at  least 
some  of  us  finally  figured  out  the 
numbering  system  for  the  class- 
rooms in  the  Sam  Phil  basement). 
We  came  to  know  and  love  learning, 
life  and  even  love  itself.  We  all 
found  something  or  someone  that 
lent  definition  to  our  lives,  that 
helped  us  through  our  darker  days 
and  made  the  joy  of  our  better  ones 
all  the  more  profound.  And  then, 
suddenly,  we  were  seniors.  And  as 
soon  as  we  realized  how  far  we'd 
come,  the  April  mails  reminded  us 
that  it  was  almost  time  to  move  on. 
Now  we  look  back  to  reflect  on  what 
Andover  has  come  to  mean  to  us. 

It  means  everything  from  a 
crispy  romp  in  a  pile  of  leaves 
behind  Bancroft  to  a  frigid  full- 
moon  night  of  sledding  on  Com- 
mons trays  down  the  hill  from 
Bulfinch  to  a  sunsplashed  day  on 
the  grass  outside  Foxcroft;  from  a 
long  walk  back  from  downtown 
after  a  dinner  out  to  a  day  in  Cam- 
bridge sitting  on  the  bank  of  the 
Charles  River  to. . .  everything — a 
billion  memories  (from  the 
mundane  to  the  magnificent)  that 
will  forever  tug  at  a  tender  place  in 
our  hearts. 

Our  friends  have  become  our 
family;  we  have  loved  and  cared 
and  discovered  that  each  of  us  can 
make  a  difference  to  a  person  in 
need.  We  have  learned  to  feel,  as 
well,  for  those  outside  our  immedi- 
ate circles  who  are  engaged  in  their 
own  struggles  around  the  world  by 
giving  them  a  part  of  ourselves. 

Nobody  promised  that  our  jour- 
ney would  be  easy.  Although  we 
have  grown  to  call  Andover  home, 
each  of  us  has  fought  his  or  her  own 
battles  here,  and  we  have  lost  them 
at  least  as  often  as  we  have  won 
them.  But  we  have  learned  to  cut 
our  losses,  to  plan  new  strategies, 
and,  most  importantly,  to  believe  in 
ourselves.  That  "cheerful  faith,"  as 
William  Wordsworth  wrote,  "is  full 
of  blessings.  Therefore  let  the  moon 
shine  on  thee  in  thy  solitary  walk; 
and  let  the  misty  mountain  winds 
be  free  to  blow  against  thee."  We're 
on  our  own  now.  But  we've  made  it 
together. 


REUNIONS 


N, 


early  perfect  June  weather 
graced  this  year's  reunion  programs 
attended  by  1,385  alumni  and  guests. 

Following  registration  on  Friday, 
alums  could  view  an  Andover  film 
festival,  take  an  historical  walking 
tour  of  the  Phillips  and  Abbot  cam- 
puses, visit  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library  and  tour  the  Addi- 
son Gallery  of  American  Art,  featur- 
ing two  current  exhibitions: 
"American  Abstraction  at  the  Addi- 
son" and  "Jim  Dow:  The  American 
League  Stadiums,  The  National 


League  Stadiums."  Receptions  for 
reunion  classes,  faculty  and  friends 
were  followed  by  the  buffet  dinner 
in  the  Case  Memorial  Cage  and 
informal  class  gatherings. 

On  Saturday,  the  ecumenical 
memorial  service  for  alumni  and 
alumnae  in  Cochran  Chapel  pre- 
ceded the  alumni  parade.  Helen 
Knight  Willis  '22,  James  R.  Carter 
'16  and  C.  Yardley  Chittick  '18  led 
the  parade  down  the  Elm  Arch 
from  the  Addison  Gallery  to  the 
annual  meeting  in  the  gym. 


Annual  Meeting 

President  of  the  Alumni  Council 
Stephen  W.  Foss  '59  presided  over 
the  meeting  which  began  with 
welcomes  from  Charter  Trustee 
Betsy  Powell  '56,  former  president 
of  the  Board  of  Trustees  Mel  Chapin 
'36,  and  current  board  President 
David  M.  Underwood  '54.  Com- 
ments by  Foss  on  the  report  of  the 
Alumni  Committee  on  Athletics  (see 
p.  6)  were  followed  by  the  1991  class 
reunions  report  from  Walter  A.  Row 
III  76  and  the  1990-1991  Alumni 
Fund  report  by  Carol  Greene 
Donnelly  '58. 

Retirees  Dick  and  Ann  Lux, 
Harold  and  Sally  Owen  '43,  Barbara 
Hawkes,  Christina  Rubio  and  the 
late  Dan  Olivier  were  honored  for 
their  dedicated  service  to  the  acad- 
emy. Winners  of  the  coming-from- 
the-farthest  distance  prizes  trekked 
from  Japan,  Brazil,  Colombia,  the 
Netherlands,  Spain  and  England. 

The  1891  Memorial  Trophy  for 
the  highest  rate  of  attendance  went 
to  the  class  of  1941  (32%),  whose 
reunion  efforts  were  led  by  Tom 
Hartmann,  Ernie  Stockwell  and 
Suzanne  Long-Reed. 

For  a  fifth  consecutive  year  the 
Alumni  Fund  raised  over  $2  million. 
Nine  hundred  and  nineteen  Abbot 
alumnae  contributed  $126,728.00. 
The  classes  of  1981, 1976, 1971, 1946, 
1931  and  1926  broke  records  for 
annual  giving.  Head  agents  and 
amounts  of  gifts  include  1981:  John 
Blasberg,  Elizabeth  Longsworth  and 
Michael  Marrus,  $34,165;  1976: 
Michael  Murdoch,  $37,204;  1971: 
Robert  Hearne,  Mary  McCabe  and 
Alexandra  Rollins  Upton,  $70,389; 
1946:  Robert  Wexler  and  Mavis 
Toomey  Cox,  $100,031  one-year 
annual  and  $4,085,643  five-year  cap- 
ital for  a  grand  total  of  $4,185,674; 
1931:  Thomas  Lawrence,  Charles 
Strauss  and  Evelyn  Folk  Ramsdell, 
$82,724;  1926:  Frank  Spinney, 
$55,452. 

The  class  of  1981  set  a  new 
percent  participation  (52%)  record 
for  a  tenth-year  class. 

The  class  of  1966,  led  by  Chris 
Rafferty,  Jamie  Wyper,  Chas  Phil- 
lips, Marcia  Watson  Goldberg  and 


Margaret  Ryder  Kornblum  raised 
$179,506  one-year  annual  and 
$955,614  five-year  capital  for  a 
grand  total  of  $1,135,120. 

The  class  of  1941  raised  $213,843 
one-year  annual  and  $463,029  capi- 
tal for  a  grand  total  of  $680,872, 
thanks  to  the  efforts  of  Claude 
Davis,  Buck  Bradley,  Frances  Troub 
Roberts  and  Joan  List  Van  Ness. 
The  Parent  Fund,  chaired  by 
national  chairs  Lorna  and  Harold 
Elkus,  inspired  135  volunteers  to 
reach  over  1,571  parent  and  grand- 
parent donors,  thereby  establishing 
a  record  Parent  Fund  gift  of 
$508,926.  A  record  number  of 
senior  parents  (84%)  contributed  to 


a  campaign  to  honor  Andover's 
teaching  faculty. 

Highlights  of  the  school  year 
identified  by  Headmaster  Donald 
McNemar  included  an  all-school 
meeting  addressing  racial  issues,  in 
particular  the  harassment  of  black 
and  white  students  on  Main  Street, 
a  record  48  students  named 
National  Merit  Semifinalists, 
Freedom  From  Chemical  Depen- 
dency Week,  the  Exeter  contests, 
cultural  nights  and  weekends 
honoring  Korean,  Jewish,  Hispanic 
and  Black  students,  the  Headmas- 
ter's Symposium  on  the  Pacific 
Rim,  the  music  and  theatre  depart- 
ments' production  of  Mozart's  Mar- 
riage of  Figaro  and  the  1991  Fuess 
Award  presentations  to  alumni 
Donald  H.  McLean  '28,  Bardyl 
Tirana  '55  and  Frankie  '57  and 
Oscar  '56  Tang. 

After  lunch,  photographs  and 
class  meetings,  alums  could  enjoy 
panel  discussions,  presentations 
and  tours  before  attending  the 
rededication  of  McKeen  Hall. 
Following  the  reception,  the 
headmaster  and  Britta  hosted  the 
Abbot  Tea  in  Davis  Hall. 

Class  receptions,  dinners  and 
entertainment  ended  the  very 
successful  weekend. 


Facing  page:  Class  of  71  Adult  Children  of  Abbot  and  Andover  sporting  their 
A. CO. A. A.  T-shirts.  Magic  moments  for  '41  (top)  and  '66  (above). 


Rededication  of 
McKeen  Hall 


The  headmaster  at  the  podium  underneath 
the  original  Abbot  banners  unearthed  by 
Ann  Cleveland  Lanvc  '55. 


Judy  Warren  McCormack  '56  led 
300  Abbot  alumnae,  their  spouses 
and  invited  guests  in  the  singing  of 
"Come  Along  and  March,"  by  Alice 
Shultz  Valkenburgh  '33  and 
"Abbot  Beautiful,"  by  Bertha  Bailey 
as  part  of  the  rededication  of 
McKeen  Hall  and  Davis  Hall  on 
Saturday  8  June.  The  Reverend 
Molly  Bidwell  Radley  '61,  master  in 
religion  and  ethics  at  St.  Paul's 
School,  delivered  the  invocation. 
There  followed  a  recognition  by 
Charter  Trustee  Elizabeth  Parker 
Powell  '56,  greetings  from  David 
Underwood  '54,  president,  board  of 
trustees,  remarks  by  Headmaster 
Donald  W.  McNemar,  a  reading  of 
Psalm  122  by  Carol  Greene  Don- 
nelly '58,  reflections  by  Jean  M.  St. 
Pierre,  instructor  in  English  at 
Abbot  and  Phillips  academies,  and 
the  benediction  by  the  Reverend  J. 
Philip  Zaeder,  Protestant  chaplain. 
The  Abbot  Tea,  immediately  after 
the  service,  offered  a  lovely  closing 
to  an  afternoon  honoring  "Abbot 
Beautiful."  (more  on  p.  14) 
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An  interview  with  Peter  Sellars  '75 


The  wunderkind  artist  returns  to  honor  his 
mentor,  Harold  Owen  '43,  and  to  teach  a  few  classes. 


by  Meredith  Price 


MP:  What  brought  you  back  to 
Andover? 

PS:  My  staff  mistakenly  gave  me  a 
day  off,  and  I  wanted  to  honor  Hal 
Owen,  the  man  whose  class 
changed  my  life.  During  my  second 
year  I  took  Contemporary  Commu- 
nication, the  brainchild  of  Hal 
Owen  and  Bob  Lloyd.  The  first 
assignment  was  Martin  Buber  and 
Joyce's  Finnegan's  Wake.  The  course 
was  overwhelming,  transforming.  It 
awakened  a  certain  artistic  con- 
sciouness  in  me. 

MP:  /  remember  you  first  for  your 
puppets. 

PS:   Right.  I  had  begun  puppetry 
when  I  was  10.  Puppet  shows  paid 
my  way  here.  Shows  in  shopping 
malls,  for  birthday  parties,  in  the 
town  library.  I  realized,  though, 
that  it  took  too  long  to  teach  people 
how  to  use  puppets.  Working  with 
people  was  much  easier.  They  gave 
back  more. 

MP:  Did  you  do  a  lot  of  directing  at 
PA? 

PS:  Forty  productions.  The  most 
memorable?  Perhaps  The  Tempest 
with  puppets  on  the  mainstage  of 
GW  Hall.  Or  Stravinsky's  Soldier's 
Tale.  Endless  weird  little  happen- 
ings and  Dada  events. 

MP:  Where  might  we  have  found  you 
off-stage? 

PS:  The  drama  lab,  WPAA,  the 
art  studios.  In  the  lab  we  did  what 
we  wanted  to.  If  we  wondered  what 
Checkov  was  like,  we  did  him.  I 
remember  a  series  of  Checkov  one- 


acts  with  country  western  music  that 
the  headmaster's  wife,  Nancy  Sizer, 
called  "obstreperous."  For  four  years 
I  was  classical  music  programming 
director  of  WPAA.  That  experience 
has  helped  make  sound  such  an 
important  element  of  my  theatre 
work.  I  got  involved  with  whatever 
was  exciting  about  this  place:  I  was 
president  of  the  Mirror  and  of  the 
photo  magazine  Eidolons.  And  I  did 
all  this  while  failing  physics. 

The  key  for  me  was  the  Art 
Department.  Ours  was  the  size  of 
most  college's.  I  could  take  kinetic 
sculpture,  make  slide-tapes  and  pix- 
ilated animated  film.  And  then  the 
Addison.  Chris  Cook  was  promot- 
ing conceptual  art. 

MP:  Wliy  did  you  come  to  PA? 

PS:  PA  seemed  the  only  prep 
school  in  America  that  was  taking 
account  of  the  1960s  by  abolishing 
coats  and  ties  and  compulsory 
chapel.  The  faculty  really  did  say: 
Maybe  this  is  a  new  era?  Maybe  we 
should  create  some  new  courses? 
To  (department  chair)  Tom  Regan's 
credit  I  never  took  an  English 
course.  I  took  Perception  and 
Expression,  and  Contemporary 
Communication.  I  was  taught  to 
think  by  them.  Contemporary  Com- 
munication affects  my  approach  to 
the  classics  to  this  day.  To  have 
these  kinds  of  courses  was  very  pro- 
vocative. Andover  was  sort  of  the 
black  sheep  of  prep  schools —  of 
course  I  had  to  come  here! 

MP:  Today  "Peter  Sellars"  means 
controversy  re:  the  Royal  Shakespeare 
Company,  the  opera,  so  many  things. 
Wliat  are  your  targets  today? 


PS:  Well,  the  cover  of  Opera 
Monthly  has  my  picture  captioned 
"Peter  Sellars:  the  closet  conserva- 
tive." That's  refreshing.  I  am  not  a 
wild  person.  I'm  doing  what  I  con- 
sider to  be  logical,  essential.  Thanks 
to  my  education  at  Andover  and  at 
Harvard  I  can  read  books,  analyze  a 
painting,  listen  to  music.  And  I  do. 
Nothing  I  do  is  crazy.  I  tend  to  think 
most  of  the  cultural  superstructure 
is  a  little  crazy.  What  happens  most 
nights  at  the  Metropolitan  Opera  is 
weird.  What  I'm  doing  is  normative. 

Things  on  my  mind  a  lot?  Creat- 
ing a  cultural  vocabulary  to  help 
Americans  feel  that  the  classics  are 
part  of  their  heritage  as  well  as  of 
someone  else's  is  important.  But 
most  of  my  current  work  is  about 
racism,  the  single  darkest  aspect  of 
this  country.  The  operas  we  are 
creating,  Nixon  In  China  and  The 
Death  of  Klinghoffer  are  about  the 
encounter  of  Americans  with  other 
cultures  and  about  the  basic  reality 
of  this  moment  in  history.  You  can 
no  longer  say  the  capital  of  the 
world  is  Vienna  or  New  York  or 


Paris  or  London.  There  are  no 
longer  important  places  and  unim- 
portant places.  A  little  nation  (Iraq) 
has  turned  out  to  be  very  impor- 
tant. Exile  is  the  prevailing,  defin- 
ing characteristic  of  culture.  What's 
in  the  papers?  The  Kurds  in  exile. 
And  we  are  in  exile  in  our  own 
country.  I'm  creating  social  struc- 
tures that  can  deal  with  it.  Creating 
cultural  discourse  across  racial 
lines.  Until  we  achieve  this,  we 
never  will  achieve  economic  or 
political  discourse.  The  arts  have  to 
create  that  missing  center  in  our 
society.  That  fulcrum,  that  zone 
within  which  conversations  can 
become  possible.  Where  people  can 
meet  each  other,  not  be  frightened 
of  each  other  and  avoid  each  other. 

Achieving  this  will  be  really 
tough.  Our  cultural  system,  as  repre- 
sented by  Hollywood  and  the  Met- 
ropolitan Opera,  is  not  geared  to 
presenting  the  lives  and  experiences 
of  persons  of  color.  Redressing  this 
imbalance  is  an  urgent  task  for  this 
generation.  We  read  in  the  paper 
that  a  black  gang  member  killed  a 


15-year-old  kid  and  has  been 
remanded  to  the  jury.  What  does 
our  society  do?  Add  more  cops,  shut 
down  cultural  centers,  build  more 
prisons,  cancel  more  social  pro- 
grams. We  must  take  literally  the 
meaning  of  "the  humanities"  and 


Bad  show.  Second  act  was  a  little 
slow."  We  are  trying  to  put  across 
something  more  essential. 

I  just  returned  from  Brussels 
where  The  Death  of  Klinghoffer,  an 
opera  by  John  Adams/Alice  Good- 
man about  the  Achille  Lauro  highjack- 
ing, opened  and  will  go  up  this  fall  in 
the  Brooklyn  Academy  of  Music.  It's 
a  response  to  a  burning  contempo- 
rary event  with  the  balm  of  poetry, 
music  and  dance.  The  opening  was 
mostly  detested  or  overpraised.  I  am 
the  stage  director.  The  writing  took 
three  years.  I  plan  a  three-year  stag- 
ing trajectory.  This  means  a  new 
work  can  be  heard  again  and  again 
by  critics,  performers  and  audiences 
as  it  metamorphoses. 

MP:  We  heard  you  were  making  a  film. 

PS:   I  just  finished  the  sound  mix 
for  The  Cabinet  of  Dr.  Ramirez.  A 
silent  movie  in  color,  it  will  open  in 
Cannes  on  14  May.  It's  powerful, 
intense,  no  categories.  After  a  pri- 
vate screening,  people  just  sit 
silently  for  a  few  minutes.  Of 
course,  there  are  traces  of  The  Cabinet 
of  Dr.  Caligari.  But  this  isn't  a 
remake.  People  tend  to  forget  (or 
never  knew)  that  the  first  films  were 
of  side  shows  in  Paris  fairs,  magi- 
cians, illusions.  Anything  but  realis- 
tic. Caligari  had  all  painted  sets. 
Purely  abstract.  I  loved  it.  You'll 
love  Ramirez. 


Andover  was  sort  of  the  black  sheep  of  prep  schools. 
Of  course  I  had  to  come  here. 


learn  to  understand  people,  not 
simply  lock  them  up. 

In  the  Los  Angeles  Festival  we 
don't  just  cater  to  the  two  percent 
of  our  population  interested  in 
"culture."  We  want  to  expand  the 
definition  of  culture,  expand  the 
audience,  expand  its  participation. 
We  want  to  cause  the  press  to  reori- 
ent their  writing  about  culture.  We 
cannot  be  reduced  to  "Good  show. 


MP:  Am/thing  you  don't  love 
doing? 

PS:  Not  right  now.  I  insist  on 
having  a  good  time.  On  gathering 
my  friends  to  work  together. 
Everyone  should  get  to  do  some- 
thing they  love  every  day.  As 
Rimsky-Korsakov  said  to  his 
students,  "You're  not  working  in  a 
post  office." 
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The  Alumni  Council  Committee  on 
Athletics  Reports 


by  Paul  Kalkstein  '61 


"W  e  hadn't  looked  at  the  ath- 
letic program  for  many  years;  we 
just  assumed  all  was  well.  The  pro- 
gram was  well  run  and  our  teams 
were  winning.  However,  we 
wanted  to  respond  to  encourage- 
ment from  alumni  to  examine  the 
program,  and  the  athletic  depart- 
ment agreed  that  it  was  a  good 
idea." 

Thus  Don  McNemar  describes 
the  origins  of  an  ad  hoc  Committee 
on  Athletics  set  up  in  May  1990  by 
the  Executive  Board  of  the  Council. 
Tone  Grant  '62  met  with  Don,  and 
with  me,  as  outgoing  athletic  direc- 
tor, to  get  things  started. 

Tone  agreed  to  serve  as  co-chair 
of  a  small  core  committee  that 
would  define  the  scope  of  the 
inquiry  and  do  the  bulk  of  the 
work.  Eleanor  Tydings  '86,  an 
intern  in  athletics  and  admission, 
agreed  to  be  the  other  chair.  The 
rest  of  the  committee:  Kate  Sides 
Flather  '59,  Kent  Lucas  '84,  G. 
Lennox  Moher  74,  Richard  J. 
Phelps  '46  and  Sarah  Mleczko 
Woolworth  76. 

Assembling  on  campus  last 
October,  the  committee  spent  an 
active  weekend  sorting  things  out 
and  establishing  a  mode  of 
operation.  During  that  visit,  and  in 
subsequent  meetings  in  January 
and  March,  members  of  the 
committee  spent  many  hours 
meeting  with  students  and  faculty, 
listening  to  perceptions  of  strengths 
and  weaknesses  in  the  athletic 
program. 

The  committee  proceeded  from 
two  assumptions,  which  they  stated 
in  their  report  to  the  Alumni  Coun- 
cil: "First,  we  assume  that  Andover 
should  be  as  strongly  committed  to 


excellence  in  athletics  as  it  is  to  excel- 
lence in  other  programs.  Second,  we 
view  athletics  in  a  large  sense  that 
encompasses  all  kinds  of  organized 
physical  education,  from  the 
required  P.E.  10  course  to  lifetime 
fitness  programs  to  recreational 
sports  to  interscholastic 
competition." 

The  committee  was  clear  that  it 
did  not  intend  to  boost  athletics  at 
the  expense  of  other  parts  of  an 
Andover  education.  "We  support 
the  fine  programs  in  the  arts,  the 
diversity  of  the  student  body  and 
the  international  trends  at 
Andover,"  explains  Tone  Grant. 
"What  we  hope  is  to  assure  that  our 
athletic  program  is  as  outstanding 
as  Andover's  other  offerings." 

Its  initial  deliberations  led  the 
committee  to  four  "areas  of  focus": 

■  the  perception  at  Andover 
and  in  the  outside  world  that 
athletics  at  PA  has  been 
de-emphasized  over  the  last 
decade  and  how  or  why  this 
came  about 

■  the  priority  given  to  athletics 
in  faculty  hiring,  workload, 
professional  development 
and  compensation 

■  the  relationship  between 
athletics  and  admission 

■  the  range  of  PA's  athletic 
offerings  ...  to  three  groups: 
talented  athletes  who  aspire 
to  college  competition; 
athletes  who  hope,  through 
training  at  the  JV  level,  to 
play  varsity  sports  at 
Andover;  athletes  who  have 
little  experience  and /or 
ability  in  traditional  sports 

In  addition  to  oral  comments 
from  students,  administrators, 
faculty  and  alumni/ae,  the  commit- 
tee received  a  vast  amount  of 
written  material  that  bore  on  these 
areas  of  focus.  The  faculty  was 
polled,  and  over  half  of  them 
responded  with  ideas  and  remarks 
that  went  beyond  the  multiple 
choice  questions  that  the  committee 
asked.  A  digest  of  these  responses 
was  made  available  as  part  of  a 


preliminary  report  that  the 
committee  prepared  for  Alumni 
Council  Weekend  at  the  end  of 
April. 

Also  included  in  that  prelimi- 
nary report  was  a  sampling  of 
letters  from  alumni/ ae.  Over  400 
graduates  of  Andover  and  Abbot 
sent  written  comments  to  the 
committee — an  overwhelming  and 


'Andover  should  be  as  strongly  committed  to 
excellence  in  athletics  as  it  is  to  excellence  in 
academic  and  other  programs.' 


gratifying  response.  All  of  these 
letters  will  be  included  in  the 
master  copy  of  the  final  report, 
which  will  be  kept  on  file. 

As  the  committee  sorted 
responses,  listened  to  testimony 
and  made  its  own  observations,  it 
was  able  to  form  a  general  opinion, 
which  it  stated  in  the  introduction 
to  the  preliminary  report: 

"The  variety  and  quality  of  the 
non-interscholastic  sports  [e.g., 
cluster  and  lifetime  sports]  are 
sound,  based  on  a  concept  of  indi- 
vidual fitness,  shaped  for  the  needs 
of  a  diverse  faculty  and  student 
body,  generally  efficient  and  enjoy- 
able. On  the  other  hand,  we  felt  that 
some  decay  may  have  taken  place 
in  the  interscholastic  program." 

Accordingly,  the  committee 
asked  what  was  causing  problems 
in  the  interscholastic  program,  and, 
having  identified  some  weaknesses, 
set  about  trying  to  help  PA  find 
ways  to  remedy  them. 

Faculty  involvement  was  a  key 
issue.  The  committee  felt  that  ath- 
letics should  be  a  higher  priority 
than  at  present  in  hiring  and  faculty 
workload.  They  also  felt  strongly 
the  need  for  training  of  faculty  new 
to  sports,  both  within  the  school 
and  at  clinics.  Don  McNemar  plans 
to  work  with  Athletic  Director  Leon 
Modeste  to  increase  the  time  and 
effectiveness  of  the  athletic  presen- 


tation at  the  new  faculty  orientation 
in  September,  and  also  to  ask  Pete 
Joel,  dean  of  faculty,  to  continue  to 
keep  a  special  eye  out  for  prospec- 
tive teachers  who  have  an  interest 
and  perhaps  expertise  in  coaching. 

Enrollment  of  student  athletes 
received  a  good  deal  of  attention. 
The  committee  urged  PA  to  spread 
abroad  publicity  about  sports,  by 
working  with 

  newspapers 

and  possibly 
printing  an 
alumni/ae 
newsletter.  At 
present  Teach- 
ing Fellow  in 
Athletics  Mike 

  McCleery  has 

been  working 
hard  to  dissem- 
inate PA  sports  news;  the  commit- 
tee lauded  this  effort. 

Both  the  preliminary  report  and 
several  of  the  panels  on  Council 
Weekend  pressed  hard  the  need  for 
coordination  between  athletics  and 
the  Admission  Office.  Thanks  to 
Dick  Phelps's  generosity,  Eleanor 
Tydings  has  served  as  liaison  for 
athletes,  especially  charged  with 
seeing  that  the  Phelps  scholarship 


Author,  coach  and  teacher,  Paul  Kalkstein. 
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program  works  as  intended  to 
increase  the  number  of  athletes  in 
the  student  body.  Although 
Eleanor  is  heading  for  teaching, 
coaching  and  admissions  work  at 
Thatcher  School,  Mike  McCleery 
will  be  taking  over  her  duties  next 
year.  The  committee  suggests  that 
admission  presentations  on  the 
road  emphasize  athletics  as  they  do 
other  programs  at  Andover. 

Dean  of  Admission  Jeannie 
Dissette  has  worked  with  Eleanor  to 
try  to  implement  some  of  the  com- 
mittee's suggestions  for  the  1991 
admission  season.  The  catalogue 
has  been  revised  to  describe  the  ath- 
letic program  more  fully,  including 
some  words  from  Leon  Modeste. 
Athletic  brochures  will  go  with 
admission  officers  when  they  travel. 
Jeannie  has  invited  Leon  and  Mike 
McCleery  to  give  the  officers  an 
athletic  orientation  so  that  they  may 
better  bear  the  word. 

Best  of  all,  next  year  admission 
will  inquire  about  special  inter- 
ests— sports,  as  well  as  arts,  science 
and  extra-curricular — as  they  con- 
firm interview  appointments.  This 
will  permit  matching  of  visitors 
with  tour  guides,  coaches  and  other 
faculty  and  should  make  visits 
more  productive. 

A  constant  theme  during  the 
Council  Weekend  was  the  condition 
of  some  of  our  most  important 
athletic  facilities.  Steve  Foss  '59, 
president  of  the  Alumni  Council, 
reported  to  the  trustees  after  the 
weekend,  "It  was  .  .  .  determined 
that  the  physical  fitness  center 
(William  P.  Ellison  '23  Weight 
Training  Room)  and  trainers' 
facilities  are  antiquated  and  need 
significant  upgrading.  There  was 
much  interest  in  the  formation  of  a 
'Captains'  Club'  where  past  and 
present  captains  would  work 
together  to  further  the  interests  of 
the  school,  ranging  from  fund- 
raising  to  information  availability 
about  the  school." 

A  tour  of  the  Sumner  Smith 
hockey  rink  by  members  of  the 
Alumni  Council  produced  reactions 
that  included  groans  and  cries  of 
amazement.  A  fine  structure  in 

(cant,  on  p.  24) 


Beware  the  Browns! 


Bill  Belichick  71  and  his  assistant  coach,  Ernie  Adams  71, 
join  forces  to  rebuild  the  Cleveland  Browns 

by  Bruce  G.  Hearey  '68 

No  sooner  had  Bill  Belichick  been  named  head  coach  of  the 
Cleveland  Browns  of  the  National  Football  League  than  pro  foot- 
ball insiders  began  to  mutter,  "Beware  the  Browns."  Had  these 
buffs  also  known  that  defensive  genius  Belichick  would  waste  no 
time  hiring  Ernie  Adams  as  an  offensive  coach,  thereby  reuniting 
the  winning  combination  first  formed  as  teammates  on  PA's 
undefeated  1970  team,  they  would  have  shaken  their  heads  even 
more.  The  1991  Super  Bowl  may  elude  Belichick,  Adams  & 
Company,  but  the  Browns  are  back. 
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Fundamental  to  the  Giants'  suc- 
cess was  their  defensive  coordinator 
Bill  Belichick.  Since  1983,  Belichick's 
defensive  strategies  and  motiva- 
tional skills  helped  win  Super- 
Bowls  in  1986  and  in  1990.  The 
thrilling  Super  Bow]  win  over  the 
Buffalo  Bills  this  past  January  made 
Belichick  a  much  sought-after  head 
coach.  On  5  February  1991,  he  was 
named  head  coach  of  the  Cleveland 
Browns,  one  of  the  oldest  and  most 
respected  franchises  in  the  National 
Football  League.  At  38,  Belichick 
became  the  youngest  head  coach 
currently  coaching  in  the  NFL.  Less 
than  two  weeks  later,  he  hired 
Adams  as  one  of  his  two  first  offen- 
sive assistants. 

Belichick  began  his  coaching 
career  after  graduating  from 
Wesleyan  in  1975  when  he  landed  a 
spot  as  special  assistant  with  the 
then-Baltimore  Colts.  Head  Coach 
Ted  Marchibroda  labelled  Belichick 
a  hard  worker  who  demonstrated  a 
fine  knack  for  understanding 
people.  After  relatively  brief  stops 
as  an  assistant  coach  with  the 
Detroit  Lions  and  Denver  Broncos, 
Belichick  went  to  the  Giants  in  1978. 
Here,  he  worked  his  way  from 
defensive  assistant  and  special 
teams'  coach  to  linebackers'  coach, 
and  to  defensive  coordinator. 

After  graduating  from  North- 
western in  1975,  Adams  went  to  the 
New  England  Patriots  as  an  assist- 
ant coach  and  spent  three  years 
with  the  Pats  performing  various 
tasks,  including  computer  and  sta- 
tistical evaluation  and  film  coordi- 
nation. In  1979  he  joined  Belichick 
and  the  Giants  as  an  offensive 
assistant  coach.  In  1982,  he  was  pro- 
moted to  director  of  pro  personnel 
for  the  Giants.  In  1985,  he  left  pro 
football  to  go  to  Wall  Street. 

Belichick  has  no  concerns  that 
Adams'  five-year  layoff  from  foot- 
ball may  have  eroded  his  skills. 
"Ernie  came  to  many  of  the  Giant 
games,  and  we'd  talk  afterwards. 
His  observations  were  usually  more 
accurate  than  what  I  had  seen 
during  the  game,  but  I  didn't  realize 
it  until  Monday  morning  watching 
the  game  films."  Both  men  down- 
play their  success,  with  Adams 


crediting  Belichick's  wife,  Debby, 
for  many  of  his  impressive  post- 
game  observations:  "I  spent  most  of 
the  Giants'  games  the  last  five  years 
sitting  next  to  Debby.  She  straight- 
ened things  out." 

Adams  feels  his  five  years  as 
municipal  bond  trader  have 
enhanced  his  coaching  abilities: 
"When  you're  a  trader,  it's  a  little 
bit  like  a  coach — you  have  to  make 


went  from  pro  football  to  Wall 
Street,  I  felt  there  was  no  problem 
adapting  quickly  to  a  totally  new 
environment.  If  you  can  handle 
four  years  at  Andover,  you  can 
handle  just  about  anything,"  he 
added. 

Although  Belichick  is  the  young- 
est head  coach  in  the  NFL,  both 
men  put  to  rest  the  issue  of  their 
ages  long  ago.  Adams  recalls: 
"When  we 
started  with 


Two  Super  Bowl  victories  have  not 
suppressed  Belichick's  appetite  for  more,  this 
time  as  a  head  coach. 


decisions,  and  you've  got  to  be 
right.  If  you  make  a  mistake,  you 
can't  clam  up  and  be  afraid.  You've 
just  got  to  figure  out  what  you  did 
wrong  and  keep  going." 

Adams  points  to  the  self- 
confidence  he  gained  at  Andover 
and  the  influence  of  excellent  teach- 
ers. "I  spent  four  years  in  the  Clas- 
sics Department  because  I  thought 
its  teachers  were  so  good.  My 
ancient  history  class  with  Alston 
Chase  was  the  best  class  I  ever  took 
there,"  Adams  asserted.  "When  I 


the  Giants,  I 
was  25  and 
Bill,  26. 1  over- 
heard ques- 
tions in  the 
locker  room 
like,  'Who  are 
these  guys? 
Where'd  they 
come  from?' 
The  players  test  your  knowledge  at 
first.  They're  not  'yes  sir,  no  sir'  col- 
lege kids."  Bill  agrees:  "26  or  46,  it 
doesn't  make  a  difference,  //you 
know  what  you're  doing." 

Belichick  and  Adams  keep  a 
brutal  pace,  working  16-hour  days, 
six  to  seven  days  a  week.  "Prepara- 
tion is  95  percent  of  professional 
coaching,"  says  Belichick.  "If  you 
don't  do  the  work  now,  it'll  show 
up  in  November."  Adams  adds 
"All  that  stuff  on  Sunday  afternoon 
. . .  you  just  don't  roll  out  there  and 


Facing  page:  Belichick  in  command. 

Above:  The  PA  connection:  Belichick  and  Adams  with  author  Hearey,  center 
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Carol  Kimball  '53, 
Phillips  Academy 
Charter  Trustee 
1974-1991,  retires 


At  the  3  May  dinner  honoring  Carol 
Kimball  on  her  retirement  from  the 
Board  of  Trustees,  I  expressed  both 
the  sadness  and  joy  I  felt  on  this 
occasion.  The  joy  sprang  from 
having  observed  her  so  compe- 
tently and  enthusiastically  doing 
her  job  as  the  first  female  charter 
trustee.  In  1974,  soon  after  the 
merger,  Carol  became  the  first 
Abbot  Academy  graduate  elected  to 
this  position.  Since  then  she  has 
carried  much  responsibility  and 
borne  it  well,  showing  diligence, 
tact,  firmness,  great  good  humor 
and  charm. 

One  of  her  earliest  major  tasks 
for  the  board  was  serving  as 
co-chairman  of  the  National  Com- 
mittee of  the  Bicentennial  Capital 
Campaign.  She  played  a  key  role  in 


BROWNS 

have  it  happen."  Working  on  the 
college  draft,  signing  "Plan  B" 
free-agents,  conducting  several 
mini-camps,  reviewing  weight 
training  programs,  re-writing  a  sev- 
eral hundred  page  play  book,  and 
examining  hundreds,  if  not  thou- 
sands, of  hours  of  film,  began  long 
before  preseason  training  camp. 

Will  Belichick  become,  like  ex- 
Philadelphia  Eagles'  coach  Dick 
Vermeil,  a  "burnout"?  He  thinks 
not.  "I've  never  worried  about  it.  I 
enjoy  what  I'm  doing.  I  don't  really 
consider  it  'work'."  Time  will  tell. 
Because  they  are  in  the  process  of 
revamping  a  prior  coach's  entire 
program,  this  year  will  be  unusu- 
ally demanding.  "We  are  'in- 
season'  for  the  whole  year,"  says 
Belichick.  "It's  going  to  be  a  mad- 
cap sprint  from  now  until  the  play- 


Carol  Hardin  Kimball  '53  with  David  M. 
Underwood  '54,  board  president,  at  a 
dinner  in  her  honor. 

recruiting  well  over  100  volunteer 
co-chairmen  and  worked  with  them 
in  the  outstandingly  successful  cam- 
paign in  which  we  well  exceeded 
our  goals.  She  has  further  distin- 
guished herself  as  an  Alumni  Coun- 
cil member  from  1986  to  1989,  as  a 
volunteer  in  the  highly  successful 
Addison  Campaign,  as  a  vice  presi- 
dent of  the  Abbot  Alumnae  Associ- 
ation and,  finally,  as  a  stalwart 


offs,"  echoes  Adams.  And  they're 
both  smiling  when  they  say  it. 

Adams,  who's  single,  tries  to  get 
away  from  football  "for  ten  minutes 
a  day."  He  reads  the  editorial  pages 
of  The  New  York  Times,  and  he 
listens  to  National  Public  Radio  to 
and  from  work.  Any  spare  time 
Belichick  can  squeeze  out  he  spends 
with  wife  Debby  and  their  two 
young  children,  Amanda,  6,  and 
Stephen,  4.  He  likes  to  run 
marathons,  and  he's  tried 
triathlons.  His  family  enjoys  a 
summer  house  on  Nantucket,  and 
he  has  does  handyman  things  there. 
But,  he  confesses,  for  the  short  term 
that  kind  of  leisure  activity  is  over. 

Neither  Belichick  nor  Adams 
attended  their  20th  reunion  this 
year.  "Mini-camp"  took  precedence. 
They  relish  the  challenge  of  bringing 
Cleveland  a  long-overdue 


member  and  hard  worker  on  behalf 
of  the  Andover  Development 
Board. 

Carol  has  never  failed  to  be  sup- 
portive whenever  I  have  needed  her 
help.  Most  recently,  when  it  was 
necessary  to  replace  me  as  chair- 
man of  the  Trustee  Buildings  and 
Grounds  Committee,  she  eagerly 
responded  to  my  request  and 
enthusiastically  took  charge.  The 
activity  on  the  Abbot  campus 
devoted  to  the  restoration  of 
McKeen  Hall  and  the  proposed 
work  to  be  done  on  Draper  and 
Abbot  Halls  made  her  a  natural  to 
bring  her  unique  perspectives  to  the 
task.  Again,  she  did  a  great  job. 

The  sadness  I  feel,  of  course, 
stems  from  my  reluctance  to  see  her 
go.  Her  unselfish  dedication  of  her 
time  and  efforts  to  the  Andover 
board  sets  a  standard  which  is  diffi- 
cult to  match. 

As  Carol  moves  forward  with  her 
business  career  and  her  personal  life, 
all  of  us  on  the  board  wish  her  God- 
speed and  give  her  our  hope  that  she 
will  come  back  often  to  Andover. 
We  will  miss  her. 

— David  M.  Underwood 
President,  Phillips  Academy  Board 
of  Trustees 


championship.  Two  Super  Bowl 
victories  have  not  suppressed 
Belichick's  appetite  for  more,  this 
time  as  a  head  coach.  "You've  got  28 
teams  trying  to  do  the  same  thing. 
And  it's  27  to  only  one  when  it's  all 
over." 

If  hard  work,  intelligence  and 
teaching  ability  count  for  anything, 
look  for  Bill  Belichick,  with  Ernie 
Adams'  help,  to  do  it  again.  As 
Adams  puts  it,  NFL  coaching  is 
"intense  and  competitive."  If  you 
don't  really  enjoy  it,  you're  in  the 
wrong  place."  Twenty-one  years 
after  they  first  pushed  ahead 
shoulder  to  shoulder  on  a  football 
field  and  battered  Exeter  34-8,  Bill 
and  Ernie  once  again  seem  to  be 
very  much  in  the  right  place.  □ 

Bruce  G.  Hearey  is  a  lawyer  in 
Cleveland,  Ohio. 
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Andover 

Development  Board 
completes  first  year 
of  Phase  II 


The  Andover  Development  Board  is 
at  it  again — raising  substantial  capi- 
tal gifts  to  support  Andover's  State- 
ment of  Purpose  and  Goals. 

No  sooner  had  120  volunteers 
and  donors  successfully  completed 
their  first  five-year  mission  to  raise 
$40,000,000  by  May  1990  ($43.7  mil- 
lion was  raised)  than  they  accepted 
the  trustees'  mandate  to  raise 
$50,000,000  during  1990-95  to 
increase  endowment  for  teachers, 
scholarships  and  plant  renewal. 

Undaunted  by  the  recession, 
they  embarked  on  an  effort  to  raise 
$10  million  a  year  for  five  years, 
and  they  are  off  to  a  great  start. 

During  this  year's  annual  meet- 
ing with  the  trustees  3  and  4  May, 
ADB  Chairman  and  Charter  Trustee 
Dick  Goodyear  '59  reported  that  in 
1990-91  the  ADB  had,  indeed, 
raised  $10,902,335. 

Of  the  $10.9  million  raised,  over 
$1.3  million  was  for  new  endow- 
ment to  support  excellent  teaching, 
over  $3.2  million  for  new  endow- 
ment for  scholarships,  $861,292 
toward  George  Washington  Hall 
renovation  and  expansion  and  over 
$5  million  to  support  other  endow- 
ments, projects  and  programs 
including  the  Addison  Gallery,  the 
faculty  China  trip,  (MS)2,  the  Insti- 
tute for  Recruitment  of  Teachers, 
PALS  and  other  summer  outreach 
programs. 

In  light  of  the  1990-91  Headmas- 
ter's Symposium,  "The  Asian 
Pacific  World,"  and  the  summer 
1991  faculty  trip  to  China,  Japan 
and  Hong  Kong,  the  ADB  was 
immersed  in  Asian  culture  during 
portions  of  their  campus  visit. 
Among  the  highlights  of  the  week- 
end were  the  surprise  presentation 


ADB  members  are  dragooned  to  Commons. 


of  the  Andover  Development  Board 
Bowl  to  Dick  Phelps  '46  to  recog- 
nize and  thank  him  for  his  $3.7  mil- 
lion gift  to  Andover  ($2.3  million 
for  needy  scholar-athletes);  the 
Fuess  Award  presentation  cere- 
mony on  Friday  May  3  (see  back 
cover),  followed  by  an  all-school 
picnic  lunch,  panel  presentations  by 
students,  faculty  and  alumni  on 
"Andover's  Exchange  Programs 
with  Asia"  and  "Doing  Business  in 
Asia"  and  an  Asian  Fair  presented 
by  the  Asian  Society  students. 

The  volunteers  wrapped-up 
their  meetings  with  a  morning  ses- 
sion on  Saturday  4  May,  during 
which  they  looked  to  the  future  and 
planned  strategies  to  raise  another 
$10  million  by  May  1992  to  help 
ensure  Andover's  vitality  and 
financial  strength. 

—Duncan  F.  Will 

Trustees  Meeting 

At  their  May  meeting  the  trustees 
approved  the  final  budget  for  the 
1991-92  academic  year.  The  trus- 
tees had  approved  the  outline  of 
the  budget  in  January,  and  at  this 
meeting  they  approved  a  final  bal- 
anced budget,  recognizing  the  con- 
tinuing and  challenging  efforts 
necessary  in  all  areas  of  the  school 
to  keep  the  budget  balanced.  For 
1991-92,  tuition  will  be  $16,060  for 


boarding  students,  $12,265  for  day 
students. 

The  Education  Committee  of  the 
board  discussed  the  reports  on  the 
Junior  Year  and  athletics  and 
received  a  report  on  admissions 
indicating  we  have  a  strong  group 
of  incoming  students,  are  overen- 
rolled  to  take  care  of  attrition 
during  the  spring  and  summer  and 
are  within  our  financial  aid  budget 
while  meeting  the  needs  of  the  stu- 
dents who  were  chosen  as  definite 
admits  to  the  academy. 

The  Building  Committee  dis- 
cussed the  work  of  the  Design 
Review  Committee  to  assure  the 
preservation  and  beauty  of  the 
campus  and  buildings  and  received 
a  report  that  George  Washington 
Hall  is  on  schedule  for  completion 
next  December,  within  the  budget. 
Faculty  members  who  have  been 
working  on  space  needs  for  the  sci- 
ences and  and  the  utilization  of 
Evans  Hall  gave  a  preliminary 
report  of  options  for  meeting  the 
science  needs. 

The  Office  of  Academy 
Resources  Committee  talked  with 
the  consultants  from  Barnes  & 
Roche  who  are  making  recommen- 
dations about  our  fund-raising  and 
alumni  affairs  operations  to  assist 
us  in  raising  the  money  needed  for 
the  academy's  goals. 

— Donald  W.  McNemar 
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THE  ABBOT  ACADEMY 
ASSOCIATION 

Thanks  to  its  efforts,  Abbot's  name  and  spirit 
remain  in  the  new  school 
of  the  merger 

by  Jean  M.  St.  Pierre 


"A 

-Zxbbot  Academy  is  dead,"  a  col- 
league commented  recently.  The 
voice  was  detached,  objective, 
merely  observing  what  seemed  to  be 
a  fact.  The  effect  on  me 
was  stunning — 
and  provoca- 
tive. While 
'dead"  is,  I 
believe,  too 
*  strong  a 

word,  it  is 
certainly 
true  that 
the  Abbot 
Academy 
that  stu- 
dents and 
faculty 
knew  before 
1973  does  not 
exist.  But  then,  the 
Phillips  Academy  that  was  exists  no 
longer  either.  In  the  place  of  each  is 
the  new  school  of  the  merger,  a 
school  of  which  we  are  justifiably 
proud,  a  school  in  which  women 
and  men,  young  and  older,  learn 
and  live  together.  We  see  this  fact 
affirmed  daily  in  class  and  field,  in 
activity  and  performance. 

Nonetheless,  our  attachment  to 
names  and  the  identity — and  signifi- 
cance— they  imply  is  ageless  and 
intuitive.  We  at  Abbot  Academy 
recognized  that  fact  at  the  time  of 
the  merger,  and  intimations  of  that 
anxiety  linger  still.  Phillips 
Academy,  past  and  present,  is 
evoked  and  witnessed  in  our  name 


today  and  on  our  campus,  in  our 
speaking  of  Andover  and  Andover 
Hill.  Where  specifically,  though,  is 
the  presence  of  Abbot  Academy?  In 
what  ways  is  that  name  and  spirit  a 
part  of  our  lives?  Certainly,  it  is  here 
in  the  tangible:  the  Abbot  wing  of 
the  gym,  the  Abbot  entrance  to  the 
library,  the  Abbot  flag  that  is  carried 
on  all  school  occasions,  the  Abbot 
Academy  and  Marguerite  Hearsey 
Teaching  Foundations,  the  recent 
award-winning  restoration  of 
McKeen  Hall  under  the  direction  of 


Elaine  Finbury  '68.  It  was  affirmed  at 
commencement  when  the  headmas- 
ter reminded  us  that  we  mark  the 
completion  of  the  213th  year  of  Phil- 
lips Academy  and  the  163rd  year  of 
Abbot  Academy.  All  of  these  are 
symbolic.  They  remind  us  that  the 
dream  that  was  and  is  Abbot  Acad- 
emy is  an  integral  part  of  our  daily 
lives.  These  are  also  specific.  It  is 
another  merger  dream:  the  Abbot 
Academy  Association,  that  has  truly 
proved  to  be  the  guardian  of  the 
flame  and  the  keeper  of  the  dream  in 
a  most  vital  way. 

Established  in  1973  at  the  time  of 
the  merger,  at  that  moment  when 
the  legacy  of  Abbot  seemed  most 
fragile,  the  Abbot  Academy  Associa- 
tion has  thrived  and  has  proved  sig- 
nificant beyond  our  hopes  and 
expectations.  The  challenge  and 
charge  to  "preserve  the  spirit,  dig- 
nity and  high  standard  of  the  Abbot 
Academy  tradition;  to  provide  an 
additional  means  of  carrying  on  the 
educational  aims  of  Abbot  Academy 
at  Phillips  Academy  through  sup- 
port of  students,  faculty  and  proper- 
ties at  Phillips  Academy,"  as  stated 
in  the  by-laws  of  the  Association, 
has  been  met  in  the  years  since  with 
imagination  and  originality.  More 


Grant  recipients:  Above:  Dean  of  Community  Affairs  and  Multicultural  Development 
Cathy  Royal  counsels  students.  Facing  page:  One  Community  Service  Program 
(ARC)  works  with  exceptional  children. 
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accurately,  the  Association  has 
responded  to  the  imagination  and 
originality  of  faculty  and  staff  and 
has  made  many,  many  hopes  reali- 
ties. Funded  with  $1  million  of  the 
Abbot  Academy  endowment,  the 
Abbot  Academy  Association, 
thanks  to  investments  and  contri- 
butions, now  oversees  a  principal 
of  over  $2.8  million  that  generates 
over  $100,000  annually.  Indeed,  in 
these  18  years  since  its  founding, 
the  Abbot  Academy  Association 
has  awarded  over  $2  million  in 
grants  and  has  supported  close  to 
300  projects  at  Phillips  Academy. 

To  examine  the  list  of  grants 
awarded  in  these  18  years  is  to  con- 
sider a  splendid  litany  of  projects, 
programs  and  dreams,  some  imme- 
diate to  the  time  of  the  proposal, 
others  now  an  integral  part  of  the 
fabric  and  the  life  at  Phillips  Acad- 
emy, all  of  them  enriching  our  aca- 
demic, residential  and  personal 
lives.  The  Abbot  Academy  Associa- 
tion has  provided  the  initial  fund- 
ing for  Graham  House,  the  center 
for  academic  and  psychological 
counseling;  Community  Service, 
which  now  engages  over  750  stu- 
dents and  a  significant  number  of 
faculty  in  volunteer  work  primarily 
in  Lawrence;  the  position  of  minor- 
ity counselor,  now  the  dean  of  com- 
munity affairs  and  multicultural 
development;  (MS)2:  Math  &  Sci- 
ence for  Minority  Students,  the 
Andover  Bread  Loaf  Writing  Work- 
shop, and  most  recently  the 
Summer  Intern  Program,  all  of 
which  bring  to  campus  in  the 
summer  students,  teachers,  and 
prospective  teachers  from  the  inner 
cities;  the  Headmaster's  Sympo- 
sium, now  in  its  ninth  year;  the 
Dakar  Project,  a  student/faculty 
trip  to  Senegal  each  December  to 
live  and  work  and  in  particular 
restore  the  school  on  Goree  Island; 
Black  Arts  Weekend,  Latino  Arts 
Weekend  and  Jewish  Cultural 
Weekend;  studies  of  homophobia 
and  of  acquaintance  rape;  the 
Human  Issues  course;  a  merger 
study  in  1983  that  produced  the 
book  A  Portrait  of  a  School:  Coeduca- 
tion at  Andover,  now  an  important 
resource  and  reference  for  many 


schools;  and  very  recently  an 
inventory  of  the  antiques  and  arti- 
facts that  has  identified  over  1210 
items  valued  at  over  $2  million. 
The  list  is  exhilarating,  but  falls 
short  of  the  reality.  A  glance  at 
some  of  this  academic  year's 
decisions  indicates  the  range  and 
variety  of  the  Association's  fund- 
ing: grants  to  the  Audio-Visual 
Department,  the  Math,  English, 
History,  Chinese,  Physics,  Biology, 
Chemistry  and  Spanish  Depart- 
ments for  course  development,  for 
computer  software  and/ or  audio 
visual  materials;  a  scholarship  fund 
for  all  off-campus  abroad  programs; 
studies  by  and  about  women  in 
Western  classical  music,  art, 
ancient  Rome;  a  seismograph;  a 
series  of  workshops  to  prepare  for 
the  faculty  trip  to  China;  a  chil- 
dren's concert;  a  children's  play- 
ground; the  reconstruction  of  a 
gallery  at  the  Peabody  Museum;  a 
CD  ROM  music  program;  an  award 
to  the  school  horticulturalist  for 
campus  gardens;  a  series  of 
programs  on  Islamic  culture  and 
civilization. 

The  directors  of  the  Abbot  Acad- 
emy Association,  graduates  of 
Abbot  Academy  and  Phillips  Acad- 
emy and  parents  of  graduates,  each 


of  whom  serves  a  three-year  term 
renewable  once,  journey  to 
Andover  in  November  and  April  to 
meet  with  the  proposers  to  receive 
reports  of  past  projects,  to  reaq- 
uaint  themselves  with  Phillips 
Academy  life  and  to  determine  the 
disposition  of  funds  available. 
During  these  two-day  meetings, 
they  are  joined  by  the  headmaster, 
the  dean  of  studies,  the  secretary  of 
the  academy  and  a  member  of  the 
faculty  who  serves  as  coordinator. 
This  past  year's  board  of  directors: 
Cornelia  Weldon  LeMaitre  '53, 
president;  Elizabeth  C.  Kent  73, 
treasurer;  Margaret  S.  Lord  '69, 
Clerk;  Alan  F.  Blanchard  '57,  Mary 
Dooley  Bragg  '36,  Corinne  T.  Field 
'83,  Howard  H.  Lebowitz  '81, 
Martha  Currie  Lyman  '62,  J. 
Kenneth  McDonald  '50,  Susan 
Kauer  Mimno  '56  and  Edna  Grieco 
Thomas  '51  reveal  the  variety  of 
experience  and  the  richness  of  the 
commitment  that  has  been  true  of 
the  Association's  directors  from  the 


To  examine  the  list  of 
grants  awarded  in  these 
18  years  is  to  consider  a 
splendid  litany  of  projects, 
programs  and  dreams. 


beginning.  Their  generosity  has 
been  boundless — and  reaffirming. 

In  this  season  of  the  school,  these 
moments  of  leave-taking  and  com- 
mencement, of  endings  and  begin- 
nings, Abbot  Academy  is  far  from 
dead.  "Abbot  changed  my  life,"  an 
alumna  avowed  just  last  week. 
Indeed,  Abbot  Academy  continues 
to  change  all  of  our  lives. 

Jean  M.  St.  Pierre  is  Instructor  in 
English  and  Theatre  on  the  Abbot 
Academy  Teaching  Foundation  and 
Abbot  Academy  Association  coordinator. 
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THE  RE-BIRTH  OF  MCKEEN  HALL 

O  Abbot  beautiful,  Mother  so  dear! 
Now,  as  we  gather  to  sing  to  thee  here, 
Strengthem  our  loyalty,  help  us  to  prove, 
O  Abbot  beautiful,  worthy  thy  love! 


-from  "Abbot  Beautiful" 
by  Bertha  Bailey 


A  $200  contribution  from  Abbot  students  in  1892  began  the 
fund-raising  efforts  to  build  a  new  classroom  building. 
Twelve  years  later,  McKeen  Memorial  Hall,  the  third 
building  built  on  the  circle,  and  named  as  a  memorial  to 
Philena  McKeen,  principal  of  Abbot  Academy  from  1859  to 
1891,  was  constructed  and  ready  for  use.  Davis  Hall, 
financed  by  trustee  George  G.  Davis  of  North  Andover, 
served  as  the  assembly  hall  in  the  new  building. 

While  classes  were  held  in  McKeen,  Gargoyle  and  Griffin 
rallies,  vesper  services  and  morning  chapel  services  were 
held  in  Davis  Hall,  as  were  plays,  concerts  and  theatre 
productions.  Among  the  distinguished  guest  speakers  who 
passed  through  its  doors  were  playwright  T.S.  Eliot,  poet 
Robert  Frost  and  educator  and  author  Booker  T.  Washington. 

McKeen's  renovation  was  begun  in  1989  when  the  trustees 
recognized  the  need  for  a  new  day  care  center  and  larger 
quarters  for  the  Office  of  Academy  Resources. 

Through  the  efforts  of  those  as  dedicated  as  its  original 
planners,  McKeen  now  celebrates  its  re-birth.  And,  once 
again,  funds  are  being  sought  to  complete  Davis  Hall — 
lighting,  furnishings  and  necessary  kitchen  equipment  are 
still  needed  to  offer  faculty,  students,  alumni  and  alumnae  a 
new  meeting  space  on  the  Phillips-Abbot  campus. 


Elaine  Tiribury  '68  was  the  recipient  of  an  award  by  the 
Mass.  Historical  Commission  for  the  preservation  of 
McKeen  Hall.  She  is  pictured  here  (with  program)  at  the 
rededication  with  project  architect  Alan  Schoenegge. 


Kitty  Sawyer  '26  and  the  headmaster  share  a  moment 
under  the  approving  eyes  of  Phebe  McKeen. 
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Shirley  Young  '51:  Vice  President  for 
Consumer  Market  Development  for 
General  Motors 


by  Susan  Chira  76 

When  Shirley  Young  arrived  at 
Abbot  in  1948,  she  faced  a  series  of 
shocks:  making  her  own  bed,  eating 
pineapple  and  cottage  cheese  and 
getting  up  at  the  unearthly  hour  of 
7:15  A.M. 

The  daughter  of  a  Chinese 
diplomat,  Ms.  Young  had  lived  all 
over  the  world,  but  always  in  a  Chi- 
nese household  with  an  amah  to 
attend  to  her  needs.  Abbot,  she 
recalls,  was  her  first  total  immer- 
sion in  American  life. 

"I  had  always  lived  at  home  and 
was  not  brought  up  to  be  good  at 
doing  my  own  laundry,"  she  said. 
"I  got  back  to  my  dorm,  and  there 
was  my  bed,  unmade.  It  was  very 
valuable  for  me  to  learn  to  be 
independent." 

But  Ms.  Young  adjusted  quickly. 
She  was  elected  the  president  of  her 
class  in  her  first  year,  and  dove 
enthusiastically  into  "a  completely 
American  social  life." 

She  has  carried  that  enthusiasm 
for  new  challenges  throughout  her 
life— to  Wellesley  College,  a  series  of 
jobs  in  marketing  strategy,  the  presi- 
dency of  Grey  Advertising  Inc.,  and 
her  current  post  as  vice  president  for 
consumer  market  development  for 
General  Motors.  She  is  one  of  just 
three  women  vice  presidents,  and 
the  only  one  who  was  hired  from 
outside  the  corporation. 

She  was  hired  after  spending  five 
years  as  a  consultant  to  G.M.,  work- 
ing to  help  the  company  recover 
market  share  lost  to  foreign  cars. 
She  was  given  nearly  unprece- 
dented freedom  in  an  effort  to  give 
G.M.'s  many  brands  of  cars  separ- 
ate identities  and  to  appeal  to  differ- 
ent groups  of  car-buyers.  "I  was  like 
a  bumblebee  going  from  flower  to 


flower,"  she  said,  "and  it  enabled  me 
to  cross-pollinate." 

It  was  at  Abbot  that  Ms.  Young 
began  to  learn  many  of  the  skills  that 
she  used  to  negotiate  her  way 
through  a  company  that  was  then 
highly  bureaucratic  and  suspicious 
of  outsiders. 

"I  learned  how  to  interact  with 
people,  and  it  helped  me  tremen- 
dously throughout  my  life,"  Ms. 
Young  said.  "It  taught  me  how  to 
provide  leadership  and  rally  people. 
Abbot  at  the  time  was  very  strict  and 
very  disciplined.  It  was  tremendous 
preparation  for  me  in  learning  how 
to  juggle.  I  wanted  to  do  sports, 
extra-curricular  activities,  make 
dolls  for  the  needy — I  had  to  figure 
out  how  to  get  something  done." 

Ms.  Young  is  still  juggling.  In 
addition  to  her  demanding  job,  she 
serves  on  several  corporate  boards, 
the  President's  Commission  on 
Executive  Exhange,  the  board  of  the 
Detroit  Symphony  Orchestra  Hall 
and  a  host  of  other  Michigan  arts 
committees.  She  is  a  founding 
member  of  the  Committee  of  200, 
the  organization  of  prominent 
executive  women,  and  has  received 
several  awards  for  her  work  in  mar- 
keting and  advertising. 

Abbot  also  gave  Ms.  Young  a  pas- 
sion for  music,  and  she  spent  her 
three  years  there  studying  piano.  For 
more  than  20  years,  she  put  the 
piano  aside  to  concentrate  on  her 
work.  But  a  request  to  play  at 
Abbot's  closing  ceremony  in  1973 
reawakened  her  interest.  Since  her 
move  to  Detroit  in  1988,  she  has 
been  studying  piano  weekly.  In  a 
happy  coincidence,  her  teachers  hail 
from  the  Shanghai  Conservatory  of 
Music,  in  her  old  hometown. 

Ms.  Young  was  born  in  Shanghai, 
but  her  father  took  his  family  all 


One  of  only  three  woman  vice  presidents 
at  General  Motors. 


over  the  world.  They  had  the  mis- 
fortune to  end  up  in  the  Philippines 
during  World  War  II,  where  her 
father,  then  consul  general  for  the 
Chinese,  was  executed  by  the  Japa- 
nese, who  had  occupied  the  Philip- 
pines. After  the  war,  the  family 
moved  to  New  York,  where  Ms. 
Young  attended  fifth  through  sev- 
enth grades  before  following  her 
older  sister,  Gene  '48,  to  Abbot.  Her 
younger  sister,  Frankie  '57,  married 
Oscar  Tang,  PA  '56.  Both  her  sisters 
have  served  as  Andover  trustees. 

For  years  a  New  Yorker,  Ms. 
Young  decided  after  her  children 
had  grown  up  to  move  to  Detroit 
and  get  involved  in  the  community 
there.  To  recreate  a  bit  of  family  life, 
and  to  ease  her  hectic  schedule,  she 
found  a  Chinese  graduate  student 
and  offered  his  family  a  home.  They 
help  keep  up  her  household,  do 
most  of  the  cooking,  and  are  able  to 
send  their  children  to  the  excellent 
local  schools. 

She  maintains  an  apartment  in 
New  York,  where  on  a  recent  day 
she  was  resting  between  work  and 
dinner.  But  her  energy  seems  unflag- 
ging. While  she  talked  in  one  room, 
an  impromptu  concert  sounded  from 
her  living  room,  where  a  violin  and 
piano  played  a  duet. 

Susan  Chira  is  a  reporter 
for  The  New  York  Times. 
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Retirements 


HAROLD  HOLMES  OWEN,  JR. 

At  first  glance  it  may  seem  strange 
that  when  so  gifted  a  student  as  Hal 
Owen  was  graduated  cum  laude 
from  PA  in  1943  (after  the  war  he 
would  be  elected  to  Phi  Beta  Kappa 
at  Amherst),  he  entered  the  infantry 
as  an  enlisted  man  instead  of  going 
to  OCS  like  many  of  his  classmates. 
But  it  really  was  not  so  odd  after  all. 
For  his  entire  life  Hal  has  been  a 
champion  of  the  world's  literal  and 
metaphorical  Enlisted  Men  and 
Women — those  who  are  subject  to 
authority  and  who  are  frequently 
chafed  by  it. 

What  is  ironic  is  that  this  young 
man  served  in  combat  in  both  Ger- 
many and  the  Pacific — ironic 
because  he  was  and  remains  a  mili- 
tant pacifist.  But  given  the  princi- 
ples at  stake  in  World  War  II,  he 
never  seriously  considered  any 
other  options  than  doing  his  duty. 

Heaven  knows  that  throughout 
his  career  Hal  has  been  thrust  into 
positions  of  authority  himself — as  a 
teacher,  of  course,  and  as  house 
counselor;  as  department  chair,  as 
director  of  the  Summer  Session,  and 
as  director  of  dozens  of  plays  and 
musicals.  But  he  has  exercised  that 
authority  with  such  graceful  reluc- 
tance and  creative  mercy  that  he 
has  come  as  close  as  anyone  ever 
has  to  giving  "authority"  a  good 
name  among  teenagers.  To  his  stu- 
dents Hal  is  not  so  much  their 
teacher  as  their  collaborator  in 
learning.  To  his  colleagues  Hal  typi- 
fies the  best  kept  secret  of  why  PA 
functions  so  well:  No  one  ever 
worked  for  Hal  Owen;  one  only 
worked  with  him. 

Joining  the  English  Department 
in  1955  after  having  earned  his 
M.A.  at  UNH  and  having  taught  in 
New  Hampshire  for  several  years, 
Hal  was  house  counselor  in  some  of 
the  largest  dorms  on  campus — 


Rockwell,  Williams  Hall,  Nathan 
Hale — and  those  "enlisted  men" 
who  felt  like  outsiders  at  such  a 
large  school  found  an  understand- 
ing mentor  who  mediated  between 
them  and  The  Establishment.  In  the 
English  Department  he  has  been  a 
pioneer  in  curriculum,  especially  in 
interdisciplinary  studies.  More  than 
a  decade  ago  he  created  the  proto- 
type of  the  current  ninth  grade  Eng- 
lish course,  a  rare  course  that 
rewards  effort  as  well  as  ability  and 
emphasizes  imagination  and  clarity 
instead  of  rules.  Another  course, 
Contemporary  Communication,  a 
senior  elective  that  he  created  with 
Art  instructor  Bob  Lloyd,  has  been 
one  of  the  most  stimulating  aca- 
demic experiences  for  those  fortu- 
nate enough  to  take  it. 

In  1978  Hal  and  the  administra- 
tion agreed  to  establish  Theatre  as 
an  independent  academic  depart- 
ment. He  became  its  first  chairman 
and  has  been  instrumental  in  shap- 
ing the  department  as  one  of  the 
glories  of  PA  in  both  its  academic 
and  extracurricular  offerings. 
Among  Hal's  students  who  went 
on  to  make  acting  a  career  are  the 
late  Peter  Evans,  MacArthur- 
Award  winner  Peter  Sellars  and 


James  Spader  (who  in  1989  won 
Best  Actor  award  at  Cannes  for  his 
lead  role  in  the  film  Sex,  Lies,  and 
Videotape).  Jimmy  recalls  how  Hal 
would  occasionally  miscast  a 
person  intentionally,  just  to  allow 
the  student  to  take  flight  and  grow 
into  something  new,  and  adds, 
"Almost  all  PA  faculty  have  an 
extraordinary  gift  for  conveying 
knowledge  and  expertise.  But  Hal 
Owen  has  a  gift  that  goes  beyond 
that:  He  nurtures  curiosity  and 
wisdom."  A  handsome  tribute  from 
a  distinguished  performer. 

Because  it  has  never  been  his 
style  to  toot  his  own  horn,  most 
people  have  forgotten  that  Hal  was 
truly  the  Father  of  Coeducation  at 
PA.  Back  in  1965  he  talked  the 
administration  into  allowing  him, 
as  director  of  the  Summer  Session, 
to  convert  that  all-boys  program 
into  a  coeducational  one.  That  was 
eight  years  before  the  regular  ses- 
sion made  the  move.  That  near- 
decade  of  Summer  Session  experi- 
ence was  instrumental  in  whatever 
success  PA  had  in  the  years  follow- 
ing the  1973  merger  with  Abbot. 
Wherever  Hal  goes,  he  creates  or 
stimulates  humor.  A  writer  of  witty 
verse,  an  organizer  of  Department 
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Rag  Days  (last  spring  he  celebrated 
David  Cobb's  elevation  to  depart- 
ment chair  by  having  the  entire 
department  emulate  David's  elegant 
and  sometimes  zany  sartorial 
habits),  he  has  drawn  attention  to 
the  overdose  of  paperwork  at  PA  by 
occasionally  writing  outrageous 
instructor  reports  on  non-existent 
students.  When  the  New  York  Times 
wrote  an  article  two  years  ago  about 
little  Matinicus  Island,  where  the 
Owens  live  in  the  summer,  one  salty 
islander  reported  that  their  only 
police  force  was  a  constable — Hal 
Owen — elected  because  he  was  most 
likely  to  cause  trouble  himself.  The 
Times  printed  the  story,  unaware 
that  the  island  has  no  constable. 

One  never  thinks  of  Hal  without 
thinking  of  his  wife  Sally,  the  Ben- 
nington woman  he  married  in  1950. 
For  years  she  has  run  the  Art 
Department  store,  anticipating  the 
requirements  of  occasionally  absent- 
minded  instructors  and  juggling 
with  saintly  patience  the  needs  of 
hundreds  of  frantic  art  students.  On 
top  of  that,  she  has  been  in  charge  of 
the  photography  darkroom,  a  chal- 
lenge one  does  not  accept  casually, 
considering  how  heavily  used  that 
facility  is.  Ask  any  member  of  the 
Art  Department  about  Sally,  and  the 
response  is  the  same:  "Sally  is  an 
easy  person  to  praise.  Only  someone 
with  her  pacific  disposition  could 
handle  the  complexities  of  that  oper- 
ation. How  can  she  be  so  nice  all  the 
time?"  Artistic  in  her  own  right,  Sal 
has  been  as  strong  a  creative  pres- 
ence on  the  PA  campus  as  she  has 
been  a  creative  influence  on  the  lives 
of  their  five  children. 

And  so  this  humane,  humorous, 
generous  couple  retire  to  Camden, 
Maine  (and  Matinicus  Island  in  the 
summer),  leaving  behind  them  a 
memorable  legacy  and — sadly  for 
us — two  empty  seats  at  the  table.  □ 

— Thomas  J.  Regan  '51 


Correction 

Cristina  Rubio  studied  ballet  with 
Olga  Preobrajenska  and  Lubov 
Egorova  in  Paris  not  Russia  as  was 
reported  in  her  retirement  piece  in 
the  spring  Bulletin. 


BARBARA  HAWKES 

The  time:  8:03  P.M. 

The  date:  22  July  1992 

The  place:  lower  grandstand,  3rd 

base  line,  Fenway  Park 

The  television  camera  follows 
the  flight  of  a  lazy  foul  ball  as  it 
drops  into  the  stands.  A  few  bare- 
chested  guys  put  down  their  beer 
cups  and  jockey  under  the  ball, 
which  bounces  from  the  rail  into 
the  lap  of  a  very  unperturbed  lady, 
a  lady  so  composed  that  she  can 
smother  the  ball  with  her  left  hand 
while  holding  onto  her  meticu- 
lously kept  score  card  with  the 
other. 

The  lady:  Barbara  Hawkes,  non- 
pareil Red  Sox  fan,  who  can  tell  you 
just  about  anything  you  would  ever 
want  to  know  about  the  Fenway 
boys  of  summer. 

A  life-long  fan,  Barbara's  first, 
love  was  the  Brooklyn  Dodgers, 
Jackie  Robinson,  in  particular. 
Within  the  past  year  she  has  talked 
with  his  widow.  When  "Dem 
Bums"  escaped  to  California,  she 
found  a  new  life  as  a  Red  Sox  sup- 
porter. For  her,  Fenway  Park  pos- 
sesses "the  sights,  the  smells,  the 
sounds  .  . .  how  I  love  this  place." 


When  it's  one  of  her  neighbors' 
turns  to  use  the  shared  season 
ticket,  or  the  Sox  are  out  of  town, 
you'll  find  her  glued  to  cable,  chas- 
ing the  dream  that  so  often  turns 
into  nightmare. 

Barbara's  commitment  to  science 
is  no  less  fervent  than  to  the  Sox. 
After  earning  her  B.S.  from  Tufts, 
she  served  as  a  laboratory  techni- 
cian, first  in  cancer  research  at 
Children's  Hospital  and  later  in 
kidney  research  at  MGH.  She  next 
worked  for  the  General  Latex  and 
Chemical  Corporation  as  a  raw 
materials  analyst  and  then  for  the 
Billerica  Water  Treatment  plant. 
Her  work  there  led  to  three 
published  papers  and  two  awards 
from  the  New  England  Waterworks 
Association.  Joining  the  Abbot 
science  faculty  in  1972,  she  moved 
up  the  Hill  after  the  merger  and 
instantly  became  known  here  as  a 
gifted  biology  teacher  and  a  very 
caring  person. 

Barbara  merits  accolades  from 
her  current  colleagues.  Instructor  in 
biology  Marc  Koolen  praises 
Barbara  as  "a  brilliant  teacher  .  .  . 
the  person  we  come  to  when  we're 
stumped.  She  could  teach  any  AP 
course  tomorrow  without  any 
preparation."  Fellow  scientist  Tom 
Cone  adds  that  "Her  teaching, 
particularly  her  course  in  human 
physiology,  has  been  exemplary. 
She's  superbly  organized.  When  we 
ask  each  teacher  to  come  up  with 
six  questions  for  an  examination  by 
Thursday,  she'll  present  us  with  ten 
questions  by  Tuesday." 

Though  she  lives  off-campus  in 
Chelmsford,  Barbara  is  tireless  in 
her  support  of  students.  She  can  be 
found  assisting  them  late  into  most 
evenings  including  those  times 
when  she  is  a  complementary  house- 
counselor  for  Ada  Fan  in  Stimson 
East.  She  has  been  both  confidant 
and  teacher  to  more  than  one  faculty 
child  temporarily  bewildered  by  the 
mysteries  of  Biology  30.  Helping 
minority  students  has  been  another 
special  concern  of  hers.  For  three 
years  she  served  as  chair  of  the 
Committee  on  Minority  Life;  she  is 
an  annual  guest  at  the  late  May 
dinner  provided  by  students  of 
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color  for  faculty  who  have  meant  a 
great  deal  to  them. 

A  leader  by  example,  Barbara  is 
particularly  successful  as  an  instruc- 
tor in  Basics,  physical  education  for 
those  not  athletically  inclined.  One 
challenge  these  students  face  is  to 
run  22  minutes  without  stopping. 
From  the  first  meeting  Barbara  runs 
with  her  students,  encouraging 
stragglers  and  astonishing  students 
who  might  assume  that  a  senior 
faculty  member  would  shout 
encouragement  from  the  sidelines. 

Her  colleagues  in  the  Science 
Division  do  not  expect  to  replace 
her.  Whom  could  they  find  who 
could  teach  almost  any  science 
course  they  offer?  After  she  retires 
this  summer,  Barbara  plans  to 
remain  in  her  home  in  Chelmsford. 
Maintaining  her  garden, — delphin- 
iums are  her  pride  and  joy — visiting 
her  daughter  Leslie  in  Philadelphia, 
keeping  active  as  a  member  of  the 
Merrimack  Valley  branch  of  the 
NAACP  and  helping  others  should 
leave  her  just  enough  time  to  make 
it  to  Fenway. 

— Tom  Cone,  Marc  Koolen  and 
Meredith  Price 


J.  RICHARD  LUX 

"Don't  think  that  I'm  going  to  be  a 
teacher  all  my  life"  were  Dick's 
parting  words  as  he  left  home  for  a 
sudden  interview  at  Andover. 
Could  a  boy  from  a  small  mining 
town  in  Pennsylvania  find  happi- 
ness teaching  in  a  renowned  New 
England  boarding  school?  You  bet 
he  could!  This  June,  after  42  years 
at  PA,  Dick  Lux  closed  out  his  truly 
distinguished  Andover  career.  He 
stayed  because  he  "fell  in  love  with 
teaching  and  with  the  kids." 

To  fill  an  unexpected  vacancy  in 
1949,  Math  Department  Chair  Mike 
Sides,  ever  responsive  to  the  needs 
of  the  athletic  program,  turned  to 
his  Penn  State  alma  mater  to  find 
someone  to  teach  mathematics  in 
addition  to  coaching  lacrosse  and 
wrestling.  The  young  man  recom- 
mended had  a  freshly-minted 
degree  in  aeronautical  engineering 
but  was  working  for  a  plumber. 
Three  days  after  his  interview, 
school  opened,  and  Dick  met  his 
first  math  class. 

There  was  only  one  problem.  He 
had  to  leave,  Ann,  his  bride  of  three 
months,  behind  because  he  was 


assigned  bachelor  quarters,  and 
school  rules  would  not  allow  a 
woman  to  live  in  a  "bachelor  dorm." 
By  Christmas,  Ann  was  fed  up  and 
issued  her  ultimatum:  She  was 
ready  to  call  it  quits  and  take  her 
nursing  degree  to  Philadelphia. 
Thus  prodded,  Dick  confronted 
Headmaster  Kemper  who  immedi- 
ately decreed  a  change  in  policy,  and 
Ann  moved  into  the  apartment  for 
the  first  of  the  Luxes'  27  years  of 
house  counseling  in  Pemberton, 
Green  House,  Taylor  and  Stimson. 
"Their  boys  found  them  extremely 
warm,  loving  and  understanding 
surrogate  parents,"  said  an  alumnus. 

It  was  coaching  that  attracted 
Dick  to  Andover.  After  three  years 
as  varsity  lacrosse  coach,  he  became 
head  coach  of  wrestling  for  the  next 
23  years.  He  calls  "good  fortune" 
the  "fantastic  wrestlers  of  the  late 
60s  and  early  70s,"  but  most  learned 
to  wrestle  at  PA.  As  Bing  Sung  '63 
notes,  "He  was  an  extremely  patient 
coach  who  was  able  to  explain  all 
the  intricacies  and  subtleties  of  the 
moves."  His  coaching  success  was 
apparent  in  the  number  of  gradu- 
ates who  went  on  to  wrestle  in  col- 
lege. Dick  was  very  much  a  hands- 
on  coach;  until  1975  he  could  still 
handle  any  student  in  his  own 
weight  class. 

"It  was  soon  evident  that  he  was 
a  superb  teacher"  recalls  Dick  Piet- 
ers,  his  longtime  department  chair. 
Following  several  summers  of 
study  and  a  sabbatical  during 
which  he  earned  his  master's 
degree,  Dick  emerged  as  a  mainstay 
in  a  department  engaged  in  exciting 
curricular  change.  In  the  mid-'60s 
he  co-authored  a  radical  new  text 
which  has  had  a  lasting  impact  on 
the  PA  math  program  and  later  was 
a  creator  of  widely-used  problem 
books.  Beyond  PA  he  has  won  rec- 
ognition as  a  consultant  for  the 
Independent  School  Press,  as  an 
Advanced  Placement  reader  and  as 
a  referee  for  articles  published  in  a 
monthly  mathematics  journal. 

As  department  chair,  Dick 
engaged  the  entire  math  faculty  in 
hammering  out  policies  and  suc- 
ceeded in  stimulating  renewed 

(cont.  on  p.  24) 
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Andover /Exeter  athletic  contests  in 
most  sports,  Interschols  for  the  crew 
teams  and  alumni  games  in  baseball 
and  lacrosse  were  held  on  Saturday, 
25  May.  The  alumni  baseball  game 
featured  the  return  of  22  former  base- 
ball players  and  matched  odd  gradu- 
ation years  against  even.  The  game 
included  the  pitching  of  Dick  Phelps 
'46,  the  catching  of  Cliff  Crosby  '46 
and  the  slugging  of  Jim  Reidy  '86. 
Tne  alumni  lacrosse  contest  set  the 
tone  for  the  day  as  24  enthusiastic 
alums  returned  to  trounce  their 
Exeter  counterparts  19-7. 

The  boys'  varsity  contest  against 
Exeter  was  closer.  The  Red  came 
into  the  game  with  a  12-1  record 
and  a  league  championship  in  their 
possession  and  cast  Andover  in  the 
role  of  spoiler.  Down  6-5  at  the  end 
of  the  third  quarter,  Andover  rallied 
to  a  10-7  win  behind  three  goals 
from  captain  Matt  Reid  '91,  strong 
goaltending  by  Anthony  Cunning- 
ham '91  and  face-off  dominance  by 
Dave  Schumacher  '91.  Outside  of 
the  stadium  the  girls'  team  had  a 
tougher  time  of  it,  losing  despite  the 
strong  play  of  Ail-American  candi- 
date Amie  Wilmer  '91. 

On  the  Exeter  track,  John  Strud- 
wick's  teams  swept  away  the  compe- 
tition. Frank  Kardonski  '91  led  the 
way  for  the  boys  by  placing  in  the 
110  hurdles  and  the  long  jump  and 
breaking  both  the  Andover-Exeter 
record  and  the  school  record  in  the 


300  hurdles.  Adam  Herbert  '91  broke 
the  school  record  in  the  discus  as 
Andover  won  92-53.  Their  perfor- 
mance finished  a  9-1  season  that 
included  a  new  triple  jump  record  by 
Lloyd  Childress  '92  and  a  victory  at 
Interschols.  The  girls'  team  defeated 
Exeter  75-52  as  Cathy  Thomas  '92 
and  junior  Becky  Blaeser  each  scored 
double  victories.  Thomas  broke  the 
school  record  in  the  high  jump  this 
spring  and  now  holds  both  the 
indoor  and  outdoor  marks.  Thomas, 
Blaeser,  Tara  Bedeau  '94  and  Hilary 
Potkewitz  '92  also  established  a  new 
record  in  the  4  x  100  relay. 

Back  home,  the  softball  and  base- 
ball teams  were  also  defeating  the 
Exies.  The  softball  team  finished  a 
14-1  season  by  defeating  Exeter  12-3 
behind  the  pitching  of  Heather 
Brown  '93.  Captain  Maureen  Calla- 
han '91  led  the  Blue  to  a  successful 
season  that  included  scrimmages 
with  some  of  the  state's  best  public 
schools.  Carolyn  Carr  '91  thrilled 
softball  aficionados  by  pitching  a 
perfect  game  against  Deerfield. 
Across  campus  the  hitting  heroics  of 
Norm  Gardner  '91  and  captain  Dan 
Raedle  '91  rallied  the  baseball  team 
to  a  come-from-behind  victory  over 
the  Exonians,  8-6.  Gardner  followed 
Raedle's  one-out  triple  in  the  seventh 
with  a  400-foot  double  to  break  a  six- 
all  tie. 

The  story  was  the  same  at  the 
Interschols  on  Lake  Quinsigamond 


in  Worcester.  Girls'  crew  took  their 
third  consecutive  Interschols  title. 
Boys'  crew  finished  third  ahead  of 
Exeter.  Their  shell  was  the  June  Werm- 
ers,  named  in  honor  of  the  current 
business  manager  of  the  athletic 
office  whom  alumni  will  remember 
for  her  warm  smile  and  wealth  of 
information.  Girls'  crew  went  on  to 
earn  a  bronze  medal  for  their  third- 
place  finish  in  Women's  Junior  Eights 
at  the  National  Rowing  Center  in 
Indianapolis.  Seniors  Ascha  Drake, 
Cristobel  von  Walstrom,  Kathryn 
Picanso  and  Hilary  Driscoll,  upper 
Claudia  Fiore  and  lowers  Alison 
Crawford,  Jen  Dowling,  Anna  Mil- 
kowski  and  Mary  Olivar  made  up  the 
medal-winning  boat. 

On  Wednesday,  22  May,  the 
tennis  teams  each  notched  dramatic 
wins  over  Exeter.  The  girls'  team,  led 
by  upper  captain  Jane  Stubbs,  scored 
a  10-8  victory  while  the  boys  match 
came  down  to  the  final  set  of  the 
final  match.  The  heroics  of  Ando- 
ver's  number  one  doubles  team  of 
senior  captain  Kenny  Leng  and 
upper  Andy  Hsieh  secured  a  5-4  vic- 
tory for  the  Blue  as  the  rest  of  the 
team  cheered  them  on. 

On  the  cycling  circuit,  Andover 
hosted  the  Interschols.  Andover  girls, 
led  by  captain  Rebecca  Dzamov  '91, 
tied  for  first  place  with  Holderness 
while  the  boys,  team  placed  fourth 
out  of  14  teams  behind  the  riding  of 
captain  Stephen  Peck  '91 . 
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Campus  News 


PA  scholars 

Six  Andover  seniors  chosen  on  the 
basis  of  academic  or  artistic  achieve- 
ment, leadership  and  involvement  in 
their  school  and  community,  were 
named  as  Presidential  Scholar  semi- 
finalists.  They  are  Michael  Robinson,- 
Sanjiv  Sheel,  Eric  Tentarelli,  Grace 
Kang,  Stephen  Lee  and  Katherine 
Breen.  .  . .  Five  other  Andover  sen- 
iors received  $2000  scholarships  as 
finalists  in  the  National  Merit  Schol- 
arship competition:  Alexandra 
Thompson,  Ji  Rhee,  Hilary  Cloos, 
Fred  Medick  and  Melinda  Page  .... 
Robinson  and  Tentarelli  were  two  of 
140  finalists  from  a  pool  of  400,000 
nationwide  who  took  the  U.S.  Math 
Olympiad  test  to  determine  the  six 
American  high  school  students  who 
will  represent  the  United  States  in 
the  International  Math  Olympiad  to 
be  held  this  year  in  Sintuna,  Sweden. 
Tim  Kokesh  '90  was  the  first  PA  stu- 
dent to  join  the  national  team. . . . 
Seniors  Mark  Liffman  and  Tentarelli 
were  among  20  students  nation-wide 
selected  as  finalists  in  the  U.  S.  Phys- 
ics Olympiad.  . .  .  Russian  Depart- 
ment students  dominated  the  1991 
Russian  Language  Olympiad  for  the 
ninth  straight  year.  Twenty-two  gold 
medals  were  awarded,  15  of  which 
were  won  by  Andover.  Gold  medal- 
ists are  (a  perfect  score  is  300):  Andy 
Frankenberger,  (300);  Natalie 
Altshuler  (299.5),  Irina  Paley  (299), 
Stephen  Matloff  (298),  Ulrike  Schefe 
(298),  Eric  Tentarelli  (297),  Mike  Bor 
(295),  Chris  Clay  (295),  Joe  Kamenar 
(295),  Emmet  Sykes  (295),  Rebecca 
Goldman  (295),  Ethan  McKee  (292.5), 
Tracey  Brandon  (292),  Heather 
McNemar  (292)  and  Tanya  Svetnik 
(290). 

Faculty  Notes 

Instructor  in  Spanish  Emilio  Mozo 
has  just  published  his  fourth  volume 
of  poetry,  Marginalmente  Literario. 
Sr.  Mozo's  poems  have  also  been 
anthologized  in  works  published  in 


Argentina  and  in  Spain  ....  English 
instructor  Thylias  Moss  was 
among  five  winners  in  a  competi- 
tion sponsored  by  the  National 
Poetry  Series,  New  York.  Her  win- 
ning manuscript,  Rainbow  Remnants 
in  Rock  Bottom  Ghetto  Sky,  was  pub- 
lished in  June  by  Persea  Books.  Ms. 
Moss  has  two  other  published  vol- 
umes of  poetr.  She  also  won  the 
Witter  Bynner  Prize  for  Poetry 
awarded  by  the  American  Acad- 
emy and  Institute  of  Arts  and  Let- 
ters ....  Instructor  in  physics  and 
astronomy  Jennifer  Hickman  has 
been  appointed  to  the  Education 
Advisory  Board  of  the  American 
Association  of  Variable  Star 
Observers;  chosen  as  a  member  of 
the  National  Selection  Committee 
for  the  Presidential  Award  for 
Excellence  in  Science  Teaching;  and 
named  as  one  of  30  U.S.  delegates 
who  attended  the  US/China /Japan 
International  Physics  Conference  in 
Tokyo  in  July.  •  •  •  Dean  of  Commu- 
nity Affairs  and  Multicultural 
Development  Cathy  Royal  was 
nominated  for  the  Reader's  Digest 
1991  American  Heroes  in  Education 


Awards,  a  national  program  honor- 
ing educators  who  are  making  a  dif- 
ference in  U.  S.  schools  ....  Music 
Department  Chairman  Peter 
Warsaw  and  John  Major  (PA  73) 
presented  their  HyprCard  CD-ROM 
Music  Mentor  programs  to  the 
more  than  500  education  adminis- 
trators at  the  Apple  "Solutions  '91" 
Conference  in  March.  The  programs 
utilize  navigational  and  instruc- 
tional tools  for  students  to  use  as 
"tutors"  to  guide  them  through,  for 
example,  Bach's  Brandenburg  Con- 
certo. This  "living  text"  supersedes 
the  traditional  textbok.  Says 
Warsaw,  "This  CD-ROM  technol- 
ogy is  the  future  for  music  educa- 
tion. It  is  very  exciting  for  PA  to  be 
on  the  leading  edge.". .  .  English 
instructor  Craig  Thorn  has  been 
chosen  by  the  Council  for  Basic 
Education  as  a  1991  CEB  Fellow  for 
Independent  Study  in  the  humani- 
ties. . . .  Elaine  Adams,  former 
faculty  member  in  science,  swim- 
ming coach  and  housecounselor, 
continues  to  recover  from  her  oper- 
ation. Her  phone  number  in  Ames- 
bury,  Mass.,  is  (508)  388-6915. 
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Above:  Frank  Stella  '54  shares  a  laugh  with  Abbot  artist  and  teacher  Maud  Morgan  at 
the  Addison  reception  honoring  her,  Bart  Hayes,  Pat  Morgan  and  Diz  Bensley  '43. 


The  Addison  Gallery 
The  National  Endowment  for  the 
Arts  has  given  the  Addison  a  $50,000 
grant  from  its  Museums'  Program  to 
support  research  and  documentation 
of  the  Addison's  permanent  collec- 
tion, and  the  Robert  Mapplethorpe 
Foundation,  Inc.,  has  awarded  the 
Addison  a  $25,000  grant  in  support 
of  research  and  for  a  catalogue  for  the 
fall  '91  exhibition,  Motion  and  Docu- 
ment Sequence  and  Time:  Eadweard 
Muybridge  and  Contemporary  American 
Photography ....  Alumnus  Mark 
Rudkin  '47  has  established  a  $270,000 
Addison  Gallery  fund.  Proceeds  will 
be  used  to  purchase  art  books  and  to 
support  the  exhibition  publication 
program  of  the  museum  ....  Ameri- 
can Abstraction  at  the  Addison,  selected 
works  from  the  museum's  perma- 
nent collection,  photographs  by  Jim 
Dow,  The  American  League  Stadiums, 
The  National  League  Stadiums  and  the 
student  exhibition  were  highlights  of 
spring  term.  Illustrious  PA  artists 
Frank  Stella  '54,  Peter  Halley  '71  and 
Mel  Kendrick  '67  as  well  as  Abbot 
Academy  artist  and  teacher  Maud 
Morgan  were  at  a  party  at  the  Addi- 
son for  the  opening  of  American 
Abstraction  at  the  Addison  and  to 
launch  the  Addison  Art  Drive  whose 
goals  are  to  acquire  100  works  of  art 
for  the  museum's  permanent  collec- 
tion and  to  raise  $1 .85  million. 

Visiting  Speakers 
The  History  and  Social  Science 
Department  invited  David  M. 
Jones,  PA  '52,  to  speak  on,  "Central 
and  Eastern  Europe  in  the  Twentieth 
Century".  . .  .  The  R.  S.  Peabody 
Museum  of  Archaeology,  the  Ando- 
ver  Historical  Society,  the  History 
Department  and  the  Community 
Affairs  and  Multicultural  Office 
sponsored  a  lecture  by  Native  Amer- 
ican David  Yeagley,  "Bad  Eagle  and 
his  Descendants". .  . .  The  Stearns 
Lecture,  "East  to  America:  Strangers 
from  a  Different  Shore,"  was  given 
by  Ronald  Takaki,  Department  of 
Ethnic  Studies,  UCal  Berkeley.  .  . . 
Friday  Forum  invited  local  4-term 
state  representative  Susan  Tucker  to 
speak  on  "Inside  the  State  House: 
One  Woman's  View".  .  .  .  The  Inter- 


national Student  Office  sponsored 
two  lectures:  "Latin  America,  the 
Economic  and  Moral  Crisis,"  by 
Professor  Shane  Hunt  of  the 
Center  of  Economic  Development, 
Boston  University  and  "Famine 
Management  in  the  Underdevel- 
oped World"  by  Professor  John 
Field  of  the  Fletcher  School  of  Law 
and  Diplomacy  ....  Dr.  Virginia 
Uribe  addressed  the  issue  of  homo- 
phobia on  high  school  campuses  . . . 
.  Visiting  poet  Linda  Pastan  read 
from  her  works  in  the  library's 
Freeman  Room  and  Professor  Her- 
bert Coursen  of  Bowdoin  College 
showed  ways  of  teaching  Hamlet  to 
the  English  Department.  English 
teacher  John  Gould  read  from  his 
new  work,  The  Withered  Child,  at 
Cooley  House. 

Tfie  Headmaster's  Symposium, 
"The  Asian  Pacific  World" 
The  diverse  speakers  at  the  seventh 
Headmaster's  Symposium  included: 
Buddhist  priests  Santikaro  Bhikku, 
Thailand  and  Geshe  Tsetan, 
Ladaka,  "Buddhism  and  Social 
Action:  Two  Perspectives";  Joseph 
Zasloff,  professor  of  political  sci- 
ence, University  of  Pittsburgh, 
"What  are  the  Prospects  for  Peace  in 
Cambodia";  Consul  General  of  the 
Republic  of  Korea  in  Boston,  Sang- 
Seek  Park,  "Korea:  Will  Unification 


One  highlight  of  the  Asian  Arts  Weekend. 


Come  Soon?";  and  Lucien  Ellington, 
director  of  the  Japan  Project,  Univer- 
sity of  Tennessee,  "Tradition  and 
Change:  Lessons  of  the  Japanese 
Economy"  ....  Another  Symposium 
offering,  "Asian  Cultural  Perspec- 
tives and  Their  Impact  on  Our  Stu- 
dents," was  the  subject  of  Dr.  Jean 

Chin's  talk  to  students  in  April  

Other  stimulating  events  were  a 
twelve-hour  Buddhist  retreat,  a  pho- 
tography exhibit  with  text  by  Cambo- 
dian writers,  a  slide  presentation  on 
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A  moment  from  The  Marriage  of  Figaro 


Bali,  Asian  Arts  Weekend  1991,  part 
of  which  included  the  Asian  Cultural 
Festival,  Asian  food  in  Commons 
and  a  panel  discussion,  "Doing  Busi- 
ness in  Asia,"  by  members  of  the 
Andover  Development  Board. 

R.  S.  Peabody  Museum  of 
Archaeology  reopens 
A  reception  sponsored  by  the  Ladies 
Benevolent  Society  celebrated  the 
reopening  of  the  Robert  S.  Peabody 
Museum  of  Archaeology  temporarily 
closed  for  renovations.  The  reception 
opened  with  Warren  K.  Moorehead: 
The  Man  Behind  the  Museum,  designed 
to  reaquaint  visitors  with  the 
Museum's  history  and  accomplish- 
ments. Established  in  1901,  the 
museum  is  dedicated  to  the  archaeol- 
ogy and  history  of  Native  American 
people. 

Community  Service 
A  student  delegation  representing 
over  750  PA  student  volunteers 
attended  a  National  Youth  Service 
Day  Celebration  at  the  Kennedy 


Library  in  Boston  on  23  April.  The 
students,  who  have  donated  over 
15,000  hours  in  direct  human 
service  during  the  1990-91  school 
year,  were  challenged  by  Governor 
Weld  to  promote  youth  service 
throughout  the  state  and  praised 
for  their  contributions. ...  60 
students  joined  in  the  largest  single 
volunteer  effort  in  the  U.S.,  the 
Walk  for  Hunger,  held  annually  in 
Boston  to  raise  money  to  support 
services  for  the  homeless. 

Lively  Arts:  Drama 

A  selection  of  diverse  offerings 
were  held  in  Kemper  Auditorium, 
the  Addison  Gallery,  and  dormi- 
tory basements.  The  student- 
managed  production  of  A  My  Name 
is  Alice,  a  puppet  performance  of 
the  Indian  Epic  The  Ramanyana,  The 
Balcony,  The  Fantastics,  Rosencrantz 
and  Guildenstern  are  Dead  and 
another  student  production,  Bad 
Habits,  were  the  outstanding  theat- 
rical offerings  of  the  term. 


Lively  Arts:  Music 
The  spring  music  calendar  included 
nine  senior  recitals  among  the  many 
splendid  offerings.  Some  of  the  high- 
lights of  the  season  were  Brahms's 
Requiem  performed  by  the  combined 
choirs  of  Phillips  and  Phillips  Exeter 
academies;  Mozart's  opera  Marriage 
of  Figaro,  featuring  PA  and  Andover 
High  student  singers  and  dancers; 
the  Academy  Chamber  Orchestra 
Senior  Concerto  Concert;  the  music 
faculty's  Essex  Ensemble  concert  at 
Town  Hall;  the  Student  Chamber 
Music  Concert;  and  Folk  Music  of 
the  Americas,  Europe  and  Africa, 
featuring  the  Phillips  Academy 
Chorus  and  the  Fidelio  Society. 

Jeivish  Cultural  Weekend 

PA's  first  Jewish  Cultural  Weekend, 
April  12-14,  sponsored  by  the 
Jewish  Student  Union  and  the 
Jewish  Chaplaincy  with  the  help  of 
the  Abbot  Academy  Association, 
met  with  enthusiasm  and  success. 
Highlights  of  the  weekend  included 
a  program  on  Jewish  humor  by 
Moshe  Waldoks,  a  concert  by  Voice 
of  the  Turtle  and  Israeli  folk 
dancing. 


STORIES  AND  RECIPES 

The  new 
Ladies  Benevolent  Society 
Cookbook  which  will  emphasize  the 

ethnic  diversity  and  international 
richness  of  the  community  as  well  as 
today's  health-conscious  eating, 
welcomes  your  family  recipes, 
culinary  anecdotes  and  memories. 
Submit  copy  by  31  December  to: 
Tanya  Drench 
The  Cookbook  Committee 

Phillips  Academy 
Andover,  MA  01810-4161 
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Letters  to  the  editor 


The  battle  against  AIDS:  Profiles  in 
hope  and  courage 

■  I  was  stunned — joyously — by  the 
1991  Andover  Bulletin.  Its  silence 
over  the  past  10  years  on  AIDS  was 
resoundingly  broken!  I  wondered 
whether  the  editorial  staff  thought 
Phillips  Academy  and  its  alumni 
were  isolated  and  immune  from 
such  things.  That  is  not  the  case. 
The  eloquent  portraits  of  AIDS  acti- 
vists make  that  clear. 

News  of  the  Gay/Straight  Alli- 
ance and  its  support  services  for  gay 
and  lesbian  students  was  hearten- 
ing. The  visible  role  models  and 
resources  available  to  current  Ando- 
ver students  now  will  make  their 
lives  easier. 

—Philip  Fukuda  79 
Berkeley,  Calif. 


■  Andover  enters  my  world  at  last! 
Your  spring  '91  issue,  with  articles 
on  Paul,  Connie  Fitzgerald,  AIDS 
and  the  Gay/Straight  Alliance 
breaks  the  silence  that  nearly  killed 
me  35  years  ago. 

I  was  a  great  kid,  on  full  scholar- 
ship from  Seattle  for  a  post-grad 
year,  trying  my  best  to  make  the 
most  of  the  intellectual  stimulation  I 


loved  at  PA.  But  I  hated  myself 
because  I  knew  I  held  in  my  heart  a 
crime  so  terrible  that  one  would  not 
even  say  the  word  without  mean- 
ing to  curse. 

There  were  no  other  students 
like  me,  of  course,  and  I  lived  in 
constant  fear  that  the  world  would 
learn  how  disgusting  I  was.  Better 
to  avoid  the  terror  and  die.  Later,  I 
spent  countless  hours  in  psychoa- 
nalysis trying  to  become  "straight." 
Too  late  for  me,  that  profession  at 
last  recognizes  that  you  can't  do 
that! 

So,  hurray  for  Andover  for 
having  a  Gay/Straight  Alliance. 
And  bravo  to  the  Andover  Bulletin 
for  its  spring  issue.  Guess  I'd  better 
kick  in  some  more  money  each  year 
now  that  Andover  is  at  last  a  place  I 
can  call  my  own. 

—Rod  Parke  '57 
Seattle,  Washington 


■  The  articles  on  AIDS  failed  to 
mention  that  AIDS  is  a  preventable 
disease.  Over  ninety  percent  of 
those  infected  nationwide  have 
been  involved  in  known  high-risk 
activities,  homosexuality  and  intra- 
venous drug  use. 

In  addition,  the  disease  has  been 
approached  as  a  civil  rights  prob- 
lem rather  than  a  serious  medical 
epidemic.  Well-accepted  public 
health  principles  of  disease  control 
have  been  avoided:  testing,  isola- 
tion and  notification  of  contacts. 

My  compassion  for  those 
infected  is  tempered  by  my  worry 
for  those  innocents  at  risk. 

—  Warren  W.  Francis,  M.D.  '42 
Providence,  R.I. 


■  Many  school  publications  spend 
page  after  page  attempting  to  paint 
an  image  of  a  worry-free  environ- 
ment for  Buffy  in  which  parents 
and  alumni  will  respond  to  with 
checks. 

Your  focus  on  a  controversial 
subject  told  me:  1)  that  Andover 
cares  enough  to  continue  to  educate 
us  after  we  have  left,  2)  that  it 
respects  my  intelligence  enough  not 
to  feed  me  pap,  and  3)  that  Ando- 


ver is  a  place  that  cares  about  truth 
and  dialogue.  It  made  me  proud  to 
be  associated  with  Andover. 

— Graham  Anthony  '82 
Charlottesville,  Va. 


■  I  am  particularly  proud  to  be 
part  of  an  institution  that  could  put 
out  such  a  Bulletin.  The  other  two 
articles  were  magnificent.  The  three 
together  will  jolt  the  alumni  to  real- 
ize this  is  a  major  problem  and  phy- 
sician-alumni to  start  taking  care  of 
these  patients.  The  UNC  alumni 
magazine  did  a  similar  story  on  me. 
It  resulted  in  several  phone  calls 
from  guilty  physicians  around  the 
state  asking  how  they  could  help.  I 
feel  quite  proud  about  the  article 
being  published  in  the  Bulletin, 
more  so  than  its  original  publica- 
tion here. 

— Charles  van  der  Horst  70 
Chapel  Hill,  N.C. 


■  To  have  such  an  enlightened 
viewpoint  in  the  first  place  is  com- 
mendable. To  express  it  with  the 
rich  variety  of  these  articles  is  just, 
well,  wonderful.  It  is  very  good  to 
have  the  alumni  body  learn  about 
such  graduates,  two  of  whom 
might  have  difficulty  in  being 
regarded  as  "nice"  in  all-too-wide  a 
swath  of  social  circles. 

And  then  I  read  about  the  acad- 
emy's six-year-old  AIDS  education 
program.  How  enlightened  and 
intelligently  progressive  can  an 
institution  be?  I  am  proud  to  have  a 
connection  with  the  PA  that  carries 
out  such  admirable  policies.  I  salute 
your  judgment  and  wish  the  staff, 
the  publisher  and  yourself  contin- 
ued success. 

— Louis  P.  Dolbeare  '36 
Washington,  D.C. 

■  AIDS,  AIDS,  AIDS.  A  far  cry 
from  my  day  when  the  principal 
thing  Dr.  Page  was  concerned  with 
was  jock  itch.  O  tempore,  O  mores. 

— Dick  Lederer  '35 
Scarsdale,  N.Y. 
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Operation  Desert  Storm 

■  Since  January  of  1990  I've  spent 
270  days  in  the  Gulf  region.  My  unit 
is  a  special  helicopter  organization 
that  has  conducted  extensive  night 
over-water  surveillance  flights  in 
the  North  Persian  Gulf  area  for  the 
past  three  years. 

In  the  Gulf  War  we  helped  to 
return  the  first  territory,  the  Surrah 
oil  fields,  back  to  the  Kuwaitis  and 
captured  the  first  Iraqi  prisoners.  A 
week  later  two  of  our  aircraft  cap- 
tured Qaruh  Island  [taking]  more 
Iraqi  prisoners.  Finally,  six  of  our 
aircraft  participated  in  operations  in 
Kuwait  City  to  retake  the  U.S.  and 
British  Embassies.  The  past  few 
months  have  been  very  difficult, 
trying  and  exciting  all  rolled 
together. 

— Major  Sam  Walker  71 
Executive  Officer 
4th  Squadron,  17th  Cavalry 

■  After  a  week  of  almost  round- 
the-clock  Scud  attacks  on  our  base 
at  Dahrain,  my  unit,  the  807th 
MASH,  moved  by  convoy  without 
lights  250  miles  to  join  the  1st 
Armoured  Division  for  the  invasion 
of  Iraq.  We  set  up  our  hospital  40 
miles  south  of  Al  Bashrah  where 
the  1st  was  engaging  the  Republi- 
can Guards.  For  the  next  24  hours 
we  treated  over  150  casualties,  80 
percent  of  whom  were  POWs.  We 
lost  two  of  our  soldiers  during  this 
period. 

After  the  cease-fire  we  treated  a 
deluge  of  Iraqi  soldiers  and  civil- 
ians. They  either  had  been  injured 
earlier  or  were  recently  injured  by 
the  masses  of  mines  and  bombs 
lying  about,  weapons  which  will 
maim  and  kill  long  after  the  fight- 
ing has  ceased. 

Tired,  dusty,  dirty  and  homesick, 
we  are  proud  to  have  done  so  much 
during  this  difficult  time.  We  are 
prepared  to  stay  or  come  home  as 
fate  requires,  but  as  common  men 
we  are  ready  to  stop  doing  uncom- 
mon things. 

— Frank  L.  Buono,  M.D. 
It.  Col.  USAR  MC 
father  of  Jon  Buono  '93 


ATHLETICS  (cont.  from  p.  8) 


1954,  the  rink  now  repels  rather 
than  attracts  potential  hockey 
players.  The  committee  urged  in  its 
most  terse  recommendation:  "Build 
an  ice  hockey  rink." 

What  happens  next?  A  final 
version  of  the  report  will  be 
prepared  in  early  summer  and 
distributed  to  the  faculty,  adminis- 
tration and  board  of  trustees.  At 
their  May  meeting  the  trustees 
heard  an  initial  report  by  Alumni 
Council  President  Stephen  Foss  and 
invited  Eleanor  Tydings  and  Tone 
Grant  to  report  on  the  committee's 
recommendations  to  the  trustees  in 
October.  Meanwhile,  realizing  that 
the  present  financial  climate  is  not 
expansive,  we  at  school  will  be 
looking  for  ways  to  implement  the 
proposals  of  the  committee. 

The  members  of  the  committee 
want  to  acknowledge  that  the  major 
burden  of  sorting,  collating  and 
writing  was  taken  on  by  Eleanor 
Tydings.  That  the  report  speaks 
clearly  with  one  voice  is  a  tribute  to 
the  listening,  sensitivity  and  hard 
work  that  Eleanor  put  into  it. 

Finally,  at  the  meeting  of  the 
Executive  Committee  of  the  Council 
following  the  weekend's  events,  it 
was  decided  to  establish  the  Com- 
mittee on  Athletics  as  a  Permanent 
Special  Committee  of  the  Council, 
charged  with  continuing  attention 
to  the  athletic  program. 


LUX  (cont.  from  p.  18) 


departmental  vitality.  With  his  sup- 
port and  encouragement,  many 
members  of  the  department 
plunged  into  creating  texts  and 
other  teaching  materials,  and  the 
Math  Club  flourished  as  never 
before.  Dick  was  a  prime  mover  in 
establishing  the  Andover- 
Dartmouth  Institute,  a  mathematics 
program  for  inner-city  high  school 
teachers.  Instructing  in  this  institute 
for  seven  summers,  he  became  an 
inspiring  model  for  many  partici- 
pants. "Hardly  a  day  goes  by  that  I 


don't  find  myself  thinking  about 
how  Lux  would  present  an  idea" 
one  Chicago  teacher  wrote.  For  ADI 
participants,  as  for  generations  of 
PA  students,  Dick  has  been  a  con- 
cerned and  understanding  teacher. 

Beyond  the  classroom,  dorm  and 
athletic  arena,  Dick  has  been  a  real 
wheelhorse  of  the  kind  that  makes 
this  academy  a  powerful  agency  for 
educating  young  people.  In  Nat 
Smith's  words,  "When  Dick  says 
he'll  do  something,  he'll  do  it."  In 
faculty  meetings  and  on  committees 
he  combines  an  open  mind  with  a 
willingness  to  ask  tough  questions. 
When  he  supports  an  action  or 
change,  the  faculty  is  apt  to  find 
him  persuasive.  Integrity  and  fair- 
ness are  abstractions  that  Dick  lives. 

Ann  has  preferred  a  low  profile 
as  dorm  mother,  professional  nurse, 
Red  Cross  volunteer,  CPR  teacher 
and,  most  recently,  as  a  staff 
member  in  the  Admission  Office. 
The  quality  of  her  service  to  Ando- 
ver  to  friends  and  to  human  need  is 
instinctive  and  unstinting.  One 
faculty  family  will  never  forget  her 
generosity  long  ago  on  the  night  of 
a  faculty  Christmas  dance.  Though 
unasked,  she  set  aside  her  party 
gown  to  provide  night-duty  care  for 
their  suddenly  stricken  child  just 
placed  on  the  "critical  list"  when 
special  duty  nurses  could  not  be 
found. 

Where  to  settle?  Though  sons 
Rick  '69  and  Dave  '73  and  their  fam- 
ilies tugged  in  different  directions, 
Ann  and  Dick,  to  the  joy  of  their 
Andover  friends,  purchased  a  home 
at  133  Hidden  Road.  This  summer 
they'll  cap  their  Phillips  Academy 
experience  with  the  faculty  trip  to 
China.  Then,  with  a  taste  for  travel 
developed  during  their  SYA  year 
abroad  years  ago,  they  look  for- 
ward to  revisiting  Europe. 

In  Dick  and  Ann  we  have  seen  a 
standard  of  excellence,  a  quality  of 
loyality,  a  down-to-earth  goodness 
and  a  concern  for  others  that  is  rare. 
How  fortunate  are  the  four  decades 
of  students  and  colleagues  that  they 
came  to  Phillips  Academy! 

— Frank  M.  Eccles  '43 
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1 


Denis  Tippo  accepts  new 
position 

Denis  Tippo  became  director  of 
development  at  Thayer  Academy, 
Braintree,  Mass.,  on  22  July  1991. 
He  is  responsible  for  fund-raising, 
alumni-parent  relations,  public 
relations  and  publications  for  the 
coed  day  school,  grades  7-12. 

Appointed  director  of  alumni 
and  parent  affairs  in  1984,  Denis  has 
shown  particular  skill  as  an  orga- 
nizer. Under  his  leadership,  reunion 
attendance  increased  some  50 
percent,  Andover- Abbot  Regional 
Associations  of  alumni  and  parents 
grew  from  12  to  16  and  the  Alumni 
Council  became  more  diverse.  He 


was  among  those  instrumental  in 
establishing  three  new  committees 
of  the  council:  Minority  Affairs, 
Athletics,  and  Regional  Associations 
and  helped  establish  Grandparents' 
Day  in  1985.  Recent  alumni  will 
remember  him  for  his  spirited  and 
successful  lacrosse  coaching  (JV-1, 
JV-2)  and  his  strong  support  as  a 
complementary  housecounselor  for 
Newman  House.  Secretary  of  the 
Academy  Allen  Adriance  '61  speaks 
for  us  all  in  wishing  Denis  well  "as 
he  leaves  for  his  new  challenge." 


Joe  Wennik  '52  named  new 
Director  of  Alumni  and 
Parent  Affairs 

For  most  of  his  life  Joe  Wennik  has 
been  "Mr.  Andover"  to  many  faculty, 
•^lumni  and  friends  of  the  academy. 
Alter  graduating  from  PA  in  1952, 
Yale  (B.A.)  in  '56  and  Middlebury 
(M.A.)  in  '64,  this  Andover  resident 
became  a  General  Mills  trainee,  US 
Army  NCO  in  Germany  (where  he 
met  his  wife,  Inga),  Holderness 
School  faculty  member,  Fulbright 
Scholar  and  doctoral  student  before 
joining  our  faculty  in  1967. 

During  his  24  years  here  he  has 
taught  German,  coached  and  held 
key  administrative  positions:  twice  a 
cluster  dean,  department  chair, 
director  of  athletics,  coordinator  of 
the  summer  soccer  program  and 
most  recently,  assistant  director  of 
College  Counseling.  He  was  a 
particularly  skillful  athletic  director 
who  made  sure  that  the  additions  to 
the  gym  well-served  our  newly 
coeducational  school  and  brought  a 
new  esprit  d'  corps  to  coaches  and 
athletes.  The  Wennik's  three 
children  are  PA  alumni:  Stefan  '82, 
Marten  '86  and  Lukas  '88. 

Joe  sees  his  new  position  as  one 
in  which  "I  can  teach  alumni  and 
parents  about  today's  Andover." 
His  past  successes  auger  well  for  the 
man  voted  "most  versatile"  by  his 
1952  classmates. 


PA-Middlebury  connection  in  19-7  alumni  lax  romp  over  PEA 


/.  to  r.  Chris  Dayton  '83,  Doug  Price  '81,  Bo  Wilmer  '90,  Dan  Thomsen  '88 
and  Andy  Staley  '68 
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DEATHS 


FACULTY  EMERITI/A 


James  Harold  Couch 

Instructor  in  Spanish  Emeritus,  1953-1987 

Jim  Couch  died  on  8  April  at  his  home  in 
Bradford,  Mass.  He  was  68  years  old. 
We  know  the  facts,  the  biography,  the  ac- 
complishments of  Jim  Couch:  his  Wyoming 
background,  his  military  service  in  Puerto 
Rico,  his  study  in  Mexico,  his  "triple-threat" 
status  at  PA,  his  Spanish  Department  chair- 
manship, his  pioneering  co-ed  classes  with 
Abbot,  his  service  to  the  Andover  and  Law- 
rence communities,  and,  above  all,  his 
working  with  thousands  of  Andover  stu- 
dents for  over  34  years. 

Still,  to  grasp  the  "flavor"  of  the  man, 
which  I  am  sure  is  what  his  former  students 
remember  better  than  the  manipulations  of, 
say,  forms  of  the  Spanish  subjunctive,  we 
must  strive  to  feel  James  Couch  and  the 
way  he  lived  his  life,  especially  at  Phillips 
Academy. 

Jim  was  a  "team  player."  He  had  a  coop- 
erative spirit  and  relished  the  team  work  in- 
volved in  any  number  of  school  and,  espe- 
cially, departmental  activities,  pitching  in 
enthusiastically,  whether  for  setting  up  or 
cleaning  up. 

Jim  was  versatile,  curious,  and  above  all, 
willing  and  eager  to  try  a  new  venture, 
whether  it  was  learning  the  game  of  la- 
crosse, and  successfully  coaching  that  sport, 
or  stalking  out-of-the  ordinary  adventures 
travelling  with  PA  in  the  Soviet  Union. 

Jim's  warmth  and  humanity  impressed 
students  and  colleagues  alike.  As  a  hilarious 
Santa  Claus  at  a  Spanish  Club  Christmas 
party  (he  insisted  that  his  laughter  be 
spelled  "Jo,  Jo,  Jo!"),  he  was  delightfully 
real.  He  was  genuine  and  wise,  but  he  was 
also  fallible.  Once  he  couldn't  find  the  car 
he  had  parked  in  Boston  when  transporting 
students  to  a  lecture. 

Jim  taught  in  Sam  Phil,  room  15C,  but 
everyone  knew  that  the  real  name  for  his 
headquarters  was  "Couchlandia"  and  that 
there  was  no  doubt  who  was  the  Jefe  there. 
The  very  name  of  his  classroom  is  indica- 
tive: very  personal,  very  corny.  Jim  was  hu- 
morous, jovial,  and,  yes,  corny.  He  loved  to 
"Spanishify"  names  of  people  (He  liked  be- 
ing called  "Jaime"  and  ("chamaco"),  neolo- 
gisms ("Samuel  Felipes")  and  outrageous, 
corny  puns.  A  jovial  fellow,  Jim  greeted  eve- 
ryone vigorously,  usually  in  Spanish. 

Jim  Couch  had  a  way  with  young  peo- 
ple. He  was  very  patient.  Many  an  Andover 
alumnus  (a)  owes  his/her  diploma  to  Senor 
Couch.  He  used  his  humanity,  patience  and 
humor  effectively,  but  he  was  no  "pusho- 
ver." Sympathetic  but  very  consistent,  Jim 
"went  by  the  book"  so  that  students  knew 
where  they  stood.  He  liked  following  proce- 
dure and  paying  attention  to  detail.  He  left 
nothing  to  chance,  when  planning.  The  ef- 
forts paid  off;  there  were  few  glitches  or 
confusions. 


James  Harold  Couch 


An  interesting  complement  to  his  joviali- 
ty was  Jim's  gentlemanly,  discreet,  almost 
courtly  side,  a  kind  of  formality  or  reserve. 
Attention  to  form  diffused  tensions,  showed 
respect,  and  gave  confidence  to  others.  His 
"formality"  was  anything  but  haughty;  he 
simply  knew  how  to  make  something  of 
modest  consequence  seems  quite  important. 

Whether  through  his  patience,  nis  tact, 
his  discipline,  his  humor  or  simply  the 
warmth  of  his  ";Hola,  Jovenl,"  Jim's  faith  in 
people  came  through  in  a  positive  way.  The 
Spanish  philosopher  Ortega  y  Gassett  de- 
fines the  writer's /teacher's  mission  as  "la 
luncha  sin  cuartel  contra  la  pesadumbre"  (the 
unrelenting  struggle  against  sorrow  or 
heaviness).  I  think  Jim  Couch,  with  an  imp- 
ish smile,  made  this  mission  his. 

fim  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Margaret, 
and  his  four  children:  Carol  Couch-Adams 
of  Andover,  Mary  Jane  King  of  North  Gros- 
venor  Dale,  Connecticut,  Jim  Jr.  of  Law- 
rence and  Margaret,  of  Denver,  Colorado. 
His  widow,  Margaret,  lives  in  Bradford, 
Mass.,  and  works  at  the  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes  Library. 

— George  M.  Dix 

Germaine  Arosa 

Instructor  in  French  Emerita  1945-1969 

She  was  born  in  Paris  on  28  August  1902, 
the  daughter  of  Hilda  Roosevelt,  a  soprano 
with  the  Opera  Comique,  and  Paul  Arosa, 
and  the  granddaughter  of  Cornelius  Roose- 
velt, first  cousin  of  President  Theodore 
Roosevelt.  She  studied  dramatics,  specializ- 
ing in  French  diction  and  attended  classes  at 
the  Sorbonne  majoring  in  language  arts.  Lat- 
er she  attended  Middlebury  College.  She 
was  awarded  two  prizes  by  the  French  Gov- 
ernment for  her  work  in  the  arts:  In  1933  the 
Prix  d' Excellence  de  Diction  et  de  Comedie 
and  in  1967  the  Chevalier  dans  I'orde  des 
Palmes  Academique  for  her  contribution  to 
the  teaching  of  French  culture  abroad. 

Miss  Arosa  came  to  the  United  States  in 
1936  and  gave  recitals  and  lectures  in 
schools  and  clubs  throughout  the  country. 
During  the  war  she  worked  for  the  Red 
Cross  and  for  the  Raytheon  Co.  In  1944  she 
became  an  American  citizen. 

As  a  teacher  she  inspired  her  pupils  to 
major  in  the  language  arts.  Her  career  at  Ab- 
bot Academy,  where  she  was  named  chair- 
woman of  the  French  Department  in  lc>55, 
spanned  over  two  decades.  She  also  taught 


Germaine  Arosa 


at  Boston  University's  College  of  Liberal  Arts 
and  at  the  Longy  School  of  Music  in  Cam- 
bridge, Massachusetts,  teaching  French  dic- 
tion to  singers.  She  returned  to  Paris  to  teach 
at  the  Fontainbleau  School  of  Music  and  Fine 
Arts.  From  1945  on,  Miss  Arosa  was  a  mem- 
ber of  the  American  Association  of  Teachers 
of  French,  becoming  president  in  1967. 

After  her  retirement.  Miss  Arosa  resided 
in  Essex,  Massachusetts,  near  her  cousin 
Margot  Warner,  also  an  Abbot  Emerita. 

— Margot  Warner 

"II  faut  du  caractere,"  an  Abbot  alumna 
reminisced  a  few  weeks  ago.  "She  always 
said  that  'character  is  necessary'  and  I've 
never  forgotten.  Mile.  Arosa  was  a  great 
teacher."  Indeed,  this  woman  of  talent,  dra- 
ma, passion,  and,  certainly,  character 
helped  to  shape  the  teaching  at  Abbot  Acad- 
emy and  influenced  the  lives  of  many  stu- 
dents in  those  important  years  from  the  end 
of  World  War  II  to  the  merger.  Teachers, 
too  From  my  first  moment  as  a  new,  young 
teacher  in  1963  until  her  retirement  in 
1969 — and  beyond — Germaine  Arosa  was 
an  important  influence  in  my  life.  She  sug- 
gestea  and  instructed,  inspired  and  fascinat- 
ed. In  her  apartment  in  Andover  and  her 
home  in  Essex,  she  shared  many  rich  con- 
versations and  much  good  French  coffee. 
Her  presence,  through  many  years,  is  very 
much  a  part  of  this  Andover  that  Abbot  and 
PA  have  become  since  the  merger 

— Jean  M.  St.  Pierre 

Rev.  Thomas  J.  Hennigan 

The  Reverend  Thomas  R.  Hennigan,  O.S.A., 
instructor  in  English  and  Roman  Catholic 
chaplain  at  Phillips  Academy  from  1977  to 
1981,  died  on  11  March  1991  at  the  age  of  53 
in  Lawrence,  Mass.  At  Andover,  as  well  as 
everywhere  else  Fr.  Hennigan  served,  he 
was  particularly  concerned  with  helping  mi- 
nority students.  Interested  in  American  In- 
dian spirituality  and  Zen  Buddhism,  Fr. 
Hennigan  had  lived  on  Native  American 
reservations  in  New  Mexico  and  South  Da- 
kota. The  range  of  his  committee  assign- 
ments at  PA  reflects  the  breadth  of  his  inter- 
ests at  Andover.  From  1977-81  Fr.  Hennigan 
held  memberships  on  committees  con- 
cerned with  healtn  and  student  life,  celebra- 
tions and  religious  observances  for  the  Bi- 
i  entennial,  the  Addison  Gallery,  Admissions 
and  Minority  Life. 
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At  the  time  of  his  death  Fr.  Hennigan 
was  liaison  for  international  intercultural 
students  at  Merrimack  College  in  North 
Andover.  His  colleague  and  long-time 
friend,  the  Reverend  Thomas  Casey,  chair- 
man of  religious  studies  at  Merrimack,  not- 
ed that  Fr.  Hennigan  "was  like  a  godfather 
to  minority  students  who  came  to  Merri- 
mack; he  also  belonged  to  many  civic  organ- 
izations in  the  area  and  felt  very  strongly  as 
a  citizen  and  as  a  priest  the  need  to  help  mi- 
nority men  and  women."  One  of  his  many 
accomplishments  was  "helping  to  start  the 
Lawrence  Adolescent  Pregnancy  and  Pa- 
renting Coalition  to  aid  minority  teenagers 
and  their  parents"  according  to  Dr.  Claire 
Paradso,  of  the  Coalition. 

A  member  of  the  Augustinian  Order 
since  1964,  Fr.  Hennigan  graduated  from 
Villanova  University  finishing  his  doctorate 
at  Columbia  University.  He  taught  at  high 
schools  in  Washington,  D.C.,  before  becom- 
ing the  director  of  an  alternative  high  school 
in  the  Yonkers,  N.Y.,  public  school  system 
prior  to  joining  the  Andover  faculty  in  1977. 

"As  a  teacher  and  pastor,  his  keen  imagi- 
nation, rich  humor  and  commitment  to  hu- 
mane understanding  was  returned  to  him  in 
the  affection  and  loyalty  of  his  students  and 
friends.  How  deeply  we  will  miss  him," 
said  his  colleague  Philip  Zaeder,  protestant 
chaplain  at  the  academy.  Then-headmaster 
Theodore  R.  Sizer  found  Hennigan  "as 
warm  as  he  was  private;  a  scholar  and  an 
activist.  The  intensity  of  his  caring  greatly 
enriched  Andover  during  his  tenure." 

Surviving  family  members  include  his 
sisters,  Barbara  Jordan  of  Exmoor,  Va.,  and 
Beatrice  Rowe  of  Yonkers,  N.Y.. 
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191 1  William  Callanan,  Camarillo,  CA;  3 
March  1991 

1912  Rev.  David  N.  Beach,  Hamden,  CT; 
1989 

1918  Eaton  Leith,  Brunswick,  ME;  15 
January  1991 

Professor  Leith  joined  Bowdoin  College  in 
1936  as  an  instructor  of  Romance  languages. 
In  1942  he  was  promoted  to  assistant  profes- 
sor, associate  professor  in  1945  and  a  full 
professor  in  1949.  He  was  made  chairman  of 
the  department  in  1956  and  retired  in  1970. 
When  an  adviser  to  Delta  Upsilon  fraterni- 
ty, the  fraternity  became  the  first  at  Bow- 
doin College  to  admit  black  members. 

After  serving  in  the  U.S.  Army  in  World 
War  L  he  entered  Dartmouth  College  in 

1919  and  earned  his  bachelor's  degree  in 
1922.  He  continued  his  studies  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Paris,  entered  Harvard  and  re- 
ceived a  master's  degree  in  1925.  He  taught 
French  at  Harvard  and  then  at  Dartmouth 
for  six  years  before  coming  to  Bowdoin. 

He  was  faculty  adviser  to  the  Newman 
apostolate  and  was  books  editor  of  the  Bow- 
dam  Alumnus. 

He  is  survived  by  a  daughter,  Mrs.  John 
E.  P.  (Margaret)  Borden  of  Topsfield,  Mass.; 
two  grandchildren  and  three  great- 
grandchildren. 

Harry  K.  Schauffler,  Millbrook, 
NY;  9  January  1991 

1919  Elmer  J.  Babin,  Chicago,  IL;  24  No- 
vember 1990 

1920  Harold  H.  Anderson,  East  Lansing, 
MI;  9  February  1990 


Dr.  Anderson,  a  pioneer  researcher  in  child 
development,  and  a  retired  professor  of 
psychology  at  Michigan  State  University, 
graduated  from  Harvard  in  1922  and  re- 
ceived his  Ph.D.  from  the  Rousseau  Institute 
in  Geneva,  Switzerland,  in  1929.  Before 
coming  to  East  Lansing  in  1946  to  chair  the 
Psychology  Department,  he  had  been  a  pro- 
fessor of  psychology  at  the  Iowa  Child  Wel- 
fare Research  Station  at  the  University  of 
Iowa  and  was  later  a  professor  of  psycholo- 
gy at  the  University  of  Illinois.  Besides 
teaching,  Dr.  Anderson  pursued  research 
and  lectured  widely  and  was  an  author  and 
co-author  of  numerous  papers.  He  was  a 
member  of  many  national  and  international 
professional  organizations. 

He  was  a  Fullbright  research  professor  in 
Germany  and  a  consultant  to  the  1960  White 
House  Conference  on  Children  and  Youth. 

Dr.  Anderson  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Thelma;  daughter,  Janet  Twente;  son,  Theo- 
dore, PA  '47;  and  five  grandchildren. 

William  C.  Downing,  Springfield, 
IL;  18  January  1991 

1922  F.  Douglas  Ripley,  Bensalem,  PA; 

18  December  1990 

1923  Fred  M.  Cleaveland,  Jr.,  Mill  Val- 
ley, CA;  24  January  1990 

Howard  H.  Moody,  New  London, 
NH;  8  January  1991 

1924  Ralph  E.  Blank,  New  Canaan,  CT; 

19  October  1990 

Stuart  C.  Henry,  Pittsfield,  MA;  2 
March  1991 

George  E.  Mumby,  Alexandria,  VA; 
24  March  1991 

Louis  G.  Wienecke,  Bartlesville, 
OK;  13  February  1991 

1925  Ralph  D.  Paine,  Jr.,  Easton,  CT;  1 2 
January  1991 

Henry  Severance  Sawyer,  Pittsfield, 
MA;  21  February  1991 

1927  William  Grant  Fitch,  Rogersville, 
MO;  28  April  1990 

William  Gamble  Wood,  Princeton, 
NJ;  1  March  1991 

1928  Charles  H.  Abbott,  Weston,  MA;  26 
March  1991 

Kenneth  F.  Broomell,  Lexington 
KY;  17  August  1990 

Harger  W.  Dodge,  Milwaukee,  WI; 
22  March  1991 

B.  Dewitt  Jeffery,  Mesa,  AZ;  16 
March  1991 

John  P.  Teare,  Beloit,  WI;  unknown 

1929  Charles  P.  Emerson,  Jr.,  Wellesley 
Hills,  MA;  30  January  1991 

George  H.  Parsons,  Seattle,  WA;  24 
February  1991 

Mr.  Parsons  received  his  B.A.  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  Washington  and  his  M.B.A.  from 
Harvard  Business  School  in  1935.  He  was 
president  and  director  of  Hillcrest  Corpora- 
tion in  Seattle,  Washington,  and  a  director 
of  Bemis  Company,  Seattle  Trust  &  Savings 
Bank  and  Parson-Hart  &  Co.  His  member- 
ships included  the  Kiwanis  Club  of  Seattle, 
the  Seattle  Golf  Club,  the  Seattle  Yacht 
Club,  Pacific  Club,  Washington  Athletic 
Club,  Waialae  Country  Club  (Hawaii), 
Rogue  Valley  Country  Club  and  the  Outrig- 


ger Canoe  Club.  He  was  also  a  vestryman  at 
St.  Stephen's  church,  Seattle;  president  and 
national  board  member  of  Seattle  campfire 
girls  and  an  advisory  board  member  of  the 
Seattle  area  Boy  Scouts. 

He  leaves  nis  wife,  Elizabeth  McDonald 
Parsons,  sons  Judson  and  George  and 
daughters  Nancy  and  Alice. 

Donald  P.  Wilson,  Costa  Mesa,  CA; 
12  January  1991 

Donald  Wilson  was  the  co-founder  of  Lester 
Electrical,  Lincoln,  Nebraska,  manufacturers 
of  battery  chargers  and  electrical  specialties. 
He  served  as  president  and  chairman  of  the 
company  from  its  founding  in  1963  until  his 
retirement  in  1979.  He  continued  as  chairman 
and  consultant  until  1986.  He  was  also  presi- 
dent of  Lester  Equipment  Manufacturing  Co. 
Inc.  of  Anaheim,  Calif.,  producers  of  industri- 
al vehicles,  golf  carts  and  wheelchairs. 

He  attended  Princeton  for  two  years  and 
the  Boeing  School  of  Aeronautics.  He  had  in- 
terests in  flying  and  skiing.  He  was  a  pilot 
and  student  of  aeronautical  engineering  in 
the  1930s.  During  World  War  II  he  began  his 
career  as  a  Naval  aviator  which  spanned  23 
years  of  active  and  reserve  duty. 

He  was  a  member  of  the  Colonial  Club  of 
Princeton,  N.J.,  Institute  of  Aeronautics  and 
Astronautics  and  the  National  Association  of 
Corrosion  Engineers.  His  alumni  activities 
included  class  agent  and  regional  associa- 
tion. His  special  interests  while  at  PA  were 
varsity  football,  all  club  basketball,  hockey, 
music  and  drama  (set  design). 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Edna  Massey  Wilson; 
children  Donald,  Gordon,  Wayne  and 
Gwendolyn. 

1930  J.  Abbot  Muir,  Riverhead,  NY;  1 2 
May  1990 

1931  James  P.  Butler,  Wyomissing,  PA;  21 
January  1990 

James  M.  Tompkins,  Hartfield,  VA; 
2  February  1991 

1936  Cleveland  C.  Cory,  Portland,  OR;  12 
March  1991 

Mr.  Cory  received  his  degrees  from  Yale: 
his  B.A.  in  1940  and  his  L.L.B.  in  '43.  At  the 
time  of  his  death  he  was  a  retired  law  part- 
ner of  Stoel,  Rives,  Boley,  Fraser  &  Wyse, 
Portland,  Oregon.  He  was  former  president 
of  the  Yale  Alumni  Association  of  Oregon, 
former  trustee  of  the  Catlin  Gabel  School 
and  former  president  of  Tualitan  Valley 
Guidance  Clinic  and  was  an  Andover  Bicen- 
tennial Campaign  area  member. 

His  special  interests  at  PA  were  assistant 
manager  of  the  hockey  team,  tennis,  board 
member  and  exchange  editor  of  the  Phillipkn. 
His  family  includes  nis  wife,  Jean  Crenshaw 
Cory,  sons  Peter,  Michael,  Charles,  Robert 
and  David,  a  daughter  Camilla  and  a  broth- 
er Robert  H.  Cory  '32.  His  brother  David 
Cory  '30  predeceased  him. 

1 938  Robert  L.  Frackelton,  Frederick- 
sburg, VA;  29  December  1990 

Ronald  R.  Reader,  Miami,  FL;  23 
February  1991 

Clarence  H.  Weeks,  Longmeadow, 
MA;  6  March  1991 

1939  Frederick  C.  Ford,  Jr.,  Grosse  Pointe, 
MI;  11  April  1991 

Forrest  E.  Single,  Charlottesville, 
VA;  14  May  1990 

1940  Peter  P.  Mayock,  Jr.,  M.D,  Rockford, 
IL;  26  March  1990 


27 


Dr.  Mayock,  originally  from  Wilkes-Barre, 
Pa.,  received  his  B.S.  from  Bucknell  Univer- 
sity and  his  M.D.  from  Jefferson  Medical 
School  in  1947.  He  pursued  graduate  study 
in  internal  medicine  at  the  University  of 
Pennsylvania  and  at  the  University  of  Min- 
nesota. He  was  assistant,  medical  services 
and  chief,  outpatient  service  for  the  U.  S. 
Army  Medical  Corps  from  1953-55. 

Dr.  Mayock  was  staff  physician  for  16 
years  at  Bluffton's  Caylor  Nickel  Clinic,  and 
an  assistant  professor  of  internal  medicine 
at  the  University  of  Illinois  College  of  Medi- 
cine at  Rockford  up  until  the  time  of  his 
death.  He  was  elected  Wells  County  coroner 
in  1976  and  served  for  four  years.  He  deliv- 
ered numerous  medical  papers  and  was  the 
author  of  many  published  articles.  He  was 
also  very  actively  involved  in  community 
and  church  activities. 

Dr.  Mayock,  besides  being  a  member  of 
the  Dominican  Laity,  held  a  lifelong  interest 
in  philosophy,  theology  and  the  arts.  He  at- 
tended the  Pontifical  Institute  for  Medieval 
Studies  at  St.  Michael's  College  of  the  Uni- 
versity of  Toronto,  studying  under  the  emi- 
nent Catholic  philosopher  Jacques  Maritain. 
He  founded  the  Valley  Philosophical  Socie- 
ty in  Bradford  County,  Pa.,  in  1960  and  co- 
founded  the  Creative  Arts  Council  in  Bluff- 
ton  in  1947. 

In  conjunction  with  a  study  of  ethics  in 
contemporary  society,  Dr.  Mayock  was 
awarded  a  National  Endowment  for  the  Hu- 
manities scholarship  to  Yale  University. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Anne  Beauchamp 
Mayock;  eight  children,  three  of  whom 
graduated  from  Phillips  Academy:  James 
72,  John  '84  and  Joseph  '84;  and  two  grand- 
children. 

1941  Donald  A.  Boynton,  Derry,  NH;  22 
December  1990 

1942  Rennold  Wacht,  New  York,  New 
York;  4  February  1991 

1943  Hudson  H.  Luce,  St.  Croix,  VI;  10 
January  1991 

1951  William  B.  Van  Alstyne  III,  M.D., 
Ontario,  Canada;  18  February  1991 

1952  Charles  L.  Stillman,  Jr.,  Houston, 
TX;  15  March  1991 

1955  Donald  L.  Lauve,  New  York,  NY;  2 
January  1991 

1956  William  A.  Henry,  Westminster, 
CO;  28  January  1991 

1960     Chet  Brian  Opal,  Rollingwood,  TX; 
17  January  1991 

1 973     James  S.  Erkert,  Lewisville,  TX;  1 0 
April  1990 

1976     Hope  Barnes,  Seattle,  WA;  28 
January  1991 

Hope  Barnes,  doctoral  candidate  in  medi- 
cal chemistry  and  avid  outdoors  woman, 
died  in  a  rock  climbing  accident  in  the  Cas- 
cade Mountains  in  Washington  in  January. 
An  expert  climber,  Ms.  Barnes  had  climbed 
extensively  throughout  the  United  States,  In- 
donesia and  Peru.  She  was  a  member  of  the 
1980  US  Women's  Olympic  rowing  team. 

She  leaves  her  companion,  Sprague  Ack- 
ley,  of  Seattle;  her  mother,  Mrs.  August 
Meyer  of  Belmont,  Mass.;  her  father,  Dr. 
Benjamin  Barnes  of  Lincoln,  Mass.;  her  step- 
father, August  Meyer  of  Belmont;  six  sisters 
(one  of  whom,  Faith  Barnes,  graduated 
from  Phillips  Academy  in  1974),  and  four 
brothers.  Her  brother  Benjamin  graduated 
from  Phillips  in  '64. 


CLASS  NOTES 


1904     Hazel  Elizabeth  Smith  (Mrs. 
Allen),  Allentown,  PA;  1990 

1915  Ada  Wilkey  Bull  (Mrs.  E.  Norman), 

Chatham,  MA;  26  February  1991 

1916  Grace  Merrill  Emery  (Mrs. 
George),  Peterborough,  NH;  31 
March  1991 

Dorothy  Higgins  Rand  (Mrs. 
Norman),  New  Castle,  NH;  19 
September  1990 

1917  Rachel  Olmstead  Storrs  (Mrs.  John 

T.),  Oklawaha,  FL;  9  March  1991 

1918  Mary  Jepherson  Buck  (Mrs. 
Edwin),  New  York,  NY;  29 
December  1991 

1919  Virginia  McCauley  Otis,  Shallotte, 
NC;  June  1990 

1923     Dorothy  Taylor  Booth  (Mrs. 

Waller),  Kendallville,  IN;  4  April 
1991 

Elizabeth  Whitaker  Warren  (Mrs. 
Frank),  Williamstown,  MA;  2 
October  1990 

1925     Elizabeth  Butler  Allen,  Needham, 
MA;  30  December  1990 

Carolyn  Bridgham  Ricard  (Mrs. 
Gilbert),  Wilmington,  DE,  date 
unknown 

Madelaine  Boutwell  von  Weber 
(Mrs.  Roland),  Mont  Vernon,  NH; 
November  1990 

1927     Ruth  Harvey  Hart  (Mrs.  Charles), 

Winchester,  MA;  27  February  1991 

1935  Betsey  Armington  Arms  (Mrs. 
Richard),  Noank,  CT;  10  March 
1991 

Mrs.  Arms  earned  her  B.A.  in  1939  from 
Smith  College  and  was  awarded  certificates 
from  the  University  of  Dijon  in  1937  and 
from  the  Sorbonne  in  Paris  in  1938. 

She  and  Richard  Graves  Arms  married 
in  1940  and  celebrated  their  50th  wedding 
anniversary  in  June  of  1990. 

Mrs.  Arms  was  a  devoted  volunteer  to 
many  causes  including  many  civic  organiza- 
tions in  Cincinnati,  Pittsburgh  and  the 
Noank-Mystic  area.  In  the  late  1960s  she 
served  in  the  Development  Office  of  the 
Fogg  Museum  of  Harvard  University.  She 
was  a  supporter  of  the  Mystic  Seaport  Mu- 
seum and  the  Lyman  Allyn  Art  Museum, 
and  she  worked  as  a  volunteer  fund-raiser 
tor  the  Smith  College  Alumnae  Association 
and  was  responsible  for  the  organization  of 
her  class's  35th  and  50th  reunions.  She  was 
a  member  of  the  Ram  Island  Yacht  Club,  the 
Noank  Historical  Society,  the  Mystic  River 
Historical  Society  and  a  member  of  St. 
Mark's  Episcopal  Church  in  Mystic. 

Besides  her  husband  she  is  survived  by 
three  sons,  Richard,  Jonathan  and  David 
and  four  grandsons. 

1  937     Mary  Jane  Smith,  1  lallowell,  ME; 
29  June  1990 

1940     Anna  Clement  Hooker  (Mrs. 

David),  Balboa  Island,  CA;  1986 


Helen  Knight  Willis,  AA  '22,  and  husband 
Sam,  representatives  of  the  You're-Only- 
As-Old-As-You-Feel  Guard. 
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PHILLIPS 


George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  -  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


It's  always  rewarding  to  hear  from  Mert 
Perry,  who  wrote  from  Maui  in  February 
while  on  vacation  with  daughters,  Pat  and 
Gail,  "Find  joy  in  life,  because  life  moves 
pretty  fast,  and  if  you  don't  look  around 
once  in  a  while,  you  are  going  to  miss  it. 
Had  a  nice  chat  with  Vince  Scully  and  Tom- 
my Lasorda,  manager  of  the  L.  A.  Dodgers, 
at  the  Admirals  Club  in  L.A."  It's  good  to 
know  that  Mert  is  a  fellow  baseball  fan,  even 
though  my  weakness  is  the  Boston  Red  Sox. 

We  have  recently  learned  of  the  death  of 
Elmer  J.  Babin,  of  Shaker  Heights,  Ohio.  He 
attended  PA  only  in  our  senior  year,  but 
was,  nonetheless,  a  most  generous  support- 
er of  the  school.  He  graduated  from  Har- 
vard in  1923  and  prepared  for  his  legal  ca- 
reer at  Western  Reserve  University,  where 
he  received  his  LLB  in  1926.  He  was  presi- 
dent of  the  American  Contract  Bridge 
League  and  was  a  member  of  the  Board  of 
Fellows  at  Brandies  University,  where  he 
held  a  Distiguished  Community  Service 
Award.  He  was  also  a  member  of  travelers 
Century  Club  and  author  of  /  xperiences  in 
World- Wide  Travel.  He  was  predeceased  by 
his  wife,  Ruth,  but  his  daughter  Judith  Kauf- 
man and  his  son  Anthony  Babin  survive. 
Anthony  is  located  in  Elmer's  former  office 
in  348  Hanna  Building  in  Cleveland. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Swariivood  Sinclaire 
3675  So.  Perry  Park  Road 
Sedalia,  CO  80135 


It  was  so  good  to  hear  from  those  of  you 
who  sent  me  your  news  on  the  return  post- 
als with  last  fall's  fund  letter. 

Natalie  Page  Neville  is  living  a  busy  life 
in  New  York  enjoying  both  yoga  classes  and 
bridge.  Virginia  Maxwell  Hyland  still  plays 
golf  and  bowls.  She  has  a  granddaughter  on 
the  ski  team  at  Vail  Mountain  School,  a 
grandson  at  Colgate  and  another  in  law 
school.  Emily  Holt  Mucklow  and  her  wid- 
owed daughter  are  building  a  house  in  Ver- 
mont and  will  move  in  this  summer.  Her 
new  address  is  RFD,  Bennington,  VT  05201. 

Martha  Buttrick  Rogers  is  fine  and  enjoys 
her  grandchildren  and  six  great- 
grandchildren, most  of  whom  live  near  her. 
She  says,  "How  about  that!"  Martha  has 
been  fascinated  with  the  activity  of  the  reno- 
vations on  Abbot's  campus. 

I  had  a  delightful  visit  today  with  my  ex- 
roommate  Charlotte  Hudson  White  who  is 
fine  and  enjoying  life  at  her  retirement 
home,  PO  Box  159,  Dover-Foxcroft,  Maine. 
She  still  sings  in  a  choir.  Her  daughter  Bet- 
sey White  Cousins  '53,  who  lives  in  Tucson, 
Arizona,  has  kept  me  posted  on  Charlotte's 
move  from  Guilford. 

I  spent  some  happy  weeks  again  at  Snea- 
kee  Tree  Ranch  in  Palm  Spring,  California, 
this  winter,  where  I  swam  daily  and  loved  it. 
I  have  eight  grandchildren  and  six  great- 
grandchildren, five  girls,  all  in  California. 
Four  of  them  are  my  youngest,  Helen  Sin- 
claire Blythe's  (AA  '50)  granddaughters. 
Mary  Carroll  Sinclaire  Morris  '48  is  the 
grandmother  of  Nicholas,  my  only  great- 
grandson  so  far.  All  great  fun! 

All  of  you  will  be  saddened  that  we  have 
lost  three  more  members  of  our  class.  Our 
love  and  sympathy  go  to  all  their  families. 

Dorothy  Taylor  Booth  died  4  April  after  a 
long  illness.  She  lived  in  Kendallville,  India- 
na, near  her  daughter  Lee  Booth  Witwer  '48. 
Dottie  had  ten  grandchildren,  one,  Sally, 
Lee's  grandchild,  is  living  in  Bejing,  China, 
where  her  husband  is  an  ambassador. 

Elizabeth  Whitaker  Warren  died  2  Octo- 
ber 1990  in  Murray  Hill,  New  Jersey.  She  is 
buried  in  her  family  plot  in  Stamford,  Ver- 
mont. Her  daughter  Jane  W.  Cuyler  lives  in 
Williamstown,  Massachusetts. 

Elizabeth  Maxwell  Killian  died  5  May 
1982  in  Missoula,  Montana. 

Always  we  will  remember  them  with  love. 
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PHILLIPS 


George  H.  Larsen 
865  Central  Ave. 
Needham,MA  02192 


Bob  Clark  and  Esther  built  their  home  in  Ft. 
Collins,  Co.,  22  years  ago  and  love  to  look 
out  on  the  Rockies  as  "the  sunsets  are  mar- 
velous." Bob  has  slowed  down  on  his  golf, 
but  Esther  still  does  her  jazzercises  and  aero- 
bics. Chick  Peck  writes  that  it  is  way  be- 
yond the  call  of  duty  to  send  him  a  birthday 
card.  But  Chick,  it  gives  me  a  "peck"  of 
pleasure.  George  Eddy's  letter  was  a  master- 
piece! He  wanted  to  know  all  about  getting 
older  and  what  widowers  ought  to  do  and 
expect.  He  thinks  our  generation  has  left  the 
world  in  a  mess.  Sent  his  best  to  Dick 


Knight ,  who's  doing  fine. 

I  hope  to  see  the  Stu  Cragins  and  Mutt 
Jennings  soon  to  show  them  North  Hill. 
They  seem  to  like  their  residence,  Fox  Hill, 
very  much.  I  visited  them  for  luncheon  and 
had  a  guided  tour. 

My  news  from  now  on  is  a  memorial  to 
so  many  classmates  who  have  left  us.  Ruth's 
letter  told  of  Sam  Connor's  last  days — so 
many  medical  problems  and  trips  to  hospi- 
tals. Sam  and  Bob  Redpath  were  great 
friends.  We  shall  miss  them  both. 

Mary  Dake's  death  was  mentioned  in  a 
letter  by  her  daughter-in-law.  Both  Mary 
and  Rocky  were  special  friends  to  us  all  in 
Green  Valley,  Ariz. 

Another  death  in  the  '24  family  was  Stu- 
art Henry.  Stu  ran  the  Berkshire  Museum 
and  taught  art  classes  in  Pittsfield,  Mass., 
where  he  and  Edith  lived  for  60  years. 

A  letter  from  his  wife,  Peggy,  told  of 
Louie  Wienecke's  death  on  13  February 
Bunny  and  I  used  to  visit  them  in  Oklaho 
ma.  Louie  spent  most  of  his  life  in  a  whee 
chair  due  to  medical  malpractice. 

The  death  of  George  Mumby  was  espe 
daily  sad  news  for  me.  Gige  was  my  besi 
man  at  our  wedding  and  a  business  partner 
when  we  started  a  chain  of  auto  service  sta- 
tions. He  was  a  captain  of  both  Andover's 
baseball  and  basketball  teams  and  one  o 
my  four  roommates  at  Yale.  Another  two- 
captain  roommate  was  Dick  Vaughan — 
baseball  and  hockey  at  Yale — and  Dick 
Knight  was  captain  of  hockey  at  Andover. 
How  could  these  famous  athletes  room  with 
a  mere  high  jumper?  But  feet  first,  right,  Ed 
Renouf,  not  head  first. 

A  note  came  from  Polly  Holden  from  Hot 
Springs,  Arkansas,  where  she  and  John 
spend  the  winter.  An  entire  article  about 
Hot  Springs  was  in  American  Heritage  maga- 
zine. Quite  a  place. 

Bob  Hamilton  called  to  say  he  would  get 
together  with  me  at  reunion  time  in  Andover. 
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PHILLIPS 


Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


Chuck  Eeles  forwarded  an  informative  col- 
umn from  the  Los  Angeles  Times  entitled 
"Prestigious  Phillips  Academy  Preps  Stu- 
dent Body  for  Success."  It  highlighted  Presi- 
dent Bush's  visit,  the  fact  that  PA  draws  stu- 
dents from  47  states  and  36  foreign 
countries,  thirty-seven  percent  receive 
scholarships,  students  must  take  three  years 
of  both  math  and  languages,  and  can  select 
from  285  courses,  including  Russian,  Chi- 
nese and  Greek  as  well  as  ethics,  philoso- 
phy, logic  and  comparative  religions.  Chuck 
observes,  "You  and  I  must  continue,  even 
increase,  our  support  if  Andover  is  to  retain 
its  leadership."  John  P.  Dickson  continues 
to  act  as  personal  assistant  without  pay  to  a 
German  analogical  pathologist-histologist- 
geologist.  A  welcome  quip  from  Dick  Bern- 
heim:  "Still  shuffling  papers  at  the  office.  At 
golf,  I'm  now  standing  too  close  to  the 
ball— after  I  hit  it." 

A  nice  note  came  from  Joe  Hague  saying 
he  took  advantage  of  the  fabulous  weather 
last  February,  played  golf  and  offered  hos- 
pitality at  his  commodious  home  in  Prince- 
ton. Carolyn  and  Gar  Lasater  held  a  big 


family  reunion  last  Thanksgiving  at  their 
home,  La  Mota  Ranch,  in  Falfurias,  Texas, 
with  a  gathering  of  22  members. 

Death  claimed  Del  Paine  on  12  January 
1991,  at  the  age  of  84.  Son  of  a  well-known 
writer,  Del  was  one  of  the  most  distin- 
guished members  of  our  class.  After  gradu- 
ating from  Yale,  he  was  a  securities  analyst 
for  Edward  B.  Smith  &  Co.  before  joining 
Time  as  a  business  editor  in  1933.  In  1938  he 
became  personal  assistant  to  Henry  R.  Luce, 
Time's  founder.  In  World  War  II  he  was 
managing  director  of  the  March  of  Time. 
From  1941  to  1953  he  was  managing  editor 
of  Fortune  and  publisher  from  1953  to  1967. 
He  also  served  as  publisher  of  Architectural 
Forum  and  of  House  &  Home.  At  the  time  of 
his  demise  he  was  president  of  Barton 
Mountain  Corp.,  a  land  holding  company  in 
Vermont.  He's  survived  by  a  daughter, 
Katharine. 

Hank  Sawyer  died  on  21  February  1990 
in  his  83rd  year.  He  graduated  from  Yale 
and  received  a  post  graduate  degree  from 
the  former  Lowell  Textile  Institute  in  1931. 
He  then  joined  Sawyer-Regan  Co.,  a  woolen 
manufacturer,  and  upon  the  death  of  his  fa- 
ther in  1939,  succeeded  him  as  president. 
Hank  operated  the  company  until  1960, 
when  he  opened  a  retail  fabric  store  in  Dal- 
ton,  Massachusetts.  In  1962  he  moved  the 
business  to  Lenox,  where  he  operated  it  un- 
til his  retirement  in  1976.  He  took  an  active 
interest  in  scouting,  receiving  the  Silver  Bea- 
ver award  and  was  an  enthusiastic  golfer. 
His  wife  died  in  1987,  and  he  leaves  a  son 
Charles  F.  Sawyer  '59,  and  two  grandchil- 
dren. Our  deep-felt  sympathy  to  the  fami- 
lies of  the  bereaved. 
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ABBOT 


Dorothy  Beeley  Marsh 
11315  Somerland  Way 
Houston,  TX  77024 


We  are  sorry  to  have  to  report  that  two  of 
our  dear  classmates  have  passed  away. 
Elizabeth  Butler  Allen  died  in  December 
1990.  Condolences  may  be  sent  to  her  hus- 
band, Stephen  Allen,  100  Thornton  Road, 
Needham,  MA  02192.  Caroline  Bridgham 
Ricard,  date  of  death  unknown,  is  survived 
by  her  son  Jules  Ricard,  2316  N.  Harrison 
St.,  Wilmington,  DE  19802. 

Alice  Hougen  Ball  is  resting  comfortably 
at  the  Palomar  Convalescent  Center  in  Es- 
condido,  Calif.  Dorothy  Beeley  Marsh 
plans  to  visit  her  in  July  on  her  way  from 
Houston  to  see  her  grandson  Matthew  Scott 
Yeoman,  who  will  be  at  the  drama  work- 
shop at  the  La  Jolla  Playhouse  this  summer. 
Dorothy's  granddaughter  Joanna  will  enter 
the  Shepherd  School  of  Music  at  Rice  Uni- 
versity in  September. 
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PHILLIPS 


Carlton  M.  Fishel 
375  Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


Our  last  formal  reunion  has  come  and  gone. 
Fifteen  of  us  were  fortunate  enough  to  be 
back  on  Andover  Hill  for  a  perfect  weekend 
weather-wise  and  from  every  other  stand- 
point as  well.  From  now  on,  we  are  part  of 
the  Old  Guard.  Let's  try  to  return  again  to 
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this  veritable  "Fountain  of  Youth"  to  revive 
our  spirits  and  our  spirituality. 

Two  classmates  attended  their  first  PA  re- 
union ever:  Ellen  and  Tony  Eastman  who 
commented,  "Andover  gave  me  the  disci- 
pline and  drive  I  needed  to  build  a  reward- 
ing life."  And  Bob  Popper:  "The  satisfaction 
of  the  reunion  was  to  see  how  well  PA  has 
grown  in  65  years  and  how  important  a 
place  it  is  in  our  educational  system."  Also 
present  were  Bella  and  John  Elton,  Jane  and 
Lou  Ehrlich,  Val  Fine,  Carlton  Fishel,  Ben 
Gilbert  Marion  and  Corb  Kohn,  Harriet 
and  Dave  Latham,  Paul  Maloney,  John 
McClellan,  Alice  and  Frank  Spinney,  Char- 
lie Sullivan,  Mac  Walling  and  Noyes  Wil- 
mot.  More  comments:  Lou  Ehrlich:  "This  re- 
union was  terrific.  Looking  forward  to  one 
more  as  an  Old  Guard.  Andover  is  the 
greatest."  Noyes  Wilmot:  "Renewing  old 
friendships  and  reminiscing  in  old  and 
loved  surroundings  made  this  reunion  very 
special  for  me."  Mac  Walling:  "The  Ando- 
ver experience  gave  me  many  weapons  to 
deal  with  life's  problems."  Dave  Latham: 
"This  reunion  has  more  than  met  all  my  ex- 
pectations." Paul  Maloney:  "I  feel  PA  is  still 
on  the  right  track.  In  my  one  year  here  I  was 
impressed  by  everyone  speaking  to  you  and 
by  the  number  of  scholarship  guys."  (Paul, 
it  ain't  changed!)  Corb  Kohn:  "I  was  much 
impressed  and  deeply  touched  by  Don 
McNemar's  talk  about  'Andover  Today'." 
John  McClellan:  "Great  time!" 

Frank  Moore's  widow,  Alice,  was  again 
present  and  added  a  lot  to  the  occasion  as 
did  Barbara  Sandberg,  who  drove  all  the 
way  from  the  Hartford  area  to  join  us  for 
the  parade  and  picnic  on  Saturday. 

Approximately  26  of  us,  including  the 
Abbot  contingent,  Frances  and  George  San- 
born and  Kitty  and  Charlie  Sawyer,  gath- 
ered at  the  Andover  Inn  for  our  class  din- 
ner. We  drank  a  toast  to  you  who  were 
absent.  You  were  missed. 

We  received  a  heartwarming  letter  from 
Fletch  Nyce,  who  was  unable  to  be  with  us. 


The  David  Lathams  '26  take  a  break  on  the 
steps  of  the  Addison. 


No  one  has  given  more  time,  love  and  hard 
work  to  '26  than  Fletch.  He  and  his  charm- 
ing wife,  Kay,  were  keenly  missed  as  were 
Charlie  Gill  and  Peg  who  had  to  cancel  out 
at  the  last  minute  because  of  a  health  prob- 
lem. Bob  Goodwin,  who,  because  of  physi- 
cal problems  and  the  loss  of  his  wife,  just 
couldn't  get  there,  wrote,  "Some  of  the  best 
years  of  my  life  were  spent  on  the  Andover 
campus.  Enjoy  yourselves  and  I'll  be  think- 
ing of  you." 

Congratulations  to  Frank  Spinney,  our 
new  class  agent.  By  his  efforts  our  class 
Alumni  Fund  contribution  broke  the  record 
for  a  65th  reunion  class  by  nearly  double. 

I  am  proud  to  announce  the  birth  of  my 
first  great-grandson,  "Jake"  McDermott.  His 
mother  is  Meg  Srurges  McDermott,  PA  '83, 
and  his  father,  Jay  McDermott,  PA  '80. 

Sadly,  we  report  the  demise  of  George 
W.  Reily  III  in  Harrisburg,  Pa.,  on  28  Sep- 
tember 1990.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife, 
Barbara.  Our  regrets  to  her  and  her  family. 
We  only  learned  recently  of  the  death  of 
Charlie  Sullivan's  wife,  Peg,  in  May  of 
1990.  Our  sympathy  goes  to  Charlie. 


<y  John  Keogh,  Jr. 

'  Keogh,  Burkhart  &  Vetter 

P.  O.  Box  726,  34  Wall  Street, 
PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 


John  Bennett  addresses  all  of  us  as  follows: 
"Dear  Classmates:  Cheer  up — some  good 
old-age  news.  Do  you  realize  that  the  date 
of  surrender  at  Appomatox  was  closer  to 
your  date  of  graduation  from  Andover  than 
to  the  cease  fire  date  in  the  Persian  Gulf? 
1927-1865  =  62  years;  1991-1927  =  64  years. 
This  should  enable  you  to  understand  the 
Civil  War  stories  better.  Cheers." 

The  Southern  Gerontological  Society  hon- 
ored Coly  Hardy  with  its  1991  Distin- 
guished Older  Advocate  Award  in  Atlanta 
on  14  March  1991,  reflecting  particularly  on 
the  "quality  of  life  of  the  vulnerable  older 
adult."  He  and  Dorcas  have  also  finished 
their  book  Socio/  Insecurity.  Their  solution: 
"Private  investments  via  pension  plans,  etc., 
(including  privatization  of  part  of  SS  tax- 
es)." You  may  want  to  buy  a  copy.  Clarke 
Smith  writes,  "Age  is  slowing  me  down  but 
there  is  still  plenty  of  work  to  do."  Lots  of 
fund-raising  in  his  immediate  future — 
college  and  law  school.  A  60th  reunion  at 
Williams  in  June  for  Dave  Vipond  who  ex- 
pects to  see  both  Jim  Reynolds  and  Rush 
Field  there.  He  had  April  in  Paris  and  a 
barge  trip  on  the  Canal  du  Mide  recently. 
Dave  Watt  sends  this  information:  "The  big 
news  for  me  is  that  last  June  I  married  a 
widow  friend  whom  I  have  known  for  sev- 
enteen years.  .  .  at  a  reunion  of  my  family, 
28  strong,  at  a  ranch  in  Saddlestring,  Wyo- 
ming. Mariorie  is  a  courageous  girl.  We  still 
spend  6  1  /2-month  winters  in  Tucson  and  5 
1 12  months  in  Leland,  Mich." 

Regretfully,  we  report  the  deaths  of  two 
classmates:  Grant  Fitch  died  on  28  April 
1990  according  to  his  wife,  Betty  J.  Fitch. 
Her  address  is  Rt.  5,  Box  342-A4,  Rogers- 
ville,  MO  65742.  A  letter  from  Pat  Myers  in- 
forms us  of  the  death  of  her  father,  Bill 
Wood,  on  1  March  1991.  His  wife,  Marguer- 


ite, had  predeceased  him  in  November, 
1990.  Pat's  address  is  363  Hogeland  Road, 
Southampton,  PA  18966. 

Mark  your  calendars  for  our  65th  reunion 
next  12,  13  &  14  June. 


james  R.  Adriance 
U  Bradford  House 
237  No.  Main  Street 
PHILLIPS  Andover,  MA  01810 

An  interesting  exchange  of  correspondence 
and  humorous  jewels  with  Tom 
Mendenhall,  purveyor  of  class  notes  for 
Yale  '32,  revealed  that  we  were  both  recip- 
ients of  an  entertaining  opus,  "Life  begins  at 
80."  ...  A  few  teasers:  "Being  80  is  a  lot  bet- 
ter than  being  70.  You  have  a  perfect  excuse 
no  matter  what  you  do.  If  you  act  foolish  it's 
your  second  childhood.  If  you  survive  until 
you  are  80  everybody  is  surprised  that  you 
are  still  alive.  They  treat  you  with  respect 
just  for  having  lived  so  long,  forgive  you  for 
anything,  are  surprised  that  you  can  walk 
and  talk  sensibly." 

And  now  to  the  high  fiber,  low  choleste- 
rol main  course:  From  San  Diego  Les  Sim- 
monds  reports,  "tennis,  dancing  and 
bridge — less  active  as  the  years  go  by.  Fre- 
quent skin  cancers  are  penalties  for  over- 
exposure to  sun  over  the  years."  (N.B.  sun 
worshipers.)  Tully  Torbert  says  daughter 
Laura  of  son  Jim  '64  has  chosen  PA  "over  a 
couple  of  worthy  but  obviously  not  equal 
competing  schools."  Tully's  father  was  in 
the  class  of  1889  at  PA,  making  Laura  a 
fourth  Torb  generation  PAster.  Tully  and 
Anne,  still  in  D.C.,  had  "an  interesting  first 
look  at  Oaxaca  over  Christmas  which  did 
not  increase  our  enthusiasm  for  airports. 
Thinking  retirement  home  but  no  final  deci- 
sion yet."  (Attention  28sters  in  retirement 
homes:  Your  appraisal,  if  favorable,  will  be 
gratefully  received;  it  could  be  helpful  to 
others  considering  same.) 

Bill  Chapman  and  Pat,  last  seen  in  their 
attractive  new  home  in  Hobe  Sound,  have 
returned  to  their  main  HQ  in  Pine  Valley, 
New  Jersey,  (the  duffer's  nightmare)  and 
will  move  on  to  Long  Island  come  summer. 
In  response  to  Bill's  letter  to  PA  and  Prince- 
ton classmate,  Harold  Edwards,  Harold's 
wife,  Margaret,  wrote  that  he  misses  his 
friends  "in  his  present  isolation.  He  can  talk 
but  can't  move,  so  we  are  very  much  at 
home.  He  is  always  cheerful;  a  wonderful 
man."  I'm  sure  letters  to  Harold  at  770  Ram- 
irez Road,  Marysville,  CA  95901,  will  be 
most  welcome.  And  so  will  communiques 
to  Al  Rowland  at  56  Wildrose  Lane,  New 
Castle,  NH  03854,  who  is  home-bound  after 
hurried  return  from  Naples,  Florida,  a/c 
kidney  failure,  need  for  prompt  and  lasting 
dialysis.  P.K.  Allen  and  I  visited  him  in 
mid-April  and  found  him  cheerful  but  not 
listing  dialysis  as  a  hobby.  He  has  done 
great  things  for  P  in  his  long  tenure  as  28's 
dedicated  class  agent.  Hertie  Barres 
checked  in  from  new  abode  (Pendleton 
Club  condo)  in  Daytona  Beach,  Florida, 
whither  he  repaired  to  be  with  assorted  kin- 
folk  and  canines  and  "to  protect  my  two  ar- 
tificial knees  from  the  northern  ice  and 
snow."  Hester's  pride-and-joy  lab,  "Licka," 
resides  with  his  daughter  Dana,  along  with 
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three  other  canines,  fed  daily  by  Master  B. 
Also  in  Florida  Osprey's  No.  Casey  Key, 
Braden  Kane  says  all  well,  six  months  spent 
in  Chestertown,  Maryland,  recreation 
"mostly  golf  and  parties,  work  none  except 
as  yard  man  and  general  flunkie."  He  gra- 
ciously attributes  inability  to  read  personal 
p.s.  on  my  card  to  "poor  eyes  on  my  part  or 
poor  writing  on  yours.  Both  I  guess"  (cf 
opening  stanza  re  80+).  A  call  to  Al  Key- 
worth's  office  in  Fitchburg  preceded  a  most 
enjoyable  luncheon  session  at  the  ancient 
and  charming  Fay  Club,  where  Al  normally 
mixes  fodder  and  bridge  with  congenial  old 
buddies.  He  seemed  to  be  flourishing,  aside 
from  weak  leg  problems.  Bick  Bicknell,  in 
town  for  brief  baby-sit  for  son,  reported  tel- 
ephonically  that  he  has  fully  retired  from 
medical  practice,  in  no  small  part  as  a  result 
of  soaring  malpractice  tariffs.  He  keeps  in 
touch  with  Dan  Nugent  and  Tukes  Tukes- 
bury,  says  Ken  fine,  Tukes  ditto,  and  enjoy- 
ing panning  for  gold  in  environs  of  Palm 
Desert,  California.  Don't  forget  your  Old 
School  if  you  hit  the  Mother  of  All  Lodes, 
Tukes! 

A  fine  letter  from  Fred  Wolff  revealed 
that  (1)  he  is  class  agent  for  Yale  School  of 
Drama  '35,  (2)  he  keeps  in  touch  with  Roger 
Vaughan  and  Al  Yale,  (3)  he  took  electrical 
engineering  at  Eli  Sheff  requiring  but  one 
course  in  English  freshman  year  ("in  '32  we 
found  engineers  were  a  dime  a  dozen,"  (4) 
he  continued  with  three-year  graduate 
work  in  physics,  electrical  engineering,  ar- 
chitecture, theater  and  received  MFA  de- 
gree in  '35,  followed  by  two  years  as  junior 
engineer  with  Westinghouse  Lamp  Compa- 
ny (salary  $37.50)  that  furnishes  lighting  for 
many  Broadway  shows,  TV,  arenas,  offices 
and  theaters  of  all  sorts,  (5)  he  served  as  fire 
control  maintenance  and  repair  officer  with 
United  States  Navy  Bu  Ord  during  WWII, 
(6)  in  retirement  he  "sits"  on  a  church  com- 
mittee. "Yesterday  made  three  round -trips 
from  ground  level  to  the  clock  platform  in 
our  church  tower  via  a  series  of  ship's  lad- 
ders and  a  trap  in  the  ceiling  cornice;  one  of 
the  clocks  stopped  keeping  accurate  time 
and  then  stopped  entirely.  And  I'm  'Build- 
ings and  Grounds'."  As  background  for  this 
eerie  and  no  doubt  taxing  committee  opera- 
tion, Fred  amiably  observed,  "It  has  always 
been  one  of  my  guiding  principles  never  to 
exercise  unless  it's  absolutely  essential." 

Since  the  last  '28  notes  appeared  we  have 
lost  Jeff  Jeffery,  Charlie  Abbott  and  Harger 
(Wells)  Dodge  from  our  thinning  ranks; 
and  I  regretfully  report  an  oversight  in  not 
mentioning  Dan  Gage's  death  in  the  sum- 
mer Bulletin.  I  conveyed  our  sympathy  to 
the  widows  of  these  good  men. 
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PHILLIPS 


Philip  K.  Allen 
1  Highland  Road 
Andover,  MA  01810 


There  seems  to  be  a  paucity  of  news  for  our 
class  for  the  summer  Bulletin.  Every  one  of 
us  has  fallen  into  the  80-year-old  category 
with  a  quiet  resignation,  and  a  receding 
hairline  and  a  shorter  back  swing. 

But  there  are  or  must  be  some  who 
would  challenge  these  assumptions  and  I 
urge  them  to  write  in  and  reveal  their  anti- 


dotes for  a  still-productive  next  few  years' 
worth. 

Much  of  what  keeps  us  going,  of  course, 
are  the  marvelous  gifts  of  children  and 
grandchildren  whose  lives  are  so  full  of  new 
and  exciting  possibilities.  Take  Gil  Wright's 
grandchildren,  Amanda,  19,  and  Adam 
Wright,  17,  for  example.  As  reported  by  our 
"Down  East  Correspondent"  and  classmate, 
Dave  Smith  from  a  clipping  from  the  Rock- 
land (Me.)  Courier-Gazette,  these  two  spent  a 
full  year  in  New  Zealand  with  their  family, 
(Gil  was  a  wool  broker  for  many  years  in 
the  Wright  tradition  with  natural  ties  to 
New  Zealand  and  the  wool  trade.) 

Both  Amanda  and  Adam  are  extraordi- 
nary athletes  (soccer,  skiing  and  tennis),  but 
their  most  hair-raising  experience,  must 
have  been  bungy  diving,  jumping  off  the 
Kawarau  Historic  Bridge  150  feet  above  the 
river  with  a  heavy  elastic  rope  (bungy  cord) 
tied  around  one  ankle.  Once  the  diver  liter- 
ally comes  to  the  end  of  his  rope,  he  is  low- 
ered to  a  raft  below. 

Among  the  many  who  have  reached  the 
80th  year  mark  were  Andy  and  Art  Rogers 
whose  families  gathered  at  the  Mountain 
Lake  Club  in  Lake  Wales,  Florida,  to  cele- 
brate a  joint  birthday.  Both  of  them  have 
served  PA  well;  Andy  in  the  job  of  class  sec- 
retary and  Art  as  class  fund  raiser.  They 
have  earned  our  grateful  thanks. 

Al  Rill  reports  that  many  medics  are  rich- 
er but  they  "got  him  to  his  80th,"  and  he 
still  plays  golf  three  times  a  week  in  addi- 
tion to  being  a  model  railroad  buff. 

And  Ben  Gault  is  still  fighting  City  Hall 
in  Arlington  County  as  president  of  the  Tax- 
payers' Association  "(non-profit,  non- 
partisan, no  office,  no  secretary).  Maybe 
next  year  I  can  devote  more  time  to  Ando- 
ver."  You're  on,  Ben. 

With  regret  I  report  the  death  of  George 
H.  Parsons  on  27  February,  1991,  after  a 
long  bout  with  cancer.  George's  obituary 
appears  on  page  25.  He  leaves  his  wife,  Eliz- 
abeth; two  sons  and  two  daughters.  The 
class  extends  its  sympathy  to  his  family. 

Dr.  Charles  P.  Emerson  of  Wellesley  died 
on  30  January  1991  of  after  a  long  and  dedi- 
cated life  of  service  culminating  as  chief  of 
hematology  at  University  Hospital.  A  more 
complete  account  of  his  life  appeared  in  the 
spring  edition  of  the  alumni  Bulletin.  He 
leaves  his  wife  Annette,  three  sons  and  two 
daughters. 
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Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819  -  R.F.DM 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


Estelle  Levering  Chestnut  writes  that  she  is 
very  busy  in  a  retirement  community  in  Ry- 
dal,  Pa.  Her  grandson  Dave  is  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Virginia  and  her  granddaughter  is  in 
high  school.  Her  great  interest  is  boating 
but  arthritis  is  slowing  her  down  a  bit. 
However,  she  still  visits  her  family  and 
friends.  Catherine  Bowden  Barnes  has 
moved  to  a  retirement  home  but  still  keeps 
active  with  her  husband  at  Brown  Universi- 
ty and  with  her  work  with  the  Visiting 
Nurses  Association.  In  October,  they  wel- 
comed a  new  grandchild,  Benjamin  Bowden 
Waldrop.   Kay   Kennedy   Beardsley  has 


moved  to  Vicars  Landing  in  Ponte  Vedra 
Beach,  Florida.  She  and  Jerry  flew  to  Lon- 
don on  the  Concorde  then  took  a  cruise  on 
the  Mediterranean  and  had  a  wonderful 
time.  Her  three  children  have  produced  six 
grandchildren  who  have  four  great- 
grandsons  so  Kay  is  really  enjoying  life. 
Gertrude  Campion  Soutar  lives  in  Florida 
with  her  daughter  and  granddaughter. 
Three  generations  under  one  roof  is  really 
great."  She  also  has  one  son  in  Vermont  and 
one  in  Michigan,  each  with  two  children 
plus  another  granddaughter  in  Mass.  She 
has  no  "greats"  yet,  but  since  one  grand- 
daughter is  being  married  in  June,  Gert  is 
"hoping."  Gert  is  involved  in  mission  work 
and  Bible  study  in  the  church  and  belongs 
to  two  senior  groups.  She  sends  regards  to 
all  29ers  and  says  to  look  her  up  if  any  of 
you  are  in  her  area.  Despina  Plakias  Messi- 
nesi  is  a  joy  and  an  inspiration:  On  26 
March  she  celebrated  50  years  working  at 
Vogue.  "They  gave  me  a  super  surprise 
luncheon  at  the  Plaza  ...  a  gorgeous  gold 
bracelet .  .  .  and  a  portable  electric  typewrit- 
er ...  .  Everybody  was  there  from  president 
to  colleagues,  some  15  chums.  I  am  still 
coming  into  the  office,  but  do  not  do  very 
much  and  definitely  have  no  desire  to  trav- 
el. I  still  have  a  two-family  house  in  Miller- 
ton,  New  York."  Deppy  sends  good  wishes 
to  you  all  and  says,  "Keep  Well." 

Your  scribe  is  still  bouncing  around,  not 
with  as  much  agility  as  in  the  past  but 
enough  to  keep  up  with  my  four  grandchil- 
dren. We  love  Hancock  and  are  not  quite 
ready  to  settle  for  a  retirement  home.  Hope 
to  go  to  the  Rededication  of  McKeen  Hall. 
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Fred  W.  Curtis 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Road 
Robbmsinlle,  N]  08691 


I  know  at  least  one  classmate  who  reads  the 
Bulletin1.  In  my  January  column  I  mentioned 
that  I  was  disappointed  that  I  did  not  re- 
ceive Connie  and  Jack  McLanahan's  annual 
Christmas  letter.  Soon  after,  he  sent  the 
missing  letter  (the  57th!)  plus  a  lot  of  excit- 
ing news.  Since  his  Andover  days  Jack  has 
demonstrated  a  personal  commitment  to 
the  cooperative  way  of  life,  and  in  1946 
President  Truman  appointed  him  to  repre- 
sent the  US  cooperative/ credit  union  move- 
ment on  the  national  commission  for 
UNESCO.  Not  only  did  Jack  and  Connie 
publish,  after  four  long  years  of  research, 
their  book  titled  Cooperative/Credit  Union 
Dictionary  and  References,  but  also  on  20 
March  1991,  they  were  inducted  into  the 
Cooperative  Hall  of  Fame  in  a  ceremony 
held  at  the  National  Press  Club  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C.  "Inductees  are  limited  to  a  prestig- 
ious group,  carefully  selected  to  preserve 
the  nature  of  this  special  recognition."  This 
year  Connie  and  Jack  were  two  of  only  four 
to  be  added  to  this  elite  roster.  Further,  he 
proudly  writes  that  he  will  become  a  great- 
grandfather in  June  which  sort  of  puts  on 
the  back  burner  my  news  that  Audrey  and  I 
are  expecting  our  15th  grandchild  in  May. 

Bill  Robertson  writes  that  he  and  Anne 
are  well  and  busy,  that  he  had  received  a 
card  from  Jeanette  and  Tom  Welch  saying 
they  are  well  and  still  doing  a  lot  of  travel- 
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ing,  and  some  real  good  news,  namely  that 
Amory  Bradford  has  apparently  put  his 
health  problems  behind  him  and  is  pleased 
with  the  way  his  recovery  is  progressing. 

Hey,  guys,  you  may  be  pushing  or  even 
in  your  80s  but  I'm  sure  you  can  still  write; 
and  many  thanks  to  those  of  you  who  have 
done  so  in  the  past.  I  received  only  one  re- 
ply from  the  ten  cards  I  sent  seeking  news 
of  classmates.  That's  a  poor  batting  average. 

Harry  Mayer  responded  that  he  and  Mar- 
garet are  well  and  enjoy  life  by  spending 
summers  at  Rehobeth  Beach,  Delaware, 
winters  at  Barefoot  Bay,  Florida,  and  spring 
and  fall  in  Wilmington,  Delaware.  With 
such  peregrination  I'll  bet  he  has  little  trou- 
ble keeping  his  eye  on  his  two  grandchil- 
dren and  two  great-grands. 

Unfortunately,  Andover  has  sent  me  the 
name  of  another  of  our  classmates  who  has 
died.  Abbot  Muir  of  Riverhead,  New  York, 
died  12  May  1990. 
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Janice  Lovell  Jenkins 
190  Ri4ssell  Street 
Manchester,  NH  03104 


This  time  there  is  only  news  from  Christine 
Hollands  Ashton  and  even  she  admits  our 
correspondence  is  slowing  down  as  we  are, 
too.  She  celebrated  her  80th  birthday  in 
April  in  the  Bahamas  with  family — a  pic- 
ture complete  with  balloons  shows  her 
healthy  and  happy. 

I  am  as  healthy  as  age  permits  and  happy 
trying  to  keep  up  with  home,  husband  and 
a  large,  active  and  loving  family. 

Please  send  me  a  note  or  postcard  so 
we'll  know  those  long  ago  years  together 
are  not  forgotten.  Maybe  you  remember 
some  happy  time  when  you  hear  an  old 
song  as  I  do,  remembering  Midge  (Marjorie 
Turner  Fisher)  on  the  fourth  floor  of  Draper 
Hall  when  I  hear,  "I  Can't  Give  You  Any- 
thing But  Love"  or  "Button  Up  Your  Over- 
coat." 


Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr. 
J±  1000  Vicar's  Landing  Way 

PHILLIPS    Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  FL  32082 

Notes  submitted  by  Norman  King. 

Fourteen  members  of  our  class  were  present 
for  the  60th  reunion.  Unfortunately,  our 
class  secretary,  Marty  Donahoe,  was  unable 
to  be  with  us  because  of  family  obligations. 
All  of  us  greatly  appreciate  the  many  years 
of  service  he  has  given  us  and  the  fine  way 
he  has  kept  us  in  touch  with  one  another. 

The  following  classmates  made  the  reun- 
ion more  fun  by  bringing  their  charming 
wives:  Frederick  Allis  (Laura),  H.  Paul 
Buckingham  (Peggy),  Herman  Chilton 
(Dorothy),  John  Cooper  (Cookie),  Frederick 
Cuthbertson  (Peg),  Harold  Foreman,  Jr. 
(Hinda),  Frederick  Haas  (Anne),  Lucius 
Kingman  (Mary),  Arthur  Laundon  (Mar- 
tha) and  Charles  Strauss  (Margaret).  Class- 
mates who  "batched"  it  were  Henry  Bright- 
well,  Robert  Halliday,  Norman  King  and 
John  McElligottt. 

It  was  good  to  see  Harry  Foreman  and 
John  McElIigott  (both  from  Chicago)  after 


Nineteen  thirty-one  goes  with  the  flow. 


so  many  years.  Judge  John  McElIigott  was 
recently  recalled  from  retirement  and  rein- 
stated in  the  circuit  court  in  Chicago  to  help 
reduce  the  backlog  of  court  cases.  The  judge 
is  also  a  great  late-night  party  entertainer, 
as  we  found  out  Saturday  night  at  the  And- 
over Inn.  Fritz  Allis,  Jack  Cooper  and  Fred 
Cuthbertson  are  Massachusetts  locals  and 
had  no  problem  finding  Andover.  Most  of 
our  returning  classmates  came  from  Con- 
necticut: Henry  Brightwell,  Herman  Chil- 
ton, Fred  Haas,  Robert  Halliday  and  Art 
Laundon.  Norm  King  and  Lucius  Kingman 
came  up  from  the  Washington,  DC  .  area, 
and  Charlie  Strauss  abandoned  Larchmont, 
N.Y.,  for  our  reunion.  Last,  but  not  least, 
Paul  Buckingham  descended  on  us  from 
New  Hampshire.  During  the  winter  months 
Paul  Buckingham,  Herman  Chilton  and  Art 
Laundon  can  be  found  wandering  aimlessly 
around  golf  courses  in  Florida.  Norm  King 
also  wanderers  around  Florida  in  the  winter 
looking  for  an  empty  tennis  court. 

Fred  Cuthbertson  has  joined  Norm  in  be- 
coming a  tennis  bum.  Most  of  the  rest  of  our 
returnees  spend  a  lot  of  time  looking  for 
golf  balls  in  the  rough  or  in  water  holes.  The 
only  super  athlete  we  have  amongst  our  re- 
turnees is  Lucus  Kingman,  who  still  rides 
his  bike  over  the  horizon  for  hundreds  and 
hundreds  of  miles  on  long  trips.  He  has 
tried  to  get  his  wife,  Mary,  to  ride  tandem 
with  him  on  these  trips,  but  she  still  says, 
"No  way!"  Fred  Haas  is  probably  the  most 
sensible  of  our  group.  He  spends  most  of 
his  time  in  Madison,  Conn.,  reading,  resting 
and  watching  the  grass  grow. 

At  our  class  meeting,  Marty  Donahoe 
was  unanimously  reelected  as  class  secre- 
tary. Our  apologies  are  hereby  extended  to 
Marty's  wife,  Jane,  for  keeping  him  busy 
working  for  us,  but  he  shouldn't  be  such  a 
good  class  secretary. 

Our  class  agents  tell  us  of  a  classmate 
who  anonymously  gave  shares  of  stock  to 
the  Alumni  Fund  at  our  55th  reunion  in 
1986.  Each  year  the  dividends  were  credited 
to  his  name  as  a  donation  from  the  class  of 
1931  to  the  Alumni  Fund.  When  our  60th  re- 


union took  place  this  year,  the  stock  was 
given  to  Andover  as  a  capital  gift  and  cred- 
ited to  the  class  of  1931.  Perhaps  other  class- 
mates would  be  interested  in  setting  up 
something  like  this  for  our  65th  reunion.  If 
interested  get  in  touch  with  your  agent. 

It  is  a  pleasure  to  report  that  our  class  re- 
union gift  this  year  was  the  largest  gift  ever 
made  by  a  60th  year  reunion  class. 
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Reginald  T.  Clough 
11  Otter  Cove  Dr. 
Old  Saybrook,  CT  06475 


An  intriguing  card  from  Bill  Jones  said  he 
had  conducted  a  law  suit  against  the  former 
Darien  (Connecticut)  selectmen  "for  con- 
spiracy and  other  infringement  of  constitu- 
tional rights,"  that  has  lasted  two  years. 
Though  it  lost  in  the  U.S.  Court  of  Appeals, 
it  is  awaiting  certification  for  appeal  to  the 
U.S.  Supreme  Court,  and  has  been  taken 
over  by  the  (non-profit)  Washington  Legal 
Foundation.  That  plus  the  usual  tennis,  golf, 
landscaping  (anyone  need  a  stone  wall?), 
keep  the  report  of  his  retirement  exaggerat- 
ed. 

Dave  Northrup  and  his  wife  Margot  re- 
turned last  winter  "from  a  three-week  golf 
trip  to  South  Africa  with  a  'people-to- 
people'  golf  team  .  .  .  Played  nine  really 
great  courses,  spent  a  couple  days  at  a  game 
reserve,  where  we  saw  all  the  'Big  5."' 

Watch  for  a  new  film  now  touring  the  fes- 
tivals around  the  world.  It  deals  with  "flow- 
er children"  of  the  60s  who  move  in  with 
rich  friends  on  Nob  Hill,  San  Francisco.  The 
role  of  the  rich  tenant  is  played  by  Tro 
Harper,  who  "always  wanted  to  make  a  mo- 
vie," .  .  .  and  whose  wife  "now  calls  me 
Cary,  or  Jimmy."  The  other  tough  part  is 
"remembering  lines  at  this  age." 

Class  secretaries  everywhere  would 
agree  with  Bill  Beinecke  that  the  word  pro- 
cessor "is  a  Godsend.  It  enables  me  to  write 
legibly."  As  proof,  he  submits  a  lengthy, 
newsy  letter  largely  about  a  Council  on  For- 
eign Relations  trip  to  Western  Europe  last 
fall.  "From  NATO  headquarters  in  Brussels, 
where  the  U.S.  Ambassador  to  NATO  had 
been  a  Yale  classmate  and  friend  of  one  of 
my  sons  ...  to  Bonn  by  bus.  .  .  .  We  were 
guests  of  the  U.S.  Air  Force  ...  at  Ramstein 
and  Berlin,  where  we  had  more  U.S.  Gov- 
ernment briefings,  then  on  to  London  where 
we  were  reclaimed  by  the  NATO  people. .  . . 
A  heavily  packed  six  days  which  came  up  at 
such  an  exciting  time.  .  .  .  Just  before  leaving 
for  Europe  Betty  and  I  .  .  .  had  a  wonderful 
dinner  in  a  little  special  railroad  train  be- 
hind Ollie  Jensen's  beautiful  new  Chinese 
locomotive." 

Another  whose  path  crossed  with  Bei- 
necke's  this  winter  was  Jo  Barclay,  host  dur- 
ing a  member-guest  golf  tourney  at  Yea- 
man's  Hall,  outside  Charleston,  S.C.  "Best 
news  of  '91,"  Jo  writes,  "is  that  a  grandson 
enters  PA  in  September!"  One  of  his  class- 
mates will  be  a  grandson  of  another  class- 
mate, Neison  Harris,  still  active  as  chair- 
man of  the  Pittway  Corp.  in  Northbrook, 
Illinois  Butch  Schultz  reports  from  Cape 
Cod:  "No  real  news,  just  growing  older  'dis- 
gracefully'"— plays  tennis  three  times  a 
week. 

From  neighboring  Westbrook,  Connecti- 


cut,  Ryck  Waring  says  he  sees  Beinecke, 
Charlie  Bayly  and  Frank  O'Reilly  occasion- 
ally at  the  Yale  Club,  stays  busy  in  retire- 
ment "on  a  model  railroad,  the  piano  and  in 
a  couple  of  singing  groups." 

"Best  news  I  know  of  here,"  Bun  O'Neil 
writes  from  Sewickley,  Pennsylvania,  "was 
winning  $105 — (golf  shop  credit)  in  3-man 
golf  team.  One  of  my  teammates  was  Frank 
Schroeder,  PA  '82." 

Mark  your  calendars.  Our  60th  reunion 
will  take  place  next  12, 13, 14  June. 


M  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

D£m  '    South  Road 
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Alfred  R.  Mc  Williams,  Jr. 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 


Cricket  Club  and  reached  the  third  round  of 
the  National  Grass  Court  Championships  in 
Rhode  Island.  PA  '33's  answer  to  Bill  Til- 
den!  Remember  1993. 


ABBOT 


East  Lempster,  NH  03605 


I  am  delighted  to  have  a  card  from  Miye  Hi- 
rooka:  "I  am  well  and  feel  particularly 
whole  since  my  cataract  operation  last  sum- 
mer. Volunteer  work  keeps  me  very  busy.  I 
worked  on  three  separate  scholarship  selec- 
tion committees  of  the  College-Women's 
Association  of  Japan  this  year,  and  am  pres- 
ident of  the  Tokyo  Wellesley  Club.  I  will 
continue  to  be  busy  preparing  and  execut- 
ing plans  for  Wellesley  College's  President's 
visit  to  Tokyo  in  January."  Kay  Brigham 
Callanen  is  also  active  in  college  work;  she 
writes  a  quarterly  class  news  column  for 
Vassar.  For  Waterville,  N.Y.'s  sesquicenten- 
nial  last  September  she  wrote  a  brief  history 
of  Grace  Episcopal  Church  there.  She  and 
Garner  had  a  3-day  visit  to  Washington: 
"Beautiful  weather,  beautiful  city,  beautiful 
cherry  blossoms  and  spring  flowers  every- 
where. .  ."  They  will  be  at  Brewster  on  the 
Cape  as  usual  this  summer.  Marie  Holihan 
Foley  says  that  Betty  will  be  coming  north 
to  stay  with  her  for  a  few  days  before  going 
to  Rye  Beach.  Jean  Will  Wilson  swims 
three  times  a  week  for  muscles  and  morale 
and  says  that  always,  and  probably  forever, 
there  is  some  form  of  volunteer  work  beck- 
oning her  away  from  home  chores  of  start- 
ing seeds  under  lights  and  garden  work,  but 
she's  glad  to  be  active  and  to  have  interest- 
ing things  to  do. 

In  Philadelphia  early  in  April  I  had  a 
good  overnight  visit  with  Dorothy  Rock- 
well Clark  at  Cathedral  Village,  her  great 
retirement  complex.  She  writes  and  edits 
the  monthly  newsletter  there,  and  we  com- 
pared notes  ...  I  edit  a  church  newsletter. 

While  visiting  my  #2  stepson  outside 
Philly,  I  had  the  thrill  of  seeing  a  show  at  an 
Omni  theatre.  Indescribable. 

Ruth  Tyler  Smith's  big  event  last  year 
was  a  trip  to  Florence  and  Rome  with  her 
daughter  to  visit  Ruth's  granddaughter  who 
spent  the  fall  semester  studying  in  Florence. 
American  tourists  were  scarce,  she  says,  be- 
cause of  the  threat  of  terrorists,  but  that  did 
not  detract  from  the  once-in-a-lifetime  thrill 
of  the  three  generation  experience.  Molly 
Dudis  writes  from  Athol,  Mass.,  that  she 
was  among  the  migratory  northern  birds 
who  spent  six  weeks  this  winter  visiting 
both  the  east  and  west  coasts  of  Florida,  but 
is  glad  to  be  home  for  spring  clean-up  time 
in  the  garden. 

Please  start  now  thinking  about  our  sixti- 
eth reunion  next  year — 12, 13, 14  June. 


Sheer  drama  it  was:  the  local  Pony  Express 
hammering  on  our  door  just  as  we  rolled 
the  paper  into  our  typewriter  for  yet  an- 
other episode  in  the  saga  of  PA  '33,  and 
thrusting  a  thick  envelope  into  our  hand. 
Following  our  motto,  "the  news  as  it  hap- 
pens," we  rush  to  press  with  the  contents  of 
a  letter  from  Ed  Folk  bringing  us  up-to-date 
on  his  comings  and  goings  since  he  seem- 
ingly disappeared  back  into  the  cornfields 
of  Iowa  after  our  fiftieth.  Ed  is  now  profes- 
sor emeritus,  physiology,  at  the  University 
of  Iowa.  His  activities  over  the  past  several 
years,  however,  bely  any  suggestion  of  re- 
tirement, much  less  disappearance  into  any 
cornfield.  His  activities  have  taken  him  liter- 
ally to  the  ends  of  the  earths — from  the  Arc- 
tic region  studying  the  polar  bear  to  the  Ga- 
lapagos Islands  for  research  in 
environmental  physiology  to  Antarctica  for 
further  polar  studies  and  as  a  leader  and 
lecturer  on  a  tour  sponsored  by  the  Univer- 
sity Alumni  Association.  Add  to  this  Helsin- 
ki, Leningrad  and  Vienna  for  various  scien- 
tific meetings.  Between  jaunts  Ed  and  Mary 
spend  their  weekends  and  summers  at  their 
farm,  "Prairie  Knoll,"  with  more  conven- 
tional animals,  like  horses  and  sheep.  Inci- 
dentally, for  any  of  PA  '33  whose  interest 
may  have  been  piqued,  Ed  is  currently  in- 
volved in  organizing  another  trip  to  Antarc- 
tica in  late  January  1992.  If  you  would  like 
further  information,  drop  your  Kindly  Old 
Editor  a  line  and  we'll  put  you  in  touch 
with  Ed.  And  another  delightful  surprise,  a 
letter  from  Louis  Hector,  in  Miami,  silent 
these  many  years.  He  practiced  law  for  a 
number  of  years,  with  some  time  out  for  a 
tour  of  duty  in  Washington  and  a  stint  as  a 
banker.  Then,  as  Lou  puts  it,  he  was  about 
to  semi-retire  when  he  suddenly  found  him- 
self chairman  of  a  sizeable  trust  which  gives 
grants  for  basic  medical  research.  He  has 
learned  more  about  genes  and  protein  struc- 
ture than  he  ever  anticipated;  and  also, 
since  the  trust  is  oil-  and  gas-connected,  to 
spend  more  time  in  west  Texas  than  he  ever 
anticipated.  Louis  closes  with  a  comment 
that  it  has  been  too  long  since  he  saw  the 
beautiful  Andover  campus  and  assumes 
that  there  will  be  a  60th  reunion.  RIGHT  on 
both  counts,  Lou.  Mark  your  calendars  for 
June  1993.  Steve  Smith  and  Shirley  are  en- 
joying life  in  their  new  abode  in  Mt.  Desert, 
Me.,  although  he  says  they  are  still  unpack- 
ing and  repacking  things  accumulated  dur- 
ing 35  years  in  Concord,  Mass.  They  did 
take  time  out  for  a  trip  to  Hawaii,  however, 
which  we  imagine  was  a  pleasant  break 
from  crates  and  barrels.  And  Hugh  Sam- 
son, our  hard-working  but  unsung  class 
agent,  tells  of  an  exhilarating  European  ski- 
ing trip  with  Edith  during  the  winter.  At- 
tending a  morning  lecture  series  last  month 
at  Montclair  High  School,  we  were  pleasant- 
ly surprised  the  first  day  to  find  ourselves 
sitting  across  the  aisle  from  Frenchy  Bar- 
tholomew and  Mary.  He  keeps  a  vigorous 
routine — had  just  played  several  sets  of  ten- 
nis before  the  lecture — and  looked  as  if  the 
day  was  just  beginning.  Frenchy  is  active  on 
the  senior  tennis  circuit,  having  won  the 
Consolation  Doubles  last  fall  at  Longwood 
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Jerrold  K.  Cook 
204  Rodgers  Forge  Rd.,  #D 
Baltimore,  MD  21212 


In  the  May  1991  issue  of  Sea  Power,  the  offi- 
cial publication  of  the  Navy  League  of  the 
U.S.,  mention  is  made  of  the  book  entitled 
The  Silent  Stalking  of  japan  (Algonquin 
Books)  which  provides  an  inside  perspec- 
tive on  the  dangers,  the  tedium,  the  prob- 
lems and  the  contributions  of  the  WW  II 
U.S.  submarine  fleet  which  accounted  for 
more  than  55  percent  of  the  2,117  Japanese 
navy  and  merchant  vessels  sunk.  Two  of 
your  classmates  were  there,  the  only  ones  to 
attend  a  service  school.  Ray  DuBois,  gradu- 
ated from  the  Naval  Academy  in  1938.  He 
was  captain  of  the  football  team,  All  Eastern 
player,  All  American  lacrosse  player  and 
varsity  team  wrestler.  During  World  War  II 
Ray  was  the  executive  officer  of  the  subma- 
rine that  sank  more  enemy  tonnage  than 
any  other  U.S.  submarine.  In  May  of  1964  he 
was  selected  to  the  rank  of  Rear  Admiral. 
During  the  Vietnam  War  he  was  the  com- 
mander of  Cruiser-Destroyer  Flotilla  Nine 
which  provided  gun  fire  support  to  U.S. 
and  allied  forces.  Military  awards  include 
the  Silver  Star  Medal,  two  Legions  of  Merit, 
the  Presidential  Unit  Citation  and  the  Navy 
Unit  Citation.  With  a  degree  in  business  at 
George  Washington  University  and  retiring 
from  the  service  in  1968  he  was  employed 
for  ten  years  as  an  executive  with  the  Link 
Division  of  the  Singer  Company.  Ray  and 
his  wife,  Annabella,  live  in  McLean,  Va., 
and  have  three  children.  He  says  that  while 
technology  increases  the  lifespan,  it  gener- 
ates more  complex  problems  and  fails  to 
help  man's  capability  to  deal  with  those 
very  problems.  We  salute  Rear  Adm.  Ray- 
mond Francis  DuBois,  USN  (Ret.) 

Cynthia  and  Fred  Taeuscher,  living  in 
Ponte  Vedra  Bleach,  Fla.,  have  two  sons. 
Fred  graduated  from  the  Naval  Academy  in 
1939  where  he  was  a  member  of  the  crew 
and  the  wrestling  teams  and  belonged  to 
the  Boat  and  Language  Clubs.  Upon  gradu- 
ation he  immediately  went  to  sea  serving  in 
the  heavy  cruiser  USS  Chester.  In  1941  he 
was  assigned  to  the  submarine  school. 
Upon  completion  of  the  course  he  went 
aboard  the  submarine  USS  Permit  from  1941 
to  1944  engaging  in  12  submarine  war  pa- 
trols. This  was  followed  by  duty  in  Wash- 
ington, D.C.,  and  at  the  Naval  War  College 
in  Newport,  R.I.  From  1947  to  1950  he  com- 
manded the  submarines  USS  Blenny  and  the 
USS  Remora.  Later  he  was  commander,  sub- 
marine division  81  followed  by  duty  at  the 
Pentagon.  Later  Fred  served  on  the  staff  of 
the  Commander  Submarine  Force  Atlantic 
Fleet  and  of  the  Commander-in-Chief  US 
Pacific  Fleet — his  awards  included  the  Sil- 
ver Star,  Gold  Star,  Navy  Commendation 
Medal,  Army  Commendation  Medal,  Army 
Distinguished  Unit  Citation,  Navy  Distin- 
guished Unit  Citation  and  the  Philippine 
Presidential  Unit  Commendation.  He  was 
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published  several  times  in  the  Naval  Acade- 
my alumni  magazine.  Retiring  from  the 
Navy  in  1967  he  successively  became  the 
business  manager  of  a  private  school;  teach- 
er of  algebra,  science,  oceanography,  me- 
chanical drawing  and  piloting;  coach  of 
football,  wrestling,  track,  tennis  and  crew, 
followed  by  the  position  of  assistant  head- 
master. He  belongs  to  the  Ponte  Vedra  Club 
and  the  Sawgrass  Country  Club  and  hob- 
bies include  tennis  and  ship  models.  He  has 
traveled  all  over  the  world,  and  his  current 
life  style  is  the  relaxing  one  of  being  a  beach 
comber!  Insists  that  old  age  and  treachery 
will  win  over  youth  and  skill.  We  salute 
Captain  Frederick  Leonard  Taeusch,  USN 
(ret.) 

Word  has  been  received  from  PA  that 
Harlan  Cleveland  was  elected  president  of 
the  World  Academy  of  Art  and  science  be- 
ginning in  January  1991.  Pete  Peterson,  our 
long  time  secretary  and  genial  leader,  sent 
in  an  interesting  article  from  the  Boston 
Globe  of  28  July  1990,  excerpted  as  follows: 
"As  usual  there  are  two  Sides  to  this  story. 
There's  Bob  Sides,  who  first  competed  in 
Marblehead  Race  Week  in  1937,  and  there's 
Kate  Sides,  who  married  Bob  June  22,  1940. 
Their  honeymoon  forced  Bob  to  miss  Race 
Week  that  year.  He  hasn't  missed  one  since. 
One  month  after  his  golden  wedding  anni- 
versary, Sides  continued  to  celebrate  his 
50th  consecutive  Race  Week  in  style,  skip- 
pering Sidekick  111  to  his  second  victory  in 
two  days." 

Let's  keep  up  a  long-standing  tradition: 
Alumni  notes  were  included  in  the  first  edi- 
tion of  the  Bi(//efm  (1906)! 

Correction:  We  stated  in  the  spring  Bulletin 
that  Steve  Powelson  had  memorized  14,000 
words.  The  copy  should  have  read  14,000 
lines,  or  about  42,820  words. 
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Charles  L.  Miller,  Jr. 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT  06119 


Our  prize-winning  poet,  Dick  Woodbridge, 
a  retired  financial  scientist,  has  had  two  of 
his  lyrics  included  in  the  annual  Anthology 
of  the  Bay  Area  Poets  Coalition,  Berkeley,  Cal- 
if. Dick's  daughter  Mary  is  head  trustee, 
senior  leader  and  a  volunteer  emergency 
technician  in  Princeton.  His  son  Richard  is 
an  attorney  and  is  mayor  of  Princeton. 
Many  Congrats,  Dick!  Al  Johnson  of  Cocoa 
Beach,  Florida,  is  so  thoughtful  in  sending 
regular  news.  He  writes,  "We're  fine — 
survived  our  50th  wedding  anniversary 
while  we  welcomed  our  sixth  grandchild  in 
St.  Thomas,  where  our  daughter  and  her 
husband  live.  They  run  Skylark."  Lach 
Reed  has  forwarded  a  short  note  on  a  num- 
ber of  our  classmates.  "In  Honolulu  a 
couple  of  weeks  ago  I  tried  to  reach  Erwin 
Baldwin  with  no  luck.  But  nearer  to  home 
Bud  Higbie  plays  golf  at  the  Everglades 
from  time  to  time  and  George  Hook  antici- 
pates coming  through  on  his  way  to  Naples 
after  holidays  on  his  farm  in  Normandy. 
Norm  Cross  and  Sally  are  not  far  away,  but 
I  haven't  been  able  to  reach  them  for  a  golf 
game."  Judge  Charlie  Swartwood  of  Elmi- 
ra,  New  York,  gives  us  an  up-date.  "I'm  get- 
ting ready  to  go  to  New  York  City  for  my 


annual  (and  last)  trial  term  in  Manhattan. 
It's  interesting  but  gets  to  be  a  drag  after 
four  weeks  there.  I  have  to  retire  at  the  end 
of  the  year,  and  I'm  not  looking  forward  to 
it,  Nancy  even  less  so." 

It  was  exciting  to  hear  from  Dick  Rosen- 
feld,  whom  we  rarely  hear  from.  He  writes, 
"We're  still  enjoying  life  on  the  Eastern 
Shore  of  Maryland  at  Prospect  Bay  Country 
Club.  Never  been  so  busy  with  golf,  boat- 
ing, bridge  and  poker.  About  100  of  us  here 
are  retired  and  do  nothing  but  play.  Our 
daughter  and  family  are  moving  to  the  area. 
Older  son  still  in  Reading,  Pennsylvania, 
younger  one  in  Atlanta,  Georgia. 

As  you  know,  classmates,  Barney  Hurl- 
butt  is  a  great  pianist,  composer  and  singer. 
He  plays  the  piano  as  an  entertainer  in  sev- 
eral spots  in  Lindsborg,  Kansas,  and  sang  in 
their  400-member  choir  when  they  per- 
formed the  Messiah.  Jim  Bird  traveled  to 
hear  it  despite  the  recent  loss  of  his  wife, 
Kay.  Barney  also  wrote  that  John  Healey 
spent  four  days  with  him  on  his  way  to 
Mexico  via  Canada  and  other  watering 
holes. 

I  have  a  wonderful,  long,  detailed  letter 
from  Pete  Soutter  in  Hilton  Head  Island.  ". 
.  .  I  am  in  good  health,  having  survived  a  se- 
rious bladder  cancer  scare,  combined  with  a 
siege  of  pneumonia,  in  October  1989.  Got 
through  that  in  time  for  a  three-week  Elde- 
rhostel  trip  in  Greece  and  Egypt  ....  We 
went  to  Nova  Scotia  last  June.  Then  to  New 
Zealand  and  Australia  in  January.  We  leave 
for  France  in  May  on  another  Elderhostel 
program  in  Rouen,  Bayeux  and  Paris.  Helen 
and  I  have  been  married  over  nine  years. 
She's  done  a  lot  for  me;  we  have  lots  of 
laughs  together,  and  we  both  like  to  travel." 
Both  Helen  and  Pete  play  golf  and  do  lots  of 
volunteer  work  in  the  community. 

A  copy  of  Charlie  Simon's  fascinating 
letter  to  Fred  Grant  has  been  furnished  to 
your  secretary.  Charlie  and  his  bride  have 
been  living  in  Costa  Rica,  and  travel  in  Eu- 
rope and  the  Greek  Islands.  Charlie  has 
been  involved  in  research  for  the  past  25 
years,  and  he  tells  us,  "I  was  for  many  years 
a  consultant  in  computer  sciences  to  the  aer- 
ospace industry,  the  Air  Force  Systems 
Command,  NASA,  the  Navy  and  the  Army 
Materiel  Command.  I  am  at  the  present  time 
completing  the  last  half  of  a  computer  de- 
sign manual  that  is  being  used  by  the  foun- 
dation as  a  blueprint  in  programming  the 
first  known  computer  system  that  will  be 
able  to  store,  retrieve  and  manipulate  data 
just  as  the  human  mind  does." 
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Cathleen  Burns  Elmer 
2  Chestnut  St. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


It  took  a  while,  but  we  think  we've  uncov- 
ered the  secret  of  getting  close-mouthed 
classmates  to  open  up  and  tell  us  what's 
new  in  their  lives.  Sometimes  nature  has  a 
hand  in  the  outcome.  Otherwise,  it's  the 
double-whammy  (a.  k.  a.  the  double- 
stamped,  double  postal  card)  that  gets  re- 
sults. A  sampling  of  the  recent  windfall: 

On  the  dav  before  spring,  appropriately 
enough,  Kate  Burns  Elmer's  only  child, 
Ned  PA  '76,  and  his  wife,  Laurie,  presented 
her  with  a  first  grandchild.  Since  the  x- 


chromosome  is  in  short  supply  in  the  Elmer 
line,  inevitably  the  new  product  turned  out 
to  be  male,  Michael  Patrick.  At  press  time 
Kate,  who  has  25  years  on  her  opposite 
number  on  the  maternal  side,  was  showing 
few  symptoms  of  post-traumatic  stress  syn- 
drome. 

Sad  news  from  Jane  Dawes  McClennan. 

Husband  John  passed  away  in  the  fall  of 
1990  from  progressive  supranuclear  palsy 
after  several  years  of  diminished  neurologi- 
cal function.  Jane  finds  great  comfort  in  her 
four  daughters,  all  living  in  the  Massachu- 
setts area  and  a  son  based  in  New  York 
City.  Among  them,  they've  produced  10 
grandchildren  ranging  in  age  from  a  high 
school  senior  to  a  bonny  1  1  /2  year  old.  Jane 
summers  on  a  Maine  island  and  keeps  busy 
with  church,  volunteer  work  and  college 
and  garden  club.  Anne  Hurlburt  Bradley's 
durable  career  dates  back  to  Abbot  dramat- 
ics, foreshadowing  future  accomplishments 
and  still  green  in  memory  for  all  of  us. 
When  not  doing  radio  and  theater  (Anne  be- 
longs to  AFTRA),  she  golfs,  travels  (Major- 
ca, Florida,  California,  Austria  and  New 
England  this  year!)  and  still  manages  quali- 
ty time  with  her  four  children  and  ten  great- 
grandchildren, "all  talented  and  beautiful," 
naturally. 

On  10  March,  in  New  London,  Connecti- 
cut, we  lost  another  well-loved  classmate, 
Betsey  Armington  Arms.  I  last  saw  Betsey 
at  our  Smith  50th  and  cherish  a  snapshot 
her  husband,  Dick,  took  of  us  and  another 
non-Abbot  reunioning  Smithie  in  our  halter 
placards  and  green  ribbon  insignia.  Months 
later,  Betsey  sent  me  a  print  of  that  photo 
with  the  cryptic  plea,  "Remember  me."  I'll 
remember,  Betsey.  So  will  we  all,  but  none 
so  movingly  as  Dick  himself  who  wrote  Lu- 
cia Nunez  Atlas  of  his  "awareness  of  hav- 
ing lost  an  irreplaceable  gem.  .  .  .  We  had  50 
great  years  together  and  for  that  I  am  in- 
deed grateful.  Having  Betsey  as  my  wife 
and  the  mother  of  our  sons  was  a  joy  and 
privilege.  Though  I  do  and  shall  miss  Betsey 
deeply,  the  memories  of  our  more  than  50 
years  together  [are]  comforting." 
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Drayton  Heard.  ]r. 
596  Prospect  St.,  Apt  A  A 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


We  do  it  with  vigor  and  class.  That's  PA  '36. 
Twenty-six  of  us  were  on  the  Hill  for  our 
55th.  From  registration  at  McKeen  Hall  on 
the  Abbot  Campus  through  our  now  tradi- 
tional Sunday  Brunch  at  the  Rollo  Ham- 
mond's, we  all  had  a  memorial  time  starting 
with  Friday  evening  hellos  at  the  Hardy 
House  reception,  to  carillon  music  from  the 
Memorial  Tower  on  the  way  to  the  Case 
Memorial  Cage  for  dinner.  But  enough  of 
this  memorial  stuff.  Friday  night  at  Pearson 
Hall  started  us  on  the  path  of  repeated  half- 
truths  as  we  came  up  to  speed  with  friends 
we  had  always  known.  Saturday  we 
marched  in  the  bagpipe  parade  (not  much 
space  between  us  and  leadership — one  pa- 
rade we  are  not  ready  to  head). 

At  the  class  meeting  we  unanimously  re- 
elected John  Bishop,  Bill  Hart,  Loring 
Reed  and  yours  truly  to  the  august  offices 
of  reunion  chairman,  class  agent,  class  treas- 
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Old  friends  from  the  class  of  '36  enjoy  the 
day. 


urer  and  class  secretary  plus  Lee  Banash 
and  Bob  Hector  as  additional  class  notes 
correspondents.  A  fitting  conclusion  to  this 
class  assembly  was  the  reading  of  the  poem 
"In  Tribute:  Learning  from  a  Friend"  in 
memory  of  Bus  Burdett  by  Lou  Dolbeare. 
The  poem  spans  the  period  from  the  time 
of  Cal  Coolidge's  visit  to  PA  in  1928,  while 
and  after  they  were  roommates. 

A  resolution  was  quickly  passed  that  we 
will  look  forward  to  Halty  Groblewski's 
promise  to  be  with  us  next  time. 

The  class  dinner  at  Cooley  House  started 
off  with  a  toast  to  the  President  of  the  Unit- 
ed States  inspired  by  a  letter  Drayton 
Heard  had  received  from  Peter  Stericker 
expressing  regret  in  not  being  with  us.  The 
toasts  then  took  a  slight  turn  when  a  class- 
mate whose  name  has  already  been  men- 
tioned demanded  that  the  Democratic  Party 
be  included.  Then  they  reversed  with  such 
notables  as  Jimmie  Bishop  adding  she  was 
lucky  to  have  married  an  Andover  man. 
Helen  Heard  said  with  all  her  Andover  re- 
lations she  did  not  know  why  she  had  mar- 
ried one  more.  Fred  Stott,  taking  time  off 
from  his  excellent  behind-the-  scenes  ar- 
rangement, managed  to  tell  us  the  back- 
ground of  Dick  Phelps  '46  who  had  made 
the  fabulous  reunion  gift  announced  at 
lunch.  Bill  Trafton  covered  his  life  of  public 
service  and  Dick  Carroll  his  fifth  degree  in 
library  science.  Peach  Kalat  mentioned  the 
"made-up"  character  in  the  Yale  class  notes. 
Someone  from  the  rear  added  this  class 
didn't  need  any  made  up  people  they  all 
"came  ready-made  'fantasticks'."  There 
were  other  toasts  but  as  each  toast  called  for 
"knocking  back"  reactions  they  have  been 
lost  in  the  Cooley  House  great  hall.  If  any- 
one remembers  another  one  send  it  in.  Suf- 
fice it  to  say  the  toasting  ended  with  a 
standing  ovation  to  our  "low  key"  reunion 
chairman  "Bish,"  our  class  agent  Bill  Hart 
and  treasurer  Loring  Reed. 

Sunday's  excellent  lunch  at  Dorothy  and 
Rollo  Hammond's  was  beautifully  arranged 


and  served.  We  were  all  most  honored  to 
have  Britta  and  Don  McNemar  join  us. 
Thanks  for  this  fitting  conclusion  to  our 
55th. 

The  lucky  attendees  were: 

Lee  Banash  and  Idalia,  Sam  Binnian, 
John  Bishop  and  Jimmie  Roy  Bolton  and 
Sally,  Ned  Brightwell  and  Sally,  Dick  Car- 
roll and  Joann,  Mel  Chapin  and  Liz,  Line 
Clark  and  Nancy,  John  Cone  and  Monique, 
Louis  Dolbeare,  Fred  Field,  Ax  Hammer 
and  Di,  Rollo  Hammond  and  Dorothy,  Bill 
Hart  and  Jeanne,  Drayt  Heard  and  Helen, 
Bob  Hector  and  Alice,  Paul  Kalat  and 
Peach,  Parke  Masters,  John  Mullen  and 
Ann,  Loring  Reed  and  Ann,  John  Russ, 
John  Simonds  and  Mary,  Fred  Stott  and  Su- 
san, "Jack  Swartz  and  Ellen, Bill  Trafton, 
Dick  Wyman. 

To  all  the  others  who  couldn't  make  it. 
We  missed  you.  Keep  in  touch! 

Sad  news  from  both  coasts: 

Cleveland  Cady  Cory  died  in  Portland, 
Oregon,  3  March.  He  was  a  distinguished 
lawyer,  a  loyal  and  supportive  member  of 
the  class  who  tried  his  best  to  attend  all  re- 
unions. Cleve  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Jean; 
six  children  and  four  grandchildren.  Jean 
may  be  reached  at  5756  Southwest  River- 
point  Lane,  Portland,  97201 . 

Cranston  Jones,  architectural  writer  and 
Time,  Inc.  publications  editor  died  in  Man- 
hattan 2  June.  Among  his  books  was  Homes 
of  the  American  Presidents.  These  class  notes 
had  noted  recently  that  he  was  at  work  on  a 
biography  of  Roger  Williams,  an  ancestor. 
He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Jean;  a  daughter 
Abigail;  a  son,  Baird;  and  two  grandchil- 
dren. The  class  holds  deep-felt  sympathy 
for  both  families;  we  remembered  Cleve 
and  Cran  at  reunion. 
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Anne  Robins  Frank 
P.  O.  Box  492 
Bellaire,  TX  77402 


Notes  submitted  by  Betty  Sargent  Crandell 
and  Polly  Spear  Chapin. 

Five  of  us  made  different  parts  of  our  Ab- 
bot 55th  reunion.  Mary  Dooley  Bragg, 
Hawee  O'Brien  Olcott,  Bette  Sargent  Cran- 
dell, Mary  Trafton  Simonds,  Polly  Spear 
Chapin.  Greetings  come  from  Lucy  Haw- 
kes  Winship,  Pat  Smith  Mogee,  Lois 
Holmes  Stokes,  Sally  Scates  Engelkirk, 
Grace  Nichols  Knight,  Eleanor  Wells 
Nudd,  and  Anne  Robins  Frank.  The  latter 
wrote  an  interesting  note  and  enclosed  an 
article  from  Geophysics  magazine  describing 
her  work.  Ann  feels  she  can  no  longer  be 
class  secretary.  Help!  Please  send  a  postcard 
to  OAR,  Phillips  Academy,  Andover,  MA 
01810,  saying  you'll  receive  and  write  '36's 
news. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Nonvell,  MA  02061 


Our  55th  reunion  will  take  place  on  12,  13, 
and  14  June  1992.  Mark  your  calendars  to- 
day and  plan  to  join  the  fun. 

Bill  Qiiinby  and  Connie  write  from 


Snowmass,  Colorado:  "We  drove  out  here 
from  Greenwich,  leaving  30  January  and 
have  had  nothing  but  sunny,  cloudless 
weather  ever  since  skiing  has  been  ex- 
cellent. We're  in  the  presence  of  several 
14,000-foot  peaks — comforting  to  know  that 
Ty  Davis  has  conquered  them  all  so  we 
don't  have  to!" 

From  Bud  Robie  :  "No  longer  chairman 
of  CARE;  now  a  vice-chairman  with  re- 
duced responsibilities  and  time  demands 
which  suits  our  desire  for  more  time  to  visit 
four  children,  six  grandchildren  and  two 
more  scheduled  to  arrive  in  the  spring.  An- 
gus Gordon  reports  in  the  March  1991  issue 
of  the  Yale  Alumni  Magazine:  "My  life  kind 
of  revolves  about  caring  for  Pat.  However, 
we  did  get  to  Louisville  in  October  1990  to 
visit  my  mother  and  Pat's  family  and  are 
planning  to  be  in  England  for  Thanksgiv- 
ing." And  in  the  April  issue  is  this  brief  on 
Bill  Scheft.  Bill's  daughter  Harriet  and  fam- 
ily are  due  back  from  Israel  about  reunion 
time.  She  has  graduated  from  Sackler  Medi- 
cal School  in  Tel  Aviv  and  has  a  baby  boy, 
the  fifth  grandchild  (three  boys,  two  girls). 
We  trust  they  are  safe!  Ed  Chapman  has  the 
quote  of  the  month!  "Nothing  is  greater 
than  grandchildren."  Ev  Fisher  writes  that 
the  named  partners  of  Badger,  Fisher  and 
Cohen  have  joined  Whitman  and  Ransom  of 
2  Greenwich  Plaza,  Greenwich,  Conn.  Ev's 
new  business  phone  number  is  (203)  862- 
2360.  Horace  Poynter  writes:  "Will  take  a 
five-day  vacation  in  Fort  Lauderdale  and 
then  go  on  an  11 -day  Caribbean  Cruise  to 
South  America  and  various  islands  on  the 
QE-II  over  Christmas  and  New  Year's. 

We  all  appreciate  and  applaud  the  solid 
work  our  endowment  agent  Wayne  Ander- 
son is  doing  in  promoting  Andover  gift  an- 
nuities as  a  vehicle  for  supporting  Andover. 
And  we  support  you,  Andy,  in  your  heroic 
struggle  with  Jane. 

Our  indefatigable  class  agent  Jack  Ware 
writes  on  18  February  that  as  of  4  February 
"we  have  $18,629  in  hand  toward  our  goal 
of  $24,000."  In  a  year  when  we  are  giving 
our  most  to  the  college  of  our  choice  on  the 
occasion  of  our  Big  50th,  I  think  we're  doing 
o.k.  for  Old  PA!  As  for  Jack,  he  is  out  of  lo- 
cal politics  (Martha's  Vineyard),  still  active 
in  his  fifth  year  as  senior  warden  of  Grace 
Episcopal  Church  and  continues  as  chair- 
man and  secretary  of  the  Permanent  En- 
dowment Fund  for  the  Vineyard — all  of  this 
in  spite  of  a  troublesome  back  and  "assorted 
typical  ailments  of  our  male  age  group."  He 
and  Jane  hope  to  attend  both  Wheaton  and 
Yale  50th  reunions. 


'in  Frances  Connelly  Doiod 

3  Hillside  Avenue 
ABBOT  Amesbury,  MA  01913 

Mary  Emily  Smith-Petersen  travels  to  such 
interesting  places.  She  and  her  daughter 
took  a  great  trip  to  Kenya  last  year  and  in 
February  Pett  explored  the  Amazon  by 
ship.  Last  September  she  took  a  fun  cruise 
to  the  Pacific  Northwest,  and  this  fall  she 
plans  to  tour  England  and  Scotland  again. 
In  between  times  she  and  her  family  gather 
for  reunions  in  Hot  Springs,  Va.,  and  Na- 
ples, Florida.  Kay  Forbush  Bass  sent  a 
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wonderful  snapshot  of  her  family  taken  at 
their  summer  cottage  in  Boothbay  Harbor. 
Her  two  daughters  are  both  married  with 
grown  children.  The  entire  Bass  family 
heads  for  the  Balsams  in  New  Hampshire 
every  year  during  the  Christmas  holidays 
for  a  big  reunion.  Barbara  Daniels  Good- 
man and  husband  have  just  returned  from 
a  marvelous  trip  to  southern  India,  but  the 
roads  and  busses  were  devastating!  Bobbie 
reports  that  "India  is  a  very  religious  coun- 
try." Millie  Collens  Laurens  writes  that 
life  is  much  the  same  on  Grand  Bayou 
Farm.  "Right  now,  spring  is  trying  to  come 
full  blast  .  .  .  .The  flowers  are  starting  to 
bloom  and  the  mares  are  having  babies.  .  . 
."  Millie  visited  her  son  and  his  wife  in  Vt., 
last  December  and  her  hip  "tuned  up  big- 
time";  however,  in  April  she  plans  to  visit 
her  daughter  Jane  and  husband  in  Largo, 
Fla.,  and  while  there  she  hopes  to  visit 
Ruth  Hill  Haberland,  another  Floridian. 
Pri  Richards  Phenix  still  sings,  works  at 
N.H.'s  Channel  11,  volunteers  in  the  library 
program  for  adults  and  tutors.  Pri  partici- 
pated in  the  Channel  11  auction  and  was 
seen  auctioning  off  many  unique  and  inter- 
esting items.  Louise  Stevenson  Andersen 
writes  that  the  spring  of  '91  will  mark  sig- 
nificant events  in  her  life.  She  is  reunion 
chairman  for  her  50th  reunion  at  Connecti- 
cut College,  and  three  weeks  later  she  and 
her  husband  will  celebrate  their  50th  wed- 
ding anniversary.  They  have  three  grand- 
children in  college  and  three  more  about  to 
enter.  She  hopes  to  see  us  all  at  the  Abbot/ 
Andover  55th  reunion  next  year. 

Saw  Lucy  Hulburd  Richardson  at  a  par- 
ty recently  and  she  is  planning  to  attend 
her  50th  reunion  at  Vassar.  Several  of  her 
classmates  will  visit  her  in  Essex,  Mass.,  be- 
fore traveling  to  Poughkeepsie  for  the  big 
event. 

The  50th  reunion  at  Wellesley  will  be  at- 
tended by  Cyn  Holbrook  Sumner  and  hus- 
band, Ellen  Simpson  Martin  and  Fran 
Connelly  Dowd. 

Last  March  I  visited  Naples,  Fla.,  and 
then  flew  to  Houston,Tx.,  to  visit  Bar  Ran- 
dolph Bowman. 

Word  has  been  received  that  Mary  Jane 
Smith  died  June,  1990.  She  lived  in  Hallow- 
ell,  Me.,  and  was  the  daughter  of  Lilly  John- 
son Smith  (Mrs.  Robert  W.),  Class  of  1910. 
The  class  extends  its  deepest  sympathy  to 
the  Smith  family. 

Remember  to  join  the  fun  at  our  55th  re- 
union on  12, 13  &  14  June  1992. 
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/.  Read  Murphy 
1  Waterside  Lane 
West  Hartford,  CT  06107 


Dave  Wilhelm  finished  a  house  120  miles 
from  Denver  at  8000  feet:  cool  in  summer, 
"Alaska  in  winter."  He  left  the  Colorado 
National  Bank  board  for  the  Denver  Zoo. 
He  can  still  handle  senior  tennis  players  but 
has  trouble  with  the  30-year-olds.  Bill 
Middlebrook  wrote  from  Naples,  Ha.,  a 
mostly  a  warm  reminiscence  of  Reader  (see 
below),  but  little  news  of  himself.  Dave 
Francisco  who  is  full-time  chief  of  orthope- 
dics at  the  VA  Hospital  in  Kansas  City  says 


his  bachelor  dentist-son  married  last  year 
and  "left  the  nest."  Charlie  Tower  com- 
mutes from  Greenwich,  Conn.,  to  Washing- 
ton, where  he  sees  Stevenson  occasionally. 
With  a  busy  schedule  he  still  plays  a  lot  of 
tennis. 

My  "associate"  secretary,  Fred  Kent 
talked  to  Barker  (still  busy  with  Indonesian 
oil  exploration),  Taplin  (at  Lajolla  and  ap- 
parently in  good  shape),  and  got  a  letter 
from  Art  Whitehall  then  about  to  travel  to 
the  Antipodes.  We  had  lunch  with  the 
Kents  in  late  April  and  settled  the  affairs  of 
the  world. 

As  the  oldest  (!)  regular  member  of  the 
Alumni  Council,  I  attended  the  session  on 
26  April,  the  subject  being  athletics,  and  as 
an  added  fillip,  the  dedication  of  a  baseball 
scoreboard  to  Ted  Harrison,  attended  by 
Marge,  all  three  of  their  daughters  and 
some  grandchildren.  Kent  was  there,  too. 
What  memories.  The  session  of  the  AAC  al- 
luded to  faculty  participation  in  fitness  pro- 
grams. Spike  Adriance  '28,  Phil  Allen  '29 
and  I  laughed  at  the  idea  of  what  they  now 
call  "basics"  in  the  flagstaff  court  with  Bas- 
ford,  Boyce,  Pfatteicher,  Poynter  and  Van- 
derstucken  in  leotards,  being  led  by  Guy 
Forbush.  .  .  .  You  should  see  what  goes  into 
sports  medicine  up  there.  Costs?  My  God! 
How  did  we  manage? 

Joe  Mayers  moved  to  Evansville,  111., 
last  July  to  be  near  family.  His  number  is 
812-477-8932,  but  I  have  no  address.  Jim 
Ethridge  is  still  recovering  from  mid-1990 
knee  replacement  and  a  Sept.  by-pass  job. 
Jim  was  one  of  six  '38ers  who  attended 
Yale  '42's  reunion  kick-off  dinner  in  New 
York  on  29  April  along  with  Dave  Wil- 
liams, Ireland,  Adams,  Sumner  Smith 
and  me. 

We  lost  Clarence  ("Red")  Weeks  on  7 
March  1991,  Ronnie  Reader  on  23  February 
1991,  and  Bob  Frackelton  on  29  December 
1990.  I  had  not  seen  Frack  nor  Red  in  many 
years.  The  former  had  been  in  the  construc- 
tion material  business  and  left  his  wife, 
Decca,  4  children  and  7  grandchildren.  Red 
left  his  wife,  Aline,  and  4  children.  Ronnie 
had  been  an  active  supporter  of  our  class 
and  PA.  He  left  4  children.  1  have  sent  our 
condolences  to  each  family. 
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Elms  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Please  note  on  page  51  of  the  1989-90  PA 
Annual  Report,  that  our  contributions  of 
$44,556  place  us  first  in  total  dollars  given 
to  the  school  from  the  classes  1919  through 
1939.  We  are  well  led  (or  should  that  be 
bled)  by  Tom  Kelly  and  Jack  Walsh,  but 
the  credit  is  to  be  shared  by  all  you  worthy 
classmates,  who  each  year  show  by  your 
generosity  your  continuing  affection  for  the 
school. 

Speaking  of  Tom  Kelly,  he  wrote  several 
months  ago  that  Neil  Campbell  and  his 
wife,  Jean,  have  recently  moved  to  Santa 
Barbara  from  the  Los  Angeles  area  and  that 
he  and  Janet  are  greatly  enjoving  their  com- 
pany. Last  January,  the  Kellys  went  on  a  10- 
dav  cruise  to  the  Sea  of  Cortez,  a  most  suc- 


cessful adventure  which  Tom  describes  as 
"great,  with  many  sightings  of  whales, 
birds  and  sea  lions."  They  were  grateful  to 
Spink  Davis,  one  of  those  oldsters  from  '38, 
for  his  short-wave  radio  which  allowed  eve- 
ryone to  keep  abreast  of  reports  from  the 
Gulf  War. 

The  Connecticut-area  members  of  Yale 
'43  meet  monthly  for  lunch  in  New  Haven. 
Because  we  contributed  more  people  to 
Yale  '43  than  any  other  school,  it  is  not  sur- 
prising that  our  bloc  predominates  at  these 
events.  Attending  the  April  meeting  were 
Harry  Anderson,  Tom  Flournoy,  John 
Makepeace,  Chase  Ritts,  Robert  Sanford, 
Gordon  Tuttle,  and  George  Wagoner,  all 
looking  trim  and  fit.  It  was  the  first  time  I 
have  seen  Bob  Sanford  at  one  of  these  occa- 
sions. He  and  his  wife  live  in  Farmington, 
Conn.,  and  he  and  his  three  sons  manage 
the  family-owned  lumber  business.  Missing 
from  the  list  is  one  regular,  John  Kebabian, 
who  had  another  engagement  that  day.  I 
did,  however,  catch  up  with  John  and  Bob 
Sherwood,  in  from  his  home  in  Pine  Or- 
chard, Conn.,  at  the  Andover  dinner  on  18 
April  in  New  Haven,  at  which  Don  McNe- 
mar  spoke  so  effectively  on  the  state  of  the 
school.  Old  Yalies  remember  with  affection 
and  respect  Jack  Northrop's  dad,  Filmer 
S.C.  Northrop,  distinguished  professor  of 
philosophy,  scholar  and  first  master  of  Silli- 
man  College.  Jack  writes  that  his  dad  is  in 
his  nineties,  still  sharp,  and  well  taken  care 
of  at  a  nursing  home  in  Exeter,  N.H.  He  re- 
cently received  an  autographed  picture  and 
warm  letter  from  the  President,  who  re- 
called Northrop's  course  in  logic  as  one  of 
his  fondest  college  memories.  Jack  reports 
that  his  dad's  stock  with  the  nurses  has  ris- 
en dramatically. 

Tom  Whela'n  writes  that  he  is  retired  as 
of  1  July  1990  from  private  surgical  practice 
and  his  professorship  and  chairmanship  at 
the  University  of  Hawaii  School  of  Medi- 
cine. No  word  as  to  future  plans.  Gordon 
Brough  and  Elaine  (Abbot  '40)  continue  to 
spend  winters  in  Florida  and  summers  on 
Great  East  Lake,  N.H.,  enjoying  his  first 
grandson,  Gregory,  and  her  two  grandchil- 
dren, Kendra  and  Robert,  all,  he  vows,  fu- 
ture PA  graduates. 

Word  comes  from  his  brother-in-law  of 
the  death  of  Forrest  E.  Single  on  14  May 
1990.  Our  sympathy  goes  to  Forrest's 
family. 
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Marjone  MacMullen  Brewer 
1  Beaver  Drive 
Shreivsbury,  MA  01545 


Joan  Hubbard  Lawson  is  great  about  keep- 
ing in  touch  from  Florida,  where  she  and 
Chuck  are  remodeling  their  house  again:  "It 
should  be  perfect  after  this!'  I  hope  the 
class  has  responded  well  to  Joan's  class 
fund  appeal,  by  the  way. 

Ed  and  I  continue  to  visit  with  our  vari- 
ous "kids"  and  grandchildren — Florida  and 
Utah  so  far  this  year  with  California  in  the 
offing. 

Do  wish  you  would  send  news  for 
sharing. 
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JH  Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 

441  Lexington  Avenue,  Suite  1109 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1001 7 

Gene  Schnell  called  from  Longboat  Key 
where  he  and  Ina  are  living  at  535  Sanctu- 
ary Drive.  Jay  Drake  and  Jane  and  Ed 
Peelle  and  Barbara  visited  them  in  April. 
He  sees  Art  Horwitz  occasionally.  Lili 
Rowen  sent  several  pages  of  Bill  Arnold's 
class  notes  for  the  years  1943,  1944  and 
1945.  Fascinating  reading!  Memories,  hap- 
py and  sad,  of  our  early  years  out  of  Ando- 
ver. 

Tuck  Burnam  took  my  money  again.  He 
recently  saw  the  John  Malos  in  Vero 
Beach.  On  10  March  the  James  Uptons  be- 
came first-time  grandparents  of  a  grand- 
daughter. Incredibly,  the  attending  O.B. 
was  Dick  Schueler's  daughter  Leila.  Gid's 
videotape  of  our  1990  reunion  is  a  master- 
piece reflecting  the  enormous  amount  of 
work  done  by  Gid  and  his  collaborators. 
Gary  Reed,  Charlie  Larkin,  Nick  Greene 
and  Pres  Bush  were  in  New  Haven  for  the 
Yale/Harvard  hockey  game.  The  Reeds 
went  to  Old  Saybrook  in  May  to  attend  the 
marriage  of  Bill  Cahill  and  Sara's  young- 
est son,  John.  On  to  Ogunquit,  Maine,  to 
spend  the  weekend  with  the  Bill  Cahills 
and  the  Harold  Drakes.  Charlie  deLimur 
will  be  coming  East  for  the  US  Seniors' 
Golf  Tournament  and  will  play  with  Bush; 
and  Mabe  Childs  will  also  play.  Phil 
Walsh  has  moved  his  office  from  New 
York  to  Chappaquiddick,  Massachusetts. 
He'll  be  a  director  of  Cypress  Mines  for  an- 
other year  and  continues  his  travels  to 
South  America.  Con  Goddard  and  Patsy 
are  now  "permanently"  residing  in  Napa 
Valley,  California,  but  still  venture  East  in 
the  summer  to  the  Adirondacks.  Dick 
Rhodes  is  now  in  his  fourth  year  as  visit- 
ing professor  of  physics  at  Eckerd  College, 
St.  Petersburg,  Florida.  Potter  Trainer 
moved  in  October  to  Mattapoisett;  tele- 
phone (508)  758-9710.  Parker  "Pete"  Wise- 
man writes:  "The  reunion  was  fabulous!  A 
once-in-a-lifetime  experience.  Many  thanks 
to  all  who  worked  so  hard."  He  can  be 
reached  at  (508)  945-2633. 

I'm  sad  to  report  the  deaths  of  two  good 
friends  and  classmates.  Anne  Mayock 
wrote  that  Pete  (Dr.  Peter  P.  Mayock,  Jr.) 
died  on  26  March  1990  of  cancer  at  home. 
Please  see  Pete's  obituary,  outlining  his  dis- 
tinguished career,  at  the  beginning  of  this 
section.  To  Anne  and  their  family,  the  class 
sends  its  deepest  sympathy.  Anne  can  be 
reached  at  (815)  968-4430. 

The  other  distressing  news  is  that  Betty 
Jo  Moberly  wrote  on  19  February  that 
George  Moberly  had  died  suddenly  of  a 
heart  attack  on  21  January,  while  preparing 
to  leave  for  work.  George  served  as  a  cap- 
tain in  the  army  in  WWII.  In  1946  he  en- 
tered the  oil  business  with  Texaco.  Later  he 
became  a  lease  broker  and  independent  oil 
operator.  He  was  a  member  of  several  pro- 
fessional associations.  Betty  Jo  said  that  she 
and  George  were  so  happy  to  have  been 
able  to  attend  the  50th  reunion  and  to  have 
shared  such  special  times  with  his  Andover 
friends.  To  Betty  Jo  and  their  family,  the 
class  sends  its  deepest  sympathy.  Betty  Jo 
can  be  reached  at  (915)  682-0192. ' 
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Marietta  Meyer  Ekberg 
912  North  Fourth  St. 
Bismarck,  ND  58501 


Greetings  to  each  and  every  one  of  you.  No 
recent  news,  but  I  have  a  letter  sent  to  Mary 
Howard  Nutting  from  Mary  Spaulding 
Powell.  Mary  writes  that  they  bought  "an 
adorable  house"  in  the  center  of  Williams- 
burg. I  find  the  idea  of  living  in  history 
most  exciting,  and  hope  they  were  able  to 
move  on  October  19th,  Yorktown  Day  no 
less,  as  they  had  hoped. 

Our  thrilling  news  is  the  birth  of  twins  to 
our  daughter  Nancy  and  husband,  Dan  Ty- 
nan, on  18  March  in  Colorado  Springs.  We 
flew  out,  and  what  a  delicious  lap-full  are 
Timothy  and  Peter.  That  makes  16  grand- 
children, and  me  an  only  child.  I  love  it. 

On  the  flip  side,  we  just  learned  of  Alice 
Clement  Hooker  s  death  in  1986.  This  is 
certainly  belated  news,  but  we're  grateful  to 
know.  Although  not  a  close  friend,  I  re- 
member her  bounciness  and  her  serious- 
ness, a  lovely  view  of  life. 

Please  write  or  this  can  become  a  diary  of 
my  life!  Now  that  should  scare  you  to  put 
pen  to  paper! 
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Thomas  B.  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


Although  our  50th  reunion  is  history,  the 
memory  will  linger  on,  as  the  old  saying 
goes.  And  with  good  reason.  The  weather 
cooperated  for  three  days.  The  program  un- 
folded without  a  glitch.  And  we  had  a  re- 
spectable number  of  classmates  and  their 
families  in  attendance.  For  those  of  you 
who  could  not  join  us,  my  advice  is  to  pre- 
pare for  the  55th  in  1996.  Joe  Vaamonde 
and  Mel  Weiner  have  agreed  to  co-chair 
the  55th  and  will  be  in  touch  with  you.  For 
those  who  did  attend,  thank  you  for  coming 
from  those  of  us  who  made  the  arrange- 
ments. First  the  kudos:  Ernie  Stockwell  and 
Mel  Weiner  took  care  of  all  of  the  meals 
and  social  events  on  campus.  Ernie  and  Su- 
zanne Long  Reed  of  Abbot  conducted  a 
moving  Service  of  Remembrance  on  Sun- 
day honoring  our  departed  classmates.  I  re- 
gret to  say  that  there  are  approximately  70 
names  on  that  list.  Larry  Blood  produced 
our  50th  Reunion  Yearbook,  which  has 
been  well-received  by  all.  Buck  Bradley 
and  his  committee  including  the  class 
agent,  Claude  Davis,  presented  the  school 
with  a  total  gift  of  almost  $700,000  for  both 
the  Alumni  Fund  ($214,000)  and  the  re- 
mainder for  the  capital  fund.  Dave  Carter 
was  the  ubiquitous  volunteer  photogra- 
pher, and  we  hope  to  see  some  great  pic- 
tures. Mac  Marshman  delivered  his  usual 
eloquent  speech  at  the  Saturday  night  din- 
ner, and,  this  time,  he  provided  the  reunion 
with  some  controversy.  He  read  passages 
from  Catcher  in  the  Rye.  Some  of  our  wives 
and  many  of  the  Abbot  delegation  found 
the  words  sexist  and  worse.  It  is  50  years 
since  1941.  Hart  Leavitt  and  his  combo 
played  the  music  we  love  to  hear,  so  any  ill 
reelings  were  soothed  away.  Joe  Vaamonde 


had  ordered  royal  blue  golf  jackets  as  our 
reunion  uniform,  and  they  are  nifty  (to  go 
back  50  years).  And  to  top  it  off,  1941  won 
the  attendance  prize  for  the  1991  reunions. 

At  the  urging  of  Jerry  Ziegler,  we  sched- 
uled a  special  class  panel.  The  topic  was: 
"Toward  the  21st  Century:  Perceptions  of 
Classmates  at  the  50th  Reunion."  Dr.  Will 
Cochran,  one  of  the  prime  developers  of  the 
pediatric  sub-specialty  of  neonatology,  im- 
pressed the  large  audience  with  his  descrip- 
tion of  the  efforts  to  save  the  newborn,  and 
he  charmed  us  all  with  his  wit,  humor  and 
compassion.  Bart  Swift  gave  us  his  view  of 
the  future  of  telecommunications  with  all  of 
the  good  and  bad  possibilities.  Bart  is  a  pio- 
neer in  cable  television,  and  he  remains  a 
consultant  in  demand.  Judge  Claude  Davis 
talked  about  legal  matters  in  his  quiet  mid- 
western  manner,  and  Jane  Philbin  Wood, 
president  of  the  Abbot  class,  decried  the 
lack  of  interest  in  and  support  of  the  arts. 
We  had  a  lively  discussion  following  the 
panel  which  probably  helped  to  warm  us 
up  for  Mac's  comments  at  the  dinner. 

Those  who  attended  in  addition  to  the 
people  mentioned  above  were:  Paul  Ander- 
son and  Ann  Marie  with  daughter  Amy 
and  husband  Keith  Culver,  Pat  Blood,  Pat 
Blum,  another  of  our  pediatric  doctors,  and 
wife  Linda,  Mary  Jo  Bradley,  Louise  Bel- 
knap Carter,  Marybelle  Cochran,  Dr.  Art 
Coleman  and  Cecilia,  Marguerite  Davis, 
Rod  de  Kay  and  Risa,  Joe  Drake,  Otis  Eris- 
man  Judge  Bob  Feinberg  and  Laurie,  Fred 
Crane,  Jane  Fisher,  widow  of  Willo  Fisher, 
Jack  Fisher  and  Madge,  Wilson  Fraker  and 
Carol,  Dick  Gelb  and  Phyllis,  Dr.  Chaun- 
cey  Hall,  Martha  Hartmann,  John  Helle- 
bush  and  Sue,  Stan  Howard  and  Horence, 
Dr.  Bob  Jackson,  Harvey  Kelsey  and  Anne, 
Stan  Loman,  Ben  Longenecker  and  Theo- 
dora, Professor  Stan  Luce,  Professor  Bill 
Lucht  and  Valerie,  Archie  Lyon,  Ann 
Marshman,  Art  McComb  and  Ruth,  Doug 
Milne  and  Billie,  Sid  Overall  and  Dean, 
Henry  Peyton  and  Evelyn,  John  Pierce,  Ed 


Elegance  and  grace  are  never  out  of  style. 
The  50th  year  reunioners  enjoy  drinks  in 
the  Commons. 
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Pyle  and  Marit,  George  Rockwell  and  Mar- 
tha, Bud  Rose,  Arnold  Shapiro  and  Bev, 
Dick  Sheffield  and  Gay,  Tom  Smith  and 

Alison,  Fiona  Stockwell,  Mary  Vaamonde, 
Nancy  Weiner,  Bob  White  and  Barbara,  Ev 
Wilkinson  and  Orrin  Wood. 

Because  of  space  limitations,  I  will  save 
many  of  the  stories  and  other  news  for  a  fu- 
ture column.  We  missed  those  who  couldn't 
come,  and  we  hope  that  you  will  remedy 
your  absence  in  five  years. 
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Emily  Mills  Courtia 
730  Linden  Avenut 
Los  Altos,  CA  94022 


The  new  class  secretary  for  the  Abbot  class 
of  1941  is  Addie  Waterhouse  MacKay.  Ad- 
die  will  submit  her  reunion  news  in  the  fall 
Bulletin.  Send  your  news  to  Adeline  MacK- 
ay, 290  Almansa  Rd.,  St.  Augustine,  FL 
32086. 

The  thanks  of  the  class  and  of  the  Bulletin 
goes  to  Emily  Mills  Courtice,  class  secre- 
tary since  1988. 
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Vernon  E.  Midgley 
16  Monroe  St.,  #202 
Rockville,  MD  20850 


I  offer  my  apologies  for  missing  the  last  col- 
umn deadline.  Bob  Reynolds,  Danbury, 
Connecticut,  sent  a  '45  picture  of  himself 
and  Bernie  Palitz  attending  a  PA  gradua- 
tion, both  in  military  uniform.  Bob  retired 
from  Westinghouse  Robotics  in  '87,  only  to 
return  to  work  this  year  with  UPS  RD  Divi- 
sion. Received  an  Xmas  card  from  Dick 
Sheridan,  pictured  with  wife,  Julia,  while 
visiting  Singapore.  Fred  Kahn  and  wife,  Ca- 
thy, celebrated  their  40th.  "Expecting  an- 
other PA  applicant  from  son  Frederick." 
Ken  Keuffel  returns  as  head  football  coach 
and  part-time  English  teacher  at  Lawrence- 
ville  after  an  eight-year  respite — the  oldest 
schoolboy  coach  in  New  Jersey  at  67.  Expect 
a  well-spoken,  single  wing  offense. 

The  Persistence  Award:  Tom  Barrow's 
three  corporate  retirements  from  Exxon, 
Kennecott  Copper  and  Standard  of  Ohio 
were  not  enough;  he  now  enjoys  the  run- 
ning of  two  ranches,  drilling  gas  wells  and 
investing  in  computer  software,  petroleum 
MIS  and  satellite  positioning.  No  spent  ar- 
row for  Tom  Barrow.  Amos  Prescott,  Jr. 
tells  of  the  sale  of  the  family  business  after 
40  years,  a  move  from  New  Jersey  to  Green- 
wich, Connecticut,  and  sports — golf,  tennis, 
hunting  and  sailing  a  new  44-foot  ketch. 
From  Bill  Flint,  Jr.:  90  days  into  retirement, 
with  wife,  Carol;  enjoying  Stuart,  Florida, 
and  son  Bill  (landscape  architect)  and  fami- 
ly, after  selling  110-year-old  family  ladder 
business.  His  dad,  PA  '16,  did  65,  Bill  did  43 
of  those  years.  Dud  Batchelor  reports  first 
year  of  retirement  took  him  to  Chesterfield, 
England,  and  a  "final  trip  around  the  Med, 
saying  farewell  to  friends  of  15  vears."  Af- 
ter their  30th,  wife  Margaret  remarked,  "I 
married  him  for  better  or  worse,  and  now 
for    lunch."    Make-My-Day    Dept.:  Vin 


McKernin,  while  visiting  abroad,  suffered 
an  open  aneurysm.  Thanks  to  his  devoted 
wife,  Barbara,  he  is  alive  and  well  today. 

Phone  calls,  but  no  lunch,  from  Jim  Car- 
rington,  now  a  successful  HVAC  entrepren- 
eur in  Rockville,  Maryland.  From  LaQuinta, 
California,  Bruce  Throckmorton,  wholesale 
cacti  nurseryman,  offers  his  claim  to  fame: 
"The  only  person  in  the  world  who  went  to 
Rye  Country  Day  School  with  Barbara  Pierce 
Bush  and  to  PA  with  Poppy  Bush.  Smoke 
that  one!"  He'll  be  on  exhibit  at  the  50th. 
Yale  '45W  class  notes  report  Bill  Bentley,  for 
30  years  a  Las  Vegas  internist,  was  recently 
in  Washington,  D.C.,  to  develop  medical 
treatment  cost  standards.  Hurry,  Bill.  Same 
source  tells  of  an  Ellie  Vose  heart  attack  last 
November.  Ellie  thought  a  pulled  muscle 
while  raking  leaves  was  the  problem.  Hope 
all  is  now  well.  Sam  Scott  testifies  to  the 
health  of  Ken  Bitting  on  the  tennis  court  as 
well  as  that  of  Godfrey  Rockefeller  on  a  re- 
cent Honda  visit.  Bill  Bauman  and  wife, 
Joan,  on  recent  Eastern  European  tour,  ob- 
tained a  chunk  of  the  "wall"  and  a  visit  with 
Shirley  Temple  Black. 

Thrice-heard-from  Bob  Seaver:  a  Pari- 
sian postcard,  an  obsolete  food-label  Xmas 
card  and  a  package  that  played  "Jingle 
Bells."  I  put  it  in  a  water  bucket  first.  Thrus 
Hammer  appeared  in  the  Concord  Journal  in 
his  Sturbridge  Village  guide  garb  as  the  "3- 
4  per  day  cornstalk  broom  maker."  Lawt 
Sargent  splits  retirement  time  between 
Nantucket  and  Connecticut.  Awaits  50th. 
John  Maclntrye,  through  Nate,  tells  of  his 
pleasure  in  a  continuing  relationship  with 
PA  as  a  contributor  and  as  a  sponsor  of  de- 
serving students  in  his  role  as  a  Colorado 
Alumni  Admissions  Rep.,  with  a  new 
grandson  as  a  prospect. 

Sadly,  I  report  the  passing  of  Rennie 
Wacht.  Our  class  condolences  to  his  family, 
who  are  grateful  that  23  friends  have  made 
memorial  contributions  to  the  PA  Alumni 
Fund. 

Nate  Cartmell,  Williamsburg,  Virginia 
in  hot  pursuit  of  a  class  giving  record, 
needs  support  from  you  and  Abbot  Alums. 
Mark  your  calendar,  June  12,  13  and  14,  for 
50th  in  '92.  More  exciting  details  to  come. 
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James  McE.  Brown 
187  Montauk  Ave. 
Stonington,CT  06378 


Thanks  to  Dick  Cote,  I  received  word  that 
Lou  Hudner  has  been  appointed  Massachu- 
setts commissioner  of  veteran's  services. 
Bob  Coulson's  new  book,  Empowered  nl  I  n 
ty,  has  just  been  published  by  Harper  Busi- 
ness. Charlie  Weiner  writes  that  he  is  living 
in  Stamford  after  25  years  in  Larchmont,  is 
still  in  the  import-export  business,  does  a 
lot  of  sailing  and  has  a  summer  place  on 
Shelter  Island.  Jack  Lemmon  won  a  special 
Cecil  B.  DeMille  Award  at  the  annual  Gold- 
en Globes  Awards  for  his  contributions  to 
entertainment.  Dick  DeNiord  our  "Saudi 
Surgeon"  is  back  after  seven  years  in  Ri- 
yadh as  chief  surgeon  in  their  major  hospi- 
tal. Dick  left  just  a  few  days  after  the  Ku- 
wait invasion.  He  may  write  a  book  about 
his  remarkable  experiences  in  the  Middle 


East.  I  hope  he  does. 

Dave  Gardner  reports  that  he  retired  last 
year  from  Laclede  Gas  after  41  years  as  the 
financial  and  diversification  head.  For  some 
odd  reason  Laclede  owned  a  TV  production 
company  which  covered  the  major  golf 
tournaments  enabling  Dave  to  take  in  the 
Masters  among  others.  John  Vinsel  says 
that  he  has  retired  from  Sanders-Lockheed 
and  is  now  in  his  third  year  as  a  part-time 
college  professor  teaching  U.S.  history  at 
the  University  of  New  Hampshire  and 
world  history  at  Notre  Dame  College  in 
Manchester.  Dave  Dorn  has  retired  as  pres- 
ident of  the  family-owned  Forest  Oil  Corp. 
of  Denver.  His  son  William  will  take  over 
the  controls.  Skip  Ordeman  of  Akron  came 
East  on  a  short  visit.  Jazz  Jules,  in  Hartford, 
caught  him  for  luncheon  and  included  as 
guests  Nick  Taintor,  Roy  Ferguson,  Bob 
Herbst  and  Bud  Lethbridge.  I  caught  up 
with  Skip  in  Wellesley  where  I  was  baby 
sitting  for  my  son.  Skip  reported  that  the  re- 
union yearbook  was  on  schedule,  that  ques- 
tionnaires were  coming  in  slowly  (he  needs 
your  support)  and  that  he  is  fully  retired 
with  five  children  and  a  mess  of  grandchil- 
dren. While  in  Wellesley  I  was  able  to  sneak 
out  for  a  round  of  golf  with  John  Hayes,  a 
retired  stockbroker,  Dave  Ammen,  owner 
of  a  company  which  manufactures  all  types 
of  gears  and  George  Wilson,  a  CPA  who 
flies  his  own  plane,  and  among  other  trips, 
manages  to  get  away  in  the  winter  with  a 
friend  to  various  Caribbean  islands  to  play 
golf.  The  quality  of  our  golf  was  dubious, 
but  at  least  the  best  ball  was  under  90. 

Here  are  a  couple  of  books  which  I  have 
read  recently  and  highly  recommend.  The 
Man  From  Raffles  by  William  Overgard — 
high  adventure  in  Singapore  and  Borneo; 
Palace  Walk  by  Naguib  Mahfouz— the  1988 
Nobel  Prize  winner's  account  of  daily  life  in 
Cairo  in  1918;  and  The  Adventures  of  Huckle- 
berry Finn.  They  don't  come  any  better  than 
this  one.  Have  a  great  fall. 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


From  the  good  old  Woking,  Chris  Eatough 
writes  that  he  and  Maggie  got  to  LAX  last 
fall  for  the  wedding  of  a  good  friend's 
daughter  .  .  .  thence  to  San  Simeon,  golf  at 
the  Big  Pebble,  SFO,  Yosemite,  etc.  Home  to 
two  grandchildren,  first  state  pension 
cheque,  Hon.  Sec.  of  the  Chartered  Survey- 
ors' Coifing  Soc,  doing  Meals  on  Wheels, 
watching  the  apiary.  Full  and  fun  retire- 
ment. 

Where  the  Woking  sunrise  is  Upper 
Hutt's  sunset,  David  Turner  applauds  the 
U.S.-led  success  in  junking  the  armament 
we  all  had  sold  Saddam.  After  PA,  he  was 
RN  (Navy),  then  with  Shell,  followed  by 
teaching  primary  school;  then  encountered 
Doreen,  vacationing  from  NZ,  married  her 
and  removed  to  the  other  side  of  the  world 
in  '62.  Since  then,  teaching  and  printipal- 
ing  until  retirement  in  '88.  Then  more  full 
and  fun  stuff:  traveling  consultancies,  now 
shifting  over  to  church  and  philanthropic 
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common  complaint  that  it's  busier  after  re- 
tirement than  before. 

Stateside,  Joe  Brown  offers  a  welcome  at 
either  home  in  Long  Beach  or  Laguna,  but 
may  not  himself  be  in  residence  due  to  the 
many  estate  management,  real  estate  and 
other  companies  and  boards  he's  involved 
in.  Had  we  mentioned  before  the  garden 
spots  of  Italy  and  India  where  he  did  Amer- 
ican Field  Service  tours  or  his  doctorate 
from  USC?  Another  component  of  an  in- 
credible class. 

Stateside,  farther  east,  Heath  Allen  is 
also  unretired  and  partnering  his  law  firm 
in  Harrisburg.  Wife  Ellie  is  finishing  six 
years  as  board  chairman  of  Wilson  college. 
All  four  children,  spice,  and  grandchild 
were  to  join  them  on  George  Niebank's 
Hilton  Head  in  march  for  family  R  &  R. 
Heath  has  a  love  affair  with  law  and  central 
Pa.,  but  maybe  we'll  entice  him  south  even- 
tually. 

Charlie  Barlow  remains  in  New  Milford, 
Conn.,  and  refuses  to  retire  because  he's 
having  too  much  fun  running  Taylor  House 
Investment  Management,  a  broad-based 
portfolio  managing  concern.  He  and  Jean 
married  eight  years  ago,  and  may  have  the 
best  of  several  worlds  traveling  abroad  each 
year,  immersed  in  a  list  of  charitable,  histor- 
ical, and  antiquarian  outfits  that  we  can't  fit 
in  here.  Elsewise,  home  is  a  1774  house, 
summer  is  Kennebunkport,  having  been 
married  in  the  church  where  Poppy 
pledged  his  troth. 

Moving  toward  retirement  is  Ben  Brew- 
ster, up  Albany  way.  It's  hard  to  tell  wheth- 
er he's  devoted  more  time  to  government 
relations  for  the  insurance  industry  than  to 
the  Episcopal  diocese,  or  to  hospital  fund 
raising,  or  to  their  yacht  club  on  Lake 
Champlain  or  to  backing  up  Anne  in  her 
leadership  of  the  symphony  and  Historical 
Institutes.  Whatever,  we  grandads  had  best 
stop  vying  for  the  1994  award;  Brewster's 
No.  18  is  on  the  way. 

We  are  distressed  to  report  that  Bob 
Lawlor 's  wife,  Helen,  died  last  year  of  can- 
cer. The  class's  deep  sympathy  is  extended 
to  Bob.  Bob's  address  is  50  Dalton  Rd., 
Chelmsford,  MA  01824 

Congratulations  to  PA  on  the  spring  Bul- 
letin and  the  focus  on  AIDS.  Our  country 
here  is  now  officially  one  percent  HIV- 
infected.  Probable  rate:  two  percent.  We  are 
typical.  Do  your  sums  for  the  country.  Are 
your  grandchildren  educated? 

Ciao. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing  II 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


It  is  the  middle  of  one  of  the  most  beautiful 
months  of  May  that  I  can  remember  in  the 
state  of  Connecticut.  I  played  what  I  laugh- 
ingly call  golf  yesterday,  and  the  tempera- 
ture reached  90°,  but  with  a  breeze,  so  it  has 
just  been  great. 

I  have  been  writing  this  column  for  about 
25  years  now,  and,  once  in  awhile,  it's  easy 
to  feel  you've  become  stale  and  repititious, 
but  this  is  the  first  time  I  have  been  com- 
pletely tapped  out.  I  have  not  received  one 
lousy  post  card  or  passenger-pigeon  mes- 


sage from  anyone! 

How's  about  you  or  your  special  some- 
one sitting  down  and  writing  old  Charlie  a 
note  telling  me  what  you're  doing,  who 
you've  seen  or  talked  to,  or  even  what 
you're  thinking  of  doing  in  the  future?  I 
know  you  enjoy  hearing  about  old  buddies 
and  their  families,  but  it's  a  two-way  street. 

In  the  personal  department,  Genie  and  I 
did  a  mini-  tour  of  the  southeast  in  Febru- 
ary and  fell  in  love  with  a  retirement  devel- 
opment resort  in  Greensboro,  Georgia, 
called  Reynolds  Plantation.  It  is  halfway  be- 
tween Atlanta  and  Augusta  and  enjoys  a 
four-season,  moderate  climate.  We  have 
bought  a  lot  there  of  about  one  acre  on  a 
pond,  and  hope  to  put  up  a  second  home 
(or  maybe  our  voting  and  tax  residence,  if 
the  Hartford  loonies  keep  up  their  shenani- 
gans). 

I  made  an  error  in  the  epistle  I  sent  you 
about  re  50th  reunion  donors,  by  omitting 
the  name  of  John  Thorndike,  whose  gener- 
ous gift  of  $14,000  was  inadvertently  omit- 
ted. I'm  sorry,  John,  and  I  realize  that  as  I 
get  older,  my  bookkeeping  is  not  the  only 
thing  that  doesn't  seem  to  improve. 

Let's  not  forget  the  indefatigable  John 
Blake  in  his  never-ending  quest  for  help  for 
the  old  school. 
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Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

350  First  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  WOW 


Thirty-eight  classmates  returned  to  the  Hill 
for  a  spectacular  weekend  under  brilliant 
blue  skies  in  very  near  perfect  weather.  The 
days  were  warm,  the  nights  cool.  The  elms 
were  in  their  element;  the  lawns  lush.  Cot- 
ton clouds  sailed  overhead.  Birds  sang, 
dogs  barked,  bells  tolled.  And  then  there 
were  the  pipers;  squealing  and  wailing 
"Over  the  Sea  to  Skye"  as  only  the  Mac- 
Phersons  can.  It  was  one  of  those  weekends 
of  wonderment.  Like  they  say  in  the  beer 
commercial,  "It  just  doesn't  get  any  better 
than  this."  A  tip  of  the  "titfer"  to  the  com- 
mittee. 

The  highlights:  On  Friday,  eight  of  us, 
plus  Judy  Friday,  Kate  Begien,  and  Shirley 
Bancroft,  got  a  thrill  on  old  Hickory  Hill 
(GC  in  Methuen)  with  a  round  of  golf.  Flop 
Follansbee  and  Steve  Sarota  also  played, 
adding  to  the  fun  and  amusement.  The  big 
winners:  Shirley  Bancroft  and  Harry  Grun- 
er. 

On  Saturday  at  the  formal  meeting  in  the 
gym,  Bob  Wexler  and  Dick  Phelps  stunned 
the  assembled  alumni  with  the  presentation 
of  a  check  exceeding  4  million  dollars, 
which  included  Dick's  unprecedented  gifts 
and  a  record-breaking  45th  reunion  gift.  A 
big  hand  to  all  of  you  who  helped  make  it 
happen. 

That  afternoon  in  Sam  Phil,  John  Ma- 
comber  chaired  a  seminar  on  "Life  Experi- 
ences" and  PA's  influence  in  helping  give 
meaning  to  that  experience.  O.  J.  Anderson 
spoke  of  life  in  the  "Real  World"  of  invest- 
ment banking  and  teaching  economy  to  sec- 
ondary school  students  in  Florida.  John 
Rogers  drawled  a  story  about  life  in  the 
"Unreal  World"  of  West  Texas  politics  (this 
ex-mayor  of  El  Paso  is  the  only  Andover 


This  check  is  not  in  the  mail.  Happily,  it  is 
being  presented  to  Headmaster  McNemar 
at  Saturday's  Annual  Meeting. 


graduate  to  have  had  a  $30k  sewage  plant 
named  for  him).  Don  Lazo,  voted  biggest 
"Weekender"  in  the  '46  Pot  Pourri,  wove  a 
tale  of  how  he  went  on  to  become  the 
biggest  "Lost  Weekender"  in  Brazil.  His 
touching,  sad,  funny  story  moved  the  at- 
tendees to  tears.  Don  now  directs  the  opera- 
tion of  several  AA  rehab  houses  in  SA.  Dick 
Phelps  completed  the  seminar  with  a  fasci- 
nating coverage  of  his  entrepreneurial  suc- 
cess, Andover's  impact  and  the  basic  thrill 
of  philanthropy.  It  was  a  very  enlightening 
and  entertaining  afternoon. 

That  evening,  the  upper  left  room  on 
Commons,  beautifully  decorated  by  Joanna 
Wexler  and  staff,  rocked  with  a  disco  beat 
for  the  reunion  dinner.  The  lobster  New- 
burg  and  roast  beef  were  complimented 
with  Beaujoulais  Roget  and  R.  V.  Phillips 
Chardonnay.  Friday  conducted  the  event 
with  firmness  and  dispatch,  while  Hudner 
killed  the  crowd  with  his  very  amusing  an- 
tics during  prize-giving  for  the  golfers. 
Wexler  was  presented  with  a  classic  acade- 
my chair  for  his  many  accomplishments- 
fund  raising  and  everything  else  he  has 
done  for  Andover. 

Thirty-eight  returnees  represents  18  per- 
cent of  the  class,  quite  good  for  a  45th.  Back 
for  the  very  first  time  was  Frank  Harring- 
ton from  Boston  (if  there  were  other  first- 
timers,  forgive  me  and  let  me  know  about 
it!).  Regulars  included  Mary  Creed  and  O. 
J.  Anderson,  Kate  and  Martin  Begien, 
Shirley  and  Lou  Bancroft,  Judy  and  Bill 
Currier,  Ann  and  Duke  Curtis,  Helen  and 
John  Dupree,  Muffy  and  Garry  Gifford, 
Nancy  and  Otto  Gruner,  Caren  and  Dick 
Hudner,  Tony  Kerrigan,  Athena  and  Dick 
Kimball,  Sue  and  Jack  Lynch,  Caroline  and 
John  Macomber,  Lee  Nutt,  Mary  and  Cam 
Paradise,  Fred  Pelham,  Jeanette  and  Bill 
Pollard  (first  timers?),  Jeanne  and  Fred 
Thomas  from  Oakland,  Georgia,  and  Bill 
Van  Cleve  from  St.  Louis,  and  Elinor  and 
Charlie  Wilder,  whom  I  had  the  pleasure 
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of  sitting  with  at  dinner.  Also,  from  Santo 
Domingo,  those  reunion  favorites,  Idalita 
and  Gus  Tavares  (you  should  see  them 
dance  together  to  the  Latino  beat — great!). 
From  Manchester,  New  Hampshire,  the  Ar- 
nold Cohens  (retired),  from  El  Paso,  the 
Jonathan  Rogers,  Mary  and  Walter  Land- 
ergan  from  Lynnfield,  and  Dick  Lawrence 
of  Westminster.  Then  there  were  the  Brad- 
ford Marvins  from  Epping,  New  Hamp- 
shire, Roana  and  Bob  Rosenthal  from 
beautiful  Waterville,  Maine.  Carol  and 
Dick  Fullerton  came  on  Saturday.  Joanne 
and  Roger  Pugh,  and  Dr.  Arnold  Schmidt 
round  out  the  roster.  Did  I  forget  anyone? 
Probably.  Good  job,  reunion  committee. 
Thanks  for  the  memories. 

Peter  Harrison  came  up  with  a  lame  ex- 
cuse; he  was  getting  married  that  day.  Kim 
Whitney's  was  even  weaker;  he  had  to  at- 
tend to  the  Open  at  Hazeltine — the  Golf 
Club,  even  though  it  was  the  following 
week.  From  Madrid,  Henri  Chalos  says 
hello  and  sorry  to  miss  reunion.  Gil  Collier 
continues  to  compose  and  teach  music  at 
Monmouth  County  Community  College  in 
New  Jersey.  Bill  Creelman  received  the 
USMMA's  distinguished  service  award  at 
his  40th  at  King's  Point.  Lois  and  Don 
Walker,  after  many  years  in  the  space  and 
related  industries,  have  retired  to  a  new 
waterfront  home  on  the  Damariscotta  in 
Boothbay.  We  missed  Jimbo  Morse  of 
Hancock,  New  Hampshire,  who  had 
planned  to  make  the  reunion.  Word  has  it 
that  Pelham  and  Macomber  still  have  kids 
at  And  over. 

To  all  of  you  who  missed  your  45th,  sor- 
ry. Next  one  is  the  biggie.  So  save  up  for 
Wexler  and  Company  and  plan  to  come 
back;  believe  me  you  will  love  it! 

Sheila  and  I  send  all  our  best.  Have  a 
marvelous  fall,  write  me  when  you  can. 
Stay  well  and  God  bless! 


46 

ABBOT 


Luctta  C.  Robertson 
365  Elder  Lane 
Whmetka.IL  60093 


Dear  Class: 

Our  forty-fifth  was  an  event-filled,  mem- 
ory-laden, wonderful  weekend!  Including 
spectacular  weather!  Our  faithful  regulars 
were  there:  Mickey  Troub  Friedman  and 
Mike;  Mavis  Twomey  Cox,  our  ever-loyal 
class  agent;  Patty  Bowne  Wrightson  and 
husband,  George;  Flo  Fryling  Willis  and 
her  beautiful  daughter,  Becky.  Sunday 
morning  Nan  Hellweg  Warren  drove  down 
for  breakfast  and  some  catching  up. 

Our  PA  classmates  were  superb  in  mak- 
ing arrangements  and  for  showing  us  the 
best  time.  They  have  an  especially  fine  nu- 
cleus of  alums  who  return  regularly. 

Marching  in  the  parade  to  the  bagpipes 
was  a  thrill  in  nostalgia,  and  the  celebration 
for  the  rededication  of  McKeen  Hall  was  an 
outstanding  ceremony.  The  speeches  were 
so  thoughtful  and  touching  that  by  the  time 
we  sang  "Oh,  Abbot  Beautiful"  most  every- 
one was  teary-eyed.  Jane  Sullivan  was  there 
and  Mr.  Phillip  Allen,  our  guardian  angel 
still,  was  on  the  speaker's  stand.  His  charm- 
ing smile  is  unforgettable.  The  traditional 
Abbot  Tea  followed.  McKeen  Hall  is  a 


sparkling  sight  to  behold  with  excellent  ar- 
chitectural improvements.  You  won't  know 
till  you've  come  to  reunion  how  meaningful 
it  is. 

Our  Class  of  '46  was  tops  in  reunion 
gifts.  Our  Abbot  group  did  all  right,  and  the 
PA  '46  class  contribution  was  spectacular,  in- 
cluding a  gift  from  wonderful  Mr.  A,  Dick 
Phelps,  for  nearly  $3,700,000.  Nice  letter 
from  Polly  Thomas  Peck  who  could  not 
come  to  reunion  after  all,  and  from  Elsa 
Hinchman  Clark  who  had  just  returned 
from  the  winter  in  Key  West  in  time  to  be 
caring  for  her  two-year-old  granddaughter 
while  daughter  Jessica  is  "busv  having  no. 
2."  Hinch  said  Corny  Schaeffer  '47  had  just 
visited.  A  great  note  came  from  Fran  Gor- 
ham  Patton,  who  has  ten  acres  in  the  North 
Florida  forest  where  she  is  surrounded  by 
birds,  animals,  gorgeous  live  oaks  and 
pines.  Fran  has  two  dogs,  four  cats,  many 
friends  and  life  is  busy.  She  flew  to  Colora- 
do in  April  and  it  snowed  six  inches.  Her 
first  snow  in  twenty-one  years.  Fran's  two 
daughters  live  in  Florida  and  she  has  a 
wonderful  seven-year-old  grandson,  Wil- 
liam. Fran  can't  wait  till  retirement  next 
year.  She'd  love  to  see  anyone  coming  near 
the  Gainesville  area.  Ellen  Brumback  was 
in  Chicago  last  month  with  her  sister  Franc- 
es '48.  Those  two  gals  both  look  wonderful. 
We  had  fun  together  one  day  and  then  had 
a  nice  dinner  at  Mary  Howe  Brumback  and 
Charlie's  apartment  in  Chicago.  Sad  news 
that  Mary  Burton  Blakney  had  a  stroke  last 
year.  Mary  is  not  back  to  normal  and  I 
know  she'd  love  to  hear  from  you.  Her  ad- 
dress is:  2225  E.  San  Juan,  Phoenix,  AZ 
85016. 

Our  class  election  made  Patty  Bowne 
Wrightson  our  50th  reunion  chairman,  Flo 
Fryling  Willis  is  our  new  class  secretary. 
This  was  a  fun  job  but  it  will  be  nice  to  for- 
get about  deadlines!  I'll  miss  Russ  Thomes, 
my  counterpart.  He's  a  great  read,  so  follow 
his  news,  and  come  to  reunion  to  meet  him 
and  Shelia.  They  are  among  reunioning  reg- 
ulars who  add  so  much.  Let  me  hear  if  you 
come  to  Maui.  I  am  at  Wailea  by  the  Blue 
Course  which  you  can  see  on  TV  when  they 
broadcast  the  LPGA  Kemper  Open.  Aloha, 
Luty 
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Felix  R.  R.  Drury 
30  Walden  Street 
Hamden.CT  06517 


It  must  be  because  the  President  went  to 
Andover  that  every  time  the  class  notes  are 
due  something  earthshaking  occurs.  Last  is- 
sue it  was  going  on  the  offensive  in  the  Per- 
sian Gulf  and  this  time  it  is  the  President's 
heart  arrhythmia.  The  nation  quailed  at  the 
thought  of  what  might  happen,  but  one  of 
our  very  own,  Bill  Gregory,  has  undergone 
the  same  problem  recently  and  emerged  in- 
tact. His  recovery  was  boosted  by  yearly 
trips  to  San  Miguel  de  Allende,  Mexico, 
where  he  spends  the  three  winter  months 
water  coloring  and  book  binding.  Those  are 
the  tough  months  back  in  Wayzata,  Minne- 
sota, where  he  and  wife  Stanley  regularly 
hang  out.  Bill  grew  up  in  Wayzata,  spent 
most  of  his  career  in  the  family  grain  busi- 
ness,  imported   French   wines   for  eight 


years,  then  retired  to  pursue  more  fascinat- 
ing activities.  The  Gregory's  son  lives  in 
Boston,  a  daughter  in  Seattle,  two  daugh- 
ters in  Minneapolis,  and  four  grandchil- 
dren. Bill  says  his  year  at  PA  left  him  with 
the  best  of  all  his  school  memories.  He  often 
phones  Bill  Snare  in  Denver  and  regularly 
sees  Mike  Winton  '46,  a  neighbor.  I  too 
have  phoned  Bill  recently.  He  is  one  of  sev- 
eral '44ers  who  returned  from  WWII  to 
spend  their  senior  year  with  us.  Among 
that  group  were  Mitch  Fish  (who  died  a 
year  ago),  Skip  Gifford  '44,  Dwight  Rock- 
well '44  and  Bill  Mettler  '45.  Remember 
how  dashing  and  grown  up  these  guys 
seemed?  We  were  impressionable  then 
which  is  one  reason  Bill  regards  secondary 
education  as  the  most  important  and  PA  as 
a  great  school.  He  went  on  to  Williams  for 
three  years,  moved  to  Denver  to  ski  and  fin- 
ish college,  met  his  wife  in  Aspen,  worked 
in  real  estate,  then  began  manufacturing 
small  conveyors,  a  venture  he  sold  to  his 
partner  recently  after  undergoing  what  he 
termed  "a  six-pack"  by-pass.  He  and  his 
wife  now  take  it  easier  by  spending  half  the 
year  in  Boca  Grande,  Florida.  They  had  four 
sons,  but,  sadly,  one  died  last  year. 

New  York  Times  articles  announce  the  en- 
gagement of  Neil  Chapin's  daughter  Anne 
to  Dr.  William  Martin  and  the  April  mar- 
riage of  Jerry  Freedman  and  Carol's  daugh- 
ter Eleanor  to  Craig  Deardorf. 

Our  only  regular  correspondent,  Bill 
Wood  writes  from  his  winter  hideout  in 
Florida  that  he  has  whooped  it  up  with  Ned 
Mulligan,  Bob  Lasley,  Neil  Chapin,  and 
Dave  Adams.  Sounds  like  a  '47  ant  hill.  Bill, 
a  six-time  grandpappy,  is  on  the  Alumni 
Council  and  thinks  PA  has  some  problems. 
Have  to  get  into  that  and  a  fascinating  talk 
with  Bill  Filler  in  the  next  column. 

A  notice  of  Dick  Dakin's  death  from  can- 
cer was  sent  on  by  Tony  Schulte.  You  re- 
member reading  in  a  recent  column  of 
Dick's  donation  of  his  plastic  surgery  skills 
to  the  poor  in  such  countries  as  Vietnam 
and  Peru.  He  went  to  Yale  and  Washington 
University  Medical  School,  taught  for  years 
at  UC  San  Francisco.  Tony  writes  of  Dick,  ". 
.  .a  modest  guy,  real  humanitarian,  a  true 
friend."  He  leaves  his  wife,  Elizabeth,  of 
Kentfield,  California;  and  daughters  Dr. 
Diane  Dakin  of  Olympia,  Washington, 
Pamela  Harwood  of  Cumberland,  Maine, 
and  Nancy  Dakin  of  San  Francisco.  The 
class  is  lucky  to  have  had  Dick  as  a  friend 
and  example. 

Our  45th  reunion  takes  place  on  12,  13 
and  14  June  1992.  Plan  to  be  there. 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


Edith  Flather  Swan  wrote  at  Christmas  ".  .  . 
[daughter]  Melanie,  a  French  major  and  his- 
tory minor,  graduated  from  Georgetown 
University  ....  She  worked  part-time  for 
the  U.S.  Department  of  Commerce  ....  The 
work  was  fascinating,  but  the  bureaucracy 
convinced  her  not  to  make  a  career  with  the 
government ....  She  is  now  in  Los  Angeles. 
Katrina,  17,  is  doing  well  as  a  junior  at  Uni- 
versity Prep  ....  She  earned  her  Silver 


40 


Award  in  Girl  Scouting  and  is  working  as  a 
Leader-in-Training.  My  English  pen  pal 
(dating  back  to  early  Abbot  days)  visited  us 
in  June  and  we  enjoyed  showing  her  the 
sights  of  western  Washington  and  southern 
British  Columbia.  When  the  1990  Goodwill 
Games  came  to  Seattle,  I  volunteered  one 
day  a  week  at  the  Moscow  ...  art  exhibit .  . . 
and  Katrina  and  I  both  worked  as  Access 
Control  Security  Guards  at  the  Tacoma 
Dome.  .  .  .  We  went  on  a  3-week  vacation  in 

August  visiting  Yellowstone,  etc  

George  continues  to  be  active  in  the  Moun- 
taineers. The  mountain-top  lookout  he 
helped  restore  last  year  for  Washington's 
State  Centennial  Celebration  has  received 
lots  of  recognition  ....  It  is  very  impressive 
perched  way  up  on  the  top  of  the  rocky  Mt. 
Pilchuck  summit." 

Dimp  Hanly  Murray  writes:  "Just  got 
back  from  a  glorious  month  in  Thailand  and 
Beijing  with  my  daughter,  Katie  (Harvard 
'88),  who  is  teaching  at  Ban  Vinai,  a  refugee 
camp  on  the  Mekong  River  across  from 
Laos.  Being  on  the  Great  Wall  was  a  thrill, 
as  was  riding  an  elephant  in  the  northern 
forests  of  Thailand.  Wonderful  people!  Da- 
vid is  an  architect  in  Philadelphia." 

Emily  Hemsath  Shull  reports:  "Enjoying 
retirement  after  30  years  of  teaching." 

Remember  to  plan  now  for  our  45th  re- 
union on  June  12, 13  and  14,  '92. 
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Welh 


Dan  Tucker 
18  Arlington  Rd. 
sley  Hills,  MA  02181 


Reports  of  classmates  in  Washington,  D.C., 
have  been  appearing  in  the  newspapers. 
Rep.  Andy  Ireland,  "a  leading  Navy  critic 
on  the  House  Armed  Services  Committee," 
has  continued  his  assault  on  the  Navy's  A- 
12  attack  plane  and  also,  more  recently,  on 
the  credibility  of  some  statements  made  by 
the  Navy  Secretary.  Dr.  Burt  Lee  as  Presi- 
dent Bush's  chief  physician  has  been  in  the 
news  as  the  irregular  heartbeat  of  President 
Bush  was  diagnosed  as  being  caused  by  a 
thyroid  condition. 

An  article  by  Bob  Baldwin  in  the  Boston 
Business  journal  in  March  states  that  a  major 
contributory  factor  in  the  collapse  of  the 
New  England  real  estate  market  has  been 
the  banking  practice  of  charging  up-front 
fees  and  points  on  mortgage  loan  commit- 
ments. Bob  makes  an  effective  plea  for 
bankers  to  take  the  long-term,  conservative 
view  and  motivate  their  officers  based  on 
long-term  results. 

Word  has  come  from  Bill  Seffens  in  Tex- 
as: "I  am  still  senior  research  scientist- 
director  of  research  for  petroleum  products 
for  Jetco  Chemicals,  a  subsidiary  of  Proctor 
&  Gamble.  I  plan  to  ease  into  retirement .  .  . 
by  taking  time  off  to  resume  fishing,  hiking, 
travel  and  skiing. ...  In  March  '91  Ruth  and 
I  met  daughter  Debbie  and  her  family  at 
Steamboat  Springs  for  10  days  skiing." 
Bill's  home  number  is  (903)  489-0309. 

And  from  Tuscaloosa,  Alabama,  Frank 
Thurston  reports:  "Still  not  retired,  al- 
though I  see  some  others  in  the  class  are 
able  to  do  so.  My  flying  geography  has  ex- 
panded a  bit  since  the  company  for  whom  I 
fly  has  purchased  some  small  newspapers 


in  Texas  and  Michigan.  Maybe  I  will  start 
carrying  the  Alumni  Directory  and  pay 
some  visits  while  waiting."  Please  do!  And 
if  you  are  in  Alabama,  Frank's  number  is 
(205)349-1864. 

At  the  latest  lunch  meeting  of  the  infor- 
mal downtown  Boston  group,  Phil  Aron- 
son  issued  an  appeal  for  a  successor  as  class 
agent.  Phil  has  been  doing  the  job  for  10 
years,  and  now  thinks  the  time  has  come  for 
some  fresh  enthusiasm.  Since  Phil  has  no 
thoughts  of  retirement,  he  thinks  that  a 
classmate  who  has  retired  could  get  some 
enjoyment  out  of  keeping  in  touch  with  oth- 
ers from  the  class.  Phil  says  that  there  is 
support  from  the  academy,  to  make  the  job 
easier,  and  he  gets  help  from  5  or  6  co- 
agents.  If  you  think  you  might  have  inter- 
est, call  Phil  at  work  on  his  WATS  line  (800) 
521-0036. 

And  speaking  of  the  Boston  lunch  group, 
Tony  Armer  has  become  the  latest  regular. 
He  and  his  wife  are  the  principal  staff  of 
Armer  Research  which  specializes  in  mar- 
ket research  in  the  Boston  Area.  Lyle  Hall 
notes  that  a  large  number  of  '48  class  mem- 
bers live  in  the  Boston  area  and  hopes  we 
can  organize  at  least  one  expanded  lunch 
group  in  the  fall.  If  you  would  like  to  come, 
call  me  at  (617)  723-2600,  office,  or  at  home 
(617)  237-4082.  We  hope  you  can  make  it. 

Notes  from  the  other  coast  from  Terry 
Buchanan: 

Personal,  happy  notes  during  the  past 
few  years  include  the  marriages  in  1989  of 
son  Bill,  a  1986  UCLA  graduate,  to  Melinda 
McCullum,  and  stepson  John  Cramer  to  Ei- 
leen McNulty.  Bill  and  Melinda  are  serving 
Christ  as  staff  members  of  the  Campus  Cru- 
sade Ministry  at  USC;  John  is  a  TV  an- 
nouncer and  commercial  "voice-over"  spe- 
cialist. 

Phil  Buckner  and  Ann  recently  sold  their 
beautiful  home  on  the  shoreline  of  Lake 
Washington  in  Seattle,  only  to  move  a  few 
blocks  away  to  higher  ground  with  a 
"view."  Their  son  Fred  was  recently  mar- 
ried. Both  bride  and  groom  are  doctors  in 
residency  at  the  University  of  Minnesota 
Hospital.  Phil  Is  the  class  newspaper  mogul 
with  papers  in  York  and  Lewistown,  Pa.; 
Tiffin,  Ohio;  Pecos,  Texas;  and  the  most  re- 
cent acquistion  in  Minot,  No.  Dakota.  Don 
Quinn  and  Jane,  of  nearby  San  Marino, 
joined  us  awhile  back  for  a  60th  birthday 
party  which  brought  news  that  their  oldest 
son,  John,  Jr.,  will  marry  this  summer.  Don 
conducts  business  from  the  "home  office" 
but  still  enjoys  frequent  personal  contact 
with  major  accounts  in  Boston.  The  Quinns 
have  a  son,  Jay,  and  a  daughter,  Susan. 

The  physical  health  and  chemotherapy 
challenges  facing  veteran  actor  Michael 
Landon  were  known  to  Harry  Flynn  who 
has  been  handling  publicity  for  Michael  for 
the  past  8  years.  Harry  has  enjoyed  a  long 
career  in  the  film  industry  as  a  publicist 
serving  celebrities  Bob  Hope  and  Ernest 
Borgnine  along  the  way.  Harry  fondly  re- 
membered his  first  days  at  Andover  room- 
ing next  door  to  equally  "preppie"  Phil 
Buckner,  also  a  Cape  Cod  native,  and  all 
the  fantastic  sailing  and  sea  stories  we  corn- 
fed  guys  from  the  Midwest  swallowed  with 
gusto 
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Rosemary  Jones 
1718  N.E.  7th  Ave. 
Fort  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 


Biz  Bisgood  Galusha  writes  that  she  took  a 
10-day  excursion  to  the  Southern  Caribbean 
and  up  the  Orinoco  River  in  Venezuela  in 
January.  In  March  she  underwent  her  sec- 
ond round  of  hip  surgery  in  Syracuse.  Her 
husband,  Neal,  was  elected  to  the  Cheming 
Company  Legislature  "after  a  long  battle 
with  the  incumbent.  .  .  ."  Their  daughter, 
Alison,  is  now  living  in  Andover. 

Chica  Tavares  Angulo's  niece,  Julia  An- 
gulo,  Abbot  '67,  recently  published  a  collec- 
tion of  short  stories,  Hozv  the  Garcia  Girls 
Lost  Their  Accents,  (Algonquin  Press).  Al- 
though it's  fiction,  many  will  recognize  the 
real  life  Dominican  connection  and  descrip- 
tion of  a  maiden  aunt  who  loved  to  garden 
(unwed  at  29).  Also,  the  escape  from  the 
reign  of  Trujillo.  Julie  was  the  roommate  of 
Judy  Hannegan  Sherman  '67,  a  niece  of  Mo 
Jones,  so  it's  all  an  interesting  New  Eng- 
land/Caribbean connection.  Julia  teaches  at 
Middlebury. 

Janie  Kenah  Dewey  is  a  last  a  grand- 
mother. She  writes:  "That  probably  isn't 
such  an  event,  as  most  of  the  class  probably 
has  tons  of  them  by  now.  But  we  have 
Christopher  Hofmann,  son  of  Andreas  and 
our  Ann,  born  23  February.  We  think  him 
quite  remarkable. 

"Harry  and  I  have  just  returned  from 
Hilton  Head  and  the  annual  meeting  of  the 
American  College  of  Trust  and  Estate 
Counsel.  Jane  Jackson  Parks  and  her  hus- 
band were  in  attendance  and  it  was  good  to 
catch  up  with  her.  She  has  two  grandchil- 
dren and  is  awaiting  a  third.  She  and  Ben 
have  recently  travelled  to  India  and  are  go- 
ing to  England  this  summer  where  he  will 
take  a  course  on  Shakespeare  at  Oxford, 
and  Jane  will  also  study.  I  don't  know  if 
Jane  learned  her  tennis  on  the  Abbot  courts, 
but  she  reached  the  play-off  round  in  the 
round-robin  mixed  doubles!" 

My  son  Jeremy  Patrick  Jones  enters  Elon 
College  in  North  Carolina  this  fall. 
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James  P.  McLane 
17  Skinner's  Path 
Marhlehead,  MA  01945 


A  number  of  '49-related  people  were  in- 
volved in  the  show  "American  Abstraction 
at  the  Addison"  in  April  which  launched  a 
drive  to  acquire  new  works.  It  was  an- 
nounced that  former  Rockwell  procter  Dick 
Phelps  '46  gave  $350,000  to  start  things  off. 
Mrs.  Maud  Morgan,  widow  of  Pat  Morgan, 
who  taught  us  all  art  history,  was  honored 
along  with  Bart  Hayes.  The  event  highlight- 
ed the  fact  that  Andover  has  spawned 
many  artists,  sculptors,  photographers  and 
filmmakers  including  Frank  Stella  '53.  Be- 
sides the  Winslow  Homers  of  our  day,  the 
gallery  now  owns  works  by  Georgia 
O'Keeffe,  Alexander  Calder,  Jackson  Pol- 
lock and  Jasper  Johns. 

Peter  Grant  organized  a  series  of  meet- 
ings around  the  country  to  organize  for  the 
class  gift  at  our  50th  reunion.  He  mentioned 
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that  broad  participation  was  vital  in  both 
the  giving  and  the  solicitation.  Lou  Kane 
attended  the  luncheon  despite  an  all- 
nighter  preparing  the  legal  documents  for  a 
new  stock  issue  for  his  phenomenally  suc- 
cessful Au  Bon  Pain  restaurants.  Naturally, 
Jim  Messing,  our  class  financial  wizard, 
told  us  how  to  do  it. 

Nice  note  from  Lucian  Piatt,  whom  I  had 
lost  track  of  for  some  time.  He  went  to  Taft 
after  PA  and  then  on  to  Yale  where  he 
roomed  with  Bill  Byler,  and  graduated  in 
'53  with  a  B.S.  in  math,  and  returned  for  a 
Ph.  D.  in  geology.  He  is  now  a  professor  at 
Bryn  Mawr  and  lives  nearby  with  his  wife. 
Alberto  Mishaan  told  me  in  a  letter  that 
things  are  so  chaotic  in  Central  America 
that  they  defy  description.  Bob  Hattemer 
reports  that  his  company  merged  with  Pru- 
dential Realty  in  Naples,  Florida.  They  cele- 
brated their  25th  Anniversary  with  a  Carib- 
bean cruise.  Derwood  Chase's  wife,  Joanna, 
continues  with  her  singing  career,  and  has 
developed  a  program  on  black  composers 
for  the  schools  in  Charlottsville.  He  is  an  in- 
vestment counselor,  who  makes  his  clients 
prosper.  Mort  Collins  continues  to  amaze 
me  with  all  his  activities.  Now  that  he  has 
his  three  sons  off  the  payroll  he  has  "re- 
tired" to  selling  boats  and  supervising  con- 
struction projects.  Dick  Collins  sent  the 
great  news  that  he  has  remarried,  and  is 
teaching  at  Andover  High  School,  where  he 
also  coaches  football  and  track,  and  Interna- 
tional Relations  at  PA  summers.  With  his 
new  family  he  has  nine  children.  Alan 
Purves  has  written  two  new  books  on  liter- 
acy and  is  working  on  articles  on  people  at 
risk  and  on  multi-culturalism.  He  says  that 
from  the  vantage  point  of  years  of  study  in 
the  field  of  education  that  he  is  more  im- 
pressed than  ever  by  Andover.  Alan  Burke 
and  Ginnie  recently  traveled  to  France  and 
Holland.  They  have  built  a  house  in  Maine 
where  they  celebrated  Christmas.  Quint 
Anderson  was  named  to  the  board  of  the 
Roger  Torey  Peterson  Institute.  His  son 
Mitchell  appears  weekly  in  "Doogie 
Howser."  He  has  had  a  number  of  high- 
visibility  TV  roles.  Larry  Dolan  retired 
from  the  Air  Force  after  26  years  and  says 
that  he  "would  go  back  in  a  short  heartbeat 
if  they  would  have  me."  He  started  a  fi- 
nance business  in  retirement.  Paul  Brodeur 
is  still  taking  on  the  power  line  companies 
single-handedly  after  his  startling  series  in 
the  New  Yorker  on  the  cancer  hazard  posed 
by  power  transmission  lines.  He  says  that 
the  reaction  has  been  overwhelming,  and 
that  people  are  beginning  to  care  about 
their  environment  at  long  last.  Dana  East- 
ham  is  working  for  Lockheed  in  the  com- 
puter area  and  is  back  in  politics  on  the  city 
council  in  Marietta,  Georgia. 

Sidney  and  Jim  Brown  are  back  in  Dari- 
en,  Conn.,  after  living  in  Florida  for  a  brief 
period.  He  says  the  people  were  great,  the 
whether  wonderful,  but  they  are  glad  to  be 
back  in  civilization  again.  Greata  and  Mac 
Beatty  took  a  fabulous  trip  to  Australia, 
Papua,  New  Guinea;  Figi  and  the  Solomon 
Islands.  Fred  Fawcett  and  I  had  lunch  and 
he  reported  that  he  had  been  presented 
with  twin  granddaughters.  George  Ball 
reports  from  Crestfallen  Manor,  outside 
Traverse  City,  that  he  had  married  Merry 
K.  Worden  and  they  spent  their  honey- 
moon in  France.   He  is  a  V.P.  of  Shearson 


Lehman.  David  Picker  is  still  a  movie  pro- 
ducer and  generally  enjoying  life.  Tony 
Robinson,  our  prolific  and  esteemed  writer 
of  thrillers  and  mysteries,  has  a  new  one 
out  called  The  Member-Guest.  He  and  Mary 
recently  spent  three  weeks  in  Antibes  and 
Paris. 

I  received  the  terrible  news  that  Paul 
Golden  died  during  surgery  at  Beth  Israel 
Hospital  in  Boston  in  December. 
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/.  Kenneth  McDonald 
4728  29th  St.  South 
Arlington,  VA  22206 


Roland  Hornet,  Washington  lawyer  and  au- 
thor of  The  New  Realism  (1990),  spoke  on 
"Toward  a  New  Concert  of  Nations"  at  a 
luncheon  meeting  of  the  Andover-Abbot 
Association  of  Washington,  D.C.  in  May. 
Robin  and  President  George  Bush  (and 
many  of  us)  share  the  experience  of  having 
learned  history  from  the  legendary  Dr.  Ar- 
thur Darling. 

From  Canada  Marc  J.  Besso  writes  that 
he  is  now  retired.  He  was  president  of  Dor- 
ic Investments,  Ltd.,  in  Montreal.  As  a  hob- 
by, Marc  continues  to  serve  as  honorary 
consul  for  Thailand,  for  Quebec  and  the 
Maritimes.  John  E.  H.  Sherry,  professor  of 
law  at  Cornell's  School  of  Hotel  Adminis- 
tration, reports  that  last  January  he  remar- 
ried Eleanor  Fullerton  in  Washington.  She 
is  retired  senior  editor  of  the  Congressional 
Research  Service  at  the  Library  of  Congress. 
Jack's  oldest  son,  John,  graduated  from 
SUNY  Downstate  Medical  School  and  will 
intern  in  New  York,  where  Jack's  daughter, 
Suzanne,  works  in  strategic  communica- 
tions. His  son  Doug  has  finished  the  first 
year  of  an  American  Studies  Ph.D.  program 
at  the  University  of  Maryland.  Jack  has 


Reunion  chairman  Tom  Regan  '51  and 
friends  catch  up  at  Cooley  House. 


published  another  edition  of  his  innkeepers 
law  text,  and  has  two  other  books  in 
progress. 

Another  academic,  Charles  W.  Austin, 
professor  of  mathematics  at  California  State 
University  at  Long  Beach,  notes  that  al- 
though he  had  planned  to  return  to  the 
classroom,  he  finds  himself  back  in  admin- 
istration. Charlie  is  now  associate  vice  pres- 
ident for  academic  affairs,  a  job  he  finds  in- 
teresting but  hard  work.  Edward  S. 
Rowland  is  chairman  of  the  board  of  trus- 
tees of  the  Pingree  School  in  South  Hamil- 
ton, Massachusetts,  and  a  director  of  the  na- 
tional Independent  School  Chairmen 
Association.  Ned  works  in  Boston  and  lives 
in  Hamilton. 

After  two  terms  as  a  director,  your  secre- 
tary is  retiring  from  the  board  of  the  Abbot 
Academy  Association,  an  internal  founda- 
tion whose  remarkable  contribution  to  the 
quality  of  life  at  PA  is  one  of  the  school's 
best-kept  secrets.  [See  article  on  the  AAA, 
this  issue. — ed.] 


CI  £.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 

Smith  Helms  Mulliss  &  Moore 
P.  O.  Box  31247 
PHILLIPS  Charlotte,  NC  28231 

The  40th  reunion  was  a  rousing  success: 
Forty-two  classmates,  twenty-five  wives 
and  two  children  were  present  to  enjoy  the 
fruits  of  Tom  Regan's  planning.  Of  those 
forty  two,  twenty  had  attended  the  35th  re- 
union and  most  had  attended  at  least  one 
previous  reunion,  but  a  handful  were  re- 
turning for  the  first  time  in  forty  years. 
Those  in  attendance  were:  Win  Adkins  and 
Caroline,  Bob  Amick  and  Carol,  Peter 
Baldwin  and  Carolyn,  George  Bernardin, 
Jim  Carter,  Jim  Doak,  Phil  Franz  and  Deb- 
orah, Roger  Gilbert  and  Marty,  Brian 
Hitchcock,  Dick  Hueber,  Gordon  Hum- 
phreys and  Ruth,  Jerry  Lasley  and  Joan, 
Billy  Lee,  Phil  "Packyn"  Maxwell  and 
Nancy,  Jim  Pates  and  Marilyn,  Nat  Reed 
and  Dabney,  Tom  Regan  and  Gerri,  Lock 
Rush  and  Jackie,  John  Cobb  and  Verna, 
Ozzie  Ayscue  and  Emilv,  Ron  Ansin,  Har- 
ry Berkowitz  and  Mimi,  David  Brodeur, 
Hans  Duerr,  Bill  Duffy  and  JoAnne,  John 
Goodnow,  Bob  Kimball,  Al  Koch  and  Har- 
riet, Ed  Krukonis  and  Priscilla,  Jim  Liedell, 
Joe  Mancini  and  Marion,  Lou  Mowbray 
and  Betsy,  Tony  Quainton  and  Susan,  Lar- 
ry Reno,  George  Rider  and  Dorothy,  Hal- 
sey  Sandford  and  Barbara,  George  Strze- 
telski  and  Jay,  Nick  Thorndike  and  Joan, 
Steve  Yamamoto,  Jock  Denison,  John 
Work  and  Bo  Ingersoll.  Of  all  the  reuniort- 
ing  alumni,  Steve  Yamamoto  traveled  the 
farthest:  all  the  way  from  Tokyo.  Also  in  the 
running  were  Gordon  Humphreys,  who 
came  from  England,  Tony  Quainton,  from 
Peru  (where  he  is  our  ambassador),  Packy 
Maxwell  from  Hawaii  and  Lou  Mowbray 
from  Bermuda.  After  raising  over  twice  as 
much  money  from  our  class  as  we  had  ever 
produced  before,  Jim  Doak  retired  with 
honor  and  Jerry  Lasley  was  elected  class 
agent  for  the  next  five  years.  Jim  Pates  and 
Nat  Reed  volunteered  to  run  the  next  reun- 
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ion,  and  your  humble  servant  was  re- 
elected class  secretary. 

Some  changes  were  evident:  we  are  more 
comfortable  with  ourselves  and  with  one 
another.  People  who  were  strangers  during 
their  school  years  found  they  have  much  in 
common.  Many  of  us  are  looking  for  new 
directions.  Children  are  grown,  educated 
and  married,  the  mountains  have  been 
climbed  or  not  climbed,  less  is  demanded  of 
us  on  a  daily  basis,  we  are  enjoying  old 
friends  instead  of  restlessly  looking  for  new 
ones,  many  of  us  are  looking  for  ways  to 
give  back  some  of  what  has  been  given  to 
us,  to  remain  relevant.  Win  Adkins  and 
Dick  Hueber  have  plunged  into  Princeton 
Project  '55,  with  Win  on  the  board,  Dick 
full-time.  Gordon  and  Ruth  Humphreys 
share  their  magnificent  gardens  with  visi- 
tors to  England.  Several  have  started  their 
own  businesses  as  a  second  career.  Fully 
half  of  us  are  now  consultants,  counsellors 
or  teachers.  We  are  collectively,  if  anything, 
more  colorful  and  more  diverse:  Bryan 
Hitchcock,  photographer  and  lobster  man, 
departed  on  his  motorcycle,  beard  parted 
by  the  wind,  to  comfort  a  friend  recently 
rendered  a  paraplegic;  Billy  Lee  is  on  his 
way  to  Rome  for  a  year  or  so,  following 
wife  and  IBM  executive  Lucille;  Bo  Inger- 
soll,  the  original  rebel  against  the  establish- 
ment, has  turned  entrepreneur;  Tony 
Quainton  is  holding  the  third  of  three  con- 
secutive ambassadorships;  Steve  Yamamoto 
was  on  his  way  to  Washington  to  discuss 
the  Japanese  government's  proposed  in- 
vestment in  the  superconducting  supercol- 
lider. 

The  events  of  the  weekend  are  covered  in 
detail  elsewhere  in  this  Bulletin.  A  couple  of 
footnotes  will  suffice.  Our  party  broke  up  at 
11:00  P.M.  on  Friday  night.  (Some  research 
the  next  morning  revealed  that  the  Class  of 
'46  called  it  a  night  at  10:30).  On  the  other 
hand,  on  Saturday  night  a  sizeable  contin- 
gent departed  as  our  class  dinner  was 
wrapping  up  and  visited  the  class  of  '66's 
tent  and  dance  floor  and  held  our  own  with 
their  sixties  rock  music  for  a  while,  then 
moved  on  to  the  Commons  where  Hart  Lea- 
vitt  and  his  jazz  combo  were  holding  forth 
for  the  classes  of  '41  and  '46,  and  wound  up 
the  evening  demonstrating  to  the  classes  of 
'76,  '81  and  '86  that  they  could  look  forward 
to  at  least  another  three  decades  of  dancing 
to  hard  rock  music  until  1:00  A.M.  without 
having  to  call  the  local  rescue  squad  for 
transportation  home.  We  wound  up  the 
weekend  with  a  pleasant  brunch  at  the  Re- 
gans. 

One  recurring  theme  at  the  reunion: 
"Send  me  so  and  so's  address;  I  want  to  get 
back  in  touch  with  him  and  to  get  him  here 
next  time."  Those  of  you  who  were  absent 
were  missed. 

Emily  and  I  had  lunch  in  May  with  Pat- 
rick Nollet,  who  was  in  Charlotte  on  an  in- 
dustry-hunting mission.  Pat,  who  is  deputy 
to  the  minister  of  industry,  is  president  di- 
recteur  general  of  Provence  Industrialisa- 
tion s.a.,  a  private  company  organized  by 
the  French  government  to  convert  a  group 
of  shipyards  into  private  industrial  sites. 
Unfortunately,  he  could  not  time  his  visit  to 
the  States  to  take  in  the  class  reunion. 

One  sad  final  note:  Bill  VanAlstyne, 
who  had  planned  to  attend  the  reunion, 
died  unexpectedly  on  18  February  while 


visiting  his  parents  in  Connecticut.  Bill  had 
worked  as  a  radiologist  at  the  Hotel  Dieu 
Hospital  in  Kingston,  Ontario,  since  Janu- 
ary 1965,  spending  his  last  five  years  as 
chief  and  deputy  chief  of  his  department. 
Bill  had  been  very  involved  with  St.  John's 
Anglican  Church  in  Portsmouth  and  for 
many  years  with  a  church  athletic  league 
sports  program.  He  is  survived  by  his  wid- 
ow, Ann  (whose  address  is  137  Fairway 
Hill  Crescent,  Kingston,  Ontario  K7  N2  BS, 
telephone  613/554-4617),  two  daughters 
and  a  son. 


C"!  Connie  Hall  Denault 

D±  19  0rneSt. 

ABBOT  Marblehead,  MA  01995 

"Onward  the  class  of  '51,  as  we  march  to- 
gether .  .  .  ."  Do  you  remember  our  class 
song?  March  together  we  did,  14  strong,  to 
the  sounds  of  the  Clan  MacPherson  bagpip- 
ers on  Saturday  in  the  Alumni/ae  parade. 
After  the  school  meeting,  we  enjoyed  a 
great  picnic  lunch  on  the  lawn  in  the  shad- 
ow of  the  Memorial  Tower,  followed  by 
our  class  meeting.  Linn  agreed  to  continue 
as  class  agent  (she  did  a  super  job  again  this 
year  with  50  percent  of  our  class  contribut- 
ing) and  yours  truly  was  appointed  class 
secretary.  Thank  you,  Rozzy,  for  your  col- 
umns these  past  five  years.  Mid-afternoon, 
we  strolled  to  McKeen  Hall  for  the  rededi- 
cation  of  the  grand  old  building  which 
holds  so  many  memories  for  Abbot  alum- 
nae. The  ceremony  was  held  in  Davis  Hall 
where  Abbot  class  banners  were  hung  in 
their  familiar  places.  (We  sang  "Oh  Abbot 
Beautiful" — all  four  verses.)  It  was  a  bitter- 
sweet time  . . .  for  me  at  least.  The  tradition- 
al Abbot  tea  followed.  Sadly,  I  had  to  leave 
at  that  time,  but  I  understand  dinner  with 
PA  '51  was  a  tremendous  success  and  a 
good  time.  Gibby  at  the  piano  made  the 
evening,  everyone  singing  until  the  wee 
hours. 

It  was  a  happy  time  .  .  .  time  to  laugh, 
time  to  sing,  time  to  enjoy  each  other,  time 
to  know  that  old  friends  are  dear  friends. 
We  missed  all  who  could  not  join  us  .  . .  and 
who  are  "we?" 

Lydia  Eccles  Page  and  John:  "There  was 
palpable  excitement  on  being  together  and 
realizing  that  we  are  indeed  part  of  this 
wonderful  institution.  We  were  not  uncriti- 
cal of  what  we  perceived  as  some  environ- 
mental insensitivity  in  materials  dispersed 
to  us  (balloons,  plastic  buckets,  etc.).  It  was 
interesting  that  this  was  a  shared  concern. 
Warm,  warm  greetings  to  absent  friends." 
Penny  Whittall  Hoadly:  "Finally  got  my- 
self back  and  have  loved  seeing  everyone. 
We  all  look  great — have  beautiful  grand- 
children (I  have  three) — am  still  doing 
plays,  tennis,  bridge  and  gardening.  Sally 
Mason  Crowell  and  Howard:  "We  are  now 
living  in  Sarasota,  Florida.  Howard  retired 
from  the  army  as  a  Lt.  General  in  1988  and 
is  now  a  vice  president  at  Coast  Bank.  Our 
daughter,  Judy,  Fla.  State  '81,  is  a  host  on 
Q.V.C.  shopping  channel.  Tune  in  6-9  a.m., 
Tuesday,  Thursday  and  Friday.  Our  son 
David  and  his  wife,  Cathy,  Cornell  grads, 
will  make  us  happy  grandparents  in  Octo- 


ber '91.  Great  to  see  so  many  '51sters  and 
we  missed  the  rest  of  you."  Flos  Palacios 
Duterloo:  "I  have  come  across  miles  of  wa- 
ter to  cover  a  span  of  40  years.  So  sorry  I 
didn't  see  more  of  my  classmates,  but  with 
those  who  did  come  we  had  a  wonderful 
40th  reunion.  Try  next  time  to  be  here." 
Lois  Lovejoy  Johnson:  "I  am  now  the  exec- 
utive director  of  the  Ethnic  Covenant  in 
Lowell,  a  religious  non-profit  focused  on 
safeguarding  human  dignity,  peace  and  jus- 
tice. Challenging  and  rewarding  work.  Pe- 
ter, 24,  an  honors  student  at  Northwestern. 
Ann,  27,  in  drug  and  alcohol  rehab  work 
with  women."  Nancy  Bentley  Ridings's 
three  daughters  are  married  and  she  has 
eight  grandchildren.  She  does  volunteer 
work  at  the  Volunteer  Center  each  week. 
Rozzy  Reifsnyder  Peck,  when  she  is  not 
working  in  a  flower  shop,  gives  her  time  to 
Hospice.  She  says  she  receives  much  more 
than  she  gives. 

Suzie  Kimball  Sugar  and  Peter.  Suzie 
too  is  working  with  flowers,  only  in  gardens 
.  .  .  keeping  them  beautiful.  Hard  on  the 
back,  but  lovely  to  behold.  Zizi  Chase  Cog- 
gins  is  a  professor  of  archeology  at  Boston 
University.  Linn  Furst  Carlson  promises 
me  news  of  herself  for  the  next  Bulletin. 
Anne  Bissel  Gates  has  just  moved  from 
Spokane,  Wash.,  to  Hanover,  Wash.  Let  us 
know  how  things  are  going  in  your  new 
digs,  Ann.  Barbara  Gibson  Roth  teaches 
music,  plays  at  weddings,  parties  and  reun- 
ions. Sue  Batchelder  Dearborn  and  I  see 
each  other  frequently.  She  is  a  social  worker 
at  Mass.  General  Hospital  and  has  just  re- 
turned from  visiting  her  family  in  Spokane, 
Wash. 

We  felt  we  had  "marched"  well  these  40 
years.  Please  join  the  parade  in  '96  and  of 
course  in  2001!  P.S.  Billy  Lee,  PA  '51,  was 
asking  for  you,  Abby. 


M  Stephen  Charnas 

P.  O.  Box  32500 
PHILLIPS        Albuquerque,  NM  871901 

I  will  miss  your  name,  Eibuh  Fortmiller,  at 
the  head  of  this  column.  Over  the  thirty- 
nine  years  that  you  were  class  secretary, 
you  wrote  gracefully  about  your  class  and 
treated  your  classmates  with  affection.  No 
way  could  I  fill  your  loafers.  Middlesex 
School  is  lucky  to  have  a  guy  with  your 
style  as  associate  headmaster. 

As  for  me,  I  have  a  lawyer  son  and  a  so- 
cial worker  daughter  and  a  writer  wife.  I 
am  still  practicing  law,  have  not  had  my 
photo  taken  with  Mother  Teresa  (see  spring 
1991  Bulletin),  but  haven't  gotten  into  a  lot 
of  trouble  either.  I  love  New  Mexico.  I  have 
been  studying  to  be  class  secretary  by  going 
to  the  annual  old  car  show  here  and  staring 
at  the  '50's  Chevys.  Thank  you,  Stan  Shu- 
man  and  Ed  Elson  for  your  notes.  Both  of 
you  are  devoting  your  time  and  talents  to 
helping  your  communities  and  schools,  and 
that's  great.  Itchy  Jones  reported  from  Phil- 
adelphia that  he  and  his  wife,  Sandi,  recent- 
ly spent  a  week  at  Andover  presenting  to 
students  and  townspeople  a  series  of  well- 
attended  seminars  on  the  history  of  central 
and  Eastern  Europe  and  the  collapse  of  the 
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Soveit  Union.  Itchy  ran  into  Philip  Weld, 
our  old  physics  professor,  who  commented 
that  he  was  glad  that  Itchy  made  his  mark 
in  some  field  of  endeavor,  because  he  knew 
Itchy  would  not  be  a  great  physicist. 

The  rest  of  you:  Please  write  or  call,  or  I 
may  telephone  you  at  your  dinner  hour.  I 
took  this  assignment  because  I  think  that  as 
we  get  grayer,  it's  a  good  thing  to  share  the 
news  about  ourselves. 

The  dates  for  our  40th  reunion  are  12,  13 
and  14  June  '92.  Plan  to  be  on  hand  for  the 
fun. 


53 


F.  William  Kaufmann  III 
Kauftnann  Advertising 
PHILLIPS  Suite  1828 

295  Madison  Ave. 
New  York,  NY  10017 

Nina  Lyda  Caroline  was  born  on  17  Febru- 
ary 1991  in  France.  The  daughter  of  Martijn 
Kist  &  Gilles  Lacan,  she  is  the  first  grand- 
child of  Lyda  and  Flor  Kist,  who  are  cur- 
rently residing  in  The  Hague  where  Flor  is 
the  grandmaster  of  the  House  of  Her  Majes- 
ty The  Queen. 

About  to  become  grandmaster  of  a  slight- 
ly different  house  is  Bob  Pelletreau,  our 
Ambassador  to  Tunisia.  The  word  is  that  he 
has  been  nominated  to  become  the  United 
States  ambassador  to  Egypt.  The  embassy 
seems  to  have  about  "480  American  staff 
members"  and,  according  to  The  New  York 
Times,  "110  members  of  a  United  States  Aid 
to  International  Development  mission." 
Bob  was  the  featured  speaker  at  the  senior/ 
faculty  dinner  in  June. 

Also  commencing  this  June,  the  marriage 
of  Nancy  and  David  Kaplan's  son  David. 
Tad  Girdler's  son  Ron  graduated  from  B.U. 
"For  the  first  time  since  1976,"  writes  Tad, 
"I'll  get  out  from  paying  tuition."  Ed  Gold- 
man called  the  other  day  to  tell  us  that  he 
was  now  working  for  the  Yaffe  Iron  &  Met- 
al Company  in  employee  benefits  and  cor- 
porate communications.  Yaffe,  which  deals 
in  scrap  metal  and  steel,  has  365  employees, 
each  of  whom  receive  Ed's  newsletter  and 
undaunted  enthusiasm.  Ed's  son  George  is 
a  sophomore  at  Washington  &  Lee;  his 
daughter  Melissa  a  junior  at  a  high  school 
in  Muscogee,  Oklahoma.  Denny  Hatch's 
resignation  from  the  DMA  was  duly  record- 
ed in  7/15  issue  of  the  DM  News.  .  .  . 
"Please  consider  this  my  resignation  from 
the  Direct  Marketing  Association.  ...  I  can't 
see  supporting  an  organization  whose  stat- 
ed aim  is  to  put  me  out  of  business."  Den- 
ny, the  publisher  and  editor  of  one  of  the  in- 
dustry's most  successful  newsletters, 
"Who's  Mailing  What!"  resigned  when  the 
DMA  indicated  it  would  reprint  unauthor- 
ized abstracts  from  his  newsletter.  It's  an  in- 
teresting copyright  case.  Stay  tuned. 

There's  a  new  regional  sales  manager  at 
Warren  Consolidated  Industries,  Warren, 
Ohio,  and  his  name  is  Carl  Hoffman.  "Af- 
ter 31  year  with  Jones  &  Laughlin/LTV 
Steel,  I  left.  .  .  .now  he's  into  flat  rolled  steel 
products  in  Sewickley,  Pa. 

Unlike  Carl,  Ralph  Douglas  couldn't 
wait  31  years,  it  only  took  him  27  to  leave 
Mackay  Shields  Financial  Corp.  where  he 
managed  investments  for  pension  funds.  "I 


teamed  up  with  Bob  Cole  '54,  another  old 
Andover  man  and  ex-Mackay  Shields  offi- 
cer, to  start  White  Oak  Capital  Manage- 
ment, managing  individual  portfolios,  cor- 
porate pension  funds  and  endowments  " 

Partially  choosing  the  latter,  Bob  Guthrie 
writes,  "House  in  Jackson,  Wyo.,  is  fin- 
ished. Spending  three  months  a  year  in 
semi-retirement.  Haven't  gotten  bored  yet. 
Visitors  welcome. 

Forget  that  he's  been  elected  president  of 
the  Association  of  Academic  Psychiatry  and 
also  elected  president  of  the  Southern  Asso- 
ciation for  Research  in  Psychiatry  and  secre- 
tary/treasurer of  the  American  Association 
of  Chairmen  of  Departments  of  Psychiatry, 
the  big  news  is  that  Fred  Guggenheim  is 
about  to  have  his  third  photography  exhibi- 
tion in  Little  Rock  within  the  year.  "The 
good  training  of  Diz  Bensley  and  Pat  Mor- 
gan seems  to  be  finally  paying  off,"  writes 
Fred.  His  daughter  Jennifer  graduates  from 
Colgate  next  month. 

In  January,  James  Rayen  had  an  exhibi- 
tion of  his  paintings  at  the  Chapel  Gallery, 
near  Wellesley  where  Jim  teaches. 

"Still  building  flight  simulators  and  rais- 
ing sheep — is  this  what  I  learned  at  PA?" 
asks  Simeon  Cotton.  "Devastated  at  losing 
my  old  roomie,  Merve." 

Songwriter/composer  C.  Carson  Parks 
has  sent  me  the  first  formal  divorce  an- 
nouncement I've  ever  received.  "It  is  with 
mixed  emotions,"  it  begins.  .  .  and  ends.  .  . 
"We  also  celebrate  the  growth  that  each  of 
us  has  achieved  during  this  time,  and  re- 
quest your  best  wishes  and  love,  as  we  con- 
tinue our  duet  from  different  stages!"  It's 
signed  with  love  from  Carson  and  Gaile. 

The  next  five  children  all  belong  to  Alice 
and  John  Poinier  :  John,  first  year  KMS  Fi- 
nancial; Sara,  Andover  '84,  Middlebury  '88; 
Anne,  Washington  Univ.  '90;  Jennifer,  Mid- 
dlebury '90  and  Katie,  just  admitted  to  Mid- 
dlebury '95.  "Lots  of  skiing,  some  hockey, 
golf  reviving  with  Alice."  Writes  John, 
"Alice,  an  avid  birder  and  swimmer,  is  in 
her  sixth  year  as  a  job  share  secretary,  East 
Shore  Unitarian  Church,  Bellevue,  Wash. 

T  Tirana,  the  banker  is  now  T  Tirana  the 
Bank  Examiner.  Moving  where  the  action 
is,  T  is  working  his  way  through  New  York 
State's  banking  system  and  living  in  Green- 
wich. Looking  great  and  single,  he  no  doubt 
follows  the  philosophy  of  Ira  Gershwin 
who  once  wrote,  "Who  cares  if  banks  fail  in 
Yonkers,  long  as  you've  got  a  kiss  that  con- 
quers. . . ." 

George  Bixby,  Peter  Damon,  Ken  Sharp 
and  their  wives  and  others  are  going  on  a 
sailing  cruise  to  Granada  on  a  65'  schooner! 

"During  this  sabbatical,  .  .  .  taken  for  the 
writing  of  poems,  I'm  spending  time  in  cof- 
fee-houses with  a  3x5  notebook  and  writing 
very  short  ones,  epigrams  or  epigrammatic 
lyrics  and  the  like.  .  .  ."  Here's  one  of  them, 
called  Prep  School  Masters,  (with  "a  quasi- 
covert  allusion  to  one  of  the  favorite  activi- 
ties of  Alston  Hurd  Chase')"  writes  Ray  Oli- 
ver: 

You  of  the  coat  and  tie,  of  shortish  hair 
And  patience,  men  with  Anglo-Saxon  names 
That  mark  the  gravestones  of  New  England — 
where 

Now  are  you  quoting  Shakespeare,  Henry 
fames, 

Thoreau.  -while  chasing  students  off  the  lawn? 
Crusty  salts-of-the-earth,  are  you  all  gone? 
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Ann  Kennedy  Irish 
P.O.  Box  259 
Harbor  Springs,  MI  49740 


In  early  May,  a  retirement  dinner  was  held 
on  the  Andover  campus  to  honor  Carol 
Hardin  Kimball  for  seventeen  years  of  ser- 
vice. At  the  time  of  the  merger  of  Abbot 
Academy  and  Phillips  Academy,  Carol  was 
named  a  charter  trustee.  She  has  worked 
tirelessly  and  effectively  for  Andover,  and 
her  concern  for  the  future  of  the  Abbot  cam- 
pus will  be  demonstrated  by  the  re- 
dedication  of  McKeen  Hall  on  8  June.  Carol 
has  consitently  pushed  forward  the  care  of 
the  Abbot  campus  while  at  the  same  time 
pursuing  Andover's  overall  aims  and  goals. 

Anne  Oliver  Jackson,  a  consultant  to 
boards  of  trustees  of  schools,  was  present  at 
Carol  Kimball's  retirement  dinner.  Anne  and 
Dick  are  now  residents  of  Yarmouth,  Maine. 

Also  attending  the  dinner  for  Carol  were 
Muffy  Grant  Lynch  and  Connie  Weldon 
LeMaitre  representing  AA  '53.  Muffy  and 
Bill  Lynch  joined  Anne  and  Dick  in  Connec- 
ticut where  they  attended  the  wedding  of 
Jennifer  Kimball,  Carol's  daughter,  on  18 
May  to  Dan  Beard.  Andover's  Phil  Zaeder 
officiated.  Jennifer  (PA  '80)  works  as  a 
graphic  designer  at  Little,  Brown  in  Boston 
and  her  first  CD  is  due  to  be  released  short- 
ly. Watch  for  it.  Jennifer  and  her  co-singer 
record  as  Jennifer  and  Jonatha  ....  Ann 
Kennedy  Irish  and  Dave  have  just  upped 
their  grandson  count  to  five!  Daughter  Tra- 
cey  produced  her  third  son  on  9  May  which 
happens  to  be  Ann  and  Dave's  32d  wed- 
ding anniversary.  Ann  will  be  seeing  her 
cousin  Patricia  Earhart  in  June  when  Patty 
arrives  in  Michigan  for  her  annual  summer 
visit  from  Sydney,  Australia. 

On  a  recent  visit  to  Bermuda,  friends  of 
Ann  and  Dave  checked  up  on  Ann  Zuill 
Williams  and  Colin.  Zoo  and  Colin  live  in  a 
lovely  cottage  in  Devonshire  and  have  a 
cosy  guest  house  nearby  that  is  available  for 
rent.  Zoo  is  reportedly  working  on  another 
Bermuda  book.  I  thoroughtly  enjoyed  The 
Backyard,  and  am  eagerly  awaiting  the  re- 
sult of  her  current  efforts. 
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Tom  Lawrence  III 
1039-1/2  Sweetzer 
PHILLIPS      West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 

A  number  of  us  appear  to  be  launching  our 
second  careers  about  now.  Al  Shinn  has  re- 
tired from  government  service  after  29 
years  with  the  National  Science  Founda- 
tion, earned  a  law  degree  from  George 
Washington  University  and  is  practicing  in- 
ternational trade  law  in  DC.  with  Wiley, 
Rein  &  Fielding.  Dave  Batchelder  has  taken 
a  new  position  as  a  full  professor  of  physics 
at  the  University  of  Leeds  (England)  while 
wife  Sian  closes  the  London  digs  and  looks 
for  employment  in  Leeds. 

Tom  Storms  has  left  Comtrol  for  Com- 
puter Horizons  where  he  is  a  data  process- 
ing consultant. 

Thirty-seven  years  ago  when  John  Kem- 
per, appearing  on  the  G.W.  stage  in  Prissy 
Hallowell's  Many  Happy  Returns,  allowed 
himself  to  be  summarily  dismissed  by  G.G. 
Benedict  with  a  perfunctory  gesture  and  a 


"That  will  be  all,  wretch,"  the  lesson  of  the 
value  of  a  sense  of  humor  in  high  places 
was  not  lost  on  the  future  headmaster  of  the 
Greenwich  Country  Day  School.  Peter 
Briggs  recently  trod  the  boards  in  what  we 
must  assume  was  something  lighter  than 
Les  Miserables  and  taught  the  lesson  to  an- 
other generation.  I've  received  through  the 
Doykos  connection  a  stunning  photo  of 
headmaster  Pete  replete  with  chemise  and 
nightcap  caught  in  mid-song,  and  only 
space  limitations  here  are  preventing  you 
from  seeing  this  memorable  moment  in 
American  musical  theatre  before  our  40th 
reunion.  . .  Y. 


C  C  Nancy  Eastham  Iacobucci 

670  Broadview  Ave. 
ABBOT  Ottawa,  Ont  K2A  2M1 

As  usual  I  am  faced  with  a  nearly  empty 
mailbag.  Many  thanks  go  to  Anne  Cleve- 
land Lange,  however,  who  has  just  sent  me 
an  amusing  account  of  her  search  for  Ab- 
bot's old  class  banners.  Anne,  a  member  of 
the  McKeen  Hall  Rededication  Committee, 
was  given  the  task  of  researching  the  miss- 
ing banners  which  traditionally  hung  in  Da- 
vis Hall.  After  many  phone  calls,  and  hav- 
ing to  break  into  long-locked  closets,  she 
found  twelve  banners  as  well  as  other  Ab- 
bot memorabilia.  What  a  treasure!  Fifty- 
five's  unfortunately  was  not  one  of  the  ones 
located.  Does  anyone  have  any  idea  where 
it  might  be? 

Besides  Anne's  "Dick  Tracy"  endeavors, 
she  continues  to  be  busy  and  most  success- 
ful with  her  sculpting  and  flower  arrang- 
ing. She  won  the  "President's  Creativity 
Award"  at  the  New  England  Spring  Garden 
and  Flower  Show.  Her  entry  was  "a  stain- 
less steel  sculpture  with  clusters  of  orange 
birds  of  paradise."  Anne  sent  an  interview 
she  did  for  the  Lazvrence  Eagle-Tribune.  I  was 
particularly  impressed  with  the  fact  that 
she  has  been  competing  in  flower  shows 
since  she  was  eight  or  nine  years  old! 
Thanks  for  the  update,  Anne. 

I  have  been  in  contact  with  one  other 
classmate  this  winter.  Liz  Oppmann  Far- 
well  and  her  husband  drove  from  their 
home  in  Chicago  to  Milwaukee  (where  I 
was  attending  a  nephew's  wedding)  on  a 
horrible  stormy  January  day  (bless  you, 
Liz).  We  had  a  lovely  lunch  (and  prowl 
through  a  super  second-hand  book  store), 
and  a  great  chin-wag.  Liz's  two  children 
were  both  married  in  1989.  Daughter  Mar- 
garet is  living  in  Chicago,  and  son  John  is  in 
Taipei,  where  he  is  a  production  manager 
for  Nike  footwear.  John  and  his  wife,  Emi, 
have  a  son  Dylan,  Liz's  first  grandchild.  Ar- 
thritis has  curtailed  Liz's  activities,  but  her 
most  recent  post  was  chairman  of  the  North 
Illinois  unit  of  the  Herb  Society  of  America. 
She  has  recently  "gone  bionic,"  as  she  puts 
it,  having  a  hip  replacement  in  March.  Once 
she  has  fully  recovered  she  will  be  back  to 
her  usual  full  speed  ahead. 

As  always,  I  end  with  a  plea  for  your 
news.  How  about  sending  me  that  extra 
copy  of  your  1990  Christmas  letter  that's 
been  sitting  on  your  desk  for  months,  or  at 
least  put  me  on  your  mailing  list  for  the 
1991  version. 

Ciao! 


Members  of  '56  hoist  their  umbrellas — for 
shade — as  they  stride  past  the  library. 


C£  /.  Timothy  Holland 

^U  6805  Meadow  Lane 

PHILLIPS  Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 

Reunion  weather:  clear  blue  skies,  cool  air, 
perfect.  Reunion  images:  Elm's  standing 
still,  the  scent  of  boxwood,  the  blue  and 
green  view  from  Samuel  Phillips,  the  ugly 
smell  of  dirty  socks  in  the  dorms  (good  God 
that's  awful!  Did  we  smell  that  bad?),  the 
carillon  at  lunch,  New  England  chowder — 
the  best! — and  lobster.  There  were  40  of  us, 
including  wives,  friends  and  children. 

Phil  Hirsh  recently  moved  to  Virginia, 
West  of  Charlottsville,  where  he  continues 
his  psychiatric  practice,  writes  articles  for 
various  magazines,  lectures.  "I  am  who  I 
am  because  Andover  taught  me  that  self- 
abuse  can  be  sustaining.  I  do  what  I  do  so  I 
don't  have  to  be  Pope.  I  would  hate  to  dress 
up  like  my  dead  grandmother  and  drink 
wine  a  sip  at  a  time."  Sam  Rea  recently 
moved  to  Arlington,  Va.,  with  wife  Julie 
Owen  (Abbot  '61).  "Have  been  very  fortu- 
nate to  have  been  involved  in  the  travails  of 
development  in  Africa  over  the  course  of 
my  career."  Both  work  for  AID — "as  diverse 
and  talented  a  group  as  you  will  find" — 
where  they  are  involved  in  providing  pri- 
mary school  systems  in  Africa,  Latin  Ameri- 
ca and  the  Middle  East.  Sam  has  his  same 
broad  open  smile,  generous  concentration 
on  your  words,  and  a  brow  that  speaks  vol- 
umes as  he  thinks. 

Peter  Knipe  returned  for  the  first  time  in 
35  years.  "Although  the  eyes  are  fading,  the 
look  of  the  place  remains  clear  and  the 
memories  strong  despite  a  35-year  ab- 
sence." Pete  described  a  day  spent  with  Bart 
Giamatti  during  a  negotiation.  "I  was  grate- 
ful to  have  been  called  up  to  the  'majors'  of 
discourse  and  language  if  only  for  a  day." 
Peter  and  his  wife,  Nancy,  live  in  Princeton, 
N.J.,  with  their  two  children.  Peter,  17,  is  at 
Hotchkiss,  and  Daniel  is  in  the  8th  grade. 
Pete  practices  law.  Tom  Burke  returning 


with  his  wife,  Markey,  lives  in  Wayland, 
Mass.,  with  sons  Tom,  20,  and  Ned,  18,  and 
daughter  Jody,  15.  Ned  graduated  from  PA 
C91)  after  a  PG  year.  Tom  runs  a  small  tech- 
nology-oriented consulting  company,  Ven- 
ture Strategies,  and  serves  as  chairman  of 
Interflex  Group,  an  electronics  manufactur- 
ing company.  Bill  Perrin  and  wife  Marilyn 
brought  all  three  sons  to  the  reunion:  Bill, 
PA  '86,  24,  Douglas,  23,  Edward,  20.  Doug- 
las, attending  Philadelphia  College  of  Bible, 
plans  to  become  a  missionary.  Edward,  PA 
'90,  studies  engineering  at  Lafayette. 

Dave  Paresky  was  back  with  his  wife, 
Linda.  Pam,  PA  '85,  is  an  aspiring  actress  in 
LA;  Laura  received  her  masters  from  RSDI 
a  week  before  the  reunion,  and  Mark  will 
enter  Duke  in  the  Fall.  Dave  described  the 
RSDI  graduation  as  time  for  personal  state- 
ment through  invention,  both  sartorial  and 
behavioral.  Dave  claims  to  weigh  the  same 
as  he  did  at  Andover  (you  do  look  that 
way,  Dave)  though  he's  traded-off  head 
hair  for  eyebrows.  Doc  Bennett  was  an- 
other one  of  those  returning  for  the  first 
time.  He  lives  in  Northern  California  where 
he  teaches  German  and  holocaust  studies. 
At  reunion  time,  he  was  a  week  away  from 
flying  to  Germany  to  attend  a  course  in 
German  history.  (At  some  point,  Doc  and  I 
agreed  our  class  is  a  great  bunch  of  men.  It 
was  good  to  see  who  we  are  after  all  these 
years.) 

T  J  Kelly  returned  with  his  friend  Tess 
from  Palm  Beach  where  he  practices  psychi- 
atry. (At  dinner  Saturday  night,  TJ  and  Phil 
gave  us  an  interesting  explanation  of  the  is- 
sues surrounding  the  anti-depressant  drug 
Prozac,  much  in  the  news.)  TJ  combines  a 
few  other  activities  in  his  life  when  he  is  not 
dealing  with  seriously  disturbed  adoles- 
cents. Some  of  those  include  boating,  car 
racing,  diving,  skiing,  flying.  TJ  described  a 
racing  accident  he  had  where  he  crashed  in 
flames  doing  150  mph.  He's  none  the  worse 
for  that,  though  he  broke  his  ankles  and  his 
rescue  sounded  like  one  of  those  miracles 
we  all  have  witnessed.  He  looks  great,  and 
his  smile  and  ready  laugh  are  great  to  share 
and  enjoy. 

Joe  Lyman  was  back  from  Minneapolis 
where  he  works  with  computers.  Joe  has 
been  a  Congregational  minister  and  is  ac- 
tive with  groups  dealing  with  adults  who 
have  experienced  difficulties  as  children. 
(That  was  a  topic  heard  often  during  the 
weekend.)  We  talked  about  changes  and 
miracles.  Ernie  Latham  looked  terrific  with 
a  moustache  which  competed  with  Dave's 
eye-brows.  Ernie  has  recently  moved  to 
Washington,  living  a  mile  from  me.  His  ca- 
reer has  been  devoted  to  the  Foreign  Ser- 
vice. Ernie  commented  how  good  Andover 
looks,  "Andover  has  only  changed  to  im- 
prove." (You,  too,  Ernie.) 

Dan  Catlin  and  I  had  a  too-brief  conver- 
sation walking  across  campus.  Dan  spent 
much  of  his  career  in  the  publishing  busi- 
ness and  is  now  on  the  board  of  a  group 
which  serves  as  a  resource  for  writers.  "PA 
has  changed;  we've  all  changed;  and  maybe 
it's  for  the  better."  Dan  lives  in  Concord 
with  his  wife,  Dundeen.  Dan  has  written 
and  published  two  books  as  well  as  earning 
an  advanced  degree  in  education.  Biggie 
Moore  and  his  wife,  Ann,  came  from  Ever- 
green Colorado.  They  met  in  Togo,  West 
Africa,  in  '62  when  they  were  in  the  Peace 
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Corps.  Their  daughters  are  both  at  Univer- 
sity of  Colorado  at  Boulder:  Nicole  a  junior 
studying  Sociology,  Hopi  a  Sophomore 
with  a  double  major  in  theatre  and  kinesio- 
logy. Daughter  Mandela  received  her  B.A. 
at  Stanford,  M.B.A.  at  Duke  and  is  now  liv- 
ing in  Chicago  working  at  Leo  Burnett. 
Anne  and  Biggie  sold  their  Snugli  line 
(which  she  invented)  in  1985.  They  now  de- 
sign and  produce  custom  cases  for  portable 
medical  equipment,  and  laptop  computers. 
Both  are  active  in  regional  theatre  in  Boul- 
der. (Someone  dredged  up  old  pictures  of 
The  Mikado  production  with  prominence 
given  to  Biggie,  Dave  and  Hugh  Brady.) 

Bill  Wilson  lives  in  Washington,  D.C., 
with  his  wife,  Julie,  where  both  are  sur- 
geons, Bill  at  George  Washington  Hospital 
and  Julie  at  Georgetown.  I  witnessed  the 
meeting  of  Bill,  Julie,  and  Ed  Tarlov  who 
practices  similar  surgery  and  know  of  each 
other's  work  from  conferences.  Bill  ex- 
plained to  my  wife,  Jean,  that  most  of  his 
patients  die.  To  help  deal  with  that,  Bill 
spends  his  spare  time  gardening.  "Week- 
ends are  a  break  from  work  and  we  spend 
them  in  the  the  country  in  Virginia.  Chil- 
dren and  sister  nearby  make  it  rather  idea- 
listic. I'm  thankful  I  had  the  opportunity  to 
attend  Andover,  as  I  learned  early  on  in  life 
what  level  of  excellence  one  should  strive 
for  in  all  endeavors." 

As  our  plane  took  off  the  following  beau- 
tiful Sunday  morning,  we  passed  over  Na- 
hant,  a  peninsula  North  of  Boston.  That's 
where  Ed  Tarlov  lives  with  his  wife,  Su- 
zanne Roffler.  Ed  looked  as  fit  as  he  did 
when  he  played  lacrosse.  Ed,  with  a  collab- 
orator, has  written  a  book.  He  described  the 
process,  which  included  getting  up  at  5 
A.M.  to  work  a  few  hours  before  going  to 
work.  The  back-and-forth  process  with  his 
associate  was  a  labor  of  love.  Alan  McLean 
and  his  wife,  Sandra,  appeared  suddenly  at 
the  parade.  Alan  brought  a  file  of  Andover 
memorabilia — old  Phulipians,  photographs 
and  programs  which  took  much  of  our  at- 
tention during  the  Saturday  speeches  in  the 
gym  as  they  were  passed  down  the  rows. 
Several  of  the  women  remarked  how  old 
we  all  looked  as  "children"  when  compared 
to  teenagers  today.  The  McLeans  live  in 
Norwalk,  Conn.  Jerry  Galyean  made  the 
trip  from  Knoxville,  Tenn.,  where  he  owns 
an  Acura  dealership  (plus  a  Honda  dealer- 
ship in  Asheville,  N.C.).  Jerry  dove  into  the 
automobile  business  after  12  years  as  a  doc- 
umentary film  maker.  He  lives  with  his 
wife,  Betsy,  and  his  daughter  Deigh,  19.  At 
dinner  Friday,  Jerry  described  his  heart  at- 
tack seven  years  ago.  He  has  undergone  six 
by-passes  (two  to  repair  ones  which  failed). 
He  had  been  in  great  shape,  swimming  eve- 
ry day,  so  all  was  a  great  surprise  and 
shock.  Gar  Lasater  and  Mollie  (Abbot  '56) 
were  on  their  way  to  their  son's  graduation 
at  Princeton.  Mollie,  Gar,  and  their  two 
sons  went  to  Kyoto  after  reunion  to  check 
out  the  architecture  of  buildings  and  gar- 
dens they  want  to  adapt  for  a  house  they're 
building  in  Fort  Worth  where  Gar  heads  up 
a  health  insurance  company.  Gar  described 
a  program  he  has  taken  to  help  him  deal 
with  the  media  "which  occasionally" 
quotes  out  of  context.  (We'll  look  for  you  on 
60-Mmutes,  Gar.) 

Brooks  Stoddard  lives  in  Brunswick, 
Me.,  with  his  wife,  Susan,  and  Percival, 


their  beautiful  baby  boy.  I  didn't  get  to  talk 
with  Brooks  very  long  but  he  looked 
younger  than  all  of  us  combined.  Toby 
Scwartzburg,  Sheila,  their  son  Jesse  and 
daughter  Molly  traveled  from  Berkeley 
where  Toby  runs  a  consulting  business. 
Molly  graduated  the  previous  week  from 
Harvard  and  planned  to  travel  with  back- 
pack across  Europe  for  the  summer. 
(Toby — Sheila,  my  nieces  and  I  will  see  you 
in  Berkeley  for  the  sights  and  history.) 

Ed  Perlberg,  who  lives  in  New  York  with 
his  wife,  Hope,  joined  us  Friday  night  with 
his  son  Fred.  Fred  may  be  interested  in  at- 
tending Andover  in  the  near  future.  George 
Robinson  made  a  surprise  visit  Saturday 
night,  driving  from  New  York  whence  he 
returned  after  dinner.  (Nothing  manic 
about  that,  Robo.)  In  the  spring  I  got  a  great 
card  from  George  from  Sweden  where  he 

had  traveled  with  a  "bunch  of  old   "  to 

play  another  similar  group  of  hockey 
plavers  from  Europe.  Many  of  the  names, 
none  of  which  I  remember,  were  big 
players.  George  obviously  keeps  in  shape 
and  appeared  to  be  in  fine  spirits.  Bob 
Clark  and  I  talked  the  week  before  reunion. 
Bob  could  not  attend  because  Carolyn,  his 
wife,  was  ill  (not  seriously).  Thanks  for 
your  good  work  as  agent,  Bob.  We  missed 
you  and  Carolyn. 

Spike  Adriance  and  Lou  Hoitsma  joined 
us  at  our  cocktail  party  Friday  night.  It  was 
great  to  talk  with  Spike  who  has  forgotten 
nothing.  He  is  awesome  in  his  ability  to  re- 
member people,  faces,  events.  Lou  looked 
like  he  could  suit  up  tomorrow  and  his 
good  will  was  infectious  as  always. 

John  Phillips,  who  was  not  at  the  reun- 
ion, is  the  editor  of  "hard  news"  for  the  In- 
ternational Herald  Tribune  in  Paris.  In  earlv 
May,  Jean  and  I  had  lunch  with  him  at  his 
apartment  which  he  shares  with  a  big,  19- 
year-old  cat.  John's  wit  and  story  telling 
helped  make  our  Paris  trip  doubly  pleasant. 
Pete  Wells,  living  in  Darien  with  his  wife, 
Patricia,  wrote  that  he  is  now  playing  valve 
trombone  regularly  in  sessions  in  and 
around  New  York.  "The  trombone  is  less  vi- 
olent on  the  chops  than  the  trumpet."  He 
reminded  me  that  he  and  Al  Durfee  shared 
the  distinction  of  being  two  members  of  the 
Whiffenpoofs  who  had  been  booted  from 
PA  for  smoking.  (Now  that's  an  "in- 
group.")  One  of  the  pictures  that  surfaced 
from  Alan's  folder  shows  Durfee  and  Pete 
Allegaert  playing  pool.  Some  notes  from 
classmates  who  did  not  get  to  the  reunion: 

Jerry  Ringland  is  teaching  obstetrics  and 
gynecology  at  Robert  Wood  Johnson  Medi- 
cal School  in  New  Brunswick,  N.J.,  in  addi- 
tion to  his  private  practice.  Louis  Brown- 
stone  played  Scranton  Slim  in  Guys  and 
Dolls  for  a  town  school  fundraiser.  Jerry 
lives  in  San  Mateo,  Calif.,  with  his  wife, 
Caroline.  Jim  Knupp  writes  "Still  living  in 
Chicago  with  wife  Lynn  and  three  children. 
Will  be  leaving  for  Hong  Kong  and  Thai- 
land in  January.  Then  looking  forward  to  a 
summer  of  vintage  car  racing."  Tom  Cor- 
bett,  who  lives  in  Ann  Arbor,  went  back  to 
school  and  earned  a  master's  degree  in  pub- 
lic health  at  the  University  of  Michigan. 
"Quite  a  change  from  being  an  anesthesio- 
logist for  22  years."  (Changes  in  our  lives 
and  outlooks  were  major  topics  throughout 
the  reunion  weekend.)  Alec  Sutherland 
wrote  about  still  other  major  changes.  "I 


was  married  on  2  September  to  Mary  Han- 
sel, Nazareth  College  class  of  '88,  an  artist 
and  teacher.  I  was  supposed  to  leave  for  a 
Fullbright  professorship  in  Jordan  the  next 
week  but  the  program  was  suspended  and  I 
have  now  been  reassigned  to  the  University 
of  Khartoum,  Sudan."  Skip  Klemm  and 
Beth  did  an  outstanding  job  to  make  the 
weekend  smooth  and  appetizing.  Ted  has 
been  working  at  BayBank  in  Boston  and 
Scott  will  return  to  Lehigh  in  the  fall.  Skip  is 
a  top-ranked  water  ski  jumper  and  also 
competes  in  the  slalom.  He  dropped  me  at 
Logan  after  the  reunion  and  headed  off  for 
Winnepesauke  for  practise  for  a  tourna- 
ment the  following  week.  Skip  has  eighteen 
blue  and  white  reunion  umbrellas  with  the 
PA  insignia  which  he  will  send  to  anyone 
on  a  first-come  first-served  basis.  Anyone 
who  would  like  one,  call  Skip  at  (508)  774- 
3904.  The  cost  is  $14.00,  plus  postage. 

Two  sad  notes.  Bill  Henry  died  in  Janu- 
ary '91  from  a  heart  attack  following  sur- 
gery. His  daughter  Kristen,  PA  '80,  said 
"Dad's  death  was  a  shock  to  everybody  as 
he  was  an  avid  athlete  up  until  the  month 
before  he  died.  In  the  fall  of  '90  he  became 
the  seventh  climber  to  successfully  climb 
the  top  200  14,000  ft.  mountains  in  Colora- 
do. He  also  swam  a  mile  a  day." 

Bill  Moses  died  27  May  after  a  short  ill- 
ness. He  had  been  bedridden  since  Novem- 
ber and  suffered  from  diabetes.  His  daugh- 
ter told  us  he  was  very  pleased  with  the 
support  he  had  received.  The  deep-felt  sym- 
pathy of  the  class  is  extended  to  the  Henry 
and  Moses  families. 

Please  send  me  news  of  yourselves.  Let 
me  know  what  you  do  in  your  spare  time 
and  what  you  see  in  the  morning  when  you 
leave  your  house  and  look  left.  A  future  col- 
umn will  be  devoted  to  that  arcane  subject. 


C/I  Susan  Waterous  Wa$$ 

426  Berwick  Avenue 
ABBOT  Montreal,  PQ  H3R  1Z9 

Not  only  was  Abbot  '56's  35th  reunion 
weekend  blessed  with  glorious  weather,  it 
was  marked  by  two  especially  meaningful 
events:  A  display  in  the  new  wing  of  the  Ol- 
iver Wendell  Holmes  Library  of  books  giv- 
en by  family  and  friends  honoring  Marga- 
ret Rothwell  Klein  and  the  rededication  of 
the  beautifully  restored  and  refurbished 
McKeen  Hall  on  the  Abbot  campus.  The  lat- 
ter event  was  led  bv  Elizabeth  Parker  Pow- 
ell, who  in  her  capacity  as  charter  trustee 
served  as  chair  of  the  McKeen  Rededication 
Committee.  It  was  wonderful  to  be  in  Davis 
Hall  where  so  many  of  our  Abbot  plays, 
concerts  and  athletic  activities  took  place, 
and  to  see  it  looking  so  fresh  and  rejuvenat- 
ed. The  project  was  spearheaded  and  super- 
vised by  Elaine  Finbury,  Abbot  '68.  One 
hopes  that  a  similar  happy  recycling  solu- 
tion can  be  found  for  Draper  Hall,  so  that 
the  Abbot  Circle  will  continue  to  look  as  it 
always  has  even  though  new  activities  will 
take  place  in  the  old  buildings. 

Judith  Warren  McCormack,  enthusiasti- 
cally serving  once  again  as  our  reunion 
chair,  brought  along  her  husband,  Wayne. 
Thanks  to  Judy,  who  ably  organized  our  ac- 
tivities, we  enjoyed  a  delicious  clambake  on 
Saturday  night  and  had  a  chance  to  catch 
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up  and  reminisce.  Our  farthest-away  partic- 
ipant was  Mollie  Lupe  Lasater,  from  Hous- 
ton, who  was  there  with  her  husband  Gar- 
land, also  celebrating  his  35th.  Next  was 
Mary  Anne  Faggiano  Hendren  who  came 
from  Kansas  City  with  her  husband,  Joe.  Joe 
and  my  husband,  Tim,  discovered  that  they 
had  been  in  the  same  class  at  Harvard  Busi- 
ness School.  Mary  Anne  was  looking  very 
elegant,  a  great  advertisement  for  her  busi- 
ness back  home,  which  is  a  women's  appa- 
rel store  called  The  Wardrobe,  Ltd.  in  Prai- 
rie Village,  Kansas.  Now  we  all  know 
where  to  shop  on  our  way  West!  Others 
who  came  from  some  distance  were  Jane 
Tatman  Walker,  Anne  Woolverton  Os- 
wald and  Susan  Wickham  Grover.  Jane  is 
busy  with  family  business  and  with  three 
step-grandchildren.  Woolvie  wins  a  grand- 
children prize  with  five.  Susie  Grover 
works  as  a  maternal  child  nurse  with  a 
high-risk  population.  The  nearer-to- 
Andover  returnees  were  Carol  Kelton  Ry- 
land,  Marjorie  Orr  Maclver  and  Gail  Turn- 
er Slover,  who  came  up  from  Connecticut, 
and  Susan  Bradley  Lee,  who  lives  in  Buffa- 
lo. Cemmie  will  be  travelling  in  England 
this  summer  with  husband  Michael  who  is 
retiring  this  year.  Gail  still  carries  on  re- 
search in  the  field  of  chronobiology.  Nancy 
Swift  Greer,  who  lives  in  Rhode  Island, 
was  there  with  her  youngest  daughter  and 
husband  Robert.  Marjorie  Moore  Yoars  still 
works  as  a  marketing  sales  representative, 
selling  fine  china,  crystal  and  silver,  and  she 
and  her  husband  Peter  are  co-distributors 
for  Invisible  Fence  in  Massachusetts,  Maine, 
New  Hampshire  and  Vermont.  The  Yoars 
also  breed  and  raise  great  danes.  Eleanor 
Rulon-Miller  York  came  down  from 
Prout's  Neck.  "Boat"  wanted  everybody  to 
know  that  having  been  critically  ill,  she  is 
now  fine  and  exceedingly  happy  to  be  alive. 
She  has  a  year-and-a-half-old  granddaugh- 
ter living  in  New  Jersey. 

We  missed  all  of  you  who  were  not  with 
us  and  hope  to  see  you  in  five  years. 
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Gee  Johnson,  Jr. 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  7707 


It  seems  hard  to  believe,  but  by  the  time 
you  receive  this  issue  it  will  be  less  than  a 
year  before  we  will  be  celebrating  our  35th 
reunion  at  Andover.  The  dates  have  been 
set  for  June  12,  13  and  14,  1992.  In  order  to 
insure  a  fun  and  meaningful  reunion,  Allen 
Blanchard,  Scott  Marsh  and  Bill  Sterling 
met  with  Betsey  Cullen  from  PA  in  New 
York  recently  to  get  the  ball  rolling  for 
some  special  events.  Charlie  Grigsby  is  in 
charge  of  the  reunion,  so  please  make  a 
note  on  your  calendar  now  not  to  miss  a 
great  event. 

Nick  Gaede's  note  from  Birmingham,  Al- 
abama, reveals  that  his  law  practice  takes 
him  to  Europe  a  great  deal — he  will  be  an 
arbitrator  in  a  case  involving  the  govern- 
ment of  Nepal.  He  is  looking  forward  to  rid- 
ing elephants  in  the  Valley  of  Katmandu. .  . . 
Meanwhile,  Steve  Trivers's  daughter  An- 
drea, in  her  junior  year  at  Loyola  Mary- 


mount  in  LA,  is  the  coxwain  of  the  men's 
varsity  crew.  A  Communications  major,  An- 
drea loves  LA  and  Triv  expects  that  she  will 
never  return  to  the  cold  country.  .  .  .  And  a 
voice  not  heard  from  in  some  time  is  Rod 
Parke's,  who  wrote  from  Seattle  that  he  is 
very  active  this  year  as  an  "extra"  in  several 
Seattle  Opera  productions.  Rod  is  the  chair- 
person of  (the)  Speakers'  Bureau  of  EAGLE 
(Employee  Assoc.  of  Gays  and  Lesbians)  at 
U.  S.  West  communications  primarily  run- 
ning homophobia  workshops  in  schools 
and  within  the  phone  company  itself. 
Please  see  Rod's  letter  in  this  issue.  ...  I 
thought  I  was  done  with  the  dreaded- 
tuition-for-school  syndrome  after  next  year, 
when,  suddenly,  my  middle  son,  Tom,  hit 
me  with  a  smart  bomb-to  let  me  know  that 
he  had  been  accepted  to  Stanford's  Business 
Schoel.  Between  the  tuition  and  my  many, 
marvelous  investments  in  real  estate,  it  ap- 
pears that  my  timetable  for  future  retire- 
ment has  been  altered  once  again.  It  always 
moves  to  a  later  date  for  some  reason.  If  I 
think  I  am  in  trouble,  I  think  about  Ralph 
Weaver.  Ralph  and  Carol  have  both  chil- 
dren attending  Princeton,  and  I  understand 
that  will  put  a  crimp  in  your  cash  flow. 
Have  a  pleasant  fall,  and  don't  forget  to 
plan  for  our  35th  next  June.  GEE. 
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Thayer  D.  Wliite 
649  Brussels  St. 
San  Francisco,  CA  94134 


Some  of  us  are  now  apparently  picking  up 
old  lifethreads,  not  to  relive  youth  or  to 
turn  back  the  clock  but  out  of  a  genuine  de- 
sire for  completion  and  satisfaction.  Bob 
Nurenberg  in  his  twenties  chose  sales  and 
business,  dropping  urges  towards  medicine 
and  teaching.  This  past  year,  however,  he 
became  strongly  involved  with  nursing  his 
mother  for  many  months,  even  administer- 
ing frequent  hypodermic  shots;  and  he  has 
recently  chosen  to  take  a  four-month  leave 
of  absence  starting  in  August  during  which 
he  plans  to  spend  some  time  teaching  mi- 
grant workers  English.  I  suspect  many  of  us 
are  responding,  as  Bob  perhaps  is,  to  one 
meaning  of  turning  50 — "if  you  don't  do  it 
soon,  you  may  not  get  the  chance." 

Reporting  himself  to  be  fully  recovered 
from  major  surgery  in  1989,  Paul  Fine  is  in 
the  process  of  setting  up  a  Communicable 
Disease  Epidemiology  Unit  at  the  London 
School  of  Hygiene  and  Tropical  Medicine  in 
England,  where  he  has  been  living  for  a 
number  of  years.  .  .  .  About  a  year  ago,  Ste- 
phen Rieber  joined  "a  very  small  consult- 
ing business  specializing  in  reverse  techni- 
cal documentation;  that  is,  we  take  stuff 
that's  difficult  and  boring  and  translate  it  so 
normal  people  can  use  it.  Sort  of  the  Red 
Adair's  of  manuals."  Copley  Crosby  and  I 
recently  compared  notes  on  our  reactions  to 
being  very  much  members  of  the  out-crowd 
at  Andover.  I  think  his  choice  of  losing  him- 
self in  trashy  novels  was  wiser  than  mine — 
becoming  even  more  of  a  nerdy  sycophant. 
What  strikes  me  most  about  Copley  today 
is  his  calmness.  While  he  may  call  himself  a 
dilettante  because  of  his  dabbling  tenden- 


cies, he  seems  to  be  doing  exactly  the  right 
things  for  himself  at  the  moment:  traveling, 
batting  ideas  around,  eating  out,  managing 
property,  settling  his  mother's  estate  and 
enjoying  his  life  partner,  Marianne. 

Update  from  citrus  farmer  Bob  Davis: 
"Our  trees  are  recovering  well  and  we 
should  have  a  great  crop  this  year."  After  a 
tentative  call-up  for  the  Persian  Gulf  did 
not  materialize  for  Bob,  he  finally  retired 
from  the  military  reserves  this  spring.  He 
states:  "Our  middle  child  graduates  from 
college  this  year.  Two  down  and  one  to  go. 
For  some  reason  all  of  our  children  have 
moved  through  their  scholastic  years  with 
much  greater  ease  than  their  father  who  33 
years  later  has  yet  to  graduate  from  Phillips 
Academy.  (That  fact  apparently  does  not 
exclude  me  from  the  vast  family  of  'contrib- 
uting alumni')."  Of  course  not!  Neither 
plague,  pestilence,  depression,  graduation, 
nor  the  apocalypse  shall  stay  the  Alumni 
Fund  from  the  course  of  its  appointed 
rounds. 

Grant  Brownrigg's  son  Carter  was  born 
last  Halloween.  He  writes  of  the  second 
time  around:  "Judy's  pregnancy  was  the 
most  difficult  period  for  me  ....  I  knew 
how  much  having  a  baby  would  change 
our  lives  ....  The  birth  itself  was  miracu- 
lous. I  wouldn't  have  wanted  to  do  it  any 
other  way  than  to  be  there  helping  Judy  and 
seeing  my  son  emerge  into  the  world  .  .  . 
Now  that  he's  here,  it's  been  quite  a  differ- 
ent experience  than  with  my  other  children 
...  I  was  always  involved  with  the  upbring- 
ing of  my  other  children,  but  not  with  being 
so  demonstrative  and  nurturing.  ...  I  think 
in  the  60s  we  worried  a  lot  about  spoiling 
our  children,  believing  that  if  one  respond- 
ed consistently  and  quickly  to  their  cries, 
one  would  spoil  them  for  life.  .  .  .  Every 
now  and  then  I  get  a  wave  of  panic  when  I 
think  of  all  that  lies  before  us  ...  so  I  spend 
a  lot  of  time  holding  him,  and  showing  him 
how  much  I  love  him  and  how  happy  I 
am — we  are — that  he  is  here." 
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Nathalie  Taft  Andreios 
2407  Ransdell  Ave. 
Louisville,  KY  40204 


Most  59ers  lead  such  busy  and  interesting 
lives  they  don't  always  have  time  to  tell  us 
about  them.  We  do,  however,  have  news 
from  Alma  Grew  and  Winifred  (Winkie) 
Ward  Keith.  Alma  writes  that  she  is  teach- 
ing English  to  adults  and  children.  Classical 
music,  reading  and  walking  continue  to  be 
her  recreational  mainstays,  proving  that 
walking  deserves  a  place  in  every  institu- 
tion's core  curriculum. 

Winkie  proudly  reports  that  her  daugh- 
ter Lucy  made  the  front  page  of  The  Boston 
Globe  as  a  diver  at  Boston's  New  England 
Aquarium.  Leslie  lives  in  Brookline  and  at- 
tends Boston  College  while  Coral  attends 
Governor  Dummer  Academy, 

My  son  Ben  just  graduated  from  Berklee 
College  of  Music  with  a  major  in  film  scor- 
ing, and  I  have  survived  six  months  of 
home  renovations.  Two  major  ordeals  with 
very  rewarding  results. 
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PHILLIPS 


Andrew  }.  Combe 
11663  Capt.  Rhett  Lane 
Fairfax  Station,  VA  22039 


Look  for  a  new  best  seller  at  your  bookstore 
.  .  .  Mike  Burlingame's  psychobiographical 
study  of  Abraham  Lincoln  entitled  Shrinkin' 
Lincoln.  A  similar  study  of  Beethoven  is 
planned.  Mike  teaches  history  at  Connecti- 
cut College  and  reviews  art,  theater  and 
music  for  the  New  London  newspaper.  A 
recent  graduate  of  Connecticut  College  and 
a  new  bride,  is  Stefanie  Doak,  daughter  of 
John  Doak.  Steve  Hibbard's  son  is  a  sopho- 
more at  the  same  institution.  Steve,  who  is 
an  investment  counselor  for  a  British- 
owned  firm,  also  has  a  soccer-playing  son 
at  Weston  (Mass.)  High  School. 

Nearby,  in  Rhode  Island,  Dave  Dumas 
and  John  Nields  are  serving  on  a  panel  in- 
vestigating the  state's  banking  crisis.  John, 
who  gained  national  notoriety  during  the 
Iran-Contra  hearings,  is  described  by  a 
Providence  newspaper  as  an  "experienced 
investigator  noted  for  his  tenacity  and  re- 
serve." Joe  Prahl  teaches  engineering  at 
Case  Western  Reserve  University  in  Cleve- 
land, and  in  his  spare  time  serves  as  a  pay- 
load  specialist  for  the  U.S.  Microgravity  La- 
boratory. Woody  Wickham  has  moved 
from  Massachusetts  to  Chicago  where  he  is 
vice  president  and  director  of  the  general 
grants  program  of  the  John  D.  and  Cathe- 
rine T.  MacArthur  Foundation.  Ed  Martin, 
now  living  in  New  Orleans,  has  five  chil- 
dren .  .  .  the  oldest  is  at  Smith  College,  the 
youngest  in  diapers.  Peter  Manning,  a  pro- 
fessor of  English  at  the  University  of  South- 
ern California,  writes  that  he  and  his  wife, 
Sylvia,  have  two  sons,  one  about  to  enter 
college  and  the  other  a  water  polo  letter- 
man  which,  according  to  Peter,  "proves  that 
environment  triumphs  over  genes."  Dr.  Jim 
Turchik  and  wife,  Evelyn,  have  three  chil- 
dren, one  daughter  studying  in  London,  an- 
other at  Blair  Academy  and  a  son  who  has 
recently  returned  from  a  Russian  tour  with 
a  Christian  missionary  group.  Jeremy 
Wood,  undoubtedly  our  most  reliable  cor- 
respondent, is  still  with  the  Architects  Col- 
laborative in  Cambridge.  His  "most  recent- 
ly built  creation"  is  Two  Portland  Square  in 
Portland,  Maine  .  .  .  his  latest  endeavor  is 
designing  a  Trusthouse  Forte  Hotel  on  the 
banks  of  the  Clyde  in  Clydebank,  Scotland. 
Jeremy  sent  along  a  clipping  from  a  recent 
issue  of  Neiu  England  Business  describing  the 
success  of  Jonathan's  Sprouts,  a  Marion, 
Massachusetts,  company  founded  and  man- 
aged by  Bob  Sanderson  and  his  wife,  Bar- 
bara. The  firm  generates  about  $1  million  in 
revenues  annually  and  produces  seven  or 
eight  varieties  of  sprouts.  "Working  with 
my  wife,"  Bob  explains,  "is  all- 
encompassing.  The  business  permeates  our 
lives."  Another  example  of  the  diversity  of 
our  class!  Frank  Velie,  a  partner  in  the  New 
York  law  firm  of  Christy  &  Viener,  writes, 
"busy  trial  practice;  upcoming  25th  wed- 
ding anniversary;  daughter  Shian  (PA  '89) 
at  Barnard;  son  Tim,  on  a  year  off  from  Ben- 
nington, becoming  a  rock  star." 

Here's  a  brief  demographic  analysis  of 
our  class:  We  live  in  33  states  and  six  for- 
eign countries.  Domestically,  our  wherea- 
bouts breaks  down  as  follows:  Massachu- 
setts, 42;  California,  35;  New  York,  32; 


Connecticut,  12;  Virginia,  12;  Florida,  10; 
Maryland,  6;  five  each  in  Colorado,  Illinois, 
New  Hampshire,  New  Jersey,  Oregon  and 
the  District  of  Columbia.  The  remainder  are 
scattered  among  21  other  states.  Less  than 
one-third  of  us  live  in  the  same  states  or 
countries  that  we  claimed  as  home  at  grad- 
uation. 

Frank  Velie  sent  along  some  sad  news, 
and  our  sympathy  goes  to  the  family  of 
Chet  Opal,  who  passed  away  of  cancer  in 
January.  Chet  was  a  research  scientist  at  the 
University  of  Texas  .  .  .  his  interests  were 
comets,  hot  stars,  and  star  formation,  and 
included  the  launching  of  two  rockets  to  ob- 
serve Halley's  Comet  in  1986.  Chet  is  sur- 
vived by  two  daughters,  his  parents,  and  a 
brother  and  sister. 

Hope  you  all  have  an  enjoyable  fall.  If 
you  have  a  chance,  please  drop  me  a  line 
and  let  me  know  what  you're  doing  ...  or 
give  me  a  call  at  (703)  250-1982.  All  the  best. 
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Virginia  Pratt  Agar 
6  Bittersweet  Trail 
Rowayton.CT 06853 


A  wonderful  letter  dated  18  April  arrived 
from  Sally  Foote  Hubby  American  Embas- 
sy, Brasilia,  complete  with  an  excellent  pho- 
to of  Sally  and  President  George  Bush  taken 
at  the  embassy.  Sally  looks  beautiful  and 
says  of  the  photo,  ".  .  .  an  Abbot  gal  with  an 
Andover  guy!"  (This  will  go  right  in  our 
scrapbook  for  reunion  1995.)  Sally  writes, 
"I've  continued  with  my  graphic  design 
work  in  Brazil,  but  on  a  toned-down  basis 
..."  In  that  regard  she  has  .  .  .  "visited  the 
largest  publishing  company  in  Brazil  .  .  . 
and  Brazil's  most  respected  advertising 
agency,  both  in  Sao  Paulo.  It  is  amazing 
that  in  this  country  of  seemingly  hopeless 
social  and  economic  problems,  that  the  pub- 
lishing business  is  top-of-the  line  world- 
wide." Sally  hopes  to  become  more  comput- 
er literate  for  a  job  in  the  graphics  field  in 
San  Francisco,  where  she  and  Dave  have 
moved.  Husband  Dave  is  a  senior  analyst 
with  the  Drug  Enforcement  Administration, 
and  will  retire  in  two  years.  Daughter  Bet- 
sy, 25,  works  for  a  public  relations  firm  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  and  son  Peter  is  study- 
ing hotel  management  at  Johnson  &  Wales 
University  in  Providence,  R.I.  Thank  you, 
Sally,  for  your  news  and  let  us  know  your 
San  Francisco  address. 

News  from  Lexa  Crane  includes  having 
"spent  several  great  hours  with  Terry 
Hydeman  on  the  Vineyard  catching  up  af- 
ter a  day-long  library  meeting."  Lexa  over- 
sees the  genealogy  collection,  part  of  which 
holds  Cape  Cod  family  records  from  1640 
to  1850,  at  the  library  in  Barnstable  where 
she  works  . 

Alice  Anthony  Poinier  is  in  her  sixth 
year  as  a  job-share  secretary  at  the  East 
Shore  Unitarian  Church,  Bellevue,  Wash- 
ington, and  is  an  avid  birder  and  swimmer. 
John  is  doing  his  first  year  with  KMS  Finan- 
cial after  long  runs  with  Smith  Barney  and 
A.  G.  Edwards.  Their  daughter  Sara  (PA 
'84)  graduated  from  Middlebury  ('88), 
Anne,  Washington  University  ('90),  Jenni- 
fer, Middlebury  ('90)  and  Katie  was  just  ad- 


mitted to  Middlebury.  She  also  mentions 
her  reviving  interest  in  golf  with  husband, 
John. 

Susan  Brennan's  poem,  which  happily 
was  printed  in  the  last  edition  of  the  Bulle- 
tin, held  many  poignant  remarks  for  each  of 

us. 

Our  son,  Carter,  is  undecided  about  his 
college  choice  for  the  fall;  however,  his 
damaged  knee  from  a  lacrosse  injury  has 
mended  and  he  will  soon  be  playing  sports 
again.  Trevor  has  completed  his  first  year  at 
Berkshire  School  in  Sheffield,  Mass.,  where 
he  played  soccer,  basketball,  lacrosse  and 
the  saxaphone.  Daughter,  Elizabeth,  heads 
into  middle  school  in  the  fall.  Husband 
Mike  has  had  both  a  gall  bladder  and  her- 
nia operation  in  '90-91.  I  have  had  a  good 
year  teaching  adorable  little  ones  and  work- 
ing with  their  steadfast  parents.  Volunteer 
work  continues  for  Abbot  and  others.  The 
pleasures  of  tennis,  gardening  and  reading 
constantly  beckon  and  I'm  thankful  for  my 
health  and  energy. 

P.  S.  Alice,  would  you  be  interested  in 
that  West  Coast  liaison  position  we  need  for 
our  class? 


C*i  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

U  A  2600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1520 

PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

Our  30th  reunion  took  place  under  brilliant 
blue  skies,  warm  sunshine  and  a  spirit  of 
discovery  and  active  participation  in  the  af- 
fairs of  Andover.  I  would  characterize  this 
year's  reunion  as  a  gathering  of  individuals, 
many  of  whom  have  much  in  common,  and 
many  of  whom  were  simply  eager  to  revisit 
their  school  and  rekindle  old  friendships. 
As  always,  those  of  us  who  got  to  know 
people  whom  we  had  not  necessarily 
known  before  were  pleased  and  surprised 
to  discover  the  depth  of  character  and  the 
levels  of  achievement  of  classmates  newly 
discovered.  From  the  stylish  "Andover" 
baseball  hats  provided  by  Paul  Kalkstein  to 
the  97-course  (it  seemed!)  lobster  dinner 
provided  by  our  reunion  chairman,  David 
Kirk,  the  weekend  never  lacked  for  materi- 
al delights.  You  all  probably  have  had  the 
experience  of  revisiting  a  place  that  you 
once  thought  was  spacious,  beautiful  and 
magnificent  only  to  change  your  perception 
upon  seeing  it  again.  Our  campus  is  one  of 
the  rare  places  where  space  and  beauty 
seem  to  increase  rather  than  decrease  over 
the  years.  Our  visit  was  much  enhanced 
through  the  courtesy  of  Allen  Adriance 
and  Jane,  who  made  their  home  available 
for  cocktails  on  Friday  and  brunch  on  Sun- 
day. As  secretary  of  the  academy,  Allen  is 
making  a  fine  mark. 

In  a  reshuffling  of  class  officers,  David 
Kirk  resigned  as  reunion  chairman,  and  has 
accepted  the  position  of  class  agent.  Dennis 
Cross,  after  ten  fruitful  and  energetic  years 
as  class  agent,  has  stepped  down  but  has 
promised  to  help  David  whenever  possible. 
Our  new  reunion  chairman  is  James  O. 
Field,  whose  artistic  and  organizational 
skills  will  surely  produce  a  glorious  35th! 
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Sixty-one  getting  together  to  enjoy  old 
friends  and  a  rare  day  in  June. 


The  new  class  secretaries  are  Dick  Glenn 
and  myself.  We  have  not  figured  out  the  lo- 
gistics of  how  columns  will  be  written  yet, 
but  it  was  agreed  that  in  order  to  encourage 
even  greater  participation  in  our  class  af- 
fairs, the  job  would  be  divided.  I  am  looking 
forward  to  working  with  Dick  and  know 
that  you  all  will  be  the  beneficiaries  of  the 
expanded  position.  As  always,  you  are  in- 
vited to  write  to  your  heart's  delight  with 
the  full  knowledge  that  your  information, 
thoughts,  reminiscences,  opinions  and  re- 
flections will  surely  find  their  way  into  this 
column. 

Carey  Cook  was  in  from  San  Francisco, 
where  he  combines  his  long-term  role  as  in- 
vestment manager  with  his  true  love,  the  art 
and  science  of  linguistics  and  comic-strip 
writing.  I  particularly  enjoyed  getting  to 
know  George  Peterson  a  little  better. 
George  lives  in  Washington  and  works  for 
the  National  Geographic  Society  providing 
educational  materials  as  director  of  the  edu- 
cational media  division.  Jim  Perry  came 
along  with  his  bevy  of  beautiful  daughters 
and  his  understanding  wife,  Kathy,  having 
forsaken  his  spot  on  the  golf  course  in  Jack- 
sonville, Florida,  three  feet  from  his  back 
door.  George  Pieczenik  was  a  bundle  of  en- 
ergy and  a  truly  involved  participant  in  all 
of  the  class  activities.  His  enthusiasm  was 
infectious.  Among  other  things,  George  is 
playing  a  leading  role  in  research  into  the 
HIV-1  virus  which,  according  to  a  paper  he 
presented  along  with  our  old  friend  Roy 
Durham'62,  seems  to  present  a  truly  viable 
solution  to  the  AIDS  disease.  Jeff  Newton 
continues  to  practice  psychiatry  in  Goshen, 
New  York,  and  is  about  to  be  married  to 
Nancy  Crowder,  who  attended  her  first 
class  reunion  with  Jeff.  Jeff's  main  problem, 
after  paying  for  two  children  to  go  through 
Dartmouth,  is  ".  .  .  how  to  get  some  publici- 
ty for  not  writing  a  book."  Bruce  Gilbert  at- 
tended with  his  two  children,  including 
Dan  (PA  '90)  and  looking  for  all  the  world 
like  he  could  still  knock  over  a  few  people. 
The  warmth  that  Ken  Hutchinson  exudes 
was  clearly  worth  the  trip  East  for  me.  Ken 


is  one  of  those  people  who  makes  you  feel 
comfortable  and  whom  you  want  to  be 
around.  Maybe  that  is  why  he  has,  ". . .  four 
dogs,  five  cats  and  a  fish,"  and  why  he  can 

say,  "I  make  a  difference  to  all  of  them  " 

John  Engel's  wife,  Gayle,  wrote  his  biogra- 
phy for  him  and  made  sure  that  we  knew 
that  John  stays  in  touch  with  Mark  Foster 
and  Andy  Graham.  John  practices  law  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  and  welcomes  visits 
from  you  all.  He  still  has  that  quiet  confi- 
dence and  look  of  accomplishment,  particu- 
larly as  he  contemplates  his  sons  Sam  and 
Max  attending  PA  in  a  few  years. 

Another  delight  was  Drake  Turrentine,  a 
man  of  easy  grace  and  quiet  dignity.  Drake 
has  three  children  and  manages  an  interna- 
tional business  law  practice  from  New 
Haven,  where  he  combines  lawyering  with 
business  counseling.  When  the  time  comes, 
however,  he  would  rather  sail  and  take 
photographs.  Bill  Hanners  seems  to  be  the 
latest  bloomer  of  us  all.  Besides  being  a 
home  builder,  Bill  is  now  planning  on  re- 
turning to  graduate  school  and  resuming 
his  academic  career.  Charlie  Dolben  works 
in  the  real  estate  department  at  Massachu- 
setts Mutual  specializing  in  the  turn-around 
of  troubled  properties.  Mac  Rogers  contin- 
ues to  practice  psychiatry  at  the  Brigham 
and  Women's  Hospital,  but  would  like  to 
turn  his  life  in  new  directions,  including 
spending  time  expressing  his  artistic  inter- 
ests. Mac  was  a  pure  delight  to  speak  with 
and  will  surely  continue  to  succeed  in 
everything  that  he  does.  Steve  Lemkin  was 
the  dry  wit  hit  of  the  weekend.  While  he 
continues  to  deny  setting  fire  to  Abbot- 
Stevens  House,  a  deed  he  claims  another 
classmate,  who  shall  go  unnamed  here,  is 
responsible  for,  Steve  nevertheless  attrib- 
utes his  escape  to  California  to  that  unjust 
accusation  and  now  claims  to  be  "poor 
country  doctor  in  Hollywood."  His  three 
children  prove  that  he  is  none  the  worse  for 
wear,  however,  and  like  me,  he  would 
much  prefer  to  be  a  movie  star  rather  than 
the  contributing  oncologist  he  is. 

There  is  much  more  news  to  report  to 
you,  including  news  of  Ned  Cabot,  Jon 
Charnas,  Ed  Cox,  Pete  Grillo,  Steve  Hob- 
son,  Steve  Hurlbut,  Tommy  Lebach,  Dave 
Murphy,  Bucky  Sides,  Red  Smith,  Bill 
Torbert,  Tony  Vanderwarker,  Stewart 
Wrede,  Lanny  Wright,  Toby  Hay,  John 
Marks,  Alan  Peterson  and  many  others 
who  either  appeared  at  the  reunion  or  have 
written  letters  to  me  or  to  Dennis  Cross. 
Space  restrictions  preclude  these  reports 
right  now,  but  rest  assured  the  next  column 
will  bring  you  all  up  to  date.  Remember  to 
write  early  and  often. 


C.'t  Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell 

DA  28  Old  Weston  Road 

ABBOT  Wayland,  MA  01 778 

Fifteen  members  of  our  class  attended  reun- 
ion. They  were  Cynthia  Eaton  Bing,  Sandra 
Nicholson  Booth,  Anne  Luise  Buerger, 
Ann  Fahnestock  Cody,  Cally  Butler  Dow, 
Martha  Carruth  Farnsworth,  Linda  Scott 
Gibbons,  Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell,  Susan 
Hill-Provost,  Molly  Bidwell  Radley,  Julia 


Owen  Rea,  Sybil  Smith  Smith,  Kristina 
Stahlbrand,  Molly  Upton  and  me.  Cynthia 
Bing  was  elected  class  agent  and  I  was 
elected  class  secretary. 

It  was  meaningful  to  have  the  1961  And- 
over/ Abbot  class  reception  and  dinner  held 
on  the  Abbot  campus.  For  details  of  reunion 
activities,  see  write-up  at  the  beginning  of 
the  Bulletin. 

Ann  Tevepaugh  Mitchell  and  Cynthia  Ea- 
ton Bing  each  have  daughter  in  the  class  of 
'91.  Ann's  daughter  will  be  attending  Con- 
necticut College  in  the  fall.  Cynthia  Eaton 
Bing  still  lives  in  New  York  City  with  hus- 
band Sandy,  3  children  (Cynthia,  PA  '91, 
Abigail,  PA  '93,  and  Alexander,  10),  3  dogs 
and  one  cat.  Cynthia  summers  in  Montana 
and  in  her  Maine  hometown.  She  is  a  full- 
time  volunteer  in  schools  and  other  educa- 
tionally related  organizations.  Cynthia  said 
it  was  wonderful  seeing  everyone  at  reun- 
ion. Martha  Farnsworth,  from  Gloucester, 
says  she  still  paints — mainly  horses,  land- 
scapes and  portraits.  She  has  a  great  interest 
in  gardening  and  has  recently  been  clearing 
land.  Molly  Bidwell  Radley  said  she  has 
taught  for  three  years — presently  at  St. 
Paul's  School  in  New  Hampshire.  Sybil 
Smith  Smith  has  nothing  particularly  unu- 
sual happening  in  her  family's  lives — sort  of 
the-life-goes-on  syndrome.  Jennifer  (PA  '89) 
attends  the  University  of  Virginia  and  loves 
it.  Andrea  will  be  a  freshman  at  Wesleyan 
in  September.  Sybil's  husband,  Don,  contin- 
ues to  work  with  the  Massachusetts  Bridge, 
"a  group  fostering  mutual  education  and 
understanding  with  Soviet  citizens.  Sybil  is 
finishing  three  years  on  the  Town  Advisory 
Committee  for  finance  and  is  chairing  the 
school  budget  subcommittee.  Molly  Upton 
wonders  why  more  of  us  did  not  attend  re- 
union. "After  all,"  she  said,  "it  could  be  fun 
if  we  achieved  critical  mass."  Molly  has 
been  consulting  for  over  two  years  and  likes 
the  subdued  pace  if  not  the  reduced  income. 
She  said  she  is  increasingly  active  in  com- 
munity work  and  is  pondering  her  next 
move.  "Anyone  for  joining  the  burned-out, 
laid-back  club?"  It's  off  to  Idaho  and  Monta- 
na this  summer.  Anne  Buerger  lives  in  New 
York  City  and  teaches  architecture  to  stu- 
dents at  a  public  high  school  that  focuses  on 
the  arts.  Julie  Owen  Rea  lives  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C.,  and  works  for  the  government  in 
the  area  of  environmental  issues.  Ann  Fah- 
nestock Cody  and  her  husband,  Richard, 
live  in  Tampa,  Florida,  where  Ann  contin- 
ues to  work  in  finance. 

We  missed  seeing  Deborah  Carpenter 
Thompson  but  she  wrote  that  she  is  cur- 
rently a  tutor  at  North  Yarmouth  Academy, 
the  private  day  school  that  her  son  and 
daughter  attended.  Her  daughter,  Anne,  is 
a  junior  studio  art  major  at  Skidmore  and 
her  son,  Joel,  is  a  freshman  history  major  at 
Middlebury.  Deborah  is  chairman  of  trus- 
tees of  her  local  golf  course. 

My  sister,  Linda  Lynch  Smoak,  was  not 
at  the  reunion  but  visited  our  mother  in 
Andover  last  April  and  will  be  back  in  And- 
over  later  this  summer  when  her  husband, 
Bill,  will  be  helping  out  on  a  nearby  regatta. 
Linda  has  been  studying  business  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Miami  and  continues  her  ice  skat- 
ing. 

Kristina  Stahlbrand  has  submitted  her 
book,  written  with  two  other  women,  In- 
creasing Student  Productivity  Through  Peer 
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Tutoring  Programs  to  the  Bulletin  for  review 
"in  honor  of  my  30th  Abbot  reunion."  She 
said  the  book  sold  out  some  time  ago  and 
was  reprinted. 

My  husband,  Carlton,  and  I  just  moved 
in  November  and  are  enjoying  the  simpler 
life  of  condominium  living.  Our  younger 
son,  Edward,  just  finished  9th  grade  at  Ex- 
eter where  he  played  JV  football.  Andrew 
just  completed  11th  grade  at  Tabor  Acade- 
my where  he  is  a  member  of  the  varsity  sail- 
ing team.  Andrew  attended  the  reunion 
with  me  because  we  are  in  the  midst  of  his 
college  tour.  I  just  completed  my  term  on 
the  board  of  trustees  of  Trinity  Episcopal 
School  in  Miami  and  am  in  residential  sales. 
It  was  wonderful  seeing  so  many  friends 
from  Abbot  1961  and  I  hope  all  of  you  will 
keep  your  classmates  up-to-date  with  your 
news. 
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Martha  Mason  Denzel 
1507  Arroyo  View  Dr. 
Pasadena,  CA  91103 
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Victor  Obninsky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tiburon,  CA  94920 


Ben  White  reports  that  he  recently  visited 
PA  as  the  parent  of  a  candidate  for  admis- 
sion and  that  he  was  "very  impressed."  He 
said  the  place  appears  well  run,  but  some- 
how "warmer." 

Pete  Ware  is  teaching  school  in  "rural 
southern  Oregon."  He  has  been  in  elemen- 
tary school  but  will  be  teaching  grades  6-8 
next  year.  Pete  has  become  a  true  Westerner 
and  has  taken  up  fly  fishing  with  a  passion 
and  plans  to  spend  his  summer  vacation 
fishing  in  Alaska  with  his  wife,  Diane,  and 
son  Jared,  9.  Tom  Day  made  an  unplanned 
and  temporary  career  move  last  Autumn 
when  he  was  called  to  active  duty  as  a  com- 
mander in  the  Naval  Reserve  and  is  serving 
in  the  Persian  Gulf.  Tom  is  with  Proctor  & 
Gamble  in  his  normal  life  in  Memphis,  Ten- 
nessee. Al  Reiter  is  also  leading  two  lives. 
He  is  a  pilot  for  Federal  Express  based  in 
San  Francisco.  Al  lives,  however,  in  Seattle 
and  just  got  his  law  degree  from  the  Univer- 
sity of  Washington  State  Bar  on  his  first  at- 
tempt. Congratulations,  Al,  and  all  your  fel- 
low lawyers  in  our  class  will  tell  you  that 
the  bar  exams  are  not  constitutional  because 
they  are  "trails  by  ordeal."  Vic  Peppard 
writes  an  intriguing  and  too  brief  note  stat- 
ing that  he  was  an  international  observer  at 
the  first  multi-party  elections  in  the  Soviet 
Union.  He  was  in  the  Georgian  Republic  on 
28  October  1990  overseeing  the  operations. 

I  regret  to  report  the  death  of  our  class- 
mate, Charles  A.  Peters  II  M.D.  Cappy  was 
a  jolly  fellow  from  Houston  and  was  related 
to  Mrs.  Stott  of  Cooley  House  fame.  It  was 
always  a  good  idea  to  go  to  tea  with  Cappy 
because  Mrs.  Stott  always  gave  him  a  spe- 
cial smile  and  extra  cookies.  He  found  med- 
icine as  a  second  career.  Cappy  started  out 
as  a  businessman  and  then  went  to  medical 
school,  graduating  from  the  University  of 
North  Carolina  in  1979.  He  is  survived  by 
his  wife,  Gayle,  and  two  children,  Drew 
and  Julia.  The  sympathy  of  the  class  is  ex- 
tended to  his  family. 

The  dates  for  our  30th  reunion  are  set  for 
12-14  June  1992.  Mark  your  calendars  now! 


Anne  Ripley  updates  us:  "After  graduating 
from  Abbot  then  college/nursing,  I  was  one 
of  many  who  thought  I'd  probably  settle 
down  with  husband  and  family.  Instead  I 
pursued  a  career  path  in  nursing,  trying 
nearly  every  angle,  young  and  old,  hospital 
and  clinic,  teaching,  administration  and  en- 
trepreneuring.  I've  traveled  around  the 
country  and  in  parts  of  the  world  ...  as  a 
clinician  and  educator.  But  I  never  settled 
down  until  I  was  given  a  puppy.  Then  I  met 
Bob  Carlson  who  also  had  a  puppy.  These 
little  spirit  guides  brought  us  together."  In 
May  '89  they  were  married  and  Anne  has 
"settled  down."  She  reports  "feeling  as  if 
the  doors  of  my  life  have  only  just  opened 
on  the  very  new  future."  They  expect  their 
first  child  in  May.  Visitors  are  welcome  in 
Belmont,  Mass. 

Reunion  '92 — 12,  13  and  14  June.  Mark 
your  calendars  today! 
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Mattheiv  Hall 
8202  Milhnan  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


Tom  O'Keefe  wrote  that  he  enjoyed  read- 
ing about  Lou  Lower's  efforts  to  dampen 
enthusiasm  for  alcohol,  since  his  firm  used 
to  serve  as  outside  counsel  to  Allstate  in 
Massachusetts  before  Allstate  stopped  writ- 
ing insurance  there — hardly  seems  fair  of 
Lou  to  take  away  an  old  classmate's  liveli- 
hood. Tom  reports  that  "my  oldest  boy  is  a 
lower  at  PA.  He  started  as  a  quarterback 
and  slotback  on  J  V.  football  while  dressing 
for  the  varsity.  He  also  made  the  honor  roll; 
must  be  a  chip  off  the  old  block  since  I 
made  honors  several  times  at  PA  during 
some  bridge  games."  Tom  also  reflects  the 
sentiments  of  many  of  us:  "The  piece  by 
Otto  'National  Lampoon'  Schulz  was  most 
entertaining.  He  should  be  required  to 
write  at  least  every  decade  or  so." 

But  Peter's  message  is  not  all  entertain- 
ment— he  is  as  good  as  his  word  and  has  in- 
deed hung  up  his  spikes  as  a  Wall  Street 
banker  and  set  up  his  own  business,  Seren- 
dip,  Inc.,  a  short-term,  outpatient  treatment 
center  for  depression.  The  company  will 
use  a  cognitive  behavioral  approach  devel- 
oped at  the  University  of  Oregon  and  prov- 
en to  be  effective  in  reducing  depression. 
He  projects  $2.2  million  in  revenues  by  the 
end  of  the  third  year  and  is  looking  for  a 
few  good  investors. 

Speaking  of  a  cause  for  depression,  Jon 
Stableford  reported  in  this  year's  annual  re- 
port on  the  eight  students  whom  he  speed- 
ed on  their  premature  departure  from  And- 
over  in  his  role  as  dean  of  residence.  He 
wrote  of  challenges  to  authority  gone  aright 
and  gone  awry  in  ways  reminiscent  of  our 
own  spotty  education  in  this  regard.  There 
but  for  the  grace  of  God.  .  . 

I  have  lost  a  neighbor  as  Jim  Binns  has 
moved  back  to  Phoenix  to  start  a  new  busi- 
ness manufacturing  high-technology  com- 
ponents for  ultrasound  scanners.  Connie 
and  his  three  daughters  have  all  settled 


back  in,  and  he  reports  that  "freeways  make 
driving  easier,  the  quality  of  culture  and  en- 
tertainment is  up  and  a  changeover  is  tak- 
ing place  in  civic  leadership."  They  are  fix- 
ing up  an  adobe  house  in  the  middle  of  an 
expanse  of  natural  cactus  in  the  middle  of 
the  metropolitan  area  and  thus  have  saved 
it  from  the  developer's  bulldozer. 

I  was  intrigued  that  the  last  edition  of  the 
Bulletin  could  so  authoritatively  state  which 
of  our  military  alumni  had  served  in  the 
Persian  Gulf  and  determined  to  track  down 
Nick  Prahl  and  Mike  Francisco  to  find  out 
whether  the  powers  that  be  were  right  in 
the  case  of  our  class.  All  I  discovered  was 
that  telephone  numbers  and  whereabouts 
shift  rapidly  in  the  military,  and  that  pro- 
motions come  quickly  at  least  as  class  secre- 
taries reconstruct  history  in  a  series  of 
phone  calls.  My  old  address  book  showed 
Nick  as  a  lieutenant  commander  in  the  Ma- 
rines, the  Alumni  Office  now  shows  him  as 
a  commander,  and  when  I  finally  found  his 
current  telephone  it  answered,  "Captain 
Prahl's  office."  But  he  was  squiring  around 
an  Australian  muckety-muck  so  I  missed 
him.  Mike  was  an  even  harder  case  having 
moved  from  Virginia  to  Kelley  Air  Force 
Base  in  Texas  and  now  to  parts  unknown, 
although  I  did  ascertain  that  he  also  had 
been  promoted,  from  lieutenant  colonel  to 
colonel.  I  hope  they'll  write  to  let  me  know 
what  they  were  up  to  this  winter. 
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Thomas  S.  Seligson. 
325  Riverside  Drive  #233 
New  York,  NY  10025 


The  media  continues  to  show  off  our  class- 
mates' opinions,  accomplishments,  even 
our  good  looks.  During  the  Gulf  War,  it 
was  hard  to  miss  Eric  Chase's  provocative 
essay  about  whether  the  U.S.  Government 
should  kill  Saddam  Hussein.  Eric's  piece, 
which  argued  that  Hussein  was  both  a  "le- 
gitimate" and  "lucrative"  target,  appeared 
in  both  Newszveek  and  The  New  York  Times 
Eric  himself  was  a  guest  on  the  Larry  King 
Show.  Eric's  opinion  was  not  idle  jingoism. 
He  is  now  a  lawyer  in  New  Jersey,  a  colonel 
in  the  Marine  Corps  Reserve,  plus  a  teacher 
of  the  law  of  war  at  the  Marine  Corps  Uni- 
versity in  Quantico. 

Fellow  lawyers  Larry  Darby  and  Harry 
Hives  recently  won  recognition  in  Manhat- 
tan Lawyer  which  ran  a  piece  called  "The 
Little  Firm  That  Could,"  about  Howard, 
Darby  &  Levin,  the  small,  27-lawyer  firm 
that  Larry  and  Harry  and  colleagues 
founded  back  in  1983.  Since  then,  the  firm 
has  succeeded  in  attracting  major  blue  chip 
clients,  while  retaining  a  small  fraternity- 
like  environment.  According  to  the  article, 
the  firm  seeks  out  especially  interesting 
cases,  allowing  partners  like  Larry  to  en- 
gage in  what  a  fellow  partner  describes  as 
his  "passion  for  deep  thinking  about  the 
law." 

Barrons  ran  an  impressive  article  on  Jim 
Lockhart  in  their  "Profiles  of  Achievers" 
section.  "Juice"  is  now  executive  director  of 
the  Pension  Benefit  Guaranty  Corporation, 
(the  Government's  private  pension  watch- 
dog agency;  not  unlike  what  the  FDIC  was 
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supposed  to  do  for  savings  and  loans).  In 
less  than  a  year,  he  has  established  a  for- 
midable reputation  by  both  standing  up  to 
Frank  Lorenzo  and  embarrassing  50  of  the 
biggest  U.S.  corporations  who  were  under- 
funding  their  pension  plans  (he  published 
their  names).  In  a  letter,  Juice  reports  that 
he's  finding  the  PBGC  both  challenging  and 
lots  of  fun  and  that  he  and  Cricket  are  en- 
joying Virginia.  Juice's  former  roommate 
here  is  mighty  proud  of  him. 

We  should  also  all  be  proud  of  Hardy 
Phippen,  whose  good  looks  continue  to 
represent  us  so  elegantly  in  magazine  ads 
and  billboards.  Hardy  was  most  recently 
spotted  by  media  sleuth  Bob  Marshall  in 
an  AT&T  ad  in  Travel  Weekly.  He  looked  as 
good  as  ever.  I  had  a  nice  phone  chat  with 
Randy  Elkins  who's  with  the  Washington, 
D.  C,  law  firm  of  McKenna  and  Fitting, 
practicing  corporate  and  banking  law. 
Though  still  enjoying  the  work,  he  says  he 
is  much  more  interested  in  his  family. 
Randy  and  wife  Faye  now  have  two  chil- 
dren, six  and  seven-years-old.  Chip  Nevius 
is  still  finance  director  for  Scott  Paper  in 
Singapore,  though  he  writes  that  he  expects 
to  change  jobs  sometime  this  year.  Chip's 
two  children  are  12  and  17.  Bob  Wei  is  just 
about  to  start  his  family.  He  is  "officially  en- 
gaged" and  plans  to  get  married  in  Novem- 
ber. Congratulations,  Bob.  Congratulations 
to  all  of  us.  We're  "quite  the  class."  Every- 
one, have  a  great  fall. 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  Jr. 

119  W.  77th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10024 


A  happy  fall  to  you  all.  Alex  Sanger  took 
over  as  president  and  CEO  of  Planned  Par- 
enthood of  New  York  effective  1  January  of 
this  year.  Alba  Briggs  and  wife  Nancy  wel- 
comed their  fourth  child  last  fall.  Alba  con- 
tinues his  boat-building  practice  on  Mar- 
tha's Vineyard  and,  in  whatever  spare  time 
he  has,  serves  as  a  caller  for  contra  dances 
(which  are  a  variation  on  square  dances). 

Believe  it  or  not,  that's  the  news  from 
here.  The  spring  phonathon,  always  a 
source  of  class  news,  suffered  from  a  phone 
failure  this  year.  You'll  hear  from  me  in  the 
fall. 
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Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.W.  Peavine  Road 
McMmnville,  OR  97128 


I  had  a  short  note  from  Kathy  Abler  Harvey. 

She  writes,  "Since  the  reunion  we  had  a  trip 
to  Paris  for  part  of  July,  Antibes  in  August 
and  this  February  we  had  ten  days  in  Anti- 
gua. Julian  had  the  world  premiere  of  a  new 
composition  in  March  which  was  most  excit- 
ing. .  .  I  saw  Fran  Jones  '66,  whom  I  had  not 
seen  since  June  of  1969!  Bonnie  Ware  Stefan 
'66  ran  into  her  in  church.  (Fran  has  been 
staying  with  friends  in  Kenilworth  since  No- 
vember.) Fran  has  not  changed  since  I  saw 
her  at  Bennett.  Bonnie  and  I  see  each  other 
with  a  certain  regularity.  Fran  says  she  has 
seen  Cindy  Buxton  and  hopes  to  get  her  to 
Chicago  this  summer." 


I  spoke  on  the  phone  recently  with  Janet 
Barker  in  Fort  Collins,  Colorado.  Janet  had 
just  attended  the  Northern  Colorado  Media 
Professionals  award  banquet  where  she 
won  several  awards  for  graphic  design 
work.  Her  posters  and  a  magazine  ad 
earned  her  first  place  awards.  Janet  is  really 
having  fun  with  her  business,  First  Choice 
Graphics.  Those  who  attended  our  25th  will 
remember  her  great  griffin/gargoyle  graph- 
ics for  our  T-shirts  and  mugs.  Janet  says  she 
is  now  expanding  into  international  mar- 
kets. 

Have  a  great  fall  and  send  me  a  postcard. 
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Ray  Healey 
Forbes  Magazine 
60  Fifth  Ave. 
New  York,  NY  10011 


The  informal  kickoff  for  '66's  grand  25th  re- 
union celebration  came  on  Thursday  night, 
when  several  members  of  '66  arrived  for  a 
dinner  honoring  Frank  DiClemente.  Former 
soccer  stalwarts  Eric  Best  and  Paul  Miller 
attended,  as  did  local  favorite  Chris  Gurry. 

Friday  night's  festivities  drew  a  goodly 
number  of  the  100  or  so  '66ers  who  made 
the  reunion.  Dinner  in  the  Cage  was  a  joy- 
ful occasion  for  handshaking  and  tale  swap- 
ping, marred  only  slightly  by  the  presence 
of  "Mystery  Meat"  on  the  menu.  Deja  vu  all 
over  again. 

Later  that  evening,  '66ers  reconvened  at 
our  class  headquarters,  Fuess  House,  where 
libations  and  b.s.  sessions  went  far  into  the 
night.  One  anonymous  source,  who  was 
seen  rubbing  his  head  the  next  morning, 
said,  "Boy,  recovery  time  seems  longer  than 
in  the  old  days." 

On  Saturday  morning,  in  picture-perfect 
weather,  we  gathered  in  front  of  the  Chapel 
for  the  alumni  parade,  donning  reunion  t- 
shirts  and  white  baseball  hats  with  the  Phil- 
lips '66  logo.  There  was  some  marveling  at 
the  number  of  little  kids  in  the  crowd,  off- 
spring of  numerous  late  starters. 

At  the  alumni  meeting,  a  smiling  Skip 
Freeman  posed  with  a  gigantic  check  com- 
memorating the  class's  record-breaking 
25th  reunion  gift.  Special  kudos  to  head 
agents  Jamie  Wyper  and  Chris  Rafferty, 
and  a  vote  of  thanks  to  master  fundraiser 
Chas  Phillips. 

At  the  picnic  lunch,  Andy  Hemenway  re- 
counted his  adventures  as  a  lawyer  in  An- 
chorage, Alaska,  while  Jim  Kunen  spoke 
about  a  new  book  he's  writing,  his  third. 
Jim's  an  associate  editor  at  People  magazine. 

A  packed  Fuess  House  common  room 
was  the  scene  of  one  of  the  high  points  of 
the  reunion,  the  informal  What-have-you- 
been-doing-for-the-last  25  years?  b.s.  ses- 
sion. Our  class  is  pursuing  a  fascinating  col- 
lection of  careers.  Sign  of  the  times:  several 
real  estate  lawyers  had  recently  switched 
into  bankruptcy  law. 

Many  spoke  warmly  of  what  PA  had 
meant  to  them,  and  of  how  gratifying  it  was 
to  come  back  and  see  a  bunch  of  guys  they 
still  considered  to  be  some  of  the  best 
friends  of  their  lives.  Many  also  mentioned 
the  names  of  those  not  present  who  were 
sorely  missed. 

Geoff  Davis,  beaming  with  his  "antic 


The  Addison  Gallery  serves  as  a  congenial 
location  for  the  '66  cocktail  party. 


grin,"  presented  us  with  a  report,  the  25th 
Reunion  "Biographical  Data  Essay  Respons- 
es," filled  with  the  diverting  results  of  class 
questionnaires. 

This  correspondent  presented  the  class 
with  a  summary  report  of  an  "anonymous 
questionnaire,"  covering  everything  from 
sex  to  drugs  to  rock  'n'  roll.  The  results 
were  colorful  and  revealing,  although  one 
'66er  opined,  "If  you  think  this  is  anony- 
mous, you're  nuts!" 

This  correspondent  also  had  the  honor  to 
be  named  new  class  secretary,  and  he  sa- 
lutes the  previous  secretary  Skip  Freeman 
for  years  of  meritorious  service. 

After  the  meeting,  Jon  Noll,  Eric  Best 
and  Paul  Miller  took  their  beers  to  the  front 
lawn  of  Fuess  House  and  conducted  a  live- 
ly forum  on  the  topic,  "Censorship  in.  the 
Gulf  War:  Whatever  Happened  to  a  Free 
Press?"  This  correspondent  moderated. 

Al  Basile  and  Steve  Sullivan  headed  off 
for  their  semi-annual  grudge  match  on  the 
tennis  courts,  while  Stu  Sessions  and  oth- 
ers headed  off  to  play  stickball,  wondering 
about  the  whereabouts  of  Stickball  Com- 
missioner Bill  Eakland. 

That  night,  after  high-spirited  cocktails  in 
the  Addison  Gallery,  '66ers  sashayed  out  to 
a  striped  tent  on  the  Great  Lawn  and  tore 
into  giant  lobsters,  while  giant  PA  mosqui- 
toes tore  into  us. 

Later,  on  a  makeshift  dance  floor  under 
the  stars,  a  DJ  played  the  "greatest  hits"  of 
the  last  30  years,  and  a  crowd  of  PA  "party 
animals"  relived  their  madcap  youth  by 
downing  cocktails  and  rocking  "around  the 
clock"  (or  nearly). 

Among  those  seen  "twisting  the  night 
away"  were  Eric  Best — perhaps  remember- 
ing that  "beautiful  girl  from  Winston- 
Salem" — and  Earl  Maxon.  Among  the  "last 
waltzers"  who  shut  things  down  at  about 
5:30  A.M.,  was  Andy  Abbott,  whose  cra- 
tered  eyes  the  next  morning  attested  to  his 
dedication  to  good  times. 

Sunday  morning  was  for  recovering  and 
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last  minute  reminiscing  in  the  brilliant  sun- 
light in  front  of  Fuess  House.  "Renaissance 
man"  Mike  Krinsky  videotaped  the  pro- 
ceedings for  the  evening  news,  while  this 
correspondent  donned  his  "Rollerblades" — 
a  popular  past  time  among  at  least  a  half 
dozen  '66ers — and  toured  the  campus,  find- 
ing to  his  satisfaction  that  little  had 
changed. 

As  final  farewells  were  said  and  the  cars 
pulled  away — the  questionnaire  reveals 
that  52  percent  of  the  class  is  driving  for- 
eign cars,  vs.  30  percent  driving  America's 
best — there  was  a  general  feeling  that  this 
had  been  the  best  reunion  ever,  full  of 
warm  camaraderie. 

This  correspondent,  who  has  been  to  the 
10th,  20th  and  25th,  had  such  a  marvelous 
time  that  he  is  determined  to  attend  every 
reunion  from  now  on.  (And  don't  forget 
your  Rollerblades  next  time,  Davis!) 

Limited  space  prevents  more  updates  on 
what  '66ers  are  up  to,  but  a  detailed  report 
on  same  is  promised  for  fall.  Keep  in  touch! 


Somers,  Bonnie  Ware  Stepan,  Rose-Jane 
Bendetsen  Sulman,  Lucy  Thomson,  Barba- 
ra Timken,  and  Mettie  Whipple-Schiro. 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
62  Peppercll  Way 
York,  ME  03909 


Dear  Classmates:  I  am  not  at  all  sure  that  I 
am  equal  to  the  task  of  capturing  the  nature 
of  our  25th  reunion.  It  would  be  easy 
enough  to  pass  on  details  about  those  who 
attended — career  accomplishments,  family 
statistics,  interests  and  hobbies.  Somehow 
such  details,  interesting  as  they  may  be,  fall 
far  short  of  describing  the  individuals  who 
met  again,  many  for  the  first  time  since  our 
graduation.  The  social  yardsticks  one  usual- 
ly finds  at  such  gatherings  were  nowhere  in 
evidence.  Rather  there  was  an  atmosphere 
of  acceptance,  caring,  trust  and  support,  an 
acknowledgement  that,  although  we  no 
longer  live  together  as  classmates,  we  con- 
tinue to  have  similar  experiences.  Strug- 
gling to  raise  well-adjusted  children,  to  bal- 
ance our  personal  and  professional  lives,  to 
maintain  healthy  relationships  with  our  sig- 
nificant others,  to  find  meaning  in  the  fact 
of  our  existence. 

The  message  that  came  through  at  reun- 
ion was  loud  and  clear:  the  spirit  of  the 
Class  of  '66  is  stronger  than  ever.  It  encom- 
passes and  enriches  each  and  every  one  of 
us.  If  you  want  to  feel  its  warmth  and  par- 
take of  its  energy,  reach  out  and  connect 
with  any  one  of  its  members. 

Reunion  participants:  Blake  Hazzard  Al- 
len, Mauricia  Alvarez,  Martha  Bayles,  Jan- 
et Waring  Cavedon,  Elizabeth  Walker 
Compton,  Paula  Cortes,  Beverley  Armsden 
Daniel,  Valerie  DePeyster,  Laurie  DiCleri- 
co,  Marty  Wies  Dignan,  Marcia  Watson 
Goldberg,  Lee  Haselton,  Beth  Humstone, 
Fran  Jones,  Laurel  Hinckley  Kersteen, 
Margy  Ryder  Kornblum,  Susan  Lebach- 
Rosenbloom,  Martha  Church  Moore,  Lo- 
rinda  Burling  Morimoto,  Bethe  Moulton, 
Judy  Mustille,  Cornelia  Gaines  Olsen,  Ida 
Rock  Noll,  Deborah  Little  Paris,  Melinda 
Miller  Patterson,  Mary  Porter,  Nancy  War- 
lick  Powell,  Ruth  Sisson  Weiner,  Barbara 
Slaymaker  Sale,  Judith  Bricker  Seibert, 
Charlotte  Erwin  Simms,  Lonnie  Stowe 
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Joseph  P.  Kahn 
26  Rice  Street 
Cambridge,  MA  02140 


Class  Note  of  the  Decade  Award  goes,  un- 
contested, to  Dan  Malick,  who  faxed  this 
missive  last  March,  slugged  SCUD  DEBRIS 
MISSES  CAT:  "With  the  luck  of  the  draw,  I 
entered  Amherst,  graduating  in  1971  after 
two  years  of  physics,  two  years  of  fine  arts 
and  pre-med  just  in  case.  Entered  Wharton 
for  an  MBA  following  a  busty  Smithy  and  a 
3  percent  loan.  Graduated  in  1973  with  in- 
ternational business  tag,  shunned  Wall 
Street  and  Smithy  and  fled  to  West  Coast; 
they  had  snow  on  their  mountains.  Set  up 
in  Seattle  where  I  designed  and  built  a  50- 
foot  trimaran  sailboat.  Launched  in  1978 
and  headed  to  Alaska  with  gorgeous  red- 
head. Storms  beset  us  in  Juneau  so  dropped 
anchor  for  winter — 10  in  fact.  Kristine  (the 
redhead)  proposed  in  1980,  we  bought  re- 
mote cannery  site  in  1982,  I  became  admin- 
istrative officer  for  Alaska  Dept.  of  Trans- 
portation. . .  . 

"For  three  years  carried  children  (Wil- 
low, Heather,  Cedar),  groceries  and  fuel  on 
our  backs  from  the  road  when  weather  too 
rough  for  skiff  and  horse  otherwise  occu- 
pied .  .  .  mothballed  the  house,  dry  docked 
the  boat  and  settled  into  quiet  diplomatic 
post  at  other  edge  of  the  world:  Riyadh, 
Saudi  Arabia.  Shortly  after,  the  journalists 
invaded,  the  SCUDS  began  to  fall,  and  we 
realized  we'd  wandered  into  something 
nasty.  Late  one  night  three  African  maids 
and  I  huddled  in  the  dark,  cornered  from 
the  blast.  A  narrow  flashlight  beam  found  a 
copy  of  the  Andover  Bulletin  on  the  floor. 
To  evade  attack,  I  turned  to  class  of  '67.  Pa- 
triots wooshed  into  air  and  I  read  about 
Charlie  Harrison  speaking  four  languages; 
dark  eyes  knowing  only  an  obscure  moun- 
tain dialect  watched  me  writhe.  Large  ex- 
plosion overhead  as  freedom  secured  a  last- 
second  defeat  of  tyranny.  Hamdillilah  .  .  . 
Charlie  gets  paid  to  look  at  art!  Christ,  how 
come  nothing  worth  printing  ever  happens 
to  me?  Debris  fell  in  yard,  narrowly  missing 
the  cat." 

Van  Remsen,  a  zoology  professor  at 
Louisiana  State  Univ.  and  director  of  LSU's 
Museum  of  Natural  Science,  studies  the 
ecology  of  tropical  birds  in  the  Amazon  and 
Andes  and  has  recently  published  a  book 
on  the  birds  of  Bolivia.  He  married  Cathe- 
rine Cummins  in  1988  and  they  built  a 
house  on  three  acres  of  secluded  woods 
where  "I  can  carry  out  research  projects  .  .  . 
in  my  own  back  yard." 

Heard  around  the  hallways:  Thornton 
Roby  is  "now  senior  engineer  at  Carl  Sys- 
tems, writing  software  to  permit  libraries  to 
display  photograph  collections  on  PC  dis- 
plays and  another  that  will  send  you  fax 
copies  of  magazine  articles."  Coping  with 
son  Evan,  2,  and  daughter  Courtney,  12, 
and  printing  color  landscape  photos  in  his 
darkroom  takes  up  his  spare  time. 

"My  family  and  I  moved  to  Tampa  in 
July,"  writes  Bill  Williamson.  "I'm  with  the 


corporate  banking  division  of  Suntrust 
Banks  ".  .  .  Arthur  Perkins,  a  minimalist  at 
heart,  says  he's  "alive,  kicking,  fixing  furni- 
ture. Brevity  of  statement  thanks  to  K.  Kelly 
Wise.".  .  .  Anthony  Alofsin  is  now  director 
of  the  Center  for  American  Architecture 
and  Design  at  the  Univ.  of  Texas,  teaching 
in  the  School  of  Architecture  and  designing 
houses.  .  .  .  John  Bennett  was  elected  may- 
or of  Aspen,  Colorado  and  was  recently 
married.  .  .  .  Bill  Dorn,  also  residing  in  the 
Rocky  Mountain  State,  is  now  CEO  and 
president  of  Forest  Oil  Corp.,  the  family  en- 
ergy company.  .  .  .  Rod  Lewis  writes,  "My 
wife  and  I  visited  J.  B.  Moore  and  family 
twice  this  past  year.  J.B.  has  two  musically 
talented  children.  His  son  is  an  expert  on 
Mad  magazine  and  a  dangerous  prankster. 
J.  B.  is  president  of  his  company,  Roanoke, 
a  multi-media  consulting  firm  which 
merged  with  a  Seattle  firm  and  is  now  a 
huge  Pacific  Northwest  firm,  Davis  Wright 
Tremaine.  "I  ski,  kayak  and  enjoy  Oregon 
tremendously.".  .  .  "It's  been  a  tuff  year  for 
me  and  my  family,"  pens  Bill  Mears  from 
Connecticut,  "now  extended  to  seven,  six 
boys  and  a  girl.  I've  gone  from  working  for 
one  of  the  biggest  ad  agencies  to  consulting 
for  one  of  the  smallest."  Steve  Coburn  now 
lives  in  Charlottesville,  Va.,  where  he  runs 
the  sleep  disorders  program  for  a  state- 
wide enterprise  known  as  Sleep  Dynamics. 
.  .  .  Walt  Mintkeski  and  Vicki,  Tyler,13,  and 
Charlie,  9,  hope  to  spend  a  year  in  Costa 
Rica,  beginning  in  July.  "I  plan  to  work 
with  Conservation  International  in  develop- 
ing a  watershed  management  plan  for  por- 
tions of  La  Amistad  Biological  Reserve  and 
National  Park.  Trying  to  learn  Spanish 
while  continuing  my  work  as  an  environ- 
mental engineer.  .  ."  Featured  in  a  recent 
Addison  Gallery  alumni  art  show  were  Mel 
Kendrick,  Carroll  Dunham  and  Wade 
Saunders.  A  Boston  Globe  colleague  of  mine 
sent  me  the  May  issue  of  ARTnews  with 
Mel's  visage  on  the  cover  and  a  note  saying, 
"A  single  one  of  Kendrick's  sculptures  sells 
for  more  than  you  make  in  a  year  here.".  .  . 
I  knew  I  picked  the  wrong  profession. 

Our  25th  reunion  will  be  rolling  around 
before  we  know  it.  Plan  to  be  on  the  Hill 
next  June  12, 13  and  14  for  the  festivities. 
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George  Wolf 
440  Fern  Street 
New  Orleans,  LA  70U8 


I'd  like  to  thank  Cary  Cleaver  for  reporting 
class  news  during  the  absence  of  my  mind. 
It  made  me  wonder  whether  a  case  could 
not  be  made  for  a  joint  column.  By  the  way, 
congratulations,  Cary,  on  your  nuptials. 

Ernie  Abbott  has  become  a  certified  soc- 
cer referee  to  fill  his  spare  time  as  a  lawyer 
for  Tenneco  Gas  in  Houston.  Ernie,  should 
we  infer  that  law  was  insufficiently  life- 
threatening? 

I  was  hoping  that  the  Chris  Burke  on  the 
recent  "Into  the  Night  with  Rick  Dees"  was 
going  to  turn  out  to  be  our  man  in  D.C.  Af- 
ter all,  Chris  was  the  one  who  hired  a  blimp 
to  circle  R.F.K.  Stadium  to  protest  the  name 
"Redskins,"  and  got  the  attention  of  Jack 
Kent  Cook.  Imagine  my  disappointment 
upon  realizing  when  flipping  on  the  VCR 


S2 


next  morning  how  dated  I  had  become.  But 
then  I  also  was  at  one  time  convinced  that 
our  own  Mike  Farrell  might  conceivably 
have  starred  in  "M.A.S.H." 

Got  a  letter  from  Rick  Devereux  on  the 
letterhead  of  the  association  of  athletics  fit- 
ness clubs,  IRSA,  which  he  has  managed  for 
four  years,  urging  class  agents  to  write  the 
President  dissuading  him  from  the,  at  that 
time,  impending  war  option.  Well,  now  we 
can  all  reflect  in  retrospect.  Meanwhile, 
Rick  has  been  managing  his  association  in 
25  countries  (including  Kuwait,  giving  a 
whole  new  meaning  to  the  phrase 
"pumped  up").  He  and  his  wife,  Dana, 
have  two  kids,  Jennifer,  7,  and  Christopher, 
4.  They  recently  celebrated  the  dreaded 
fourth  decade  with  Dick  Spalding  and  his 
wife  Helen.  Dick's  now  in  charge  of  corpo- 
rate practice  at  a  big  S.F.  law  firm,  is  beat- 
ing Rick  in  tennis  and  his  oldest  son,  Char- 
lie, is  nearing  PA  age.  Ian  Hodge  is 
currently  area  manager  of  corporate  finance 
and  the  Regional  Treasury  of  Arab  Bank 
Pic.  He  and  his  wife,  Sara,  and  their  two 
daughters  Pamela,  10,  and  Julia,  8,  have  set- 
tled into  Singapore  for  the  medium  term. 
Chris  Shiner  is  alive  and  well  in  Boulder, 
Co.,  working  as  a  free-lance  writer  and  edi- 
tor. He  and  his  wife,  Linda  Stork,  have  a 
son  Austin,  20  months,  and  Chris  has  be- 
come particularly  savvy  about  wine  and 
food. 

I  would  be  indebted  to  anyone  for  infor- 
mation about  John  Conway,  who  died  in 
1975. 

That's  it,  friends. 
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Gary  Cleaver 
4425  Oak  Hill  Terrace 
Marietta,  GA  30066 


Cher  Lewis  contributes  to  the  Life-Begins- 
at-40  theme.  She  writes,  "Since  November, 
when  the  big  4-0  slid  into  home  plate,  I 
have:  separated  from  my  husband  of  11 
years;  switched  from  the  role  of  the  happy 
housefrau  to  the  career  woman  mode, 
working  at  Columbia  University  in  External 
Affairs — after  six  years  of  cuddling  and 
coddling,  I'm  now  moving  and  shaking; 
learned  to  ride  a  horse  and  love  it.  I'm  final- 
ly settled  in  my  renovated  house  in  New 
York's  West  Village.  Emma  and  Zoe,  my 
eight-year-old  twins,  are  conquering  third 
grade  and  piano  lessons  with  the  same  in- 
credible energy."  Cher,  on  the  board  of 
ABC,  asks  if  anyone  is  interested  in  volun- 
teering for  ABC  in  their  town.  She  also  asks, 
"Sue  Barton,  where  are  you?"  To  which  I 
can  respond,  she's  at  10402  Whitehead 
Street,  Fairfax,  VA  22030.  Sue's  school  plans 
are  "temporarily  subordinate  to  staying  em- 
ployed in  general  and  in  construction  in 
particular."  Sue  reports  she  now  knows 
first-hand  (first  strand?)  that  blondes  do 
have  more  fun. 

Lee  Sullivan  writes  of  a  busy  year,  in- 
cluding good  job  and  relationship  develop- 
ments. "I  can't  believe  that  I  am  still  in 
New  York  City,  but  it  seems  to  be  my  place 
to  be  for  now."  Ann  Finn  Mayer's  daugh- 
ter Jessica,  6,  is  in  kindergarten,  "so  she  has 


a  new  social  agenda.  Son  Ryan,  4,  is  as  yet 
untainted."  Husband  Robert's  consulting 
work  takes  him  to  Europe  and  Nassau. 
"Tough  duty,"  comments  Ann,  who  is  set- 
ting up  a  recycling  program  in  her  commu- 
nity. Bravo! 

I'm  still  Miss  (Ms.)  Cleaver  and  will  be 
through  4  July,  but  not  to  worry!  The  wed- 
ding has  just  been  postponed  (things  are 
crazy  at  both  jobs),  until  when  I  won't  say 
for  fear  of  jinxing  it.  Keep  your  cards  and 
letters  coming,  especially  if  you  attended 
the  rededication  of  McKeen  Hall.  Tell  us 
about  it! 
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Hugh  Kelleher 
176  Commonwealth  Ave. 
Boston,  MA  02116 


The  great  disappointment  for  a  class  secre- 
tary is  to  miss  a  deadline  as  I  did  for  the  last 
issue.  It  was  all  the  more  disappointing  be- 
cause we  really  had  some  news.  So,  my 
apologies  to  all.  I  will  try  in  the  future  not 
to  let  life  interfere  with  this  higher  calling. 

One  night  last  fall,  I  was  having  a  cup  of 
coffee  in  Boston's  fashionable  Back  Bay, 
when  lo  and  behold,  a  presence  from  the 
past,  Jim  Chapman,  M.D.,  appeared — in 
town  with  his  wife  for  a  conference.  Jim  is 
practicing  in  Hartford,  and  says  he  has  pret- 
ty much  been  out  of  touch  with  Andover. 
Jim,  one  of  those  guys  you  meet  after  twen- 
ty years  and  find  that  he  looks  exactly  the 
same,  still  has  the  same  kind,  thoughtful 
manner  he  possessed  in  days  of  yore.  I'm 
sure  he  is  a  superb  doctor.  Jeff  Kilbreth 
was  in  town  not  long  afterwards,  and 
brought  with  him  a  completely  mesmeriz- 
ing photograph  of  himself,  a.k.a.  "Coach 
Kilbreth,"  and  his  nine-year-old  daughter's 
soccer  team.  Jeff  lives  in  San  Francisco,  and 
his  photo  suggests  that  he  is  coaching  a  Jun- 
ior United  Nations  team  composed  of  the 
most  sparkling  young  ladies  from  each  con- 
tinent. Jeff  enjoys  his  job  as  one  of  Digital's 
in-house  consultants — in  part  because  it  af- 
fords him  the  time  to  do  things  like  coach. 
Sam  Brainerd  recently  sent  in  a  friendly 
note,  and  the  good  news  is  that  he'll  be  re- 
ceiving his  Ph.D.  from  the  University  of 
Maryland,  as  soon  as  his  thesis  is  complete. 
His  work  is  a  study  of  family  land  owner- 
ship and  village  life  in  Billerica  from  1750- 
1860.  I  wonder  if  Sam  keeps  up  with  Ben 
Gruber,  who  has  himself  become  quite  a 
runner,  much  in  the  Brainerd  tradition.  Phil 
Santucci  continues  to  win  the  annual  prize 
for  Best  Foreign  Correspondent.  Phil  is  now 
with  the  Dessau  Opera  Company,  in  what 
was  not  so  long  ago  East  Germany.  His  de- 
votion to  his  singing  inspires  me.  Phil  says 
that  living  in  the  "East"  is  a  remarkable  ex- 
perience. Seems  that  in  places  like  Dessau, 
opera  has  remained  a  vital  part  of  local  life, 
even  though  the  region's  economic  life  has 
been  difficult.  Dan  Kunkle  has  moved  to 
California,  and  now  heads  the  Midland 
School  in  Los  Olivos. 

And  of  course,  there  is  news  of  children. 
Pete  Olney  and  his  wife,  Christina,  were  in 
Beantown  for  a  visit  from  L.A.,  and  brought 
along  their  2-year-old  son,  Nelson.  Nelson 
took  an  immediate  liking  to  my  wife,  Rob- 
bin,  and  to  the  springs  in  our  couch.  Jeremy 


Bluhm  arrived  with  his  family  from  Syd- 
ney, Australia.  Jer  is  dad  to  a  1-year-old, 
ruby-cheeked  daughter,  Charlotte.  On  his 
way  to  Boston,  he  stopped  and  visited  with 
Beau  Watson  and  Beau's  wife,  Kathleen, 
and  their  new  twin  daughters.  Congrats, 
Beau  and  Kathleen.  I  think  this  may  be  the 
third  set  of  twins  for  our  class — the  others 
being  children  of  Jamie  Murphy  and  of 
Rick  Levin.  Beau  continues  his  visual  per- 
ception work  at  NASA's  Ames  Research 
Lab,  while  Jeremy  is  managing  computer 
operations  for  the  New  South  Wales  Police 
Department.  I  think  Bluhm  has  now  earned 
the  title  "Top  Cop." 

Others  encountered  recently:  Leigh  Ha- 
frey,  out  walking  with  his  son  in  Harvard 
Yard.  Leigh  is  teaching  at  Harvard  Business 
School.  Fred  Adair  has  a  beautiful  young 
son,  yet  still  manages  to  attend  Dylan  con- 
certs where  I  saw  him  one  evening  last 
year.  Henry  Dieterich  was  married  on  New 
Year's  Eve,  1988,  and  he  and  his  wife, 
Katherine,  have  a  daughter  who  will  be  two 
in  October. 

Larry  Gelb  and  his  wife,  Anki,  have  add- 
ed a  robust-looking  son,  Richard,  undoubt- 
edly named  after  Larry's  dad.  Also,  out  Cal- 
ifornia way,  Larry  Uhl  and  Valerie  Casey 
have  a  new  child,  Carey.  And,  happy  to 
say,  my  wife,  Robbin  Peach,  and  I  had  a 
baby  boy  on  18  April.  Cameron  Kelleher 
checked  in  at  9  lbs.,  15  oz.  He  is  now  just 
three  weeks  old,  has  big  eyes  and  has  not 
quite  decided  whether  his  parents  should 
be  trained  in  sleep  deprivation. 

Helpful  parental  tips  being  gratefully  ac- 
cepted at  the  above  address.  Also,  any  news 
that's  repeatable  re:  PA  '69.  Hope  you  all 
had  a  fine  summer. 
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Dale  Woods  Dingledine 
15  Aldridge  Drive 
Greenville,  SC  29607 


Greetings!  As  I  go  through  our  class  list  oc- 
casionally, I  inevitably  come  across  a  name 
we  haven't  heard  in  at  least  a  decade.  One 
such  name  is  Luisa  Bowles.  Luisa  was  with 
us  in  11th  grade,  and  you  may  remember 
her  in  our  class  play  that  year  as  Joan  of 
Arc.  Luisa  was  finally  tracked  down  in  San 
Francisco  where  she  works  at  the  Explora- 
torium,  a  museum  of  sciences,  as  a  science 
illustrator  for  their  teaching  institute. 

News  from  Marilyn  Dow  is  that  she's 
trying  to  sell  a  huge  house  without  much 
success.  The  good  news  is  that  she's  enjoy- 
ing single  life  once  again. 
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Frank  F.  Herron 
712  Lancaster  Ave. 
Syracuse,  NY  13210 


My  apologies  for  missing  the  last  Bulletin. 

I  had  the  good  fortune  to  talk  with  one  of 
us  laboring  on  the  Bolivia  side  of  the  Ma- 
son-Dixon line  lo  these  many  months  ago: 
Charlie  van  der  Horst,  is  "living  in  Chapel 
Hill  with  his  wife,  two  children,  6  and  12, 
and  a  herb  garden.  Charlie's  been  at  the 
UNC  Medical  School  for  eight  years  spend- 
ing most  of  his  time  running  a  National  In- 
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A  parade,  smiles,  balloons,  kids  and 
designer  T-shirts.  WJiat  more  could  the 
class  of  71  ask  on  a  beautiful  June  day? 


(Tyler,  5;  Sarah  Elizabeth,  1). 

Andrew  Wexler  noted  his  post-reunion 
ativities:  "After  a  wonderful  reunion  we 
packed  up  our  goods  and  chatel  along  with 
two  daughters,  Rebecca  6,  and  Sarah,  3,  and 
moved  3000  miles,  trading  in  our  view  of 
the  woods  in  Fairfield,  Conn,  for  a  view 
overlooking  the  Pacific  Ooean  in  Malibu, 
Calif."  Andy  practices  plastic  surgery  in 
West  LA.  where  he  specializes  in  pediatric 
deformities  and  maxillofacial  surgery. 

PA's  news  clipping  service  provided  a 
100-square-inch  segment  carved  out  of  a 
1990  Christian  Scienee  Monitor.  The  article 
was  titled  "Rural  America  Talks  Taxes." 
The  rural  Americans  in  question  were  from 
Red  Oak,  Iowa.  Among  those  who  rolled 
pearls  before  us  was  Mark  Swanson,  the 
county  attorney.  Mark  said  the  citizens  of 
Red  Oak  would  only  go  for  "sin  taxes"  on 
cigarettes  and  alcohol.  "I  smoke,  but  I'd  be 
all  for  it.  I  wish  they'd  raise  the  tax  to  $5  a 
pack,  and  then  I  would  quit."  (But,  the 
threat  of  Posting  never  seemed  to  do  the 
trick  ) 


went  through.  It  is  really  weird  to  be  look- 
ing up  at  my  13-year-old  son,  Paul,  who 
now  has  hair  on  his  upper  lip  and  speaks  as 
if  he  were  down  in  a  well. 

I  sent  out  about  12  postcards  in  the  last 
four  months  and  only  received  one  re- 
sponse. If  any  of  you  are  holding  on  to 
them,  please  send  them  to  me  so  I  can  let 
the  gang  in  on  what  you  are  up  to. 

I  would  like  to  know  where  Sue  Stein  is, 
so  if  anyone  has  any  information,  let  me 
know.  It  sure  was  fun  talking  to  the  people 
I  got  in  touch  with.  It  amazes  me  how  21 
years  have  passed  and  people  act  and 
sound  just  like  we  were  back  on  campus! 
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Gregg  Hamilton 
230  West  105th  St.  #8  A 
New  York,  NY  10025 


The  new  class  secretary,  elected  at  reunion, 
is  Gregg  Hamilton.  Please  send  him  all 
your  news  that  fit  to  print. 


stitute  of  Health-funded  AIDS  Clinical  Trial 
Unit  "trying  to  insure  a  happier  life  for  my 
patients  in  a  generally  hostile  environ- 
ment." Charlie,  never  short  on  enthusiasm, 
said,  "My  patients,  I  love  them."  He  also 
teaches  an  undergraduate  class  on  "AIDS  as 
the  Paradigm  of  Epidemic  in  Society."  A 
story  on  Charlie  appeared  in  the  spring  Bul- 
letin, in  case  any  of  you  missed  it. 

Charlie  said  he'd  seen  Mel  Brown  recent- 
ly in  NYC.  Mel  teaches  music  and  stages 
musicals  at  Trinity  School.  Charlie  also 
mentioned  he  had  heard  recently  from 
Mike  Shulman,  who's  "coping  well  in  Bos- 
ton." Paul  Broyles  launched  a  missive  my 
way.  Paul,  who  lives  in  Boise,  Idaho,  is  the 
Wildland  Fire  Training  and  Safety  specialist 
(FTSS)  for  the  National  Park  Service  (NPS). 
His  recent  migrations  have  included  a  "fire 
behavior  assignment"  to  Fairbanks,  Alaska, 
in  July.  Paul  and  his  wife,  Gini,  and  daugh- 
ters, Andi,  11,  and  Robyn,  9,  appear  to  be 
flourishing.  His  closing  reminder:  "The 
latchstring  is  always  out  and  the  coffee  pot 
on!"  Jonathan  Michals  checked  in  and  men- 
tioned he's  a  Macintosh  database  and  pres- 
entations consultant  in  NYC.  He  has  acted 
on  commercials  and  soaps,  including  ap- 
pearances on  "All  My  Children"  (AMC), 
"One  Life  to  Live"  (OLtL)  and  "A  Current 
Affair"  (ACA).  A  soap  note:  Remember  that 
CBS  ended  its  wall-to-wall  coverage  of  the 
first  days  of  the  Gulf  War  with  a  soap  opera. 

Rob  Wood  weighed  in  with  word  from 
Down  East.  He  and  his  family  (two  chil- 
dren) live  a  lobster's  throw  north  of  Port- 
land, where  he  coordinates  adult  education. 
He  said  that  by  June  "we  will  have  a  record 
of  more  than  400  adults  receiving  their  high 
school  credentials."  Congratulations. 

Tim  Smith  said  he  has  recently  started  his 
own  company  (Smith  &  Company),  which 
specializes  in  real  estate  development  con- 
sulting and  property  management.  He  mar- 
ried Columbia  MBA  classmate  Mary  Ellen 
Pauli  in  1981,  and  they  have  two  children 


H!C\  Amy  Baldwin  Bratten 

/U  11806  Latigo  Lane 

ABBOT  Oakton,  VA  22124 

What  fun  I  had  talking  to  Dee  Dee  Ru- 
dolph in  Ben  Lomond,  California,  a  pictu- 
resque village  in  the  Santa  Cruz  mountains. 
She's  been  happily  married  for  three  years 
and  continues  to  run  her  own  marketing 
and  graphic  design  business  out  of  her 
home,  since  the  earthquake  destroyed  her 
workplace.  She  and  her  husband  just  fin- 
ished a  trip  to  Italy  to  visit  his  relatives.  She 
plans  on  coming  East  to  Boston  in  August 
to  visit  her  family.  She  is  expecting  a  visit 
from  Susie  Rowen,  who  recently  moved  to 
Vancouver. 

Virginia  Knapp  Cargill  sent  me  a  post- 
card of  her  family  at  Christmas,  which  in- 
cluded Billy,  2  1/2  yrs.«  and  Stephen,  1  1/2 
yrs.  She  is  senior  vice  president  of  market- 
ing and  strategic  planning  at  Actmedia.  She 
hears  from  Maura  Markley  Pollak,  who  re- 
sides in  Oklahoma  with  her  husband,  Mi- 
chael, and  their  three  boys.  V.K.  also  saw 
Gay  Luster  recently  with  her  twins,  and 
they  all  went  to  the  park.  Gay  had  been  to  a 
photography  exhibit  by  Jenny  Williams 
and  thought  it  fabulous. 

Sylvia  Joseph  Galambos  wrote  me  to 
say  she's  been  happily  married  for  16  years, 
has  two  children  (Andrea,  6,  and  Alec,  3), 
and  runs  her  own  business,  Language  En- 
terprises, which  contracts  to  public  schools 
before  and  after  school  foreign  language 
classes. 

I  am  pleased  to  announce  the  marriage  of 
Lisa  Courtney  Sweitzer  to  Scott  W.  Simp- 
son on  20  April  in  Fayetteville,  New  York. 
Congrats,  and  thanks  for  sending  the  an- 
nouncement, Lisa! 

As  for  the  Bratten  family,  John  and  I  took 
a  much  needed  vacation  to  England  in 
April  to  visit  my  folks,  who  are  living  there 
for  a  year.  We  are  debating  about  sending 
our  8-year-old,  Tyler,  to  a  local  private 
school  and  now  I  know  what  my  parents 


7"!  Dorothy  Streett 

/A  Rte.l,  Box  2120 

ABBOT  Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 

Judy  Fletcher  asked,  in  her  reunion  regis- 
tration, whether  we'd  have  to  smoke  in  the 
shower  if  we  were  staying  in  Hall  House 
for  the  weekend.  The  answer  is  that  hardly 
anyone  smokes  any  more,  but  that  was  one 
of  the  more  significant  differences  between 
the  people  we  were  when  we  left  Abbot 
twenty  years  ago  and  the  ones  we  discov- 
ered that  we've  become  in  the  interim. 

By  all  accounts,  it  was  a  great  weekend. 
Staying  on  the  Abbot  campus  was  both  op- 
timistic and  depressing,  the  latter  owing  to 
the  current  sorry  state  of  most  of  the  build- 
ings, especially  Draper;  the  former  involv- 
ing the  phoenix-like  triumph  of  McKeen 
and  the  plans  for  the  rest  of  the  campus  as 
outlined  by  Lanie  Finbury  '68  in  her  slide 
show  at  the  sentimental  rededication  of 
McKeen,  which  included  the  singing  of  "Oh 
Abbot  Beautiful"  (all  four  verses).  The  high- 
light, of  course,  was  talking  to  people  we 
hadn't  seen  for  twenty  years  (how  did  that 
happen?)  and  finding  it  hard  to  believe  that 
that  span  had  mysteriously  elapsed. 

Even  if  you  weren't  there,  you  were  well 
represented  by  about  twenty-five  of  your 
classmates.  The  number  was  large  enough 
so  that  I'm  sure  to  miss  someone  in  the  re- 
telling of  it;  please  berate  me  at  the  above 
address.  Let's  see. . . 

Linda  Hynson  Nicholas,  moved  from 
LA  to  Asheville,  N.C.,  with  husband  Ray  a 
year  ago.  Ruth  Raser  Timbrell  ventured  to 
reunion  with  husband  Carey  and  all  four  of 
their  children.  Debbie  Sammataro- 
Hutchins,  who  lives  in  Andover,  also  has 
four  offspring;  she  and  Ruth  win  the  mater- 
nal envy  award  by  virtue  of  their  physiques 
unchanged  in  the  last  twenty  years.  Debbie 
allowed  that  her  ballet  extension  (see  1971 
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earbook)  may  not  be  exactly  what  it  was, 
ut  I  mistrust  her  modesty.  Sally  Browning 
came  from  Seattle  with  husband  Rick  Pel- 
man  and  children  Alex,  3  (one  of  three  thus- 
named  children  to  attend  the  weekend), 
and  Emma,  9  months.  Sally  and  Rick  are 
one  of  four  physician  duos  of  our  class,  two 
others  of  whom  attended  the  weekend: 
Lowell-based  Mary  Anna  Sullivan  and  Joel 
Epstein  (also  parents  of  an  Alex  as  well  as 
two  others)  and  Joan  Liversidge  Drucker 
of  Durham,  N.C.  (The  fourth  member  is 
Holly  Tytell  Culver.)  While  we're  onto  the 
professional  types,  there  were  a  number  of 
attorneys  in  the  group:  Bonnie  Levine  Kra- 
vetz,  who  lives  in  Sharon,  Massachusetts, 
and  brought  her  husband,  Rich,  a  profes- 
sional drummer  with  an  MBA  in  progress; 
Selma  Hershfield  Urman,  who  is  the  moth- 
er of  an  adorable  young  son;  Judy  Fletcher, 
a  title  attorney  in  Portland,  Maine;  and  the 
indefatigable  (politely  stated)  Mary 
McCabe  of  Lawrence.  (Enough  already.) 

Then  there  were  your  corporate  types: 
Sara  Ingram,  who  does  marketing  for  two 
Sheraton  Hotels  in  NYC;  Denise  Mallen, 
who  lives  in  Saugus,  Massachusetts,  and 
works  for  Digital;  Alison  Galusha  Squiers, 
newly  of  Andover,  mother  of  Nate  (4-ish) 
and  employed  by  a  computer  software 
firm.  The  entrepreneurial  types  were  repre- 
sented by  Ellie  Bradshaw  who  has  her  own 
graphics  business  in  Portsmouth,  New 
Hampshire,  and  Sandy  Rollins-Upton  of 
Bristol,  Rhode  Island,  who  runs  a  consult- 
ing firm  for  museum  curatorial  concerns 
(her  current  project  is  a  book  on  the  U.S. 
State  Department  art  collection).  Abby 
Johnson  also  has  started  a  consulting  busi- 
ness in  grant  management  in  Carson  City, 
Nevada,  where  she  also  works  for  a  non- 
profit called  the  Rural  Alliance  for  Military 
Accountability  which  is  working  toward  a 
reasonable  plan  for  nuclear  waste  disposal. 

Which  brings  me  to  non-profits:  Cait 
Owen  Hunter  was  recently  promoted  with- 
in the  Island  Institute,  which  deals  with  the 
special  issues  of  Maine's  many  islands,  par- 
ticularly involving  environmental  concerns; 
Claudia  Comins  is  a  major  fund  raiser  for 
Planned  Parenthood  in  Washington,  D.C.; 
Bea  McConnie-Zapater  Strohmeyer  contin- 
ues as  director  of  education  for  an  organiza- 
tion serving  the  needs  of  Boston's  Hispanic 
population.  Bea  chose  Saturday  morning's 
alumni  parade  over  Boston's  annual  gay 
pride  parade;  she  and  partner  Silja  are  cele- 
brating their  five  year  anniversary  with  a 
major  party  in  August.  Didi  Sailing  LaRo- 
chelle  is  currently  working  in  the  Office  of 
Public  Works  for  the  Commonwealth  of 
Massachusetts,  a  significant  accomplish- 
ment for  a  dyed-in-the-wool  Democrat  in  a 
Republican  administration.  In  the  miscella- 
neous category,  Lucy  Pope  (mother  of  the 
third  Alex,  5,  as  well  as  Gabe,  2,)  continues 
as  a  violinist  in  Boston.  Susan  Baybutt 
Spirito,  also  the  mother  of  two,  does  occa- 
sional architecture  work  in  Providence.  Car- 
ol Kennedy  McCarthy,  who  brought  her 
husband,  Dave,  and  three  children,  lives  in 
Binghamton,  New  York,  and  does  a  bit  of 
design  work,  most  recently  the  reunion  T- 
shirt,  which  was  original  enough  to  prompt 
members  of  other  classes  to  buy  them.  Hel- 
en Lacouture  Newmark  lives  in  New 
Haven,  is  the  mother  of  two,  and  has  spent 


her  time  nurturing  her  sense  of  humor  as 
well  as  her  children.  The  same  can  be  said 
for  Shelby  Salmon  Hodgkins,  despite  dif- 
ferences in  her  address  (Birmingham,  Mich- 
igan) and  the  number  of  children  (3).  Also 
at  a  newly  established  tradition,  the  Abbot 
Alumnae  gathering  on  Friday  night  (held  in 
its  inauguration  in  the  spacious  and  elegant 
Abbey  House  common  room),  was  Jeannie 
Rappaport  DeVincentis,  who  lives  in 
North  Andover.  It  was  so  crowded  that  I 
only  managed  to  wave  at  her  through  the 
crush,  but  she  looked  great. 

News  from  all  over,  mostly  second  hand 
(i.e.  forgive  the  inaccuracies):  Deborah 
Huntington  was  not  in  attendance  owing  to 
a  four  week-old  infant  at  home:  David  Law- 
rence McGaughey  is  her  second  child.  She 
lives  in  Brooklyn  in  an  old  Victorian,  works 
part  time  for  the  Methodist  conference  but 
emphasizes  that  she  dropped  evangelical 
Christianity  about  twenty  years  ago.  Stacy 
Milton  Leal  of  Tampa  will  be  a  mother  by 
the  time  you  read  this.  Lynn  Comley  was 
recently  remarried,  to  Steven  Frueh,  a  psy- 
chologist. She  still  lives  in  LA  and  is  work- 
ing toward  certification  as  a  marriage  and 
family  counselor.  Emily  Schroeder  Reade 
is  moving  along  with  her  family  business  to 
Providence.  Ptarmigan  Teal  lives  in  Seattle, 
has  a  furniture  and  cabinetry  business  and 
has  two  daughters.  Cathy  Oilman  is  an  ar- 
chaeologist in  Tucson  and  continues  her  in- 
volvement in  music.  Candy  Kattar  has  a 
thriving  law  practice  in  Washington,  D.C. 
working  with  Hispanic  immigrants.  Gayle 
Ridd  Wells  made  a  valiant  but  unsuccess- 
ful attempt  to  join  us  in  June.  She's  still  in 
New  Jersey,  has  two  daughters,  works  part 
time  and  volunteers  for  Girl  Scouts.  Mimi 
Walker  Sherwin  helps  manage  her  family's 
boutique  in  Erie,  Pennsylvania,  where  she 
lives  with  her  two  children.  Laura  Schultz 
Bower  lives  in  San  Diego.  Fill  me  in  on  the 
rest  of  your  life,  Laura.  In  fact,  all  are  en- 
couraged to  take  that  same  initiative. 

This  summary,  does  not  begin  to  do  jus- 
tice to  the  reunion.  There  were  certain  flaws 
in  the  schedule,  some  of  which  may  have 
prevented  people  from  attending,  and  I  en- 
courage you  to  write,  call  or  fax  your  im- 
pressions to  me  on  this  topic.  Why  bother? 
The  flaws  are  inevitable,  but  the  overall  ef- 
fect is  powerful.  I'd  like  to  see  every  one  of 
you  in  five  years  (if  not  before),  and  I'd  like 
to  do  whatever  is  possible  to  make  that  hap- 
pen. We  are  an  impressive  group,  no  matter 
what  our  titles  may  be,  whether  we  have 
children  or  not,  where  (or  if)  we  went  to 
college  or  anything  else.  I  am  in  awe  of  the 
strength  of  our  Abbot  experience.  It  certain- 
ly shaped  me  in  ways  I  don't  even  realize 
until  I  am  in  the  company  of  my  old  friends 
(some  of  whom  weren't  even  friends  at  the 
time).  Stay  in  touch. 


rjry  Walter  L.  Maroney,  jr. 

'  257  Main  St. 

PHILLIPS         No.  Andover,  MA  02143 

One  of  the  weird  sort  of  side  benefits  of  this 
job  is  that  it  provides  an  opportunity,  which 
I  suspect  most  folks  more  of  less  ignore,  to 
cogitate  periodically  on  the  increasingly 


tenuous  connections  between  one's  adoles- 
cent and  in-progress  adult  selves.  Rick 
McKallagat  was  over  last  week  for  my  girl- 
friend Karen's  thirtieth  birthday  party.  The 
usual  collection  of  lefty  lawyers  and  psy- 
chologists we  hang  out  with.  Rick  and  Nan- 
cy doing  the  lonely  job  of  upholding  the 
honor  of  the  Republican  party.  Well,  one 
thing  leads  to  another,  and  somebody  men- 
tioned that  I  had  been  a  cheerleader  in  high 
school,  and  like,  nobody  could  even  con- 
template that  one  in  light  of  my  current  so- 
ciopathic  affect.  So  we  pulled  out  the  year- 
book, and  there  I  was  in  my  A  sweater 
doing  a  pelvie  next  to  Mama  Park  and  Lin- 
da Horowitz,  and  there  was  Rick  with  hair 
and  sideburns  that  woulda  made  Robby 
Krieger  proud. 

And  I  found  myself  thinking  in  the  mid- 
dle of  all  the  kitchen  hubbub  surrounding 
these  little  revelations  to  our  current  friends 
how  I  no  longer  fully  recognized  the  kid  in 
all  those  photographs.  Or  at  least,  the 
sharper  edges  of  my  memory  of  him  have 
dulled  some.  Parts  of  that — the  sexual 
angst,  for  example — I'm  grateful  for.  Other 
things,  the  energy  and  hope  that  I  think  that 
kid  had,  particularly  in  the  spring  of  1972 
when  we  were  all  about  to  burst  out  into 
the  world  as  we  then  percieved  it,  I  feel  a 
sense  of  loss  about.  Erasure  by  accretion. 
Our  lives  keep  piling  up  details.  And  inevi- 
tably, things  disappear.  These  notes 
f'rinstance  are  written  in  springtime  '91.  Fin 
de  siecle  in  full  bloom.  Late  morning  in 
America.  Schwartzkopf  rules.  Kurds  starve. 
Interest  rates  matter.  In  the  middle  of  which 
national  carnival,  the  following  memoranda 
from  mid-level  management  have  shown 
up  on  my  desk: 

Bob  Battles  moves  to  Chicago.  No  pro- 
fessional poop  available  at  this  time.  Steve 
Hoch  hooks  up  with  Bessemer  Trust  at  SVP 
in  International  Client  Group.  Also  on 
board  of  Franklin  College  in  Switzerland. 
Geoff  Murdoch,  M.D.,  Ph.D.  announces 
move  to  Portland,  Oregon,  this  summer. 
Joining  faculty  of  Pathology  Dept.  at  Ore- 
gon Health  Sciences  University.  Doing  re- 
search into  molecular  biological  mechanics 
of  Alzheimer's  Disease.  And  Harland  Chun 
is  now  a  member  of  Reebok  International's 
Apparel  Product  Division;  family  to  relo- 
cate to  Boston  area.  Rich  Remis  an  SVP  at 
Bank  of  Boston  in  charge  of  Massachusetts 
Corporate  Banking  Dept.  Says  wife,  Pam,  is 
full  time  at  home  with  Jeffrey,  5,  and  An- 
drew, 2.  Pam  active  as  board  member  of 
Friends  of  Dana  Farber  Cancer  Institute  in 
Boston.  Bob  Roulston  now  with  Westing- 
house  Materials  Co.  of  Ohio  which  operates 
a  DOE  facility  near  Cincinnatti.  Bob  Soule 
buys  a  house.  Fairfax  County,  Virginia.  Son 
Jack  reportedly  happy  to  have  a  yard  to  do 
two-year-old  things  in.  Doug  Hinman  and 
wife,  Nancy,  report  the  birth  of  first  child, 
Edward.  Got  the  picture  here  to  prove  it. 
And  WLM,  assistant  attorney  general,  New 
Hampshire;  regulating  debris  of  the  North- 
east condo  market.  Actually  getting  mar- 
ried in  the  fall.  Kevin  Threadgold  was 
reading  Tarot  cards  at  Rick  McKallagat's 
wedding.  All  well  and  good,  I  guess,  if  a  lit- 
tle low  on  drama.  But  that's  what  I  mean: 
there's  a  lot  of  promotions  and  procreation 
and  capital  management  going  on  out 
there.  We're  definitely  turning  into  our  par- 
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ents  in  better  fitting  clothes.  And  I'm  thirty- 
seven  and  I  still  can't  figure  out  if  that's 
good,  bad  or  just  evolution  for  ya. 

Oh,  well,  then  there's  Rob  Owen,  former 
courier  for  Oliver  North  and  his  happy 
band  of  patriots,  whom  you  may  remember 
from  the  Senate  Contragate  hearings.  He  re- 
ports: "My  wife,  Beth,  daughter  Katie  and  I 
are  now  living  in  Southern  California.  Beth 
is  director  of  public  relations  and  I  am  di- 
rector of  international  ministries  at  the 
Crystal  Cathedral,  where  the  televised  Sun- 
day Church  Service  Hour  of  Power  with  Dr. 
Robert  Schuler  originates.  If  friends  are  vis- 
iting L.A.  or  Disneyland,  come  visit."  Right, 
Rob.  But  then  again,  televised  Jesus  may  be 
the  only  way  to  face  the  coming  millinni- 
um.  Who  knows?  Ain't  gonna  find  out  by 
reading  no  yearbook,  I'll  tell  you  that.  Al- 
most twenty  years  now.  Ain't  that  a  cau- 
tion? (June  12,  13  and  14,  '92  are  the  dates 
for  the  20th.) 


iyj  Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 

Spring  Valley  Road 
ABBOT  Ossining,  NY  10562 

Notes  by  Megan  Schutte  and  K.  T.  Nourse 

Ok,  we  agreed,  we'd  do  this  Bulletin 
thing  one  more  time.  No  problem.  This  time 
we'll  send  postcards  out  right  away.  This 
time  we'll  be  really  organized;  none  of  this 
last  minute  calling  around  the  country.  So 
naturally,  in  this  new,  organized  mode,  Jan- 
uary, February,  March  and  the  first  half  of 
April  came  and  went  before  the  cards  final- 
ly went  out.  Thankfully,  people  rose  to  the 
occasion  and  responded,  and  the  response 
was  great.  Thanks  to  all  who  wrote. 

Sue  Lilienthal  writes  to  say  that  she  and 
her  forester  husband,  Rich,  had  a  daughter 
Rachel  last  September.  On  1  June  they  will 
all  be  moving  from  Vermont  to  Antigua! 
Reservations  for  Sue's  Antigue  "hotel"  can 
be  made  c/o  Museum  of  Antigua  &  Barbu- 
da, P.O.  Box  103,  St.  John's,  Antigua,  W.I. 
(She  says  she  would  love  to  see  us  all.) 
Missy  Baird  called  Megan  to  say  that  she 
does  indeed  have  an  answering  machine. 
She  and  husband  John  and  his  daughter 
Melody  are  living  in  Tarpon  Springs,  Ha., 
where  she  is  still  working  in  psychiatric 
health  care  {very  intense).  Missy  enjoys  reliv- 
ing her  adolescence  vicariously  through 
Melody.  (Oh,  the  things  we  could  tell  Melo- 
dy about  Missy  at  15.)  She  said  that  if  Libby, 
Sandy,  Megan  and  I  ever  get  it  together  for  a 
weekend  in  SF,  she  would  try  to  make  it. 
Ann  Stiffe  Heine  writes  that  she  has  gone 
from  being  a  research  chemist  to  CPA  (your 
basic  underachiever)  and  has  successfully 
survived  her  first  tax  season.  Ann  has  her 
hands  full  on  the  home  front  as  well  with 
twins  Nick  and  John,  4.  When  she  is  not 
dealing  with  the  intricacies  of  tax  work,  she 
and  her  husband,  David,  seem  to  spend 
their  time  dodging  Legos.  It  must  be  some- 
thing in  the  water:  Lynn  Graham  Goldberg 
also  has  twins  who  are  6-years-old  and  an  8- 
year-old.  She  says  she  would  love  to  hear 
from  Annie  Mendenhall,  Lucy  Gorham  and 
Sally  Gilbert.  Ladies?  Maud  Lavin  writes 
from  the  Big  Apple  that  she  is  doing  free- 


lance wirting  for  numerous  publications  on 
the  rather  ponderous  topics  of  culture  and 
politics.  Maud,  how  about  writing  the  class 
notes?  Liza  Webster  writes  from  Denver 
that  she  and  her  husband,  John,  have  a 
daughter,  Sarah,  7,  and  a  baby  on  the  way. 
She  is  well  and  is  teaching  math  and  science 
in  a  Catholic  high  school  (I  wonder  if  they 
have  to  wear  tie  shoes.  .  .)  There  seems  to 
have  been  a  very  good  reason  we  had  trou- 
ble getting  ahold  of  Jess  Strauss.  She  recent- 
ly had  a  baby,  Nora  Strauss  Berson,  and  had 
just  returned  home  from  the  hospital.  She 
and  her  husband,  David,  a  neurobiologist  at 
Brown  University,  live  in  Watertown,  Mass. 
Jess,  an  art  teacher  at  Concord  Academy  for 
the  past  1 1  years,  continues  to  do  wood  scul- 
putures  in  her  studio  in  Somerville.  She 
sounds  great — just  the  same  after  all  this 
time.  Meredith  Keller  Halloran  had  lots  of 
news.  She  is  presently  director  of  communi- 
cations for  St.  John  Fisher  College.  She  and 
her  husband,  Peter,  and  eight-year-old  step- 
son Carter  live  in  Rochester,  N.Y.  She  remi- 
nisces about  the  almost  20  years  gone  by. 

We  were  saddened  to  hear  of  Connie  de- 
Silva  Fitzgerald's  news.  Her  brave,  forth- 
right story  was  truly  an  inspiration  to  us  all. 
I  know  the  whole  class  joins  us  in  wishing 
Connie  the  absolute  best.  As  a  result  of  the 
Bulletin  article,  Connie  spoke  at  PA  in  May 
as  part  of  the  school's  AIDS  awareness  pro- 
gram. 

Megan  and  I  have  really  enjoyed  catch- 
ing up  with  everyone.  We  hope  that  all  will 
make  a  concerted  effort  to  be  at  our  20th  re- 
union next  June  12, 13,  and  14. 


can  be  found  at  5  Cassland  Road,  London, 
E9  7A1,  tel.  81-986-7928. 

I  called  Don  duBain,  who  will  have  fin- 
ished law  school  by  the  time  this  goes  to 
press,  while  I  was  visiting  my  sister  in  San 
Francisco,  and  Marshall  Partington  hap- 
pened to  be  staying  with  him  for  a  few 
days.  Marshall,  who's  involved  in  medical 
research,  and  his  wife  are  expecting  their 
first  child  and  are  moving  to  the  Bay  Area 
in  July,  so  he  was  busy  house  hunting  and 
attending  a  medical  conference.  Don  was 
nursing  a  cold  and  boning  up  for  the  Cali- 
fornia bar  exams.  And  while  shopping  at 
Neiman  Marcus  on  Union  Square,  I 
bumped  (literally!)  into  '72's  K.  T.  Nourse, 
who  lives  and  works  in  S.F. 

On  another  West  Coast  trip,  I  "did 
lunch"  with  radio  executive  Will  Schutte  in 
Los  Angeles.  In  March,  he  and  NYC  archi- 
tect Mike  Pierce  rendezvoused  in  Aspen 
for  a  wild  week  of  skiing. 

On  the  theatrical  front.  .  .  '74's  Peter 
Kapetan  continued  his  "Gypsy"  lifestyle 
this  past  spring,  performing  in  The  Merry 
Widow  in  New  Jersey  and  The  Pirates  of  Pen- 
zance in  North  Carolina.  Last  winter  and 
spring  I  shot  a  series  of  K-Mart  commercials 
which  proved  to  be  lucrative  and  educa- 
tional. As  a  result,  this  "Princess"  finally 
learned  the  joy  of  bargain  shopping!  Also 
I'm  proud  to  report  that  my  husband, 
Chris,  was  nominated  for  a  second  Emmy 
Award  for  his  directing  work  on  "All  My 
Children."  We're  in  the  midst  of  hunting 
for  a  weekend  house  out  of  the  city. 

So,  after  a  genuine  "winter  of  our  discon- 
tent" (war  and  the  recession  made  it  pretty 
bleak  for  nearly  everyone),  I  wish  you  all  a 
peaceful  fall  full  of  good  times  .  .  .  and  good 
news! 


73 

ABBOT 


Mania  B.  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street,  X22-B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


The  news  from  '73  is  short  but  sweet.  The 
stork  paid  a  second  visit  to  Dorinda  Davis 
Cudney  who  gave  birth  to  Sarah  Elizabeth 
on  25  May  1990.  After  over  a  year  of  trek- 
king back  and  forth  between  Colorado  and 
NYC,  the  Cudneys  are  staying  put  in  Den- 
ver, and  Dorinda  is  thrilled  to  finally  be  set- 
tled. She's  enjoying  her  two  children  and  is 
involved  in  some  interesting  charitable  pro- 
jects with  the  Junior  League  of  Denver.  Bill 
Drake  and  his  wife,  Annie,  of  Riverside, 
Conn.,  had  a  daughter,  Louisa,  on  8  Janu- 
ary. Bill  works  in  Stamford  for  a  manage- 
ment group  acquiring  and  developing  com- 
panies; Annie  is  a  freelance  writer  and  part- 
time  teacher. 

I  received  a  belated  birth  announcement 
and  note  from  Mimi  Kessler,  whose  son 
Addison  David  Jones  III  ("A.D.")  arrived 
on  20  October  1990.  After  a  blissful  six- 
month  maternity  leave,  she's  returned  to 
work  at  IBM  Health  Industry  Marketing  as 
of  May.  Sara  Leith,  too,  has  a  new  baby 
boy.  Myles  Daniel  Tanous  was  born  on  18 
March.  Jim  Hilboldt  and  his  wife,  Wendy, 
whom  I  dined  with  at  the  annual  PA-N.Y. 
dinner,  are  expecting  a  baby  this  summer. 

If  any  of  you  have  plans  to  go  to  jolly  old 
England  anytime  in  the  near  future,  Edie 
Wilson,  newly  wed  to  Anthony  Fleming, 
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John  W.  Gray 
80  Central  Park  West,  #20-F 
New  York,  NY  10023 


Well  all  right!  That's  more  like  it!  Tom  Sul- 
cer  has  managed  to  elicit  a  veritable  flood 
of  news  this  time.  Buck  Tilley  responded 
from  Golden,  Colorado,  with  a  wild  ac- 
count of  his  travels  since  PA:  "I  got  the  hell 
out  of  Duke  .  .  .  and  took  five  years  and 
went  climbing  all  over  North  America.  Sup- 
ported that  habit  by  drilling  for  oil  or  min- 
ing for  coal  about  three  months  out  of  each 
year.  In  1980,  I  got  the  feeling  I'd  better 
grow  up,  so  I  worked  as  a  sales  manager  for 
several  companies  both  in  Denver  and  L.A. 
.  .  .  Now  I'm  living  low  on  the  hog  and  ski- 
ing or  kayaking  eighty  days  a  year.  I'm  just 
about  to  finish  that  degree  (in  chemistry)  I 
never  did  get.  Next?  Antarctica,  I  hope.  If 
anybody  can  get  me  a  support  services  type 
of  job  down  there,  let  me  know." 

After  that  account  of  a  trip  to  yuppiedom 
and  back,  it's  only  right  to  follow  with 
Dave  Corey,  now  a  vice  president  and  man- 
agement supervisor  with  Saatchi  and 
Saatchi  in  New  York  on  the  Tyson  Foods  ac- 
count. "Anything  you  want  to  know  about 
chicken,  just  ask."  Mike  Savit  has  "moved 
back  to  Massachusetts  after  seven  years  in 
Ohio  to  open  the  Boston  office  for  Interna- 


56 


tional  Management  group,  a  sports  market- 
ing company.  Returned  with  heavier  load 
than  departed — Lauren,  5,  and  Matthew,  1- 
1/2,  arrived  in  the  Buckeye  State."  More 
kids:  Dan  and  Tracy  Adams  Wilson  wel- 
comed Kathryn  A.  last  June.  "Completing 
the  Wilson  clan  are  Margaret,  4,  and  three 
large  dogs  all  living  in  a  very  small  house 
on  a  big  piece  of  land  in  Williamstown,  Ver- 
mont." Steve  Brody  and  his  wife  have  a 
new  daughter,  Michelle.  Kevin  and  Harriet 
Richards  Sullivan  brought  their  second 
child,  Duncan  McMartin  into  the  world  last 
February.  William  and  Elizabeth  Philip 
Bonner  now  have  three:  Maria,  Jules  and 
Henry,  born  last  July.  Elizabeth  "stopped 
working  full  time  with  the  birth  of  Maria  in 
1986,  and  has  since  worked  part  time  as  a 
writer  and  free-lance  editor."  Bob  Treuhold 
conveys  greetings  from  Paris,  where  he 
practices  law  on  behalf  of  Shearman  and 
Sterling  and  announces  the  birth  of  his  first 
child,  Christine,  last  April.  Alan  Tyler  also 
writes  to  tell  us  of  his  first  progeny:  Arthur 
William,  born  last  December.  Alan  reminds 
us  that  Hoyt  Connell  has  "really  excelled  in 
this  area  with  two  boys  and  two  girls,  all 
redheads." 

Katherine  Beck  Moses  reports  a  mini  re- 
union in  Manchester  Mass.,  on  the  day  of 
the  Andover-Exeter  game.  Louisa  Macin- 
tosh and  her  husband  Roland  hosted  Sue 
McFarland  Mognahan,  Beezie  Johnson 
Bradley  and  respective  husbands  and  kids 
including  Katherine's  husband,  Rich,  and 
her  children  Lauren,  Mallory  and  Seth.  Ka- 
thy  Barry  Terrill  and  her  husband,  Bob, 
have  just  celebrated  their  first  wedding  ad- 
versary and  she  just  completed  two  shows 
for  Riverside  Shakespeare.  She  also  teaches 
acting  for  a  high  school  anti-dropout  pro- 
gram. "It's  a  blast — the  kids  are  so  eager  for 
attention  and  to  express  themselves."  This 
just  in  from  Mason  Wilkinson.  He  once 
again  will  accompany  Bonnie  Raitt  on  a 
world  tour.  "What  a  dangerous  position  for 
me,  single  again  with  the  world  as  a  fish 
bowl.  I  think  I  can  handle  it,  I'll  send  re- 
ports from  the  rock-n-roll  frontlines." 
Tough  job.  Till  next  time. 
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Roger  Strong 
169  East  69th  St.  #8 A 
New  York,  NY  10021 


Much  Fahrvergnugen  (as  they  say  in  the 
Volkswagen  ads)  among  class  of  '75  types 
to  report  on  in  precious  little  space.  Mat- 
thew Finnie  and  wife  Carol  are  the  recent 
proud  parents  of  an  oversized  baby  boy, 
born  5  May  to  the  New  Jersey  residents. 
The  Finnies  are  said  to  have  a  "long,  short 
list"  of  potential  names  for  their  first  child, 
who  weighed  in  at  9  lbs.,  11  oz.!  Lisa  Mac- 
Farlane  gave  birth  on  20  February  to  a 
daughter,  Emma  MacFarlane  Watt.  Lisa 
and  her  husband,  David  Watt,  teach  at  the 
University  of  New  Hampshire  and  enjoy 
living  on  the  coast  of  Maine. 

Also  about  to  start  families  are  former 
Draper  Hall-mates  Palmer  Epler,  a  lawyer 
in  New  Haven,  Conn.,  whose  wife,  Barbara, 


Seventy-six  keeps  pace  with  71  as  the 
class  parade  makes  its  way  to  the  Cage. 


was  due  in  June;  Michael  Boldt,  a  New  Jer- 
sey-based attorney  whose  wife,  Lisa,  is  ex- 
pecting in  September;  and  Geoffrey  Rich- 
ards, a  London-bound  Wall  Street  financier 
whose  wife,  Patti,  will  be  delivering  in  No- 
vember. 

Long-time  bachelor  Evans  Huber  mar- 
ried Elaine  Duffy  in  April  and  is  now  enjoy- 
ing wedded  bliss  in  Washington,  D.C.,  with 
his  wife  and  her  dog.  Last  September,  Joan 
Bozek  married  Robert  G.  Linde  II  at  a  cere- 
mony attended  by  classmates  Paul  Suslov- 
ic,  and  his  wife,  Annie;  Mary-Jo  (O'Reilly) 
Smith  and  her  husband,  Ford;  and  Anne 
(Wakefield)  Atkinson,  who  flew  in  from 
California  for  the  event.  At  a  pre-wedding 
barbeque,  New  Hampshire  inn-keepers 
Phil  Hueber  and  wife,  Judy,  debuted  their 
then-3-week-old  son,  David.  Also  last  fall, 
Cecily  Harshman  married  at  a  celebration 
in  the  Catskills  that  attracted  Andoverites 
George  Kirchwey  and  Kim  Patton. 

A  letter  that  reached  me  at  Home  Box  Of- 
fice ("Simply  the  Best")  in  New  York, 
sounded  suspiciously  like  a  collaboration 
between  the  fertile  minds  of  Bill  Snedeker 
and  Lou  Laskey,  a  frequent  visitor  to  the 
Douglaston,  N.Y.,  home  of  Bill,  his  wife, 
Linda,  and  their  son  Garrett:  "We  have 
been  subscribers  to  HBO  for  years,  enjoying 
many  special  programs,  movies  and  fights. 
The  deliberate  filth,  scum,  vomit  and  excre- 
ment permeating  from  the  HBO  Comedy 
Hour  with  Roseanne  Barr  live  from  Trump 
Castle  is  such  that  it  degrades  this  house- 
hold, even  though  we  chose  not  to  watch 
the  program.  For  fear  it  will  contaminate 
the  set,  we  are  discontinuing  HBO  as  the 
standard  of  immorality  and  the  worst  pro- 
gramming ever  shown  on  television." 

Newsweek  media  critic  Jon  Alter  authored 
the  cover  story  in  the  May  issue  of  Esquire 
that  looked  at  the  "new  realpolitik  in  Wash- 
ington: reconciling  the  idealism  of  the  Six- 
ties with  the  cynicism  of  the  Eighties."  Al- 
ter's  article,  titled  "All  Grown  Up  and 
Nowhere  to  Go,"  examined  the  generation 


too  young  for  Vietnam  and  too  old  for  the 
Gulf.  Dennis  Pratt  sent  news  from  Need- 
ham,  Mass.,  that  he's  spent  the  past  five 
years  working  as  a  scientist  for  GTE  Labs  on 
"really  cool  new  products — video,  music 
and  information  on  demand,  home  shop- 
ping and  home  banking."  Dennis  reports 
that  he's  "still  married,  no  kids;  wife  is  a 
hot-shot  lawyer  for  a  variety  of  banks.  Her 
business  is  really  booming  in  the  recession." 

From  Queens,  N.Y.,  comes  a  letter  from 
talented  musician  Tom  Chapin,  who  sum- 
marizes the  last  decade  as  follows:  "I've 
been  living  in  Queens  for  about  three  years 
with  my  girlfriend  and  cosmic  travel  com- 
panion, Terri,  and  my  bird,  Tweeter.  I  spent 
1981-87  on  and  off  the  road  as  musical  di- 
rector and  lead  saxophonist  with  Lionel 
Hampton,  traveling  to  such  distant  and  ex- 
otic capitals  as  Tokyo,  Buenos  Aires,  Paris 
and  Columbus,  Ohio.  Also,  lots  of  free- 
lancing around  New  York  and  Connecti- 
cut— a  year  with  drummer  Chico  Hamilton, 
including  a  1989  Eurpoean  tour.  Fortunate- 
ly, I've  been  blessed  with  a  few  albums  of 
my  own — Spirits  Rebellious  C89),  Radius 
('90)  and  the  upcoming,  and  let's  hope  ubiq- 
uitous, Third  Force  (April  '91)."  Tom  is 
touring  Europe  this  summer  with  his  trio, 
whose  music  was  described  by  a  Downbeat 
magazine  critic  as  "hotly  vamping,  post- 
free  jazz."  Tom  says  he  keeps  up  with  fel- 
low musicians  Janie  Barnett,  who  performs 
with  her  guitarist  husband,  Mick  Hanson, 
and  band,  and  Arthur  Kell,  who  was  in 
Tom's  group  in  1989-90. 

News  for  the  next  installment  of  class 
notes  should  be  sent  to  Steve  Bache  at  705 
S.  Oak  Knoll  Ave.,  Pasadena,  CA  91106. 
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Walter  A.  Row 
200  Cove  Way,  Apt.  711 
Quincy,  MA  02169 

Weil,  it  happended!  Mother  Phillips 
reigned  a  sun-splashing  bouquet  of  fun  on 
the  class  of  '76  as  it  returned  to  Andover 
Hill  on  the  occasion  of  its  15th  reunion. 
With  perfect  weather  and  high  spirits  con- 
vening so  propitiously,  '76ers  celebrated, 
reminisced,  traded  horse  stories,  learned  of 
burgeoning  families,  and  yes,  played  stick- 
ball.  I  would  like  to  publicly  thank  Rob 
Middlebrook  for  planning  a  tremendous 
culinary  delight  for  the  Saturday  night  din- 
ner, Carroll  and  Elaine  Bailey  for  hosting 
the  Friday  cocktail  reception,  and  Ed  Eich 
for  delivering  on  the  Friday  night  class  par- 
ty and  class  T-Shirt. 

I  would  also  like  to  thank  all  130  class- 
mates who  responded  with  biographical  re- 
turns for  our  class  compilation.  For  those 
who  were  unable  to  attend  the  reunion,  but 
are  interested  in  obtaining  a  copy,  I  do  have 
30  copies  remaining.  Send  me  a  note,  along 
with  $5  to  defray  mailing  costs. 

Since  class  reunions  mark  the  time  when 
new  class  members  assume  various  respon- 
sibilities, starting  with  the  succeeding  col- 
umn, Brad  Rockwell  and  Shelley  Slade 
will  be  your  new  class  secretaries.  For  any- 
one interested  in  helping  with  fundraising, 
please  contact  Mike  "Felix"  Murdoch,  or 
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contact  the  Office  of  Academy  Resources  at 
PA.  I  would  like  to  add  that  in  this  most  re- 
cent fiscal  year,  dated  30  June,  our  class  set 
a  new  record  for  the  most  money  raised  by 
a  15th-year  reunion  class.  Congrats  Felix 
and  to  all  donating  classmates. 

Unfortunately,  I  have  a  bit  of  sad  news. 
Our  good  friend  and  classmate  Hope 
Barnes  died  in  a  rock  climbing  expedition 
this  past  winter.  We  will  miss  her  greatly. 
There  is  a  brief  obituary  at  the  beginning  of 
the  class  notes  section  that  tells  of  Hope's 
life. 

One  idea  that  came  out  of  the  class  meet- 
ing during  reunions  is  to  end  each  column 
with  a  question  that  will  provoke  class- 
mates to  write  in,  thus  adding  a  non- 
biographical  dimension  to  the  column. 
Here  goes:  Along  with  five-year  reunions, 
should  Andover  promote  an  all-classes  re- 
union party  each  spring  for  those  alumni 
who  want  to  return  on  non-reunion  years? 
Thank  you  for  allowing  me  to  serve  the 
class.  I  have  been  honored  to  do  so. 


the  Dublin  School.  He  married  Dawn  Hen- 
derson in  1984,  and  they  have  two  sons, 
Nathan  and  Thomas.  Louis  Boorstin  mar- 
ried Alissa  Stern  in  May.  The  couple  will 
be  living  in  Indonesia  where  Louis  will 
continue  working  for  the  International  Fi- 
nance Corporation,  a  division  of  the  World 
Bank.  Ying  Dat  Ho  is  also  heading  to  Asia; 
he  and  his  wife  and  son  are  moving  to  Sin- 
gapore. More  engagement  news  comes 
from  ChaCha  Hartwell  who  accepted  a 
proposal  from  Shoobie  Gusten  11,000  feet 
up  in  Sequoia  National  Park.  ChaCha  also 
reports  that  Betsy  Battin  accepted  John 
Nordell's  proposal  on  the  roof  of  the  best 
Mexican  restaurant  in  L.A.  And  last,  but 
certainly  not  least,  Polly  Hoppin  Thomas 
and  her  husband,  Bobby,  are  parents,  as  of 
March  12,  1991,  to  a  little  girl  named  Emma 
Jacquelin  Thomas.  Congratulations  to  one 
and  all. 

Think  ahead.  Mark  your  calendars  now 
for  12,  13  and  14  June  for  our  15th  reunion. 
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Susanna  Jones  Beguelin 
142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 
New  York,  NY  10036 
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Michael  Cannell 
101  West  81st  St.,  Apt.  722 
New  York,  NY  10024 


New  York.  Jeff  Savit  is  also  an  attorney 
and,  we  understand,  teaches  business  and 
banking  law  courses  at  the  New  England 
Banking  Institute.  Ronna  Ponty  is  member- 
ship director  at  the  Society  of  Environmen- 
tal Graphic  Designers  in  Cambridge,  Massa- 
chusetts. Peter  Warren  was  spotted  in 
Monterey,  California,  not  long  ago  research- 
ing a  treatment  for  his  start-up  film  compa- 
ny, West  Side  Films.  Skip  Owen  writes 
from  Colorado,  where  he  manages  marine 
operations  for  the  Antarctic  Support  Asso- 
ciates. He's  responsible  for  the  group's  ma- 
rine-based science  programs  in  Antarctica 
and  all  their  staging  operations  in  South 
America.  Skip  say5s,  "I  lost  track  of  Wilson 
McCray  a  few  years  ago  when  he  was  swal- 
lowed by  the  Village,  and  I  failed  to  locate 
him  despite  going  to  an  opening  he  was 
having.  And  Duke  Crawford?  Last  I  heard 
he  was  in  NYC  as  well." 

Could  it  have  been  Duke  that  showed  up 
a  day  early  for  our  tenth  reunion  and 
slipped  away  before  anybody  arrived? 

Finally,  to  all  of  the  1978's  "lost"  class- 
mates. If  you  haven't  been  in  touch  with 
PA  or  vice  versa,  there's  no  time  to  lose. 
There  is  much  to  learn,  and  a  reunion  in  '93. 
Write  or  call  PA  today! 


Impressive  career  notes  from  all  over.  Har- 
ry Bull  has  been  appointed  a  director  of  the 
Brandner  Central  Company,  a  Chicago- 
based  paper  distributor.  Chuck  Brody 
joined  Arthur  Anderson  Consulting  in  New 
York  as  a  senior  technical  consultant;  he 
would  like  to  hear  from  the  old  Draper 
crowd.  Steven  Gerst  is  director  of  preferred 
provider  arrangements  for  Crawford  &  Co. 
in  Atlanta,  a  job  which  keeps  him  in  contact 
with  his  fellow  doctors  as  he  contracts  with 
them  and  hospitals  for  Crawford's  10,000 
clients.  Ross  Boylan  is  an  assistant  profes- 
sor of  sociology  at  the  University  of  Indiana 
specializing  in  racial  inequality  in  the  labor 
market;  he's  been  married  to  Karen  since 
August  of  1989. 

Our  own  David  Henderson  is  famous — 
at  least  to  anyone  who  reads  the  Trentoni- 
an.  A  real  estate  section  front  page  story 
featured  his  and  his  partner's  restoration 
of  a  townhouse  located  in  a  Trenton  his- 
toric district.  Garrett  Randolph  has  cut  a 
new  record,  As  Promised,  which  contains 
14  songs  (all  but  one  written  by  him).  Gar- 
rett sings  all  of  the  leads  and  plays  many 
of  the  instruments,  which  include  oboes, 
cellos,  banjos,  mandolins  and  African 
Drums.  Taylor  East  was  the  place  where 
the  first  eight  lines  of  one  of  the  songs, 
"The  Lariat,"  was  written.  Garrett  can  be 
found  playing  live  music  at  the  Bluebird 
Cafe  in  Nashville.  His  record  may  be  or- 
dered from  Backbone  Road  Records,  Back- 
bone Road,  Beersheba  Springs,  Tennessee 
37305. 

Family/career/wedding  news  from  all 
over.  Everett  Hill,  his  pediatrician  wife, 
Yasmin,  and  two  children,  Tyler  and  Si- 
mone,  are  living  in  Wynnewood,  Pa.  Ever- 
ett is  a  marketing  manager  for  a  plastics 
company  in  southern  N.  J.  Great  to  hear 
from  you  after  all  these  years,  Everett!  An- 
drew Brescia  has  left  Tennessee  and  is  liv- 
ing in  Dublin,  N.H.,  where  he  is  teaching  at 


Sorry  for  missing  a  few  issues,  folks,  but  I 
lost  myself  for  a  while  there  in  California. 
I'm  OK  now. 

Catching  up:  Regarding  Charlie  Schuel- 
er' s  campaign  to  recruit  George  Bush  as  our 
reunion  majordomo,  Martha  Viehmann 
has  this  to  say:  "Please  stop  paying  so  much 
attention  to  Bush.  He  is  not  my  ideal  of  a 
well  educated  man.  I  am  much  more  im- 
pressed with  Mr.  Wise's  program  for  mi- 
nority students  interested  in  teaching  ca- 
reers." Well,  Charlie  may  have  other  things 
on  his  mind  by  now.  By  the  time  you  read 
this,  the  last  of  the  turbo-bachelors  will 
have  snuggled  into  wedded  nesting.  "Sa- 
rah's fabulous,"  he  told  us.  "She's  just  like 
me;  only  more  so."  By  some  complicated 
turn  of  events  Charlie's  wedding  makes 
him  the  brother-in-law  of  Chris  Timken  '79. 

Also  altar-bound  is  Jeff  Strong,  who 
bought  a  place  in  Brooklyn  in  preparation. 
Jeff:  I  still  owe  you  Mets  tickets. 

Well,  we  seem  to  be  a  fertile  thirtyso- 
mething  crew.  Laura  Bryan  had  her  second 
child,  Patrick,  last  summer.  She  writes: 
"They're  keeping  us  busy!"  Also  a  parent  of 
two  is  Jeff  Swartz,  who  writes,  "Two  mem- 
bers of  the  under-three-feet  set  are  four 
times  the  work  and  ten  times  the  fun."  The 
most  dramatic  childbirth  episode  to  arrive 
here  at  the  Nostalgia  Desk  comes  from 
Mary  Camp:  "Jim  and  I  were  stuck  in  New 
York  City  traffic,"  she  writes,  "and  barely 
made  it  to  the  hospital.  His  parking  ticket 
was  stamped  4:50  p.m.  and  Bill  arrived  at 
5:06!"  Bill,  she  adds,  is  healthy  and  has  fi- 
nally learned  to  sleep  through  the  night. 

In  the  work  world  we  have  this  news: 
Brian  Snedeker  is  a  creative  executive  at 
Walt  Disney.  Dale  Home  is  completing 
neurosurgical  residency  at  Vanderbilt  Uni- 
versity Medical  Center.  Ben  Batchelder 
commutes  to  his  New  Jersey  job  from  his 
home  just  off  Columbia  University's  frater- 
nity row.  Theodore  Burke  is  lawyering  in 
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Gretchen  Van  Dusen 
2331  North  56th  Street 
Seattle,  WA  98103 


Where  is  Tim  Finn  now? 

Bill  Miles  wishes  everyone  a  very  Happy 
Birthday.  Ted  Lord  is  not  available  to  help 
me  write  this  ridiculous  gossip  column  be- 
cause he  is  touring  the  world  and  meeting 
the  likes  of  Nick  Lobenthal  and  Rachel  Ho- 
rowitz (or  maybe  Nick  and  Rachel  them- 
selves). Corporate  giant  Jim  Tappan  eats 
San  Francisco.  Dr.  Eliza  Deery  takes  phone 
calls  in  the  bathtub.  Double  whopper  Moses 
Grader  is  on  an  impressive  track  getting  an 
MBA  and  pursuing  political  science  or  inter- 
national studies.  From  Howard  Blumenthal: 
"Our  first  child,  Maxwell  Louis,  is  a  year 
now."  Rachel  Cartmell  was  married  this 
year  to  James  Ault,  a  writer  and  pilot.  Doug 
Segal  was  married  to  Susan  Raffer,  an  ac- 
tress, and  Susan  Palermo  married  Dan 
Bragg,  a  farmer.  Drew  Guff  and  Jessica  have 
a  baby  boy  and  some  chickens.  Megan  Ha- 
vens lives  outside  Portland  with  her  won- 
derful husband  and  their  baby  daughter, 
Emily  Frances.  Megan  drives  a  tired  jeep. 
John  Livermore  has  been  skiing,  daydream- 
ing, and  enjoying  Telluride.  George  Pedraza 
continues  his  tenure  track  teaching  French 
and  comparing  clouds  at  Williams  College. 
Ellen  Coon  has  just  finished  living  with  13 
dogs  and  8  cats.  Glorified  Rick  Wolk  is  the 
director  of  marketing  and  promotions  for 
Gourmet  magazine.  William  (Bill?)  Schultz 
is  still  marketing  peas  and  geraniums  and  by 
now  should  have  two  kids.  Dr.  Jimbow 
Pawlowski  is  into  electric  shock  therapy  at 
Mass.  Mental  Health.  Amy  Morton  Durbin 
says,  "We  had  a  boy,  Zachary."  Spike 
Moore  continues  with  his  Vintage  Financial 
Services  in  Ann  Arbor.  Jessie  Lenagh  has 
been  in  London  for  almost  four  years  and  is 


58 


now  a  Senior  Associate  with  InterMatrix,  an 
international  dating  strategy  consultancy. 
She  travels  to  Japan  and  the  continent  often. 
In  Texas  Lou  Kahn  and  Renzo  Piano  de- 
signed museums  that  integrate  daylighting 
with  the  structural  concept.  Rick  Bradt  was 
married  in  May.  Elizabeth  Tolmach  took  a 
leave  of  absence  from  lawyer  life  in  our  na- 
tion's capitol  to  spend  the  winter  and  spring 
living  and  skiing  in  Aspen. 

From  Lolly:  "I  recently  (4  Aug.  1990) 
married  Abner  Oakes,  who  is  a  teacher  and 
chairman  of  the  English  Department  at  Ta- 
bor Academy.  Marion,  Mass.  is  a  drastic 
change  from  NYC.  I  am  currently  trying  to 
write  a  dissertation  on  the  emergence  of  po- 
litical parties  in  the  U.S.S.R."  Rob  Mobley 
recycles  hazardous  wastes  and  tires  in  Ari- 
zona and  serves  in  the  military  reserves  in 
California.  Sylvia  Piatt  is  working  at  a  groo- 
vy organic  farm  in  Santa  Cruz  and  says  that 
powdered  soy  milk  is  one  of  the  most  dis- 
gusting things  that  the  world  has  to  offer. 
Zephyr  is  fine,  but  would  like  to  go  to  the 
beach  more  often.  Tia  has  become  a  world- 
renowned  triathlete.  New  Hampshire  phi- 
losopher Hunt  Stehli  did  some  wild  sailing 
off  the  Chilean  coast.  A  fun,  fun  wedding 
was  had  by  Amy  Haigh  and  Jim  Fassett. 

Whatever  happened  to  the  Paul  Newman 
Salad  Dressing  mogul?  Andrew  Nyhart 
you  are  missing  the  "ski  to  sea."  Yes,  it  is 
late,  and  no,  I  haven't  finished  my  paper 
yet.  Good  night. 
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Kathleen  A.  Dooley 
11  Hanson  St. 
Somerville,  MA  02143 
Murrey  Nelson 
125  W.  12th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10011 


A  few  queries:  Chris  Cross,  we  know 
you're  in  Paris  mais  qu'est-ce  que  tu  fais  la? 
Ashley  Gratz,  now  that  you've  settled  in 
Calif.,  what's  shakin'?  Bill  Hunscher, 
where's  our  invitation  to  visit  your  new 
abode  in  Maine? 

Now  to  report  the  news  from  West  to 
East:  Nancy  Harriss  begins  practicing  mari- 
time law  in  Seattle  after  graduating  from  Tu- 
lane  Law  School  in  June.  Susie  Magnin 
Greinetz  gave  birth  at  the  end  of  April  to 
her  first  child,  Rachael.  Lisa,  a.k.a.  Jazz 
Robb  and  husband  Charlie  had  their  second 
child,  Eddie  Malone  in  April  Josie  Iselin 
married  Ken  Pearce  8  June  in  Gent,  N.Y.  Jo- 
sie begins  her  M.F.A.  in  photography  in  Sep- 
tember. Claire  Hamilton  writes  that  she's  as- 
sistant managing  editor  at  Macllsei 
magazine  in  Foster  City,  Calif.  She  and  her 
musician  beau,  Chris  Breen,  cohabitate  in  a 
cottage  in  Menlo  Park  with  their  two  cats, 
two  dulcimers  and  two  VCRs.  Fred  Bever 
has  moved  to  LA.  to  work  on  a  screen  play. 
Eric  Wright  recently  moved  from  N.Y.  to 
Newport  Beach.  Rano  Mathew  is  a  resident 
in  psychiatry  at  Loma  Linda  Univ.  and  mar- 
ried to  a  fellow  resident.  Marie  Littlejohn 
resides  in  Houston  with  husband  and  baby. 
Kathy  spent  a  long  weekend  in  April  in 
New  Orleans  with  Jane  Sullivan  and  Paige 


Evans.  Jane  is  there  for  two  months  organiz- 
ing the  ANA  (Alternative  Newspaper  Asso- 
ciation) conference  which  will  take  place  in 
June.  Highlights  of  the  trip  include  the  requi- 
site plantation  tour,  crawdad  consumption, 
zydeco  at  Tipitina's,  and  a  bicycle  tour 
through  the  Garden  District.  Kathy  and  Jane 
attended  the  fourth  annual  Big  Easy  Enter- 
tainment Awards  hosted  by  John  Goodman 
and  Adrienne  Barbeau.  Unfortunately,  Jane 
was  unable  to  accept  her  award  in  person 
due  to  a  bout  of  food  poisoning.  Her  streak 
of  bad  luck  continued  when  she  went  unac- 
knowledged (despite  having  to  introduce 
herself)  by  James  Spader  78,  broke  her  arm 
in  a  bicycle  accident  and  was  mugged  twice, 
once  at  gunpoint.  They  kept  their  eyes  open 
for  John  Stenson  who  has  changed  jobs 
within  Exxon  and  is  now  handling  the  reser- 
voir engineering  for  a  large  So.  Louisina  gas 
field.  George  Hefferan  married  Joanne  Kat- 
santonis,  a  lawyer,  in  Newport  News,  Va., 
1 1  May.  Steve  Larned  was  the  best  man.  Sa- 
rah Ehrlich  is  a  corporate  communications 
writer  at  the  environmental  engineering  firm 
of  Camp  Dresser  and  McKee  and  living  in 
Boston.  She  ran  into  Mike  Lee  at  the  movies 
who  was  ecstatic  about  his  recently  acquired 
golf  clubs  which  are  keeping  him  at  least  as 
busy  as  his  pediatric  practice.  Mike's  pa- 
tients are  paying  off  their  bills  by  caddying 
for  him  on  Wednesday  afternoons.  Laura 
Feigenbaum  Langer  is  a  busy  mother  to 
two-year-old  Michael  and  new  baby.  Kate 
Thomes  continues  to  toil  away  in  the  Leas- 
ing Dept.  of  Bank  of  Boston.  Linda  Beane 
married  Ted  Freely,  a  Phys.  Ed.  and  Health 
Sciences  teacher  at  the  Don  Bosco  School  in 
Boston  where  Linda  teaches  English.  She 
graduated  in  June  with  an  M.A.  in  education 
from  Harvard.  Russ  DuPuy,  Mimi  Keon, 
Allyn  Burrows  and  Peter  Cole  met  for 
drinks  at  Grendel's  Den  in  Cambridge.  Why 
are  you  guys  still  crossing  state  lines  to 
quench  your  thirst?  Mimi  saw  Abigail  Jones 
and  Amy  Davidsen  at  a  N.Y.  phonathon. 
They  spent  most  of  their  time  conversing 
with  each  other  since  the  phones  weren't 
functioning.  Use  deVeer  is  an  actuary  at  the 
Golden  Financial  Group,  not  as  previously 
reported,  running  her  own  investment  firm. 
Ken  McPhail  is  at  First  Boston  in  N.Y. 
Tsune  Yanagihara  leaves  Tokyo  to  begin 
Harvard  Business  School  this  fall.  Chris  Witt 
is  in  Europe  working  for  Hewlett  Packard  as 
a  product  line  manager  (last  known  abode, 
The  Netherlands).  He  reports  that  he  pur- 
sues kayaking,  windsurfing  and  hang  glides 
when  he  has  time.  Nat  Geary  graduated 
from  Johns  Hopkins  Med  school  and  moved 
back  to  NYC  in  May. 

Barbara  Devoisin  married  Sasha  Voro- 
tinsev  in  Moscow  on  8  February.  The 
bride's  father,  George  Duvoisin  '49,  uncle 
Peter  Duvoisin  '53,  Neil  Bainton  '78  and 
Murrey  were  also  in  attendance. 

The  Addison  Gallery  is  planning  an  exhi- 
bition of  works  by  artists  "in' the  near  fu- 
ture." Interested  alumni/ae  artists  should 
contact  Jock  Reynolds,  director  at  (508)  749- 
4015.  Hang  ten,  Garth! 


"Say  Cheese!"  A  group  from  '81  enjoy 
each  other  at  the  Sides  House  reception. 
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Catherine  DuPuy 
22  Lincoln  PI. 
Brooklyn,  NY  11217 

Hats  off — applause- — kudos — bravo — jole! 
and  plain  old  congrats  to  Brad  Kliber  and 
Sarah  Horowitz  for  a  fabulous  reunion 
weekend!  I  know  speak  for  all  of  us  when  I 
thank  them  for  bringing  back  so  many  won- 
derful memories — not  to  mention  class- 
mates— and  putting  us  all  together  under 
perfect  skies,  providing  great  food  (bucket 
lunches  are  the  wave  of  the  future)  and 
drink,  and,  to  top  it  all  off,  ordering  us  to 
wear  those  "swell"  baseball  caps! 

Fiittingly,  it  was  Dr.  Ted  Sizer  who  artic- 
ulated the  essence  of  reunion  weekend  and 
the  "Andover  experience"  as  only  we  know 
it:  Generosity  of  spirit — a  suspended  magic 
which  envelopes  those  of  us  who  are  fortu- 
nate enough  to  claim  Andover  as  part  of 
our  lives.  As  I  sat  staring  at  these  blank  pag- 
es trying  to  put  this  feeling  into  words,  I 
kept  returning  to  the  spirit  embodied  by  the 
Andover  experience  and  how  my  memories 
of  the  weekend  and  my  high-school  days 
more  than  a  decade  ago  somehow  blend 
into  one.  It  is  the  people  of  Andover  whose 
generosity  of  spirit  will  always  inspire  us  to 
return  to  The  Hill  and  celebrate  the  magic 
we  find  in  our  unique  group. 

How  else  can  one  explain  Michelle  Kli- 
ber's  astonishment  Saturday  evening  at 
finding  our  class  picnic  entirely  unaffected 
by  the  thunderstorms  she  only  seconds  ear- 
lier had  escaped  from  outside  Rockwell. 
Only  Divine  intervention  (or  was  it  "gene- 
rosity of  a  spirit"?)  could  have  spared  Sarah 
and  Brad's  hard  work,  and  our  fun,  from 
becoming  a  mud-bath. 

Probably  the  most  noteworthy  changes 
to  our  classmates  in  the  last  five  years  are 
the  wives,  husbands  and  children  whom 
we  have  added  to  the  class  of  '81.  Those  ei- 
ther recently  married  or  soon-to-be  married 
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include  Vivian  Toy  and  Chris  Langston 
(just  one  week  of  nuptual  bliss!),  Andy 
Young  and  Steph  Scheer  (who  was  not 
present,  due  to  a  minor  horse  race  occur- 
ring in  Belmont,  N.Y.,  she  was  covering  for 
Sports  Illustrated),  Noelle  Strong  and  Mark 
Conklin,  Jim  Ringer  and  Denise  Toole, 
Scott  Smith  and  Lisa  Hay,  Lynda  Rowe 
and  David  Rudolph,  Sara  Morris,  Liz  Rip- 
py,  Chris  Richards,  Jennifer  Sharp  Thiel- 
helm  and  undoubtedly  others  to  whom  I 
apologize  for  overlooking  here. 

Among  the  toddlers  and  infants  sharing 
our  weekend  of  fun  were  the  Juli  Doykos- 
Tom  McDonough  duo  of  Elizabeth  and 
Christopher,  Mark  Billissimo's  son  Mat- 
thew, PA  class  of  '08,  and  top  prospect  to 
captain  the  varsity  football  squad,  Alison 
Beckwith's  son  Blake  (her  one-year-old 
couldn't  make  the  trip),  Kitty  Kennedy 
Cornwell  and  Gray  Cornwell's  3-year-old 
daughter  Eetsy,  Chris  Bedell  and  Julia's  son 
Jonathan  and  Steve  Frank  and  Jane's  son 
William.  I  also  got  to  see  a  picture  of  Annie 
Hartwell's  adorable  1 -year-old,  Julia. 

I  did  notice  that  same  '81ers  were  just  fin- 
ishing their  degrees  or  still  searching  and 
perfecting  their  respective  callings,  and 
therefore  were  rather  a  long  way  from  mar- 
riage and  children.  Ellie  Hirschorn  and 
Warren  Jones  were  fresh  from  business 
school  and  Ellie  is  off  to  Asia  on  a  Luce  Fel- 
lowship; Bill  Kummel  finished  his  MBA  at 
Georgetown  last  spring  and  is  now  work- 
ing for  New  York  Newsday  in  the  Big  Apple; 
John  Wilson  got  his  degree  last  year  from 
USC  Film  School  and  is  producing  docu- 
mentary-type films  on  a  free-lance  basis  in 
the  D.C.  area;  Ellen  Robbins  graduated 
from  B.C.  Law  in  May;  Grace  Curley  still 
has  one  more  year  before  she  receives  her 
JD  from  Northeastern;  Bill  Shaughnessy  is 
pursuing  his  masters  in  physical  therapy; 
Chris  Donahue  is  painting  in  Maine;  Win- 
slow  Anderson  is  writing  in  Connecticut; 
and  other  artists  include  Laurie  Hogin  and 
Anne  Brownstein.  Those  recently  changing 
jobs  or  careers  for  more  entrepreneurial  in- 
terests include  Tony  Bienstock,  Joe  Suther- 
land and  John  Burgess.  Drew  Quinn  and 
Adam  Namm  joined  us  from  their  positions 
with  the  State  Department.  Adam,  who  is 
also  engaged,  is  currently  stationed  in 
Dhahran,  Saudi  Arabia,  where  he  had  a 
first-hand  experience  in  the  Gulf  War.  Bay- 
ly Ledes  is  still  with  the  Brooklyn  Academy 
of  Music  in  NYC;  Liese  Hendrie  is  teaching 
English  as  a  Second  Language  in  Lowell; 
Barbara  McClenahan  Sheppard  and  her 
husband  have  just  bought  an  old  house  in 
Washington  and  are  busily  making  renova- 
tions; and  I  have  it  from  a  reliable  source 
that  Jay  Donahue  is  alive  and  well  on  Cape 
Cod.  Stephanie  Koules,  Katie  Leede,  Hen- 
ry Shyn  and  Steve  Dembitzer  joined  us  all 
the  way  from  Los  Angeles,  but  the  award 
for  the  longest  trek  back  to  The  Hill  goes  to 
Cristina  Rubio  Suarez  and  her  hudband, 
Jose,  who  dropped  by  from  Spain.  Kenny 
Cline  gets  credit  for  best  effort  to  make  it  to 
the  reunion:  After  missing  the  fifth  due  to 
his  residency  schedule,  he  was  determined 
not  to  miss  the  tenth.  Fate  had  it,  however, 
that  he  would  miss  his  plane  from  Chicago 
to  Boston  on  Friday  night.  Kenny,  neverthe- 
less, brushed  off  his  ill-fortune,  got  into  his 
car,  and  proceeded  to  drive  the  10  hours  to 
Andover,  arriving  just  in  time  to  dance  a 


few  steps  with  us  Saturday  night,  catch  a 
few  winks  and  get  back  into  his  car  for  the 
long  drive  home  Sunday.  Now  that's  spirit! 

Similar  determination  could  also  be  seen 
on  the  many  playing  surfaces  graced  by  the 
still-toned  bodies  of  our  classmates.  John 
Wyrick,  Tom  Efinger,  Andy  Rosen,  Oliver 
Bergmann  and  Jeff  Babin  were  caught 
hurling  the  frisbee  on  West  Quad,  while  a 
sizable  crowd,  including  Tim  and  Chris 
Richards,  Chris  Arnold,  Bruce  Raphael, 
Doug  Price,  Mark  Bellissimo,  Jane  Butler, 
Sean  Rynne,  Alison  Beckwith,  Andy  Mor- 
ton, Tony  Bienstock,  Pete  Mackie,  Dave 
Martz  and  Fil  Freccia  found  their  old  form 
in  a  game  of  stick-ball. 

Finally,  to  be  true  to  my  pledge  to  name 
as  many  of  you  as  possible  in  this  column 
each  quarter,  as  well  as  to  pay  respects  to 
your  outgoing  class  secretary,  the  Honora- 
ble Bill  Oilman,  here  are  a  few  remaining 
notes  I  inherited  from  Bill: 

Margaret  Schwarzer  recently  graduated 
fram  Yale  Divinity  school;  Peter  Anderson 
is  a  member  of  the  faculty  at  the  Loomis 
Chafee  School;  Meredith  Morris  is  splitting 
time  working  at  the  Library  of  Congress 
and  playing  French  horn  for  the  Vienna, 
Va.,  town  band;  Joseph  Rosenthal  is  work- 
ing on  a  Ph.D.  in  biology  at  Stanford  Uni- 
versity; Rob  Stier  and  wife  Ariane  live  in 
Dallas,  where  Rob  is  a  business  manager  for 
Occidental  Chemical  Corp.;  Bo  Calhoun  is 
an  internal  medicine  resident  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Florida  Medical  Center  in  Gaines- 
ville; Wendy  Pulling,  a  graduate  of  Stan- 
ford Law  School,  now  lives  in  San  Francisco 
and  works  for  the  EPA;  Abigail  Adams 
was,  at  last  writing,  "still  in  transition"  and 
living  in  Concord,  Mass;  Catherine  Gihl- 
storf  is  in  the  US  Peace  Corp  in  Sierra  Le- 
one, West  Africa;  Sophia  Wheelwright, 
who  was  working  as  an  organic  gardener  at 
Green  Gulch  Ranch  in  Sausalito,  Calif.,  re- 
cently graduated  from  a  professional  acting 
school  in  New  York. 

For  those  of  you  not  mentioned  here  this 
quarter,  please  forgive  me.  Next  time,  I 
hope  I  won't  have  quite  so  much  to  say!  I 
am  looking  forward  to  sharing  these  notes 
with  you  over  the  next  five  years  and  I 
hope  you  all  will  generously  provide  me  all 
the  good  dirt  to  make  them  as  informative 
as  possible.  Until  then,  happy  trails  . 


Susan  Philipp  Pit  he 
°^  1862  Ferrell  Dr. 

Williamsburg,  VA  23185 

Hello  again!  I  hope  everyone  had  an  enjoya- 
ble summer.  Only  one  more  year  until  our 
tenth  reunion.  Mark  your  calendars  for 
June  12-14,  '92. 

In  the  medical  community,  Joseph  Ca- 
pella  received  his  M.D.  from  Downstate 
Medical  Center  in  May  and  began  training 
in  general  surgery.  Laura  Carr  is  a  first-year 
med  student  at  George  Washington  in  D.C, 
and  Steve  Fern  is  a  surgery  resident  at  the 
Albert  Einstein  College  of  Medicine.  Ashley 
Tobin  is  in  law  school  at  the  University  of 
California,  and  Rob  Tuller  graduated  with 
two  degrees  from  Berkeley.  He's  been  very 
busy  competing  in  multi-sport  events,  in- 
cluding ultra-distance  triathlons  and  100- 


mile  endurance  runs.  Burke  Doar  is  living 
in  Baltimore,  practicing  law,  and  recently 
went  to  Paris  with  Tom  Strong.  Burke  re- 
ports that  he  plays  in  a  touch  football 
league  with  Charlie  Gildehaus.  Harold 
Kim  is  at  Princeton,  after  two  years  on  Wall 
Street,  working  on  a  Ph.D. 

We  have  some  true  educators  from  our 
class,  also.  Neil  Batt  teaches  English  at  St. 
Paul's  School,  and  is  pursuing  a  masters  de- 
gree in  English.  He  ran  into  Lou  Bernieri 
who  sounds  just  the  same! 

Evan  London  teaches  fourth  grade  at  the 
Hillside  School  in  New  York,  and  Chuck 
Richardson  is  still  at  PA  coordinating  the 
student  work  program. 

Classmates  abroad:  Yalda  Tehranian  is 
in  England  working  in  international  mar- 
keting under  a  management  training  pro- 
gram for  Columbia  Pictures.  Doug  Bene- 
dict, in  London  working  as  a  financial 
advisor,  covers  Scandinavian  countries  and 
parts  of  Germany.  Lt.  Alex  Cochran  should 
be  leaving  Germany  and  returning  to  the 
U.S.  to  be  stationed  at  the  Pentagon.  Jolan- 
da  Fannin,  living  in  Australia  and  working 
as  an  EDP  manager  for  a  hotel  in  Sydney, 
recently  returned  to  the  United  States  for 
the  first  time  in  five  years!  Nathaniel  Mcin- 
tosh has  been  traveling  and  is  now  in  Hous- 
ton working  towards  a  Ph.D  in  computer 
science  at  Rice  University.  Before  starting 
school,  he  visited  John  Crespi  in  Taiwan, 
and  works  for  a  consulting  /translating 
firm;  he's  applying  to  grad  schools  in  the 
states.  Nat  also  saw  Bruce  Barnhart  in 
Hong  Kong,  where  he  works  as  a  journalist; 
Bruce's  planning  to  move  to  Singapore.  Af- 
ter spending  some  time  in  Guatemala  and 
Mexico  City,  Chris  Grover  started  his  in- 
ternship in  OB/GYN  at  San  Francisco  Hos- 
pital in  June.  Rick  Kimball  is  still  in  Hong 
Kong,  working  for  Morgan  Stanley;  he's 
getting  married  in  September.  He  recently 
saw  Stuart  Kensinger  and  Nick  Porter, 
who's  getting  married  in  August  and  then 
going  to  Yale  Divinity  School  in  September. 

Other  marital  news:  Rosemary  Elliott 
and  Hank  Glassman  were  recently  married 
by  Rev.  Zaeder  (they  were  voted  "class 
couple!").  They  live  in  San  Francisco,  and 
Hank  is  at  Stanford  doing  graduate  work  in 
East  Asian  Religious  Studies.  Rev.  Zaeder 
also  married  Michael  Sokolov  and  his  new 
bride.  David  Fairman  was  one  of  his  ush- 
ers. Betsy  (Connell)  Minno  had  a  baby  girl 
in  January.  She's  living  in  Pittsburgh,  prac- 
ticing environmental  and  insurance  law. 
Amy  Falls  is  getting  married  in  September 
and  Hilary  Huber,  working  for  N.O.L.S., 
was  married  last  October.  Robert  Briggs, 
also  married  in  October,  lives  in  Methuen, 
Mass.,  and  works  as  an  investment  banker. 
Richard  Stark  married  in  December,  is  fin- 
ishing law  school  at  NYU. 

A  note  to  any  of  our  artistic  classmates. 
In  '92-93,  the  Addison  will  be  having  an  ex- 
hibition of  alumni  art  works.  If  anyone  is  in- 
terested in  submitting  works,  please  contact 
Jock  Reynolds,  the  gallery's  director,  at 
(508)  749-4015. 

Well,  my  friends,  this  is  my  last  submis- 
sion of  class  notes  as  your  secretary.  Susan 
Toothaker  has  agreed  to  take  over.  (I  love 
you  guys,  but  ten  years  is  a  long  time!) 
Please,  please  continue  to  keep  up  corre- 
spondence (you  can  always  send  news  di- 
rectly to  the  Bulletin  at  PA).  I  have  enjoyed 
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hearing  from  everyone  over  the  years,  and  I 
wish  you  all  much  happiness.  As  the  reun- 
ion approaches,  please  remember  all  of  the 
good  times,  and  realize  that  PA  still  needs 
our  continued  support,  and  that  every 
small  donation  really  helps.  I  can't  wait  to 
see  everyone  next  June.  Take  care,  and  be 
happy. 
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Tamar  Gendler 
Harvard  University 
Dept.  of  Philosophy,  Emerson  Hall 
Cambridge,  MA  02138 


John  Matton,  employed  by  McDonald 
Douglas  in  Long  Beach,  Calif.,  was  married 
4  August  1990  to  UCSB  alumna  Linda  S. 
Moors.  He  will  pursue  an  MBA  this  fall  in 
Michigan.  Cynthia  Slattery  was  married  last 
Sept.  and  is  an  associate  at  Trepp  &  Co.,  a  fi- 
nancial structuring  firm.  Leslie  Andrews 
was  married  in  October  in  Seattle  to  Duane 
Hobbs,  a  self-employed  creative  director. 

The  Scarsdale  Inquirer  reports  Rebecca 
Roggemann  was  married  in  October.  Her 
married  name  is  Werblow.  Her  husband  is 
assistant  waterfront  director  at  St.  Mary's 
(Maryland)  College  and  is  hoping  to  sail  in 
the  '92  Olympics,  but  it  gives  no  informa- 
tion on  Becky.  Sharon  Block  was  married 
this  spring,  finished  her  law  degree  at 
Georgetown  and  will  be  working  for  a  D.C. 
firm.  Also  in  D.C.  is  Chris  (Kubacki)  Ather- 
ton  who  was  recently  married  and  is  get- 
ting an  MBA  at  GW  Business  School. 

Christopher  Dayton  will  marry  Becky 
Hiland  '87  this  summer.  Chris  has  been 
teaching  science  and  English  at  Chapel-Hill 
Chaunchy  Hall  School  in  Waltham,  Mass. 
Another  all-Andover  couple  is  Douglas  '78 
and  Sarah  (Rosenfield)  Batt,  who  are  living 
in  Boston  where  Sarah  is  a  lawyer  at  Hutch- 
ins  and  Wheeler. 

At  a  recent  Andover  "young  alumni" 
gathering,  I  ran  into  Toni  Dante  and  her  fi- 
ance Russ  Rosen,  who  are  planning  to  be 
married  1  September.  Toni,  finishing  her 
MBA  at  BU,  where  Barbara  Firminger  is 
her  classmate,  is  planning  to  move  to  Tam- 
pa in  the  fall.  At  the  same  gathering,  I  heard 
word  that  Karen  Humphries  is  engaged, 
that  Moira  Recesso  is  teaching  at  Loomis- 
Chaffee  and  that  Peter  Thomes  and  Katy 
are  still  running  their  nursery  school  in 
Maine,  expecting  a  child  and  trying  to  track 
down  Hilary  Condren.  Also  attending  were 
Colette  Devine,  who  is  getting  her  MA  in 
Asian  Studies  at  Harvard,  Josh  Steiner  who 
was  monitoring  democratic  elections  in  Lat- 
in America,  and  Mischa  Frusztajer  '84,  who 
was  on  a  reverse  business  trip  from  Tokyo. 

Jeannie  Crane,  who  is  living  in  Harvard 
Square  and  working  in  public  affairs,  called 
to  tell  me  that  she  will  be  a  bridesmaid  in 
Laurie  Doucette  and  Patrick  Winters's 
wedding.  Laurie  works  for  Price  Water- 
house  and  plans  to  move  back  to  Andover, 
where  Jerry  Witt  still  lives.  He  works  at 
Hewlitt-Packard  as  an  electrical  engineer 
improving  ultrasound  cardiac  imaging. 
Jeannie  also  reports  that  Laura  Shearing  is 
in  Santa  Fe,  N.M.,  producing  a  film  on  med- 
icine women  and  that  Marjorie  Stadele  is 
living  in  Boston  working  as  a  paralegal. 


Last  fall  I  ran  into  Macky  Alston,  who 
was  up  at  Harvard  for  the  annual  Gay  and 
Lesbian  studies  conference;  he  is  at  divinity 
and  social  work  school  in  N.Y.  Donny  Grif- 
fith is  also  at  divinity  school,  enjoying  Aus- 
tin, Texas's  sunny  weather.  David  Chen 
lives  in  Stamford,  Conn.,  and  works  for 
Chase  Manhattan  in  N.Y.C.,  and  Electa  Se- 
vier is  director  of  Community  Crusade  for 
the  American  Cancer  Society  in  Providence. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  continent,  Jeff 
Rossman  is  getting  his  Ph.D.  in  Russian  and 
Soviet  history  at  Berkeley,  where  Rick  Ap- 
gar  is  also  living  and  working  at  a  computer 
company.  Nearby,  David  Keaton  is  a  San 
Francisco  AT&T  account  executive  for  the 
Bank  of  America  and  is  planning  to  dumb 
Mt.  Kilimanjaro  this  summer.  Betsy  Biern  '84 
reports  that  Emory  Van  Cleve  is  at  NYU 
film  school.  Speaking  of  which,  I  saw  Rob 
Long  at  a  smashing  dinner  party  he  hosted 
complete  with  truffles  from  Paris  and  creme 
brulee  from  heaven — all  prepared  by  Rob 
himself.  As  you  probably  know,  Rob,  a 
UCLA  film  school  alumnus,  is  one  of  the 
writers  for  the  TV  show  "Cheers." 

Please  send  your  news  for  the  next  issue 
(fall)  to  Andrea  Feldman,  260  West  End  Av- 
enue #6B,  New  York,  NY  10023,  and  for  the 
spring  issue  to  me  at  the  above  address. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
305  Beacon  St.  #4 
Boston,  MA  02116 


Spring  arriveth.  .  .  oh,  wonder  of  wonders.  I 
believe  I've  had  more  contact  with  PA  grads 
these  past  few  months  than  I've  had  in  the 
six  years  since  we  graduated.  If  that  contact 
increases  exponentially  over  the  next  few 
months. . . . 

Stowe  house  is  in  the  headlines  this  month: 
Laurie  Nash  wrote  that  she  has  been  teach- 
ing US  and  European  history  at  Groton 
School  for  the  past  two  years.  She  leaves  in 
August  for  Albuquerque,  New  Mexico,  to 
teach  at  Albuquerque  Academy.  Auny 
Abegglen  is  working  for  a  Japanese  trading 
company  in  Boston.  Stephanie  Hunt  is  still 
living  in  New  York  and  working  for  Elle 
magazine.  Alexandra  Gillespie  is  starting 
her  third  year  at  McGill  law  school.  Natha- 
lie Brunet  remains  a  mystery. 

Hans  Wydler  will  be  attending  Harvard 
Business  School  in  the  fall,  along  with  Jor- 
dan Smyth.  Rich  Eisert,  on  the  other  hand, 
will  be  graduating  from  Harvard  Law 
School  and  will  be  moving  to  and  working 
in  New  York.  Allen  Weinberg  is  presently 
finishing  his  first  year  at  Harvard  Law.  Tad 
Davis  is  attending  the  University  of  Monta- 
na. Dave  Kantaros  is  working  for  Ropes  & 
Gray  in  Boston. 

Perry  Hewitt  has  moved  to  London  and 
is  working  in  a  Soviet-American  trade  firm. 
She  says  there's  something  to  be  said  for 
commuting  on  a  double-decker  bus.  (I  hard- 
ly think  it  could  compete  with  any  US  mass- 
transit  lines,  Perry.)  Sarah  Jane  Cohen  is 
working  on  her  Ph.D.  in  physical  science  at 
MIT.  Celia  Pastoriza  was  just  accepted  into 
the  Sloan  School  at  MIT  and  will  begin  in 
the  fall.  John  Caulkins  is  in  Prague,  Czecho- 


slovakia, where  he  occasionally  runs  into 
Sandy  Chen.  Michael  Bayer  graduated 
from  Duke  Law  School  and  will  be  practic- 
ing in  San  Diego  beginning  in  the  fall.  Sara 
Poinier  is  in  Boulder,  Colorado.  She  had 
been  teaching  skiing  in  Taos,  N.M.,  for 
three  winters  and  is  preparing  for  her  appli- 
cation to  a  masters  program  in  the  fall.  Paul 
Murphy  continues  to  teach  and  coach  at 
PA.  Christine  Kim  has  moved  back  to  the 
West  Coast  after  two  years  alternately  in 
Central  America  and  Massachusetts.  She 
has  been  traveling,  organizing  Nicaraguan 
elections,  and  working  at  various  non-profit 
organizations.  Marilana  (Marnie)  Sofield  is 
in  her  third  and  final  year  at  the  University 
of  Colorado  Law  School.  Joel  Post  sent  a 
postcard  indicating  he  is  working  at  the 
Dresner  Bank  in  Frankfurt.  He  intends  to 
stay  a  while  (something  about  the  grapes  of 
the  nearby  Rheingau)  and  sent  his  address 
for  those  interested  in  reaching  him. 

Some  congratulations  are  due  a  number  of 
our  classmates.  Susan  Deeds  was  married 
last  summer  and  is  living  in  Colorado  with 
her  husband.  Beverly  Lindh  and  David  Lit- 
tle were  married  in  New  York  this  past  Janu- 
ary. Bev  is  working  at  Chase  Manhattan 
Bank  as  an  assistant  treasurer,  and  Dave  is  a 
senior  associate  in  international  capital  mar- 
kets at  Barklays  Bank.  Emily  Ayscue  was 
married  this  last  summer  to  Brian  Hossell. 
Emily  is  attending  Business  School  at  UNC. 
On  behalf  of  our  class,  I'd  like  to  say  that 
we're  happy  for  you  all!  Until  the  fall,  take 
care. 
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Megan  E.  Carroll 
1731  Beacon  St.  #320 
Brookline,  MA  02146 


Hello!  Here's  the  scoop.  Krisna  Basu  is  at 
U.  of  Maine  Law  School.  Rebecca  Batal  is 
thriving  as  a  jewelry  designer  in  Provi- 
dence, R.I.;  her  work  has  been  exhibited  in 
galleries  from  N.  Y.  to  Europe  and  the 
Netherlands.  Tina  Chan  is  in  Tokyo  work- 
ing as  an  assistant  sales  manager  in  adver- 
tisement sales  for  the  American  Chamber  of 
Commerce.  Kevin  Collins  graduated  from 
Penn.  in  December  '88,  interned  for  Senator 
Bill  Bradley  and  is  currently  working  on  his 
MBA  at  Northwestern's  Kellogg  School.  Su- 
san Cross  is  working  at  the  American  Por- 
trait Gallery  in  Washington,  D.C. 

William  Dekle  is  in  Oki  Islands,  Japan, 
teaching  English  to  high  school  students, 
studying  Japanese  and  trying  to  survive 
winter  in  the  Japan  Sea.  Elizabeth  DeLucia 
lives  in  Boston's  North  End  and  is  doing 
her  best  fending  off  hundreds  of  suitors. 
Charlie  Edwards  is  a  foreman  in  the  con- 
struction of  an  oil  refinery  in  Ventura. 
Bayne  Findlay  is  planning  an  adventure  in 
the  Yukon  with  Lome  Thompson.  Paola  Fi- 
nocchiaro  is  working  with  Schlumberger 
Paris  and  is  enrolled  in  L'Ecole  Superieure  de 
Journalisme.  Chris  Flynn  works  at  Chase 
Manhattan.  Nell  Gharibian  will  spend  the 
summer  in  Oregon  at  the  American  Wind- 
surfing Mecca — The  Gorge.  Sheila  Gilmar- 
tin,  wherever  you  are,  Anna  Sibley  is  look- 
ing for  you.  Jenny  Greene  is  a  financial 
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A  moment  of  suspended  animation: 
holds  up  well  in  the  alumni  parade. 


analyst  with  the  Federal  Housing  Finance 
Board  in  D.C.  after  her  final  year  of  profes- 
sional diving.  Ben  Gundersheimer  is  a 
huge  success  in  the  D.  C.  music  scene  and 
will  study  at  Berklee  College  of  Music  in 
the  fall.  Sara  Hazelwood  is  working  in  As- 
pen. Jeff  Kadis  is  going  to  law  school  in 
the  fall.  Peter  Kleinman  is  in  Borneo  re- 
searching environmental  issues  with  a 
Harvard  team.  Jeanene  Lairo,  assistant  to 
a  German  MP,  is  studying  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Bonn  on  the  Bundestag  Internship 
Program.  Steve  Lanou  is  dating  a  sargent 
in  the  Army,  and  has  been  spotted  at  sev- 
eral Saturday  night  square  dances  in  N.H. 
with  Bayne  Findlay  and  Lome  Thompson. 
Jonathan  Leete  is  incarcerated  at  Naval 
Nuclear  Power  School  in  Orlando  on  the 
way  to  being  a  submarine  driver.  Peter 
Meyer  graduated  from  Columbia,  was 
commissioned  a  Marine  second  Lieuten- 
ant, and  is  stationed  in  Camp  Pendleton, 
Calif.  Francot  Munson  is  living  in  'Frisco 
working  in  the  High-Tech  unit  of  Miller 
Freeman  Publishing.  Maureen  O'Brien  is 
in  her  second  year  at  U.  Mass.  Medical 
School.  Since  graduation  from  Princeton  in 
'89,  Van  Meter  Pettit  taught  English  in 
northern  Thailand,  but  is  back  in  Lexing- 
ton, Ky.,  working  as  a  "stripper"  at  The 
Unfinished  Universe.  (Calm  down  folks, 
he  does  furniture  restoration).  Heidi  Pol- 
lock, who  is  studying  religion  and  philoso- 
phy at  Berkeley,  took  the  Red-Eye  from  L. 
A.  to  be  maid  of  honor  at  Anna  Sibley's 
wedding. 

Roy  Price's  wallet  from  five  years  ago 
was  found  by  Alyson  Yashar's  former 
roommate  under  cushions  in  her  couch! 
Roy,  this  better  be  a  good  one!  Martin 
Ramirez  is  a  teacher  in  L.A.  after  graduat- 
ing from  Stanford  in  '89.  John  Recesso  and 


John  Rigazio  were  seen  at  a  UNH  alumni 
night  in  Boston.  Thank  you,  Perry  Robin- 
son for  your  generous  gift  to  the  Alumni 
Fund.  Daniel  Rolett  is  in  D.C.  at  the  Center 
for  Strategic  and  International  Studies  in  the 
Soviet  Studies  Dept.  after  having  returned 
from  a  year  in  the  U.S. S  R.  Susanna  Rubin 
is  enrolled  in  the  M.F.A.  Sculpture  Program 
at  Indiana  University.  Melanie  Sarino, 
Alan  Himmer  wants  you  to  "get  off  your-  - 
-,"  and  drop  him  a  line  in  Poland.  Chris 
Schluep  is  in  NYC  working  as  a  paralegal. 

Last  August  Anna  Sibley  married  Lester 
Firstenberger,  an  attorney.  They  will  settle 
in  Nashville,  Tenn.,  where  Anna  has  accept- 
ed a  fellowship  from  Vanderbilt  to  do  her 
Ph.D.  in  English  literature.  Tim  Smith  was 
the  only  '85  participant  in  the  recent  phona- 
thon.  Thank  you  for  your  help,  Tim. 

In  September,  Jeff  Thomas  will  marry 
Keri  Ueberrath,  the  woman  that  he  has 
courted  for  the  last  five  years.  He  was  trans- 
ferred to  Paris  this  spring  with  Corporate 
Decisions,  Inc.,  a  management  consulting 
firm.  Melvin  Thomas  is  living  and  working 
in  NYC  for  Lehman  Bros.  Lome  Thompsen 
is  teaching  science  and  math  at  Gilman 
School,  in  Baltimore  and  will  soon  join 
Bayne  Findlay  in  a  Yukon  adventure.  Rob 
Ughetta  is  in  law  school  in  Albany.  Alvin 
Wen  is  working  at  Astrogamme  at  Hanover 
Square,  NYC,  and  is  attending  Juillard 
School  in  Lincoln  Center.  Matthew  Weymar 
is  living  in  Brooklyn.  Amy  Zegart  is  a  busi- 
ness analyst  at  McKinsev  &  Co.  in  NYC. 
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Caroline  A.  Langston 
4444  Cullen  Blvd.  #206 
Houston,  TX  77004 


Well,  those  of  you  who  attended  the  reun- 
ion doubtlessly  know  by  now  that  I've 
skipped  off  to  Mexico  for  the  summer.  I 
wanted  to  thank  Matt  Mochary,  Teddy 
"Car-Car"  Carleton,  Russell  Smith's  moth- 
er and  everybody  else  who  couldn't  attend 
the  reunion  who  wrote-me  or  called. 

So  what  do  I  know  at  the  end  of  five 
years?  What  do  I  think  of,  in  a  lull  of  the 
day,  about  Andover?  I  think  of  the  wonder- 
ful soft  sheets  at  the  infirmary,  and  snow 
dusting  the  fire  escapes  outside  Johnson. 
Then  I  remember  Geoff  Carruthers  and  the 
rumor  that  he  let  a  rat  loose  in  a  girl's  dorm, 
and  Tim  Cusack  hiding  under  beds  in  Will 
Hall,  legends  of  lower  year.  I  am  a  very  dif- 
ferent person  now  than  I  was  then,  but  I 
still  want  to  go  back.  I'm  sorry  I  missed  the 
reunion.  Perhaps  Contemporary  Mexican 
Narratives  are  not  worth  it.  But  I  know  that 
Greyhound  is  $68,  and  you  just  might  see 
me.  Maybe.  . .  Caroline. 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Congratualations  to  all  of  you  who  graduat- 
ed in  the  spring!  And  to  everyone  else  who 
is  on  the  5-year  (or  more)  plan — hang  in 


there.  I  received  some  news  from  individu- 
als proclaiming  this  momentous  occasion. 
Brian  Donlon  was  in  Stanford's  100th 
graduating  class  and  received  a  B.S.  in  Bio- 
mechanical  Engineering,  an  individually 
designed  engineering  major.  He  hopes  to 
continue  his  studies  in  sunny  Calif,  and 
possibly  get  a  liberal  arts  degree  next  year. 
Jimena  Fernandez  graduated  from  Har- 
vard with  a  degree  in  economics.  She  and 
her  husband,  Luis,  who  graduated  from 
Harvard  Business  School,  will  live  in  NYC 
after  graduation.  Rachel  Laro  graduated 
from  UMich  after  spending  a  year  at  Har- 
vard. She  also  worked  in  Washington  for 
Andrea  Mitchell  of  NBC  News.  Elizabeth 
Kinder  graduated  from  Amherst  and 
hoped  to  move  to  the  Bay  Area  for  the 
summer  of  '91.  She  talked  to  Tina  Salo- 
mon at  Brown  and  Eliza  Minot  at  Barnard. 

Congratulations  particularly  to  Janet 
Mcintosh  who  received  a  Marshall  Schol- 
arship to  study  philosophy  and  physiology 
at  Oxford  for  the  next  two  years.  Janet 
graduated  from  Harvard  with  a  degree  in 
biological  anthropology.  Janet,  I  can't  say 
that  this  award  surprises  me!  It  seems  only 
logical  that  you  would  continue  the  bril- 
liance you  exhibited  at  PA  in  college.  [See 
article  on  Janet  on  page  62  of  the  spring 
Bulletin.—  ed.] 

Jonathan  Bush  enlisted  in  the  Army 
Medical  Corps  at  the  outbreak  of  the  Per- 
sian Gulf  War.  He  spent  three  months  in  a 
boot  camp  in  South  Carolina  and  then  an- 
other three  months  receiving  medic  train- 
ing in  Texas.  Thankfully,  the  war  was 
short  enough  that  his  services  were  never 
needed  in  Iraq.  He  returns  to  Wesleyan  in 
the  fall  of  '92.  Timothy  McAllister  writes 
that  during  his  senior  year,  he  was  the  cox 
for  the  first  boat  of  the  UPenn  lightweight 
crew  Elizabeth  Graham  saw  Todd  Fletch- 
er, Janet  Choi,  Martha  Abbruzzese,  and 
Janet  Mcintosh  around  the  Harvard  cam- 
pus. Liz  spent  her  last  semester  juggling 
her  thesis,  varsity  sailing  and  peer  counsel- 
ing while  trying  to  plan  for  the  'great  be- 
yond.' 

Susan  Graham  worked  at  ATT  Bell 
Labs  as  a  systems  engineer  in  Andover  last 
summer  and  spent  time  with  Jenn  Re- 
ynolds and  Shawn  Kravetz.  Todd  Fletcher 
wrote  and  directed  a  play  at  Harvard  as 
his  senior  thesis.  I  hear  it  was  wonderful. 
Peter  Burgess  got  together  in  Boston  dur- 
ing Christmas  '90  with  Heidi  Salin,  Chris 
Whittier,  and  Justin  Loew  to  celebrate  Jus- 
tin's 22nd  birthday. 

And  from  across  the  Atlantic,  former 
Kemper  scholar  Richard  Geiger  filled  me 
in  on  some  international  news.  Returning 
to  Gottingen  after  graduating  from  PA,  he 
completed  12th  and  13th  grades  in  his  Ger- 
man high  school.  He  worked  in  a 
Gottingen  hospital  and  in  Oct.  '90  he  be- 
gan the  University  of  Saarland  Medical 
School  in  Homburg.  Karin  Maus,  after 
graduating  from  the  same  German  high 
school,  has  been  studying  law  at  the  Uni- 
versities of  Nurenberg-Erlanden  and  Ber- 
lin. Ulrich  Murtfeld  studied  piano  in  Frei- 
burg. Rich  also  writes  that  Richard  Chin 
played  number  one  in  squash  at  Cornell 
and  graduated  this  past  spring.  Ju  Zhao 
enjoyed  MIT  and  will  study  engineering  in 
the  US  for  another  five  years.  Rich  also 
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says  that  he  still  is  immersed  in  PA  tunes. 
He  still  has  an  Angry  Salad  tape  and  so  lis- 
tens to  Bob  Whelan,  et  al  regularly.  He 
also  plays  Corey  Williams's  "Statutory,  6 
to  10"  tape  of  rap  tunes  for  his  German 
school  mates.  I  learned  that  Kirstin  Hoefer 
spent  fall  '90  in  Florence.  On  weekends, 
she  visited  Paris,  London,  Amsterdam, 
Vienna,  Prague,  Munich.  Kirsten  graduat- 
ed from  UCLA  this  past  spring.  During 
1992-1993,  the  Addison  will  have  an  exhibi- 
tion of  works  by  alumni /ae  artists.  If  any- 
one would  like  to  exhibit  his  or  her  works, 
please  contact  Jock  Reynolds  at  the  Addi- 
son (508)  749-4015  or  Andrea  Feldman  in 
New  York  212  769-0596. 

Reunion  year  five  coming  up  12,  13,  14 
June '92.  Be  there! 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
276  Highland  Rd. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


An  Alumni  art  exhibiton  is  planned  for 
1992.  Contact  Jock  Reynolds  at  the  Addi- 
son if  interested. 

Presently  I'm  hangin'  out  at  the  old 
home  base,  a  welcome  endpoint  to  my  hos- 
tel travel  lodgings  abroad.  At  Christmas, 
Miranda  Staveley  saw  Heather  Ross,  Sue 
Dumas,  and  Jen  Sbrogna.  Kristin  Wallace 
studied  biology  in  the  Mohavi  desert  for 
her  January  term  project  with  Colby.  Sarah 
Perkins  volunteered  for  Philadelphia 
Women  Against  Abuse  last  semester  and 
while  in  D.C.  over  break,  Sarah  saw  Lero- 
thodi  Leeuw  and  Philip  Mneube  ('87)  as 
they  were  at  the  U.of  MD  for  a  conference. 
In  the  meantime,  Britt  Lewis  was  touring 
the  West  Coast  of  Africa  for  the  year.  Gu- 
drun  Thompson  describes  1990  as  "a  year 
of  soul-searching,"  that  led  her  around  the 
U.S.  and  eventually  back  to  Ann  Arbor. 
Along  the  way  she  encountered  Jadie 
Moore,  Cheryl  Coutre,  Kirsten  Ostherr, 
and  George  Kaye  ('89).  Diahanna  Lynch 
called  Irkutsk,  U.S.S.R.  "lots  o'  fun."  Tahi- 
sa  Paul  will  head  to  the  Soviet  Union  this 
fall.  Barbara  and  Kathy  Biddle  "loved 
their  sophomore  year  at  Harvard,"  report 
their  faithful  parents.  Gary  Witover  is  a 
second  class  cadet  at  the  Air  Force  Acade- 
my, majoring  in  space  physiology.  Barry 
Crume  has  abandoned  his  recent  hobby  of 
college-hopping,  and  now  devotedly  re- 
sumes some  of  his  former  pasttimes  at  Cen- 
tre— photography  and  volunteering.  A  de- 
cided pre-med,  Barry  spends  his  Sundays 
helping  out  in  the  ER.  Nicholas  Sims  starts 
for  the  Trinity  V  Football  team,  and  during 
a  game  with  Williams,  Nick  ran  into  (par- 
don the  punt.  .  .  okay,  I'll  stop!)  David 
Massingham.  In  other  Nick  news,  Nick 
Rosenkranz  directed  Speed  the  Plow  at  Yale 
last  spring,  a  production  for  which  Lee 
Shea  ran  lights.  As  if  Nick  weren't  busy 
enough,  he  and  Orin  Herskowitz  ('89) 
founded  the  new  Radio  Theatre  at  Yale.  Af- 
ter a  year  off  from  Cornell,  Keil  Decker  is 
back  doing  urban  and  regional  studies  and 
anthropology.  Last  spring  Keil  and  Chris 
Peck  were  cycling  teammates. 

I  guess  you'd  call  what  follows  "politi- 


cally correct  Eurocentrism?!"  Meghan  Con- 
way was  in  Florence  last  year,  now  fluent 
in  Italian  and  even  better  practised  in 
voice.  Paul  Longobardi  was  there  too,  al- 
though he  is  still  devoted  to  his  concentra- 
tion in  finance  at  Villanova.  On  the  "via"  of 
my  school,  Alex  Deneve,  back  from  a  year 
in  Paris,  and  I  stumbled  upon  each  other. 
When  I  ran  into  Aaron  Lippert  in  Vienna, 
he  told  me  that  he  had  run  into  Justin 
Blake  (who  was  studying  in  Madrid)  and 
Gretchen  Barth  in  Greece!  Unfortunately,  I 
couldn't  stay  in  Vienna  to  hear  Aaron's  gig 
at  the  club  where  he  often  played  solo.  Ali- 
son Picott,  Jess  Sheridan,  and  Kate  Little- 
field  were  all  enjoying  their  experiences  in 
London.  In  France,  Bettie  Teasley  was  in 
Nantes,  Sarah  Ludington  in  Paris,  and  en 
route  to  Paris,  Allan  Reeder  and  Missy 
Beal  shared  an  airplane!  Gibbie  Black 
studied  in  Copenhagen.  Matt  Corbett  occu- 
pies an  A-frame  ski  chalet  near  Bowdoin 
these  days,  fittingly  enough.  Corinne  Rose- 
el,  whom  I  failed  to  mention  last  issue,  is 
as  hilarious  as  ever,  and  now  takes  classes 
at  BC.  Matt  Milkowski  should  be  recog- 
nized for  his  valiant  CPR  efforts  on  a  heart- 
attack  victim  at  Dartmouth. 
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Justin  ]efferies 
714  Orchard  Lane 
Clinton,  IA  52732 


News  au  Jus.  That's  French  for  News  with 
Jus,  not  News  with  Juice.  Anyhow,  here's 
the  juice.  Anthony  Byrnes  had  a  busy 
spring  in  Philadelphia  where  he  designed  a 
production  of  The  Wall  by  Roger  Waters.  I 
starred  as  G.  Gordon  Liddy  in  a  play  at 
Michigan  with  Farhana  Kagalwala,  Mari 
Fetzer,  and  Bill  Lind.  Jenny  Tsai  played 
Attorney  General  John  Mitchell. 

Last  I  heard,  Sarah  Davis,  working  for  a 
student  environmental  group  in  Chapel 
Hill,  did  a  medical  internship  in  Atlanta  in 
pediatrics  this  summer.  Over  winter  break 
Sarah  visited  Cristin  Chafe  in  Boston.  Cris- 
tin  is  immersed  in  harpsichord  composi- 
tion and  performance  and  often  sees  Sarah 
Burgess  who  is  rowing  crew  seriously. 

Speaking  of  crew,  Laura  Bauschard 
spent  her  break  rowing  in  Florida  with  the 
Brown  crew  team.  Also  at  Brown,  Nick 
Lehman,  Jonathan  McDougall,  and  Jenn 
Carr  all  lived  in  the  same  dorm  last  year, 
where  Chris  Doykos  visited.  Britt  Neu- 
bohn,  Laura's  roommate,  skied  in  Switzer- 
land over  spring  break  with  Jon  Cosco, 
who  pierced  his  nipple  with  a  gold  ring. 
While  in  Europe  they  planned  to  visit  An- 
nika  Green,  whose  family  moved  to  Rome. 
Annika  still  attends  Occidental  in  Los  An- 
geles and  loves  it.  Perhaps  she  will  run  into 
Dan  Phelan,  Alex  Walley,  Keith  Flaherty, 
and  Tim  Watt,  all  of  whom  plan  to  live  in 
Los  Angeles  this  summer.  Kenny  Davis 
and  Corey  Sanford  plan  to  study  in  Syd- 
ney, Australia,  next  year,  and  Sabine 
Gebser  has  promised  to  come  along  if  they 
decide  to  live  together.  Emily  Webb  back- 
packed  in  Arizona  on  a  NOLS  trip  this 
spring,  and  shared  an  orange  with  Cheryl 
Kluck  and  Angel  Lombardi  at  Madison 


Square  Garden  during  a  Grateful  Dead 
show.  Reportedly,  Alex  Jaccaci  showed  up 
playing  finger  symbols  and  then  left  with 
Bruce  Hornsby.  Jennifer  Hastings  orga- 
nized a  group  that  performs  dance  recitals 
at  Carnegie-Mellon  in  Pittsburgh,  and  Sa- 
rah Sisco  choreographed  and  danced  in  a 
performance  at  Vassar.  Frank  McPhillips 
did  an  internship  for  his  congressman  in 
Washington  this  spring.  Julie  Aronovitz 
and  Anne  Kahn  ran  the  New  York  City 
marathon,  and  fellow  Colombians  Ezra  Ke- 
nigsberg  and  Roberto  Waldenberg  joined 
the  Alpha  Epsilon  Pi  fraternity.  After  a  trip 
to  Santa  Cruz,  Peter  Katz  wears  only 
white,  puts  baby  powder  in  his  hair,  and 
eats  only  white  things;  this  in  his  effort  to 
become  politically  correct.  Tom  Eaton,  hav- 
ing left  Hamilton  to  work  at  Tower 
Records  in  Boston,  offers  a  ten  percent  dis- 
count on  his  new  self-produced  keyboard 
album  to  anyone  who  visits  him  at  work. 
Also  at  Hamilton  are  Henry  Gourdeau, 
who  will  most  likely  be  in  Spain  next  year, 
and  Ali  Forte  who  saw  Jake  Appleton  and 
Craig  Knight  at  Sugarloaf  over  winter 
break. 

Craig  came  to  my  house  for  the  week- 
end earlier  this  spring,  being  the  third 
Andover  kid  who  has  come  to  Iowa.  Alex 
Tibbetts  and  Woody  Taft  '87,  who  were 
both  just  driving  through,  visited  also. 
While  at  Northwestern,  I  ran  into  Curtis 
Eames,  Flip  Block,  Brian  Sullivan,  Ingrid 
Roper  '88,  and  three  people  who  saw  my 
Andover  sweatshirt  and  asked  me  if  I 
knew  Curtis.  I  also  had  dinner  with  my 
date,  Molly  Foster.  Last,  the  Addison 
Gallery  will  mount  an  exhibition  of  works 
by  alumni  artists  in  '92.  I  urge  everyone  in- 
terested in  submitting  art  to  do  so  in  order 
to  represent  our  class. 
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Andrew  C.  Case 
353  E.  Verde  Lane 
Phoenix,  AZ  85012 


Mysteries  always  occur  in  this  space,  and 
in  my  last  column,  the  name  Heather  Kel- 
ler appeared  where  the  name  Heather  Sul- 
livan should  have.  Apologies  to  both 
Heathers.  December  brought  me  two  let- 
ters the  day  after  I  sent  the  notes  to  OAR.  I 
write  these  about  two  months  early,  so  if 
you  want  info  in  the  next  notes,  write  a  let- 
ter soon! 

Regina  Crespo  noticed  after  reading  the 
last  notes  that  people  from  Georgetown 
were  not  mentioned.  She  sent  a  note  to  in- 
clude them.  Regina  competed  in  the  rhyth- 
mic gymnastics  Elite  Nationals  this  May 
(let  us  know  how  you  did).  In  the  George- 
town aquatic  athletics  division,  Nina 
Knowles  is  having  a  great  time  sailing 
with  Georgetown,  and  Hunter  Dobble  has 
been  beating  the  sunrise  to  practice  for 
crew.  Laraine  Simpson  performed  in  three 
short  plays  on  campus,  and  Anne  Burke 
had  been  playing  tennis.  Last  but  not  least, 
Willie  Tate  recently  pledged  a  fraternity 
(DFE)  and  is  planning  to  stay  in  D.C.  over 
the  summer. 

Included    among  non-Georgetowners 
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mentioned  by  Regina  was  my  own  old 
roommate  Vinnie  Dude,  who's  spending 
his  time  in  the  wild  rocky  mountains  at 
U.C.  Boulder  and  Jane  Tsai,  who  is  on  an 
exchange  program  in  Mexico  for  the  year. 
Pats  of  congratulations  go  to  Lynne  Lan- 
glois  for  working  in  the  theatre  depart- 
ment at  Conn  College,  where  she  has 
gained  the  title  "master  electrician."  Lynne 
will  be  teaching  sailing  to  the  eager  youth 
of  this  nation  over  the  summer. 

Speaking  of  exciting  summer  plans,  Jen 
Giles  just  informed  me  that  she'll  be  lead- 
ing rafting  expeditions  down  the  Canyon 
river  in  Colorado  while  on  vacation  from 
Wellesly.  In  additon,  she  adds  that  Giles 
Bedford  is  enjoying  Scotland  and  reading 
up  on  Burns  at  St.  Andrew's.  Some  other 
summer  plans  include  my  own  internship 
at  the  UCLA  linguistics  department,  Becca 
Cullen's  job  at  a  summer  theatre  company 
in  Maine,  Adam  Butler's  plans  to  work  at 
Tower  Records  in  Los  Angeles  while  stay- 
ing with  Oliver  Shwaner-Albright,  and 
Amanda  Phillips's  self-proclaimed  proph- 
esy, "I'm  going  to  drive  to  Los  Angeles  and 
just  live  in  my  car  on  the  beach  until  I  get 
residency."  Amanda  visited  this  spring 
and  told  me  that  she's  living  with  Chiara 
Thayer  and  Cindy  Hopkins  in  Boston. 
Both  are  doing  well.  In  Worcester,  Betsy 
Seder  will  be  taking  art  classes,  while  Me- 
redeth  Persily  will  again  be  working  in 
Costa  Rica,  but  this  time  as  one  of  the  as- 
sistant directors  of  a  program  she's  been  on 
before. 

The  most  exciting  summer  plans,  howev- 
er, belong  to  Anna  Minkkinen,  who's  been 
accepted  for  an  internship  with  a  profes- 
sional artist  in  New  York.  Come  summer 


Legends  (I.  to  r.)  Steve  Sorota,  "Flop" 
Follansbee  and  Deke  DiClemente  are 
honored  by  alumni  athletes  at  a  dinner. 


she'll  be  attending  openings,  helping  the 
artist  with  some  of  the  projects  and  general- 
ly learning  how  to  be  hip,  suave,  and  artis- 
tic. 

Hope  for  any  other  artists  out  there 
comes  from  a  letter  I  received  from  Andrea 
Feldman  '83  the  other  day  informing  me 
that  the  Addison  Gallery  will  exhibit  art  of 
students  who  graduated  after  1975.  The  ex- 
hibit will  be  in  two  years.  Call  Jock  Re- 
ynolds at  PA  for  further  information. 

Here  at  Brown,  there  are  still  lots  of  us 
to  talk  about.  Erin  McCloskey  just  fin- 
ished a  stint  as  the  assistant  stage  manager 
of  The  Winter's  Tale,  which  was  redone  as  a 
musical.  Robin  Hessmen  has  decided  that 
she  likes  the  long  lines  and  icy  climes  of  St. 
Petersburg,  so  she  and  James  Longley  are 
going  to  stick  it  out  for  the  summer.  Alex- 
andra Shapiro  says  she  has  lots  to  tell  me 
and  wants  me  to  call  her,  but  other  than 
hasty  history  study  sessions,  she's  a  little 
tough  to  get  a  hold  of.  Dan  Frazier  was  in 
my  English  class  this  semester;  he  showed 
us  the  uncanny  similarity  between  John 
Keats  and  Jack  Keroac  (it  starts  with  the  in- 
itials, but  trust  me  it  goes  much,  much, 
deeper.) 

Moving  to  the  West  Coast,  Annie  Reese 
writes  to  tell  that  she  is  teaching  environ- 
mental service  in  East  Palo  Alto  grammar 
schools.  She's  enjoying  herself  and  seems 
to  have  an  energetic  outlook.  Julian  Met- 
tler  and  "Zortan"  Dylan  Lundy  took  their 
spring  break  from  Berkely  down  in  Mexico 
(no  word  on  whether  they  saw  Jane  Tsai); 
Jullian  misses  his  alps  and  his  lederhosen, 
so  he's  returning  to  Switzerland  after  this 
year.  A  late  night  phone  call  to  Jane  Gray 
reveals  that  she  caught  a  touch  of  malaria 
while  away  studying  orangutans  this  fall. 
It  was  a  little  unprecedented  in  Michigan, 
but  she  got  over  it  pretty  soon. 

Class  notes  spies  have  found  people 
even  when  they  didn't  know  they  were  be- 
ing watched.  Carrie  Ann  Bemis  was  seen 
watching  her  sister  in  a  community  theatre 
play  in  Andover;  teacher  Gary  Hendrick- 
son  was  seen  with  a  PA  teaching  fellow  in 
Cambridge  watching  Allen  Ginsberg  read 
poems.  Tom  Seeley  went  to  speak  to 
ADAC. 

If  you  don't  see  your  name  (or  the  name 
of  someone  you  care  about)  make  sure  you 
write  me  at  the  above  address  and  tell  me 
what  you're  up  to.  I  hope  you  all  had  won- 
derful summers;  I'll  speak  to  you  again 
this  fall. 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERITI/ AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centerville,  MA  02632 

Another  great  turnout  at  our  annual  lunch- 
eon held  at  the  Miner's  Mineron  6  April! 
Sixty-nine  of  us  enjoyed  each  other,  a  fine 
repast  and  grog.  If  you  missed  it  we'll 
count  on  seeing  you  next  year.  On  hand 
were:  Spike  Adriance,  Helen  Bronk- 
Akerstrom  and  George,  Laura  and  Fritz 
Allis,  Eloise  Bender,  Naut  and  Diz  Ben- 
sley,  Lee  and  Bill  Brown,  Alston  Chase, 
Maryann  and  Bill  Clift,  Margaret  and  Jim 


Couch,  Dee  and  Deke  DiClemente,  Dottie 
and  Sherm  Drake,  Skip  and  Frank  Eccles, 
Cornelia  Fitts,  Patty  and  Harp  Follansbee, 
Juliet  (Kellogg),  and  Hollis  French,  Clare 
and  Allan  Gillingham,  Carolyn  Goodwin, 
Prissy  Hallowell,  Clare  Hayes,  Dorothy 
Judd,  Abbie  Kemper,  Carol  and  Hart  Lea- 
vitt,  Ann  and  Dick  Lux,  Clara  Maynard, 
Dalt  McBee,  Mary  Elise  and  Jack  McCle- 
ment,  Britta  and  Don  McNemar,  Natalie 
Metcalf,  Phebe  and  Josh  Miner,  Jennie 
and  Bill  Munroe,  Betsy  and  Fred  Peter- 
son, Phyllis  and  Larry  Powell,  Ruth  and 
Karl  Roehrig,  Fonty  and  George  Sanborn, 
Kate  and  Bob  Sides,  Stephanie  and  Steve 
Sorota,  Marie  and  Al  Stevens,  Dickie  Thi- 
ras,  Anne  and  Phil  Weld,  Anne  and  Steve 
Whitney,  Hilda  Whyte,  and  Lise  Witten. 
It  was  sad  indeed  that  Jim  Couch  passed 
away  two  days  later.  Many  of  us  returned 
to  Andover  to  attend  his  funeral  on  11 
April. 

Norma  Tomlinson  writes,  "I  have  sold 
my  house  in  Andover  and  moved  to  an 
adult  community  in  Columbus,  New  Jer- 
sey, (5  Hilltop  Circle).  I'm  near  'kids'  Gary 
and  Glenn  in  Philly,  Dale  in  up-state  New 
York  and  Janis  in  NYC.  Three  grandchil- 
dren have  been  born  since  Jack's  death.  All 
is  well." 

Nice  note  from  Clara  Maynard,  "Chris- 
tine and  I  spend  all  summer  and  most 
spring  and  fall  weekends  at  Aftermath,  our 
place  in  Wolfeboro,  New  Hampshire."  I 
correspond  with  Camilla  Sides,  who  is  in 
her  90s  and  is  in  excellent  health — and 
Bennett,  Chase,  Harrison,  James,  Pieters, 
Sanborn,  and  Louise  Benton,  also  in  her 
90's.  (I  think  Clara  should  have  my  job. 
SFD) 

Lots  of  news  from  Bill  and  Sedgie 
Schneider:  "We  are  enjoying  a  real  retire- 
ment in  our  little  house  in  southern  New 
Hampshire  (Mont  Vernon).  I  retired  from 
my  bank  job  last  May  and  Bill  has  finished 
eight  years  of  volunteer  teaching  in  Mil- 
ford,  New  Hampshire,  Middle  School.  He 
is  now  on  the  Mont  Vernon  School  Board, 
directs  church  choir  and  has  110  voices  in 
his  third-year  'Messiah  Sing.'  We  are  plan- 
ning on  Elderhostal  weeks  in  northern 
Georgia  and  the  Pacific  Northwest  during 
1991.  Mother  (Helen  Barss)  is  now  in  a 
lovely  and  caring  nursing  home  in  Nash- 
ua, New  Hampshire,  not  far  from  us." 
George  Neilson  reports  from  Naples,  Flor- 
ida that  "it  seems  we  won  the  battle  on  em- 
eriti medical  insurance  subsidy  but  lost  the 
war.  The  Trustee  Finance  Committee  is 
considering  discontinuing  the  BC/BS 
Carve-Out  Plan  entirely  which  will  in- 
clude, of  course,  the  $400  retiree  subsidy. 
The  final  decision  will  be  made  in  May." 

Fred  and  Lillian  Pease  retired  in  De- 
cember and  moved  to  their  newly  con- 
structed home  in  Dresden,  Maine.  (Juniper 
Drive,  PO  Box  37).  Bill  Clift,  who  traveled 
from  Washington  Court  House,  Ohio,  to 
attend  our  reunion,  spoke  of  DeWitt  and 
Mattie  Lou  Thornton,  residents  of  Naples, 
Florida,  since  1976:  "DeWitt  died  last  fall 
with  heart  trouble  and  several  months  ear- 
lier Mattie  Lou  suffered  throat  cancer." 

On  a  happier  note,  1  received  a  great  let- 
ter from  Crayton  Bedford,  formerly  PA 
math  wiz,  now  in  Oakland,  California. 
This  is  too  good  not  to  share:  "I  recently 
got  reinstated  on  the  PA  Bulk-tin  mailing 
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list  and  discovered  your  column.  I  confess 
to  being  shocked  that  you  and  others  are 
actually  retired.  For  me,  time  at  PA  is  still 
stuck  at  1976. 1  stormed  out  to  San  Francis- 
co in  1979  to  reform  the  teaching  of  mathe- 
matics. Though  I  wrote  some  articles, 
spoke  at  NCTM  meetings  and  workshops, 
I  finally  realized  it  was  me  I  had  to  reform. 
I  became  more  interested  in  my  students' 
lives  beyond  the  intellectual  dimension.  So 
I  dropped  out  again!  Got  two  more  M.A.s, 
one  in  spirituality  and  one  in  psychology; 
and  am  now  a  psychotherapist  in  the  Bay 
Area.  My  daughter  Debbie  '77  is  also  a 
psychotherapist,  but  she  lives  and  practic- 
es in  Heidell  >erg,  Germany.  Can  you  ima- 
gine doing  that  work  in  a  foreign  lan- 
guage? Joe  Wennik  would  be  proud  of 
her."  Crayton's  address  is  58-C  Yosemite 
Avenue,  Oakland,  CA  94611. 

Can't  forget  the  VWio  Said  It?:  a)  "Oh  no! 
Not  turkey  again!";  b)"The  only  time  I 
have  for  Time  is  during  vacation";  c)  "I 
don't  know  the  boy,  but  I  think  we  should. 
. ."  (answers  below). 

Sam  Anderson  stays  busy;  "I  have  be- 
come warden  of  St.  Mary's  Church  (Barn- 
stale),  a  director  of  the  Barnstable  Histori- 
cal Society,  coordinator  of  volunteers  for 
the  Association  for  Preservation  of  Cape 
Cod,  and  last  fall  traveled  in  Austria,  Swit- 
zerland and  Bavaria  for  the  Oberammer- 
gau  Passion  Play." 

A  most  informative  note  from  Carolyn 
Goodwin  is  as  follows:  "Germaine  Arosa, 
a  long-time  French  teacher  at  Abbot,  there 
when  I  first  came  in  1947,  died  on  Febru- 
ary 5  in  Ipswich,  Massachusetts.  She 
taught  into  the  '70s  and  was  chairman  of 
the  department.  As  she  was  a  martinet,  the 
students  approached  her  classes  with  both 
dread  and  respect,  but  I  noticed  that  at 
every  reunion  they  asked  for  her  with  af- 
fection and  gratitude  for  her  training  in 
language.  She  had  a  nice  sense  of  humor 
and  I  remember  many  pleasant  hours 
spent  with  her  at  suppers  in  her  apartment 
and  faculty  plays  that  we  put  on  together. 
At  one  time  she  received,  in  recognition  of 
her  teaching,  an  award,  the  Palmes  Acade- 
miques  from  the  French  government.  Her 
dearest  friend,  Eleanor  Tucker,  (who  had 
had  a  heart  attack)  can  be  reached  at  185 
John  Wise  Avenue,  Essex,  MA  01929." 

Tom  Rees  and  Caroline  are  living  hap- 
pily near  Southern  Connecticut  State  Uni- 
versity. Caroline  is  "vice-chair  of  the  Unit- 
ed Nations  Association  of  Connecticut" 
and  Tom  is  in  a  glee  club  that  gave  four 
concerts  for  the  Christmas  season.  "Last 
spring,"  Tom  gushes,  "I  gave  a  solo  perfor- 
mance as  Harold  Hill,  the  Music  Man,  and 
had  a  ball  singing  'Ya  Got  Troubles,  My 
Friends'." 

Answers:  a)  Bill  Graham;  b)  Lou  Hoit- 
sma;  c)  Rocky  Dake. 


Chris  Bretoi  on  the  tournament  circuit 

Chris  Bretoi  has  always  had  fire  in  his  belly.  You  wanted  him  on 
your  side  in  hockey  games  at  PA  or  Brown,  in  Sweden  and  in 
no-check  leagues.  When  you  took  him  on  in  league  or  team  tennis, 
you  knew  you  were  in  for  a  fight. 

Never  has  that  fire  been  more  evident  than  since  his  accident 
on  6  February  1989. 

While  changing  a  tire  near  his  home  in  St.  Paul,  Chris  was 
struck  from  behind  by  a  car.  Though  doctors  were  able  to 
functionally  repair  his  right  leg,  they  could  not  save  his  left  leg, 
which  suffered  an  immediate  traumatic  below-the-knee 
amputation.  During  his  month-long  hospitalization  Chris  took  up 
wheelchair  tennis,  a  game  played  with  only  one  rules  change  from 
the  regular  game:  the  ball  may  bounce  twice  before  being 
returned.  In  no  time  at  all  Chris  was  playing  exhibition  matches 
and  entering  tournaments,  including  the  U.S.  Open.  As  a  result  of 
his  courageous  leadership,  new  programs  in  wheelchair  tennis  for 
teenagers  as  well  as  for  adults  have  been  established.  In  1990  he 
helped  raise  over  $4000  for  junior  tennis  in  the  Twin  Cities  area. 
He  also  suggested  a  public  service  advertisement  which  ran  last 
year  in  regional  editions  of  magazines  such  as  Business  Month, 
Money,  Changing  Times,  Nation's  Business,  Home  and  House 
Beautiful.  In  recognition  of  his  many  efforts  to  promote 
wheelchair  tennis,  Chris  was  nominated  by  the  Northwestern 
Tennis  Association  for  the  United  States  Tennis  Association's 
pubic  service  award  for  Wheelchair  tennis. 

Currently  a  manager,  information  services  for  3M  in  Brussels, 
Belgium,  he  has  recently  played  in  tournaments  there  and  in 
Beauvais,  France  and  is  scheduled  to  compete  in  the  British  Open 
in  London,  (1  July-4  August),  the  Swiss  Open  in  Geneva,  (12-18 
August),  and  the  German  Open  in  Munich  (21-25  August). 
Alumni  and  parents  wishing  to  learn  more  about  Chris  and 
wheelchair  tennis  may  write  him  at  Ave  du  Val  au  Bois,  21,  B-1950 
Kraainem,  Belgium. 


Donald  H.  McLean  Jr.,  '28  and  Shig-  sumoto,  a  Japanese  lawyer  and  Harbin  Scholars,  presented  an  award 

eharu  Matsumoto  (in  memoriam),  scholar,  created  the  International  to  Bardyl  Tirana  '55  for  establishing  in 

Robert  Ingersoll'33,  Bardyl  Tirana  House  of  Tokyo.  The  International  1980  the  PA-Harbin  exchange,  the 

'55,  Frances  Y.  Tang  '57  and  Oscar  L.  House  has  since  served  as  a  center  first  institutional  exchange  at  the  high 

Tang  '56  received  the  1991  Fuess  for  scholars,  exchange  students  and  school  level  between  the  People's 

Awards  in  a  ceremony  in  the  Cage  on  conferees,  a  two-way  bridge  across  Republic  of  China  and  the  US. 

3  May.  Recipients  were  cited  for  "Dis-  the  Pacific  Ocean.  Son  Jack  '66  and  In  presenting  the  Tangs  their 

tinguished  Contributions  to  Asian-  daughter  Barbara  accepted  Mr.  award,  Dean  of  Faculty  Pete  Joel 

American  Understanding  and  to  McLean's  award,  and  son  Ken  praised  them  for  making  it  possible 

Asian  Studies  at  Phillips  Academy."  accepted  Mr.  Matsumoto's.  for  some  60  faculty  to  visit  China  this 

The  awards  were  established  in  1964  Accepting  for  Mr.  Ingersoll  was  summer  to  study  its  people  and 

by  a  group  of  friends  of  Dr.  Claude  upper  Doug  Kern.  Kern  praised  culture.  □ 

M.  Fuess,  Andover's  10th  headmas-  Ingersoll  for  promoting  free  trade 

ter,  "For  Distinguished  Contribution  and  understanding  as  Ambassador  Above:  Bardyl  Tirana  '55  at  podium  with 

to  the  Public  Service."  to  Japan  and  as  chairman  of  the  Fuess  Award  recipients,  Harbin  students, 

Shortly  after  World  War  II,  Panasonic  Foundation.  the  headmaster  and  faculty  at  the  award 

Donald  McLean  and  Shigeharu  Mat-  Bo  Zhang  '91,  one  of  this  year's  ceremonies. 
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Our  trip  to  the 
Far  East: 
an  overview 


Sixty  faculty  members  and 
spouses  spend  23  days  in 
China  and  Japan 

By  Donald  W.  and  Britta  S.  McNemar 


Above:  The  Andover  faculty  was  warmly 
welcomed  to  our  exchange  school  in 
Harbin. 


When  we  hurriedly  left  China  in 
June  1990  with  our  daughters  as  the 
tanks  came  rolling  into  Tiananmen 
Square,  we  wondered  if  we  would 
ever  return  to  China.  Returning 
with  a  delegation  of  PA  teachers  to 
learn  about  Asia  and  to  experience 
China  firsthand,  much  as  the  facul- 
ty had  on  their  trip  to  the  Soviet  Un- 
ion in  1985,  seemed  in  doubt. 

Yet  two  strong  forces  were  at 
work:  supportive  alumni  and  the 
academy's  commitment  to  diversi- 
ty. Frankie  Young  Tang  (AA  '57) 
and  husband  Oscar  Tang  (PA  '56) 
wanted  to  honor  their  Abbot  and 
Phillips  teachers  who  had  taught 
them  about  their  new  country, 
America,  when  they  were  young 
immigrants;  now  they  wanted  to  re- 
turn the  gift,  making  it  possible  for 
PA  faculty  to  learn  about  their 


homeland,  China.  At  the  same  time, 
our  faculty  made  a  commitment  to 
"nurture  a  multicultural  communi- 
ty" and  to  strengthen  their  teaching 
and  broaden  the  curriculum  by  en- 
couraging the  study  of  cultures,  his- 
tory and  languages  other  than  their 
own.  Frankie  and  Oscar's  generous 
challenge  grant  inspired  20  other 
alumni,  parents  and  friends  of  the 
academy  to  provide  the  financial 
base  to  make  the  dream  a  reality — a 
three-week  intensive  on-campus 
seminar  in  June  followed  by  a  23- 
day  study-travel  trip  in  July  to  Chi- 
na, Kyoto,  Japan,  and  Hong  Kong. 

The  sustained  faculty  leadership 
and  planning  efforts  were  carried 
out  by  Hale  Sturges,  instructor  in 
French;  John  Bachman,  executive 
assistant  to  the  headmaster  and  in- 
structor in  history  and  social  scienc- 
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1  he  Tiananmen  Square 
incident  has  led  to  a  profound 

disillusionment  with  the 
government  but  an  equally 
profound  faith  in  the  people." 

— Hale  Sturges 


es;  Xiao-min  Ni,  our  first  Chinese 
visiting  scholar  and  leader  of  the 
1987  alumni  trip  to  China;  Diana 
Wood,  instructor  in  history  and  so- 
cial sciences;  Ed  Quattlebaum,  chair 
of  the  History  and  Social  Sciences 
Department;  Susan  McCaslin  dean 
of  studies  and  instructor  in  religion; 
and  Yuan  Han,  chair  of  the  Chinese 
Department. 

For  the  McNemars,  as  for  our 
colleagues,  the  trip  provided  unpar- 
alleled and  sometimes  unanticipat- 
ed opportunities.  In  China  we  knew 
we  wanted  to  talk  with  peasants 
and  city  dwellers,  teachers  and 
workers,  students  and  officials,  and 
we  did.  We  wanted  to  ask  about 
Tiananmen,  and  we  did.  Whenever 
we  brought  up  that  topic,  our  hosts 
responded  courteously  yet  forth- 
rightly.  To  some,  the  government's 
response  was  "the  mistake."  To  oth- 
ers, as  a  man  from  a  rural  area  told 
a  faculty  spouse,  "Politics  is  for  Beij- 
ing. We  are  too  busy  improving  our 
lives."  The  political  debate  and 
openness  we  had  seen  in  1989  was 
suppressed  for  now,  but  people 
talked  of  change  "someday,"  a 
point  of  view  understandable  from 
a  people  with  such  a  long  history. 

What  were  we  not  quite  pre- 
pared for?  The  unfailing  friendli- 
ness and  hospitality  of  the  people. 
The  upbeat  spirit  and  entrepreneu- 
rial activity  of  the  people,  the  for- 
ward motion  of  a  developing  coun- 
try on  the  move.  Efforts  to  use 
every  inch  of  arable  land.  The  size 
of  China  and  the  enormity  of  its 
population.  The  tenderness  of  par- 
ent-child relations,  especially  seeing 
fathers  and  children  together  in  all 
sorts  of  situations.  Walking  right 
onto  the  assembly  line  of  the  "East 


is  Red"  tractor  factory  and  having 
Peter  McKee  drive  away  on  a  new 
machine.  And  questions  like  the 
one  posed  by  a  teenage  boy:  "How 
did  Larry  Bird's  foot  operation  go?" 

Some  of  the  on-campus  benefits 
from  our  trip  are  apparent:  Our 
common  journey  has  enkindled  a 
new  espirit  d'corps  among  this  facul- 
ty group.  We  begin  the  fall  excited 
about  ways  of  sharing  our  experi- 
ences with  our  students,  other  facul- 
ty and  alumni.  Besides  thousands  of 
photos,  Diz  Bensley's  video  will  tell 
the  story  of  the  trip.  Those  planning 
this  winter's  Headmaster's  Sympo- 
sium: "China:  Cultural  Contrasts," 
eagerly  anticipate  campus- wide  in- 
terest generated  by  facultv  on  this 
summer's  trip. 

Other  benefits  are  less  obvious. 
Students  at  Andover  may  expect 
even  more  support  from  faculty 
who,  as  students,  spent  three  weeks 
"on  the  other  side  of  the  desk" 
struggling  to  learn  to  speak  and 
write  Chinese  and  to  understand 
new  terminology  in  history,  eco- 
nomics, religion  and  music.  Our  in- 
ternational students  will  find  teach- 
ers who  are  more  sensitive  to  what 
it  means  to  be  away  from  all  things 


familiar — new  faces,  foods,  cli- 
mates, mores — and  what  it  means 
to  be  a  visible  minority,  the  object  of 
curiosity.  Individual  teachers  are 
considering  new  readings  for  cours- 
es, altering  syllabi  to  include  differ- 
ent perspectives,  writing  poems,  ex- 
amining new  economic  models  and 
asking  questions  about  what  we 
teach.  We  have  already  welcomed 
visitors  from  Doshisha  University, 
which  we  visited  in  Japan,  and  ex- 
pect to  continue  to  explore  our  ties 
to  Japan  and  the  possibility  of 
teaching  the  Japanese  language. 

As  our  faculty  learns  more  of 
other  cultures,  as  we  continue  to  at- 
tract remarkable  international  stu- 
dents, and  as  our  American  stu- 
dents seek  to  learn  more  about  the 
world,  we  can  better  meet  our  chal- 
lenge to  prepare  citizens  for  the  glo- 
bal community  of  the  twenty-first 
century. 

Our  thanks  to  the  dreamers,  the 
donors,  the  planners,  the  alumni 
and  parents  who  welcomed  us  all 
over  Asia  and  the  PA  community  at 
home  for  their  support  in  making 
this  unparalleled  educational  expe- 
rience possible. 
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THE    FACULTY    TRAVELS    TO    CHINA/  1991 


PA  math  instructors  Connie  Wheeler  and  Paula  Drewniany  visit  the  July  1st  school  in 
Shanghai.  Below,  Peter  McKee  testdrives  a  product  of  The  East  is  Red  tractor  factory. 


" . . .  the  contrast  between  an 
ancient  culture  and  a  younger 
population  who  seem  to  be 
looking  ahead." 

— Francesca  Plana 


Why  we  went 
to  China; 
what  we  found 

by  Hale  Sturges  II 

Why  send  sixty  Phillips  Academy 
faculty  and  spouses  on  a  three- 
week  trip  to  China?  Why  visit  a 
country  whose  government  brutally 
suppressed  its  own  people  and 
where  freedom  of  speech  is  un- 
known? Why  travel  in  a  developing 
country  where,  supposedly,  food  is 
scarce  and  disease  is  rampant? 

These  are  only  some  of  the  ques- 
tions asked  by  alumni,  colleagues 
and  friends.  They  are  also  questions 
we  asked  ourselves.  Our  rationale: 
Emerging  China  must  be  under- 
stood by  Westerners.  We  learned 
from  the  1985  faculty  trip  to  Russia 
that  returning  faculty  create  a  ripple 
effect  within  the  entire  PA  commu- 
nity. This  is  particularly  true  if  vehi- 
cles are  provided  both  for  pre-trip 
learning  and  for  post-trip  educa- 
tion. A  two-and-one-half-week  or- 
ientation program  funded  by  the 
Abbot  Academy  Association  was 
the  first  such  vehicle,  and  the  1991- 
92  Headmaster's  Symposium  will 
be  the  second. 

Our  orientation  period  began  the 
week  after  commencement.  Every 
day,  five  days  a  week,  we  attended 
two  one-hour  Chinese  language 
classes  conducted  by  the  three 
members  of  our  Chinese  Depart- 
ment. Aspects  of  history,  religion 
and  economics  were  discussed  in  a 
series  of  six  two-hour  sessions.  A 
sequence  of  lectures,  presentations 
and  demonstrations  on  topics  rang- 
ing from  the  Cultural  Revolution  to 
the  playing  of  the  erhu  took  place  in 
the  evening.  We  thereby  gained  an 
introduction  to  themes  of  geograph- 
ic, historical  and  economic  determi- 
nism in  today's  China,  an  under- 
standing of  the  harmonious 
relationship  between  art  and  lan- 
guage and  enough  confidence  in 
our  ability  to  speak  and  understand 
Mandarin  to  anticipate  breaking  off 
on  individual  adventures.  We  be- 
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THE    FACULTY    TRAVELS    TO    CHINA/  1991 


PA  teachers  (I.  to  r.)  Denise  Ostrow,  Kathy  Henderson,  Lynne  Kelly  and 
guides  in  front  of  Mao's  mausoleum  in  Tiananmen  Square.  Right,  Audrey 
Bensley  with  Xiao-min  at  the  Great  Wall. 


//rj-i 

1  he  lowest  point  for  all: 
leaving  Xiao-min  behind." 

— Elaine  Bailei/ 


gan  our  odyssey  into  another  cul- 
ture well  prepared. 

Although  travel  in  China  is  nota- 
ble for  the  unexpected,  our  itinerary 
worked  out  as  planned:  Shanghai, 
Suzhou,  Hangzhou,  Harbin,  Beijing; 
Xian,  Luoyang  for  one  group,  and 
Qufu,  Shijiazhuang  and  Qingdao 
for  another.  The  highlights  were 
many — some  educational,  some  hu- 
man and  some  simply  touristic. 
Kyoto  featured  a  rousing  night  at 
the  ball  park  and  a  visit  to  Doshisha 
University,  founded  by  Joseph  Har- 
dy Neesima,  PA  1867.  In  Hong 
Kong,  while  elegantly  hosted  by  PA 
parents  and  alumni,  the  door  was 
opened  to  China  through  an  infor- 
mative panel  on  Hong  Kong  1997 
and  its  economic  future.  This  was 
just  the  first  experience  that  helped 
form  our  generally  held  opinion  in 
behalf  of  MFN  status  for  China.  We 
were  met  in  Shanghai  by  Frankie 


Tang's  cousin  Jeanette  Zee  who 
stayed  with  us  for  the  rest  of  the 
trip.  She  had  planned  a  full  two 
days  for  us,  including  visits  to  fami- 
lies and  two  high  schools.  Suzhou 
and  Hangzhou  gave  us  a  sense  of 
the  tranquil  harmony  that  lies  at  the 
heart  of  so  many  elements  of  Chi- 
nese culture.  In  Xian  we  were  the 
first  American  group  to  visit  the 
new  Shaanxi  historical  museum 
and  had  the  rare  privilege  of  being 
allowed  to  photograph  the  Terra 
Cotta  Warriors  from  a  normally  for- 
bidden near-eye-level  perch.  A 
smaller  second  group  shared  room 
and  board  with  individual  farm 
families  for  a  two-day  village  visit. 

The  educational  and  human 
highlight  was  our  three-day  stay  in 
Harbin.  Our  welcome  by  parents, 
students  and  faculty  at  HIT,  our  ex- 
change school,  was  warm  and  affec- 
tionate. On  the  one  hand,  the  visit 


was  a  triumphant  return  home  by 
Ni  Xiao-min,  our  visiting  scholar  in 
1984-85  and  1990-91,  who  brought 
Andover  back  with  her.  On  the  oth- 
er hand,  it  was  a  visit  marked  by 
countless  individual  conversations. 
Dinners  at  the  homes  of  English- 
speaking  faculty  and  long  talks  with 
students  in  small  groups  led  to  open 
and  frank  exchanges  of  opinion. 

Leaving  Beijing  to  the  end  al- 
lowed us  to  appreciate  better  its 
many  resources.  Emboldened  by 
two  weeks  of  experience,  a  hard- 
won  familiarity  and  a  resulting 
sense  of  confidence,  many  struck 
out  on  individual  forays,  any  one  of 
which  became  a  highlight  in  itself. 
As  a  group,  trite  as  it  might  seem, 
the  single  most  inspiring  sight  of 
the  whole  trip  was  the  breathtaking 
Yu  section  of  the  Great  Wall. 
Marred  by  neither  crowds  nor 
weather,  the  view  was  stunning. 
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1  have  a  greater  appreciation 
of  China's  problems — 
population,  pollution, 
transportation; 
and  her  potential — labor  supply, 
raw  materials, 
a  willingness  to  work." 

— Peter  McKee 


The  questions  posed  at  the  outset 
of  this  article  reveal  the  qualms  of 
many  about  all  U.S.  relations  with 
China  let  alone  the  active  involve- 
ment of  the  PA  faculty.  Our  trip  laid 
to  rest  any  of  our  lingering  doubts. 
We  found  a  totalitarian  government, 
yet  there  was  little  public  evidence 
of  police-state  repression.  People 
were  open,  receptive  and  willing  to 
discuss  a  wide  range  of  issues.  They 
were  smiling,  energetic,  seemingly 
healthy  and  well-dressed.  Food  was 
plentiful,  and  despite  different  stan- 
dards of  cleanliness,  disease  was  no 
more  evident  than  in  this  country. 
Although  an  enormous  population 
causes  massive  problems  of  trans- 
portation and  communication,  that 
very  population  is  also  China's 
greatest  resource.  There  is  an  irre- 
pressible spirit  and  an  entrepreneu- 
rial initiative  among  the  people  that 
augurs  economic  expansion. 

These  are  only  a  few  of  the  les- 
sons learned.  It  is  the  experiences, 
impressions  and  observations  of 
each  individual  that  form  the  totali- 
ty of  our  trip.  China  is  a  vast  dia- 
mond with  an  almost  infinite  num- 
ber of  facets.  We  were  collectively 
able  to  perceive  many  of  their  mul- 
tiple reflections. 

Learning  about  China  from  facul- 
ty in  and  outside  of  classes,  and  par- 
ticipating in  this  winter's  sympo- 
sium will  help  cast  those  reflections 
on  the  greater  Andover  community. 
And  by  learning  about  another  cul- 
ture, we  will  really  come  to  know 
ourselves.  This  happy  paradox  may 
ultimately  be  the  most  important 
benefit  of  our  trip  to  China. 

Hale  Sturges  is  an  instructor  in  French. 


Take  Me  Out  to  the  Ball  Game"  Japanese  style 


Hanshin  Tiger  fans  cheer  their  American  player. 


by  George  H.  Edmonds 

"O  -Mai-Lee,  O-Mal-Lee,"  chanted 
some  20,000  Hanshin  (Osaka)  Tiger 
fans  as  their  American  first  baseman 
O'Malley  came  to  the  plate.  In  the 
right  field  stands  two  cheerleaders  be- 
gan waving  American  flags,  one  of 
them  a  huge  banner  made  of  nine  U.S. 
flags.  This  chant  temporarily  inter- 
rupted the  1-2,  1-2-3  rhythm  the  fans 
were  beating  out  in  perfect  unity.  Led 
by  at  least  50  male  cheerleaders  in  yel- 
low and  black  shirts,  the  fans  hit  plas- 
tic bats  (which  looked  like  miniature 
tenpins)  against  their  palms  or  on  a 
second  bat.  The  cheerleaders  them- 
selves, standing  on  front  row  seats 
around  the  stadium,  played  trumpets, 
beat  drums  and  blew  whistles  to  lead 
bat-beating  fans  the  whole  time  the 
home  team  was  up. 

The  bat  boy  took  care  of  the  bats, 
but  he  clearly  was  outshone  in  our 
eyes  by  the  ball  girl.  Pig-tailed, 
dressed  in  pink  top  and  shorts  and  vi- 
sored  cap,  she  delivered  new  base- 
balls to  the  plate  umpire  three  at  a 
time  in  an  Easter  basket.  Then,  at  mid- 
game,  she  also  delivered  to  all  four 
umpires  white  washcloths  to  refresh 
their  hands  and  faces. 

When  a  Tiger  slugged  a  home  run, 
the  ball  girl  rewarded  him  with  a 


stuffed  tiger;  and  all  his  teammates 
lined  up  in  perfect  order  by  the  dug- 
out to  shake  his  hand.  When  the  op- 
posing pitcher  was  relieved,  the  home 
team  trumpeters  rewarded  him  with  a 
rendition  of  "Auld  Lang  Syne."  Mean- 
while, an  opposing  relief  pitcher,  in 
uniform  up  in  the  left  field  bleachers 
in  the  small  section  reserved  for  visit- 
ing-team fans,  played  cheerleader  for 
them.  The  Tigers,  ahead  3-0  but  taking 
no  chances,  had  two  relief  pitchers 
steadily  warming  up  for  six  innings. 

What  really  caught  our  fancy  was 
the  Japanese  version  of  the  7th  inning 
stretch.  At  the  beginning  of  the  7th, 
the  Tiger  fans  all  began  blowing  up 
sausage-shaped  balloons.  Then,  at 
mid-inning,  on  the  scoreboard  video, 
a  cartoon  Tiger  hit  a  home  run  and, 
running  to  the  plate,  made  a  V  sign.  Si- 
multaneously 20,000  balloons  zoomed 
20  to  30  feet  in  the  night  sky,  a  multi- 
colored shower  of  support.  No  won- 
der the  Tigers  won  that  night,  and  no 
wonder  we  delighted  in  customs  dif- 
ferent from  those  in  Fenway  Park.  □ 

George  Edmonds  is  director  of  the  School 
Volunteers  for  Lawrence  in  Lawrence, 
Massachusetts. 


5 


6 


I'd  asked  a  question  that  made 
me  an  instant  celebrity  around 
the  Soviet  Union.' 


by  Carroll  Bogert  79 

When  Mikhail  Gorbachev  first  ap- 
peared before  the  press  after  the  col- 
lapse of  the  August  coup,  his  audi- 
ence was  with  him.  He  embellished 
the  sad  tale  of  his  captivity  with  the 
kind  of  personal  details  we  had  rare- 
ly heard  from  him.  He  paused  fre- 
quently, and,  it  seemed,  with  emo- 
tion. When  he  divulged  that  Valery 
Boldin,  his  chief  of  staff  and  closest 
personal  aide,  had  led  the  coup 
meisters  up  the  stairs  of  his  Crimean 
dacha,  the  audience  actually  gasped. 
What  a  ghastly  shock  of  personal  be- 
trayal that  must  have  been  for  him. 
Our  hearts  went  out  to  Gorbechev 
the  human  being. 

But  at  a  certain  point  in  that  press 
conference,  Gorbachev  lost  our  sym- 
pathy. For  me,  that  moment  came 
when  he  answered  my  question 
about  how  he'd  changed  personally 
as  a  result  of  his  experience,  and 
what  he'd  now  be  doing  differently. 
The  answer — that  he'd  stick  more 
firmly  to  the  course  of  perestroika — 
was  the  stale  stuff  we'd  expected 
from  the  aloof  president  before  the 
coup.  He'd  already  closed  up  again. 
He  told  other  questioners  that  he 
didn't  read  newspapers  that  criti- 
cized him  because  they  were 
"rude,"  and  that  he  was  still  a  firm 
believer  in  socialism.  Two  days  lat- 
er, of  course,  he  stepped  down  as 
General  Secretary  of  the  Communist 
Party.  So  much  for  firm  believers. 
But  most  journalists  at  that  press 
conference  came  away  with  the 
same  impression:  the  guy  hadn't 
changed  much  at  all. 

Who  is  Mikhail  Gorbachev?  One 
of  the  giants  of  the  twentieth  centu- 
ry, of  course,  and  a  mass  of  contra- 


dictions. He's  a  lifelong  socialist 
who's  destroyed  the  Communist 
Party.  He's  the  guardian  of  the  state 
who's  smashed  the  Soviet  Union 
into  territorial  fragments.  He's  been 
lionized  as  a  great  listener,  but  he 
never  seems  to  take  anyone's  ad- 
vice. He's  a  voracious  reader,  a  tire- 
less worker,  a  kind  of  omnivore.  But 
somehow,  as  his  six  years  in  power 
wear  on,  he  never  gets  anything  ac- 
complished. 

One  could  use  the  words  energet- 
ic and  egotistical  to  describe  practi- 
cally any  world  leader,  of  course. 
You  don't  get  to  the  top  without  a 
healthy  dose  of  both  characteristics. 
But  Gorbachev  is  energetic  and  ego- 
tistical in  staggering  proportions.  A 
fellow  who  helped  Gorbachev  nego- 
tiate agreements  with  the  republics 
once  described  the  president's 
memory  to  me  in  awestruck  tones: 
"He  knew  every  single  word  in  the 
treaty,  as  well  as  the  word  that  had 
been  there  before  and  the  reason  it 
had  been  changed."  A  scientist  who 
served  on  the  Presidential  Council 
explained  Gorbachev's  unflagging 
drive  in  biological  terms:  "His  or- 
ganism has  a  magnificent  capacity 
for  self-renewal.  He  can  exhaust 
himself  with  work  and  come  right 
back  and  work  again."  Within  days 
of  the  coup,  the  greatest  trauma  of 
his  life,  Gorbachev  was  his  old,  feis- 
ty self. 

And  his  ego  was  back.  For  a 
while  after  the  coup,  people  who 
talked  with  Gorbachev  used  words 
like  "meek"  and  "subdued"  to  de- 
scribe his  new  manner.  That  lasted, 
I'd  say,  less  than  a  week.  Then  he 
got  tired  of  people  telling  him  he'd 
brought  the  coup  on  himself  by 
choosing  venal  advisors  and  turn- 
ing his  back  on  the  democrats.  "We 


shouldn't  spit  on  each  other,"  he  tes- 
tily told  delegates  at  the  Congress  of 
People's  Deputies  in  early  Septem- 
ber. Six  years  in  power  have  fed  a 
rich  personal  vanity.  A  Neivszveek 
photographer  once  snapped  a  shot 
of  Gorbachev  having  his  splotchy 
birthmark  powered  before  an  inter- 
view with  Peter  Jennings.  Gorba- 
chev almost  bit  the  poor  guy's  head 
off.  He's  a  great  preener. 

I  spoke  to  Gorbachev  one  week 
after  he'd  returned  from  his  detain- 
ment in  the  Crimea.  He  was  striding 
out  of  the  Supreme  Soviet,  and  I 
was  standing  on  the  sidewalk  in 
front.  Caught  off  guard,  I  asked, 
"How  did  your  negotiations  go  with 
the  republican  leaders  this  morn- 
ing?" He  stopped,  turned  to  me,  and 
shook  my  hand.  I  interpreted  this  to 
mean  that  he  remembered  my  ques- 
tion at  the  televised  press  confer- 
ence of  presidential  wannabe  Gen- 
nady  Yanayev  on  the  first  day  of  the 
coup.  I'd  asked  the  coupsters  where 
Gorbachev  was  and  exactly  what  he 
was  sick  with — a  question  that 
made  me  an  instant  celebrity 
around  the  Soviet  Union.  I  was  get- 
ting used  to  total  strangers  shaking 
my  hand,  but  it's  still  kind  of  sur- 
prising when  Gorbachev  does  it. 
"The  republics  are  not  going  to  split 
apart,"  he  said  firmly,  in  answer  to 
my  question.  "We  had  a  good  talk,  a 
long  talk,  about  defense  issues  and 
economic  issues,  and  they're  not  go- 
ing to  split  apart."  He  nodded  and 
moved  off.  That  was  Gorbachev  in  a 
nutshell.  He  was  wrong,  but  he 
sounded  definitive  and  leaderlike, 
and  I  couldn't  help  but  be  im- 
pressed. 

Carroll  Bogert  is  a  correspondent 
for  the  Moscow  bureau  of  Newsweek 
magazine. 
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An  interview  with 
Jim  Bradley 

The  new  director  plans  to 
make  the  Peabody  Museum  of 
Archaeology  a  teaching  facility 
and  a  center  for  Native 
American  research 


Above:  Director  Bradley  in  front  of  an  ex- 
hibit from  the  Pecos  Pueblo,  New  Mexico. 


Meredith  Price:  Before  talking  about 
your  short-  and  long-range  plans  for 
the  R.  S.  Peabody  Museum,  tell  us  its 
history. 

Jim  Bradley:  The  museum  was  es- 
tablished in  1901  by  Robert  S.  Pea- 
body, PA  class  of  1857.  Created  as 
the  Department  of  Archaeology,  its 
goal  was  to  teach  our  students 
about  the  science  of  archaeology 
and  to  give  them  some  understand- 
ing of  Native  American  cultures. 
Under  Warren  Moorhead,  the  first 
director,  teaching  was  supplement- 
ed with  field  trips  to  local  sites  and 
occasionally  as  far  away  as  Maine 
and  the  Canadian  Maritime  Prov- 
inces. 

Subsequent  directors  placed  less 
emphasis  on  teaching.  Doug  Byers, 
and  Scotty  MacNeish  placed  greater 


emphasis  on  field  work,  scholarly 
research  and  publication.  Places  as 
diverse  as  the  Yukon,  the  Maine 
Coast,  Mexico,  Peru  and  Belize  be- 
came bases  for  research. 

MP:  How  did  you  happen  to  come  on 
board  ? 

JB:  In  1981-82  I  directed  an  archaeo- 
logical computerization  project  for 
the  Commonwealth  of  Massachu- 
setts. One  of  the  museums  we  in- 
ventoried was  the  R.  S.  Peabody.  As 
a  result,  I  knew  that  the  museum 
was  a  fabulous  place  with  an  inter- 
national reputation.  I  also  had 
known  Scotty  MacNeish  personally, 
and  when  he  left  as  director,  I  and 
some  colleagues  went  to  Headmas- 
ter McNemar  to  tell  him  just  how 
valuable  a  resource  PA  had  here. 


8 


When  the  trustees  decided  to  fill  the 
position  of  director  in  the  spring  of 
1990, 1  threw  my  hat  in  the  ring. 

MP:  Why  does  the  museum  have  such  a 
widespread  reputation  ? 

JB:  The  museum  has  four  extraordi- 
nary collections,  each  of  which  com- 
plements the  other  and  enhances  its 
teaching  value.  Best  known  are  the 
over  one  million  archaeological  ma- 
terials from  sites  spaning  the  North 
American  continent,  from  Florida  to 
the  Yukon,  from  Southwest  pueblos 
to  the  Mississippi  Valley  and  the 
Canadian  Maritimes.  We  have  par- 
ticularly important  collections  from 
the  Pecos  Pueblo,  New  Mexico, 
Etowah,  Georgia,  and  numerous 
sites  in  New  England. 

Our  ethnographic  collections 
from  the  late  nineteenth  and  early 
twentieth  century  contain  a  wide 
range  of  things  used  in  everyday 
life,  from  baskets  to  beaded  buck- 
skin jackets.  Most  of  them  are  from 
the  Southwest,  the  sub-arctic  and 
New  England  areas. 

More  than  5,000  volumes  com- 
prise our  library,  one  of  the  best  ar- 
chaeological libraries  in  New  Eng- 
land. The  core,  of  course,  are  books 
from  Peabody's  own  library. 

The  fourth  collection  of  note  is 
the  5-6,000  photographs.  They 
range  from  images  from  turn-of- 
the-century  glass  plate  negatives  by 
Moorhead  to  contemporary  photo- 
graphs. 

MP:  WJiat  are  the  museum's  immediate 
needs? 

JB:  Peabody' s  gift  was  the  single 
largest  gift  to  the  school  at  that 
time.  Though  his  bequest  built  the 
building  and  got  the  program  start- 
ed, the  income  from  the  endow- 
ment has  not  been  sufficient  to  keep 
it  up-to-date.  The  museum  current- 
ly operates  at  a  1950s  level:  no  cli- 
mate control,  no  handicap  access, 
elevator  or  loading  dock — most  of 
the  things  a  modern  museum 
would  require.  Another  problem  is 
deferred  lab  work — a  huge  backlog 
of  excavated  collections  are  still  to 


be  processed.  Most  people  don't  re- 
alize how  much  archaeology  takes 
place  in  the  lab.  At  least  half  of  my 
time  is  spent  in  cleaning,  catalog- 
ing— making  the  collection  usa- 
ble— whether  it  is  to  be  used  for 
further  research,  teaching,  publica- 
tion or  exhibit.  Right  now  the  mu- 
seum is  like  a  library  with  a  won- 
derful collection  but  no  card  catalog 
and  no  numbers  on  the  books. 

MP:  And  your  charge  from  the 
Trustees? 

JB:  To  get  the  museum  up  and  run- 
ning, to  assess  the  needs  and  re- 
shape its  mission.  Basically,  I  want 
to  be  able  to  tell  them  two  years 
from  now  how  we  can  make  the 
best  use  of  this  wonderful  resource. 

I  also  would  like  to  see  the  mu- 
seum become  a  teaching  facility 
and  a  resource  center  for  Native 
Americans.  This  past  summer 
(MS)2  Director  Walter  Sherrill  and  I 
began  to  discuss  how  the  museum 
can  work  with  and  support  the  Na- 
tive American  students  in  that  pro- 
gram. There  are  native  Americans 


in  the  Andover  area.  We  need  to 
reach  out  to  them  and  to  their 
brothers  and  sisters  in  New  Eng- 
land. I  hope  these  efforts  will  bring 
more  native  Americans  to  our  stu- 
dent body  and  to  our  faculty. 

These  changes  will  all  take  mon- 
ey, of  course.  At  present  the  mu- 
seum receives  no  funds  from  PA. 
As  a  result,  establishing  a  firm  fi- 
nancial base  for  the  museum  is  a 
top  priority  for  me.  Right  now,  this 
includes  a  lot  of  grant  writing. 

MP:  Anything  else  to  say  to  alumni? 

JB:  Yes.  The  Peabody  Museum  is 
coming  back!  If  you  already  know 
us,  great,  but  stay  in  touch;  we're 
changing.  If  you  don't,  stop  by  and 
let  me  show  you  around.  We  hope 
that  the  alumni  who  know  the  mu- 
seum and  who  have  a  special  affec- 
tion for  archaeology  or  Native 
American  culture  will  get  in  touch 
and  help  us  as  we  bring  this  ex- 
traordinary resource  back  as  a  part 
of  both  the  PA  and  the  greater  And- 
over community. 


The  Peabody's  first  director  Warren  K.  Moorhead  (back  row  with  cigar)  on  a  field  excava- 
tion, Fort  Ancient,  Ohio,  1899. 
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(MS)2  turns  fifteen 

By  the  year  2020  the  percentage  of  African-American  and  Latino/Hispanic 
children  in  public  schools  will  rise  from  25  percent  to  47  percent.  Will  these 
students  be  adequately  prepared  to  become  leaders  in  the  fields  of  math  and 
science?  With  programs  like  (MS)2  the  answer  is  yes. 


LO 


by  Walter  Sherrill 


As  the  instructors  who  taught  the 
members  of  (MS)2's  13th  graduat- 
ing class  over  the  past  three  years 
were  called  individually  to  the 
stage  to  receive  tribute  for  their  sup- 
port— "Ms.  Harper,  thank  you  for 
helping  us  to  realize  that  there  is  no 
success  without  organization" — I 
thought  about  both  the  systemic 
and  the  personal  ways  that  the  in- 
structors in  (MS)2  had  influenced 
the  academic  growth — "Mr.  Maqu- 
bela,  under  your  guidance  learning 
about  chemical  equilibrium  was  not 
only  interesting,  but  we  enjoyed 
it" — and  the  character  of  some  very 
able,  engaging  and  charismatic  stu- 
dents. 

The  class  gift,  a  framed  image  of 
the  Mandlebrot  set  that  had  been 
generated  in  their  fractals  class,  was 
particularly  significant.  Before  that 
class,  these  graduates  were  not 
aware  of  the  existence  of  fractals. 
But  now,  led  by  their  teacher — "Ms. 
Walker,  we  discovered  how  to  iter- 
ate functions  and  experience  the 
beauty  of  exploring  a  new  disci- 
pline"— their  gift  spoke  to  the  aca- 
demic excellence  they  had  achieved. 
For  their  teachers  in  the  audience  it 
was  gratifying  to  imagine  the  future 
accomplishments  in  mathematics 
and  science  by  these  graduates. 

In  1976,  the  year  (MS)2  was  pro- 
posed, recipients  of  Ph.D.s  awarded 
in  the  natural  sciences  and  engi- 
neering included  64  Hispanics,  93 
African  Americans  and  3  Native 
Americans  compared  to  7,776 
whites.  Clearly,  three  cultural 
groups  who  comprised  approxi- 
mately 20  percent  of  our  national 
population  were  underrepresented. 
This  underrepresentation  could  be 
traced,  PA  teachers  and  administra- 
tors felt,  to  the  level  of  high  school 
preparation.  Thus  the  (MS)2  pro- 
gram was  started  to  introduce  gift- 
ed students  of  color  in  public 
schools  to  rigorous  training  in 
mathematics  and  science.  It  made 
sense  to  draw  upon  public  schools 
because  the  majority  of  nonwhite 
students  attend  these  schools  where 


academic  and  counseling  support 
are  frequently  least  available.  A 
funding  proposal  was  favorably  re- 
ceived by  the  William  Randolph 
Hearst  Foundation  and  the  Geral- 
dine  R.  Dodge  Foundation.  The  first 
(MS)2  class  was  convened  in  1977 
with  a  membership  of  26  students. 

Over  its  15-year  history  (MS)2 
has  grown  from  26  students  to  110 
students,  divided  among  first,  sec- 
ond and  third  year  classes.  In  1976, 
students  came  from  public  high 
schools  in  4  cities;  now  students 
come  from  12  major  urban  areas 
and  five  Native  American  reserva- 
tions. Now  as  then,  most  students 
are  from  low-  to  moderate-income 
families.  The  current  group  is  72 
percent  African- American,  15  per- 
cent Hispanic,  11  percent  Native 
American  and  2  percent  Southeast 
Asian. 

The  curriculum  now  consists  of 
nine  hours  of  mathematics,  nine 
hours  of  science  and  four  hours  of 
English  for  the  first-  and  second- 
year  students  during  each  six-day 
week.  For  third-year  students  col- 
lege counseling  and  trips  to  area 


college  campuses  are  provided. 
The  course  offerings  are  traditional 
as  well  as  innovative.  In  math:  alge- 
bra, precalculus,  fractals  and  prep- 
aration for  math  competitions.  In 
science:  biology,  chemistry  and 
physics,  with  emphasis  on  introduc- 
ing students  to  new  aspects  of  these 
traditional  areas. 

Students  evaluate  their  courses 
quite  positively.  Wrote  one  of  this 
summer's  students,  when  asked, 
How  would  you  improve  this  course? 
"You  can't." 

This  kind  of  student  response  re- 
sults from  the  exemplary  quality 
and  range  of  teachers  that  we  have 
in  the  program.  Of  theJ3  instruc- 
tors this  summer,  five  were  winter 
session  PA  faculty,  four  were  from 
public  high  schools,  three  were  col- 
lege faculty  and  one  was  from  an- 
other independent  school.  The 
male/female  ratio  was  7  to  6  and  10 
of  the  13  instructors  were  people  of 
color.  Among  our  1 1  teaching  assist- 
ants were  two  graduates  of  the 
(MS)2  program. 

For  their  first  two  summers  our 
students  take  only  (MS)2  courses. 
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Because  our  students  come  to  us 
with  a  wide  range  of  prior  prepara- 
tion, we  provide  tracking,  and  verti- 
cal and  lateral  movement  are  possi- 
ble at  any  time.  Studies  have  shown 
that  when  different  prior  prepara- 
tion is  not  recognized  and  compen- 
sated for  at  either  the  high  school  or 
college  level,  bright  and  able  stu- 
dents of  color  who  are  accepted  into 
prestigious  colleges  and  universities 
may  encounter  difficulty  within 
their  chosen  curriculum.  As  a  result 
they  change  majors  or  schools.  One 
of  the  goals  of  (MS)2  is  to  empower 
and  thereby  reduce  the  number  of 
students  who  must  choose  these  al- 
ternatives. By  their  third  year,  when 
these  differences  have  diminished, 
(MS)  students  may  enroll  in  regu- 
lar summer  session  calculus,  ad- 
vanced chemistry,  OCEANS,  molec- 
ular biology  and  physics. 

Separate  classes  during  the  first 
two  years  help  us  establish  among 
our  students  the  kind  of  bonding 
that  has  been  the  hallmark  of  a  Phil- 
lips Academy  education  but  which 
does  not  occur  often  enough  for  ex- 
ceptional students  of  color  within 
their  own  schools  and  even  less  fre- 
quently cross  culturally.  For  them 
this  opportunity  to  interact  with 
one  another  in  a  symbiotic  way  is 
critical.  This  summer  we  gathered 
as  a  community  to  participate  in 
many  culturally  diverse  activities: 
story  telling  by  Native  American 
students,  a  Kwannza  celebration, 
conducted  by  the  African-American 
students,  a  dinner  prepared  by  the 
Southeast  Asian  students  and  a 
pihata  party  hosted  by  the  Latino/ 
Hispanic  students. 

We  also  recognize  the  value  of 
experiences  that  are  available  with- 
in the  total  summer  session  commu- 
nity. Therefore,  (MS)2  students  live 
in  dormitories  with  other  summer 
session  students;  only  first-year  stu- 
dents have  another  (MS)2  partici- 
pant as  a  roommate.  Like  others, 
our  students  sign  up  for  afternoon 
activities,  participate  in  work  duty 
and  attend  most  summer  session  so- 
cial functions. 

Just  as  the  program  has  changed, 
so  have  the  revenue  sources  for 
(MS)2.  During  its  first  decade  the 


(MS)2  graduates  have  provided 

an  excellent  return  on  the 
money  that  has  been  invested 
in  them. 


funding  for  (MS)2  came  only  from 
large  corporations  and  foundations: 
Bristol-Myers  Squibb  Foundation, 
Inc.,  Carnegie  Corporation  of  New 
York,  Geraldine  R.  Dodge  Founda- 
tion, The  Ford  Foundation,  The 
Hearst  Foundations,  Morgan  Guar- 
anty Trust  Co.  of  New  York  Chari- 
table Trust  and  The  Starr  Founda- 
tion. Gradually,  through  the  1980s, 
an  increasing  percentage  of  the  fi- 
nancial funding  came  from  Phillips 
Academy.  To  stabilize  the  relation- 
ship between  academy  support  and 
foundations  and  corporations,  an 
endowment  was  created  in  1989 
with  a  goal  of  2  million  dollars.  We 
hope  the  triad  of  corporations  and 
foundations,  endowment  income 
and  academy  resources  will  give 
the  program  stable  funding  to  sup- 
port 120  scholars  each  summer. 
(MS)2  graduates  have  provided  an 
excellent  return  on  the  money  that 


has  been  invested  in  them. 

President  of  the  Alumni  Associa- 
tion Chris  Cleveland,  (MS)2  '80,  pre- 
pared a  report  in  1991,  (MS)2:  Yes- 
terday-Today-Tomorrow, a  15-Year 
Evaluation  of  the  (MS)2  Program, 
demonstrating  that  (MS)2  graduates 
matriculate  into  colleges  and  uni- 
versities with  strong  programs  in 
mathematics  and  science.  Brown 
University,  University  of  Pennsyl- 
vania, M.I.T.,  Dartmouth  College, 
Northwestern  University,  Purdue 
University,  Stanford  University, 
University  of  Illinois  and  Howard 
University  are  the  most  frequently 
attended  schools.  In  a  1989  survey 
taken  among  the  245  graduates  of 
the  program,  Chris  learned  that  of 
the  30  percent  of  (MS)2  graduates 
who  responded,  60  percent  were  in 
math  and  science  related  careers 
with  engineering  being  the  most 
common. 

Another  graduate,  Dr.  Surrenthia 
Parker  '79,  spoke  movingly  at  the 
1991  graduation  ceremony  of  how 
(MS)  changed  her  goals  from  being 
a  laboratory  technician  to  becoming 
a  surgeon.  Dr.  Parker's  story  of  sur- 
mounting significant  obstacles 
moved  us  all. 

By  the  year  2020  the  percentage 
of  African- American  and  Latino/ 
Hispanic  children  in  the  public 
schools  will  rise  from  25  percent  to 
47  percent,  according  to  the  Depart- 
ment of  Labor.  By  that  time  their 
underrepresentation  in  careers  in 
math  and  science  will  be  of  even 
greater  significance.  However,  with 
the  assistance  of  (MS)2  and  other 
similar  programs,  this  national  cri- 
sis can  be  addressed.  That  (MS)" 
students  have  benefited  from  Phil- 
lips Academy's  commitment  is 
clear.  More  stable  funding  for  120 
students  each  summer  for  this,  the 
academy's  oldest  and  premier  out- 
reach program,  must  be  provided. 
With  this  stability  we  can  continue 
to  enable  future  graduates  to  equal 
or  exceed  the  past  achievements  by 
recipients  of  this  powerful  example 
of  no>i  sibi. 

Walter  Sherrill  is  director  of  (MS)2  and 
an  instructor  in  chemistry. 


12 


Other  Summer  Programs 


Summer  Session 

The  50th  Phillips  Academy  Summer 
Session  served  660  students  who 
came  from  46  states,  Washington, 
D.C.,  Puerto  Rico  and  34  countries. 
One  hundred  seventy  faculty 
taught  65  courses,  among  them 
English  as  a  Second  Language,  In- 
tensive Studio  Art,  Oceans  (marine 
biology  at  sea)  and  Earthlens  (envi- 
ronmental studies). 

Kansas  City  Magnet  School 
Program 

For  two  weeks  ten  teachers  from  the 
Central  Computers  Unlimited/ 
Classical  Greek  Magnet  School  in 
Kansas  City,  Missouri,  studied 
ways  of  introducing  classical  litera- 
ture into  the  core  curriculum  of  this 
new  school.  The  faculty  consisted  of 
the  curriculum  coordinator  from 
the  Magnet  School  and  PA  instruc- 
tors in  Greek  and  Latin  David  Pot- 
tle, Carl  Krumpe  and  Nicholas  Kip. 
The  idea  for  the  program  came 
from  the  headmaster  after  he  had 
met  with  members  of  Central's  site 
task  force  last  fall. 


Andover/Bread  Loaf  Writing 
Workshop 

This  summer's  program  featured  12 
U.S.  urban  public  school  teachers, 
10  black  South  African  teachers  and 
two  classes  of  elementary  school 
students  from  Lawrence,  Massachu- 
setts. 

Working  in  separate  three-week 
workshops,  the  students  and  the 
teachers  joined  several  times  a  week 
to  write,  talk  and  learn  together.  At 
the  program's  conclusion,  the  teach- 
ers gave  a  formal  reading  of  select- 
ed pieces  from  their  work  to  the  stu- 
dents and  the  local  public  and,  on 
the  next  day,  the  students  read  from 
the  collection  of  their  writing,  titled 
Dreams  to  Words. 

In  Cleveland,  Ohio;  in  East 
Orange,  New  Jersey;  in  Worcester, 
Massachusetts,  and  in  cities  and 
towns  throughout  South  Africa, 
teachers  are  planning  literacy  pro- 
jects that  will  begin  in  their  class- 
rooms and  spread  to  their  schools, 
school  districts  and  communities. 


A  core  group  of  Lawrence  stu- 
dents hopes  to  help  begin  a  literacy 
campaign  in  their  city  as  well. 
Working  with  their  teachers  and 
with  ABLWW  staff,  they  will  learn 
how  to  run  writing  workshops  of 
their  own,  and  by  January  they 
should  be  leading  writing  work- 
shops throughout  schools  and  com- 
munities in  Lawrence. 

"  'Ordinary'  kids  leading  a  litera- 
cy campaign  is  a  dream  come  true," 
said  director  Lou  Bernieri. 


Institute  for  Recruitment  of 
Teachers 

This  Institute  immerses  college  jun- 
iors of  color — Native  American,  Lat- 
ino and  African- American — in  a 
month-long  "Issues  and  Texts" 
course  taught  by  Phillips  Academy 
and  university  faculty  members. 
The  goals  of  the  program  are  to 
strengthen  writing,  analytical  and 
oral  skills  and  to  encourage  students 
of  color  to  enter  graduate  school  and 

cont.  on  p.  20 


Director  Lou  Bernieri  (front  row,  right)  with  U.S.  and  South  African  teachers  at 
ABLWW "s  closing  picnic. 
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L:  Untitled 

Martin  Puryear.  1981 
Gift  of  William  Drake  '50 
Laminated  basswood. 
hard  maple,  milkpamt  and 
gesso. 

R:  White  Wall 

Mel  Kendnck  67.  1984. 

Gift  of  the  artist 

Oiled  mahogany,  gesso 

and  pencil. 


The  Addison  Art  Drive 

".  .  Just  wonderful  art  available  to  anyone  who  walks 
through  the  door. " 

— Christine  Temin, 
"Andover  Studies  the  Art  of  Giving" 
The  Boston  Globe,  24  April  1991 


by  Susan  Faxon 

Fresh  from  the  opening  of  the  Addi- 
son Gallery's  exhibition,  American  Ab- 
straction at  the  Addison  and  the 
launching  of  the  Addison  Art  Drive, 
Temin  asked,  "Is  it  something  in  the 
water?  Something  they're  feeding  the 
students?  Why  is  it  that  Phillips  Acad- 
emy. .  .  has  graduated  not  only  scads 
of  future  bankers  and  captains  of  in- 
dustry, but  also  an  astonishing  num- 
ber of  top  ranking  artists?"  The  part- 


nership between  the  Art  Department 
and  its  teaching  and  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery's great  collection,  as  celebrated 
in  American  Abstraction  at  the  Addi- 
son, may  hold  the  key  to  those  ques- 
tions. 

When  American  Abstraction  at  the 
Addison  opened  on  21  April  1991,  fif- 
teen galleries  were  filled  with  some 
250  modern  and  contemporary  works 
from  the  permanent  collection.  Every 
medium— paintings,  sculpture,  prints, 
drawings,  and  photography— was 


represented  in  visual  celebration  of 
great  teaching  and  outstanding  Amer- 
ican art.  Some  of  the  works — 
Margaret  Bourke-White's  photograph 
and  Arthur  B.  Davies's  etchings- 
have  been  part  of  the  Addison  collec- 
tion since  the  thirties;  others- 
including  Frank  Stella's  Tuftonboro  IV, 
Peter  Halley's  Prison  with  Conduit, 
and  Martin  Puryear's  sculpture- 
joined  the  collection  this  spring;  some 
had  arrived  just  weeks  before  the 
opening  of  the  show.  This  extraordi- 
nary exhibition  was  both  the  result  of 
the  collecting  efforts  of  the  Addison's 
far-thinking  former  directors — Charles 
H.  Sawyer,  Bartlett  H.  Hayes  and 
Christopher  C.  Cook — and  the  first 
fruits  of  the  recently  initiated  Addison 
Art  Drive. 

The  Addison  Art  Drive  was  born 
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'Is  it  something  in  the  water? 
Something  they're  feeding  the 
students? ' 


out  of  conversations  between  newly 
appointed  Director  Jock  Reynolds  '65 
and  artist/graduates  of  Phillips  Acade- 
my and  Abbot  Academy.  At  Andover, 
the  teaching  and  practice  of  art  has 
always  been  directly  linked  to  active 
viewing  and  study  of  the  museum's 
temporary  exhibitions  and  its  perma- 
nent collection.  The  presentation  of 
great  art  in  collaboration  with  out- 
standing artist-teachers  (including 
Patrick  Morgan,  Maud  Morgan,  Diz 
Bensley  '43  and  the  present  art  facul- 
ty) has  fostered  a  lively  experiment  in 
American  art  education  at  Phillips 
Academy  that  continues  today.  All 
those  alumni  with  whom  Jock 
Reynolds  spoke  had  vivid  recollec- 
tions of  the  rich  connections  between 
the  Addison's  collection  and  the 
teaching  of  art. 


It  was  Frank  Stella  '54,  however, 
who  envisioned  the  exciting  next 
step.  He  sounded  the  challenge  to 
fellow  graduates — add,  by  gift,  one 
hundred  great  contemporary  works  to 
the  Addison  collection.  Frank  Stella 
contributed  gifts  of  his  own  work  and 
from  his  personal  collection  to  start 
the  drive. 

As  past  students'  lives  have  been 
shaped  and  transformed  by  their  art 
experiences  at  Phillips  and  the  Addi- 
son, now,  through  active  expansion  of 
this  remarkable  collection,  alumni  can 
insure  that  future  generations  of  stu- 
dents will  benefit  as  they  have.  The 
newly  formed  Addison  Art  Drive  com- 
mittee, co-chaired  by  Stella  and 
prominent  collector/art  dealer  Allan 
Stone  '50,  enlisted  the  enthusiastic 
help  of  William  Drake  '50,  Carroll  Dun- 
ham '67,  Robert  Feldman  '54,  Cleve 
Gray  '36,  Peter  Halley  71 ,  Klaus  Kert- 
ess  '58,  Lucy  Lippard,  AA  '54,  and 
Wade  Saunders  '67,  as  well  as  the 
Addison  Gallery  Committee  mem- 
bers, David  Underwood  '54,  Melville 
Chapin  '36,  Michael  Scharf  '61  and 
Ann  Hatch,  AA  '67,  to  realize  this  am- 
bitious goal. 

Art  drive  members  have  offered 
not  only  works  from  their  own  collec- 
tions but  have  assisted  in  encourag- 
ing other  graduates,  both  artists  and 
collectors,  to  make  gifts  of  art  to  the 
Addison.  Through  their  efforts,  the 
Addison's  masterworks  by  Homer, 
Eakins,  Hassam,  Pendergast,  Sloan, 
O'Keeffe,  Albers  and  Hofmann  have 
been  joined  by  contemporary  works 
by  Larry  Bell,  John  Chamberlain,  Car- 
roll Dunham  '67,  Hollis  Frampton  '54, 
Adolf  Gottlieb,  Peter  Halley  71,  Jas- 
per Johns,  Donald  Judd,  Jacob  Kai- 
nen,  Ellsworth  Kelly,  Mel  Kendrick 
'67,  Barry  Le  Va,  Sol  LeWitt,  Robert 
Mangold,  Agnes  Martin,  John 
McLaughlin  '19  (dec),  Maud  Morgan, 
Kenneth  Noland,  Jackson  Pollock, 
Larry  Poons,  Martin  Puryear,  Ad  Rein- 


hardt,  Mark  Rothko,  Wade  Saunders 
'67,  David  Smith  and  Clyfford  Still. 
Through  these  gifts,  alumni  of  Phillips 
and  Abbot  are  affirming  their  appreci- 
ation of  the  school  and  assuring  that 
future  students  can  continue  to  be 
formed  and  changed  by  the  commun- 
ion with  great  art,  both  historical  and 
contemporary. 

The  art  drive  is. far  from  over.  We 
are  actively  looking  for  other  outstand- 
ing works.  Our  cause  is  enhanced  by 
changes  in  the  Federal  tax  laws  that 
give  particular  incentive  to  donation  of 
gifts-in-kind  to  museums  this  year. 
Alumni  who  feel  that  they  own  excep- 
tional examples  of  American  art,  both 
contemporary  and  historical,  which 
they  might  want  to  give  to  the  Addi- 
son Gallery  of  American  Art,  should 
contact  gallery  director  Jock 
Reynolds  at  (508)  749-4015. 

Susan  C.  Faxon  is  an  instructor  in  art 
and  the  Robert  M.  Walker  '28 
curator  of  paintings,  prints  and 
drawings  at  the  Addison  Gallery. 


The  Next  Generation — 
An  Alumni/ae  Exhibition 

In  the  tradition  of  honoring  alumni  art- 
ists, the  Addison  has  commissioned 
two  Phillips  Academy  graduates,  An- 
drea Feldman  '83  and  Cassandra 
Reid  '83,  to  curate  an  exhibition  of  the 
work  of  recent  graduates.  Scheduled 
for  1993-94,  the  goal  is  to  give  partic- 
ular focus  to  those  at  the  beginning  of 
their  careers  in  the  arts. 

Andrea  is  now  assistant  curator  of 
prints  and  drawings  at  The  Museum 
of  Modern  Art,  New  York,  and  Cas- 
sandra is  a  sculptor.  Alumni/ae  of 
Phillips  Academy  or  Abbot  Academy 
who  wish  to  be  considered  for  the  ex- 
hibition may  send  slides  and  resumes 
to  Andrea  Feldman,  250  West  End 
Avenue,  New  York,  NY  10023. 
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FALL  SPORTS 


Among  the  13  captains  of  fall  teams 
there  are  five  Blue  Key  heads,  three 
honor  roll  students,  four  editors  of 
campus  publications  and  six  proc- 
tors. As  a  group,  they  exhibit  enthu- 
siasm and  dedication  to  their  peers, 
to  Phillips  Academy  and  towards 
their  own  achievement.  They  are 
also  interesting  and  eloquent  indi- 
viduals who  have  plenty  to  say 
about  their  teams  and  their  seasons. 

Todd  Lubin,  captain  of  the  2-2 
football  team,  spoke  about  coping 
with  knee  injuries.  This  year,  his 
roommate  and  the  team's  leading 
rusher,  Doug  Steele,  tore  a  ligament 
during  the  14-7  loss  to  Choate.  "The 
whole  team  is  going  to  have  to  step 
up  and  fill  the  hole  that  Doug  is 
leaving,"  said  Lubin.  For  Todd,  the 
loss  is  personal  as  well.  "He's  my 
best  friend,  and  the  guy  I  go  to 
practice  with.  It's  going  to  be  a 
tough  season  without  him,"  he  said. 

None  of  this  is  new  for  Lubin 
who  was  injured  for  most  of  the  last 
football  season.  As  for  this  year's 
team  and  his  role  as  captain,  Lubin 
says  that  the  number  of  postgradu- 
ates and  seniors  makes  his  job  easy. 
It  also  makes  for  a  talented  team 
that  hopes  to  turn  things  around  af- 
ter two  disappointing  losses. 

Another  team  hoping  to  turn  it 
around  is  the  boys'  soccer  team. 
Duncan  Harris,  Stewart  Williamson 
and  Kevin  O'Brien  serve  as  the 
leaders  of  coach  Bill  Scott's  3-3-1 
team.  An  early  season  highlight  was 
the  team's  2-0  victory  over  previ- 
ously unbeaten  St.  John's  Prep.  Be- 
sides that  excitement,  all  three  cap- 
tains agree  that  the  beginning  of  the 
season  has  been  rough.  Said  Harris, 
"We  have  a  lot  of  talent,  but  we're 
not  working  together  yet.  It  needs 
to  be  a  team  effort."  The  real  dilem- 
ma seems  to  be  lack  of  offense,  but 
with  their  most  recent  win,  2-0  over 
Cushing,  things  are  looking  up. 
O'Brien  believes  that  with  consis- 
tent play,  they  could  win  the  Dun- 
bar Cup  (between  NMH,  Deerfield, 
Exeter  and  PA). 

Field  Hockey  Captain  Ali 
McLane  helped  her  team  over  a 
rocky  start,  and  now  at  4-1-1  and 
with  a  2-0  victory  over  previously 


undefeated  Holderness,  they  are 
looking  for  a  championship  season. 
Ali  is  a  fierce  competitor,  and  inten- 
sity is  her  key  to  on-the-field  leader- 
ship. "If  we  make  sure  each  practice 
is  as  intense  as  possible,"  she  said, 
"then  we're  sure  to  be  focused  in 
the  games."  According  to  coach 
Kate  Dolan,  Ali's  play  "sets  the  pace 
for  the  team.  She  epitomizes  hard 
work  and  dedication,  and  she's  al- 
ways striving  to  be  better." 

Another  captain  who  strives  to 
lead  her  team  by  example  is  Nicole 
Poisson.  As  the  motivating  force  be- 
hind the  undefeated  girls'  soccer 
team,  Nicole  has  a  tough  job.  She 
thinks  that  even  with  a  young  team, 
if  they  can  maintain  unity  and  fo- 
cus, they  can  go  all  the  way.  Com- 
ing off  victories  over  Dartmouth 
and  Harvard,  the  team  still  has 
NMH,  Exeter  and  powerhouse 
Brooks  to  get  through,  and  with  in- 
juries to  two  key  players,  this  may 
not  be  easy.  Both  coach  and  players 
will  look  to  Nicole  for  leadership 
during  this  time.  Said  teammate 
Carter  Marsh,  "[Nicole]  has  a  way 
of  being  spirited  but  intense  at  the 
same  time.  She  is  always  attentive, 
and  she  always  plays  her  heart  out." 

Claudia  Fiore  and  Anne  Austin, 
co-captains  of  the  girls'  water  polo 
team,  define  their  role  as  leaders 
quite  differently.  As  the  only  experi- 


enced players  on  this  new  team, 
they  often  find  themselves  teaching 
the  younger  players.  They  hope  to- 
keep  interest  high  and  allow  the 
program  to  continue  to  grow. 

Megan  Mahoney,  Aimee  Cooke, 
and  Emmett  Sykes  have  a  similar 
view  of  their  role  as  a  captain. 
While  none  of  them  is  the  most  tal- 
ented in  their  sport,  they  work  hard 
to  let  others  know  that  you  can 
work  hard,  make  mistakes,  and  still 
keep  a  positive  attitude.  Megan,  the 
volleyball  captain,  lives  by  the  ad- 
vice of  coach  Kim  Hagin:  each  indi- 
vidual's job  is  to  make  someone  else 
on  the  court  look  great.  With  a  5-1 
record  the  strategy  seems  to  be 
working. 

Aimee  and  Emmett  talked  about 
the  mental  aspects  of  running  and 
the  importance  of  maintaining  a 
positive  attitude.  Neither  of  them  is 
among  the  top  three  of  these  ex- 
tremely competitive  teams,  but  they 
can  still  push  their  teammates  and 
keep  spirits  high.  The  boys  have  a 
young  team,  and  times  are  improv- 
ing every  race,  thanks  to  Emmett's 
advice  and  expertise  as  a  four-year 
runner.  The  girls'  team,  3-1,  is  look- 
ing eagerly  to  big  meets  with  NMH 
and  Exeter  and  the  Interscholastic 
meet  to  be  held  at  Phillips. 

— Julie  McClecry 
Sports  Information  Director 
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CAMPUS  NEWS 


Blue  Key  enthusiastically  welcomes  new  students. 


New  Faculty 

Twenty-three  new  faculty,  eleven 
teaching  fellows  and  a  faculty  asso- 
ciate were  welcomed  at  a  dinner  at 
the  headmaster's  before  classes  be- 
gan. Five  new  faculty  are  alumni: 
Deborah  Burdett  '86,  (admission 
counselor);  teaching  fellows  Janet 
Choi'  87  (English),  Todd  Fletcher 
'87  (English)  and  Jon  Pedecino  '87 
(Physics);  and  faculty  associate 
Tom  Eaton  '87  (intern  in  theatre).  A 
winner  of  the  Finger  Lakes  Mara- 
thon, a  member  of  a  county  district 
attorney's  office,  a  native  of  Wales, 
two  members  of  crisis  intervention 
teams,  a  teacher  of  Dutch  who  is  a 
native  of  the  Netherlands,  a  writer, 
composer  and  producer  of  an  op- 
era, a  female  football  coach,  a  tri- 
athalon  competitor,  a  co-director  of 
a  film  on  homeless  families  and  a 
self-styled  "extreme  novice"  in 
sculling  are  among  our  new  faculty. 

New  Students 

The  435  new  students  come  to  us 
from  34  states  and  25  countries.  Fif- 
ty-one percent  of  them  are  boys;  49 
percent,  girls.  One  hundred  and  ten 
are  relatives  of  alumni/ ae;  30  (sev- 
en percent)  are  the  sons  or  daugh- 
ters of  alumni /ae.  Our  new  black 
and  Hispanic  students  number  51 
and  represent  12  percent  of  the  en- 
tering class;  52  of  our  new  students 


are  international  students  from  25 
different  countries.  One  hundred 
and  eighty-one  new  students  (42 
percent)  are  receiving  financial  aid. 

This  year's  matriculants  have 
achieved  many  distinctions:  365  in 
athletics,  185  in  music,  49  in  leader- 
ship, 50  for  community  service,  47 
in  drama,  26  in  dance  and  35  in  art. 
Among  them  are  a  published  music 
composer,  a  newspaper  columnist, 
a  world-class  violinist,  a  trilingual 
hockey  player  and  the  raiser  of 
champion  pigs. 


Faculty  notes 

Instructor  in  English  John  Gould 
has  just  finished  the  manuscript  of 
The  Withered  Child,  his  non-fiction 
narrative  of  how  he  and  his  wife, 
Jane,  helped  their  son  Gardner 
overcome  an  eating  disorder  he  ex- 
perienced when  the  Gould's  began 
John's  sabbatical  in  England.  Greg 
Wilkin,  instructor  in  English,  re- 
ceived his  Ph.D.  in  Medieval  Stud- 
ies from  the  University  of  Toronto. 
Yuan  Han  earned  his  doctorate  in 
Chinese  from  Ohio  State.  During 
his  sabbatical  Biology  Instructor 
Tom  Hamilton  received  his  docto- 
rate in  biology  and  secondary  edu- 
cation from  Ball  State  University 
and  was  elected  to  full  membership 
in  Sigma  Xi.  Instructor  in  Spanish 
John  Maier  spent  last  summer  in 
Spain  on  his  Rockefeller  Fellow- 
ship. His  work,  centered  in  Posada 
de  Valedon,  has  generated  material 
for  his  fourth-year  Spanish  class: 
"Spanish  Villiages:  Literature  and 
Real  Life."  Thylias  Moss,  instruc- 
tor in  English,  is  one  of  three  re- 
gional finalists  for  the  Dewars  Pro- 
files Performance  Awards  through 
the  American  Council  of  the  Arts. 
She  will  read  "Poem  for  my  moth- 
ers and  other  makers  of  Asafetida" 
from  her  collection  Rainbow  Rem- 
nants in  Rock-Bottom  Ghetto  Sky  in 
competition  for  one  of  the  three  top 
awards.  Harvard  University  chose 
Phillips  Academy  as  a  test  site  for 


Anniversaries  of  faculty  as  of  June  1991 

30th  year— Mary  Minard 

25th  year — David  Penner,  Kelly  Wise 

20th  year — Douglas  Crabtree,  Robin  Crawford 

15th  year — Vincent  Avery,  Harrison  McCann,  Jonathan  Stableford 

10th  year — Seth  Bardo,  Nancy  Brother,  Paula  Drewniany,  Fr.  Richard  Gross, 
Elizabeth  Krumpe,  Britta  McNemar,  Donald  McNemar,  Thomas  Pool, 
Anthony  Rotundo,  Susan  Stott 

5th  year — Max  Alovisetti,  Jorge  Arteta,  Carl  Bewig,  Michael  Brown,  Neil 
Cullen,  Margarita  Curtis,  Peter  Drench,  Robert  Edwards,  Susan  Faxon, 
Woodruff  Halsey  II,  Gary  Hendrickson,  Cheng-Yu  Huang,  Penny  Joel,  Lynn 
Kelly,  Cristina  Kerekes,  Leon  Modeste,  Francesca  Piana,  Elizabeth 


Schoenherr 
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The  Rev.  Barbara  Livingston,  Protestant 
Chaplain  while  Philip  Zaeder  teaches  at 
SYA  in  Barcelona,  gets  aquainted  with 
students  outside  Kemper  Chapel. 

evaluating  the  Perseus  Project,  a  da- 
tabase which  uses  integrated  tech- 
nology (computer,  television,  CD 
ROM,  videodisc  player  and  speak- 
ers) to  explore  the  world  of  Ancient 
Greece.  Classics  Instructor  Carl 
Krumpe  has  directed  use  of  Perseus 
on  campus.  Steve  Anker-Mylon,  in- 
structor in  physics  and  chemistry,  is 
using  a  data  acquisition  board  in 
the  Science  Division  to  enable  facul- 
ty and  students  to  obtain  output  on 
virtually  any  source  that  generates 
a  voltage.  The  Science  Division  is 
also  using  a  HyperCard  program 
which  provides  tutorial  instruction. 
Chair  of  the  Music  Department  Pe- 
ter Warsaw  and  John  Major  '73  de- 
signed a  software  program  through 
the  medium  of  CD-ROM  and  Hy- 
perCards of  "Bach's  Brandenburg 
Concerto  #2."  Vincent  Pascucci,  in- 
structor in  Classics  and  Italian,  was 
praised  in  the  Andover  Townsman 
for  his  after-school  program  in  Lat- 
in for  seventh  graders.  Alumni  fa- 
miliar with  Dr.  Pascucci's  stirring 
song  "Wouldn't  you  rather  be  at 
Andover?"  will  not  be  surprised 
that  students  in  this  10- week  course 
are  soon  to  learn  a  song  from  the 
middle  ages.  Demand  for  Pascucci's 
program  is  so  strong  that  colleague 


Carl  Krumpe  has  begun  to  teach  a 
new  section  .  .  .  The  Reverend  Bar- 
bara Livingston  is  this  year's  Prot- 
estant chaplain  while  Phillip  Zaeder 
and  Sylvia  Thayer  are  in  Barcelona 
with  SYA. 

Collaboration  with  the  Aga 
Khan  Educational  Network 

Could  Phillips  Academy  offer  valu- 
able assistance  to  the  Aga  Khan  Ed- 
ucational Network?  Might  these 
collaborative  efforts  offer  our  stu- 
dents and  faculty  invaluable  in- 
sights into  the  third  world? 

Over  a  year  ago  the  Aga  Khan, 
Dean  of  Admission  Jeannie  Dissette 
and  the  headmaster  began  discus- 
sions about  ways  in  which  the  acade- 
my and  the  Aga  Khan  Educational 
Services  might  work  collaboratively, 
and  for  the  past  year  key  Phillips 
Academy  administrators  and  facul- 
ty have  visited  various  sites  to  ex- 
plore the  feasibility  of  collaborative 
efforts  with  the  Aga  Khan  Network. 
The  network  offers  a  wide  range  of 
social  services,  including  rural  eco- 
nomic development,  health  centers 
and  over  350  educational  facilities 
in  developing  nations. 


This  fall  Ms.  Dissette,  Susan 
McCaslin,  dean  of  studies;  Nat 
Smith,  chair  of  the  Mathematics  De- 
partment; David  Underwood,  presi- 
dent of  the  board  of  trustees;  and 
John  Bachman,  executive  assistant 
to  the  headmaster,  made  a  two- 
week  visit  to  sites  in  East  Africa  and 
Western  India,  the  most  recent  of 
three  such  trips  funded  by  the  Aga 
Khan.  Last  July  biology  instructor 
Trish  Russell  and  her  husband, 
Chris  Shaw  '78,  former  assistant  to 
the  headmaster,  visited  several  East 
African  sites.  In  August  the  head- 
master and  Trustee  Education  Chair 
Steve  Burbank  spent  a  week  in  Paki- 
stan participating  in  meetings  of  the 
Aga  Khan's  Institute  for  Education- 
al Development  with  representa- 
tives of  other  developing  agencies 
and  visiting  Aga  Khan  health  facili- 
ties. 

Though  these  visits  have  already 
suggested  mutually  beneficial  ef- 
forts, considerable  additional  talks 
and  reciprocal  visits  to  Andover  by 
directors  of  the  Aga  Khan  Network 
are  necessary  before  we  can  forge 
an  appropriate  educational  collabo- 
ration. 


Associate  Dean  of  Residence  'Cilia  Bonney-Smith  leads  a  discussion  during  Freedom  from 
Chemical  Dependency  Week. 
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Addison  Gallery 

Two  exhibitions  opened  on  parents 
and  trustees'  weekend:  Motion  and 
Document — Sequence  and  Time:  Ead- 
weard  Muybridge  and  Contemporary 
American  Photography,  organized  by 
James  Sheldon,  curator  of  photogra- 
phy, and  Jock  Reynolds  and  June 
Leaf:  A  survey  of  painting,  scultpture, 
and  works  on  paper  1948-1991,  orga- 
nized by  Philip  Brookman,  director 
of  programs,  Washington  Project 
for  the  Arts. 

Guest  speakers 
Friday  Forum  and  Earth  Friends 
presented  David  R.  Bower,  founder 
of  Friends  of  the  Earth  and  founder 
of  Earth  Island  Institute.  U.S.  Am- 
bassador to  the  United  Nations 
Thomas  R.  Pickering  spoke  under 
the  auspices  of  the  International 
Student  Office.  Emmy  award- 
winning  actress  Dana  Delany  '74,  in 
Boston  to  make  a  film  with  Steve 
Martin,  visited  classes  and  the  al- 
most-ready-for-prime-time  GW 
Hall.  Short  story  writer  Christopher 
Tilghman  read  under  the  auspices 
of  the  English  Department. 


The  new  food  service  at  Commons  scores 
a  hit  with  its  yogurt  machine,  as  yogurt 
sculpting  becomes  an  art  form. 


Music  Department 

From  a  late  September  concert  of 
music  at  the  Addison  for  violin  and 
organ  through  a  benefit  concert  for 
Oxfam  and  the  Neighbors  in  Need 
Food  Pantry  in  Lawrence,  Mass.,  of 
Cantatas  of  Bach,  the  music  depart- 
ment offered  its  customarily  rich 
and  varied  menu.  The  Town  Hall 
concerts,  co-sponsored  by  the  And- 
over  Historical  Society,  continued 
as  did  recitals  and  concerts  by 
guest  artists  and  academy  music  fa- 
culty as  well  as  by  members  of  the 
Academy  Symphony  and  Chamber 
Orchestras,  the  Phillips  Academy 
Chorus,  Cantata  Choir,  Fidelio  So- 
ciety and  Chamber  Orchestra,  the 
Academy  Concert  and  Jazz  Bands 
and  the  Chamber  Music  Society. 


Parents'  and  Trustees'  Weekend 

Postcard  blue  skies,  a  warm  sun 
and  lovely  folliage  greeted  parents 
and  trustees  who  returned  for  their 
fall  weekends.  A  record  1500  par- 
ents enjoyed  a  wide  range  of  pro- 
grams and  events,  which  included 
a  near  sweep  by  PA  varsities 
against  teams  from  NMH  (only 
cross  country  was  nosed  out). 

The  trustees  attended  classes, 
visited  renovation  projects,  dined 
with  China  trip  participants  and 
lunched  with  parent  volunteers  on 
the  Parent  Fund  and  the  Admis- 
sions Program.  During  their  two- 
day  meeting  the  trustees  also  re- 
ceived a  report  from  the  Alumni 
Council  Committee  on  Athletics, 
voted  to  lift  restrictions  on  invest- 
ing in  companies  doing  business  in 
South  Africa  since  the  conditions  of 
Congress's  "Comprehensive  Anti- 
Apartheid  Act"  had  been  met,  re- 
ceived a  report  from  the  Office  of 
Academy  Resources  on  fund- 
raising  success  and  discussed  rec- 
ommendations from  outside  con- 
sultants encouraging  integration  of 
certain  OAR  programs  and  the 
identification  and  cultivation  of 
new  prospects  and  reemphasized 
the  necessity  of  a  balanced  budget, 
particularly  in  view  of  a  shortfall  of 
$1.9  for  fiscal  1991. 


Cynthia  Eaton  Bing  named 
new  charter  trustee 


The  trustees  have  appointed  Cyn- 
thia Eaton  Bing,  AA  '61,  Connecti- 
cut College  '65,  a  charter  trustee  to 
replace  Carol  Hardin  Kimball,  AA 
'53,  who  became  a  trustee  emerita 
last  June. 

Cynthia  has  served  Andover  in 
many  ways.  A  member  of  the  And- 
over Development  Board  executive 
committee  since  1986,  she  has  also 
been  a  member  and  past  president 
of  the  Alumni  Council  and  an  alum- 
ni trustee. 

An  active  volunteer  in  civic  and 
educational  endeavors,  she  has  held 
a  host  of  offices:  current  president 
of  the  board  of  trustees  and  past 
president  of  the  parents'  association 
of  the  Day  School  in  New  York 
City;  current  head  of  the  school's 
advisory  service  of  the  Parents 
League,  for  whom  she  has  also  been 
a  member  of  the  board  of  alumni 
program  committee;  co-president  of 
the  New  York  Regional  Association 
board,  president  of  the  Independent 
Schools  Chairman  Association,  a 
member  of  the  NAIS  Trustee  Com- 
mittee and  the  Mentor  Committee, 
New  York  Association  of  Indepen- 
dent Schools  and  an  associate  of  Ba- 
bies Hospital  of  Columbia  Presby- 
terian Hospital. 

Cynthia  lives  in  New  York  City 
with  her  husband,  Alexander  Bing 
III,  and  their  three  children,  Cyn- 
thia, PA  '91;  Abigail,  PA  '93;  and 
Alexander,  age  10. 
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This  summer's  Chicago  ADI  teachers. 


SUMMER  PROGRAMS 
(cent,  from  p.  13) 

one  day  to  teach  either  at  the  secon- 
dary or  collegiate  level. 

Nineteen  interns  participated  in 
the  first  institute;  32  this  summer.  In 
a  poll  taken  during  July,  all  of  the 
1991  interns  intended  to  apply  to 
graduate  school  to  become  teach- 
ers— more  than  half  at  the  secon- 
dary school  level. 

Director  Kelly  Wise  serves  as  the 
counselor  for  graduate  school  ad- 
mission. Seventeen  of  the  1990  in- 
terns were  admitted  this  September 
to  graduate  programs  in  a  consor- 
tium of  eastern  and  Midwest  uni- 
versities, including  Brown  Universi- 
ty, University  of  Chicago,  Wesleyan 
University,  University  of  Michigan, 
Boston  University  and  the  Universi- 
ty of  Wisconsin /Madison.  These 
students  received  full  tuition  waiv- 
ers and,  in  most  cases,  handsome 
fellowship  stipends. 

Launched  initially  through  the 
backing  of  Andover  alumni  and  the 
Abbot  Association,  the  Institute  has 
subsequently  attracted  funding 
from  The  Rockefeller  Brothers 
Fund,  The  Ford  Foundation,  The 


Kemper  Foundation  and  Bristol 
Myers-Squibb. 

Andover-Dartmouth  Urban  Teach- 
ers Institute 

Last  March,  ADI,  the  intensive  pro- 
gram for  inner-city  math  teachers, 
celebrated  its  tenth  birthday  by 
holding  a  monthlong  ADI  Graphing 
Calculator  Conference  at  Andover. 
ADI  stars  of  the  last  10  years  and 
city  administrators  from  Atlanta, 
Baltimore,  Chicago,  Dayton,  De- 
troit, Forth  Worth  and  Washington, 
D.C.,  met  with  Andover's  ADI  in- 
structors and  university  mathemati- 
cians to  discuss  the  impact  of 
graphing  calculators  on  high  school 
mathematics.  (Graphing  calculators 
are  now  required  for  the  PA  math 
curriculum.) 

Math  instructor  David  Penner,  a 
longtime  ADI  instructor,  is  co- 
director  with  ADI  founder  Frank 
Eccles  '43.  Penner  now  directs 
ADI's  summer  program  for  city 
teachers  while  Eccles  leads  ADI's 
outreach  and  academic  year  activi- 
ties. Associate  Dean  Helen  Eccles 
assists  both  directors. 

In  10  years,  275  inner-city  teach- 
ers upgraded  their  teaching  skills  at 


Andover — 70  just  in  Chicago — 
thanks  to  the  commitment  of  Ando- 
ver math  teachers  and  the  support 
of  a  far-seeing,  publicity-shy  foun- 
dation. 

PALS  Summer  Opportunity 

The  Phillips  Academy/ Leonard 
School  (PALS)  program  began  its 
third  4-week  summer  program  with 
a  full  complement  of  sixth,  seventh 
and  eighth  graders  from  the  Leo- 
nard Middle  School  in  Lawrence, 
Mass. 

For  all  three  grades  the  mornings 
were  dedicated  to  strengthening 
reading,  writing  and  math  skills. 
With  six  or  seven  in  a  class  the 
teacher,  assisted  by  a  high  school 
teaching  partner,  was  able  to  pro- 
vide essential  individual  attention. 

Each  grade  had  its  areas  of  focus 
during  the  afternoon.  The  sixth 
grade  explored  history  and  biology, 
the  seventh  grade  tackled  the  com- 
puter and  photography,  and  the 
eighth  grade  strengthened  their 
self-confidence  with  a  program  in 
drama.  A  very  successful  summer 
has  provided  a  stronger  foundation 
on  which  to  build  the  academic 
year  tutoring  program. 


This  summer's  PALS  6th  graders  explore 
the  amazing  world  of  Rabbit  Pond  water. 
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The  Phillips  Academy  Summer  Ses- 
sion celebrates  its  50th  anniversary 
in  1992.  Faculty  and  staff  welcome 
highly  motivated  high  school  boys 
and  girls  from  public  and  non- 
residential private  schools  through- 
out the  United  States  and  the  world 
to  an  intensive  six- week  program. 

With  a  student/ faculty  ratio  of 
10  to  1  and  an  average  class  size  of 
14,  the  Phillips  Academy  Summer 
Session  provides  a  highly  individu- 
alized and  intensive  summer  educa- 
tional experience  in  a  diverse  and 
stimulating  environment. 

Among  the  70  courses  available 
are  three  special  programs: 

ART  An  intensive  studio  art  pro- 
gram provides  special  preparation 
for  Advanced  Placement  protf olios 
in  ceramics,  painting,  photography, 
printmaking  and  sculpture.  (There 
is  a  lab  fee.) 

OCEANS  In  this  program  students 
spend  two  weeks  aboard  a  research 


schooner  and  four  weeks  in  the 
classrooms  and  laboratories  of  Phil- 
lips Academy  studying  ecology  and 
natural  history  (Sealab  fee  addition- 
al). Intensive  writing  includes  jour- 
nal entries,  two  long  papers  and 
publishing  a  magazine  of  personal 
essays. 

DRAMAWORKS  An  intensive  pro- 
gram for  the  young  actor  or  design- 
er in  which  the  mornings  are  spent 
in  the  classroom,  a  brand  new  state- 
of-the-art,  two-theatre  complex,  and 
the  afternoons  are  devoted  to  pro- 
duction time.  Students  prepare  their 
own  projects  as  well  as  participate 
in  the  preparation  and  performance 
of  a  full-scale  musical  theatre  pro- 
duction. (There  is  a  lab  fee.) 

Limited  scholarship  aid  is  available. 
For  further  information  and  cata- 
logue write:  The  Phillips  Academy 
Summer  Session,  Phillips  Academy, 
Andover,  MA  01810-4166,  or  call 
(508)  749-4400. 


Retirements 

■  I  cannot  let  the  occasion  of  Dick 
Lux's  retirement  go  by  without  ob- 
serving that  he  was  unquestionably 
the  finest  teacher  I  have  ever  had,  at 
Andover,  Dartmouth  or  anywhere 
else.  He  demystified  calculus  with 
disarming  ease,  and  he  routinely 
led  our  Math  Puzzles  and  Problem- 
Solving  class  to  insights  about  criti- 
cal thinking  far  beyond  the  scope  of 
the  syllabus.  Thank  you,  Dick  Lux, 
on  behalf  of  everyone  whose  way 
was  illuminated  by  your  love  of 
mathematics  and  by  your  kind 
manner. 

— John  T.  Bird  73 
Birmingham,  Alabama 

Tlie  Battle  Against  AIDS 

■  What  a  turnaround  to  see  that 
Phillips  Academy  has  finally  ad- 
dressed the  issue  of  homophobia  by 
establishing  a  Gay/Straight  Alli- 
ance on  campus.  I  applaud  the  ef- 
forts of  those  who  made  that  organ- 
ization a  reality,  especially  in  light 
of  the  fact  that  Andover  has  fre- 
quently ignored  its  gay  population 
even  amidst  calls  for  multicultural- 
ism  and  diversity  by  both  students 
and  faculty. 

During  my  three  closeted  years 
at  Andover  I  saw  little  student  or  fa- 
culty support  for  the  few  students 
who  were  "out."  Perhaps  in  the  fu- 
ture Andover  will  support  its  gay, 
lesbian  and  bisexual  students  and 
faculty  to  an  extent  that  those  who 
feel  isolated  and  ignored  in  the  clos- 
et will  be  encouraged  to  come  out 
and  experience  all  that  PA  has  to  of- 
fer and  simultaneously  offer  to  PA 
something  about  themselves. 

—Chad  Rockwell  '89 
Stanford,  CA 

REMINDER 

/^%\ 

THE  ANDOVER  COOKBOOKV II:  s.  j 

Send  your  recipes  for  the  new  cook- 
book to:  Recipe  Collection,  The  Ladies 
Benevolent  Society,  Phillips  Academy, 
Andover,  MA  01810. 


21 


ALUMNI  NEWS 


The  John  P.  McBride  '56  family  has 
given  this  plaque  honoring  Ted 
Harrison  as  well  as  electronic  score- 
boards for  baseball  and  softball. 


Marge  Harrison  (center)  is  flanked  by  Don  and  Britta  McNemar,  Dick 
Phelps  '46  and  other  members  of  the  Alumni  Golf  Tournament  Committee. 


PA  Alumni  Golf  Tournament 

Even  a  downpour  could  not  pre- 
vent the  first  annual  Phillips  Acade- 
my Alumni  Golf  Tournament  from 
being  a  success.  Held  on  23  Septem- 
ber at  the  Andover  Country  Club  to 
benefit  the  Marge  and  Ted  Harrison 
Scholarship  Fund,  the  tournament 
attracted  12  foursomes  of  Andover 
alumni/ae,  faculty  and  friends  and 
many  additional  dinner  guests.  The 
evening's  program  included  presen- 


tation of  golfing  awards,  remarks 
by  Headmaster  McNemar,  Richard 
Phelps  '46  and  honored  guest 
Marge  Harrison  as  well  as  enter- 
taining reflections  on  the  season  by 
guest  speaker  Lou  Gorman,  general 
manager  of  the  Boston  Red  Sox. 
Congratulations  go  to  Gerry  Har- 
rington '77  for  his  good  work  in 
running  this  splendid  event. 


Andover  Roundtable 

After  two  years  in  the  Boston  area, 
the  Andover  Roundtable  is  expand- 
ing to  Washington,  D.C.,  under  the 
leadership  of  Alicemary  Leach  '76. 
Founded  by  Ray  Stecker  '73,  the 
group  aids  in  the  development  of 
business  opportunities  which  can 
benefit  young  and  older  alumni/ae 
alike.  For  information  in  Washing- 
ton call  (202)  205-6532;  Boston  (617) 
973-0562. 


'42  classmates  Vern  E.  Midgley  and  President  George  Bush 
chat  in  the  Oval  Office  in  the  spring. 


Norman  Elsas  '14  in  his  office  at  Nemo  Industries, 
Atlanta,  on  his  95th  birthday.  Mr.  Elsas,  in  excellent 
health ,  can  be  found  working  at  his  desk  daily. 
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REGIONAL   ASSOCIATION  NEWS 


A/ A  Regional  Association  of 
North  Carolina/Southern 
Virginia 

New  board  members  elected  at  the 
annual  meeting  and  dinner  in  April 
were  Elizabeth  Mann  '88,  secretary; 
Mai  King,  Jr.  '61,  treasurer;  Joseph 
McGirt  '63,  admissions  liaison;  Paul 
Offill  '33,  Kathy  Pritchard,  parent 
'85  and  Diane  Cookman  Stallworth 
'54.  Continuing  on  the  board  are 
Cameron  Nims  71,  Margot  Meyer 
Richter  '47,  president;  and  Ozzie 
Ayscue  '51,  vice  president.  Rhea 
Gadsen,  parent  '88,  '90,  is  filling  a 
vacancy.  Don  and  Britta  McNemar 
were  guest  speakers;  Secretary  of 
the  Academy  Allen  Adriance  '61 
also  attended  along  with  thirty  area 
alumni,  guests  and  parents. 

The  board  set  up  three  area  com- 
mittees to  organize  events,  increase 
membership  and  fund  the  annual 
meeting:  The  Charlotte  area,  Ozzie 
Ayscue,  chairman;  Triad  (Greensbo- 
ro, High  Point  and  Winston-Salem), 
Hayes  Clement  and  Diane  Good- 
man Stallworth,  co-chairmen;  and 
Triangle  (Raleigh,  Durham  and 
Chapel  Hill),  Mai  King,  chairman. 
Southern  Virginia  and  the  parts  of 
North  Carolina  outside  these  areas 
are  included  in  their  nearest  area.  A 
fourth  area,  eastern  North  Carolina, 
was  also  established. 

— Margo  Meyer  Richter  '47 

A/ A  Merrimack  Valley 
Association 

The  MVAAA  hosted  its  annual  Log 
Cabin  reception  on  21  September. 
We  were  treated  to  an  interesting 
slide  program  on  China  by  several 
of  the  60  faculty  who  made  the  jour- 
ney. Headmaster  McNemar  gave  an 
up-date  on  the  changes  made  to 
GW  Hall,  particularly  those  which 
will  better  suit  day  students  and 
their  parents.  A  check  was  present- 
ed to  the  headmaster  for  $5,000  for 
the  MVAAA  Endowed  Scholarship 
Fund.  In  addition  to  striving  for  a 
fully  endowed  scholarship,  our  or- 
ganization has  renewed  its  commit- 
ment to  providing  book  scholar- 
ships. We  will  also  continue  the 
grant  program  started  in  1990 
which  gives  newly  formed  student 


Andoverl Abbot  Regional  Association  Presidents 


ATLANTA,  GA 
Mark  O.  Lapolla  78 
(404)  664-9246 


MID-ATLANTIC  (PHILA.) 
David  Othmer  '59 
(215)  351-2348  (b) 


DENVER,  CO 
William  Grant  '49 
(303)  893-1862  (b) 


NEW  ENGLAND  (BOSTON) 
Robert  C.  Barber  '68 
(617)  951-2800  (b) 


GREAT  LAKES,  MI  (DETROIT) 
Noreen  A.  Markley  73 
(313)  645-0536 

ILLINOIS  (CHICAGO) 
Rodney  L.  Goldstein  70 
(312)  368-0044  (b) 
Peter  H.  Schaff  76 
(312)  782-5800  (b) 

MERRIMACK  VALLEY 
Leslie  Hopkins 
(508)  682-4555 
Joan  Orrick 
(508)682-2317 


NORTH  CAROLINA/ 
SOUTHERN  VIRGINIA 
Margot  M.  Richter  '47 
(919)  556-1163 

METROPOLITAN  NEW  YORK 
Richard  S.  Green  72 
(212)603-2002  (b) 
Cynthia  Eaton  Bing  '61 
(212)  369-8040  (b) 
Bill  Kaufmann  '53 
(212)  686-4400  (b) 

NO.  CALIFORNIA  (S.F.) 
Kyra  Maes  Kuhn  79 
(415)  931-5188 


organizations  on  campus  start-up 
money  for  expenses  not  covered  by 
other  sources. 

Recent  graduates  will  have  a 
chance  to  "catch-up"  at  the  Young 
Alumni  Brunch  to  be  held  during 
winter  break.  For  more  information 
call  Melissa  Morris  Danisch  '83  at 
(508)  475-9138. 

Parents  and  students  will  be  able 
to  meet  representatives  and  obtain 
literature  about  recreational,  educa- 
tional and  travel-oriented  summer 
programs  at  our  Summer  Opportu- 
nities Open  House.  Call  the  Sum- 
mer Opportunities  Office  on  cam- 
pus at  (508)  749-4480  for  further 
information. 

MVAAA  will  once  again  co- 
sponsor  "Handsprings,"  the  annual 
arts  and  crafts  fair,  to  be  held  in  the 
spring.  College  Counseling  Night 
and  a  reception  for  new  students 
are  two  more  up-coming  events. 
For  further  information  about  these 
events  or  questions  about  MVAAA, 
please  call  Leslie  Hopkins  at  (508) 
682-4555  or  Joan  Orrick  at  (508)  682- 
2317. 

— Ronnie  Haarmann,  Secretary 


SO.  CALIFORNIA  (L.A.) 
Richard  Goodyear  '59 
(213)  680-8008  (b) 
Stephen  K.  Bache  75 
(818)  795-2613  (b) 

SO.  FLORIDA  (MIAMI) 
Betty  Huck 
(305)  444-6886 

WASHINGTON,  D.C. 
Alicemary  Leach  76 
(703)  659-9354 

WISCONSIN  (MILWAUKEE) 
Gary  A.  Ahrens  '66 
(414)  271-6560  (b) 

SEATTLE 

Mary  Curtis-Verna  '39 
(206)  324-7059 
Nancie  Pageau  '84 
(206)  284-8639 

WISCONSIN 

Gary  A.  Ahrens  '66 

(414)  271-6560  (b) 


DEATHS 


FACULTY  EMERTI 


Harrison  Schuyler  Royce  '41,  instructor  in 
history  and  the  social  sciences  from  1956- 
1987,  died  on  17  October  1991.  His  obituary 
will  appear  in  the  spring  issue. 


PHILLIPS 


1 91 1     Richard  Parkhurst,  Winchester, 
MA;  10  May  1991 

Richard  Parkhurst,  former  chairman  of  the 
Boston  Port  Authority,  served  as  its  secre- 
tary, vice-chairman  and  chairman  since  its 
inception  in  1929.  In  1942  and  1943  he 
served  as  chairman  of  the  Boston  Waterfront 
Protective  Committee,  working  with  the 
U.S.  Coast  Guard  for  port  security.  In  1943- 
46,  on  leave  of  absence  from  the  BPA,  he 
served  with  the  Office  of  the  Coordinator  of 
Inter-American  Affairs  in  the  Division  of 
Administration  and  Transporation  for  Nel- 
son Rockefeller.  He  also  served  from  1946  to 
1948  as  a  member  of  the  U.S.  Maritime  Com- 
mission, to  which  he  was  appointed  by  Pres- 
ident Harry  S.  Truman.  He  served  as  a  con- 
sultant to  the  Economic  Cooperation 
Administration,  working  on  a  survey  of 
New  England  ports. 

He  was  known  as  an  authority  on  wa- 
terfront and  shipping  matters  and  worked 
in  close  contact  with  railroad,  steamship 
lines,  labor,  port  terminals,  federal  and 
state  officials  and  the  Interstate  Commerce 
Commission. 

Leaving  government  service  in  1948,  he 
became  president  of  the  Mystic  Terminal 
Company,  a  Boston  &  Maine  Railroad  water- 
front operating  subsidiary,  and  was  general 
manager  of  marine  terminals  of  the  Boston  & 
Maine  Railroad  until  his  retirement  in  1959. 

In  1958  President  Dwight  D.  Eisenhower 
appointed  him  a  delegate  to  the  first  session 
of  the  Assembly  of  the  Intergovernmental 
Maritime  Consultative  Organization  of  the 
United  Nations. 

During  World  War  I  he  served  as  chief 
petty  officer  in  the  U.S.  Naval  Reserve.  He 
graduated  from  Dartmouth  college  in  1912, 
and  attended  Harvard  Law  School  for  a 
year.  In  1962  Dartmouth  honored  him  with 
the  Alumni  Award  for  distinguished 
achievement  and  service  to  college,  commu- 
nity and  nation. 

He  is  survived  by  son  Stephen  R.;  nine 
grandchildren  and  four  great-grandchildren. 

1913     Harold  E.  Gates,  Chicago,  IL;  July 
1990 

Charles  H.  Graff,  Harrisburg,  PA;  3 
August  1991 
Charles  H.  Graff,  101,  was  a  retired  board 


chairman  of  the  former  National  Bank  & 
Trust  Co.  of  Central  Pennsylvania,  a  former 
acting  state  secretary  of  banking  and  a  for- 
mer deputy  insurance  commissioner. 

He  served  in  the  Pennsylvania  state 
Banking  Department  from  1916-25,  starting 
as  a  bank  examiner  and  rising  to  first  depu- 
ty secretary  and  acting  secretary.  From  1925- 
28  he  was  executive  vice  president  of  the  At- 
lantic Safe  Deposit  &  Trust  Co.  in  Atlantic 
City,  N.J.  He  then  returned  to  Harrisburg 
and  became  first  deputy  acting  insurance 
commissioner,  serving  from  1928-35. 

He  was  president  of  Union  Bank  &  Trust 
Co.  in  Bethlehem  from  1935-38.  In  1938  he 
became  president  and  director  of  Central 
Trust  Co.  and  its  successor,  Central  Trust 
Capital  Bank,  serving  until  1961.  He  became 
a  board  chairman  of  the  National  Bank  & 
Trust  Co.  of  Central  Pennsylvania,  serving 
from  1961-67.  When  he  stepped  down  as  di- 
rector in  1968,  the  bank  had  grown  from  one 
office  in  Harrisburg  to  20  branches  in  four 
countries. 

His  community  and  civic  involvements 
were  numerous.  Among  many  other  volun- 
teer activities,  Mr.  Graff  served  on  the  board 
of  directors  of  the  Boys  Club  of  Harrisburg 
and  in  1978  received  the  Boys  Club  of  Amer- 
ica Award  for  outstanding  service. 

He  was  predeceased  by  his  wife,  Eliza- 
beth Mullin  Brandt  Graff.  He  is  survived  by 
a  son  Austin  B.,  PA  '48,  two  daughters  Mary 
Truby  Graff  Black  and  Sara  Mullin  Cooke, 
eight  grandchildren  and  seven  great- 
grandchildren. 

John  S.  Jackson,  Augusta,  GA;  date 
unknown 

1915     George  D.  Flynn,  Vero  Beach,  FL; 
11  July  1991 

1921  Ronald  A.  Mitchell,  Stafford 
Springs,  CT;  29  May  1991 

1922  Roger  W.  Batchelder,  Wickenburg, 
AZ;  31  May  1991 

1 923  Jay  C.  Alexander,  Lancaster,  PA;  17 
August  1989 

Wentworth  Brown,  Riverdale,  NY; 
13  June  1991 

Gardner  Cox,  Unknown  address;  14 
January  1988 

William  C.  Gay,  Huntington,  NY;  3 
September  1991 

William  Gay  received  a  B.S.  degree  from 
Princeton  in  1927  and  married  Evelyn  Wat- 
son Sherman  who  predeceased  him.  He  be- 
came a  member  of  the  New  York  Stock  Ex- 
change and  a  senior  partner  of  the  member- 
firm  DeCoppet  &  Doremus.  He  was  acth e  m 
civic  affairs  and  served  on  Huntington 
boards  for  the  Red  Cross,  and  the  YMCA  and 
as  treasurer  of  Huntington  Hospital.  He  was 
listed  in  the  New  York  Directory  of  Directors. 

He  was  class  agent  for  Andover  and 
headed  the  fund  drive  for  the  50th  reunion 
in  1973.  He  served  on  the  Alumni  Council 
from  1960-63. 

He  is  survived  by  his  sons  Charles,  Wil- 
liam and  Robert;  eight  grandchildren  and 
two  great-grandchildren. 

Briggs  Gettys,  Chapel  Hill,  NC;  26 
November  1990 

William  E.  Heald,  Cincinnati,  OH;  3 
July  1991 

Joseph  A.  MacKinnon,  Washington, 
D.C.;  8  March  1991 


1924  John  W.  Dixon,  Newbury,  OH;  8 
November  1990 

1925  Katsuheko  Fujyama,  Tokyo,  Japan; 
unknown 

Charles  F.  Moore,  Naples,  FL;  28 
February  1991 

Charles  F.  Moore  graduated  from  St.  Clair 
(Michigan)  High  School  in  1924,  PA  in  1925 
and  the  University  of  Michigan  in  1930  with 
a  degree  in  chemical  engineering. 

Mr.  Moore  spent  practically  all  of  his 
working  life  at  Diamond  Crystal  Salt  Co.,  a 
company  his  grandfather  founded  in  1886. 
He  started  out  at  as  a  hoop  stapler.  He  con- 
tinued with  the  company  after  it  was  pur- 
chased by  General  Foods  as  assistant  to  the 
merchandising  manager  and  in  various  field 
sales  management  positions.  In  1946  he  be- 
came general  sales  manager,  in  1949  the  gen- 
eral manager  and  in  1953,  the  president, 
when  the  family  bought  the  company  back 
from  General  Foods  Corp.  He  retired  in 
March  1971,  but  remained  chairman  of  the 
board.  In  1978  he  was  named  chairman 
emeritus. 

He  was  a  charter  member  of  the  Presi- 
dents Professions  Association,  part  of  the 
American  Management  Association,  a  direc- 
tor of  the  National  Association  of  Manufac- 
turers, Loomis  Sayles  Capital  Development 
Fund,  Loomis  Sayles  Mutual  Fund,  Blue 
Water  Council  of  Boy  Scouts  and  Mueller 
Brass  Co. 

He  was  a  former  chairman  of  the  St. 
Clair  Harbor  Commission  and  past  commo- 
dore of  the  Old  Club  and  the  president  of 
the  Rotary  Club  of  St.  Clair.  He  was  the  re- 
cipient of  the  Citizen  of  the  Year  Award. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Barbara;  a  son 
Frederick  S.,  PA  '56,' daughter  Harriet  Moore 
Engelgau,  AA  '54,  and  six  grandchildren. 

Francis  Toolan,  Cranford,  NJ;  19 
June  1991 

1927     Allen  M.  Fasnacht,  Hershey,  PA; 
date  unknown 

Robert  A.  Maes,  Glenmoore,  PA;  11 
July  1991 

Robert  Maes,  retired  president  of  the  Inde- 
pendence Foundation  of  Philadelphia,  died 
of  pulmonary  failure  at  the  Hospital  of  the 
University  of  Pennsylvania.  He  was  81. 

As  a  director  of  the  Independence  Foun- 
dation, he  took  initiatives  to  encourage  and 
support  independent  secondary  education 
through  teaching  endowments  and  scholar- 
ships for  disadvantaged  students.  Under  his 
leadership,  the  foundation  helped  indepen- 
dent schools  broaden  their  impact  and 
strengthen  the  quality  of  teaching  and  learn- 
ing. He  helped  Andover  conceive  and  share 
with  other  schools  expanded  student  loan- 
programs  and  support  for  teaching  faculty. 
Inspired  by  the  Independence  Foundation 
ana  his  leadership,  NAIS  (National  Assoc. 
of  Independent  Schools)  developed  a  spec- 
trum ot  financial  aid  services  to  schools  dur- 
ing the  early  1980s.  When  Maes  took  charge 
of  the  foundation's  investments,  its  assets 
totaled  SI  2.5  million;  today  its  net  worth  is 
more  than  $120  million. 

He  was  a  director  of  many  corporations, 
among  them  the  Donner  Canadian  Founda- 
tion, Baird  Atomic  Inc.,  ABC  (A  Better 
Chance),  Savannah  Electric  &  Power  Co., 
and  many  others.  He  was  also  a  trustee  of 
Franklin  &  Marshall  College  and  M.I.T. 

After  graduating  from  Yale  University  in 
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1931,  he  attended  Harvard  Business  School. 
He  served  in  the  Navy  from  1942  to  1945. 

In  1932  Mr.  Maes  joined  the  Union 
Transfer  Company  in  Philadelphia.  The  fol- 
lowing year  he  started  working  for  the  Unit- 
ed Fruit  Company  in  Guatemala  as  an  over- 
seer. He  worked  in  Philadelphia  as  an 
accountant  with  Price,  Waterhouse  &  Com- 
pany and  then  as  a  financial  consultant  with 
Janney  &  Company  until  1949.  Mr.  Maes 
was  appointed  president  and  director  of  the 
Independence  Foundation,  formerly  a  part 
of  the  Donner  Foundation  in  1950. 

In  1960  he  was  elected  to  Phillips  Acad- 
emy's Alumni  Council  for  a  three-year 
term,  becoming  president  during  the  final 
year  of  his  term.  He  was  also  elected  an 
Alumni  Trustee  and  served  on  the  Bicen- 
tennial steering  committee. 

He  is  survived  by  son,  Robert  Jr.,  PA  '53 
and  daughter  Nancy  Aherne  and  six  grand- 
children, including  Edith  Aherne,  PA  '78, 
Kyra  Maes,  PA  79,  and  Christopher  Maes 
Aherne,  PA  '80. 

James  Munro,  Pasadena,  C  A;  4  June 
1991 

Julian  J.  Smith,  Cambridge,  MA;  8 
June  1991 

Julian  J.  Smith,  retired  founder  and  presi- 
dent of  the  Smithcraft  Corp.,  died  at  his 
home  in  Cambridge  after  a  short  illness. 

Mr.  Smith  received  his  B.A.  from  Har- 
vard College  in  1931  and  subsequently 
founded  the  Smithcraft  Corp.,  manufactur- 
ers of  industrial  and  commercial  fluorescent 
lighting  fixtures.  In  1969  he  sold  the  compa- 
ny to  the  Keene  Corp.  of  New  York.  He  was 
chairman  of  Keene's  Lighting  Division  until 
his  retirement  in  1972: 

After  his  retirement  he  worked  as  a  vol- 
unteer with  the  Massachusetts  Foreign  Busi- 
ness Council  as  as  a  volunteer  for  a  number 
of  charitable  organizations  in  the  area. 

He  served  as  a  board  member  of  Emer- 
son College,  the  Shady  Hill  School,  the 
Thorn  Clinic  and  the  Cambridge  Mental 
Health  Association.  He  received  an  hono- 
rary doctor  of  law  degree  from  Emerson 
College  in  1985. 

He  is  survived  by  two  sons,  Robert  M. 
and  David  J.,  PA  '62;  two  daughters,  Alison 
S.  Sauriat  and  Dr.  Nancy  J.  Smith;  seven 
grandchildren  and  a  great-granddaughter. 

1928     Stanton  B.  Pomeroy,  So.  Parsons- 
field,  ME;  25  June  1991 


B.  Allen  Rowland,  New  Castle,  NH; 
21  June  1991 

Al  Rowland,  former  Andover  trustee,  Me- 
thuen  school  committeeman  and  Andover 
selectman,  died  in  Portsmouth,  N.H. 

Mr.  Rowland  graduated  from  Yale  Uni- 
versity in  1932  with  a  B.A.  and  in  1934  re- 
ceived a  M.B.A.  from  the  Harvard  Business 
School. 

From  1934  to  1942,  he  worked  at  the  First 
National  Bank  of  Boston,  and  then  served  in 
the  Army  Air  Corps  from  1942  to  1945,  at- 
taining trie  rank  of  major.  In  1952  he  was  ap- 
pointed Special  Assistant  to  Secretary  of 
Commerce  Sinclair  Weeks  in  the  Eisenhow- 
er Administration. 

He  returned  to  the  Lawrence,  Mass.,  area 
in  1957  and  became  the  president  and  own- 
er of  Rowland  Industries  Real  Estate  Trust. 
He  was  also  a  prominent  figure  in  the  Great- 
er Lawrence  Business  Development  Corpo- 
ration, an  overseer  of  Old  Sturbridge  Vil- 
lage, trustee  and  president  of  the  board  of 
trustees  of  Strawberry  Banke  Museum  in 
Portsmouth  and  a  vestryman  and  member 
of  the  finance  committee  of  St.  John's 
Church  in  Portsmouth. 

A  dedicated  and  devoted  alumnus,  Mr. 
Rowland  was  the  class  of  '28's  head  agent 
since  1958.  He  was  a  charter  trustee  from 
1960  to  1963;  alumni  trustee  from  1957  to 
1960;  served  on  the  Alumni  Council  from 
1945-48  and  from  1957-60;  was  special  gifts 
chairman  for  the  Andover  Program  for 
Greater  Lawrence;  a  volunteer  for  the  Addi- 
son and  Bicentennial  Campaigns;  reunion 
chairman  and  a  member  of  trie  Andover  De- 
velopment Board. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Barbara;  brothers 
George,  PA  '29,  and  John,  PA  '32;  sons,  Ed- 
ward S.  "Ned,"  PA  '50;  Benjamin  A.,  Jr., 
George  B.,  Daniel  B.,  PA  '58,  and  Rodney  D.; 
stepson,  Gregory;  daughter  Mary  Allen;  a 
stepdaughter  and  daughter-in-law,  Wendy 
Bolton  Rowland,  AA  '60;  11  grandchildren 
and  five  great-grandchildren. 

John  P.  Teare,  Beloit,  WI;  15  August 
1984 

1929     William  C.  Chamberlin,  Durham, 
NH;9July  1991 

William  C.  Chamberlin,  81,  former  director 
of  the  Bureau  of  Unemployment  Compensa- 
tion of  the  New  Hampshire  Division  of  Em- 
ployment Security  from  1944  until  1972, 
died  at  the  Wentworth-Douglass  Hospital  in 
Dover,  N.H. 

He  graduated  from  Yale  university  in 
1933  and  received  his  M.A.  from  the  Univer- 
sity of  New  Hampshire  in  1936. 

Active  in  Republican  state  politics,  in 
1938  he  was  elected  a  delegate  from  the 
Town  of  Durham  to  the  State  Constitutional 
Convention.  After  three  years  he  was  ap- 
pointed administrative  assistant  to  Govern- 
or Blood  and  acted  in  that  capacity  until 
1944. 

Included  among  his  numerous  civic  and 
social  memberships:  president  of  the  Dur- 
ham Lions  Club,  secretary  of  Concord  Ex- 
change Club,  vice  president  of  the  Durham 
Historic  Society  and  of  the  Community 
Church  of  Durham.  While  a  resident  of  Con- 
cord, he  was  on  the  board  of  deacons  and 
the  board  of  trustees  of  South  Congregation- 
al Church.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Cocheco 
Country  Club  of  Dover,  and  the  Concord 
Country  Club  for  many  years. 

His  survivors  include  his  wife  of  43 
years,  Ruth  (Kelly)  Chamberlin;  a  daughter, 
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Ruth  Ann  Jobel,  AA  '67;  son  William  C. 
Chamberlin,  PA  '70;  granddaughter,  Kelly 
Jobel,  and  grandson,  Brad  Jobel. 

Kennedy  R.  Ludlam,  East  Dorset, 
VT;  26  April  1991 

1931  Keith  S.  Brown,  Delmar,  CA;  15 
July  1991 

Keith  Brown,  retired  owner/operator  of  the 
Santa  Rita  Cattle  Ranch  in  Tucson,  Arizona, 
died  at  his  home  in  Delmar,  Calif.,  of  em- 
physema. 

Mr.  Brown,  as  a  senior  at  Yale  University 
in  1935,  set  a  world  record  of  14  feet  5-1/8 
inches  in  the  pole  vault  in  the  IC4A  (Inter- 
collegiate Association  of  Amateur  Athletes 
of  America)  championships  at  Harvard  Sta- 
dium, using  a  bamboo  pole.  He  set  the  inter- 
scholastic  record  for  pole  vault  as  an  Ando- 
ver student. 

An  active  and  involved  alumnus,  he 
served  as  an  Alumni  Council  member,  class 
agent,  admissions  representative,  Bicenten- 
nial Campaign  volunteer  and  was  the  co- 
chair  for  the  Andover  Program,  Tucson 
Area. 

After  graduating  from  Yale  in  1935,  he 
worked  for  the  Procter  &  Gamble  Company 
in  Chicago.  His  early  career  included  pro- 
duction supervisor  of  Lyon  Metal  Products 
Co.,  Aurora,  Illinois;  work  as  a  staff  member 
of  the  management  consultant  firm  of  Booz, 
Fry,  Allen  &  Hamilton  in  Chicago;  and 
chairman  of  American  Atomics  Corp.,  retir- 
ing in  1970.  He  served  as  a  captain  (ord- 
nance) in  the  U.S.  Army  from  1943-1946. 

His  memberships  included  the  Republi- 
can National  Committee,  Arizona  House  of 
Representatives  (from  Pima  City.);  Arizona 
Republican  Committee,  Continental  Public 
School  Board,  University  of  Arizona  Foun- 
dation, American  Farm  Bureau  Association, 
American  Ordnance  Association,  Newco- 
men  Society  and  the  President's  Club,  Uni- 
versity of  Arizona. 

His  first  wife,  Katherine  N.  (McLellan) 
Brown  predeceased  him.  His  survivors  in- 
clude his  wife,  Mary  Lou;  two  daughters,  Ju- 
lia Gordon  and  Katherine  Christman;  and 
two  sons  Keith  S.,  PA  '55;  and  Stephen  G.,  PA 
'67.  His  brother  Gardner  Brown,  who  died  in 
1990,  graduated  from  Andover  in  1924. 

Richard  T.  Mitchell;  Englewood, 
FL;  17  June  1990 

1932  Charles  G.  Christie,  Stuart,  FL;  6 
March  1991 
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Walter  Scott  Fitz,  Jr.,  Nashua,  NH; 

12  June  1991 

Robert  M.  Heavenrich,  M.D.,  Sagi- 
naw, MI;  14  July  1991 

Norman  L.  Hope,  New  York,  NY;  3 
June  1991 

Adrian  C.  Israel,  Pound  Ridge,  NY; 

13  September  1991 

A  most  highly  respected  member  of  the 
Andover  family,  Adrian  C.  "Ace"  Israel, 
died  in  Mt.  Kisco,  New  York. 

Ace  and  his  brother  James  (PA  '36  dec.) 
began  the  Andover  tradition  for  the  Israel 
family,  which  has  included  Ace's  sons  An- 
drew '59  and  Thomas  '62  and  grandsons 
James  '86  and  Peter  '94. 

During  Ace's  career  as  an  investment 
banker,  he  headed  Bache  and  Company  un- 
til 1966,  and  later  became  chairman  of  Peo- 
ple's Drugstores  and  founder  and  chief  exec- 
utive officer  of  A.C.L.I.  International,  a 
commodities  company  with  annual  reve- 
nues of  $3  billion.  When  Donaldson,  Lufkin 
&  Jenrette  purchased  A.C.L.I.,  Ace  became 
the  DLJ  vice  chairman.  At  the  time  of  his 
death  he  was  president  and  chairman  of  A. 
C.  Israel  Enterprises,  a  firm  he  managed 
with  his  son  Tom  in  White  Plains,  New 
York.  During  his  career  he  served  as  an  offi- 
cer or  member  of  the  Commodity  Exchanges 
in  both  New  York  and  Chicago. 

Besides  his  business  career,  Ace  Israel 
devoted  time  and  treasure  to  many  philan- 
thropic concerns.  He  was  a  trustee  of  several 
hospitals — Montefiore  in  New  York,  the  Ei- 
senhower Medical  Center  in  Rancho  Mirage, 
California,  near  his  winter  home,  and  the 
Stamford  Hospital  in  Connecticut  where  he 
was  a  founding  board  member.  Ace  was  a 
longtime  resident  of  Stamford  before  mov- 
ing to  Pound  Ridge,  New  York.  He  was  also 
a  Founding  member  of  the  Executive  Com- 
mittee of  the  Andover  Development  Board 
and  served  on  the  Development  Committee 
of  Yale  University,  from  which  he  graduat- 
ed in  1936. 

Since  his  youth  at  Andover,  Ace  was  an 
earnest  competitor  and  demanded  as  much 
from  himself  as  he  did  from  others.  He  en- 
joyed golf  and  particularly  playing  with  his 
grandson  Jimmy  who  was  captain  of  the 
Andover  golf  team  in  1986. 

Ace  was  a  generous  donor  and  long-time 
friend  of  Phillips  Academy.  The  squash 
courts  in  the  gymnasium  bear  his  name.  Re- 
cently his  most  generous  gift  to  the  efforts  of 
the  Andover  Development  Board  has  sup- 
ported a  variety  of  projects.  He  was  keenly 
interested  in  politics  and  current  events  and 
shared  with  Andover  his  vision  that  today's 
students  need  to  learn  about  becoming  citi- 
zens of  the  world  in  the  21st  century  by  ac- 
quainting themselves  with  the  news  and  is- 
sues beyond  Andover  Hill.  Bringing  current 
events  to  the  campus  and  the  news  from  for- 
eign capitals  by  means  of  contemporary  tech- 
nology and  providing  an  infrastructure  com- 
munications network  throughout  campus 
are  the  initial  results  of  the  recent  Israel  gift. 

Ace  was  also  interested  in  the  economic 
success  of  the  Phillips  Academy  endowment 
management  and  snared  his  expertise  in  in- 
vestment banking  with  Andover  alumni 
and  staff.  With  a  twinkle  in  his  eye,  he  often 
became  a  teacher.  Many  people  happily  re- 
member that  Ace  always  enjoyed  discussing 
academic,  economic  and  political  issues 
with  Andover  friends. 

He  leaves  his  wife,  Joy;  son  Tom  '62, 
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daughter  Stacy  and  several  grandchildren. 
Mrs.  Adrian  C.  Israel  lives  at  Stone  Hill 
Road,  RR  #2,  Box  147,  Pound  Ridge,  New 
York  10576. 

A.  Leavitt  Taylor,  Belmont,  MA;  16 
May  1991 

James  Williams,  Calgarv,  B.C.;  sum- 
mer 1990 

1933  Paul  J.  Kann,  Palo  Alto,  CA;  20 
March  1991 

1934  Earl  Marvin,  Clearwater,  FL;  6  June 
1991 

Malcolm  D.  Sanders,  New  York, 
NY;  16  May  1991 

Palmer  York,  El  Cerrito,  CA;  24  May 
1991 

1935  William  I.  Ballentine,  Jr.,  Reno,  NV; 
13  March  1991 

1936  James  M.  Gillespie,  Winslow,  ME;  9 
June  1991 

James  Gillespie,  emeritus  professor  and 
dean  at  Colby  College,  Waterville,  Maine, 
died  at  his  home  in  Winslow,  following  a 
long  illness. 

Professor  Gillespie  earned  his  bachelor's 
degree  at  Harvard  in  1947.  During  World 
War  II  he  served  as  a  major  in  the  U.  S.  Air 
Force  and  returned  to  Harvard  as  a  teaching 
fellow  to  earn  his  master  degree  in  1949. 

He  joined  the  Colby  faculty  in  1951  and 
completed  his  Harvard  Ph.D.  in  social  psy- 
chology while  on  sabbatical  leave  in  1960. 
He  retired  in  1984  after  33  years  as  professor 
and  later  as  chair  of  the  psychology  depart- 
ment. He  was  respected  by  students  and  col- 
leagues alike  as  teacher  and  housemaster. 

His  love  of  music  and  especially  his 
knowledge  of  opera  was  legendary.  An  ac- 
complished pianist,  he  was  especially  inter- 
ested in  the  college's  musical  and  dramatic 
enterprises,  appearing  on  stage  in  numerous 
productions  and  playing  piano  for  others. 
Professor  Gillespie  was  the  author  of  many 
articles  and  a  co-author  of  Youth's  Outlook  on 
the  Future. 

There  were  no  immediate  survivors. 

1937  John  V.R.  Lebkicher,  Gaithersburg, 
MD;  14  May  1991 

Lewis  M.  Wiggin,  Litchfield,  CT;  28 
May  1991 

1938  Mark  Lawrence,  Boston,  MA;  24 
August  1991 


1939     Gordon  B.  Wheeler,  M.D.,  Chester, 
CT;  13  April  1991 

Justin  Williams,  Santa  Maria,  CA; 
24  June  1991 

1941     John  W.  Fisher,  Lincoln,  MA;  1  July 
1991 

1943  Roy  C.  Ferguson,  Jr.,  Columbia,  CT; 
21  August  1991 

1944  Thomas  R.  Morse,  Jr.,  Boxborough, 
MA;  22  May  1991 

Thomas  Morse,  former  chief  justice  of  the 
Superior  Court  of  Massachusetts,  died  at  the 
Alzheimer's  Unit  of  the  Veteran's  Adminis- 
tration Hospital  in  Bedford.  Judge  Morse 
had  lived  in  Boxborough  for  35  years. 

At  Andover  he  was  actively  involved  in 
choir  and  Glee  Club,  Rifle  Club,  JV  football, 
JV  track  and  all-club  hockey.  He  was  a 
member  of  the  class  of  1948  at  Harvard  Col- 
lege and  graduated  from  the  University  of 
Pennsylvania  Law  School  in  1951. 

In  1973  he  was  appointed  an  Associate 
Justice  of  the  Superior  Court  and  was  the 
Chief  Justice  from  1983  until  his  retirement 
in  1988.  Judge  Morse  had  also  been  a  part- 
ner at  Parker,  Coulter,  Daley  and  White  in 
Boston  from  1961  to  1973  and  an  associate 
since  1952. 

A  former  town  counsel  to  the  towns  of 
Stow  (1956-73)  and  Boxborough  (1958-73), 
Judge  Morse  had  also  served  as  attorney,  la- 
bor relations,  in  Lynn  (1960-70)  and  in  Cam- 
bridge (1971-72).  He  was  assistant  town 
counsel  in  Littleton  (1960-73),  and  a  special 
assistant  attorney  general  in  1963. 

He  served  the  Brooks  School  of  Concord 
as  a  corporation  member  (1964-76)  and  pres- 
ident (1970-73).  He  served  on  the  executive 
board  of  the  Nashua  Vallev  Council,  Boy 
Scouts  of  America  (1960-73),  and  as  vice- 
president  (1970-72).  He  received  the  Order 
of  the  Silver  Beaver  in  1974.  He  was  a  board 
member  of  the  Museum  of  A  fro- American 
History  (1965-73),  and  a  board  member  of 
Widening  Horizons,  Inc.  in  Concord,  Mass., 
(1966-77).  He  received  the  Distinguished 
Alumni  Award  from  Belmont  Hill  School  in 
1979. 

He  served  in  the  United  States  Marine 
Corps  Reserve  during  the  World  War  II  and 
the  Korean  War  and  retired  as  a  lieutenant 
colonel  in  1969. 

Immediate  survivors  include  his  wife, 
Suzanne  (Rice);  two  daughters,  Eleanor  W. 
Sloan  and  Barbara  S.  Morse;  a  son,  Thomas 
R.  Morse  III  and  his  father,  Thomas  R. 
Morse. 

1947     Richard  L.  Dakin,  Kentfield,  CA;  5 
March  1991 

Dr.  Dakin,  one  of  the  country's  best  known 
plastic  surgeons,  died  at  Marin  General  Hos- 
pital of  cancer.  He  was  61. 

President  of  the  Marin  Genera!  Hospital's 
medical  staff,  where  "He  was  much  be- 
loved," according  to  a  colleague,  Dr.  Dakin 
also  donated  his  skills  in  Third  World  coun- 
tries such  as  Afghanistan,  Thailand,  Viet- 
nam, Peru  and  the  Philippines,  where,  he 
said,  "one  can  do  pure  surgery  without  insu- 
rance papers  and  governmental  regulations." 

Dr.  Dakin  completed  his  high  school 
studies  at  PA  where  he  was  advertising 
manager  and  served  on  the  business  board 
ot  the  Pot  Pourri,  and  was  a  member  of  Glee 
Club,  JV  football,  Rifle  Club  and  Circle  A. 

He  graduated  from  Yale  in  1951  and 
earned  his  medical  degree  from  Washington 
University  in  St.  Louis.  He  took  his  plastic 
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surgery  training  at  the  University  of  Califor- 
nia, San  Francisco.  He  served  as  a  captain  in 
the  Army  Medical  Corps  from  1960  to  1962. 

At  Marin,  Dr.  Dakin  was  chairman  of  a 
fund  drive  to  build  a  new  cancer  center.  He 
was  also  associate  clinical  professor  at 
UCSF.  He  was  a  member  of  various  profes- 
sional organizations  including  the  Marin 
Medical  Society,  the  American  Society  of 
Plastic  Surgeons  and  president  of  California 
Society  of  Plastic  Surgeons. 

In  addition  to  medicine,  his  interests  in- 
cluded backpacking  with  his  family  and  gar- 
dening of  native  plants.  He  was  a  member 
of  the  California  Native  Plant  Society  and 
manv  conservation  groups. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife  of  38  years, 
Elizabeth  Carruthers  Dakin;  three  daugh- 
ters, Dr.  Diane  Dakin,  Pamela  Harwood  and 
Nancy  Dakin;  his  brother  John  H.  Dakin  and 
three  grandsons. 


1951 

Paul  H.  Quackenbush,  Clinton,  NY; 

7  June  1991 

1953 

Robert  E.  Pooles,  Paxton,  MA;  18 

May  1991 

1954 

C.  Douglas  Sawyer,  Jr.,  Easton,  CT; 

25  June  1991 

1956 

William  Moses,  Mount  Vernon,  NY; 

27  May  1991 

1957 

Paul  N.  Wonacott,  Portland,  OR;  24 

May  1991 

Paul  Newton  Wonacott,  an  internationally 
recognized  maritime  lawyer,  died  of  cancer 
in  his  Southwest  Portlancf  home.  He  was  51. 

He  entered  PA  in  1955,  and  his  special 
interests  included  the  Spanish  Club,  Outing 
Club,  Phillips  Society,  Philo,  Latin  play,  PA 
Police,  boxing  and  Jv  football.  He  served  as 
an  Alumni  Admissions  Representative  and 
was  a  member  of  the  Bicentennial  Celebra- 
tion Committee.  He  attended  his  30th  reun- 
ion with  his  wife  and  three  children. 

The  same  year  he  was  graduated  from 
Princeton,  1961,  he  was  awarded  a  Carnegie 
grant  to  study  in  Vienna,  Austria.  He  gradu- 
ated from  Stanford  University  Law  School 
in  1965. 

For  a  quarter-century  he  was  associated 
with  the  firm  of  Wood  Tatum  Wonacott  & 
Landis.  He  had  been  a  senior  partner  since 
1970,  the  year  of  the  firm's  100th  anniversary. 

A  member  of  the  executive  committee  of 
the  Maritime  Law  Association  of  the  United 
States,  he  was  also  an  adjunct  professor  of 
admiralty  law  at  Willamette  University.  He 
had  been  invited  as  a  foreign  expert  to  ad- 
dress the  Shanghai  Maritime  Institute  in 
China.  He  was  associate  editor  of  American 
Maritime  Cases,  and  wrote  many  other  schol- 
arly articles  and  papers.  He  was  a  past 
chairman  of  the  Pacific  Northwest  Admiral- 
ty Law  Institute  and  a  member  of  its  perma- 
nent planning  committee. 

He  was  a  member  of  the  Multnomah 
Club,  the  Propeller  Club  of  the  United  States 
and  the  Whitehall  Club  of  New  York  City. 

His  survivors  include  his  wife,  Lynda 
Meindl;  sons,  Peter,  Evan  and  Timothy; 
daughter  Andrea  Woodworth;  mother  Ruth 
Wonacott  and  his  sister,  Gaynor  Wall. 

1961  John  C.  Ogden,  Louisville,  KY;  Jan- 
uary 1991 

1962  John  H.  Greene,  Rowayton,  CT;  13 
June  1991 

John  Greene,  chief  operating  officer  and  ex- 
ecutive vice  president  of  Outward  Bound 
U.S.A.,  died  of  a  heart  attack  in  Loch  Eil, 


Scotland,  while  hiking  on  a  mountain  with  a 
group  of  magazine  publishers.  He  was  par- 
ticipating in  an  invitational  trip  for  various 
magazine  publishers  to  introduce  them  to 
Outward  Bound  and  help  generate  their 
support  for  a  public-service  ad  campaign 
when  he  collapsed.  He  was  46. 

He  graduated  in  1966  from  Lake  Forest 
College  in  Illinois.  He  was  a  partner  in  Di- 
rect Marketing  Group  Inc.,  New  York,  before 
he  joined  Outward  Bound  eight  years  ago. 

Mr.  Greene  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Kath- 
leen (O'Brien)  Greene;  two  sons,  Bradley  and 
Matthew;  his  mother,  Anne  Holt  Greene; 
two  brothers,  William  and  Michael,  PA  '63; 
and  two  sisters,  Gina  James  and  Lisa  McCall. 

1965     John  Christopher  Thomas,  New 

York,  NY;  1  October  1990 

1982     Jonathan  Belden  Daniels,  Boston, 
MA;  9  December  1990 

Jonathan  Daniels,  26,  died  in  an  avalanche 
in  Central  Europe.  He  was  leading  three 
Americans  on  a  weekend  trek  in  the  Tatra 
Mountains  in  southeastern  Poland  when  the 
avalanche  struck.  His  companions  were  ap- 
parently unhurt. 

At  the  time  of  his  death,  he  was  em- 
ployed in  Warsaw  by  the  Task  Force  for 
Company  Assistance,  a  North  American/ 
Polish  partnership  that  is  helping  Polish  in- 
dustry convert  to  private  ownership  in  a 
market  economy.  He  had  left  a  lucrative  in- 
vestment banking  career  in  New  York  City, 
working  first  for  Donaldson,  Lufkin  and  Jen- 
rette,  and  then  Bear  Stearns. 

According  to  his  father,  Belden  Daniels, 
Jonathan  put  his  savings  in  traveler's  checks 
two  years  ago  and  set  off  to  tour  the  world. 
In  Nepal  he  circled  the  Annapurna  massif, 
then  made  his  way  to  east  Africa  for  an  as- 
cent of  Mount  Kilimanjaro. 

Besides  his  father,  he  leaves  his  mother, 
Pamela,  and  a  brother  Andrew. 


ABBOT 


1915     Aurelia  Hillman  Sanders  (Mrs. 

George),  Rochester,  NY;  16  March 
1991 

1920      Lucy  Pratt  Rutherford  (Mrs.  Scott), 

Grosse  Pointe  Woods,  MI;  27  July 
1991 

1924  Olive  Mitchell  Roberts  (Mrs.  My- 
ron), Framingham,  MA;  29  June 
1991 

1925  Elizabeth  Burtnett  Horle  (Mrs. 
Ariel),  El  Paso,  TX;  19  July  1991 

1926  Margaret  Stirling  Baer  (Mrs.  Karl), 

Bethesda,  MD;  10  June  1991 

1928     Helen  Leavitt  Fisher,  Daytona 
Beach,  FL;  29  January  1990 

Elizabeth  Bartlet  Hogue,  Sarasota, 
FL;  unknown 

Elizabeth  Hollis,  Bedford,  MA;  23 
December  1989 

1930     Florence  Gardner  Balius,  Aurora, 
CO;  unknown 

Frances  Royle  Sullivan  (Mrs. 
James),  Nashua,  NH;  24  March  1991 

1935     Georgeanna  Gabeler  Selden  (Mrs. 
James),  Andover,  MA;  26  May  1991 


Georgeanna  Selden  was  a  trustee  of  the 
Lawrence  General  Hospital,  Lawrence, 
Mass.,  and  the  head  of  tne  Andover  Red 
Cross  Blood  Bank. 

She  graduated  from  Wheaton  College  in 
1939  with  an  A.B.  degree  and  from  the 
Prince  School  of  Simmons  College  with  a 
B.S.  degree  in  1940.  As  field  work  for  her 
course  at  the  Prince  School,  she  was  a  junior 
executive  for  Jordan  Marsh  Company  in 
Boston. 

She  was  married  to  the  late  James  K.  Sel- 
den, PA  '12,  who  was  the  treasurer  and  di- 
rector of  the  Manchester  Worsted  Mills. 

She  is  survived  by  daughter  Ruth  R.  and 
stepson  George  L.  Selden,  PA  '44.  Her  sister 
Marion  Seldon  (dec.)  graduated  from  Abbot 
in  1916  and  her  brother  Charles  P.  Gabeler  is 
PA  '40. 

1988     Priscilla  Glickman,  New  York,  New 
York;  21  August  1991 

Priscilla  Glickman,  21,  was  struck  and  killed 
by  a  truck  while  bicycling  on  Martha's  Vine- 
yard with  her  family.  Sne  was  a  National 
Merit  Scholar  and  a  cum  laude  graduate  of 
PA  and  an  honors  student  in  history  and 
American  studies  at  Princeton  where  she 
was  to  have  begun  her  senior  year  in  Sep- 
tember. 

At  Andover  she  was  respected  as  a  stu- 
dent who  could  communicate  well  with  the 
administration,  faculty  and  students.  As  a 
student  leader  she  and  a  group  of  students 
worked  with  the  administration  in  modify- 
ing the  daily  class  schedule  which  eventual- 
ly led  to  the  elimination  of  late  afternoon 
classes,  which  many  agree  has  improved  the 
quality  of  life  at  Andover. 

Huent  in  French,  she  was  selected  as  one 
of  five  students  to  spend  a  senior  semester 
in  France,  and  she  worked  in  the  communi- 
ty service  program  with  handicapped  peo- 
ple in  a  therapeutic  horseback  riding  pro- 
gram. At  Princeton  she  devoted  one  day  a 
week  to  the  Big  Brother  /Big  Sister  program, 
as  mentor  to  a  disadvantaged  girl;  she  also 
tutored  high  school  students  to  help  them 
improve  their  SAT  scores. 

Priscilla  had  recently  returned  from 
Czechoslovakia  where  she  taught  English  to 
high  school  students. 

Her  English  teacher  at  Andover,  Seth 
Bardo,  spoke  of  Priscilla:  "In  this  dark,  self- 
ish time,  as  a  nation  we  desperately  need 
the  qualities  Priscilla  embodied.  Her  enthu- 
siasm, her  idealism  and  her  sensitivity  to 
others  shall  be  missed  .  . ." 

She  is  survived  by  her  parents,  Gretchen 
and  Donald  Glickman,  her  sister  Victoria 
and  her  brother  Douglas. 
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PHILLIPS 


George  F.  Saivyer 
The  Ledges  -  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


By  the  time  this  deathless  prose  is  in  your 
hands,  Izzi  and  your  scribe  will  have  cele- 
brated their  fiftieth  wedding  anniversary. 
We  have  also  survived  Hurricane  Bob, 
which  spared  us  serious  damage  despite 
much  destruction  not  too  far  away.  The  only 
discomfort  was  a  candlelight  vigil  occa- 
sioned by  a  24-hour  power  outage.  From 
time  to  time,  we  get  reports  of  Pete  Jones, 
who  continues  to  winter  in  the  Abaco  Is- 
lands in  the  Bahamas.  The  ever  reliable 
Mert  Perry  reports  from  Maui:  "There  is  a 
saying  that  the  gods  attach  an  elastic  string 
to  the  visitor  and,  when  you  leave  the  is- 
lands, the  farther  away  you  go,  the  greater 
the  pull  to  return.  So,  I  suppose  that  is  the 
reason  why  I  have  returned  for  over  20 
years.  Hope  to  go  to  New  Orleans  this  fall 
for  some  Cajun  Creole  cooking." 
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PHILLIPS 


Charles  W.  Morris 
401  Ocean  Avenue 
Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 


Classmates  of  1921:  Please  send  news  of 
yourself  or  of  your  family;  how  else  can  we 
have  a  column? 

Dr.  Ted  Stevenson  and  wife  Bunnie  at- 
tended a  medical  seminar  on  the  family  this 
summer  in  Ghost  Ranch,  N.M.,  and  will 
journey  soon  to  Guatamala  with  a  group 
and  friends.  He  reports  that  brother  Don 
Stevenson  is  still  in  poor  health  in  Carolina. 
Len  Draper  reports  continued  interest  in  ef- 
forts for  local  institutions  in  No.  Dakota.  He 
works  to  improve  the  largest  Railroad  Mu- 
seum in  the  West  in  Duluth;  well  worth  a 
visit  there  for  railroad  buffs.  The  museum 
has  artifacts  from  1870  on,  including  engines 
used  on  early  transcontinental  lines.  Charles 
Morris  attended  a  Princeton  Alumni  Col- 
lege on  "Columbus:  Present  and  Future," 
for  a  week  in  June  '91  on  the  campus  of 
Princeton.  Again,  please  send  news  to  keep 
the  class  of  '21  alive! 
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ABBOT 


Mary  Williams  Cochran 
152  Grove  Street 
Auburndale,  MA  02166 


1  passed  my  89th  birthday  last  May.  Many 
of  my  remaining  classmates  are  in  the  same 
age  group,  and  some  are,  unfortunately,  in 
frail  health.  I  am  fortunate  to  be  well 


enough  to  remain  in  my  own  home.  I  have 
recovered  wonderfully  from  a  hip  fracture 
in  February  1990  and  was  well  enough  to 
enjoy  an  Alaska  Princess  tour  in  September, 
1990.  I  am  looking  forward  to  taking  a 
cruise  on  the  Mississipi  Queen  with  my 
daughter  and  son-in-law  in  November.  I  am 
still  driving  my  car  locally,  not  adding  much 
mileage.  I  belong  to  a  wonderful  church — 
Methodist  Congregational,  and  I  still  find 
life  full  of  interest  and  challange.  Winifred 
Worgan  recently  wrote  the  she  is  "still  en- 
joying life  on  'old  Cape  Cod.  Wish  there 
were  some  nearby  'Abbot  girls'  on  the  Cape. 
Would  love  to  hear  from  them." 

And  I,  too,  would  love  to  hear  from  any 
other  of  you  "Abbot  girls"  out  there. 


J  A  George  H.  Larsen 

865  Central  Avenue 
PHILLIPS       Needham,  MA  02192-1338 

My  new  home  in  North  Hill  sure  has  an 
Andover  atmosphere  as  Abby  Kemper  (AA 
'31),  widow  of  Headmaster  John,  and  her 
two  sisters  are  here  along  with  Isabel  Eccles, 
mother  of  Mr.  Skip,  retired  PA  math  teach- 
er, and  mother-in-law  of  Mrs.  Skip,  former 
Bulletin  editor,  and,  of  course,  Dick  Knight 
famous  hockey  captain  and  later  winning 
hockey  coach  is  here.  And  I  must  not  fail  to 
mention  Marion  Brooks,  Abbot  1915,  and 
Jerry  Preston,  PA  1915,  still  young  and  ac- 
tive. Are  your  secretary  and  Abby  related? 
My  wife's  brother  married  John  Kemper's 
sister.  Am  I  once  removed  or  an  in-law? 
Probably  an  out-law! 

Had  a  phone  call  from  Leigh,  Bill  Ham- 
mersley's  widow,  who  lives  now  in  Guil- 
ford, Conn.  Bunny  and  I  used  to  visit  them 
often  when  in  Woodstock,  Conn.  I  remem- 
ber visiting  the  graves  of  Bill  and  John  "Ea- 
gle" McLellan  whom  we  called  the  "legal 
eagle"  when  he  became  a  lawyer. 

Speaking  of  cemeteries,  when  I  pass  the 
Andover  cemetery  on  the  way  to  reunion  ac- 
tivities, I  still  bow  deeply  before  the  grave- 
stone of  "Georgie"  Hinman.  It  was  in  his 
Latin  class  that  he  discovered  my  retarda- 
tion which  dropped  me  into  that  great  class 
of  1924. 

Nineteen-twenry-four  statistics:  1924 — 293 
members;  1965 — 100  deceased,  20  addresses 
lost;  1991—87  members. 

Ed  Thompson  wrote  he  couldn't  believe 
the  deaths  of  "the  lovely  Mary  Dake"  and 
the  great  Gige  Mumby.  Ed  was  off  to  a 
Danube  River  trip  sponsored  by  Stanford 
University. 

"Howdy"  Root  said,  "Like  Mark  Twain, 
'the  reports  of  my  death  are  exaggerated.'" 
It  was  Doc's  wife  who  left  us,  and  we  send 
him  our  sincere  sympathy  and  also  apology 
for  sympathy  letter  sent  in  error. 

"Barney,"  Frank  Treat's  widow,  was  glad 
to  receive  my  card  as  she  thought  mv  death 
was  not  exaggerated  having  not  heard  for 
so  long. 

I  miss  the  weekly  letters  from  Jack  Barss, 
but  Sedgie,  his  daughter,  has  helped  with 
her  letters.  She  wanted  to  be  remembered  to 
Abby. 

Two  cards  came  from  Jan,  Louie  Rugee's 
widow.  She  has  a  daughter  and  family 
whom  she  visits  in  Wellesley,  Mass.  We  will 
get  together  again. 
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PHILLIPS 


Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


Monte  Kahlo  has  suggested  a  unique  recog- 
nition for  "our  man"  in  the  White  House. 
Since  he  has  received  honorary  degrees 
from  Princeton  and  Yale,  isn't  it  time  for  PA 
to  step  up  to  the  plate?  How  about  a  silver 
baseball,  inscribed  with  a  kind  remark  from 
the  class  of  1925?  What  do  you  say  fellows? 
Monte  also  told  of  revisiting  the  Carib  last 
winter  and  hopes  to  get  back  to  New  Eng- 
land this  fall.  He  and  Ellen  aren't  making 
any  waves  these  days.  They  have  been  reno- 
vating their  house  a  bit — easier  than  reno- 
vating themselves. 

Clare  Barnes  sends  the  latest  dispatches 
from  the  Big  Apple.  I  still  get  into  my  trou- 
sers one  leg  at  a  time,  and  I  am  not  as  per- 
snickety as  I  used  to  be  about  shaving  every 
day.  Yours  in  '25. 

Burt  Reiter's  widow,  Peggy,  writes  from 
Goleta,  California,  (near  Santa  Barbara)  of 
her  concern  about  the  water  shortage.  The 
rains  in  March  were  a  blessing,  but  the  lack 
of  water  is  still  a  tremendous  issue. 

Chamb  Ferry,  bless  him,  sent  a  long  letter 
recounting  Barb's  and  his  doings.  They 
went  to  Martha's  Vineyard  this  past  sum- 
mer to  visit  his  sister  from  California.  They 
are  still  mobile,  still  have  their  boat,  but  now 
leave  it  in  Florida  and  spend  a  few  months 
there  every  winter.  They  miss  the  crossings 
to  the  Bahamas,  but  Chamb  doesn't  dare 
cross  the  Gulf  Stream  since  his  stroke  of  '85 
for  fear  of  falling  overboard. 

Burt  Lee's  son,  Dr.  Burton  J.  Lee,  3rd  '48, 
has  achieved  national  fame  as  Pres.  Bush's 
physician.  He  is  an  expert  on  cancer  and 
leads  a  team  of  doctors  caring  for  the  Presi- 
dent. He  is  known  for  his  candor  and  blunt 
speaking. 

Sadly  we  have  lost  more  members.  Katsu- 
heko  Fujyama  of  Tokyo  died  date  un- 
known. A  letter  from  wife  Barbara  conveyed 
the  news  that  Charlie  Moore  died  on  28 
February  1991.  He'd  had  his  85th  birthday 
and  although  on  oxygen,  he  had  been  able 
to  go  out  for  luncheon  most  days.  He  had 
gone  to  Michigan  and  spent  most  of  his  ca- 
reer with  the  Diamond  Crystal  Salt  Co.,  of 
which  he  later  became  president. 

And  Eileen,  Frank  Toolan's  wife,  wrote 
that  Frank  passed  away  on  19  June  of  con- 
gestive heart  failure  after  surgery  for  a  brok- 
en hip.  The  operation  was  a  success,  but  too 
much  for  his  86  years  to  handle.  "Cy"  was  a 
much  beloved  member  of  the  class,  full  of 
good  humor  and  a  good-natured  kidder.  He 
graduated  from  Williams  and  went  into 
business.  Later  he  became  a  brother  in  a 
monastery  in  Newton,  N.J.  We  extend  our 
deep  sympathy  to  the  families  of  the  be- 
reaved. 


O/I  Fonty  Flaw  Sandbom 

^°  P.O.  Box  628 

ABBOT  Kennebunkport,  ME  04046 

Our  65th  Abbot  Reunion  with  the  PA  group 
took  place  on  a  warm  and  sunny  weekend 
with  the  campus  looking  its  very  best. 

The  two  of  us  and  our  husbands,  Kitty 
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Clay  Sawyer  and  George,  and  my  George 
and  I  represented  you.  We  missed  you  all. 
We  registered  in  Abbot's  Davis  Hall  in  the 
McKeen  building  which  has  been  tastefully 
restored  and  makes  me  proud  to  be  an  Ab- 
bot girl.  Our  old  classrooms,  now  with  wall 
to  wall  carpeting,  are  beautiful;  they  are 
now  used  for  many  offices.  As  I  walked  in, 
the  tears  came  to  my  eyes  remembering  the 
old  days  where  we  had  concerts,  plays, 
Christmas  services,  gym  and  outside  speak- 
ers. A  new  kitchen  facility  prepared  food  for 
the  200  people  present  for  the  dedication 
and  tea;  and  again,  I  nearly  wept  singing  Ab- 
bot Beautiful  and  remembering  Miss  Bailey. 

We  were  busy  all  weekend  with  alumni- 
ae  meetings,  seminars,  luncheons,  visits  to 
the  art  museum  and  lovely  library,  meeting 
old  friends,  dinner  at  the  Inn  and  a  picnic 
and  viewing  the  two  campuses  with  the  rho- 
dodendron, laurel  and  flowering  shrubs  It 
was  a  joyous,  happy  time  of  remembrance 
and  we  missed  you. 


ryrj  John  Keogh,  Jr. 

'  Keogh,  Burkhart  &  Vetter 

P.  O.  Box  126,  34  Wall  Street 
PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

Dick  Condon  writes  from  P.O.  Box  746, 
Morris,  Illinois,  as  follows:  "In  June  I  went 
to  my  60th  Yale  reunion  and  it  was  indeed 
pleasant  to  see  so  many  of  my  classmates.  I 
am  retired  from  the  practice  of  law  and  I 
sold  out  my  cable  television  systems  in  Feb- 
ruary of  1990  so  that  I  am  now  retired.  Phys- 
ically, I  am  in  pretty  good  shape,  but  of 
course  have  numerous  infirmaties  of  old 
age.  I  spend  six  months  of  the  year  in  a  little 
farming  community,  Morris,  111.  I  spend  the 
six  months  from  November  to  May  in  Cam- 
den, S.C.  I  am  able  to  travel  and  get  around 
as  I  wish,  and  for  this  I  am  glad.  My  six  chil- 
dren are  all  well  and  I  now  have  six  grand- 
children." 

A  letter  from  Brad  Craig  tells  us:  "Frances 
and  I  are  permanently  retired  in  San  Anto- 
nio. Two  sons  and  their  families  live  within 
walking  distance  (almost),  with  five  grand- 
children and  two  great-granddaughters 
gathered  around.  (Our  third  son  lives  in  Chi- 
cago with  wife  and  another  granddaughter). 
San  Antonio  was  not  an  unnatural  final 
choice.  We  first  came  here  in  1954  when  I  be- 
gan a  7-year  stint  as  headmaster  of  Texas 
Military  Institute.  After  43  years  of  mostly 
independent  secondary  school  administra- 
tion (ending  in  1975)  and  after  "testing  the 
waters"  with  an  eye  to  permanency,  we 
gravitated  to  San  Antonio  in  1987.  In  the 
prior  8  years  we  had  lived  in  Plymouth, 
Massachusetts,  whereFrances  and  I  had 
been  next  door  neighbors  almost  as  long  as  I 
can  remember."  Phil  Wernher  sent  us  the 
good  news  that  he  became  a  "great- 
grandfather on  16  July.  Beautiful  little  girl 
with  dark  hair  and  long  slender  fingers — 
just  my  type.  Trying  to  negotiate  a  new 
home  in  Arizona.  Almost  can  walk  to  the 
Mayo  Clinic.  .  .  .  My  last  annual  checkup 
there  turned  out  fine.  1  am  hoping  to  make  it 
to  2000.  I  have  no  athletic  powers  anymore 
except  those  I  create  in  my  own  jacuzzi." 


Regretfully  there  are  three  deaths  to  re- 
port among  our  classmates:  Bob  Maes,  de- 
scribed as  a  surgeon  and  philanthropist  in 
the  New  York  Times,  died  on  15  July  1991. 
(See  obituary,  page  24.)  James  Munro  died 
in  Pasadena,  Calif.,  on  11  June  1991.  He  had 
been  a  former  law  professor  at  Western 
New  England  College  in  Springfield,  Mass., 
as  well  as  at  the  University  of  Wyoming,  the 
University  of  Oregon,  the  University  of 
Montana  and  Ohio  Northern  University.  He 
leaves  a  wife,  a  son  and  a  daughter.  Julian  J. 
Smith,  a  retired  executive,  died  in  Cam- 
bridge, Mass.,  on  10  June  1991.  (See  obitu- 
ary, page  25.)  The  class  extends  its  sympa- 
thy to  the  family  members  of  our  deceased 
classmates. 
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James  R.  Adriance 
#4  Bradford  House 
237  No.  Main  Street 
Andover,  MA  01810 


Before  launching  into  the  rather  skimpy  bio- 
graphical material  currently  available,  a  few 
signs  of  these  tumultuous  times  seem  to  be 
in  order  for  us  grandparents  to  chew  on  (the 
first  two  are  from  unknown  sources,  no.  3 
from  local  experience):  (1)  Father  to  long- 
haired caller:  "My  daughter  tells  me  you  are 
a  member  of  the  opposite  sex."  (2)  "Park 
Ave.  Lullaby":  Hush,  little  darling,  don't 
you  cry,  you'll  be  matriculating  bye  and 
bye.  If  you  can't  get  a  scholarship,  pet,  we'll 
gladly  go  further  down  in  debt,  'cause 
you're  starting  up  that  academic  ladder  the 
moment  that  you  get  a  grip  on  your  blad- 
der." (3)  Perceptive  "hacker"  PA  undergrad: 
"At  the  end  of  each  long  talk  you'd  always 
say,  'All  right,  Charles,  we  won't  say  any- 
thing more  about  it — BUT  one  day  I  hope 
you  have  a  son  just  like  you';  and  frankly, 
I'm  scared  I  might!" 

It  was  good  to  get  news  from  Tom  Tyler, 
long  incommunicado.  After  a  few  weeks  in 
Pebble  Beach  he  and  Marian  returned  to 
Lake  Bluff,  111.,  domicile.  In  April,  '90  they 
"went  to  Japan  with  the  Chicago  Symphony 
and  in  November,  again  with  the  sympho- 
ny, to  Leningrad,  Moscow,  Budapest  and 
Vienna.  Between  such  trips  I  go  to  the  office 
every  day,  although  I'm  retired  from  the 
practice  of  law.  .  .  .On  80th  birthday  I  spent 
three  days  at  Disney  World  getting  young- 
er." Tom  is,  I  believe,  a  trustee  of  the  Chica- 
go Symphony. .  .  not  a  piccoloist. 

From  Point  Roberts,  Washington,  Clare 
Flarsheim  reports  half-time  spent  in  "small 
dwelling  there,  half  in  Vancouver,  B.C., 
domicile,  22  miles  across  the  U.S. -Canada 
border.  Point  Roberts  is  an  appendage  to 
B.C.  Canada,  the  most  northerly  point  of  the 
'Lower  '48.'  Each  round  trip  involves  check- 
ing by  the  U.S.  or  Canadian  immigration 
and  customs."  The  checking  inspectors  must 
surely  tell  at  a  mini-glance  that  Harsh  and 
Barbara  are  the  soul  of  non-smuggling  hon- 
esty, on  the  best  of  terms  with  their  pastor. 

From  Boise's  Happy  Drive  mansion  Dick 
Hirst  reports  granddaughter  entering  junior 
year  at  Wellesley,  son  Ben  '63  Exec.  V.P.  and 
Gen'l  Counsel  of  Northwest  Airlines,  meet- 
ing Boris  Yeltsin  on  recent  business  trip  to 


Moscow.  Dave  Dudley  writes  enthusiasti- 
cally re:  retirement  Haven  Aspenwood  in 
Silver  Spring,  Md.  Good  fodder,  friendly  co- 
residents,  commendable  mix. 

In  reply  to  an  inquiry  re  Ha.  Gulf  Coast 
summertime  climate,  Al  Mulliken  broke 
long  silence  from  Ft.  Myers  with  thoughtful 
appraisal,  benisons  upon  prevailing  Gulf 
breezes,  no  report  on  self  and  activities  or 
September  Tornado,  messing  things  up  after 
his  letter  composed.  Hertie  Barres,  back  at 
St.  Andrews  for  the  summer,  "wet  and 
cold"  after  95°  exit  from  Ha.  (East  Coast),  es- 
chewing 18-hole  walk  a/c  artificial  knees, 
"more  inflation  here  than  in  the  U.S.A." 

Ever  faithful  correspondent  Egg  Lewis 
chronicling  annual  Calif.-R.I.  Rite  of  Pas- 
sage: "In  Kentucky  we  found  a  travelin' 
road  thru  the  bluegrass  that  the  pohlicse 
[sic]  may've  forgot,  where  everybody  and 
his  grandma  run  at  75.  Hyah  [sic]  come  a  fa- 
vered  youth  in  white  Jag  whistling  past  at 
the  speed'o  light,  probably  running  down  to 
the  stables  from  the  main  house,  who  drew 
me  up  to  90  in  his  suction,  but  then  disap- 
peared beyond  the  next  rise.  Had  to  be  go- 
ing 120!  Reminded  me  of  touring  north  to 
Scotland  on  the  MI  Highway  divided  in 
three  lanes:  tradesmen  on  left,  householders 
in  center,  but  on  the  express  right  God's 
elect  zzzing  by  in  Jags  and  Porches  and  Roll- 
ses.  How  I'd  grind  my  teeth  pushing  a  ren- 
tal Ford  along  the  peasants'  lane  whilst 
Brideshead  just  a  yard  to  my  right  tooled  by 
in  his  Bentley." 

The  Alumni  Office  received  word  of  the 
death  of  Stanton  "Pom"  Pomeroy  in  San- 
ford,  Me.,  on  25  June,  survived  by  two 
daughters. 

On  21  June  we  lost  one  of  '28's  most  dedi- 
cated members  when  Al  Rowland  suc- 
cumbed, mercifully,  to  the  illness  mentioned 
in  the  last  Bulletin.  Details  of  his  distin- 
guished career  are  described  elsewhere  in 
this  issue.  In  addition  to  his  long  and  faith- 
ful service  as  '28's  class  agent,  he  was  a  key 
figure  in  organizing  our  reunions;  and  he 
was  a  devoted  supporter  of  the  school,  as 
well  as  a  loyal  friend  to  those  of  us  who  had 
the  good  fortune  to  know  and  work  with 
him.  Well  done,  Al;  we  miss  you. 

As  Al's  successor,  Frank  Schroeder  has 
graciously  agreed  to  take  over  as  class 
agent.  We  hope  and  expect  that  his  efforts 
will  produce  '28  support  in  the  best  Row- 
land tradition. 
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Lois  Dunn  Morse 
53-1/2  Lyme  Road,  Apt.  7 
Hanover,  NH  03755 


Thanks  to  those  who  answered  my  request 
for  information.  Winifred  Dudley  Bum- 
ham:  "Nothing  to  report  except  an  81st 
birthday,  and  great-grandchildren  and  a 
peaceful  life.  Travel  a  little  (Maui  and  Nova 
Scotia  last  year).  Volunteer  at  Historical  So- 
ciety and  NYA  Alumni  Office  and  read  a  lot, 
trying  to  keep  up  with  this  hectic  world. 
Why  I  should  want  to  is  beyond  me.  Fond 
greetings  to  all  of  that  vintage  year,  1928! 
Josephine  Paret  Barrett:  "Three  years  after 
losing  Dick  I  am  back  to  something  like  nor- 
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mal.  Son  Colin  married  a  second  time  last 
year  and  we  are  all  happy  with  the  change. 
Daughter  Alison  retired  and  lives  most  of 
the  year  on  her  boat."  A  whole  community 
of  boaters  at  the  marina  keeps  her  life  hap- 
pily filled.  "I'm  back  hacking  away  at  writ- 
ing and  working  at  my  house.  Thankful  for 
my  nearby  family.  Best  to  abbot  '28."  Kay 
Fox  Smiley:  "Hi!  'I'm  coping'  as  the  English 
say.  It  seems  as  if  'August  muggies'  started 
April  first  this  year.  I  am  not  writing  just 
now,  but  doing  painting,  embroderies  and 
taking  occasional  trips  in  a  lovely  limosine 
with  a  college  chum  to  flower  gardens,  etc. 
Lost  of  fun.  Greetings!"  Louise  Hyde  Reil- 
ly:  "Last  September  I  had  both  knees  re- 
placed, and  operation  for  osteoarthritis  was 
successful — no  pain,  no  cane.  However,  I 
have  arthritis  in  shoulders,  arm  and  wrists. 
I  am  writing  my  autobiography.  When  I 
was  at  Abbot  (1924-1928)  I  wrote  a  few 
poems  for  the  Courant.  I  Would  like  copies 
of  my  poems,  but  don't  know  how  to  get 
them.  Where  are  all  copies  of  the  Courant 
kept?  Love."  Dorothy  Jennings  Crocker: 
Recently  enjoyed  flight  to  Minneapolis  to 
visit  former  neighbor.  Still  interested  in 
quilting  and  flower  gardening.  Michael  Ed- 
ward Crocker  is  our  beautiful  Persian  cat. 
He  got  his  middle  name  from  my  husband 
who  seldom  uses  it.  Eleanor  Leech  Wil- 
liamson: ".  .  .  Pat  died  in  1989.  He  fell, 
broke  his  hip  on  the  10th  of  May.  Then  de- 
veloped a  raging  pneumonia,  and  died  17 
May  1989.  I  am  thankful  that  he  was  not 
faced  with  a  long  stay  in  a  nursing  home.  I 
am  O.K.  .  .  .  the  aging  process  can  be  hard. 
Love."  Sue  Ripley  Ward:  With  my  brother 
George  and  my  sister  "H"  both  gone  within 
the  past  two  weeks  I  am  the  only  one  left  in 
my  generation  of  Ripleys."  She  likes  Den- 
ver and  has  got  rid  of  her  piano,  violin  and 
viola.  She  has  been  writing  short  books  and 
hopes  to  publish  Education  Based  on  Univer- 
sal Law.  She  was  in  Washington  at  the  time 
of  her  sister's  death  and  returned  home  to 
Denver  four  days  before  her  husband's 
death.  Her  son  Philip  and  she  are  adjusting 
after  the  family  upheaval.  "Denver  has 
been  our  home  for  35  years  and  we  like  the 
climate,  the  Rockies  and  our  pace  of  living." 
Emily  Sloper  Shaller:  "I'm  a  member  of  the 
"Cane  Clique"  due  to  arthritic  right  knee.  I 
am  living  at  Shailervills  homestead  on  the 
east  bank  of  the  Connecticut  River,  one  mile 
south  of  Yankee  Atomic  Energy  Plant.  Have 
fine  young  neighbors  checking  on  me  each 
day.  My  closest  relative  is  my  niece  in  Seat- 
tle. I'm  not  ready  to  retire  to  a  group  home 
yet.  Affectionately." 

In  April  of  this  year  at  Claremont  (New 
Hampshire)  College  the  Lois  E.  Morse  Li- 
brary was  dedicated.  Having  it  named  for 
me  is  like  being  given  a  wee  bit  of  eternity. 

A  card  to  Katherine  Bornemann  Zum- 
bach  was  returned  with  nothing  on  it.  Does 
any  classmate  know  of  her?  A  card  for  Eliz- 
abeth Bartlet  Hogue  was  returned  by  a 
neighbor  and  marked  "deceased  some  time 
ago."  Elizabeth  Hollis  died  23  December 
'89  at  the  Carleton  Willard  Nursing  home. 
Ernest  Fisher  wrote  in  April  that  his  wife, 
Helen  Leavitt  Fisher  died  20  January  1990 
after  a  long  illness.  She  had  had  congestive 
heart  failure  for  many  years.  Best  wishes  to 
all  classmates.  I  trust  more  of  you  will  tell 
us  of  your  doings. 
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Philip  K.  Allen 
10  Longzvood  Dr.,  #220 
Fox  Hills  Village 
Westivood,  MA  02090 
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Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819  -R.F. D.#l 
Hancock,  NH  03449 


If  the  '29  column  in  the  winter  issue  seemed 
short  and  tense,  there  was  reason.  The  P.  K. 
Aliens  were  leaving  Andover  heading  for  a 
Life  Care  Center  called  Fox  Hills  Village  in 
Westwood,  Mass.  We  had  planned  such  a 
move  for  a  long  time  and  had  visited  a  num- 
ber of  these  set-ups,  settling  on  Fox  Hill. 

But  it  was  not  easy.  Over  fifty-five  years 
we  had  accumulated  artifacts,  bric-a-brac 
and  useless  doodads  as  well  as  photo  al- 
bums and  books  by  the  score.  The  decision 
as  to  who  gets  what  lies,  of  course,  with  the 
children  (4)  and  grandchildren  (13),  and  I'm 
sure  that  they  will  devise  a  fair  way  of  ap- 
portionment. Because,  after  all,  you  can't 
take  it  with  you. 

A  happy  telephone  conversation  with 
John  Crandon,  after  years  of  silence,  re- 
veals  a  lifelong  Boston  surgeon,  now  retired 
and  taking  full  care  of  a  wife  with  Alzhei- 
mer's. Most  of  you  will  remember  John  as 
the  son  of  Margery,  the  subject  of  controver- 
sy over  a  period  of  years  as  a  spiritual  "me- 
dium." She,  as  I  recall,  conducted  herself 
admirably  in  her  own  defense  despite  ad- 
verse publicity,  and  John  seemed  to  be  un- 
affected. 

The  death  of  William  C.  Chamberlin  on 

11  July  1991  was  a  sad  blow  even  though  he 
had  been  failing  for  some  time.  There  is  a 
write-up  on  Bill's  life  on  page  25. 

Bill  and  Ruth  were  more  than  just  reun- 
ioners.  One  could  always  count  on  their  at- 
tendance accompanied  by  happy  smiles 
and  thoughtful  support  of  PA.  They  will  be 
long  remembered. 

Kennedy  R.  Ludlam,  a  former  radio  an- 
nouncer for  WRC  in  Washington,  died  at 
the  age  of  80  on  26  April  1991  at  Eden  Park 
Nursing  Home  in  Rutland,  Vt.  He  was  born 
in  New  York  City  and  graduated  from  PA 
and  Harvard  University.  Moving  to  Wash- 
ington, he  began  working  at  WRC  about 
1940  and  retired  in  late  1960.  He  was  a  fish- 
erman and  outdoors  man  and  for  about  12 
years  had  a  radio  show,  "Ludlam's  Lodge," 
discussing  fishing,  hunting  and  conversa- 
tion. He  moved  to  Arlington,  Vt.,  in  1970. 
His  first  marriage  to  the  tormer  Glenda 
Scotl  ended  in  divorce,  and  his  second  wife, 
Margaret  Garlitz,  died  in  1990. 

I  had  a  long,  personal  telephone  talk  with 
his  only  survivor,  his  brother  George  P. 
Ludlam,  of  East  Dorset,  Vt.,  who  must  be  in 
his  Mils.  He  told  me  (as  if  I  didn't  know)  that 
Ken  Ludham  had  had  a  miserable  time  at 
PA.  We  remember  that  he  was  slated  to  be 
thrown  into  Rabbit  Pond  (shades  of  Hum- 
phrey Bogart)  when  wiser  heads  prevailed. 
And  when  I  was  stationed  in  Washington  in 
1954  I  remember  an  abbreviated  telephone 
conversation  with  him  on  the  subject  of  the 
Phillips  Academy  Alumni  Fund  and  was 
coldly  treated  and  properly  so  in  view  of 
the  circumstances! 


Dear  Abbot  '29ers:  I  am  hoping  "No  news  is 
good  news"  since  I  have  not  had  any  reports 
from  anyone.  I  know  it  is  difficult  for  many 
of  you  to  write  but  I  hope  you  are  still  enjoy- 
ing life  and  keeping  busy.  This  was  not  my 
best  summer.  In  August,  while  on  a  trip,  my 
husband  had  an  accident  and  died  from 
brain  injuries.  I  have  a  wonderful,  suppor- 
tive family  and  many  friends  in  this  area  so 
I  am  blessed,  but  I  do  have  a  lot  to  learn! 

Just  a  reminder:  Even  though  we  are  in 
our  eighties,  we  still  remember,  and  we  love 
to  read  about  what  our  '29ers  are  doing! 
Send  me  a  card  anytime! 
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Fred  W.  Curtis 
37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Road 
Robbinsville,  NJ  08691 


After  watching  a  couple  of  weeks  of  U.S. 
Open  tennis,  which  ended  disappointingly 
as  far  as  I'm  concerned,  I'll  try  to  write  my 
column  even  though,  thanks  to  you  guys,  1 
have  precious  little  material  to  work  with. 

Last  August  Audrey  and  I  went  up  to 
New  Haven  for  a  couple  of  days  of  the  Vol- 
vo Invitational  Tennis  matches  and  enjoyed 
them  tremendously,  mainly  because  of  the 
new  tennis  stadium.  For  you  tennis  buffs 
who  may  not  already  know  about  it,  you 
will  find,  right  next  to  the  Yale  Bowl,  a  beau- 
tiful new  tennis  stadium,  third  largest  in  the 
world,  with  a  seating  capacity  of  15,000.  It's 
worth  a  look-see  if  you're  in  the  vicinity. 

And,  if  you're  looking  for  something  to 
do  to  keep  you  out  of  mischief,  I  suggest 
something  that  Audrey  and  I  did  in  July.  We 
went  to  Maine  with  15  others  from  our 
church  to  do  a  little  mission  work  at 
M.A.T.E.  (Mission  at  the  Eastward)  for  some 
less  fortunate  people  up  there  and  found 
that  laying  floors,  putting  up  walls,  spack- 
ling,  painting,  etc.,  is  a  lot  of  work  when 
you're  not  used  to  it,  but  it  was  a  lot  of  tun 
and  very  rewarding. 

A  chatty  telcon  with  Bill  Robertson  dis- 
closed the  unfortunate  news  that  this  sum- 
mer he  had  a  hip  replacement  which,  due  to 
some  complications,  put  him  back  on 
crutches  for  a  while.  However,  he  said  with 
typical  Robbie  optimism,  "things  are  look- 
ing up,  and  soon  I'll  be  back  good  as  new." 

A  nice  note  from  Dr.  Bill  Chamberlin 
reads,  "My  health  is  on  a  par  with  the  best 
for  one  our  age.  .  .  .  Still  do  limited  downhill 
skiing.  .  .  and  since  retirement  in  1980  as  an 
anatomic  pathologist,  I've  been  catching  up 
on  things  I've  always  wanted  to  do."  More 
power  to  you,  Bill.  Keep  it  up. 

Charles  H.  "Chape"  Chapin  writes  to  say 
that  life  is  great  with  a  wife,  two  daughters, 
three  granddaughters  and  good  health  that 
still  allows  him  to  be  self-employed.  In  his 
re\  eries  of  Andover  he  wonders  "if  they  still 
have  physical  tests  like  belly  grinds,  1/2- 
mile  run,  18-foot  pole  climb,  swim  tests, 
etc."  Sounds  to  me  that  his  health  may  still 
be  good  enough  for  him  to  do  a  couple  of 
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belly  grinds! 

I  believe  that  ours  must  be  an  amazingly 
healthy  class  because  for  my  last  two  news 
letters  I  have  received  no  notification  of  any 
deaths  of  members  of  our  class.  That's  not 
bad  when  you  realize  that,  according  to 
Andover's  records  which  are  passed  on  to 
me,  there  are  still  125  of  us  1930ers  left.  We 
may  have  the  potential  for  a  record  turnout 
for  our  75th  reunion  which  is  only  14  years 
into  the  future! 


"5  "1  Martin  H.  Donahoe,  jr. 

J±  1000  Vicar's  Landing  Way 

PHILLIPS    Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  FL  32082 

Jack  Cooper  reports  seeing  Toodie  Wolf  in 

New  York  City  earlier  this  past  year.  Dr. 
Wolf  is  a  retired  medic  living  in  Bangor, 
Pennsylvania,  north  of  Easton.  Jack  also 
talked  with  Lyman  Spitzer  our  class's  most 
distinguished  man  of  science.  Lym  was  on 
his  way  to  Europe.  Charlie  Strauss  tells  us 
that  Fred  Cuthbertson  and  his  bride,  Mary 
Elizabeth,  are  living  on  Cape  Cod.  We  don't 
often  hear  from  Bus  Bums,  who  spends 
most  of  the  year  at  Homosassa,  Florida,  near 
Crystal  River  on  the  Gulf  of  Mexico.  Bob 
Milbank  wrote  to  suggest  a  meeting  on 
Martha's  Vineyard  last  August. 

Unfortunately  their  stay  and  ours  missed 
by  a  couple  of  weeks.  Bob  and  Helen  live  in 
Summit,  New  Jersey.  Jim  Kettle  lives  at  the 
Willow  Valley  Manor,  a  life  care  community 
in  Lancaster,  Pennsylvania.  Jim  says  it  is 
sometimes  called  "The  Finishing  School." 
The  Kettles  have  five  grandchildren  and 
two  great-grandchildren.  Fran  Jacoby  re- 
ports from  Phoenix  that  his  health  is  good 
and  his  golf  is  poor.  He's  still  active  in  real 
estate,  mortgages  and  equipment  leasing. 
As  an  emeritus  professor  of  surgery  at  the 
University  of  Wisconsin,  John  Mendenhall 
still  does  some  teaching. 

Earlier  in  the  year,  after  a  trip  to  Russia 
and  Eastern  Europe,  Chad  Braggiotti  wrote 
that  we  are  missing  a  great  opportunity  to 
steer  these  brave  Russian  people  into  stabili- 
ty and  not  back  into  Communism. 

A  number  of  us  probably  remember  see- 
ing a  lanky  young  man  spending  hours  in 
the  Cage  during  the  long  winter  months. 
Soon  he  would  be  breaking  interscholastic 
records  in  the  pole  vault  and  holding  many 
college  records.  In  June,  1935,  Keith  Brown 
set  a  world  record  of  14  feet  5  1/8  inches  at 
the  IC4A  Championships  in  Harvard  Stadi- 
um using  a  bamboo  pole.  (The  present 
record  of  19  feet  10  inches  is  held  by  Sergei 
Bubka  of  the  USSR.)  Keith  died  11  July  1991 
at  his  home  in  Delmar,  California.  The  cause 
of  death  was  emphysema.  He  owned  and 
operated  a  cattle  ranch  near  Tuscon.  Keith  is 
survived  by  his  wife,  Mary  Lou;  two  daugh- 
ters and  two  sons.  The  class  extends  its  sym- 
pathy to  Mary  Lou  and  his  family.  She  may 
be  reached  at  7091  Calle  Tolose,  Tuscon,  AZ 
85715. 
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ABBOT 


Faith  Chipman  Parker 
4826  No.  76th  Place 
Scottsdale,  AZ  85251 


We  had  a  great  60th  reunion,  and  the  weath- 
er remained  perfect  the  whole  weekend. 

Those  present  were:  Cora  Budgell  Bour- 
geois, Abby  Castle  Kemper,  Evelyn  Folk 
Ramsdell,  Marcia  Rudd  Keil,  Janet  Simon 
Smith,  Jane  Sullivan,  Gertrud  Van  Peur- 
sem  Bell,  Marie  Whitehill  and  yours  truly. 
Lisette  Micoleau  Tillinghast  and  Carol 
Grosvenor  Meyers  phoned  that  family  cele- 
brations would  prevent  them  from  attend- 
ing but  sent  greetings  to  all.  Ginny  Lillard 
Collins's  husband  was  awarded  an  hono- 
rary degree  from  Dartmouth  which  prevent- 
ed her  from  coming.  Doris  Allen  Carroll 
and  Mary  Smead  Homlar,  where  were  you? 
We  missed  you  and  other  classmates  who 
could  not  make  it. 

Jane  Sulllivan  gave  us  a  warm  welcome 
on  Friday  evening.  Over  drinks  and  a  sump- 
tuous dinner  we  had  a  wonderful  time 
catching  up  with  each  other.  Janet's  hus- 
band, Bob,  and  Marcia's  Carl  were  a  great 
addition  to  the  gathering,  and  although  out- 
numbered, were  unflappable  and  good  com- 
pany. 

To  me,  the  other  highlight  of  the  reunion 
was  the  Saturday  afternoon  rededication  of 
newly  renovated  McKeen  Hall  on  our  Abbot 
campus  and  the  first  time  that  the  alumnae 
were  back  since  the  1973  merger.  The  build- 
ing is  being  used  for  a  day-care  center  and 
academy  offices.  The  outside  of  the  building 
had  been  scrubbed  clean,  revamped  inside, 
and  Davis  Hall,  where  the  ceremonies  were 
held,  looked  beautiful.  There  were  speeches, 
music,  and  singing  old  Abbot  songs,  fol- 
lowed by  a  delicious  tea. 

A  note  came  from  Helen  Richardson 
Coughlin,  a  one-year  member  of  our  class. 
"Live  alone  in  Wenham.  My  principal  inter- 
ests are  music,  gardening  and  belonging  to 
the  Danvers  Art  Association,  an  incentive  to 
continue  painting." 

Now  that  I'm  class  secretary  I  shall  count 
on  news  from  you.  Let  us  keep  in  touch. 
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PHILLIPS 


Reginald  T.  Clough 
11  Otter  Cove  Dr. 
Old  Saybrook,  CT  06475 


From  Eastern  Long  Island  John  Dorman 
spoke  for  many  others  with  this  report  of 
Hurricane  Bob:  "Five  long  days  with  kero- 
sene lamps,  decaying  food  and  souring 
milk,  bathing  in  the  Sound,  wishing  for  out- 
yonders,  drinking  water  from  the  Fire- 
house,  and  a  constant  throb  from  genera- 
tors of  neighbors  with  foresight.  Piles  of 
logs  and  branches  still  line  the  streets.  .  .  ." 
Those  submitting  similar  reports  include 
Clancy  Corrigan,  Jack  Rowland,  your  class 
secretary.  Rowland  added  he  had  seen  Joe 
Upton,  "on  his  way  to  see  a  new  house 
built  by  Dr.  Joe  Upton,  Jr.,  on  Nantucket  Is- 
land." On  a  quick  trip  to  New  York  from 
his  home  on  Lyford  Cay,  Bahamas,  Jack 
Cates,  who  likes  to  refer  to  himself  as  a 
"pasturized  diplomat"  (akin  to  a  pasturized 


horse),  spends  the  other  half  of  the  year  at 
18  Avenue  Matignon,  75008  Paris,  where  he 
offers  an  open  invitation  to  all  "others  of 
our  Great  Class."  No  sharing  of  his  "ex- 
traordinary series  of  medical  experiences," 
however. 

Stopped  by  an  item  in  the  last  Bulletin 
about  Joe  Barclay  and  Neison  Harris  both 
having  grandsons  in  this  fall's  entering  class 
at  PA.  John  Preston  claims  entry  to  the 
same  elite  group.  "My  grandson  Nathaniel 
Waters  was  accepted  at  Andover  as  well  as 
at  some  other  secondary  schools  and  had 
the  good  sense  to  select  PA."  Anyone  else 
we  missed?  Honorary  Degree  Dept:  to  Mac 
Millard  from  The  Monterey  Institute  of  In- 
ternationl  Studies,  Doctor  of  Humane  Let- 
ters. The  inscription  lauded  him  for  "your 
indispensable  contribution  as  a  founding 
member  of  our  board,  as  chairman  in  1963- 
64,  and  for  the  many  years  of  support.  .  .  . 
We  are  grateful  for  all  you  have  done  to 
make  this  institution.  .  .  a  leader  in  interna- 
tionl  education."  The  award,  he  says,  was 
"undeserved  but  highly  enjoyable.  .  .before 
an  audience  of  some  1,000  people."  The  lat- 
est from  Lovett  C.  Peters  is  that  his  think 
tank  in  Boston,  the  Pioneer  Institute  for  Pub- 
lic Policy  Research,  has  undertaken  "the  first 
better  government  competition"  seeking  the 
best  plans  "downsizing,  restructuring,  pri- 
vatizing or  contracting  out  any  activity  of 
Massachusetts  government."  The  idea  even 
has  the  promised  support  of  Gov.  William  F. 
Weld. 

Though  he  has  retired  completely,  Jack 
Edie  can  report  considerable  results  from 
his  long-time  efforts:  "Nearly  every  school 
district  in  Minnesota  has  an  international 
program  with  lots  of  exchanges  of  students 
and  ideas." 

In  a  recent  profile  of  William  Kidder  the 
University  of  New  Hampshire  Alumni 
News  reported  that  "he  had  enough  status 
in  the  Legislature,  the  Republican  Party  and 
all  Granite  State  affairs,  to  admit  the  need 
for  a  broad-based  tax.  'The  state  has  to  face 
up  to  it/  he  says.  'We  can't  keep  cutting 
budgets  and  living  on  the  edge.'"  More  on 
this  later.  "Just  missed  seeing  Sid  Sweet 
while  driving  north  via  Hilton  Head,  S.C. 
He  was  playing  golf  at  9:00  A.M."  so  reports 
Bill  Taggart. 

And  this  sad  note  from  Gordon  Fawcett: 
"I  have  not  seen  any  notice  of  the  death  of 
our  cassmate  Jim  Williams,  who  died  in 
Calgary  last  summer.  Jim  played  on  the  soc- 
cer team,  was  manager  of  track  and  a  mem- 
ber of  PBX."  The  class  extends  sincere  sym- 
pathies to  Jim's  widow,  Joyce,  and  to  the 
families  of  these  others  who  have  passed 
away  (or  whose  deaths  have  not  previously 
been  reported)  since  our  last  issue:  Charles 
G.  Christie,  6  March;  retired  from  Penn  Mu- 
tual Life  Insurance  Co.,  in  Jensen  Beach,  Ha. 
A.  Levitt  Taylor,  Jr.,  16  May;  a  partner  of 
Adam  &  Blinn,  in  Belmont,  MA.  He  was  an 
alumnus  of  Brown  and  the  Harvard  and 
Boston  University  Law  Schools.  Norman  L. 
Hope,  3  June  '91;  retired  from  West  Point 
Pepperel,  in  New  York  City.  W.  Scott  Fitz, 
Jr.,  12  June;  retired  from  the  advertising 
firm,  Robwood  Associates,  after  a  career  of 
30  years,  in  Nashua,  N.H.  Robert  M.  Hea- 
venrich,  14  July;  retired  pediatrician,  gradu- 
ate of  Yale,  Columbia  Medical,  professor  at 
Michigan  State,  past  president  of  the  Ameri- 
can Academy  of  Pediatrics,  in  Saginaw,  MI. 
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Virginia  J.  Clough,  4  September,  wife  of 
class  secretary  Reginald  T.  Clough  for  55 
years  in  Middletown,  Conn. 
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Alfred  R.  Mc  Williams,  Jr. 
20  Stonehouse  Road 
Glen  Ridge,  N]  07028 


32 

ABBOT 


Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 
South  Road 
East  Lempster,  NH  03605 


Our  church  secretary  has  been  out  for  six 
weeks  following  an  operation  and  these  old 
bones,  muscles  and  brain  have  been 
stretched  to  fill  in,  full  time.  I  did  get  my 
cards  requesting  news  out  in  time,  but  I'm 
going  to  have  to  figure  out  a  new  system  for 
the  double  cards;  I  received  five  with  news 
and  five  which  came  back  blank,  apparently 
disengaged  from  the  other  half. 

In  answer  to  my  request  for  expressions 
of  interest  in  our  60th,  Dorothy  Clark  Rock- 
well, Isabel  Arms  and  Priscilla  Anderson 
regret;  Betty  Giblin  and  her  twin  hope  to 
make  it,  if  Betty  comes  north  from  Florida  in 
time. 

Susan  Johnstone  Milliken  works  once  a 
month  at  a  church  thrift  shop,  but  her  most 
interesting  activity  is  acting  as  a  guide  for 
the  Abigail  Adams  Smith  Museum  which  is 
in  one  of  the  few  buildings  built  before  1800 
still  left  in  New  York. 

In  October  Isabel  Arms  went  on  a  Smith- 
sonian "Four  Corners"  tour — national  parks 
in  Utah,  Colorado,  New  Mexico  and  Arizo- 
na. (Does  anyone  read  Tony  Hillerman's  In- 
dian stories  about  that  area?  They're  great.) 

Dorothy  Clark  says  the  Monthly  Villager, 
her  fancy  Philadelphia  retirement  complex's 
newsletter,  has  started  up  again.  She  is  edi- 
tor (sounds  of  groans  offstage).  This  sum- 
mer she  had  visits  from  both  her  daughters, 
one  with  three  kids.  That  beats  by  one  the 
visits  I  had  from  the  grand  generation — in 
my  case  two  great-nephews  from  France. 
One  was  in  camp  for  two  months,  but  the 
other  was  here  for  about  three  weeks.  To 
complete  my  international  summer,  we  had 
our  5th  international  work  camp  group  here 
for  three  weeks  in  July — a  good  bunch  of 
kids  who  scraped  and  painted  our  town  li- 
brary for  10  days  and  then  moved  to  New- 
port (12  miles)  to  paint  and  refurbish  the 
high  school. 

Molly  Marshall  Dudis  can't  plan  defi- 
nitely on  reunion,  but  hopes  to  make  it.  This 
summer  she  took  trips  to  Maine  and  the 
Cape  with  friends  and  family. 

Priscilla  Donnell  Anderson  and  her  hus- 
band drove  7500  miles  from  Casco  Bay  in 
Maine  to  Mt.  Rushmore  and  the  Bad  1  ands. 
That's  the  way  to  escape  Florida  in  the  sum- 
mer! 

I  have  received  belated  news  that  Betty 
Boyce  died  a  year  ago  in  October.  She  was 
librarian  at  Phillips  for  12  years  and  then  at 
the  Rockefeller  Library  at  Brown  University 
for  30  years  until  she  retired  to  join  her  sister 
Nancy  in  Portland,  Maine. 


As  some  sage  has  observed,  "It's  an  ill 
wind,  etc."  We  tip  our  eye  shade  to  the  gale 
that  blew  across  Georgian  Bay  in  late  Au- 
gust and  caused  our  hero  Dick  Lowe,  skip- 
per of  erstwhile  trawler  Snafu  Maru,  to  re- 
main tied  up  to  the  dock  in  Killarney, 
Ontario,  for  another  day.  And  we  wave  said 
headgear  wildly  and  pronounce  Dick  doub- 
ly heroic  for  using  some  of  the  time  to  bring 
us  up-to-date,  with  his  second  report  of  his 
riverine  exploration  of  the  U.  S.  We  last 
heard  from  Dick  last  summer  at  Mile  380.7, 
Black  Warrior  River,  Ala.  A  bit  farther  on 
he  hauled  his  craft  out  for  the  winter,  to  re- 
sume his  odyssey  this  spring  which  he  did 
with  a  will,  judging  by  his  present  location. 
Dick  reports  an  interesting  trip  this  sum- 
mer, although  we  gather  he  is  not  eager  to 
repeat  the  250  miles  up  the  Mississippi  at  3- 
4  mph,  especially  in  the  currents  around 
Cairo,  111.  Life  did  improve  on  the  Great 
Lakes,  however,  with  good  weather  and  ex- 
cellent accommodations  along  the  coasts. 
He  has  a  course  plotted  through  the  Severn- 
Trent  Waterway,  through  Ontario  to  about 
the  Thousand  Islands,  then  dropping  down 
to  the  Erie  Canal  System,  heading  for  the 
Hudson  River  at  Troy,  N.Y.,  thence  down  to 
the  Atlantic  and  along  the  coast  homeward 
to  Brandenton,  Fla.  At  this  writing  it  looks 
as  if  the  cold  weather  may  postpone  com- 

Eletion  of  his  journey  until  next  summer, 
'ick's  account  of  his  adventure  and  his  wry 
observations  deserve  reporting  in  full,  rath- 
er than  in  digest  form.  Unfortunately,  the 
limitations  of  our  assigned  space  intervene. 
But  stay  tuned;  Dick  promised  more 

It  was  a  fairly  eventful  summer  for  your 
Kindly  Old  Editor  and  his  family.  29  July 
saw  the  arrival  of  a  handsome  and  multi- 
skilled  grandson,  Ian  Gray  Anderson  Mc 
Williams,  to  our  son  Andy,  PA  '66,  and  his 
wife,  Mary,  in  Alexandria,  Va.  Ian's  auto- 
graph is  available  on  request,  but  no  more 
than  one  to  a  customer.  The  icing  on  our 
cake  was  a  visit  from  his  sister,  Daprtne,  now 
2-1/2  and  a  delight  to  her  grandparents,  for 
a  week  of  swings,  seesaws,  duck-feeding 
and  you-name-it.  With  some  pride  we  can 
report  having  kept  up  with  her;  but  we  did 
sleep  very  soundly  those  nights. 

Had  a  brief  but  very  nice  visit  earlier  this 
summer  with  Bob  Bush  and  Ouija,  up  for  a 
visit  in  Montclair  with  their  newest  grand- 
child, Clare  Watkins,  born  1  August  1990. 
Bob  says,  "nothing  new,"  but  seems  to  keep 
his  time  fully  occupied,  including  volunteer 
work  at  Trinity  Mission  for  the  Poor  in  East 
Dallas. 

And  we  met  Dave  Haviland  and  Bobbie 
yesterday,  fresh  from  a  summer  in  Thou- 
sand Islands  and  looking  as  one  should  look 
after  a  summer  up  there,  although  Dave  was 
somewhat  discontented  with  his  golf  game. 
All  this  nice  weather  in  the  fall  to  get  back  in 
the  groove,  Dave. 

A  change  of  address  note  was  received 
from  the  Alumni  Office  for  Fred  Comley. 
His  new  address  is:  Box  178,  Waldoboro,  ME 
04572.  This  rings  a  bell  with  us  as  Zeus  Ben- 
ner  Country.  Hope  to  hear  more  from  Fred. 

We  must  once  again  close  with  the  un- 
happy news  of  the  passing  of  a  classmate. 
Paul  J.  Kann  died  on  20  March  1991  after  .1 
long  illness.  He  is  survived  by  his  wite,  Bar- 
bara, at  580  Arastradero  Road,  #601,  Palo 
Alto,  CA  94306;  and  a  son.  Paul  was  a  loyal 


Andover  man,  and  we  shall  miss  knowing 
he  is  there.  We  extend  the  sympathy  of  PA 
'33  to  his  family. 


'l  A  Jerrold  K.  Cook 

J^  204  Rodgers  Forge  Rd.,  #D 

PHILLIPS  Baltimore,  MD  21212 

Guest  columnist,  Bill  Harding 

Before  he  entered  the  hospital  Gerry 
Cook  arranged  with  a  friend  to  have  his 
1934  class  notes  file  sent  to  me  in  the  event 
"anything  happens  to  me."  It  happened. 
Happily,  for  us,  Jerry  is  now  recovering 
from  "six  or  seven"  by-passes  which  have 
effectively  reduced  his  summer  jogging  ac- 
tivity to  zero.  He  is  at  home  at  this  writing; 
his  activity  is  limited.  His  carefully  docu- 
mented file  notes  contribute  immensely  to 
the  accuracy  of  our  class  records.  His  news 
gathering  and  reporting  skills  have  set  an 
example  for  guest  columnists  until  he  re- 
turns to  his  desk. 

Tid-bits  from  here  and  there,  gleaned 
from  personal  perambulation  and  the  file, 
include  news  of  Fred  Peterson  and  his  wife, 
Betsy,  jointly  sponsoring  a  sailing  regatta  on 
his  Thompson  Lake  scene  in  Maine.  An  his- 
toric number  of  one-design  craft  showed  for 
the  event.  Other  details,  including  the  Peter- 
sons order  of  finish,  must  await  further  com- 
munication. Bill  Brown,  coaching  the  Bow- 
doin  crew,  claims  title  to  being  the  oldest 
living,  active  crew  coach  anywhere.  Frank 
Wallace,  whose  painting  will  be  recalled  by 
'89  reunioners,  reports  some  sales  but  not 
enough  to  check  the  spread  of  red  ink.  Write 
to  him  (Craftsbury  Common,  VT  05827)  to 
arrange  purchases. 

Malcolm  "Straw"  Sanders  passed  away 
last  spring.  His  leave-taking  was  celebrated 
(his  family's  term  not  mine)  at  the  Yale  Club 
in  New  York  City  on  25  June.  Hosting  the 
occasion  was  brother  Murray  '33;  present 
were  more  than  one  hundred  well-wishers. 

Andover  '34s  on  the  scene  included,  but 
were  not  limited  to  Cooper,  Fox,  Johnson 
and  Harding.  There  were  many  expressions 
of  sympathy  and  appreciation  for  the  privi- 
lege of  having  shared  the  friendship  of  one 
of  our  most  amiable  souls. 

Sadly,  too,  we  must  report  the  deaths  of 
Palmer  York  and  Earl  Marvin.  Palmer  s 
wife,  Mary,  survives  him,  but  other  details 
are  not  available.  Earl's  son  Peter  '63  wrote 
to  Jerry  to  report  his  father's  bout  with  can- 
cer and  his  enduring  love  for  Andover.  Our 
deepest  sympathies  are  extended  to  the  fam- 
ilies. 
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Charles  I.  Miller,  jr. 
56  West  Hill  Drive 
West  Hartford,  CT  06119 


What  a  party  Mapple  and  Bob  Reigeluth's 

50th  wedding  anniversary  party  was!  It  was 
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held  on  27  June  at  the  Reigeluth's  summer 
residence  in  Fenwick,  Conn.  There  was  a 
big  tent  with  over  100  guests,  dancing, 
speeches  and  a  singer.  Attending,  were  Jim 
Bird,  Dixie  and  Newt  Burdick,  Sally  and 
Norm  Cross,  John  Bishop  and  your  class 
secretary  and  his  wife,  Ginna.  Sally  Little- 
held,  Bill  Littlefield's  widow,  was  with  us. 

At  last  we  have  an  up-date  on  George 
"Bill"  Swope.  It  was  nice  to  hear  from  him 
as  follows.  "I  am  semi-retired,  operating  my 
consulting  on  a  reduced  schedule  and  am 
presently  working  on  a  management  book 
manuscript,  which  I  hope  to  have  published, 
Caryl  had  a  long  siege  with  a  cataract  opera- 
tion, but  all  is  fine  now.  Over  the  past  few 
years  I  have  fished  in  Lake  Michigan  and 
Florida,  and  worked  up  a  large  frustration 
over  my  golf  game.  Our  children  are  doing 
well.  George,  Jr.  is  headmaster  of  St. 
George's  school  in  Spokane,  Washington. 
Lucy  is  working  at  the  Field  Museum  of  Nat- 
ural History  and  on  her  master's  degree," 

Here's  an  interesting  development  in 
Judge  Buck  Dyess's  legal  career.  He  writes, 
"Thank  you  so  much  for  keeping  our  Ando- 
ver  Class  of  '35  so  current.  May  I  add  a  few 
words  about  myself  and  the  unexpected 
turn  in  the  road  toward  judicial  retirement? 
Since  March  of  this  year  I  have  been  serving 
as  an  arbitrator  and  mediator  with  Judicial 
Arbitration  &  Mediation  Services,  Inc.,  a  pri- 
vate forum  for  the  resolution  of  civil  dis- 
putes, offered  through  a  panel  of  retired 
trial  and  appellate  court  judges  and  justices, 
here  in  the  Houston,  Texas,  area.  I  serve  as 
one  of  a  nine-man  panel  of  retired  and  ap- 
pellate and  trial  court  jurists.  Lowell  Clucas 
who  lives  in  a  condominium  development 
in  Monterey,  Calif.,  writes  us  as  follows. 
"The  California  lifestyle  increasingly  encom- 
passes incorporated  Residential  Community 
Associations  operating  under  a  mounting 
pyramid  of  state  real  estate  law. 

The  media  have  broadcast  horror  stories 
by  the  bucketful  on  how  nosy  owners  in 
these  planned  communities  sue  their  neigh- 
bors over  tasteless  Christmas  decorations  or 
atrocious  bathroom  habits  of  their  house- 
hold pets.  I  have  just  completed  three  terms 
as  an  officer  of  our  home-owners  association 
here  in  Monterey  within  a  barbecue's  throw 
of  the  open  Pacific,  most  recently  as  presi- 
dent and  according  to  me,  CEO.  Since  mem- 
bers of  '35  may  be  contemplating  residence 
in  a  community  of  this  kind,  I  counsel  them 
to  toss  aside  their  fears  of  insult  or  harasse- 
ment.  Sooner  or  later  they'll  be  on  the  board 
and  running  things.  Act  as  I  have,  with  a 
firm  hand  on  the  reins,  a  taut  ship  bow  to 
stern.  Take  no  nonsense  from  the  other  own- 
ers. "They'll  know-  excellent  leadership 
when  they  see  it."  Thank  you  for  your  wis- 
dom and  advice,  Clue. 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  Bill  Bal- 
lentine  on  13  March  1991.  Bill  lived  at  4465 
Boca  Way,  Reno,  NV.  We  have  no  details. 
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ABBOT 


Cathleen  Burns  Elmer 
2  Chestnut  St. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


Nothing  like  hearing  from  a  couple  of  erst- 
while reclusive  classmates  to  jolt  a  class  sec 
out  of  the  summer  doldrums!  Helen  Tower 


Stritmatter  admits  to  being  "a  professional 
committee  person,"  but  let  Towse,  once  a 
shining  light  of  the  Abbot  Cnurant,  tell  it  in 
her  own  way:  "Sometimes  I  join  in  public 
witness  on  peace  and  justice  issues  with 
Eastside  Friends  Meeting  and  the  Fellow- 
ship of  Reconciliation.  I  live  in  a  small  house 
with  a  big  yard,  fruit  trees  and  vegetable 
garden,  within  walking  distance  of  library 
and  stores.  One  daughter  lives  nearby;  older 
son  and  daughter  in  California,  and  young- 
er son  at  the  University  of  Massachusetts, 
doing  research  on  the  authorship  of  Shake- 
speare's works."  (That  last  apocalyptic  dis- 
closure must  have  Chickie,  late  maestra  of 
sr.  English,  spinning  in  her  grave.  One 
might  as  well  impugn  the  authorship  of  T.S. 
Eliot!)  More  highlights  of  Towse's  long,  live- 
ly p.c.  in  a  future  Bulletin. 

Especially  gratifying  to  hear  from  the 
long  absent  Helen  Cary  Nocke,  most  of 
whose  quality  retirement  time  is  devoted  to 
the  Women's  International  League  for  Peace 
and  Freedom.  This  past  year  Helen  attended 
conferences  in  Geneva  and  Costa  Rica.  She  is 
also  active  with  the  AFSC.  Joan  Henry  Fer- 
guson, a  former  teacher,  now  widowed,  is 
happily  committed  in  retirement  to  a  family 
of  super-achiever  children  (three  daughters, 
one  son)  and  nine  grandchildren  ranging  in 
age  from  22  to  three  years.  Hobbies,  when 
time  allows,  include  tennis  and  gardening. 

Had  a  long,  fruitful  phone  parley  with  Su- 
san Hildreth  Goodwin,  who  routinely 
swoops  down  from  her  eyrie  in  Grafton,  Ver- 
mont, in  sync  with  the  arrival  in  her  mailbox 
of  the  latest  Bulletin.  She  had  a  bonnie  prod- 
uct-development idea  she  wanted  me  to 
share  with  the  sisters:  a  key  ring  with  the  Ab- 
bot seal.  So,  all  of  AA's  out  there:  Let's  hear  it 
for  Abbot's  modest  rebuttal  to  those  Phillips 
mugs,  ties,  and  chairs!  The  Powers  That  Be 
just  might  be  paying  attention. 

It's  always  painful  to  sequel  to  the  minor 
key.  But  '35ers  understand  that  after  70  pro- 
found and  sometimes  unforeseen  changes 
and  shocks  to  the  old  rhythms  of  life  are  in- 
evitable. Geraldine  Johnson  writes  about 
the  death  last  January  of  her  only  sister  fol- 
lowing several  strokes.  "I'm  just  starting  to 
get  back  to  normal,"  Jerry  confesses,  "after 
four  difficult  years."  She  sends  best  wishes 
to  all  AA  '35ers. 

In  a  long,  full  life  is  there  any  experience 
more  devastating  than  the  death  of  one's 
child?  On  25  April  1991  Eleanor  Johnson 
Dutoit's  second  daughter,  Ellen,  died  sud- 
denly in  Palo  Alto,  California,  of  a  rapidly 
progressing  brain  tumor.  Classmates  of  El- 
lie's  who  at  one  time  or  another  knew  this 
lovely,  sunny,  open-hearted  girl  and  those 
of  us  who  never  had  that  privilege,  reach 
out  to  Ellie  now  in  the  aftermath  of  her  loss. 
And  yet  Ellie  always  finds  time  and  ways  to 
keep  in  touch  with  the  rest  of  us.  She  wrote 
in  June  to  report  the  loss  of  another  class- 
mate, Georgeanna  Gabeler  Selden,  who 
died  last  May.  Ellie  was  there  with  Gee's 
family  and  other  friends  for  the  memorial 
service  at  Kemper  Chapel  on  8  June 

And  so,  in  fair  or  foul  weather,  keep  those 
postcards  flying.  Towse  Stritmatter  echoes 
the  thought  of  all  when  she  writes:  "I  like 
reading  about  classmates!"  The  legendary 
Abbot  Circle  is  more  like  a  series  of  concen- 
tric, constantly  expanding  circles.  The  "con- 
nection" seems  to  grow  stronger  the  farther 
we  get  from  the  source. 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St.,  Apt. 4 A 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


By  now  you  will  say,  "Bob,  who?"  But  not 
the  John  H.  Bishops,  who  between  them 
had  five  houses  in  the  eye  of  last  August's 
hurricane.  In  addition  to  themselves  they 
had  twin  grandchildren  in  residence  at 
Woods  Hole.  No  electricity,  no  diaper  ser- 
vice, warm  gin  for  a  week. 

A  note  from  Bruce  Sisson's  daughter  ad- 
vises that  he  is  now  living  with  his  son 
Bruce,  Jr.,  and  that  personal  mail  may  be 
sent  to  him  at  950  St.,  N.E.,  Brandon,  OR 
97411. 

Jack  Swartz  very  kindly  forwarded  a 
photographic  report  of  the  55th.  Since  you 
all  look  so  great  and  using  a  new  photo  re- 
production service,  I  will  be  sending  you  a 
selection  of  these.  The  price  for  accepting 
some  is  your  pledge  to  send  news  of  your 
doings,  undoings  or  philosophic  observa- 
tions. 

Here's  a  whale  of  a  story:  Melville  Cha- 
pin,  great-grandson  of  Herman  Melville,  is 
heading  the  "Friends  of  Arrowheed." 
Arrowheed  is  the  Pittsfield,  Mass.,  farm- 
house where  Moby  Dick  was  completed. 

William  R.  Hegeman  died  in  Houston, 
Texas  1  Feb.  1991.  "An  architect  by  vocation 
and  artist  in  spirit."  Nearly  his  entire  profes- 
sional career  was  spent  with  the  M.  W.  Kel- 
logg Company.  His  son  William  may  be 
reached  at  Minnesota  Biomed  Alert,  Inc., 
401  Third  Street,  Suite  430,  Minneapolis, 
MN  55401.  "Rog's"  quiet  and  good  humor 
(especially  at  morning  assembly)  is  remem- 
bered with  great  affection. 

New  classmates  feature:  Our  Mass.  Bay 
Colony  Anchor  Man,  Lee  Banash  reports: 
Lloyd  Blanchard  active  in  Rotary  and  Dart- 
mouth fund  raising  . .  .  bicentennial  commit- 
tee, Westford  Academy.  .  .  Dick  Carroll 
proud  of  recent  M.A.  in  library  information 
service  .  .  .  Alfred  Rizzo  still  running  small 
Mass.  business  .  .  .  David  Rubin's  grandson 
Henry  graduated  PA  '91;  son  James  class  of 
'51.  .  .  John  Simonds  at  law  office  every  day 
when  not  in  Seychelle  Islands,  Kenya  or 
Nairobi.  And  a  personal  addition,  Lee's  first 
grandchild  born  3  June. 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


Doug  Heck's  wife,  Ernestine,  writes  from 
Madras,  India,  that  Doug  is  in  "quite  poor 
health  .  .  .  but  remembers  with  appreciation 
his  times  at  Andover  and  Yale."  Mrs.  Heck 
continues  to  serve  as  Consul  General  of  the 
USA  in  Madras.  The  Hecks  would  appre- 
ciate hearing  from  any  classmates.  Their  ad- 
dress is  Dept.  of  State,  Washington,  DC 
20521. 

Your  scribe  enjoyed  a  once-in-a-lifetime 
reception  (convocation)  in  the  Borden  Gym- 
nasium on  6  June  1991  for  three  great  Ando- 
ver men  of  historic  proportion:  Deke  DiCle- 
mente,  Flop  Follensbee  and  Steve  Sorota.  A 
packed  crowd  came  to  honor  "these  great 
gentlemen  (teacher-coach-dorm  counselors) 
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who  were  truly  "triple  threats"  in  the  great 
Andover  tradition. 

Denis  Tippo  has  left  Andover  to  become 
director  of  development  at  Thayer  Academy, 
Braintree,  Mass.  Denis  accomplished  much 
for  the  school  (see  summer  '91  Bulletin).  We 
thank  him  for  his  patient  and  skillful  guid- 
ance and  advice  in  our  '37  affairs  and  wish 
him  well.  Also  reported  in  the  same  issue 
was  the  retirement  of  Dick  Lux,  honorary 
member  of  the  class.  We  thank  Dick  and 
Ann  for  all  they  have  done  for  '37  and  her 
sons  and  wish  them  well  in  their  much- 
deserved  new  life.  Their  new  address  is  133 
Hidden  Road,  Andover,  MA  01810-4933. 

Of  the  22  Andover  '37  alumni  who  were 
actually  in  the  Princeton  '41  class  at  some 
point,  13  appeared  in  June  to  celebrate  their 
50th  year  out  of  college:  Andrews,  Biern, 
Broderick,  D.  Davis,  Ewing,  Hartman,  Ja- 
cobs, Munger,  Quinby,  Robie,  Rounds, 
Tenney  and  Van  Court.  My  thanks  to  Jack 
Hartman  for  these  stats. 

Dave  and  Mary  Ann  Davis  are  honored 
to  announce  the  marriage  of  their  daughter 
Katharine  to  Alan  McKelvy  on  20  July  1991 
in  Bangor,  Maine.  Our  congratulations  to 
one  and  all. 

The  Yale  Alumni  journal  announces  that 
George  Schreiber  is  "single  again." 

Here  are  some  interesting  statistics  re- 
garding the  1990-1991  Alumni  Fund  Drive. 
In  the  1919-1940  grouping  of  20  classes,  '37 
stands  5th  with  59  percent  in  percentage  of 
giving,  7th  with  23,804  in  total  dollars,  and 
7th  with  99  percent  ($196.00  short)  in  per- 
centage of  goal.  Agent  Ware  comments  "not 
a  bad  effort  considering  this  was  the  year  of 
our  50th  college  reunions  and  of  a  poor 
economy."  Jay  Rockwell  has  written  a  fami- 
ly newsletter  for  '89  and  '90.  Jay's  arthritic 
hip  has  been  replaced.  He  has  been  getting 
better  ever  since  and  continues  to  teach  El- 
derhostel. 

Lewis  M.  Wiggin,  Jr.  died  25  May  1991 
after  a  long  illness.  At  PA  Lew  was  an  assist- 
ant editor  of  the  The  Pot  Pourri,  on  the  Mirror 
business  board  and  served  as  student  dea- 
con. He  graduated  from  Yale  in  1942  and  re- 
ceived a  doctorate  in  philosophy  in  1950. 
Lew  served  in  WWII  as  lieutenant  in  naval 
intelligence  and  was  awarded  three  battle 
stars.  He  was  an  assistant  dean  of  Yale  Col- 
lege and  instructor  in  history  from  1948  to 
1955  and  eventually  became  the  proprietor 
of  The  Cobble  Court  Bookshop  in  Litchfield 
until  his  retirement.  Among  his  publications 
were  A  Faction  of  Cousins,  a  political  account 
of  the  Greenville  family,  1733-1763,  and  edi- 
tor of  A  Book  of  Quotations.  Lew  served  on 
the  board  of  directors  of  the  Litchfield  His- 
torical Society  and  was  a  lifelong  member  of 
St.  Michael's  Church.  Lew  leaves  a  sister 
Polly  Hamilton  of  Williamstown,  Massachu- 
setts. 

Pat  Deming  writes:  "Lew's  memorial  ser- 
vice, held  before  a  packed  church  on  3  June, 
was  lovely.  Lew's  good  friend  and  Yale  '42 
classmate,  Read  Murphy,  '38  class  secretary, 
writes  me  a  poignant  note:  "He  had  been 
sick  with  respiratory  problems  for  some 
years  and  was  miserable.  I  think  his  death 
was  a  blessing  to  him.  Nonetheless,  he  was 
always  cheerful,  full  of  humor  and  a  most 
interesting  guy.  I'll  miss  him."  As  we  of  '37 
will  too.  Our  sympathy  goes  out  to  his  sister 
Polly. 


0^7  Frances  Connelly  Dowd 

D/  3  Hillside  Avenue 

ABBOT  Amesbury,  MA  01913 

Just  about  everyone  in  our  class  celebrated 
either  their  50th  college  reunion  or  their 
50th  wedding  anniversary  last  year  and 
now  we  have  our  55th  Abbot  reunion  to 
look  forward  to  in  June.  So  far  Louise  Steve- 
son  Andersen,  Mary  Emily  Pettengill- 
Smith  Petersen,  Martha  Ransom  Tucker, 
Nancy  Burns  McArdle  and  Fran  Connelly 
Dowd  have  agreed  to  help  on  the  Reunion 
Committee. 

Ruth  Hill  Haberland  had  a  great  visit 
with  Millie  Collens  Laurens  last  May  while 
Millie  was  visiting  her  daughter  Jane  in  Lar- 
go, Fla.  Ruth  said  that  Millie  looked  marve- 
lous and  that  they  had  fun  reminiscing. 
Ruth  and  her  husband,  Roy,  had  an  enlight- 
ened trip  to  the  Balkan  countries  last  fall — 
Czechoslovakia,  Hungary  and  Yugoslavia 
Ruth  reports  that  the  pollution  was  unbe- 
lievable and  that  years  of  Communist  rule 
has  taken  a  heavy  toll.  Marjorie  Boesel  Van 
Winkle  and  Mitchell  celebrated  their  50th 
wedding  anniversary  last  7  Dec.  with  all 
their  children,  grandchildren  and  friends.  It 
was  a  wonderful  evening.  Marge's  daugh- 
ters Beth  Boynton,  AA  '60,  and  Susan  Pol- 
lock, AA  '64,  are  both  living  in  Litchfield, 
Conn.,  near  Marge.  Beth  has  three  children, 
Billv,  28,  Meg,  25  and  Alden,  13.  Susan  has 
two  children,  Jennifer,  21,  at  George  Wash- 
ington Univ.,  and  Chris,  16,  at  Taft.  Marge 
and  Mitchell  are  going  on  a  cruise  in  Sept.  to 
Alaska.  Marge  sent  a  sketch  of  their  retire- 
ment home,  "Hillhome,"  that  they  built  six 
years  ago  on  their  property  in  Litchfield. 
The  old  house  and  big  gardens  were  too 
much  and  they  like  their  new  home,  with  its 
beautiful  views,  much  better.  Kay  Forbush 
Bass  probably  will  get  the  prize  for  being 
the  most  athletic  member  of  our  class  at  this 
stage  of  the  game!  She  won  a  first  net  prize 
in  the  Grandmother's  Tournament  held  at 
the  Augusta  Country  Club  in  Maine  last 
summer.  She  also  won  first  net  in  the  Senior 
I  adies  Invitational  Golf  Tournament  at  Sug- 
arloaf  Mt.  Kav  wrote  that  she  was  happy  to 
be  healthy  enough  to  participate.  Mary  Emi- 
ly Pettengill  Smith-Petersen  claims  that  she 
cruised  in  the  biggest  mud  puddle  in  the 
world  last  winter,  the  Amazon!  After  that 
experience,  she  took  a  nice  cruise  to  the  Car- 
ibbean. Skeeter  Ransom  Tucker  has  just  re- 
covered from  an  operation  and  all  is  well. 
She  and  Art  are  trying  to  sell  their  boat  as 
they  find  it  too  much  work.  They  are  now 
spending  six  weeks  in  Florida  every  winter 
which  is  a  nice  break.  Mary  E.'  Perrott 
Whitehill  attended  her  50th  at  Wells  Col- 
lege last  year.  She  is  having  great  success 
with  watercolors  and  loves  going  to  work- 
shops where  she  can  concentrate  on  paint- 
ing. She  is  even  taking  computer  courses  so 
that  she  can  keep  track  of  her  paintings. 
Louise  Stevenson  Andersen  writes  that  her 
50th  reunion  class  at  Connecticut  College 
broke  all  records  in  fund  raising  and  she  is 
still  exhausted  from  the  effort.  Last  August 
Pri  Richards  Phenix,  Skeeter  Ransom  Tuck- 
er and  I  had  a  mini  reunion  at  a  luncheon  at 
the  Abenaqui  Country  Club  in  Rye  Beach, 
N.H. 

Hope  to  see  you  all  at  the  55th,  June  12  - 
14th,  1992! 


70  /.  Read  Murphy 

JO  81  Waterside  Lane 

PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06107 

The  first  two  paragraphs  below  are,  to  my 
embarrassment,  old,  because  I  either  mislaid 
the  notes  or  had  them  excised  by  PA  in  a 
prior  set  which  was  too  lengthy.  Anyway  — 
Dave  Meader:  ".  .  .  Occasional  consult- 
ings  and  pro  bono  helping  small  non-profits 
find  financial  support.  Enjoying  proximity 
(in  N.E.)  of  all  my  children  and  grandchil- 
dren." Bob  Wigley,  who  had  retired  as  V.P. 
of  E.F.  Hutton  and  five  corporate  boards,  re- 
mained on  as  a  financial  consultant  and  ac- 
count manager.  He  doesn't  believe  in  total 
retirement.  He  also  wished  me  happy  holi- 
days (1990!).  In  a  like  vein,  Joe  Averback  re- 
ported (early  1990)  of  investing  in  and  ad- 
vising two  minority-run  businesses  in 
Roxbury  and  Lawrence,  to  help  people  onto 
their  feet. 

I  had  a  nifty  letter  from  Dick  Philbrick, 

too  long  to  repeat  here.  He  spoke  at  length 
of  the  sad  history  and  marriage  of  Burge 
Thomas  and  the  wanton  destruction  of 
Burge's  ship  models  and  plans  and  stamp 
collection. 

Theo  Hagedorn  wrote  in  the  midst  of 
Desert  Storm.  He  thinks  the  Middle  Eastern 
countries,  not  Europe-U.S.,  should  resolve 
their  problems  and  looked  forward  to  see- 
ing the  Iraqis  ousted  from  Kuwait. 

My  apologies  to  the  writers.  If  you  take 
the  trouble  to  send  notes  I  try  to  make  a 
point  of  using  them. 

A  nice,  but  disturbing  letter  came  from 
Art  Spalding's  wife,  Nell.  Art  is  in  and  out 
of  the  V.A.  hospital  and  nursing  home  in 
Columbia,  S.C,  all  of  which  imposes  a  real 
burden  on  both  Art  and  Nell.  I  think  she'd 
love  to  hear  from  any  of  his  old  buddies.  El- 
more Willets  visited  a  granddaughter  at 
PA's  summer  session  and  it  evoked  memo- 
ries of  Draper  Cottage  in  1935.  (A  dreary 
spot  — JRM.)  He  finds  the  campus  so 
changed.  He'd  had  all  four  children,  three 
wives  and  nine  grandchildren  at  Kiowa,  Id.; 
lie  and  Emily  cruised  in  the  Java  Sea  in  Feb- 
ruary. He's  had  to  cut  back  on  golf,  but 
hunts  and  fishes,  even  if  slowed  down. 

Phil  Richard  keeps  in  touch  with  George 
Horwitz  and  Joan,  Dave  and  Hank  Wil- 
liams, and,  at  some  time,  Gene  Curtis.  He'd 
had  some  medical  problems,  but  after  two 
long  operations,  apparently  surfaced  in 
good  shape  He  wonders  if  others  in  the 
class  share  his  interest  in  and  support  of 
PA'S  Radio  Shack  which  needs  upgrading.  If 
s,»,  write  him.  The  responses  from  Phil,  Nell 
and  Ed  were  all  nice  letters  which  I  enjoy 
and  am  grateful  for.  But  as  for  Old  Age  . . . 

Jim  Lee  enjoys  retirement  from  brokering 
"all  day,  every  day,"  but  misses  friends,  cli- 
ents and  the  income!  They  divide  their  time 
between  Sierra  Madre  and  Newport  Beach, 
Calif.  His  big  achievement  was  shooting  his 
age  in  golf.  He  was  the  ace  of  the  Scotland 
trip  in  1990.  Jim  Trott,  our  sole  Montanan, 
now  has  19  grandchildren  (from  6  children) 
He  keeps  up  with  Marty  Cohen.  Nat  Abel- 
son's  daughter  Nancv  was  married  in  June 
to  Avery  F.  Knox,  the  newlyweds  sport 
some  four  degrees  between  them. 

Mark  Lawrence  died  24  August  1991,  in 
Boston.  The  August  28  Globe  gave  him  a  con- 
siderable obituary  noting  his  Oscar- 
nominated  score  for  "Lisa  and  David,"  co- 
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production  of  several  successful  plays,  an 
Oscar-winning  short-subject  documentary 
on  Pablo  Casals  and  much  of  his  life  as  a  pi- 
anist and  ad-writer.  He  leaves  a  son  and 
daughter.  This  talented,  bright  and  stimulat- 
ing man  was  a  good  friend  of  mine  in  PA 
days  and  I  regretted  having  so  little  contact 
with  him  in  subsequent  years.  But  I  was 
aware  of  the  difficulties  he  experienced  in  a 
sad  and,  I  suspect,  lonely  later  life.  Fred 
Kent  and  I  were  unable  to  prevail  upon 
Mark  to  attend  our  50th. 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Heading  a  star-studded  list  of  professors 
who  retired  from  the  Yale  faculty  1  July 
1991,  was  our  own  John  Blum.  John,  Ster- 
ling Professor  of  History  (Yale's  most  pre- 
stigious chair),  is  described  in  the  news  ac- 
count as  "a  leading  scholar  of  20th  century 
American  history"  and,  out  of  a  huge  bibli- 
ography, his  most  prominent  books  are  list- 
ed as  follows:  The  Republican  Roosevelt; 
Woodrow  Wilson  and  the  Politics  of  Morality; 
From  the  Morgenthau  Diaries,  a  three-volume 
series  compiled  from  the  private  papers  of 
Henry  Morgenthau  Jr.;  The  Promise  of  Ameri- 
ca; V  for  Victory;  and  The  Progressive  Presi- 
dents, which  covers  the  administrations  of 
Theodore  Roosevelt,  Woodrow  Wilson, 
Franklin  D.  Roosevelt  and  Lyndon  B.  John- 
son. No  one  can  imagine  John  idle.  I  expect 
he  and  Pam  will  enjoy  dividing  time  be- 
tween their  New  Haven  apartment  and  their 
lovely  second  home  in  Andover,  Vermont. 
John  will  hone  his  already-robust  golf  skills, 
and  the  books,  articles  and  lectures  will  con- 
tinue unabated. 

Two  communications  from  Warren 
Blanding  are  in  hand.  His  new  book,  Cus- 
tomer Sennce  Operations,  was  published  by 
the  American  Management  Association  in 
August,  1991,  and  he,  along  with  Cornelius 
Kennedy  recently  attended  a  seventieth 
birthday  party  for  Jack  Sullivan  at  Jack's 
daughter's  home  in  McLean,  Virginia, 
which  he  described  as  festive  with  many 
fine  tributes  to  Jack.  I  guess  most  all  of  us 
have  or  are  about  to  slip  by  that  same  mile- 
stone and  so  Happy  Birthday  to  Jack  and 
everyone  else.  Fred  Richardson  writes  that 
his  bone  marrow  cancer  has  been  in  a  hold- 
ing pattern  since  1983,  assisted  by  twenty 
red  cell  transfusions  per  year.  Following 
complications  in  April,  he  went  to  the  An- 
derson Cancer  Center  in  Houston  and  is 
now  on  a  new  medicine  that  has  him  think- 
ing optimistically  of  a  return  to  the  golf 
course  in  the  near  future.  Fred,  may  your 
health  stabilize  and  your  spirits  soar  as  your 
handicap  declines. 

Tom  Kelly  has  forwarded  a  letter  from 
Justin  Williams's  wife,  Margaret,  reporting 
that  on  24  June  1991  her  husband,  without 
any  prior  warning,  had  a  fatal  heart  attack. 
She  is  sustained  by  the  memories  of  thirty- 
nine  happy  years  of  marriage  and  is  grateful 
for  a  trip  East  last  spring  when  they  caught 
up  with  many  old  friends  and  visited  with 
children  and  grandchildren.  She  notes  that 
"attending  the  50th  reunion  at  Andover  in 
1989  was  one  of  Justin's  happiest  times." 


The  class  will  miss  a  good  friend,  and  we 
send  our  sympathies  and  love  to  Margaret 
and  Justin's  family. 

Word  came  last  week  too  late  for  the  fall 
column  of  the  death,  11  April  1991  of  Cliff 
Ford,  whose  presence  did  so  much  to  bright- 
en up  our  senior  year.  Cliff  graduated  from 
Yale  in  1943,  served  as  a  Navy  fighter  pilot 
during  World  War  II  and  worked  for  the 
Ford  Motor  Company  until  1960,  when  he 
joined  the  National  Bank  of  Detroit,  from 
which  he  retired  in  1984  as  an  assistant  vice 
president.  He  was  a  lifelong  resident  of 
Grosse  Pointe,  remaining  in  the  Detroit  area 
where  his  family  roots  can  be  traced  back 
into  the  eighteenth  century.  Cliff  loved  mu- 
sic, particularly  jazz,  and  played  drums 
with  a  college  band  and  on  occasions  per- 
formed as  a  one-man  percussion  band,  play- 
ing with  only  a  piano  accompaniment.  He 
also  excelled  at  hunting,  fishing,  skiing  and 
golf.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Betsy,  three 
children  and  a  brother,  Wally,  who  has 
many  friends  in  the  class.  Cliff  was  beloved 
by  everyone  and  will  be  sorely  missed.  The 
class  extends  its  deepest  sympathies  to 
Cliff's  family. 


Marjorie  MacMullen  Brewer 
1  Beaver  Drive 
ABBOT  Shrewsbury,  MA  01545 

Glad  to  hear  from  Barbara  Bellows  Kaiser: 

"Still  busy  doing  volunteer  work,  garden- 
ing, growing  plants,  playing  tennis.  Now 
have  three  grandchildren,  10,  5  and  2.  Bill  is 
still  working  but  only  part  time.  More  time 
for  travelling  and  sailing  in  our  boat."  Let 
me  hear  from  others  of  you  out  there! 

Ed  and  I  spent  a  week  in  Charleston, 
North  Carolina,  in  late  May  and  thoroughly 
enjoyed  six  Spoleto  Festival  Concerts  and 
she-crab  soup!  Now  enjoying  late  summer 
and  early  fall  in  Duxbury  —  and  no  serious 
damage  from  Hurricane  Bob,  for  which  we 
are  thankful! 
Do  send  your  news! 


Af)  Prescott  S.  Bush,  jr. 

^U  110  East  Aid  Street,  Suite  1300 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

Hugh  Masters  was  astonished  and  delight- 
ed at  the  Walsh  invasion  of  Bermuda  in 
May.  Knobby  and  Sandy  arrived  with  six 
children,  their  spouses  and  grandchildren. 
Hugh,  Jeanne  and  their  son  Hal  (PA'75) 
joined  in  celebrating  Knobby's  70th  birth- 
day. We  knew  it  would  happen  inevitably. 

In  May  1991  Al  Evarts  was  inducted  into 
the  New  England  Lawn  Tennis  Association 
Hall  of  Fame.  Tommy  Lewis  and  I  had  a 
wonderful  week  golfing  in  Scotland  right  af- 
ter Labor  Day  during  which  we  reminisced 
about  many  classmates  at  Andover,  includ- 
ing Albie  Evarts's  winning  the  Interscholas- 
tic  Championships  at  Manursing  Island  in 
1940.  Tom  has  moved  from  The  Landings  in 
Ft.  Myers  to  2900  Northwest  19th  Street, 
Cape  Coral,  FL.  Bill  Macomber  gave  the 
graduation  address  at  Piedmont  College  in 


Demorest,  Georgia,  in  May  and  was  award- 
ed the  degree  of  Doctor  of  Letters,  honoris 
causa.  Bill  continues  as  scholar-in-residence 
at  Nantucket  High  School.  What  a  marve- 
lous perspective  those  kids  are  getting  on 
the  world  today  from  Mac.  Charlie  de  Li- 
mur  and  Nonie  celebrated  their  40th  wed- 
ding anniversary  in  Paris  in  late  May.  While 
there,  they  lunched  with  Walter  Curley  and 
Taitsie  at  the  embassy  "dans  I'intimite  de  la  fa- 
mille."  After  lunch,  Walter,  Nonie  and  Char- 
lie walked  back  from  the  residence  to  his  of- 
fice closely  guarded  by  two  tough-looking 
gents  with  their  Uzis  and  Kalashnikovs  at 
the  ready.  "Walter  is  superb,"  says  Charlie. 
"He  looks  and  acts  the  part  of  an  ambassa- 
dor. Among  my  French  friends  there  is 
nothing  but  admiration.  The  de  Limur's  re- 
turned on  the  QE2  and  then  proceeded  to 
Greenwich  to  play  in  the  U.S.  Seniors  with 
yours  truly.  Mabe  Childs  was  also  play- 
ing." Bill  Arnold  sent  a  clipping  from  the 
Waterbury  Republican  about  Tim  Hoopes. 
"When  high-ranking  government  officials 
retire,  they  usually  become  lobbyists,  play 
golf  or  write  their  memoirs.  But  Townsend 
Hoopes,  69,  a  former  Navy  undersecretary 
and,  for  13  years,  president  of  the  Associa- 
tion of  American  Publishers,  has  turned  into 
a  song-and-dance  man.  Hoopes,  and  his  pia- 
nist-wife, Ann,  formed  an  amateur  troupe 
that  presents  musical  revues  at  private  clubs 
and  charity  benefits  around  Washington." 
Having  seen  that,  Bill  says  he  is  not  so  em- 
barrassed about  collecting  bottles  and  cans 
on  his  daily  therapeutic  hikes.  The  key  to 
sanity  for  us  oldsters  is  to  keep  active — at 
anything!  He  attended  the  dinner  at  Ando- 
ver in  early  June  for  Steve  Sorota,  Flop  Fol- 
lansbee  and  Frank  DiClemente.  What  won- 
derful men  they  are! 

Beth  and  yours  truly  visited  Shanghai  21 
May  for  the  official  opening  of  the  Shanghai 
International  Golf  &  Country  Club  of  which 
I  am  a  founder.  From  there  three  days  in 
Hong  Kong,  then  home.  Great  trip. 

Jerry  Castle  was  the  subject  of  a  feature 
story  in  the  Rochester  Newspaper  for  being 
the  premier  sailor  in  the  Lake  Ontario  re- 
gion. His  reputation  as  a  gentleman  and 
knowledgeable  competitor  enabled  him  to 
obtain  for  Rochester  the  Soling  World 
Championships  in  mid-August.  It  took  Jerry 
three  years,  including  two  presentations  in 
London,  to  convince  the  International  Soling 
Association  Board  that  the  world  champion- 
ship should  be  sailed  on  Lake  Ontario  in 
1991.  Over  the  years  Jerry  has  sailed  in  sev- 
eral foreign  countries  as  well  as  in  many 
U.S.  sites.  He  went  through  the  qualifying 
regattas  and  qualified  as  a  competitor  in  the 
world  championships.  Jerry  is  a  senior  judge 
for  the  U.S.  Yacht  Racing  Union  and  has 
served  on  several  international  trophy  race 
committees. 
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Marietta  Meyer  Ekberg 
912  Fourth  St. 
Bismarck,  ND  58501 


Mary  Dean  Naff  Pugh,  McGehee,  Arkansas, 
talked  about  40  nights  and  40  days  of  rain 
this  spring,  said  they've  started  building  an 
ark,  but  hope  for  a  rainbow,  indicating  they 
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can  plant  their  crops.  "Flooding  conditions 
are  all  over  the  area  with  flash  flood  warn- 
ings accompanying  every  deluge.  It's  really 
serious  in  an  agricultural  economy.  My  son 
and  his  family  have  bought  my  old  family 
home  in  Portland,  Arkansas,  where  I  was 
born  and  where  Hamp  and  I  were  married. 
They  are  having  a  wonderful  time  exploring 
the  house  and  making  it  fit  their  needs.  Thir- 
ty miles  and  not  far  from  McGehee;  we  see 
them  often." 

A  quick  note  from  Sue  Place  Duncan  re- 
ports a  busy  summer  with  family,  friends, 
golf  and  bridge.  She  wanted  more  details 
about  Ann  Clement  Hooker's  death.  I  have 
no  further  details;  can  anyone  add  more?  A 
bit  belated,  Mary  Howard  Nutting  reports 
their  first  grandchild  arrived  last  October,  a 
beautiful  daughter  to  son  Philip  and  his 
wife  in  Rockport,  Maine. 

Tink  Downey  Boutin  raved  over  the  re- 
union as  being  her  highlight  of  1990,  but 
wanted  another  week  to  talk.  They  had  a 
fascinating  trip  to  Turkey  last  October,  with 
much  Bible  history,  Cappaderic  with  under- 
ground dwellings  and  many  churches. 

Frances  Chandler  Futch  hated  to  miss  the 
reunion.  Her  husband,  Bill,  retired  last  No- 
vember and  now  they  hope  to  do  some  trav- 
eling. How  about  down  to  Naples,  Frances? 
Doris  Sawyer  Gordon  took  a  birding  trip  to 
Arizona  last  November.  Let  us  know  more 
about  your  birding  exploit,  Doris.  It  would 
be  interesting  to  all  your  classmates. 

Seems  early  to  say  this,  but  Happy  Holi- 
days to  each  and  every  one  of  you.  May 
your  lives  be  blessed  with  family,  friends 
and  good  health. 
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Thomas  B.  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  N]  08540 


This  column  must  be  relatively  short  in  this 
Bulletin;  my  summer  has  been  disjointed. 
Shortly  after  our  successful  50th  reunion  in 
June,  my  wife,  Martha,  fell  from  a  ladder 
while  pruning  shrubs,  resulting  in  a  broken 
hip.  She  has  repaired  much  of  the  damage 
by  constant  therapy,  and,  even  with  an  8- 
inch  plate,  she  is  walking  all  over  the  place. 
I  was  not  prepared  to  do  all  of  the  things 
one  must  do  In  such  circumstances,  but  I 
have  learned. 

Correction:  Addie  Waterhouse  MacKay, 
Abbot  '41,  wrote  to  me  to  inform  me  that 
Doris  Jones  Hannegan,  class  president,  was 
the  person  who  planned  the  moving  memo- 
rial service  at  the  reunion  with  our  Ernie 
Stockwell.  Sue  Long-Reed  arranged  the 
brunch.  My  apologies  to  Doris  for  my  omis- 
sion in  the  last  column. 

One  of  our  classmates  at  the  reunion  who 
looked  the  same  after  50  years  was  Jack 
Fisher.  It  is  my  sad  duty  to  report  that  Jack 
died  of  heart  failure  early  in  July.  You  will 
all  remember  him  as  a  quiet  man  and  a  su- 
perb athlete.  He  was  a  teacher  and  coach  at 
Belmont  Hill  School  for  many  years.  We 
were  so  pleased  to  see  him  and  Madge  at 
the  reunion,  and  they  brought  Willo  Fish- 
er's widow,  Jane,  with  them.  Our  sympathy 
goes  to  Madge  and  the  children. 

Ken  Steere  and  Dave  Traylor  sent  long 
letters  about  themselves  and  gave  valid  rea- 
sons why  thev  did  not  attend  the  reunion.  1 


reported  on  Dave's  retirement  in  a  column 
several  years  ago.  He  lives  in  Westport, 
Connecticut.  Ken  also  lives  in  Connecticut  at 
Groton  Long  Point.  He  entered  Wesleyan  in 
1941,  but  he  entered  the  service  in  1943  and 
spent  28  months  in  the  Pacific.  Like  so  many 
of  us,  he  returned  after  the  war  with  the  GI 
Bill  benefits  and  finished  Wesleyan  in  1948. 
He  then  went  to  Yale  Divinity  School.  Ken 
served  as  a  minister  in  several  places,  but  in 
1968  he  began  a  career  as  a  teacher  of  psy- 
chology and  chaplain  at  the  Mansfield  State 
School  in  Connecticut  where  he  worked 
with  people  with  handicaps.  He  retired  in 
1988  as  a  professor  of  psychology  and  de- 
partment chair  at  Manchester  Community 
College  and  as  senior  chaplain  at  Mansfield. 
He  remembers  PA  fondly,  and  he  wishes  he 
could  have  been  with  us. 

Mac  Marshman  wrote  an  interesting  and 
somewhat  surprising  letter  which  was  pub- 
lished recently  in  the  New  York  Times.  Mac 
pointed  out  that  in  1928  and  '29,  Herbert 
Hoover  had  high  popularity  ratings  and 
that  FDR's  "Brain  Trust"  was  not  anxious 
for  FDR  to  run  in  1932.  Things  changed  in  a 
hurry,  of  course,  and  the  governor  of  New 
York  did  run  and  win.  I  don't  know  if  Mac 
is  suggesting  that  Mario  Cuomo's  brain 
trust  ought  to  take  notice  or  not.  Mac  did 
identify  himself  as  a  lifelong  Republican. 
Perhaps  we  should  ask  our  two  classmates 
Rod  deKay  and  Jerry  Ziegler  for  their  inter- 
pretations. Both  of  them  know  Governor 
Cuomo  quite  well. 
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Addy  Waterhouse  MacKay 
290  Almansa  Road 
St.  Augustine,  FL  32086 


Hi.  My  apologies  for  missing  the  deadline 
for  the  summer  Bulletin.  After  reunion  I  con- 
tinued on  vacation  with  Dorie.  If  you  read 
Tom  Hartman  '41,  (except  for  two  errors) 
you  got  a  good  idea  of  the  50th  reunion 
events.  We  missed  all  of  you  who  could  not 
be  there.  The  gods  certainly  did  smile  on  us 
for  we  had  perfect  weather.  No,  on  second 
thought  it  was  Miss  Hearsey!  Eighteen  of  us 
supported  the  cause:  Mimi  Calder  Dunn 
and  Jim,  Phyllis  Campbell  Crowell,  Jo 
Hartwell  Boddington,  Doris  Jones  Hanne- 
gan, Nancy  Kelly  Park,  Joan  List  Van  Ness 
and  Steve,  Suzanne  Long  Reed,  Marnie 
Martin  Martin,  and  Ray,  Emily  Mills  Cour- 
tice,  Verniece  Moody  Bishop,  Judy  Nelson 
Williams,  Jane  Philbin  Wood  and  Richard, 
Anne  Seldon  Lowe  and  Stanley,  Frances 
Troub  Roberts,  Martha  Tyer  Curtis,  Nancy 
Whittier  Atkinson  and  Ralph,  Margaret  Lit- 
tle Dice  and  Yours  Truly!  Highlights  were 
the  rededication  of  McKeen  Hall.  What  a 
job!  It  looks  splendid!  The  best  part?  It  was 
Abbot.  That  warm  feeling  was  felt  by  all  of 
us,  especially  during  the  singing  of  Abbot 
Beautiful.  Dorie  poured  at  the  Abbot  tea  fol- 
lowing the  sen  u e 

The  Service  of  Remembrance  held  out  of 
doors  Sunday  morning  was  especially  mov- 
ing. Our  Class  President  Dorie  planned  it 
all,  choosing  appropriate  scriptures,  read  by 
Jo  and  Marnie,  and  hymns.  Joanie  read  the 
necrology.  In  closing  Dorie  read  a  beautiful 
poem. 

The  banquet  Saturday  night  was  very  dis- 


appointing, due  in  part  to  Mac  Marshman's 
lengthy  reading  of  A  Catcher  in  the  Rye  fol- 
lowing dinner.  After  an  hour  we  Abbot  gals 
walked  out  and  did  not  return  for  the  music 
and  dancing! 

Now  for  some  good  news!  Dorie  and  Bob 
Hannegan  celebrated  their  50th  wedding  an- 
niversary. Congratulations  "Mom"!  Bonney 
Wilson  Hakanson  Veley's  address  is:  P.O. 
Box  1264,  Bowling  Green,  FL  33834.  Let  us 
hear  from  you,  Bonney.  It's  been  too  long! 
And  let  me  hear  from  all  of  you.  What  a  let- 
down to  look  for  news  of  Abbot  '41  in  the 
Bulletin  and  find  none! 
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Vernon  E.  Midgley 
805  60th  St.  N.,#121 
St.  Petersburg  FL  33710 


Fiftieth  Reunion:  12, 13  and  14  June  1992 

Writing  this  column  is  like  being  the  radio 
operator  on  the  Titanic:  Mayday!  Mayday! 
Do  you  copy  this  transmission?  Need  to  find 
lost  classmates,  stop.  Need  attendance  com- 
mitments, stop.  Need  help  for  reunion  tasks, 
stop.  Rearranging  deck  chairs;  do  you  read 
me,  Bob  Sarnoff?  Being  a  LYBNT  (Last  Year 
But  Not  This)  can  be  hazardous  to  your 
health  for  the  50th,  reports  Nate  Cartmell 
and  his  gift  fund  committee.  After  six- 
month's  preparation,  had  a  great  luncheon 
visit  with  Jim  Carrington  of  Seasonaire 
HVAC;  most  helpful  on  classmate  retreival. 
Spring  PA  phonathon  from  Washington  Na- 
tional Cathedral:  talked  to  Seccombe,  Bark- 
er, Beck,  Contarino,  Doresy,  Hanna,  Lea- 
vitt,  Mark,  Marvin,  Bill  Ross,  McNulty, 
McKernin,  others  were  "no  answer"  calls; 
most  planning  to  attend  the  50th.  The  Bulle- 
tin forwards  a  note  from  George  Bailey  re- 
joicing in  the  continued  good  health  of  class- 
mate George  Bush  and  thanks  to  Bob 
Seaver  for  "his  imaginative  birthday  greet- 
ings." Same  source  provides  a  note  from 
Lindsay  Hanna,  reporting  his  first  contact  in 
50  years  with  roommate  Dave  Chavchavad- 
ze  to  convey  the  joy  of  reading  Dave's  pub- 
lished book.  I  too,  recently  chatted  with 
Dave,  now  retired  from  the  CIA,  in  Wash- 
ington. I  now  confess  to  becoming  a  "reun- 
ion junkie"  by  gaining  certified  observer 
status  for  the  50th  reunions  of  both  '40  and 
'41.  This  past  June,  I  attended  the  '41  con- 
clave on  The  Hill,  arriving  a  day  early  to  at- 
tend the  surprise  reception  for  Deke,  Flop 
and  Steve.  It  was  a  great  emotional  moment 
for  a  large  international  turnout,  as  each  de- 
livered touching  comments.  I'll  bring  a  vid- 
eo to  the  50th.  Friday,  Saturday  and  Sunday, 
in  great  weather,  brought  back  many  fond 
memories  of  places,  events  and  people  too 
numerous  to  mention  in  this  limited  space. 
Suffice  it  to  say,  the  50th  is  a  very  moving 
experience  one  should  not  forego,  and  well 
worth  the  effort  to  see  and  visit  with  class- 
mates of  another  year,  along  with  the  spe- 
cial coaches  above,  Spike  Adriance  and  P.K. 
Allen.  On  the  return  home,  enjoyed  a  de- 
lightful luncheon  delivered  by  Mary  and 
Thurs  Hammer  followed  by  a  joyous  over- 
nite  stay  with  Dottie  and  Bob  Hackett,  now 
gentleperson  farmers  and  RV  chauffeurs. 
As  we  roll  into  the  '91  fall,  it  is  time  to 
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prepare  for  the  festival  of  June  '92,  the  50th 
reunion  of  the  Class  of  1942.  Mark  your  cal- 
endar, tell  your  doctor:  12,  13,  14,  June.  It's 
the  big  one!  We  need  the  whereabouts  of  the 
following  classmates:  R.  B.  Carter,  Defigue- 
ras,  Duits,  M.B.  Feldman,  Fletcher,  Flinn, 
Gilman,  Harvey,  Heller,  Heussler,  Kum- 
mant,  McChesney,  Ravenelle,  Scheft,  Yox- 
all,  Ziegler. 

Last  minute  thoughts  and  news:  A  special 
thanks  to  Win  Smith,  who  is  hard  at  work 
on  the  50th  Directory.  Soon  he  will  be  ask- 
ing for  your  thoughtful  input  with  appropri- 
ate photo.  Also  thanks  to  Fred  Kahn,  turn- 
ing photos  into  memories.  Great  phone  chat 
with  Joe  Leiper,  now  retired,  but  providing 
that  can't-do-without-me,  part-time  counsel. 
Best  wishes  for  the  coming  holidays.  We  are 
building  up  steam!  Stay  tuned. 
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Ann  Taylor  Debevoise 
RFD  #2,  Box  787 
Woodstock,  VT  05091 


Barbara  Sanders  Dadmun  sends  news  of  a 
new  grandson,  Wilton  Wells  Dadmun  HI, 
born  1  April  1991.  He  is  named  after  both 
his  paternal  grandfather  and  great- 
grandfather, but  Barbara  hastens  to  add  that 
he  is  also  a  great-grandson  of  General  Burr 
Sanders.  Congratulations,  Barbara. 

Betty  Jean  Olsen  England  is  a  loyal  con- 
tributor to  our  class  column.  She  enjoys  be- 
ing a  docent  at  the  Luther  Burbank  House 
and  Gardens  in  Santa  Rosa  which  is  47  miles 
north  of  San  Francisco.  She  also  serves  on 
the  steering  committee  of  the  Common- 
wealth Club  of  San  Francisco,  encouraging 
them  to  organize  a  branch  in  Santa  Rosa. 
With  all  she  has  to  do,  Betty  Jean  still  has 
time  to  be  beckoned  to  the  south  of  France. 
We  should  all  be  so  lucky  to  have  a  daugh- 
ter and  son-in-law  in  Toulouse.  They  both 
are  in  research  biotechnology  and  he  is  head 
of  a  lab  there. 

Mamie  Lou  Gilbert  Bartley  must  have 
the  class  record  for  the  number  of  immedi- 
ate progeny  and  age  span,  40  years  to  21. 
She  and  Burnett  have  four  sons,  two  daugh- 
ters and  in-laws  and  grandchildren  too  nu- 
merous and  scattered  for  me  to  coalesce  and 
total.  They  count  noses  when  the  entire  fam- 
ily assembles  at  Chautauqua  Lake  in  the 
summer.  She  sent  me  a  picture  of  their  glori- 
ous gathering  which  also  included  the  hap- 
py faces  of  two  canines.  Mamie  Lou  has 
earned  her  well-deserved  spot  in  the  sun. 
She  says  they  have  a  great  place  on  St.  John 
USVI  where  she  admits  to  being  lazy  after 
43  years.  (I  bet  that  she  will  regret  letting 
out  that  information.  We  might  all  be  on  her 
doorstep.)  Congratulations,  Mamie,  on  all 
counts,  but  it  would  be  better  if  you  would 
come  to  our  50th  the  weekend  of  June  12, 13, 
14,  1992  and  tell  all. 

Lois  Hudson  Aplington,  who  lives  in 
Warner,  New  Hampshire,  sent  a  copy  of  the 
obituary  of  Nancy  Wilkins.  Miss  Wilkins 
taught  mathematics  at  Abbot  for  two  years 
before  moving  on  to  other  secondary 
schools.  She  retired  to  Warner  where  she 
was  a  "dear,  gentle  lady  and  a  true  friend." 

I  close  this  column  with  a  plea  to  all  of 


you  who  can  to  attend  your  50th  reunion. 
Life  is  not  static  so  the  Abbot  that  you  knew 
has  changed  but  perhaps  more  in  touch 
with  reality.  Our  Phillips  counterparts  that  I 
have  met  are  a  grand  group  and  we  all  can 
enjoy  working  together. 
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James  McE.  Broam 
187  Montauk  Ave. 
Stonington,  CT  06378 


Hal  Owen,  who  has  recently  retired  from  a 
career  of  teaching  English  at  Andover,  re- 
ceived a  fine  honor  recently  when  noted  di- 
rector Peter  Sellers  74  visited  the  school  and 
spoke  about  the  influence  Hal  had  on  his 
life. 

Ned  Tebbetts  writes  that  Democratic  Par- 
ty politics  keep  him  mighty  busy,  what  with 
state  conventions  and  the  chairmanship  of 
the  Cohasset  Board  of  Selectmen. 

Dick  Cote  again  kept  me  up-to-date  on 
the  many  activities  of  Lou  Hudner,  who  this 
time  was  honored  at  a  Christmas  party  in 
his  home  town  of  Fall  River. 

Jack  Lemmon,  who  was  making  an  HBO 
film  in  New  York  in  September,  has  recently 
released  a  record  called  Jack  Lemmon:  Piano 
and  Vocals.  Playing  with  a  small  combo 
from  the  "Tonight  Show,"  Jack  both  sings 
and  plays.  I  have  the  record  and  it  is  good. 
As  a  matter  fact,  very  good;  a  delightful 
change  from  the  gas  station-type  music  so 
frequently  heard  on  the  radio. 

Phil  Drake  stopped  in  a  few  weeks  ago 
on  his  way  to  his  summer  place  in  Marion, 
Mass. 

The  50th  reunion  plans  are  shaping  up 
and  the  reunion  biographical  book  is  well 
underway.  A  section  of  that  book  will  be  de- 
voted to  deceased  classmates.  I  would  ap- 
preciate any  information  you  have  on  those 
no  longer  with  us.  Also  the  following  class- 
mates seem  to  have  vanished;  information  is 
wanted.  Noel  Bates,  John  Doherty,  John 
Hickok,  Dean  Holt,  Frank  Kaufman,  Tom 
Phillips,  Peter  Crimmins,  Stoddard  Dan- 
iels, Alfred  Duhrssen,  Miguel  Falcon,  Ma- 
rio Santo  Domingo,  and  William  Webb. 

I  just  completed  an  Elderhostel  course  in 
Quebec  on  conversational  French  and  artists 
of  Quebec.  A  good  course,  and  as  is  usual 
with  Elderhostel,  an  interesting  group  of 
people. 

With  regret  I  report  that  Roy  Ferguson  of 
Columbia,  Conn.,  died  in  August.  A  gradu- 
ate of  the  Yale  School  of  Architecture,  Roy 
had  his  own  firm  in  Hartford.  His  wife, 
Janet,  predeceased  him  by  a  few  months. 

On  a  happier  note:  A  clipping  sent  to  me 
told  an  interesting  story  about  Dick  Duden. 
When  President  Bush  visited  Annapolis  re- 
cently to  attend  the  retirement  dinner  for 
Admiral  Crowe,  the  first  thing  he  said  was 
"I'd  like  to  see  Dick  Duden."  Unfortunately, 
Dick  wasn't  around,  but  when  Crowe  told 
him  about  it  he  responded  "Next  time  you 
see  him,  tell  him  I  said  hi."  Once  in  a  while  I 
figure  that  some  one  of  you  out  there  does 
something  interesting.  How  about  telling 
me  about  it? 


A  "2  Bettye  Rutherford  McCouch 

^J  72  Alcott  Road 

ABBOT  Concord,  MA  01 742 

June  1993  only  seems  years  away.  To  enjoy 
our  50th  reunion,  broad-based  news  from 
each  and  every  one  of  you  is  what  we  need. 
The  class  book  is  taking  shape;  it  will  pro- 
vide hours  of  interesting  reading  if  each  per- 
son contributes  her  bit  (read  "biographical 
information").  If  your  forms  have  been  lost 
or  mislaid,  please  send  a  card  to  the  above 
address  and  I  shall  send  a  new  set — gladly. 
Meanwhile,  thanks  to  the  fifteen  who  have 
responded  to  date. 
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PHILLIPS 


Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Happy  to  get  a  glimpse  of  Kevin  Collins 
and  Jane  at  Betty  and  Corey  Allen's  house 
here  last  winter  as  they  were  golfing  their 
way  south.  At  that  point,  they  had  both  the 
Andover  house  and  New  Hampshire  condo 
on  the  market.  Luck.  Pete  Roome  said  he'd 
heard  that  John  Garvey,  whom  we  still  have 
at  10  Morton  Street,  New  York  City,  was  off 
on  a  tramp  steamer  jaunt  to  ANZAC  lands. 
Care  to  confirm,  John? 

Bob  Boynton  has  crossed  the  bar  into  re- 
tirement after  25  years  of  service  to  the  Con- 
gregational Church.  His  and  Fran's  com- 
bined brood  of  nine  all  have  jobs,  which  has 
to  be  a  recession  record.  Bob  is  board  presi- 
dent of  the  local  Council  on  Aging  and 
speaks  to  the  problem  of  trying  to  make  do 
as  public  funds  dry  up.  We've  shared  notes 
on  the  growing  wreckage  in  the  health  and 
human  services  sector  with  John  Kellett 
down  Houston  way  and  agree  his  concern 
with  the  apparent  politicization  of  every- 
thing that  comes  up,  health  care  included. 
John  is  now  applying  his  considerable  ener- 
gy and  talent  on  the  board  of  the  Greater 
Houston  ACLU.  A  king-size  point  of  light. 

Now  half  way  into  retirement  is  Jerry 
Wensinger,  Taft  Professor  of  German  and 
The  Humanities  at  Wesleyan.  That'll  surely 
give  him  time  to  get  to  our  50th.  Another 
laying  down  arms  is  Norm  Hascall  in  Port- 
land West,  after  37  years  in  the  door  busi- 
ness. He  and  Priscilla  are  fortunate  to  have 
their  three  sons  and  two  grandchildren  liv- 
ing nearby. 

Jerry  O'Brien  writes  of  a  recent  business 
trip  to  Budapest,  probably  to  see  whether 
the  embassy  restructuring  he  rescued  still 
suits  the  times.  Jerry  notes  that  inflation  is 
rampant,  wages  down,  taxes  up;  the  agony 
of  snaking  off  the  yoke  of  a  failed  hobnailed 
ideology.  Tom  Howard  and  Dolores  cele- 
brated the  arrival  of  grandson  Elisha,  son  of 
Stephen,  last  year.  Also,  daughter  Mary, 
who  had  rowed  on  the  Olympic  team,  was 
married. 

Forty-seven  years  after  their  being  dou- 
bles partners,  we  get  in  the  mail  a  smashing 
photo  of  Victor  Kiam  and  Wheelock  Whit- 
ney, shoulder-to-shoulder  at  a  recent  meet- 
ing of  NFL  owners.  Your  scribe  will  have 
died  and  gone  to  heaven  the  day  these  two 
smile  at  each  other  from  adjoining  owner's 
boxes  at  the  Super  Bowl.  We  are  indebted 
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also  for  a  picture  of  Wheelock  and  lovely 
bride,  Penny.  Victor  appeared  recently  on  a 
radio-thon  in  support  of  a  charitable  trust 
being  set  up  for  Bay  State  Desert  Storm  vets. 
A  prime  organizer  of  this  is  Jim  Hudner's 
brother,  Tom. 

Back  and  forth  with  Dwight  Rockwell  on 
a  new  product  he's  unearthed,  a  hand-held, 
battery-powered  radar  discriminating  from 
ten  yards  to  ten  miles.  The  perfect  comple- 
ment for  anyone  who  wants  to  confirm  a  Lo- 
ran  fix  on  a  buoy.  Leo  McMahon  had  the 
distinction  of  marching  in  the  St.  Pat's  pa- 
rade in  the  real  Dublin  last  March  and  then 
attending  the  Lord  Mayor's  Ball.  We  envy 
our  retired  USA  Colonel;  Ireland  is  a  beauti- 
ful, fascinating  country. 

Heyward  Isham  hasn't  retired  and  is  Am- 
bassador-in-Residence  at  the  Institute  for 
East-West  Security  Studies  in  New  York. 
The  unleashing  of  Eastern  Europe  has  given 
this  new  meaning,  and  we  gather  Heyward 
has  much  to  do  with  the  European  Studies 
Center  just  south  of  Prague. 

Back  to  retirees:  our  former  cardio- 
thoracic  surgeon  Hal  Liddle  reports  he's 
having  a  ball  fly  fishing  in  B.C.  and  Mexico. 
If  Waterbury  is  the  worst  place  to  live,  can 
Quincy  be  far  behind?  For  the  second  time 
in  recent  years,  Dick  Hatton  has  found  him- 
self staring  at  the  wrong  end  of  a  gun,  this 
time  a  U/.i  brandished  by  a  masked  gun- 
man. Eventual  score  was  Quincy  Police  1, 
Gunman  0,  but  still. .  . 

Dick's  main  reason  in  writing  was  to  re- 
port the  death  of  a  man  he  called  "a  splen- 
did fellow  and  perhaps  the  most  respected 
of  Boston  area  judges,"  Tom  Morse.  We  can 
but  agree.  Tom  came  to  drafty  Bancroft  Hall 
in  upper  year,  went  on  to  Harvard,  and  took 
his  law  degree  at  the  University  of  Pennsyl- 
vania. He  was  associate,  then  partner,  of  a 
leading  Boston  law  firm  until  being  named 
to  the  Massachusetts  Superior  Court  in  1973. 
He  served  as  Chief  Justice  from  1983  until 
Alzheimer's  forced  his  retirement  in  1988. 
His  other  accomplishments  and  contribu- 
tions as  counsel  for  several  suburban  towns, 
earning  the  Silver  Beaver,  school  and  mu- 
seum work,  a  Lt.  Colonelcv  in  the  Marines, 
and  more  would  fill  pages.  He  was  a  man  of 
wit  and  will,  of  intellectual  courage  and  in- 
tegrity, and  whose  loss  will  be  felt  by  a  pub- 
lic far  larger  than  the  one  we  address. 

Think  '94!  Ciao. 


'47,  Lou  Hudner  '43  and  Johnny  Clayton  '47. 

Governor  Weld  of  Mass.  has  appointed 
Bill  Saltonstall  to  the  Judicial  Nominating 
Council  Executive  Committee.  Bill  Morris 
writes  that  he  has  become  a  happy  apple 
farmer,  except  for  a  "brute"  of  a  hail  storm 
that  destroyed  this  year's  crop.  Like  the  old 
Dodgers  Bill  says  wait  'til  next  year.  He  says 
he  enjoyed  the  last  reunion  so  much,  that 
he's  already  planning  for  the  next  one. 

Brot  Bishop  writes  that  he  ran  into  "Rip- 
per" Lynch  in  Jackson  Hole.  The  Rip  would 
welcome  an  invitation  to  attend  our  50th 
and  thinks  that  Charlie  Smith  '46  and  Bill 
Oliver  '47  would  like  to  come  too.  I  think  it's 
a  hell  of  an  idea  as  long  as  none  of  them 
wants  to  be  elected  class  secretary!  This  is 
too  much  fun. 

I  received  a  great  letter  from  old  friend 
Tom  Hopkinson  which  was  largely  an  up- 
date on  Reg  Collier's  racing  activities.  Since 
Reg  wrote  me  a  long  and  welcome  letter 
about  his  and  Lois's  activities,  I'll  excerpt 
those  things  from  Tom's  letter  that  Reg 
didn't  cover.  Among  PA  bangtail  owners 
are  Wheels  Whitney  '44,  Dick  Gelb  '41  and 
Bruce  Gelb,  and  Bill  Boeschenstein  '44. 
Tuck  Asbury  '43  and  Jim  Andrews  '43  own 
three  horses  named  Poppy  B.,  Andover  Man 
and  Barbara  P.  Tom  thinks  all  these  guys 
should  have  an  Andover  Derby  around  the 
west  quadrangle.  Reg  reports  that  he  has 
seen  a  lot  of  guys  in  connection  with  his 
horsing  enthusiasm  (owns  44,  was  in  505 
races  with  35  percent  in  the  money  and  im- 
proving so  far  in  '91).  Has  seen  Whit  Ste- 
vens '44  in  Southhampton,  Tom  and  Bemie 
Harig  in  Florida  (he  credits  Bernie's  mom 
with  getting  him  involved).  He  also  saw 
Brom  Ault  and  says  everybody  looks  great 
despite  the  advancing  years.  He's  in  regular 
contact  by  phone  with  Bob  Beach  and  Brot. 
He  and  Lois  have  two  grandchildren  with 
another  on  the  way  and  spend  much  of  their 
time  travelling  in  addition  to  horsing.  He 
might  be  interested  in  selling  his  marketing 
analysis  firm  at  the  right  price  so  he  could 
settle  down  to  a  more  frantic  pace!  What  a 
guy! 

Thanks  for  the  big  leap  in  news,  and  let's 
get  behind  John  Blake  and  the  Alumni 
Fund.  Ta  ta!  I  can't  use  "Ciao";  Secretary 
Seymour  of  '44  has  patented  it! 


AtZ  Charles  M.  Gearing  II 

^J  500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 

PHILLIPS  Cheshire,  CT  06410 

The  first  event  of  note  was  a  wonderful  June 
gathering  of  PA  jocks  of  yore  and  their 
wives  to  honor  our  old  friends  and  mentors 
Steve  Sorota,  "Flop"  Follansbee,  and  "Deke" 
DiClemente.  They  looked  great  and  were 
obviously  delighted  to  see  so  many  old 
friends.  Our  class  was  represented  by  Genie 
and  I  (not  a  jock,  just  an  old  track  manager), 
John  Thorndike,  Johnny  Blake,  Brot  Bish- 
op, Artie  Moher,  Wilma  and  Lenny  Lunder, 
and  Lulu  and  Dick  Welch.  Among  other  at- 
tendees we  had  the  pleasure  of  spending 
some  time  with  Bill  Rosenau  '47,  Sandy 
Trowbridge  '47,  Dick  Phelps  '46,  Bill  Wood 


AC  I  \reti  hen  Fuller  Frazier 

^D  180  Mendham  Rd. 

ABBOT  Far  Hills,  NJ  07931 

Ask  not  who  writes  the  class  notes — you  do. 
Only  you  didn't  last  issue.  T'was  a  tempo- 
rary lapse,  I'm  happy  to  report;  we're  back 
with  Andrea  Lyons  Shoemaker,  who 
writes  of  retirement  from  22  years  of  teach- 
ing. There  are  three  grandchildren.  And 
how's  this  for  exotic  choice  of  homesite? 
Chincoteague  Island!  Making  sure  of  unlim- 
ited pony  rides  for  those  grandchildren,  I 
guess.  "Having  a  great  time,"  says  Andrea, 
and  we  believe  her. 

"Time  to  retire  in  Tabernash."  That's  the 
word  from  Barbara  Ball  Bacon.  Husband 
Don  has  relinquished  the  reins  of  his  mail- 
ing-packaging business  to  sons  Doug  (the 
plant  in  Ann  Arbor)  and  Todd  (the  plant  in 


Denver).  Daughter  Lindsey  lives  in  Denver 
as  well.  The  Michigan  contingent  boasts  two 
grandchildren;  Denver,  five.  With  all  so  tidi- 
ly arranged,  the  Flint,  Michigan  house  was 
put  on  the  market,  and  Don  and  Barbara  are 
now  permanently  ensconced  the  "second" 
home  they  built,  and  have  occupied  part 
time  since  Independence  Day  of  1985.  Taber- 
nash, Colorado;  in  consultation  with  my  At- 
las, I  found  it  to  be  on  dear  old  Interstate  40, 
in  the  Rockies  northwest  of  Winter  Park. 
These  folk  are  skiers,  I  trust. 

Please  remember  to  send  me  a  copy  of 
your  Christmas  letter,  those  of  you  who 
write  them.  No,  I  won't  repeat  word  for 
word,  and  of  course  you  can  edit  out  what- 
ever you  feel  inappropriate.  But  what  an 
easy  way  for  us  all  to  keep  up  with  each  oth- 
er! And  I'm  happy  to  get  it  at  ANY  time  of 
year. 


A  Russell  F.  Thomes,  ]r. 

^U  350  First  Avenue 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10010 

I  open  with  corrections.  The  El  Paso  treat- 
ment plant  named  in  honor  of  Mayor  Rog- 
ers is  for  water  from  the  Rio  Grande,  not 
sewage,  as  reported.  The  flyer  depicting  the 
project  includes  advice  from  Willie  Water 
Waster  qui  dice:  "Banate  luego  en  la  regadera. 
Coloca  limitador  de  flujo  en  la  salida."  ct  (Afue- 
ra):  "  Usa  manguera  con  valvula  de  corte  positi- 
ve)." Next  time  you  are  in  West  Texas,  you'll 
be  ahead  of  the  game. 

Notes  from  all  over:  From  San  Francisco 
Steve  Hord  wrote:  "Just  back  from  fishing 
the  headwaters  of  the  Amazon  in  Peru. 
Caught  and  ate  piranas,  4  foot  arawanas, 
peacock  bass  and  giant  catfish.  In  turn  was 
eaten  by  mosquitos,  tsetse  flies,  chiggars, 
and  rained  on.  Then  he  asked,  "When  is  the 
50th?"  June  1996,  Stevo!  From  St.  Thomas, 
VI,  a  very  witty  note  from  Charlie  Hull, 
quote:  "Calling  the  Virgin  Isles  'Leisure 
Lane'  is  ever  so  incorrect.  [It's]  the  most  in- 
competent and  exasperating  non- 
jurisdiction  I  have  ever  lived  in.  But  it's 
home,  my  own  residence  at  1000  feet,  hidden 
in  thick,  post-hurricane  forest  undergrowth. 
Nol  even  Dr  Livingston  could  find  it."  Let 
alone  Mr.  Stanley.  He  continued:  "The  love- 
liest nation  I  know  in  the  Caribbean  is  La 
Republica  Dominicana,  home  also,  as  you 
know,  to  our  gracious  and  unfailing  friends, 
Manuel  and  Gustavo  Tavares."  Charlie 
lived  in  La  Republica  for  three  years.  Again 
from  the  Bay  Area  a  card  from  retired  Whitt 
Budge.  "Sorry  I  could  not  get  back  for  our 
45th.  I  do  plan  to  make  the  50th.  Look  for- 
ward to  spending  more  time  with  family  in 
Fall  River  Mills  and  in  Oregon."  Hey,  Hud- 
ner, is  that  near  New  Bedford?  From  Grand 
function,  Colorado,  via  Brookline,  word 
from  Jim  Kurtz  who  is  still  at  the  buzzsaw 
as  chairman  of  Alpine  Lumber.  Out  of  Gro- 
ton,  Conn.,  comes  word  from  Peter  Schel- 
lens.  "After  traveling  around  South  Ameri- 
ca and  living  in  Nassau,  Mexico  City  and 
Miami,  have  been  living  here  for  11  years." 
The  Schellens  winter  in  Espana  and  urge 
classmates  to  stop  by,  particularly  when  the 
raspberries  are  in  full  avalanche.  Irenee 
May  regretted  to  miss  reunion  but  things 
were  too  hectic  at  home.  He  recently  became 
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a  widower.  Our  condolences,  Irenee.  Per- 
haps we'll  see  you  for  our  50th.  (Check 
Hord  for  the  date.) 

Sheila  and  I  became  grandparents  this 
summer  when  Connor  Reid  Thomes 
checked  in  at  North  Berwick,  Me.,  at  7-1/2 
pounds.  Wit,  nephew  in  Detroit,  when  told 
of  the  weight,  quipped:  "Oh,  Good,  that's  a 
keeper."  Cranton/Thomes  day  school  is  up 
to  62  pupils.  Father  Thomes,  PA  '83,  is  in  a 
program  with  the  Univ.  of  Me.  as  a  teacher/ 
trainee  at  Wells  High,  which,  combined 
with  night  courses  will  lead  to  a  master's 
and  a  teaching  certificate. 

As  this  should  reach  you  in  the  late  fall, 
let  me  wish  you  all  a  wonderful  holiday  sea- 
son, a  Merry  Christmas,  a  Happy  New  Year 
and  all  the  very  best  from  Sheila  and  me. 

P.S.  Luty  in  Maui,  thank  you  for  the  kind 
words  in  your  reunion  column.  We  shall 
miss  your  creativity. 
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Felix  R.  R.  Drury 
30  Walden  Street 
Hamden  XT  06717 
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ABBOT 


Florence  Fryling  Willis 
3292  Georgian  Ct.N 
Erie,  PA  16410 


I  have  just  reread  the  spring  and  summer 
Andover  Bulletins,  and  there  is  absolutely  no 
way  I  can  compete  with  Luty  Robertson's 
class  notes.  She  has  done  an  outstanding  job 
for  years  not  only  in  writing,  but  in  keeping 
in  touch  with  all  of  us  and  gathering  us  to- 
gether occasionally  for  reunions.  Why  I  ever 
said  yes  to  following  her  I'll  never  know. 
Just  a  weak  moment,  I  guess.  Thank  you 
Luty  so  much  for  your  newsy  notes  and 
please  keep  them  coming  to  me  so  that  I  can 
share! 

My  mother,  who  lives  in  Erie,  has  been  ill 
since  May  and  I  haven't  had  a  chance  to 
write  this  summer.  I  hope  to  soon,  but  in 
any  event  please  send  me  news  of  you  and 
yours.  It  will  be  fun  to  be  in  touch  again  as  I 
often  think  of  my  years  at  Abbot  and  the 
effect  that  you  and  she  had  on  my  life. 

There's  a  note  from  Gail  Sullivan  Flem- 
ing, "Sorry  to  have  missed  our  45th  reunion. 
Had  planned  on  stopping  by  on  that  Satur- 
day enroute  from  our  cottage  in  Maine  to 
our  daughter's  in  Sudbury,  Massachusetts, 
but  ended  up  instead  at  the  hospital  in  Port- 
land with  kidney  stones.  'Ban,  humbug.' 
Just  hope  I  can  make  our  50th." 

Speaking  of  our  50th,  let's  start  saving  the 
date  right  now  and  celebrate  our  years  to- 
gether. Ted  and  I  will  be  there,  God  willing, 
and  the  others  at  the  45th  have  also  commit- 
ted. 

My  news  is  that  our  youngest  child, 
Becky,  has  moved  back  after  six  years  at  the 
Brigham  Surgical  Foundation  in  Boston  to 
do  practice  management  at  one  of  our  hospi- 
tals. This  means  that  all  five  of  our  children 
live  in  the  Erie  area.  That  has  to  be  some 
kind  of  record  in  this  day  and  age.  Ted  has 
retired  again  and  we  love  doing  the  grand- 
children thing  (all  seven  of  them),  not  sit- 
ting, but  enjoying.  Please  let  me  hear  from 
you  soon.  Love,  Flo 


With  the  hostage  crisis  still  on  the  front 
burner,  the  package  from  the  publisher  Don- 
ald Fine  left  at  my  front  door  was  well 
timed.  Inside  was  Warren  Kiefer's  latest 
book,  The  Perpignon  Exchange,  a  fast,  breath- 
taking, bloody  novel  about  hijacking,  terror- 
ism and  sex  on  the  rim  of  the  Mediterrane- 
an. Warren  still  lives  in  Buenos  Aires,  and  is 
working  on  a  novel  about  Benedict  Arnold. 
Which  reminds  me  of  a  recent  conversation 
with  Gus  Arnold,  a  voracious  reader  and 
self-taught  linguist  from  Windham,  Connec- 
ticut, who  spends  his  days  evaluating  excess 
property  for  the  state.  For  the  last  two  years 
he  has  taken  his  place  in  goal  for  the  Yale 
alumni  soccer  team  against  the  Yale  JV, 
whom  he  held  scoreless.  At  65,  Gus  may  be 
the  country's  senior  unscored-on  goalie. 

An  admirer  of  such  athletic  feats,  Bill 
Wood  was  the  driving  force  behind  last 
spring's  get-together  honoring  DiClementi, 
Sarota,  and  Follansbee  at  the  Borden  gym. 
Among  the  gathered  jocks  were  Trow- 
bridge, Suisman,  Rosenau,  and  Clayton. 
Bill's  term  on  the  alumni  council  has  left 
him  with  deep  concern  about  where  Ando- 
ver is  headed,  or  if  it  is  headed  at  all.  In 
passing,  he  also  mentioned  that  Bob  Lasley 
had  married  Judy  McGinn,  a  nurse  and 
teacher,  and  moved  into  a  new  house  in 
Brick,  New  Jersey.  Mary  Lou  and  Reeves 
Hart  were  at  the  wedding. 

In  case  you  did  not  read  it  in  the  last  Bul- 
letin, Mark  Rudkin  has  established  a  large 
fund  to  buy  art  books  and  support  the  exhi- 
bition publications  program  of  the  Addison 
Gallery.  You  may  remember  that  Mark  was 
Pat  Morgan's  top  painting  student.  He  lives 
in  Saint  Denis,  France. 

I  had  a  delightful  talk  with  Alex  Black- 
burn, who,  along  with  many  other  activities, 
is  a  professor  of  English  at  the  University  of 
Colorado,  Colorado  Springs.  He  loved 
Andover,  a  great  tonic  after  junior  high  in 
North  Carolina,  was  encouraged  by  Walter 
Gierasch,  stuck  in  Will  Hall  as  a  proctor  and 
went  off  to  Yale  determined  to  become  a 
writer  and  teacher.  Turned  off  by  the  Teu- 
tonic rigors  of  the  American  graduate  pro- 
grams, he  went  to  Cambridge  for  his  Ph.D. 
and  was  welcomed  by  his  famous  mentor 
with  "would  you  like  a  glass  of  sherry?"  and 
told  to  write  a  book.  He  has  been  doing  that 
ever  since.  Two  completed  novels  (the  first 
called  The  Cold  War  of  Kitty  Pertecost)  and 
one  in  the  works  form  a  trilogy,  Tales  of  an 
Atomic  Age,  and  he  has  also  written  two 
books  of  literary  criticism,  the  latest  A  Sun- 
rise Brighter  Still:  the  Visionary  Novels  of  Frank 
Waters.  Eighteen  years  ago  he  founded  and 
continues  to  edit  and  publish  a  literary  mag- 
azine, Writers  Forum,  now  ranked  number 
one  in  the  United  States  among  publications 
of  its  type.  He  has  two  sons  who  are  musi- 
cians and  a  second  wife,  Ines,  who  is  a  pro- 
fessor of  Spanish,  also  at  Colorado. 

Just  as  high  spirited  was  Bill  Filler.  He 
was  graduated  in  medicine  from  the  Univer- 
sity of  Michigan,  spent  a  year  practicing 
OB/GYN  in  Kansas  City,  then  headed  to 
Palm  Springs  where  he  practiced  for  ten 
years  before  deciding  it  was  too  hot.  Los  An- 
geles beckoned  and  he  settled  in  Rancho  Pa- 
los  Verdes.  He  spends  most  of  his  time  as  an 


associate  clinical  professor  at  the  University 
of  California,  Irvine.  Here  the  plot  thickens. 
Bill  has  become  deeply  involved  in  research 
into  diabetes  and  weight  control  based  on 
the  ideas  of  two  zoologists  who  have  out- 
lined the  function  of  the  rhythms  of  the  bio- 
logical clocks  of  animals  in  the  storage  of  fat 
for  seasonal  changes.  Human  rhythms  seem 
to  work  in  the  same  way  but  on  a  daily  ba- 
sis. The  rhythms  of  diabetics  have  abnormal 
curves,  so  the  aim  is  to  find  a  way  to  alter 
these  curves  by  altering  hormone  patterns. 
He  feels  lucky  to  be  involved  with  such  ex- 
citing research  at  this  stage  of  his  career,  es- 
pecially since  there  has  been  such  an  explo- 
sive growth  in  technology,  but  worries  that 
we  are  not  solving  our  social  problems  at 
the  same  rate.  Social  conflict  has  interfered 
with  sensible  decision-making,  such  as  the 
opposition  to  the  contraceptive  RU-486.  The 
result  is  too  many  children  in  the  segment  of 
our  society  which  cannot  afford  them  and 
which  will  bankrupt  our  society.  Bill  spent 
three  years  flying  between  L.A.  and  DC.  as 
a  member  of  the  advisory  commission  for 
the  Food  and  Drug  Administration  in  the 
Department  of  Health  and  Human  Services. 
The  bureaucracy  dumbfounded  him  with 
"overbearing  asininity."  He  wishes  he  had 
gone  to  Andover  for  three  or  four  years  be- 
cause the  quality  of  education  and  the  val- 
ues the  school  stood  for  were  better  than  he 
found  in  college  or  graduate  school. 

Get  ready  for  the  big  reunion  June  12-14, 
1992. 
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ABBOT 


Man/  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Leslie  W.  Kernan  (Mackie 
Hall),  announce  the  marriage  of  their 
daughter  Mary  Constance  to  Robert  Thomas 
Bullock  on  29  June  1991.  Congratulations  to 
the  young  couple! 

New  addresses:  Mrs.  Diane  Gould 
Berkeley,  333  East  68th  Street,  New  York, 
NY,  10021;  Helen  Long,  Mrs.  Bert  Vallen- 
court,  173  Pilgrim  Lane,  West  Suffield,  CT 
06093;  Jean  Ritchey  Ross,  Mrs.  Wallace 
Ross,  1860  Bay  Road,  #204,  Vero  Beach,  FL 
32963-3074;  Mrs.  Lucy  Chivers  Titus,  917 
Vista  Way,  Oceanside,  CA,  92054.  REMEM- 
BER REUNION  WEEKEND:  12,  13,  and  14 
June  1992! 
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PHILLIPS 


Dan  Tucker 
18  Arlington  Rd. 
Wellcsley  Hills,  MA  02181 


The  invitation  in  the  last  class  notes  to  join 
the  occasional  lunch  time  get-togethers  of 
'48  classmates  has  drawn  a  few  more  re- 
sponses. Brad  Wellman  will  try  to  plan  one 
of  his  frequent  trips  from  Maine  to  Boston 
around  a  lunch  date.  Brad  says  he  has  "re- 
tired" but  now  has  become  a  senior  fellow  at 
the  University  of  Maine  in  Orono,  working 
on  special  projects  related  to  setting  public 
policy  for  the  forest  resources  of  the  state.  It 
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is  a  new  assignment,  and  Brad  is  in  a  unique 
position  to  help  guide  Maine's  forest  man- 
agement policy. 

The  invitation  also  drew  a  promise  from 
Tom  Henderson  to  hold  a  simultaneous 
lunch  for  the  south  Texas  '48  alumni  at 
which  he  promises  100  percent  attendance. 
Tom  continues  to  drill  gas  wells  and  hopes  to 
have  a  new  field  proven  by  year's  end.  He 
says  that  even  though  natural  gas  prices  are 
down  at  the  wellhead,  the  costs  of  explora- 
tion are  also  down,  which  leaves  enough 
margin  for  him  to  operate.  Phil  Aronson  re- 
ports, however,  that  the  plea  for  a  new  class 
agent  to  come  forward  has  not  caused  any 
congestion  on  his  telephone  line.  He  would 
still  like  to  hear  from  someone;  his  new  num- 
ber is  (617)  342-8000.  Phil  also  reports  the 
marriage  of  his  son  Stephen  on  August  31. 

And  on  12  August  Business  Week  reported 
on  a  dissident  stockholder  group  led  by 
Don  Parsons  that  is  leading  a  proxy  fight  at 
the  North  Carolina  life  insurance  company, 
Jefferson-Pilot  Corporation.  The  article  ob- 
serves: "Rhetoric  aside,  the  Parsons  group  is 
raising  an  interesting  question:  Do  share- 
holders have  a  legitimate  right  to  demand 
that  companies  alter  profitable  operating 
strategies  if  they  fail  to  boost  stock  prices?" 
Don  never  did  let  sleeping  dogs  lie. 
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ABBOT 


Rosemary  Jones 
1718  N.E.  7th  Ave. 
Fort  Lauderdale,  FL  33305 


Pat  Hammond  Foot  writes:  "Our  children — 
eight  between  us — are  spread  from  Seattle 
to  the  East  Coast.  Two  babies  born  in  the 
spring  of  '91  bring  our  total  to  four  grand- 
children. We  sail  Penobscot  Bay  in  Maine  in 
summer  from  our  place  on  Little  Deer  Isle." 
Hannah/Nancy  R.  Clay,  who  recently  visit- 
ed the  Galapagos  Islands  on  a  break  from 
her  P.R.  consulting,  says  that  she  and  her 
husband,  Dick,  visit  their  home  in  Jaffrey 
Center,  New  Hampshire,  in  the  summer  and 
fall,  and  would  like  to  see  or  hear  from 
classmates  should  they  be  in  Pittsburgh  or 
New  Hampshire.  Janie  Kenah  Dewey  re- 
ports that  "life  goes  on  apace  here.  The  great 
good  new  thing  is  grandson  Christopher, 
Annie's  son.  He  is  adorable  and  not  too  far 
away  so  I  do  see  him."  This  past  summer 
she  had  a  cataract  operation  "which  is  suc- 
cessful, and  eventually  I  will  have  the  sec- 
ond eye  done.  I  seem  terribly  young  (to  me) 
for  such  a  procedure,  but  I  have  been  as- 
sured I  am  not."  She  and  Bean  will  attend 
their  40th  Wellesley  reunion  in  June.  I  guess 
there  will  be  all  kinds  of  reunions  in  '92,  and 
hopefully  lots  of  attendees  in  '93  for  our  Ab- 
bot 45th . 

Gene  Young  went  bicycling  in  France  this 
summer  and  was  in  Fort  Lauderdale  for  the 
wedding  of  a  nephew  in  September,  so  she 
and  I  had  a  chance  to  get  together  outside  of 
NYC  for  a  change.  Expect  to  catch  up  with 
Lee  Booth  Witwer  and  George  on  one  of 
their  visits  to  Key  West  soon. 

In  the  meantime,  son  Jeremy  has  gone  off 
to  college  and  left  me  with  a  nest  inade- 
quately filled  by  a  dog,  a  canary  and  two 
parakeets.  So  I  am  attempting  to  write  my 


memoirs,  Spinster  and  Son. 

Speaking  of  writing,  Carolyn  MacLean 
Bly  '47  has  a  new  book  called  The  Tomcat's 
Wife.  Said  one  reviewer:  "It  is  an  amazing 
polemic  on  teaching  the  writing  of  fiction; 
something  to  set  beside  E.M.  Forster's  Art  of 
the  Novel"  WOW!  So  there,  Iron  John! 
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PHILLIPS 


fames  P.  McLane 
85  Pinckney  St. 
Boston,  MA  02114 


A  copy  of  Tony  Robinson's  new  novel,  The 
Wlwte  Truth,  arrived  and  I  urge  you  to  order 
it  today  from  your  bookseller.  The  Associat- 
ed Press  had  this  to  say,  "The  Whole  Truth 
puts  Robinson  into  a  class  with  the  very 
best.  .  ."  Mai  Gambill  added  the  post  of 
chairman  to  his  position  of  chief  executive 
of  Harsco  Corp.  Derwood  Chase  received 
some  glowing  press  from  the  Wall  Street 
journal  for  his  management  of  the  Chase  In- 
vestment Counsel  Corp.  Jim  White  reports 
that  he  is  still  teaching  and  writing  at  Notre 
Dame  where  he  has  produced  a  book  a  year 
for  three  years  and  for  fun  visits  his  place  in 
Vermont  or  stops  in  at  Cambridge,  England. 
Bob  Hattemer  is  happy  in  Naples,  Florida, 
in  real  estate  with  Prudential  Florida  Realty. 
Carter  and  Paul  Cleveland  are  now  operat- 
ing out  of  Kuala  Lampur,  and  hoping  you 
will  drop  by  when  you  are  in  the  neighbor- 
hood. Quint  Anderson  wrote  and  caught 
me  up  on  his  activities.  He  has  been  named 
a  trustee  of  the  Roger  Torey  Peterson  Insti- 
tute, and  was  named  aide  to  the  secretary  of 
the  army.  After  Andover,  Princeton  and  the 
Navy,  Quint  worked  for  Dahlstrom,  Corp. 
and  ended  up  head  of  it.  Also,  he  was  head 
of  Ozalid  Corp.  and  a  long  list  of  other  com- 
panies. His  credits  include  trustee  of  James- 
town Community  College,  the  Chamber  of 
Commerce,  and  Governor  of  the  Boston 
Stock  Exchange,  Man  of  the  Year  and  a  Cita- 
tion from  the  National  Conference  of  Chris- 
tians and  Jews.  Seems  to  me  he  was  out  of 
the  starting  blocks  like  a  lightening  bolt 
when  he  was  at  Andover  and  never  looked 
back.  David  Reed  sent  a  most  interesting 
communique.  He  had  had  a  successful  ca- 
reer as  head  of  the  Philosophy  Department 
at  Muhlenberg  for  31  years.  His  major  re- 
search has  focused  on  an  American  compos- 
er, Charles  Griffes,  who  composed  mainly  in 
the  German  romantic  style,  but  with  over- 
tones of  Debussy  and  Scriabin.  (If  you 
hadn't  slept  through  music  class  you  would 
know  exactly  what  this  means.)  He  has  per- 
formed the  piano  works  in  solo  piano  con- 
certs, and  has  been  deeply  involved  in  the 
publication  of  his  work.  Bravo!  Another 
class  musician,  Artie  Doran,  can  be  seen 
weekends  in  concert  at  the  Steamship  in 
Mystic,  Conn.,  where  he  moonlights  with 
his  banjo.  Wilder  Baker's  ad  agency,  War- 
wick Baker  Fiore,  was  the  object  of  an  article 
in  the  New  York  Times  dealing  with  a  new 
strategy  he  has  developed  for  Amstel  and 
Heineken.  Harvey  Zarem  has  a  new  son, 
Robert  Everett.  Harvey  can  be  seen  occa- 
sionally on  TV  discussing  trends  in  plastic 
surgery.  Sam  O'Shea  writes  from  New 
Hampshire  that  all  is  well  with  him.  Bruce 
Bates  wrote  to  brag  about  the  Buffalo  Bills 
and  tells  me  about  some  fascinating  work  he 


is  doing  as  chairman  of  the  International 
Museum  of  Photography.  He  has  just  com- 
pleted a  successful  $13  million  capital  cam- 
paign which  in  this  economy  is  phenome- 
nal. They  plan  to  build  an  archive  building 
and  renovate  the  Eastman  Mansion.  Bruce 
took  this  project  on  after  35  years  in  the  in- 
vestment business.  John  Spencer,  a  profes- 
sor of  African  Studies  at  Middlebury,  was 
made  a  director  of  Telesphere  Communica- 
tions along  with  O.J.  Simpson.  Ools  Lind- 
holm  is  struggling  with  "urban,  suburban, 
environmental,  school  and  financial"  prob- 
lems as  mayor  of  Montclair.  He  is  the  pio- 
neer in  shared  municipal  services  as  he  engi- 
neered the  consolidation  of  fire  services  for 
Montclair  and  Glen  Ridge.  The  Rev.  George 
Pierce  is  leading  The  Church  Army,  a  socie- 
ty of  Episcopal  evangelists,  and  completing 
a  Ph.D.  in  musicology. 

I  received  a  nice  note  from  Nagahida  Ku- 
roda  of  Tokyo.  Naga,  who  is  slightly  older 
than  most  of  us  at  67,  is  now  retired  and  en- 
joys good  health  and  the  good  life  with  his 
wife  and  daughter.  Rhonda  and  Peter  Grant 
had  an  extended  trip  to  Moscow  and  Lenin- 
grad, or  I  should  say  St.  Petersburg?  A  card 
from  George  Ball  mentioned  "temporary 
bachlorhood"  and  travel  to  Thailand.  He's 
with  Shearson  Lehman  in  Traverse  City. 
Alan  Lazarus  is  teaching  physics  and  work- 
ing on  a  spacecraft  which  measures  the  solar 
wind.  Bill  Torrey  writes  to  celebrate  his 
"survival  thus  far." 

Amen. 


AQ  Nana/  Jeffers  Wuttemore 

3327  Sayre  Drive 
PHILLIPS  Princeton,  NJ  08540 

I  was  in  Boston  last  August  and  drove  to 
Andover  on  a  nostalgia  tour.  The  Abbot 
campus  looks  much  better  than  it  did  at  our 
last  reunion.  The  McKeen  Hall  renovation  is 
very  impressive.  I  was  there  to  take  a  busi- 
ness course  in  quantitative  analysis,  which 
should  come  as  a  great  surprise  to  any  who 
may  have  shared  a  math  class  with  me.  It 
came  as  a  rather  ugly  surprise  to  me  too. 

Received  a  note  from  Tita  with  pictures 
of  her  family,  an  exceptionally  attractive 
group.  She  is  fine  and  busy,  as  is  Penny. 
Other  than  those  two,  I  haven't  heard  from 
anyone.  In  an  attempt  to  trap  a  few  of  you,  1 
made  Mime  phone  calls,  only  to  hear  your 
voices  on  your  message  machines.  Better 
than  nothing  I  guess.  My  address  is  listed  .it 
the  top,  and  my  phone  number  is  (609)  987- 
0435;  feel  free  to  use  them  anytime  or  you'll 
have  to  put  up  with  the  news  of  my  life, 
which  I  assure  you  is  not  terribly  exciting. 
I'm  well,  still  working  (I've  gotten  used  to 
eating  regularly).  Mv  children  are  fine  and 
all  over  the  place,  but  1  keep  up  by  phone.  I 
share  my  home  with  an  80  pound,  elderly 
Irish  setter,  who  is  great  company  and  in- 
credibly stupid.  What  more  could  one  ask  ? 

Please  let  me  know  what's  happening  in 
your  lives.  .  .  retirements,  travels,  grandchil- 
dren, new  successes,  adventures  etc.  We 
need  to  keep  in  touch.  Besides,  I  am  in  dan- 
ger of  losing  this  prestigious  position  of 
class  secretary,  if  my  results  don't  improve. 
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/.  Kenneth  McDonald 
4728  South  29th  St. 
Arlington,  VA  22206 


Caleb  Woodhouse,  Ph.D.,  writes  that  he's 
just  completed  his  eighth  year  as  History 
Department  chairman  at  Worcester  Acade- 
my. In  adddtion  to  teaching  and  charging 
the  department,  Woodie  coaches  the  girls' 
tennis  team  and  serves  as  a  dorm  master.  At 
graduation  this  year  three  of  four  Worcester 
Academy  awards  for  excellence  in  teaching 
went  to  members  of  Woodie's  department — 
including  the  chairman. 

My  other  reports  remind  us  of  time's 
winged  chariot.  Willam  B.  Wright's  wife, 
Mary,  writes  that  Bill  celebrated  his  60th 
birthday  and  40  years  of  stacking  hay  with  a 
four-day  reunion  at  home,  Mary's  River 
Ranch,  in  Deeth,  Nevada,  with  his  hay- 
stacking  friends  and  partners,  including 
Dick  Brace  and  Jane.  Bill  also  skis,  and 
raced  last  season  in  the  International  Mas- 
ters Alpine  Championships  at  Winter  Park, 
Colorado. 

Although  Donald  R.  Botto  had  planned 
to  make  our  40th  reunion,  last  minute  busi- 
ness forced  him  to  head  for  the  Far  East  in- 
stead of  Andover  Hill.  Don  continues  to 
travel  all  over  the  world  for  Goodyear,  but 
he's  on  his  way  to  a  Ph.D.  in  business  educa- 
tion to  prepare  for  a  second  career  in  a  few 
years. 

Michael  H.  Payson  retired  from  the 
World  Bank  in  June  1991.  Mike  and  and  Bar- 
bara are  spending  this  summer,  and  maybe 
longer,  in  Falmouth  Foreside,  which  is  just 
above  Portland,  Me. 

Let  me  hear  how  you  are  marking,  or  ig- 
noring, your  60th  birthday.  As  mine  looms 
ahead  I  think  of  the  country  and  western 
song  that  goes,  "I'm  too  young  to  be  this 
damned  old." 
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E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 
P.  O.  Box  31247 
Charlotte,  NC  28231 


The  mail  brings  a  press  release  from  Mark 
Candee  and  Nidge  who  have  extended  their 
evangelistic  work  to  Moscow,  Tambov  and 
Vilnius,  Lithuania. 

I  may  have  overlooked  noting  that  as  I 
was  scanning  cablevision  looking  for  a 
weather  report  one  morning  last  winter,  I 
came  across  Dr.  Gordon  Douglas  holding 
forth  on  Public  Television  on  the  treatment 
of  the  common  cold.  Dick  Ullman's  book, 
Securing  Europe,  has  received  wide  attention. 
The  Wall  Street  Journal's  reviewer  comment- 
ed, "His  thoughtful  analysis  of  the  altered 
European  political  landscape  and  innovative 
proposal  for  a  new  security  order  are  enor- 
mously important  contributions  to  thinking 
about  the  new  Europe  and  America's  role 
therein."  The  mail  also  brings  a  good  note 
from  Steve  Yamamoto  sending  a  reunion 
snapshot,  an  announcement  of  the  wedding 
of  Pat  Nollet's  oldest  son,  Pierre,  in  Septem- 
ber and  last,  sadly,  a  notice  of  the  death  on  7 
June  of  Paul  Quackenbush.  After  Andover 
and  Yale  and  a  three-year  tour  of  duty  as  a 
deep-sea  demolition  diver  in  the  United 
States  Navy,  Paul  was  a  pilot  in  Southeast 


Asia  for  two  years  for  Civil  Air  Transport 
and  for  seven  years  for  Air  America.  In 
1969,  he  came  home  to  Herkimer  to  join  the 
family  business,  leaving  it  in  1974  to  found 
Empire  Airlines,  which  became  one  of  the 
largest  regional  airlines  in  the  United  States. 
He  sold  the  airline  in  1986  to  Piedmont  Air- 
lines (now  U.S.  Air).  At  his  death,  Paul  was 
chairman  and  president  of  both  H.  M. 
Quackenbush,  Inc.  of  Herkimer  and  Empire 
Cruise  Lines,  Inc.,  a  pleasure  cruise  line  in 
Alexandria  Bay,  New  York.  He  was  also  a 
director  of  Mohawk  Airlines.  Paul  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Teresa  diLorenzo,  of  Clin- 
ton, New  York;  a  daughter,  three  sons  and 
his  parents,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bronson  A. 
Quackenbush. 

It  seems  like  only  yesterday  that  Charlie 
Sylvester  wrote  to  relate  how,  when  he  was 
posted  by  the  Foreign  Service  to  the  Ameri- 
can Embassy  in  Saigon,  he  was  given  an  in- 
doctrination tour  of  Vietnam,  flying  at  tree- 
top  level  and  dodging  bomb  craters  on 
isolated  runways  in  a  single  engine  plane, 
piloted  by  Paul  Quackenbush.  It  is  ironic 
that  someone  who  courted  danger  for  all 
those  years  as  a  demolition  diver  in  the  Pa- 
cific and  a  pilot  for  the  CIA's  private  airline 
should  die  at  the  age  of  57  in  an  automobile 
accident  twenty  miles  or  so  from  where  he 
grew  up. 

As  of  the  next  issue,  I  will  start  asking  a 
number  of  you  for  news,  working  my  way 
through  the  class  over  the  next  couple  of 
years.  Please  take  your  opportunity  to  tell  us 
where  you  are  and  what  you  are  up  to. 
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Connie  Hall  Denav.lt 
19  Ome  St. 
Marblehcad,  MA  01945 


Thanks  to  Linn  Furst  Carlson  I  have  plenty 
of  news.  She  sent  me  the  following:  Ann 
Taylor  Van  Rosevelt  was  off  to  England  for 
six  weeks  in  June  to  take  a  course  in  her 
field,  archaeology.  Dottie  Massie  Sawyer  is 
still  living  in  Shaker  Heights,  Ohio.  Her  hus- 
band is  venturing  out  into  consulting.  Hap- 
py McConnel  Soule  is  living  in  High  Point, 
N.C.,  working  as  a  substitute  teacher  and  a 
real  estate  agent.  She  is  enjoying  the  south 
very  much.  She  sends  special  regards  to 
Gibby. 

Ruth  Denoyelles  Diefenbach  is  busy  in 
the  community  and  "might"  attend  our 
45th.  Please  do.  Edna  Grieco  Thomas  could 
not  join  us  at  the  40th  at  the  last  minute  due 
to  a  death  in  the  family.  Our  condolences, 
Edna.  She  served  on  the  McKeen  Hall  Dedi- 
cation Committee.  Gwen  Barrington  Nich- 
ols had  hospital  duty  but  sent  her  "hello"  to 
all.  Gwen  is  in  radiology.  Muffy  Finger 
Marlio  writes  that  she  is  treasurer  of  the 
American  Women's  Group  in  Caracas  and 
has  met  Flosje's  mother.  Jill  Dickson  Dillon 
and  Cora-Alice  St.  John  Gebhardt  both  sent 
their  regrets  and  best  wishes  to  all.  Joan 
Morrison  Mason  and  Dick  expect  to  see  us 
in  five  years,  having  then  relocated  to  Maine 
for  retirement  summers.  Marge  (Willie)  Sil- 
ver Burriack  was  on  an  antique  lace  buying 
trip  for  her  shop  The  Linen  Ladies.  She  and 
Lynn  had  lunch  together  this  summer.  I  did 
some  telephoning  in  April  for  the  Andover 


Annual  Fund.  Did  not  gather  much  money 
(Linn  is  master  of  that),  but  I  did  gather 
some  news.  Alice  Emmert  Ward  teaches 
school  in  Wellesley.  Computers  are  her 
thing.  Joan  Barnard  Roberts  is  selling  real 
estate  in  the  Baltimore,  Md.,  area.  Spoke 
with  Frances  Lane  Pizer,  who  had  two 
daughters  graduating  in  June,  one  from 
medical  school  and  one  from  Yale.  She  had 
seen  Nancy  Allen  Dunn  in  April.  So  our 
paths  do  continue  to  cross.  Wonderful! 
More  news  next  time.  I'll  be  in  touch.  Please 
respond.  Trust  you  all  saw  the  great  article 
or  Shirley  Young  in  the  surmmer  Bulletin.  I 
am  sure  her  success  is  not  a  surprise  to  any 
of  us.  We're  proud  of  you,  Shirley. 
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Stephen  Charnas 
P.O.  Box  1945 
Albuquerque,  NM  87103 


Our  40th  reunion  will  be  12-14  June  1991. 
Charles  Greene  says  you  should  all  calen- 
dar those  dates.  I  attended  my  brother's 
30th  last  year,  had  a  bang-up  time  pretend- 
ing to  be  old,  and  expect  more  fun  next 
lune.  All  three  children  of  Steve  D.  "Sav- 
age" Bailey  are  out  of  college,  including 
daughters  Adriene  and  Camella  (PA  '81  and 
'83).  He  and  Marcia  are  truly  "Empty  Nest- 
ers."  Six  daughters  and  a  son  give  Jim  Dow- 
ney good  potential  for  grandchildren.  In  his 
27th  year  of  joyful  pediatrics  in  Wisconsin, 
Jim  enjoys  his  farm  and  a  happy  remarriage 
in  1989  to  Sally  Lane  Burr.  Mike  Bromberg 
practices  law  in  Morristown,  N.J.  (in  my 
youth  a  town  of  thatched  huts).  He  came  by 
with  his  recent  bride,  Lisa,  an  environmen- 
tal lawyer,  and  we  feasted  on  Cajun  food 
and  discussed  New  Jersey's  stringent  envi- 
ronmental laws.  Mike's  son  Eric  is  in  the  res- 
taurant business  at  Nick  &  Eddie's  in  Man- 
hattan's Soho  area.  Lloyd  Farrar  writes  that 
on  AMTRAK  he  overheard  a  conversation 
reminiscent  of  luncheon  talk  of  Sarota,  Deke 
and  William  Maynard.  The  speaker  was  Ed 
Rice  '58,  a  high  school  athletic  director, 
proving  that  finis  does  pendet  origine. 

Ed  Elson  is  trustee  of  numerous  colleges 
and  34th  rector  (chairman)  of  the  University 
of  Virginia.  Thomas  Jefferson,  the  first  rec- 
tor, had  a  nice  house  but  would,  I'm  sure, 
have  coveted  Ed's  residences  in  London  and 
New  York.  (I  covet  them.)  Tennis  news:  Al 
Messer  has  three  grandsons,  has  PC  soft- 
ware in  use  with  110  hospices,  and  is  usual- 
ly ranked  in  the  Eastern  Tennis  Association 
despite  two  back  operations.  Guts!  Ralph 
Stuart  plays  an  annual  match  with  Karl  Par- 
nell,  who  is  the  new  head  tennis  coach  at 
Franklin  &  Marshall.  A  Civil  War  musical 
and  a  Vietnam  comedy  by  Karl  (based  on 
his  time  there  as  correspondent  and  combat 
photographer)  have  been  recently  staged, 
and  Karl  is  working  on  a  Civil  War  novel. 
Dave  Babin  wants  you  to  remember  that  he 
is  trying  to  pay  back  some  of  the  debt  he 
owes  Andover  for  Hilary  and  Putney  ('91 
and  '94)  by  serving  as  our  class  agent. 

In  1990,  Don  Bourne  travelled  from  Cape 
Cod  to  Beijing  to  visit  his  daughter,  married 
to  a  correspondent.  Through  the  miracle  of 
adoption,  Don  is  now  the  fond  grandfather 
to  a  Chinese  baby.  My  Romance,  Gordo 
Lish's  new  novel,  was  published  this  sum- 
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mer  to  stand  with  his  other  works  including 
Atticus  and  Rebecca  (PA  '89  and  77).  Don 
Langmuir  has  been  busy:  1990  state  presi- 
dent of  the  Colorado  Mountain  Club  and 
member  of  the  Nuclear  Waste  Technical  Re- 
view Board  (a  Presidential  appointment). 
Conger  Fawcett  and  Meg  have  a  husband 
and  wife  law  partnership  about  eight  miles 
north  of  San  Francisco.  They  swear  to  me 
their  firm  is  lots  of  fun,  with  no  regrets  from 
Conger  about  loosening  his  ties  to  the  inter- 
national law  firm  in  San  Francisco  which  he 
helped  build  for  27  years  and  for  a  time 
managed.  During  Desert  Storm,  Larry  Abra- 
hams practiced  psychiatry  as  a  colonel  at  an 
Armv  hospital  in  L  A.  Evan  Berlack  became 
a  widower  in  1986  but  took  time  off  from  his 
law  practice  (international  trade)  in  D.C.  to 
marry  Phyllis  Bonanno  in  Andover's  Co- 
chran Chapel.  (Nice  touch!)  Phyllis  grew  up 
in  Andover.  David  Slavitt  came  by  with 
wife  Dr.  Janet  Abrahm  (distinguished  hema- 
tologist  at  Penn).  David  convinced  me  he 
was  the  leading  translator  of  Latin  drama 
into  English,  entranced  me  with  stories,  and 
through  lunch  wore  a  hat  with  as  much 
character  as  David  himself.  In  Waco,  Au- 
brey Goodman  is  writing  a  sequel  to  his 
novel  The  Golden  Youth  of  Lee  Prince  which 
was  memorable  for  (among  other  things)  the 
only  depiction  in  American  fiction  of  my 
parents'  apartment.  Thanks,  "Purly"  Hen- 
derson, for  your  note. 


CO  F.  William  Kaufmann  111 

^J  KaufmaHn  Advertising 

PHILLIPS  Suite  1828 

295  Madison  Ave. 
New  York,  NY  10017 

At  the  time  of  his  death,  Bob  Pooles  was  56. 
A  graduate  of  Bowdoin,  he  was  senior  pro- 
duction manager  at  the  Norton  Company  in 
Worcester  where  he  had  worked  for  25 
years.  A  member  of  St.  Luke's  Church  of 
Worcester,  Bob  was  also,  according  to  The 
Lawrence  Eagle  Tribune,  an  Army  veteran  of 
the  Korean  War.  We  send  our  deepest  sym- 
pathy to  his  family  and  grieve  for  the  loss  of 
our  classmate  and  friend. 

I  wish  I  was  going  to  be  in  Santa  Monica 
in  September.  That's  when  Billie  and  Fred 
Fenton  are  to  be  honored.  Fred's  the  rector 
of  St.  Augustine  by-the-Sea  and  there's  to  be 
a  dinner  dance  on  the  occasion  of  his  20th 
year  serving  the  Episcopal  parish  there. 
Fred  is  also  president  of  the  Westside  Ecu- 
menical Conference.  "This  year,"  he  writes, 
"I  suggested  we  build  a  death  camp  fence  in 
a  Jewish  Temple  for  an  Interfaith  Holocaust 
Remembrance  service.  Each  person  re- 
moved a  piece  of  barbed  wire  and  took  it 
home  in  a  symbolic  tearing  down  of  the 
fences  of  hatred  and  prejudice  and  fear  that 
divide  us." 

From  Fred  Guggenheim,  the  Marie  Wil- 
son Howells  Professor  and  chairman  of  the 
University  of  Arkansas  for  Medical  Sciences, 
comes  the  following:  "Former  roommate 
Hank  Riggs,  after  successfully  launching 
the  Billion  Dollar  Alumni  Campaign  for 
Stanford  (as  vice  president  for  institutional 
advancement),  moved  from  Palo  Alto  to 
Claremont,  California,  to  become  the  presi- 


dent of  Harvey  Mudd  College.  Faculty  of  75, 
student  body  of  500,  apparently  all  bright, 
highly  motivated.  He's  having  a  great  time. 
I  found  all  this  out  when  I  was  on  the  Stan- 
ford campus  doing  a  review  of  their  psychi- 
atric residency  for  an  educational  accredita- 
tion agency  and  then  gave  Hank  a  call." 

Further  from  Fred.  "Chuck  Watson,  for- 
mer roommate  at  Columbia  Medical  School, 
took  a  surgical  residency  at  Peter  Brent 
Brighham,  then  went  to  Pittsburgh  and  has 
risen  through  the  ranks  to  now  head  their 
General  Surgery  Department.  He's  also 
head  of  the  Medical  School's  curriculum 
committee.  What  Chuck  enjoyed  telling  me 
about  was  his  family's  first-ever  Bermuda 
Cup  Race.  He  and  wife  Nancy  (now  work- 
ing closely  with  her  friend  former  US  Attor- 
ney General  Dick  Thornburgh  on  his  up- 
coming race  for  the  Senate  seat  of  the  late 
John  Heinz)  plus  their  two  sons  Gray  (form- 
ing his  own  computing  company)  and  An- 
drew (on  a  three-year  fellowship  at  Oxford 
to  study  history  of  art  before  he  begins  med- 
ical school)  finished  an  astounding  30th  out 
of  130.  It  was  their  first  venture  away  from 
the  Atlantic  Coast.  What  Chuck  didn't  tell 
me  (but  I  found  out  elsewhere  later)  is  that 
he  has  been  voted  the  school's  favorite  clini- 
cal teacher  five  years  in  a  row." 

If  you  liked  Beau,  you'll  love  April,  the 
latest  grandchild  of  Julia  and  John  Poppy 
i  the  roommate  of  Jon  Ratte  who  as  John 
Ratte  is  now  headmaster  of  The  Loomis- 
Chaffee  School).  John  Poppy,  whose  regular 
column  on  health  in  Esquire  was  reason 
enough  to  read  the  magazine,  is  now  doing 
work  for  In  Health,  McCalls,  Vogue  and  Lon- 
gevity (my  kind  of  magazine).  "Working  on 
some  book  ideas,  doing  a  batch  of  magazine 
articles,"  says  John.  Beau  is  now  5. 

John  Scranton,  Ray  Lamontagne,  Peter 
Capra  and  Randy  Heimer,  without  question 
some  of  '53's  finest  athletes,  returned  to  PA 
this  June  for  a  dinner  honoring  coaches, 
Deke  DiClemente,  Flop  Follansbee  and 
Steve  Sarota.  [See  Alumni  News.] 

Speaking  of  PA  sports,  Al  Korschun,  the 
writer  and  tile  maven,  sent  a  column  he  had 
written  for  the  Boca  Raton  News  and  a  letter 
that  ends,  "I'm  still  working  for  a  tile  and 
marble  company,  commuting  to  Miami 
three  davs  a  week.  .  .  ."  He  mentions  that  he 
had  drinks  with  Bob  Verville  and  talked 
about  the  goood  old  days,  the  59-0  Exeter 
Game  victory  the)  both  contributed  to  and 
the  part  Andover  played  in  their  subsequent 
lives,  etc." 

Bill  Joseph,  the  attorney,  called  to  say  he 
was  about  to  become  Bill  joseph,  the  travel- 
ler. He  and  his  son,  Benji  (the  Dalton  senior) 
are  goin'  West  for  a  few  weeks  vacation. 
Dan  Hannon  is  currently  working  at  Mt.  Si- 
nai. 

Doc  Hollywood,  the  new  Michael  J.  Fox 
movie,  is  another  Michael  C.  Chapman  tri- 
umph. Only  this  time,  our  class  cinematog- 
rapher  has  added  a  new  touch:  He's  m  the 
film.  On  the  other  hand,  Doc  Peter  Harpel,  a 
recipient  of  the  Albert  &  Vera  List  Chair,  is 
now  the  head  ot  the  Department  of  Hema- 
tology at  Mt.  Sinai. 

I  promised  David  Kaplan  that  I  would 
reall)  concentrate  and  try  to  write  down  his 
new  title  correctly,  but  frankly,  it's  so  impos- 
ing that  I'm  a  little  nervous  about  getting  it 
right.  He's  not  only  president,  but  CEO  of 
Robert  Allen  Showrooms,  a  division  of  Mas- 


co. With  22  showrooms  in  16  cities,  it's  al- 
most a  given  that  you'll  soon  be  seeing  Da- 
vid in  a  city  near  you.  By  the  way,  his  wife, 
Nancy,  is  currently  the  co-ordinator  of  par- 
ent activities  for  the  Belmont  School.  Frank 
Moore  hasn't  written,  but  the  word  is  out 
anyway.  His  daughter  Beth  formerly  of  the 
PA  admission  staff,  has  just  been  appointed 
director  of  admissions  for  Deerfield. 
Happy  New  Year. 


C  A  Kent  C.  McKamy 

J^  1111  Park  Avenue  #8- A 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10128 


There  are  roving  reporters  and  roving  re- 
porters, but  nobody  roves  or  reports  more 
than  Tim  Hogen.  In  the  time  it  took  to  share 
some  sushi,  Tim  told  me  that  during  a  sum- 
mer '91  trip  to  San  Francisco,  he'd  recently 
seen  Sid  Unobskey,  talked  to  Dave  Good- 
man, caught  up  with  Dick  Starratt  (who  has 
moved  from  New  Jersey  to  the  Bay  area, 
and  now  works  for  a  SF  bank)  and  spoke 
with  Pete  Jaquith  in  either  his  West  Coast 
or  East  Coast  haunt.  .  .  Les  Blank  and  his 
wife  had  dinner  at  Sid  and  Nancy's  home 
last  spring,  and  Les  reports  that  Sid  has  a 
"very  impressive  landscaped  and  sculpture- 
enhanced  backyard  with  a  Bay  view."  Les 
spent  the  spring  as  assistant  professor  of 
film  practice  at  University  of  California, 
Berkeley.  Last  summer,  Les  was  selected  to 
represent  the  U.S.  with  his  film,  The  Blues 
According  to  Light nin'  Hopkins  at  the  Soviet- 
American  Robert  Flaherty  Film  Seminar  in 
Riga,  Latvia 

I  had  a  delightful  lunch  and  catch-up 
with  John  Graf,  a  busy  lawyer  who  runs  a 
large  and  successful  law  firm  in  Manchester, 
N.H.  John  sits  on  the  board  of  several  com- 
panies in  the  Granite  State,  and  does  a  good 
deal  of  work  with  German  and  other  Euro- 
pean companies  that  seek  to  do  business  in 
the  U.S.  John  was  in  New  York  to  address  a 
group  of  lawyers  on  the  subject  of  interna- 
tional business.  Speaking  of  the  Granite 
State,  Malcolm  Swenson,  whose  family 
owns  a  couple  of  quarries  full  of  the  stuff, 
has  opened  a  prospering  consulting  practice 
on — you  guessed  it — stone  selection.  Mal- 
colm has  recently  published  an  article  in 
Progressive  Architecture  on  how  architects 
can  make  wiser  choices  of  the  stone  they  use 
for  building  facades  and  interiors,  and  was 
also  the  subject  of  a  Wall  Street  Journal  story 
on  his  stone  consulting  practice.  Malcolm, 
his  wife  Barbara,  and  their  not-quite-two- 
year-old  son,  call  New  I  lampshire  home 
when  Malcolm's  not  off  working  on  projects 
in  Scotland,  England  and  France. 

France  brings  to  mind  Larry  Sears,  with 
w  hom  I  had  a  wonderful  10  days  traveling 
through  Provence  on  business  in  May  and 
June.  How  it  happened:  A  year  or  so  ago,  a 
French  partner  and  I  established  a  company 
in  Paris  and  New  York  called  Interface  Eu- 
roAmerican  Communications  to  provide 
marketing  communications  services  to  Euro- 
pean organizations  wishing  to  do  business  in 
the  U.S.,  and  to  U.S.  companies  moving  into 
the  European  market,  and  we  were  looking 
for  someone  to  run  the  Paris  office.  Larry 
had  left  the  International  Herald  Tribune  and 
was  consulting  with  some  entrepreneurs  in 
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France.  I  asked  him  if  he'd  be  interested  in 
joining  us.  He  was,  and  did.  So,  in  May  we 
spent  some  great,  funny,  busy  time  inter- 
viewing 68  French  businessmen  and  women 
in  the  south  of  France.  Larry's  French  is  ex- 
pansive; mine  is  limited.  Our  accents  are  de- 
ceptive. We  laughed  our  way  from  Marseille 
to  Luminy  to  Toulon  (and  Larry  found  the 
world's  smallest  Thai  restaurant)  to  Cannes 
to  Sophia  Antipolis  to  Nice.  Larry,  who  lives 
in  Paris  with  his  beautiful  fiancee  Cecile  Be- 
ziau,  was  recently  in  Philadelphia  to  play  in 
the  U.S.  Senior  Men's  Tennis  tournament. 
He  got  to  the  quarter  finals.  .  .  and  he  wel- 
comes all  comers  to  Paris. 

I  spoke  with  Charles  Fagan  recently,  who 
lived  in  Brussels  and  France  for  some  years 
(his  French  is  flawlesser  than  Larry's),  and 
he's  now  running  a  busy  and  successful  ex- 
ecutive search  business  near  Pittsburgh.  .  .  . 
Dave  Mackenzie,  our  indefatigable  co-class 
agent,  has  joined  Merrill  Lynch  in  Fairfield, 
Conn.  .  .  .  Doug  Ayer  and  his  wife,  Lynnie, 
who  live  in  Greenwich,  have  found  a  para- 
dise on  earth  near  Mendicino  in  Northern 
California.  Doug  says  that  if  they  can  sell  or 
rent  their  Connecticut  home  where  Lynnie 
runs  a  landscaping  business  and  Doug  rides 
a  computer,  they  may  move  West.  .  .  .  Mov- 
ing South  for  words  from  Skip  Elsas,  we 
learn  that  he  became  a  grandfather  in  April 
(grandson),  and  continues  to  head  a  genetics 
program  at  Emory  University.  His  son  Jake 
(PA  '85)  is  trying  his  luck  as  a  performing 
artist  in  Manhattan.  Another  artist  who 
found  some  luck  and  a  little  recognition  in 
Manhattan  is  Frank  Stella,  about  whom  I  re- 
cently received  a  December  '90  New  York 
Times  review  hailing  Frank's  latest  work 
("enormous  structures  resembling  meteorites 
or  chunks  of  imploded  wreckage  newly 
raised  from  the  deep  or  brought  down  from 
outer  space.  .  .")  as  ".  .  .  perhaps  the  most 
physically  aggressive  work  he  has  made,  and 
also,  in  a  perverse  way,  the  most  painterly." 

Sadly,  I  learned  that  Ted  Sawyer  died  in 
June  of  a  sudden  heart  attack  while  driving 
home  from  work.  Ted  had  been  working  in 
Hartford,  Conn.,  as  a  management  consul- 
tant with  Drake  Beam  Morin.  I'm  sure  you 
join  me  in  prayers  and  sympathy  for  Ted's 
wife,  Jennifer,  and  his  five  children. 


C4  Molly  Young  Sauereisen 

'llO  MaplewoodPl. 
ABBOT  Pittsburgh,  PA  15215 

From  hibernation  and /or  retirement  you 
have  overwhelmed  me  with  your  response. 
Exciting  to  see  Abbot  '54  on  the  page  again! 
Lucy  Lippard  living  in  NYC,  Boulder,  Col., 
and  Maine,  has  published  her  fourteenth 
book,  New  Art  in  a  Multicultural  America. 
Congrats,  Lucy!  Linda  Jones  Campbell  is 
happy  as  a  family  therapist.  She  has  led 
business-related  mission  tours  to  Boliva, 
and  in  July  led  24  youth  and  adults.  Linda's 
daughter  Karen  and  her  husband,  both  law- 
yers, work  for  congressmen  in  D.C.;  Tam- 
my's in  top  management  for  international 
Special  Olympics  in  Minneapolis  and  Mag- 
gie graduated  in  early  education.  Marion 
Badoian  Emmauel,  in  Boulder,  had  son  Ja- 
son graduate  from  High  School;  son  Basil 
works  there  as  well,  and  daughter  Elizabeth 


married  in  February  to  Patrick  Keller.  Hus- 
band Gus  is  director  of  programs  for 
N.O.A.A./U.S.  Dept.  of  Commerce.  Peggy 
Moore  Rolls's  fifth  and  last  child  graduated 
for  the  University  of  Rochester.  Peggy  has 
three  married  daughters  and  now  enjoys  ed- 
iting at  D.C.  Heath.  Edie  Williamson  Kean 
loves  her  job  as  landscape  designer  for  NYC 
Community  Program.  Edie  caught  up  with 
Betsy  Hilenberg  Heminway  home  from  Ita- 
ly for  a  month.  Edie's  daughter  Rachael,  PA 
'84,  married  Tycho  Hore  and  lives  in  South 
Holland. 

Wonderful  to  hear  from  Petie  West  Do- 
rain,  who  continues  her  singing  and  will 
play  mother  superior  for  the  12th  year  in 
Sound  Of  Music.  Petie  and  Al  winter  in  Flori- 
da and  summer  in  Vermont  where  daughter 
Estelle  and  two  sons  live.  They  also  have 
four  granddaughters.  Suzanne  Kent  Evans 
is  director  of  technical  documentation  for  a 
computer  software  company.  She  had  her 
current  manual  commended  in  the  May  is- 
sue of  Digital  News.  For  fun  she  won  two 
tennis  trophies.  Miss  Peddles  good  coach- 
ing? Sue  Larter  Lingeman  keeps  track  of 
Leslie  Burgeil  and  Polly  Straw  Thayer.  Sue 
is  busy  with  her  art  and  shows  at  the  Little 
Gallery  in  Nantucket.  Winnie  Johnson 
Sharp  continues  as  appellate  judge,  Fifth 
Dist.  Court  of  Appeals  in  Daytona,  Florida. 
Update  on  her  four  daughters:  1.  Graduated 
from  Emory;  2.  Graduated  from  University 
of  Florida  Medical  School;  3.  Duke  student; 
4.  Equestrian  and  part  owner  in  a  horse 
farm.  Marti  Belnap's  book  Taming  More 
Dragons  will  be  published  in  January.  She 
teaches  five  classes  at  the  University  of  Col- 
orado and  in  July  will  study  in  Mexico.  Sam 
Thayer  Zaeder  and  Philip  are  in  Spain  for  a 
year  with  PA's  School  Year  Abroad  pro- 
gram right  after  she  opened  a  business,  Bos- 
ton Office  Supply,  Inc,  with  son  John.  Judy 
Prior  Blair  had  her  annual  luncheon  with 
Nancy  Donnelley  Bliss.  Judy  continues  her 
job  as  case  manager  for  an  agency  helping 
the  elderly  remain  independant  in  their 
homes.  What  a  great  service,  Judy!  Nancy's 
granddaughter  was  born  September,  1990. 
Son  Daniel  teaches  at  Pike  School  in  Ando- 
ver  and  was  married  in  June.  Doris  Nie- 
mand  Rodin  attended  the  Salisbury  School 
chapel  wedding.  Bev  Gramkow  Triff  has 
moved  to  Cape  Cod  doing  maternal/child 
health  home  visits.  Bev's  second  son  was 
married  in  October;  her  youngest  is  a  sopho- 
more in  college.  Grier  Smith  Catledge  con- 
tinues her  work  with  handicapped  chil- 
dren/people. 

Wish  there  was  space  to  print  all  of  Mary 
Woolverton's  great  letter.  Highlights: 
Mary's  expertise  with  Morgan  horses  and 
judging  has  taken  her  all  over  the  U.S.,  Can- 
ada, Alaska  and  England.  She  will  officiate 
at  the  International  Olympics  in  the  eques- 
trian events.  Last  May  Mary  travelled  to 
Norway  to  learn  to  judge  and  evaluate  Fjord 
horses.  This  summer  she  travels  to  Denmark 
to  present  a  paper  on  therapeutic  horseback 
riding  and  to  England  to  lead  a  clinic  for 
children.  Mary's  travels  took  her  to  Korea, 
Thailand  and  Japan.  Francie  Noldes's  letter 
is  ever  a  treat  for  me.  She  has  managed 
some  time  from  her  15-year  service  to  Digi- 
tal to  open  a  private  counseling  practice  in 
Carlisle,  Mass.,  and  after  we  read  her  credits 
in  Wlw's  Who  in  American  Women  she  will 
have  a  full-time  avocation!  Valjeanne  Bro- 


deur  Paxton  serves  as  chaplain  at  Endicott 
College  and  as  berevement  coordinator  at 
North  Shore  Hospice. 

Summer  is  a  refueling  time.  Heavenly 
hours  with  all  the  children  together  at  the 
beach.  Daughter  Elizabeth  and  Greg  Allen 
from  San  Francisco,  to  Enid,  Oklahoma;  Eric 
working  in  Pittsburgh;  and  Sandy  in  her  last 
year  of  medical  school.  Too  short,  but  very 
sweet! 

Keep  your  news  coming.  We  are  on  track 
again! 
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Nancy  Eastham  lacobucci 
670  Broadview  Ave. 
Ottawa,  Ont  K2A  2M1 


The  only  contact  I  have  had  with  Abbot  '55 
since  the  last  Bulletin's  news  was  a  great  vis- 
it with  Kathy  Lloyd  at  the  Eastham  farm  in 
Maine  in  August.  Kathy  is  working  for  Vir- 
ginia Industries  (near  Hartford,  Conn.)  as  a 
systems  analyst,  applying  computers  to  the 
management  of  several  factories.  She  still 
maintains  her  home  in  Cambridge  Mass., 
however,  and  will  be  happy  to  give  you  all 
sorts  of  good  computer  advice  from  her  con- 
sulting company  there.  Since  nobody  ever 
sends  me  any  news,  I  wonder  if  anyone  is 
out  there?  If  I  don't  hear  from  anyone  before 
the  next  news  deadline  (January  1992),  I 
shall  assume  nobody  reads  this  and  there- 
fore shall  stop  writing  it.  Fair  enough? 
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/.  Timothy  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


Jesse  Barbour  writes,  "I  am  completing  my 
20th  year  with  Duke  Power  Company.  I  am 
a  director  in  the  Quality  Assurance  Depart- 
ment." (If  there  was  ever  a  place  I  would 
want  one  of  us  to  be — you  know,  smart,  sen- 
sitive, selective,  sentry-like,  skilled,  seri- 
ous— it's  guarding  our  nuclear  power  capa- 
bilities!) "Son  Doug,  30,  is  a  computer  whiz 
for  the  same  company.  .  .  .  Wife  Elaine  re- 
tired as  speech  clinician  with  schools  last 
December  after  thirty  years."  Jesse  and 
Elaine  have  moved  to  the  country  "and  have 
learned  about  the  term  'yard  work'.  Our 
hobbies  are  live  steam  model  railroading 
(you  ride  them)  and  RVing."  Good  to  hear 
from  you,  Jesse. 

Bill  Huxley  writes  "I'm  still  working  as 
an  executive  recruiter  here  in  NYC  and 
keeping  active  as  tenant  association  presi- 
dent. My  son  Trip,  PA  '86,  is  in  the  Peace 
Corps  in  Lesotho,  teaching  math  and  Eng- 
lish at  a  small-town  trade  school."  More 
about  Bill  below. 

I  received  an  incredible  9-page  letter  (le- 
gal size,  10  pt.  type,  narrow  margins)  from 
Haj  Ross.  Haj  intends  to  visit  Hugh  Brady 
and  Pete  Allegeart  in  California  at  some 
time  in  the  future  when  he  is  not  home  in 
Brazil,  or  New  Hampshire,  his  other  home. 
Haj  spent  about  twenty  years  at  MIT  work- 
ing with  linguistic  guru  Noam  Chomsky 
and  a  bunch  of  whiz  kids.  Haj  writes  at 
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some  length  about  his  travels  through  ca- 
reer, a  failed  marriage,  the  joy  of  his  second 
marriage  to  Rosalia  Dutra,  also  a  linguist. 
They  are  both  teaching  at  a  University.  (Sor- 
ry, Haj,  I  couldn't  read  the  name.)  Their  son, 
Nicholas  Dutra  Ross,  is  3.  Poetry,  the  mean- 
ing of  meaning,  and  paying  attention  to  the 
world  around  him  are  Haj's  life  work.  In  big 
bold  letters  he  included  this  sign:  "This  life 
is  a  test — only  a  test!  Had  this  been  an  actual 
life,  you  would  have  received  further  in- 
structions on  where  to  go  and  what  to  do." 
Haj  says:  "The  inner  work  has  convinced 
me.  .  .  better  be  true  right  now;  may  be  your 
last  chance."  I  may  save  pieces  of  this  rich 
letter  for  future  editions  of  this  column. 
Thanks,  Haj.  Gil  Robinson  writes  from  San 
Francisco  "I've  just  finished  my  twenty-first 
year  as  an  English  professor  at  San  Francis- 
co State  University.  .  .  teaching  Renaissance 
literature  and  starting  programs.  .  .  to  en- 
gage students  and  faculty  with  our  sur- 
rounding communities."  Gil  started  the  Cen- 
ter for  Reading  Improvement  in  the  early 
'70s  and  the  Center  for  Institutional  Change. 
Currently  he  is  working  on  two  projects,  "an 
alternative  school  within  the  University 
called  the  'Conservation  College'  and  the 
'Bay  Area  Homelessness  Program.  .  .  in  re- 
sponse to  the  epidemic  of  homelessness  in 
our  area."  Gil  spent  ten  years  as  a  lay- 
ordained  student  at  the  San  Francisco  Zen 
Center  from  which  he  bought  a  house  two 
years  ago  that  he  and  his  wife  are  renovat- 
ing. Thanks  Gil. 

Biggie  Moore  sent  a  lovely  note  follow- 
ing the  reunion.  "Our  35th  reunion,  my  first. 
.  .  was  a  time  of  opening  up  to  feelings  I  had 
clearly  suppressed  while  at  PA,  and  subli- 
mated ever  since.  The  sharing,  caring  and 
sensitivity  with  which  classmates  received 
my  acknowledgement  of  ambivalence  and 
apprehension  about  being  there,  and  then 
snared  their  own  versions  of  similar  feelings 
was  absolutely  overwhelming.  .  .  .  My  four 
years  at  PA  included  a  process  of  changing 
from  country  bumpkin  with  handpainted 
ties  from  rural  Colorado  to  a  person  who  fit 
comfortably  into  the  Andover  culture  and 
arrived  at  Yale  brimming  with  savoir  faire." 
We  all  enjoyed  you  and  Anne,  Biggie. 
Thanks  for  the  note.  One  of  my  sons  will  be 
moving  to  Vail  in  a  few  weeks  and  my  in- 
tent is  to  do  some  cross-country  skiing;  my 
orthopedic  surgeon  suggests  downhill  is  no 
longer  an  option  with  a  metal  hip.  Hope  to 
see  you  both  this  winter. 

Ed  Tarlov  writes  about  a  post-reunion 
party  he  had  at  his  house  in  Nahant,  just 
North  of  Boston,  the  day  after  reunion.  He 
was  joined  by  Biggie  Moore  and  Anne,  Doc 
Bennet,  T.  J.  Kelly  and  Tess  who  "wrapped 
things  up  with  a  memorable  windy  sail  off 
Boston.  Ed  is  a  member  of  the  Senior  Neuro- 
surgical Staff  at  the  Lahey  Clinic.  "The  in- 
creasingly busy  and  alarmingly  efficient 
side  of  commercial  medicine  is  balanced  by 
life  in  a  small  community  where  I  have  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  and  helping  my  friends 
and  neighbors.  My  wife,  Suzanne,  is  a  re- 
search neuroscientist  whose  laboratory  is  at 
Tufts  University."  Ed  and  Suzanne  garden 
and  sail  in  their  "spare  time."  Their  son  Ned 
will  be  a  freshman  at  Harvard  this  year  and 
daughter  Kate  "will  be  heading  off  in  Ando- 
ver's  School  Year  Abroad  program  in 
France.  "The  reunion  was  wonderful.  It 
wound  up  for  me  with  a  very  nostalgic  sun- 


rise jog  Sunday  morning  that  carried  me 
around  the  Bell  Tower  past  the  site  where 
George  Washington,  on  his  horse,  addressed 
the  students  and  townspeople.  .  .  passed 
Pearson  Hall  (memories  of  Dr.  Gillingham) 
around  the  armillary  sphere  and  down  the 
hill  past  Will  Hall'  and  Junior  House.  It 
evoked  in  a  most  beautiful  way  all  the  mem- 
ories of  those  years  and  present  and  absent 
friends. 

Jean  Moses,  Bill  Moses's  wife,  wrote  that 
Bill  died  on  May  27th  after  a  long  illness.  In 
addition  to  Jean,  he  is  survived  by  two 
daughters,  Vanessa  Julia,  13,  and  Whitney 
Michelle,  10.  Bill  had  an  extraordinary  aca- 
demic record,  graduating  from  Yale  and 
Harvard  Business  School.  He  also  studied 
medicine  at  Stanford  and  Law  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Arizona.  Jean  wrote  "during  his  ill- 
ness, cards,  letters,  phone  calls  and  visits 
from  many  of  the  people  who  came  to  learn 
of  Bill's  situation  gave  him  strength  and 
pleasure."  We  offer  our  deep  sympathy  to 
Joan  and  family. 

Preliminary  results  are  in  on  what  we  see 
when  we  look  to  the  left  as  we  leave  our 
doors.  The  idea  struck  me  when  I  left  John 
Phillips's  is  building  last  May  after  a  won- 
derful lunch  of  French  chicken  and  straw- 
berries. John  lives  on  the  rue  Beauborg  in 
Paris  and  sees  Notre  Dame  and  the  Pompi- 
dou Palace;  when  I  originally  asked  the 
question,  from  where  I  lived  I  could  see  the 
White  House  and  the  Jefferson  Memorial; 
Bill  Huxley,  in  New  York,  sees  the  United 
Nations  Building;  George  Robinson,  in 
New  Jersey,  sees  the  memory  of  day's  long 
gone  in  the  view  of  people  sitting  in  their 
apartments  talking,  dreaming,  and  staring 
at  the  world  through  open  windows 
Thanks  to  you  you  all.  Keep  those  cards 
coming! 
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Susan  Watcrous  Wagg 
426  Berwick  Avenue 
Montreal,  PQ  H3R  1Z9 


Peggy  Oliver  Hedeman  wrote  to  say  she 
was  very  sorry  to  have  missed  our  reunion, 
offering  a  wonderful  excuse:  She  and  her 
husband  were  in  Australia  visiting  their 
daughter  Helly  who  is  taking  a  semester 
there  from  Williams  College.  Peggy's  son 
Rick  teaches  physics  at  Hotchkiss  and  an- 
other daughter,  Nancy,  is  in  admissions  at 
Salisbury.  I  also  received  news  from  Barbie 
Wells  Howarth,  who  has  remarried  after 
eight  years  of  widowhood.  She  and  her  hus- 
band, Neil,  are  both  retired  (she  from  teach- 
ing, he  from  the  Forest  Service)  and  are  en- 
joying traveling,  golf  and  building  their  own 
home.  Barbie  is  a  new  grandmother  and 
says  she  is  active  in  hospice  and  other  com- 
munity organizations.  Betsy  Parker  Powell 
was  cited  in  the  Lawrence  (Mass.)  Eagle  /  <  ib 
line  as  a  member  of  a  five-panel  board  set  up 
last  April  to  judge  a  contest  seeking  the  best 
proposal  for  solving  Massachusetts' S  finan- 
cial mess,  i.e.,  Can  citizens  come  up  with 
any  better  ideas  than  the  politicians?  Let's 
hope  some  brilliant  solution  has  now 
emerged. 

I  spent  three  weeks  in  Britain  in  last  June 
and  early  July,  mainly  to  attend  a  Victorian 
Society  Summer  School  held  in  Glasgow,  a 


city  full  of  fascinating  Victorian  architecture, 
but  also  to  visit  my  daughter,  who  is  still  liv- 
ing in  London,  and  assorted  in-laws  and 
friends.  I  was  distressed  to  find  the  Tube, 
my  favorite  mode  of  transportation  in  Lon- 
don, in  a  serious  state  of  decay.  However,  I 
did  get  to  see  the  glorious  gardens  at  Sissin- 
ghurst,  created  by  Vita  Sackville-West 
(friend  of  Virginia  Woolf)  and  her  husband, 
Harold  Nicolson.  This  is  now  a  National 
Trust  Property  in  Kent,  not  a  bad  drive  from 
London  (once  you  are  out  of  central  Lon- 
don). If  any  of  you  are  in  England  in  late 
June,  the  gardens  there  are  at  their  best. 
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Gee  ]ohnson,  Jr. 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  77077 


In  case  you  missed  it,  there  was  a  terrific  in- 
terview last  April  with  Ted  Forstmann,  the 
senior  partner  of  Forstmann,  Little  &  Co.,  in 
USA  Today.  Ted  discussed  his  philosophy  of 
highly  leveraged  transactions,  the  role  of  the 
banks,  etc.  No  wonder  Ted  has  done  so  well. 
John  McConnell  dropped  a  line  to  let  us 
know  that  after  28  years,  he  has  retired  from 
the  Coast  Guard  Reserve  as  a  captain.  John 
said  that  he  would  have  anticipated  more 
free  time,  but  activities  with  his  wife,  Diana, 
and  his  now  ten-year-old  daughter,  Barnet, 
have  filled  up  his  time.  I  remember  our  25th 
reunion  when  John  and  Diana  brought  Bar- 
net  with  them.  And  speaking  of  reunions, 
have  you  written  down  our  35th  for  next  12- 
14  June?  I  find  that  if  I  don't  write  things 
down  now,  I  tend  to  forget  about  them.  As 
such,  I  sometimes  cannot  read  my  own  writ- 
ing. 

Living  the  easy  life,  John  Finney  men- 
tioned that  he  is  spending  April  through  De- 
cember as  a  real  estate  broker  on  Nantucket, 
and  this  summer  appeared  in  the  cast  of  the 
Nantucket  Theatre  Workshop's  August  pro- 
duction ot  Amadeus.  In  his  spare  time  John 
says  he  plays  a  lot  of  golf  and  bridge,  while 
tutoring  young  students  in  languages. 

I  am  terribly  disappointed  to  tell  you  that 
our  friend  and  classmate,  Paul  Wonacott, 
died  last  May.  Paul  went  from  Andover  to 
Princeton,  where  he  was  awarded  a  Carne- 
gie grant  to  study  in  Vienna.  After  he  gradu- 
ated from  Stanford  Law  School  he  returned 
to  his  home  in  Portland,  Oregon,  where  he 
practiced  maritime  law,  writing  many  arti- 
cles and  was  an  adjunct  professor  of  mari- 
time law  at  Willamette  University.  Paul  was 
kind  enough  to  house  my  three  sons  and  me 
when  we  were  in  Portland  about  15  years 
ago,  and  I  know  we  will  all  miss  him. 

Best  regards. 
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ABBOT 


Joan  Pelletier  Isabel 
Box  2476 
Darien,  CT  06820 


Obviously,  we  could  use  a  new  class  secre- 
tary. This  one  isn't  doing  a  very  good  job  at 
keeping  the  long-standing  and  traditional 
"spirit"  alive.  Volunteers?  On  the  other 
hand,  my  mailbox  hasn't  been  overflowing 
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either.  Many  of  us  are  now  finished  with 
colleges,  produced  and  participated  in  mar- 
riages; some  are  grandparents.  Surely,  some 
of  us  are  doing  things  new  and  different. 
Let's  all  produce  at  least  a  one-liner  for  the 
next  issue. 

Helen  Guthrie  Miller  typically,  chal- 
lenges us.  "Liz  Claiborne,  Ted  Turner,  Jane 
Fonda,  Jeff  Bridges,  Peter  Fonda,  Elizabeth 
Clare  Prophet,  Tom  McGuane  and  many 
others  have  'discovered'  Montana.  Why 
haven't  my  classmates?"  Beverly  Lord  orga- 
nizes international  host  families  and  events 
for  German,  French,  Italian  and  Russian  ex- 
change students  and  is  a  foreign  language 
teacher.  Pat  Brennan  Kfoury  wrote  that 
they  had  returned  from  Japan  and  resettled 
in  Connecticut.  Her  children  are  all  out  of 
college — Mark  is  an  IBM  sales  representa- 
tive and  lives  in  NYC;  Chris  is  a  manufac- 
turers' rep  in  Connecticut;  Kate  is  spending 
a  year  in  China,  studying  Chinese  and  trav- 
elling. Pat's  husband  is  IBM  Corporate  Vice 
President  and  Division  President.  Karen 
Jones  Anderson  reported  that  in  the  sum- 
mer of  '90  they  moved  to  Quincy.  Mike  is 
the  medical  director  of  the  Western  Illinois 
Correctional  Institute  in  Mount  Sterling. 
Karen  serves  on  the  Quincy  Symphony 
Women's  Board  and  on  the  Civic  Music 
Board  of  Directors,  is  a  volunteer  at  a  local 
hospital  and  participates  in  various  church- 
related  activities.  Karen  writes,  "Quincy  is  a 
town  filled  with  history,  many  architectural 
points  of  interest  and  national  historic  sites. 
Located  on  the  Mississippi,  it  is  not  far  from 
Hannibal,  Mark  Twain's  home  town.  There 
is  good  support  of  the  theater  and  the  arts 
which  we  were  pleased  to  find  in  a  town 
this  size.  We  are  finding  many  positive  as- 
pects to  living  in  this  small,  friendly  town 
which  were  amiss  in  the  Chicago  metropoli- 
tan lifestyle.  St.  Louis  is  two  hours  away  so 
we  do  not  feel  isolated  from  larger  city  ad- 
vantages." For  those  too  timid  for  Helen's 
open  spaces,  try  Quincy.  Paula  Slifer  Zand- 
stra  brings  us  up-to-date  on  the  family:  Old- 
est son,  Mike,  25,  works  as  a  project  Analyst 
in  Minneapolis.  Tim,  22,  graduated  from 
University  of  Wisconsin-Madison  with  a  his- 
tory major.  Julie,  19,  is  a  sophmore  at  the 
University  of  Minnesota-Duluth.  Lucinda 
Sulzbacher  Cutler  reports  that  she  is  still 
enjoying  the  challenge  of  being  a  District 
Manager  for  Doncaster  Clothes.  (I  suspect 
that  she  is  trying  to  determine  what  will 
help  her  and  her  business  least — the  lower- 
ing of  the  sales  tax  in  Connecticut  or  the  fact 
that  there  is  a  now  a  tax  on  earned  income 
in  the  state.)  James  III  is  an  E-Z  Hawkeye 
carrier  pilot  in  the  Navy,  Alec,  also  a  lieuten- 
ant in  the  Navy,  is  training  for  the  1992 
Olympics  as  a  member  of  the  U.S.  sailing 
team  in  the  Finn  Class  (single-handed  sail- 
boat). Peter  is  a  sales  rep  for  Canon  Copiers 
in  New  York  City. 

I  just  uncovered  a  long-lost  letter  from 
Marcia  Colby  Frame  who  wrote  that  Mi- 
chael was  at  graduate  school  studying  for  a 
master  of  science  in  geography.  He's  fin- 
ished now  and  probably  doing  something 
interesting  we  will  hear  about.  Her  daugh- 
ter, at  least  her  Hallmark  division,  was  in  a 
"merger  mode"  when  Marcia  wrote.  Melissa 
graduated  summa  cum  laude,  Phi  Beta  Kap- 
pa from  Dartmouth  in  1988.  Marcia  had 
been  taking  photography  classes  at  Rhode 
Island  School  of  Design  and  was  pondering 


returning  to  the  books  and — maybe — 
becoming  an  entrepreneur.  Joan  Pelletier  Is- 
abel: Our  daughter  Margo  and  our  grand- 
son Charles  (3d)  have  just  returned  to  Ecua- 
dor after  "their  annual  summer  visit."  Last 
spring  she  began  a  master's  program  made 
available  in  Quito  through  Alabama  State 
University.  Mark  is  vice  president,  The  Inter- 
church  Center  in  Manhattan.  He  became  en- 
gaged this  summer.  NYC  lives!  After  a  pro- 
longed restructuring  of  the  city's  economic 
development  functions,  I  remain  with  the 
city  and  in  the  Economic  Policy  &  Marketing 
Group.  . .  reported  in  the  press  to  be  a  "think 
tank."  Draw  your  own  conclusions,  but  my 
work  is  focused  on  analysis  and  develop- 
ment of  the  nonprofit  sector.  .  .  .  and  it's  very 
interesting.  Would  you  believe  that  nonprof- 
it industry  is  the  city's  largest  employer.  .  . 
and  its  (currently)  only  growing  industry? 
Carolyn  Cooper  Bird  was  a  timer  at  the  Bos- 
ton Marathon.  Sounds  easy  right,  but  what 
do  you  do  to  keep  the  numbers  on  the  run- 
ners straight  when  they  cross  the  mark  and 
when  they  zoom  by  in  packs?  After  her  first 
year,  she  decided  it  was  a  fun  challenge  and 
is  a  "regular."  Quote  from  a  newsletter  for- 
warded, "It  takes  250  people  to  stash  the 
runners'  gear  in  school  buses  in  Hopkinton, 
drive  the  buses  to  Boston,  and  make  sure  the 
athletes  are  reunited  with  their  possessions 
after  the  race."  All  the  best.  . . . 


CO  Thayer  D.White 

DO  649  Brussels  St. 

PHILLIPS         San  Francisco,  CA  94134 

Concord  Massachusetts  Selectman  Jack 
Clymer  recently  succinctly  stated  one  essen- 
tial difficulty  facing  local  and  state  jurisdic- 
tions these  days:  ".  .  .  whether  we  will  be 
able  to  .  .  .  continue  to  contribute,  through 
increased  taxes,  to  maintain  what  we  cur- 
rently have  in  the  way  of  town  services  and 
quality  of  life."  During  his  years  as  a  lawyer, 
Jack  has  specialized  in  representing  small 
business  owners,  foundations,  social  service 
agencies  and  doing  estate  planning  and 
trust  work.  As  for  being  selectman  for  the 
past  three  years,  "It's  been  much  more  inter- 
esting than  I  thought  it  would  be.  .  .It's  been 
extremely  time  consuming."  Many  of  us 
have  been  riveted  to  the  rapidly  changing 
international  news  developments  over  the 
past  several  years.  Two  amongst  us,  howev- 
er, have  been  particularly  closely  involved, 
as  official  ambassadors.  From  John  Leo- 
nard: "After  2  1/2  very  eventful  years  in 
Nicaragua,  I  arrived  in  Surinam  in  February 
'91  to  take  up  duties  as  U.S.  Ambassador. 
Another  country  with  lots  of  problems — 
political,  economic  and  social."  Also,  Dane 
Smith  for  the  term  1990-93  is  U.S.  Ambassa- 
dor in  Conakry,  Guinea.  Gil  Bamford  states: 
"I  have  a  new  position  at  Toyota  as  corpo- 
rate strategic  planning  manager  and  see  and 
talk  with  Ted  Bailey  now  and  then  as  he 
does  consulting  work  with  Toyota."  I  under- 
stand that  Bill  Weeden  tried  his  hand  as  an 
actor  in  a  movie  recently,  rather  than  stick- 
ing to  his  usual  craft  of  writing.  In  the  movie 
he  is  reported  to  be  recognizable,  complete 
with  gray  hair.  While  many  of  us  are  moan- 
ing about  the  cost  of  sending  children  to  col- 
lege these  days,  I  think  Phil  Woodward  may 


deserve  to  moan  the  loudest;  for  he  now  has 
four  children  simultaneously  in  college. 
Phil's  passion  for  all  things  associated  with 
fermented  grape  juice  continues  unabated, 
and  he  reports  that  five  '58  classmates  at- 
tended his  shareholders'  meeting  this  year: 
Reg  Barnes,  Blitz  Fox,  John  Murphy,  Bob 
Palmer  and  Jack  Whitehouse. 

Aside  from  loving  and  enjoying  his  new 
son,  as  reported  last  column,  Grant  Brown- 
rigg  is  another  of  us  cottage-industry  types; 
he  creates  cartoons  primarily  oriented  to- 
wards the  newsletters  of  corporations.  He 
also  states,  "I  have  a  wonderful  life  and  I 
couldn't  ask  for  a  better  wife.  April  28th  is 
our  seventh  anniversary,  and  it  just  gets  bet- 
ter and  better.  Saw  Dermod  Sullivan  and 
Nick  Nicholas  at  a  Princeton  class  dinner  in 
February." 

Some  of  us  are  lost  to  Andover.  If  you 
know  the  current  whereabouts  of  any  of  the 
following  classmates,  please  speak  up:  Paul 
Armstrong,  Paul  Campbell,  Bill  Dunbar, 
Dennis  Ellsworth,  Kent  Henderson,  Jose 
Heredia,  Lawrence  Larmore,  Norman 
Munn  and  James  Shinn.  Because  of  inquir- 
ies for  information  from  several  of  you  re- 
cently about  classmates  who  might  have 
died  over  the  years,  they  are  (followed  by 
year  of  death  if  available)  as  follows:  Bob 
Dent,  Jonahan  Edwards,  1973;  David  Gard- 
ner, 1971;  Jon  Higgins,  1984;  Ned  Irish, 
1988;  John  Kirk,  1976;  Stephen  Lazor,  Bruce 
McCollom,  1972;  Doug  Rosenthal,  1975; 
Michael  Sinton,  and  Craig  Stafford,  1984. 


CO  Sandra  Bensen  Calhoun 

JO  3204  Circle  Hill  Road 

ABBOT  Alexandria,  VA  22305 

Like  the  sun  in  Henry  IV,  this  long-absent 
column  should  be  now  more  remarkable.  I 
thank  you  for  a  gratifying  response.  Susie 
Tidd  Augenthaler  thanks  you  for  your  gifts. 
Susie  wrote  from  Cutchogue,  L.I.,  where  she 
and  Warren  live  until  they  return  to  Saraso- 
ta. Florida  was  the  location  of  a  great  golf 
game  she  had  with  Tiki  Owsley  Thomas, 
who  wrote  that  she  is  "happily  divorced"  af- 
ter 31  years  of  marriage.  Tiki  (who  accord- 
ing to  Susie  still  looks  the  same  and  has  a  9 
handicap)  is  looking  forward  to  daughter 
Maggie  making  her  a  grandmother  in  Sept. 
Susie's  oldest  son  works  in  NYC  for  Tele- 
credit  and  youngest  is  at  Thunderbird 
School  doing  graduate  work  in  international 
management.  Our  oldest  has  started  a  simi- 
lar program,  but  here  at  George  Mason, 
which  isn't  as  exciting  as  Arizona.  He  lives 
nearby  and  is  a  big  help  in  my  husband's  re- 
election campaign  for  state  Senate.  Our  Rob- 
bie has  bought  a  Cambridge  condo  near 
Vickie  Kohler.  Vickie  had  the  unenviable 
task  of  closing  out  her  father's  home  in  Wis- 
consin but  she  and  her  sister  are  building  a 
retirement  duplex  to  keep  ties  with  Kohler. 
Her  next  trip  is  jeep  trekking  in  the  Hima- 
layas. Ingrid  Stalhbrand  Kassler  saw  Vickie 
in  June.  She  also  spent  a  fine  afternoon  in 
York,  Me.,  with  Carol  Greene  Donnelley's 
father,  and  Ingrid's  mother.  Karl  Kassler  is 
in  San  Cristobal,  Mexico,  studying  archeoas- 
tronomy. 

Mary  Steketee  MacDonald  hikes  the  Adi- 
rondacks  and  skis  the  West,  supporting 
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these  passions  with  her  computer  business, 
tax  preparations  and  work  as  a  muruel  teller 
at  Saratoga  Race  Track.  Nora  Colby  Sala- 
way  should  look  her  up  when  she  goes  to 
visit  her  son  Pete,  who  has  built  a  dream 
house  in  Saratoga.  His  wife,  Kathy,  is  ex- 
pecting. Nora's  former  husband  recently 
died  of  a  brain  tumor. 

I  hope  to  see  Sandra  Castle  Hull  in 
Wooster,  Ohio,  when  I  attend  Parents' 
Weekend.  She  announced  first  grandchild, 
Lucy  Elisabeth  Freccia,  whose  parents  are 
Catherine  DuPuy  and  Til  Freccia  (both  PA 
'81).  Three  of  Betsy  Gardner  Riley's  chil- 
dren are  married,  one  has  a  child.  Betsy  and 
Gil  left  Conn.,  for  Mission  at  the  Eastward 
in  Farmington,  Me.,  having  taken  early  re- 
tirement. Could  we  arrange  a  mini-reunion 
as  one  of  their  weekend  work  crews?  Gil 
does  housing  and  Betsy  coordinates  social 
services  and  crafts  program. 

Jane  Christie  Smith  saw  Betsy  at  the 
wedding  of  Liza  Elliott,  daughter  of  Phebe 
Sherman  Elliott  and  Pete.  The  wedding  was 
in  the  same  church  they  married  in  30  years 
ago;  reception  on  Deerfield  Academy  cam- 
pus. High  school  teachers  are  benefitting 
from  Jane's  Rockefeller  project  for  the  hu- 
manities. Son  Andy  Smith  is  working  in  Mi- 
ami; Tim  works  for  Congressman  Bart  Gor- 
don and  lives  in  Alexandria;  Matt  is  doing 
junior  year  in  France.  Jane  attempted  to  see 
Jenny  New  Forbes  in  Taos  but  Jenny  was  in 
California  taking  care  of  her  mother-in-law. 

Another  classmate  with  three  boys  is  Lin- 
da Wheeler  Palowski.  Two  are  married,  liv- 
ing in  New  England;  one  is  at  Worcester 
Poly  Tech.  Linda  and  husband  are  semi- 
retired.  She  does  real  estate  and  he  refur- 
bishes motor  homes.  They  boat  on  Lake 
Winnepausakee  and  travel.  She  will  be  a 
grandma  in  Sept.  Parry  Ellice  Adam  says 
they  don't  stay  home  in  Remington,  N.J., 
watching  the  empty  nest. 

West  Coasters  note:  Mary  O'Connor 
Sears's  son  Jim  is  playing  baseball  on  Class 
A  team  of  Calif.  Angels  after  a  distinguished 
career  at  Villanova.  Jacquie  is  at  Santa  Clara. 
Mary  teaches  kindergarten  and  her  husband 
is  with  international  division  of  AT&T.  They 
live  in  Basking  Ridge,  NJ. 

Shirley  Slater  Crosman  received  her  M. 
Div.  (that's  Divinity  for  you  unchurched 
ones)  from  Episcopal  Divinity  School  in 
May.  Nat  is  working  in  Colorado;  Kate  is  at 
Davidson  College. 

Joan  Foedish  Adibi's  youngest  daughter 
is  in  Moscow  for  a  semester  and  oldest  is  do- 
ing graduate  work  in  architecture  at  Perm 
State.  Joan  wrote  from  Chappaquiddick  Is- 
land where  she  had  just  had  a  taste  of  the 
simple  life  including  no  electricity  for  a 
week.  She  managed  fine  but  needed  her 
phone  to  do  appraisal  job  long  distance. 

At  last  I've  heard  from  Lucia  Comas  who 
sounds  very  busy.  She  is  remodeling  her 
home.  Since  her  sister,  Amelia,  lives  in  Ar- 
lington, Va.,  I  may  have  a  visit  to  report. 
Barbara  Randall's  big  news  is  a  wedding, 
held  15  Sept.,  to  Lawrence  Guy,  also  a  musi- 
cian. They  will  become  commuters,  having 
bought  a  home  in  Stony  Point,  NY.  Small 
world;  they  spent  weekends  in  Warwick, 
where  my  mother's  elegant,  large  home  is 
still  for  sale! 

Just  in  from  June  Hamilton  Withington: 
their  house  "is  under  seige"  with  major  re- 
pairs; Nuff  is  on  the  board  of  Thayer  Acade- 


my, where  Meghan  is  a  7th  grader  and  De- 
nis Tippo  is  new  head  of  development. 

All  you  who  did  not  write,  please  do  so 
for  future  columns.  I'll  keep  this  up  till  reun- 
ion because  I  love  to  hear  from  you;  I  just 
hate  sending  out  futile  request  cards. 


working  in  Boston. 

Finally,  Toby  Mussman  writes  in  re- 
sponse to  something  I  wrote:  "Othmer,  you 
dumb  shit!  Don't  you  know  that  this  war 
(Persian  Gulf)  was  critical  to  the  preserva- 
tion of  the  planet."  Sure  Tobe;  we  sure 
showed  the  world  how  to  get  rid  of  bad 
dude. 


CQ  David  A.  Othmer 

J~  4220  Spruce  St. 

PHILLIPS  Philadelphia,  PA  1 91 04 

Although  there  are  a  few  really  old  guys  in 
our  class,  and  a  couple  of  us  are  barely  out 
of  our  diapers,  the  great  majority  of  us,  hap- 
pily or  otherwise,  celebrated  half  a  century 
on  earth  this  past  year.  Since  life  is  short 
(and  getting  shorter!),  and  much  of  the  news 
we  hear  deals  with  death  and  is  not  so  good 
(with  the  exception  of  the  demise  of  Com- 
munism), and  since  it's  simply  much  more 
fun,  I  will  limit  these  notes  to  some  of  us 
who  hit  50,  happily.  Actually,  everyone  I 
talked  to  had  a  good  birthday.  Their  birth- 
days fell  quickly  into  one  of  two  categories, 
however,  small  and  intimate,  large  and  bois- 
terous. 

Tom  Hanna  certainly  celebrated  one  of 
the  latter:  a  large  party  highlighted  by  a 
cookie  in  the  shape  of  a  "50,"  three  phone 
calls  from  Spain  and  a  large  number  of 
presents.  Drayton  Heard's  family  rented  a 
hall,  invited  75  people  to  dance  to  DJed  50's 
music  and  eat  a  catered  Italian  feast  and 
who  gave  him  a  lot  of  presents.  Drayton  re- 
ports that  he  was  (properly)  "attired  in 
some  of  his  presents." 

Dick  Jacunski  was  taken  to  a  Medieval 
Times  feastery  where  he  reports  having  a 
good  time  despite  the  fact  there  were  ".  .  . 
no  wenches,  just  a  grumbly  guy.  .  ."  Brother 
Bob  Jacunski  was  thrown  a  surprise 
brunch,  with  a  bunch  of  gag  presents.  Bill 
Butler  was  thrown  a  surprise  square  dance 
where  an  ".  .  .  enormous  number  of  people  . 
.  ."  of  all  ages  came  to  hear  a  friend  call  the 
dance.  Steve  Bradley,  preferring  the  small 
and  formal,  celebrated  a  small  party  for 
close  friends,  as  did  Jim  Bishop  and  Alan 
Bussey.  I  fell  somewhere  in  between.  Limit- 
ed to  close  family,  everything  was  small, 
usually  informal,  but,  most  surprising  and 
enjoyable.  The  festivities  went  on  forever, 
starting  well  before  and  ending  well  after 
any  normal  definition  of  weekend. 

Now  for  the  presents.  High  on  the  list  of 
presents  were  a  huge  number  of  gag 
presents.  There  were  some  new  bi-focals  (93 
pen  t  nl  of  us  use  bi-focals  and  the  other  sev- 
en percent  are  liars),  a  case  of  Opus  One,  50 
"you  need  help  now"  cards  and  a  Silver 
Dollar  commemorating  the  birth  year,  .i  Sar 
atoga  Bestiary  Book,  a  colonoscopy  (.it  least 
two  of  us  admitted  to  that  and,  if  the  results 
are  what  you  want  them  to  be,  it  is  a  great 
present  indeed!),  a  mouthguard  to  ease 
tooth  grinding  and  a  home  video  of  salutes 
and  reminiscences  from  friends  and  col- 
leagues. 

In  the  other  news,  Steve  Foss  has  been 
elected  to  Andover's  board  of  trustees,  Les 
Cheek  has  been  admitted  to  the  Maine  Bar, 
and  considers  a  ".  .  .  country  law  practice.  .  . 
in  Blue  Hill  to  be  a  definite  retirement  possi 
bility.  His  daughter  Katherine  graduated 
from  Andover  in  '86  and  is  now  living  and 


flf\  Andrew ].  Combe 

UU  11663  Capt.Rhett  Lane 

PHILLIPS        Fairfax  Station,  VA  22039 

It's  mid-September  in  the  nation's  capital  as 
I  write  these  notes.  Judge  Clarence  Thomas 
is  being  incessantly  grilled  by  the  Senate  Ju- 
diciary Committee,  the  Redskins  have  a  3-0 
record,  and  the  Washington  Post  regularly 
carries  advertisements  for  Dr.  Bob  Beale's 
weight  reduction  practice  in  downtown 
Washington.  Bob  actually  has  two  practices 
in  DC,  and  commutes  from  his  home  in  Co- 
lumbia, Maryland. 

The  division  in  the  lead  during  the 
ground  war  with  Iraq  was  the  24th  Mecha- 
nized Infantry  Division  under  the  command 
of  Major  General  Barry  McCaffrey.  Barry 
appeared  justifiably  proud  of  his  division's 
successes  during  several  network  TV  inter- 
views. Jeremy  Wood  took  some  time  off 
from  his  architectural  endeavors  this  sum- 
mer to  participate  in  a  200-mile  canoe  trip  in 
the  Northwest  Territories.  Jeremy  writes:  "I 
find  wilderness  canoeing  to  be  great  for  the 
spirit,  but  this  trip  was  particularly  inspir- 
ing." Bill  Drayton,  who  lives  in  Arlington, 
Virginia,  reports  that  "I've  recently  been 
very  active  as  board  chair  to  the  Congres- 
sionally-chartered  but  private  Appropriate 
Technology  International." 

After  being  completely  out  of  touch  for 
more  than  thirty  years,  I  had  an  opportunity 
to  have  a  brief  chat  with  Jon  Ingham.  Jon 
has  abandoned  Manhattan,  and  now  lives 
and  works  on  Long  Island,  where  lie  is  pre- 
sumably prospering  in  the  door  chime  busi- 
ness. And,  packrat  that  I  am,  I  recently  came 
across  some  yellowed  copies  of  The  Phillipi- 
an  from  our  senior  year.  Since  there  is  a  not- 
able dearth  of  news  for  this  issue's  column,  I 
thought  some  of  the  headlines  might  bring 
back  some  memories:  "Regular  Weekly  U.S. 
History  Tests  To  Be  Abandoned"  .  .  .  "Un- 
beaten Blue  Conquers  Exeter  16-6"  .  .  . 
"Tompkins,  Spitzer  To  Lead  'Hamlet'"  .  .  . 
"Hoitsma  Decides  No  Winter  Dance"  .  .  . 
"Kennedy  Breaks  National  Individual  Med- 
ley Record"  .  .  .  "Spring  Promgoers  To  Es- 
cort  Dates  on  Journey  To  The  Center  of  the 
Earth'"  .  .  .  "ESU  Grants  Fellowships  To  Bis- 
sell  &  Wickham"  .  .  .  "Daily  Chapel:  An  Old 
Alternative"  .  .  .  "Robert  Frost  Philosophiz 
es,  Reads  Poetry  in  Assembly"  .  .  .  and  there 
are  dozens  and  dozens  more. 

In  last  issue's  notes,  I  expressed  the  con 
dolences  of  our  class  to  Chet  Opal's  family. 
Later,  I  received  a  copy  of  an  eloquent  state- 
ment about  Chet  by  his  1958-59  roommate, 
Carl  Friedberg.  Carl  notes  that  one  of  Chefs 
former  colleagues  has  compiled  14  pages  of 
Chet  Opal  anecdotes  .  .  .  copies  are  available 
from  Carl  at  165  Williams  St.,  New  York, 
NY  10038.  Contributions  in  memory  of  C  het 
may  be  made  to  Andover  or  to  the  Chet 
Opal  Memorial  Fund,  McDonald  Observato- 
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ry  (attn:  Caroline  Compton),  University  of 
Texas,  Austin,  Texas  78712. 

Sorry  there's  not  more  news  .  .  .  only  you 
can  change  that!  1  look  forward  to  receiving 
news  from  you  all. 


Adieu  for  now.  Send  some  news!  No  word 
from  Alice,  re:  West  Coast  liaison.  Anyone 
else? 
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ABBOT 


Virginia  Pratt  Agar 
6  Bittersweet  Trail 
Rowauton,  CT  06853 


Greetings! 

From  Mary  Candace  Smith  Mize's  moth- 
er, we  hear  that  Mary  Candace  is  a  librarian 
in  the  elementary  school  system  of  Albu- 
guerque,  N.M.,  is  married  to  Robert  Mize 
and  has  a  son  David  aged  eleven.  Mary  Ca- 
dace  let's  hear  more  from  you  ! 

I  was  able  to  phone  both  Joanie  Aager- 
man  Nicols  and  Dorothy  Tod  Cheney.  Joa- 
nie' and  husband,  Geoff,  are  fine,  and  have 
celebrated  their  30-year  wedding  anniver- 
sary this  past  year!  Congratulations!  Their 
three  children,  Hannah,  Chris  and  Parker 
continue  to  pursue  a  fascinating  round  of 
study-travel-work  projects.  Hannah  has 
travelled  extensively,  after  graduating  from 
Middlebury,  in  the  India-Thailand-Bali  area. 
Chris,  a  University  of  Vermont  graduate,  is 
back  East  from  two  years  of  being  a  person- 
al challenge  instructor  in  Jackson  Hole, 
Wyo.,  where  he  unfortunately  met  with  a  se- 
vere accident  while  skiing  last  April.  He  is 
on  the  mend  now!  Parker,  is  also  a  UVM 
graduate  and  is  very  involved  in  riding 
horseback  competitively,  world  wide.  Joanie 
and  Geoff  have  done  some  canoeing  in 
Maine  and  family  vacationing  on  Nantuck- 
et. In  Woodstock,  Joanie  is  managing  26 
units  of  subsidized  housing  for  the  elderly,  a 
project  she  and  Geoff  took  up  several  years 
ago.  Geoff  is  in  real  estate  and  is  the  distrib- 
uter for  U.S.  Lacrosse.  Having  visited  Joanie 
several  times  in  the  past  10  years,  I  can  attest 
to  the  fact  that  she  is  a  fabulously  creative 
knitter.  Horseback  riding,  too,  has  become 
one  of  her  pursuits,  and  she  is  learning  more 
about  the  dressage  techniques. 

News  from  Dorothy  is  not  so  upbeat  She 
has  suffered  from  "a  lot  of  losses"  this  past 
year.  Her  sister  Marguerite  died  of  cancer  in 
Decemebr,  1990.  After  14  years  of  marriage, 
she  is  now  getting  a  divorce  and  is  not  with 
her  son  Ben,  14,  as  much  as  she  would  like 
to  be.  Dorothy's  home  is  now  in  Warren, 
Vermont,  and  she  is  planning  to  get  back 
into  the  independent  film  making  business, 
even  though  she  savs  it's  a  tough  market  to 
crack  right  now. 

And  from  6  Bittersweet  Trail,  son  Carter 
is  now  a  freshman  at  Trinity  college,  Hart- 
ford, Connecticut.  Son  Trevor  decided  that 
he  and  Berkshire  school  were  not  meant  for 
each  other  and  is  now  at  home  attending  St. 
Luke's  school  in  New  Canaan,  as  a  junior. 
Daughter  Elizabeth  has  begun  the  6th  grade 
in  Norwalk's  Middle  School,  and  she  will  be 
swimming  competitively  for  the  Wilmont 
YMCA.  Mike  is  working  hard  at  St.  Lukes- 
Roosevelt  hospital  and  has  a  new  title,  vice- 
president  for  faculty  practice,  which  means 
he's  working  more  with  the  doctors  and 
their  coordination  with  the  hospital  financ- 
es. As  for  this  moment,  I  am  well  into  my 
teaching  and  volunteer  commitments  for  the 
community  and  children's  schools. 


C.'l  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

UA  1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1520 

PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

More  news  from  the  June  reunion  :  Ned  Ca- 
bot looked  fantastic,  as  did  his  wife,  Besty. 
You  may  recall  that  Ned  is  a  father  of  what 
is  now  a  one-year-old.  I  am  looking  forward 
to  seeing  him  on  his  next  visit  to  his  ram- 
bling estate  in  Colorado. 

Jon  Charnas  was  especially  vibrant  and  a 
delight  to  see.  Ed  Cox  continues  to  practice 
medicine  with  Pete  Grillo.  Together  they 
have  formed  a  successful  and  long-lasting 
partnership.  I  was  amazed  to  hear  the  num- 
ber of  hours  that  they  report  working.  I 
thought  that  at  this  stage  of  the  game  doc- 
tors had  it  made.  Wrong. 

Steve  Hobson,  Judith  and  their  daughter, 
Tanya,  made  the  long  trip  from  California 
especially  to  be  with  the  class  during  the  re- 
union. It  was  a  painful  and  difficult  trip  for 
Steve  to  make,  but  I  know  how  very  much  it 
meant  to  him,  and  now,  in  retrospect,  as  he 
continues  his  struggle,  I  can  tell  you  of  his 
delight  at  seeing  his  classmates  and  visiting 
his  school.  Visits  like  Steve's  are  what  reun- 
ions, classmates,  loyalty  and  camaraderie 
are  all  about.  Steve  Hurlbut  once  again  lent 
his  enthusiasm  for  Andover  and  for  the  life 
shared  by  all  of  us.  Another  special  friend, 
Dave  Murphy,  has  completely  overcome 
the  MS  which  only  a  year  ago  threatened  his 
life.  David  is  fit,  healthy  and  excited  as  he 
explores  new  and  wonderful  facets  of  his 
life  changes.  Bucky  Sides  was  so  incredibly 
down  to  earth  that  I  especially  enjoyed  my 
few  moments  with  him.  He  and  his  family, 
of  course,  are  such  a  large  part  of  the  Ando- 
ver family  that  it  is  always  gratifying  to 
know  that  he  retains  his  interest  and  that  he 
is  the  kind  of  person  whose  interest  one 
would  want  to  retain. 

Red  Smith  made  an  appearance  at  Satur- 
day's symposium  and  was  reviewed  as  a 
smashing  success  by  all  those  who  heard 
him.  Bill  Torbert  was,  as  usual,  outstanding 
in  his  appearance  and  presentation.  Not 
only  that,  but  he  kept  his  word  by  dropping 
a  follow-up  note  in  which  he  enclosed  a  re- 
view of  his  new  book,  The  Poiver  of  Balance: 
Transforming  Self,  Society  and  Scientific  In- 
quiry. Congratulations  to  Bill  on  being  one 
Dt  the  tew  who  not  only  wanted  to  write  a 
book,  but  who  actually  did.  And  I  under- 
stand that  this  is  his  second!  Tony  Vander- 
warker  also  made  an  appearance  as  did  Stu- 
art Wrede  who,  along  with  his  two  children, 
graced  the  reunion  with  their  quiet  strength 
and  great  interest.  Finally,  Lanny  Wright 
returned  to  the  campus  for  the  first  time  in 
what  1  think  was  many  years  having  lost 
none  his  charm  nor  his  wit  nor  his  keen 
powers  of  observation. 

That  about  does  it  with  news  from  the  re- 
union. I  am,  however,  sitting  on  a  few  notes 
which  have  come  in  during  that  past  couple 
of  months  about  classmates.  I  will  hoard 
these  until  I  hear  more  from  you  or  from 
Dick  Glenn 


Remember,  Dick  is  now  co-class  secretary 
and  will  be  forwarding  material  for  use  in 
this  column  as  soon  and  as  often  as  he  gets  it. 

I  have  none  of  the  details,  but  I  am  sad- 
dened to  report  the  death  past  summer  of 
John  Ogden.  I  remember  John  as  a  gentle 
giant  with  a  bright  smile  and  a  warm  heart. 
I  regret  his  passing. 

Please  accept  my  best  wishes  to  you  all  for 
a  healthy  and  happy  holiday  season  and  for 
the  greatest  New  Year  you  have  ever  had. 


C/%  Andrea  Lynch  Cole 

"  1  700  Biltmore  Way,  Apt.  710 

ABBOT  Coral  Gables,  FL  33134 

Thank  you,  classmates  for  news  and  class 
list  corrections.  Please  add  Sue  Hill  Provost. 
Her  address  is  34  West  Shore  Park  Road; 
Kingston,  NH  03848.  Sue  and  husband  Tom 
attended  the  30th  reunion.  Sue  is  music  di- 
rector, pianist  and  actress  at  a  dinner  thea- 
ter. She  teaches  piano,  too,  and  has  com- 
posed some  piano  music  that  has  been 
published.  Elizabeth  "Beth"  Hyde  married 
Murray  Crow  in  1988  and  they  moved  to 
San  Diego,  CA  in  1991.  Karyl-Lynn  Kopel- 
man  Zietz  has  had  her  first  book  published: 
Opera!  The  Guide  to  Western  Europe's  Great 
Houses.  Publisher,  John  Muir  Publications, 
sent  a  copy  to  the  Bulletin,  so  look  for  a  re- 
view. You  may  call  1-800-888-7504.  Distribu- 
tor is  W.W.  Norton.  Karyl  says,  "It  is  a  must 
for  opera  lovers;  over  200  black  and  white 
photos  and  8  pages  in  color,  plus  seating 
plans.  Judy  Draper  Blantz  was  sorry  to  miss 
our  30th  Reunion  but  her  son  Patrick  Cotrell 
was  graduating  from  high  school.  He  is  now 
attending  the  University  of  California  at  Da- 
vis, with  high  hopes  of  making  the  baseball 
team.  Judy  did  attend  her  local  La  Jolla  high 
school  reunion  and  had  such  fun  that  she 
plans  to  come  to  the  35th  at  Abbot.  Judy 
writes,  "I'm  very  happily  married  to  a  man 
who  is  God's  great  gift  to  me  after  many 
years  of  being  a  solo  act."  Judy  is  slowly  be- 
coming involved  in  the  Episcopal  Church. 
She  is  corporate  relations  director  with  the 
Division  of  Engineering  at  the  University  of 
California  at  San  Diego.  Judy  sends  her  love 
to  everyone.  Eileen  "Lee"  Pakstis  was  un- 
able to  attend  our  30th  reunion  because  of 
her  schedule.  Lee  just  completed  her  MBA 
this  spring  and  is  working  full  time  as  direc- 
tor of  social  services  at  Winchester  Hospital. 
She  hopes  to  stay  in  health  care  planning  if 
and  when  she  does  future  job  hunting.  Lee 
is  married  to  John,  a  psychologist  with  a 
busy  private  practice.  Their  son,  Josh,  17,  at- 
tends St.  John's  Prep  where  he  plays  varsity 
football.  Josh  is  starting  the  college  search. 
Their  daughter  Sarah,  13,  is  looking  at  high 
schools.  Please  add  Sybil  Smith  Smith's 
husband,  Don  Smith,  to  our  class  list.  Sybil's 
son  Andrew  is  off  at  Wesleyan  University 
and  daughter  Jen  is  at  the  University  of  Vir- 
ginia. Sybil  writes,  "It  is  quieter  than  usual 
and  I  would  love  to  see  anyone!"  Dorothy 
"Spot"  Stringfellow  Lyons  and  her  hus- 
band bought  a  small  house  last  November 
in  Rochester,  New  Hampshire.  Their  mail- 
ing address  is:  P.O.  Box  1047;  Dover,  New 
Hampshire  03820.  Please  delete  the  "Port- 
land Avenue"  line  from  the  class  list.  That  is 
her  office.  Persis  McClennen  returned  my 
postcard  with  her  address  and  telephone, 
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the  same  as  are  on  the  class  list  you  have. 
Mary  Jane  Sheppard  Markley's  home  tele- 
phone number  has  changed  to  (202)  632- 
7003.  (Please  add  "Sheppard"  to  her  name.) 

The  Cole  family  had  a  busy  summer  with 
Andrew's  college  tour,  Andrew's  and  Ed- 
ward's participation  in  Youths  in  Milwau- 
kee, the  national  youth  championship  in  La- 
ser II's,  in  June.  Andrew  also  spent  three 
weeks  in  the  July  Experience  at  Davidson 
College,  Carlton's  alma  mater.  Edward  spent 
the  summer  studying  Russian  and  returned 
early  to  Exeter  for  varsity  football  training; 
Andrew  went  back  to  Tabor  Academy. 

I  am  busy  decorating  our  new  apartment 
and  selling  residential  real  estate.  Thank 
vou  all  for  your  news.  Keep  it  coming. 
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PHILLIPS 


Victor  Obninsky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tiburon,  CA  94920 


I  am  delighted  to  inform  you  that  our  20th 
reunion  will  take  place  on  the  weekend  of 
12-14  June  1992.  Start  making  your  plans 
now.  The  25th  was  really  a  dynamite  time 
and  there  is  no  reason  we  cannot  have  a  re- 
peat! Dick  Penley  is  in  charge  and  he  may 
be  contacting  you  for  some  help.  If  he  does, 
please  do  what  you  can  because  the  more 
planning  that  goes  into  an  event  like  this, 
the  better  it  will  turn  out. 

Steve  Abbott  writes  that  he  is  the  com- 
manding officer  of  USS  Theodore  Roosevelt,  a 
very  large  aircraft  carrier  which  has  been  de- 
ployed in  the  Arabian  Gulf  in  support  of  the 
Desert  Storm  effort.  Charlie  Beard  reports 
that  he  was  re-married  in  August  to  Vivian 
Male  and  that  Henry  Binford  was  married 
to  Janet  Cyrius  in  September;  Charlie  was  a 
groomsman  for  Henry  and  vice- versa.  John 
Morrow  writes  from  Seattle  that  he  is  a  re- 
ceivable controls  specialist  for  Airborne  Ex- 
press. His  wife,  Catherine,  is  a  lawyer  and 
teaches  at  a  local  junior  college.  They  have 
twin  sons,  Alexander  and  Sebastian.  Alexan- 
der is  a  freshman  at  the  College  of  Idaho 
and  Sebastian  works  on  a  crab  boat  in  the 
Bering  Sea.  John  proudly  advises  that  his 
"darling  daughter  Veronica  is  a  lovely  15- 
year-old."  Chas  Chapman  recently  married 
Pisamai  Kumkongsat  of  Bangkok.  She  has 
twin  daughters  and  Chas  reports  that  he 
now  has  an  "instant  family."  He  is  very  hap- 
py, but  laments  the  hassle  with  immigration 
authorities.  Chas  speaks  both  Thai  and  Man- 
darin and  would  really  like  to  hear  from  any 
classmates  with  either  a  business  or  person- 
al interest  in  Asia.  Paul  Holdorf  is  a  voice 
which  we  have  not  heard  in  many  years. 
Paul,  now  living  in  Short  Hills,  N.J.,  went  to 
Stanford  for  both  college  and  law  school 
and  was  "promoted  to  1-Q  Conscientious 
Objector  status  to  work  as  a  New  York  State 
drug  counselor  from  1969  to  1972."  He  then 
worked  for  a  small  law  firm  in  New  York 
City  for  two  years  until  he  was  employed  by 
Celanese  Corporation  to  defend  and  prevent 
discrimination  suits.  Paul  has  stayed  with 
Celanese  since  then;  first  with  Celanese  Fi- 
bers, then  Celanese  Chemicals  and  now 
with  Celanese  Plastics.  He  and  his  wife, 
Lois,  have  two  daughters  in  college.  Emer- 
son Wickwire  called  with  the  news  that  his 
son  is  going  to  be  a  freshman  at  Boston  Col- 


lege and  plans  to  compete  in  the  wrestling 
program  there.  Wick  had  the  good  idea  that 
if  anyone  in  the  class  either  needs  a  job  or 
hears  of  an  opportunity  for  employment, 
that  he  contact  me  and  that  I  serve  as  a  clear- 
ing house  for  this  purpose.  I'm  very  happy 
to  comply,  guys;  please  let  me  hear  from 
you  on  this. 

Marty  Wishnatsky  writes  about  his  sad- 
ness at  the  passing  of  Dave  Smith's  father  at 
the  age  of  82.  On  behalf  of  our  class,  I  extend 
our  condolences  to  Dave  and  also  to  all  of 
you  from  the  Boston  area  whose  parents 
were  so  kind  to  a  large  number  of  teenage 
boys  far  from  home  thirty  years  ago  and 
who  may  have  passed  on.  The  kindness  of 
these  parents  has  not  been  forgotten  by  us; 
they  made  the  often  difficult  transition  from 
boy  to  man  more  humane. 

I  am  sad  to  report  that  John  Greene 
passed  away  in  Scotland  on  13  June  1991. 
Greenie  was  the  chief  operating  officer  and 
executive  vice-president  of  Outward  Bound 
U.S.A.  He  died  of  a  heart  attack  while  hik- 
ing on  a  mountain.  John  lived  in  Fairfield 
County,  Connecticut,  for  most  of  his  life  and 
leaves  a  wife,  Kathy,  and  two  sons,  Bradley 
and  Mathew. 

Our  band  of  brothers  is  slowly  dwin- 
dling, gentlemen,  but  we  seem  to  be  going 
ahead  with  all  possible  vigor.  Carpe  diem! 


leave  a  message.  Sure  she  was  surprised 
when  she  got  home  . . .  hopefully  she'll  let  us 
know  what  took  her  to  Halifax.  Beautiful 
city!  Happy  Holidays  and  start  the  new  year 
off  right  with  a  note  to  your  class  scribe! 
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Martha  Mason  Denzel 
1507  Arroyo  View  Dr. 
Pasadena,  C A  91103 


A  wonderful  letter  from  Alice  Helferich  Or- 
sini  tells  of  her  re-marriage  15  years  after  her 
husband's  death  in  a  plane  crash  to  Gary,  a 
long-time  friend  of  hers  and  her  late  hus- 
band's. After  25  years  in  Fairbanks  she  load- 
ed up  all  her  possessions  in  a  U-Haul,  quit 
her  job  as  an  accountant  and  traveled  the 
Alaska  Highway  to  Eugene,  Oregon.  She  re- 
ports too  many  accountants  in  Eugene  and  is 
struggling  to  find  a  job  while  facing  the  end 
of  unemployment  benefits,  but  on  the  posi- 
tive side  says,  "I  don't  have  to  fight  -65° 
weather  and  a  frozen  car,  and  I  have  my 
friend  and  spouse  to  help  me  stay  optimistic 
and  constructive."  Her  22-year-old  daughter 
is  back  in  Alaska,  working  at  Denali  Park  af- 
ter several  years  of  travel  including  teaching 
conversational  English  in  Tokyo  and  study- 
ing Tibetan  Buddhism  in  Northern  India  be- 
fore graduating  from  the  Santa  Fe  School  of 
Natural  Healing  Arts  in  Feb.  '91.  Alice  con- 
tinues as  a  minister  in  the  Mother  Earth 
Church  but  hasn't  performed  any  weddings 
or  namings  in  Oregon  yet.  In  February  she 
"celebrated  11  years  clean  and  sober"  .  .  . 
"still  battling  tobacco  addiction"  but  says 
"life  is  worthwhile."  She'd  love  to  hear  from 
other  "drop  outs  like  herself."  Where  are 
you,  Karen  Magid,  Nina  Levin  and  Bobby 
Levin  '62?"  Talked  with  Marty  Lyman  and 
Cindy  Everett  White  at  our  25th  Mount  Hol- 
yoke  reunion.  Marty  looks  fabulous  . . .  thriv- 
ing back  on  the  East  Coast.  Cindy's  daughter 
will  be  Mount  Holyoke  '96  after  taking  a 
year  off  to  pursue  equestrian  interests.  A 
new  address  list  showed  Lauchlan  Learned 
in  Halifax,  Nova  Scotia.  Bill  and  I  vacationed 
in  the  Atlantic  Provinces  in  September,  so  I 
called  and  got  her  friendly  voice  requesting  I 
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Matthezv  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


A  release  circulating  recently  in  Philadel- 
phia announced  Steve  Mathes  as  managing 
partner  of  Dilworth,  Paxson,  Kalish  &  Kauff- 
man.  Steve's  practice  up  until  now  has  been 
primarily  in  commercial  litigation,  and  he 
will  need  those  skills  plus  many  more  to  run 
a  major  law  firm  in  this  day  and  age.  Vari- 
ous sources  of  additional  skills  were  men- 
tioned in  the  announcement  including  his 
Andover  roots,  service  in  the  D.A.'s  office, 
and,  without  further  elaboration,  the  fact  of 
his  being  a  "Fellow  of  the  Thantopsis  Socie- 
ty" I  work  with  another  "Fellow"  and  know 
the  Society's  sole  purpose  is  bi-monthly 
poker,  another  skill  I'm  sure  Steve  will  put 
to  good  use. 

In  other  news  from  our  lawyers,  John 
Fuchs  writes  that  he  is  still  practicing  law  in 
Santa  Monica,  California,  as  a  sole  practi- 
tioner specializing  in  real  estate  and  busi- 
ness litigation.  He  was  married  last  March 
to  the  former  Robyn  Gilbert  and  they  are 
building  a  home  in  Pacific  Palisades  that 
was  scheduled  for  completion  in  February 
of  1991.  John  writes  that  he  and  his  wife  ran 
into  Josh  and  Phoebe  Miner  in  Logan  Air- 
port in  early  November  and  had  a  good  con- 
versation about  Andover  and  Josh's  retire- 
ment. Jim  Frenzel  has  relocated  from 
Winston-Salem,  North  Carolina,  to  Atlanta, 
Georgia.  He  is  now  a  partner  in  the  law  firm 
of  Greene,  Buckley,  Jones  &  McQueen.  His 
wife,  Susan,  teaches  dance  and  visited  And- 
over for  the  first  time  when  George  Bush 
spoke.  His  son  Chuck,  9,  is  a  third  grader 
and  an  accomplished  swimmer  and  actor  — 
Jim  claims  still  to  be  figuring  out  where 
these  skills  came  from.  And  one  of  my  relia- 
ble sources  sent  a  long  piece  from  The  Tampa 
Tribune  about  the  family  of  Fraser  Himes 
and  its  contributions  to  the  civic  life  of  Tam- 
pa and  the  local  legal  community.  Fraser  is 
the  third  generation  to  have  served  as  presi- 
dent of  the  Hillsborough  County  Bar  Associ- 
ation and  he  has  also  served  on  the  board  of 
the  Florida  Bar. 

We  also  have  some  classmates  embarked 
on  interesting  journeys  in  Latin  America. 
John  Hayes  became  a  full-time  resident  of 
Cancun  in  April  and  is  starting  up  the  first 
private  enterprise  fish  culture  operation  in 
the  Yucatan  Peninsula  while  Paul  Doherty 
has  just  finished  the  first  year  of  a  three-  or 
four-year  assignment  as  Consul  at  the  Amer- 
ican Embassy  in  Montevideo,  Uruguay. 

In  the  world  of  academic  medicine,  Coop- 
er Wood  writes  that  he  is  still  cataloging 
medical  books  at  the  University  of  Colorado 
Health  Sciences  Center  in  Denver.  He  occa- 
sionally does  TV  promos  for  the  local  NBC 
affiliate.  Some  around  the  county  may  have 
seen  him  in  a  Big  Sun  Waterbed  Commer- 
cial. He's  the  competition  from  "Titanic  Wa- 
terbeds"  who  gets  zapped  by  lightning! 
Cooper  sent  his  daughter  Christy  '92  off  to 
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David  Smith  '62  makes  geography  memorable 


N  EWS  STORIES  such  as  the  Gulf 
War  and  the  unraveling  of  the  Soviet 
Union  have  pointed  up  how  little  we 
know  about  geography.  A  1989  Gallup 
Pole  revealed  that  Americans  knew  less 
geography  than  citizens  in  the  other 
nine  nations  surveyed.  One  in  seven  of 
us  was  unable  to  find  the  United  States 
on  a  blank  map.  One  in  four  could  not 
locate  the  Pacific  Ocean. 

David  J.  Smith,  PA  '62,  has  begun  to 
do  something  about  that.  His  memory 
map  program,  instituted  in  1979  at  the 
Shady  Hill  School  in  Cambridge,  Mass., 
has  been  widely  hailed  as  a  fresh  ap- 
proach to  an  old  problem.  The  current 
director  of  the  upper  school  (grade  7-9) 
of  the  Shady  Hill  School  in  Cambridge, 
Mass.,  Smith  was  on  the  17  May  1989 
"Today"  Show.  Sam  Allis  '64,  featured 
him  in  Time's  6  July  1990  issue.  Writers 
for  the  AP,  the  Los  Angeles  Times,  the 
Boston  Globe  and  the  World  Monitor 
have  praised  him  for  his  work.  He's 
spoken  on  ABC  talk  radio  and  public 
radio  in  Maryland  and  Wisconsin.  Edu- 
cators in  eight  states  have  sought  his 
advice.  Who  knows  how  many  schools 
have  adopted  his  ideas? 

In  1979  Smith,  frustrated  that  he 
"couldn't  teach  American  Colonial  His- 
tory to  his  students  at  Shady  Hill 
School  because  "people  didn't  know 
where  the  original  13  colonies  were," 
reintroduced  a  program  taught  at  Sha- 
dy Hill  in  the  1940s.  Believing  that  "7th 
graders  can  accomplish  enormous 
things  if  you  set  them  a  task  they  can 
break  into  manageable  pieces,"  Smith 
has  instituted  a  9-month  program  to 
enable  his  7th  graders  to  produce 
"Memory  Maps."  These  maps  are  Mer- 
cator  projections  indicating  the' names 
and  borders  of  the  approximately  150 
countries  studied  as  well  as  major  cit- 
ies, mountain  ranges,  rivers  and  other 
bodies  of  water. 

On  the  first  day  of  classes  Smith 
hands  out  blank  sheets  of  paper  and 
says,  "Draw  a  map  that  shows  me 
everything  that  you  can  remember  that 
you  know  about  the  world.  Where  a 
relative  lives,  where  you  got  so  sun- 
burned." Smith  knows  that  "Nobody  is 
expected  to  get  anything  right .  .  .  the 


Map  makers  in  David  Smith's  geography  class. 


only  purpose  is  that  at  the  end  of  the 
year  they  will  be  able  to  compare  this 
map  with  their  'memory  map'  and  see 
how  far  they've  come." 

Some  of  the  initial  maps  reveal 
France  on  the  eastern  tip  of  the  Soviet 
Union,  Antarctica  at  the  North  Pole, 
England  in  the  middle  of  Africa,  no  Eu- 
rope at  all,  Texas  in  Kansas.  Smith 
moves  his  students  towards  their  desti- 
nation: the  May  "memory  map,"  in  a 
careful  process  consisting  of  16  units. 
From  the  initial  unit  on  the  United 
States,  Canada  and  Central  America  to 
the  last  unit:  Southeast  Asia,  Oceania 
and  the  Pacific  Basin,  students  practice 
geographic  outlines  by  drawing  desk 
outlines  from  memory.  From  watching 
travelogues  and  playing  trivia  games 
the  7th  graders  learn  the  geography 
and  history  of  each  country  on  their 
maps.  During  the  last  three  weeks  of 
May  they  create  their  maps  in  class,  of- 
ten making  use  of  mnemonics.  Smith 
provides  his  students  with  blank  17-in. 
by  27-inch  map  boards  with  grids  in 
place  and  gives  them  14  hours  of  class 
time  to  complete  their  map  from  mem- 
ory. 

Their  maps  reflect  the  pride  with 
which  they  were  drawn.  Most  contain 
the  artist's  special  creations.  As  report- 


ed in  Time,  one  student  "drew  a  school 
of  fish,  blowing  bubbles,  off  Montevi- 
deo," another  "fashioned  the  lost  city 
of  Atlantis  in  one  part  of  her  map,  and, 
inexplicably,  the  Grim  Reaper  in  an- 
other." 

Smith's  students  remember  what 
they  have  learned.  Testimonials  have 
come  in  from  8th  graders  to  college  stu- 
dents. Alex  Williams  wrote  in  the 
Orange  Coast  (CA)  Daily  Pilot  (23  Octo- 
ber 1989)  of  one  of  Smith's  former  stu- 
dents who  said:  "You  get  a  map  in 
your  head  wherever  you  go."  A  Shady 
Hill  alumna  wrote  from  Mt.  Holyoke 
College  how  impressed  her  instructor 
was  with  her  knowledge  of  geography. 

Smith's  innovative  program  has 
begun  to  reach  a  wide  audience.  He 
has  led  teacher  workshops  sponsored 
by  Prentice  Hall  and  is  writing  a  teach- 
er's workbook  to  be  part  of  their  brand 
new  world  geography  program.  Also 
in  process  are  a  juvenile  trade  book 
with  the  working  title  Abigail's  Atlas 
and  an  adult  trade  book,  A  Geography 
Lover's  Book  of  Lists,  both  for  William 
Morrow  and  Sons.  Readers  seeking 
more  information  about  his  programs 
should  write:  David  J.  Smith,  Director, 
Upper  School,  Shady  Hill  School,  Cam- 
bridge, MA  02138. 
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Thailand  this  June  to  spend  eight  weeks 
with  a  Thai  family  through  AFS.  Tachi  Ya- 
mada  has  been  appointed  as  the  John  G. 
Searle  Professor  and  Chairman  of  the  De- 
partment of  Internal  Medicine  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Michigan  Medical  Center;  his  daugh- 
ter Sanae  is  an  upper  at  Andover.  Chris 
Frantz,  after  moving  from  the  University  of 
Rochester  last  year,  is  setting  up  a  practice 
group  at  the  University  of  Maryland  Medi- 
cal School  in  the  depths  of  Baltimore  to  care 
for,  and  do  research  on,  children  with  cancer 
and  blood  diseases.  He  lives  in  Severna 
Park,  inland  from  Annapolis,  with  his  wife, 
Lori,  and  does  research  at  home  on  the  pos- 
sibility that  kindergartner  Courtney's  gener- 
al dreaminess  might  possibly  be  genetic  on 
the  male  side. 

Paul  Monette  wrote  an  episode  for  the 
television  show  "Thirty-something"  focus- 
ing on  a  character  who  learns  he  has  the 
AIDS  virus.  Peter  Frechette,  currently  ap- 
pearing in  Absent  Friends  in  New  York,  has 
the  role. 

Please  take  the  time  to  write  a  note  if  you 
can.  If  you  don't  want  to  write  about  your- 
self, you  can  always  spill  the  beans  on  one 
of  your  friends. 
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Thomas  S.  Seligson 
325  Riverside  Drive  #233 
New  York,  NY  10025 


The  Andover  campus,  which  couldn't  have 
been  less  romantic  for  us  as  teenagers,  con- 
tinues to  work  its  magic  on  us  as  adults.  I've 
reported  how  both  John  Wiles  and  Terry 
Trimble  met  their  wives  during  reunions.  A 
letter  from  Terry  Meyer  informed  me  that 
he  included  a  trip  to  the  campus  during  his 
honeymoon,  back  in  1987.  Terry  married 
Halle  Conway  in  Vermont,  and  on  their  way 
to  Cape  Cod,  they  stopped  off  for  a  visit. 
They  even  hunted  out  Terry's  old  dorm 
room  (but  no,  they  did  not  spend  the  night 
there).  In  a  follow-up  phone  call,  the  long- 
unheard-from  Terry  explained  that  the  visit 
brought  back  good  memories.  He  also  filled 
me  in  on  the  rest  of  his  life.  After  Andover, 
Terry  earned  a  total  of  five  different  de- 
grees, including  an  M.A.  in  math,  a  Ph.D.  in 
statistics,  and  an  MBA.  He's  worked  for  Bell 
Labs,  American  Greeting  Card  Company, 
and  since  1988  has  run  his  own  company, 
MarkeTech  Systems,  a  software  develop- 
ment firm  in  Detroit.  Though  excited  about 
running  his  own  shop,  Terry  is  even  more 
excited  about  the  birth  of  his  first  child,  Tay- 
lor, in  1990.  "I  delayed  fatherhood  for  a  long 
time,"  he  said.  "I  didn't  feel  1  could  carry  the 
responsibility.  But  now  that  I'm  ready,  I  find 
being  a  parent  is  the  greatest  joy  in  my  life." 
A  number  of  classmates  who  became  par- 
ents much  earlier  have  kids  who  have  al- 
ready graduated  from  Andover.  Paul  Gal- 
lagher attended  his  daughter's  graduation 
in  June  (he  has  a  son  who's  an  upper),  and 
he  reports  seeing  Dick  Fleming,  L.E.  Saw- 
yer, Steve  Spare,  and  Win  Burke  celebrat- 
ing their  kids'  graduation.  Inspired,  I  called 
up  Win,  who's  also  been  noticeably  absent 
from  reunions  and  class  notes  for  years.  He 
was  out,  but  I  had  a  wonderful  chat  with  his 
charming  wife  of  twenty  years,  Karen,  who 
brought  me  up-to-date.  Following  Prince- 


ton, and  an  M.B.A.  from  Virginia,  Win  has 
been  an  investment  banker.  He's  now  part- 
ner of  the  Transportation  Group,  an  off- 
shoot of  Paine  Webber,  and  lives  in  New  Ca- 
naan. Karen  confided  that  Win's  a  workahol- 
ic, though  a  good  tennis  player  and  golfer. 
Asked  her  opinion  about  the  education  re- 
ceived by  son  Edwin  M.  Burke  III,  she  could 
not  say  enough  about  today's  Andover.  "He 
came  out  very  interested  in  everything,  and 
with  a  kind  of  global  vision."  Their  other 
son,  Jamie,  plans  to  apply  next  year. 

Belated  congratulations  are  in  order  for 
Robert  Stempson  who  got  married  in  De- 
cember, 1990  to  Maggie  Lappert.  A  photo  of 
the  tux-attired  and  bearded  Bob,  and  the 
glamorous  Maggie  beamed  from  the  pages 
of  Danbury,  Connecticut's  News-Times.  The 
paper  reported  that  Maggie's  daughter  was 
flower  girl,  and  Bob's  son  was  ring  bearer. 
Bob  is  now  director  of  Programs  for  Human 
Development  in  Greenwich,  and  of  the  Cen- 
ter of  Conscious  Living  in  Danbury.  He  is 
also  an  author  and  psychotherapist.  Doug 
Everett  writes  that  he  is  now  chairman  of 
the  Department  of  Family  Practice  at  the 
University  of  Alabama's  Huntsville  School 
of  Primary  Medical  Care.  In  addition  to 
teaching,  and  taking  care  of  patients,  Doug 
does  research  into  the  life  support  systems 
aboard  Space  Station  Freedom.  Dr.  Scott 
"Scotty"  Weiss  spends  his  days  pondering 
the  dilemma  of  providing  life  support  sys- 
tems here  on  earth.  Scotty  was  mentioned 
prominently  in  a  recent  Newsweek  story 
about  lingering  patients  who  chose  to  die. 
Scott  is  a  pulmonary  specialist  at  the  Inten- 
sive Care  Unit  of  Boston's  Beth  Israel  Hospi- 
tal. "I  don't  believe  in  Euthanasia,"  Scott  is 
quoted,  "but  you  have  a  responsibility  not 
to  drag  out  the  dying."  Let's  hope  none  of 
us  personally  has  to  face  such  painful  deci- 
sions. But  it's  reassuring  to  learn  that  some- 
one like  Scotty  is  there  to  lend  at  least  moral 
support.  Have  a  good  winter. 


f.  A  Gretchen  Overbagh  1  ord 

D^  227  West  Buchanan  Rd  #140 

ABBOT  Pittsburgh,  CA  94565 

Ladies,  where  is  your  news?  I  haven't  heard 
from  anyone  of  you  in  a  long  time.  Now 
that  summer  is  over,  how  about  getting 
notes  out  to  me  for  the  next  issue  in  Janu- 
ary? 

The  Lord  family  household  has  been 
busy.  We  have  had  company  off  and  on  all 
summer  and  are  having  a  great  time  sight- 
seeing. Dwight  is  new  to  the  area  and  I  am 
seeing  lots  of  things  again  or  for  the  first 
time.  This  area  is  great  and  you  are  all  wel- 
come to  stop  and  see  us. 


66 

PHILLIPS 


Km/  Healey,  ]r. 
Forbes  Magazine. 
60  Fifth  Avenue 
New  York,  NY  10025 


Armed  with  reams  of  info  gathered  from 
our  fabled  25th  Reunion,  I  report  the  follow- 
ing about  our  classmates,  in  alpha  order: 
Andy  Abbott,  who  set  the  reunion  record 


for  late-night  hard  partyin',  has  taken  a  new, 
more  sober  post,  as  a  professor  of  sociology 
at  the  University  of  Chicago.  Ed  Adler, 
Sands  Point,  N.Y.,  is  an  attorney  specializing 
in  real  estate  investments,  for  the  N.Y.  firm 
Koeppel  &  Koeppel.  Gary  Ahrens,  White- 
fish  Bay,  WI,  is  another  attorney,  working 
for  the  firm  Michael,  Best  &  Friedrich.  War- 
ren Baker,  Rollerblader  par  excellence,  is  a 
lawyer  with  the  Chicago  firm  Winston  & 
Strawn.  Alex  Belida,  Rockville,  Md.,  former- 
ly one  of  the  "Voices"  of  Andover  hockey 
(along  with  Paul  Miller),  is  jazzing  up  the 
airwaves  as  White  House  correspondent  for 
Voice  of  America.  Call  him  for  the  latest  Dan 
Quayle  joke.  Eric  Best,  who  briefly  dis- 
played his  Rollerblading  talents  at  the  reun- 
ion, is  hanging  out  in  the  Bay  Area  writing 
and  sailing  his  boat  Feo.  Eric  has  sailed  solo 
from  San  Francisco  to  Hawaii  and  back,  has 
written  a  book  about  this  adventure  and  is 
looking  to  an  early  sale  by  his  NY  agent. 
Bonne  chance!  Ken  Bottonari,  Ann  Arbor, 
MI,  is  a  VP  of  Information  Services  &  Tech- 
nology at  Consumers  Power  Company. 
Manhattanite  Robbie  Browne,  prominent 
on  the  New  York  theater  and  film  scene,  also 
works  as  a  real  estate  broker  for  Douglas  El- 
liman  Real  Estate.  Gus  Caffrey  is  living  the 
great  life  out  in  the  Rockies,  doing  high-level 
experiments  and  testing  in  connection  with 
"smart  weapons."  This  correspondent 
would  like  more  details.  Sandy  Colby,  Box- 
ford,  Mass.,  is  an  investment  manager  work- 
ing for  Constitution  Capital.  Bruce  Curran, 
Chapel  Hill,  N.C.,  is  a  TV  producer  working 
for  Burroughs-Wellcome.  Bill  Davis,  Med- 
ford,  Mass.,  is  a  VP  at  the  New  England 
School  of  Art  &  Design. 

Geoff  Davis,  once  known  for  some  rea- 
son as  "Loon,"  is  merrily  making  pots  of 
money  as  a  lawyer  at  the  Providence,  R.I., 
firm  Ropes  &  Gray.  Geoff,  another  Roller- 
blader of  note,  is  owed  a  hearty  round  of  ap- 
plause for  his  Herculean  efforts  in  gathering 
and  publishing  info  about  "66ers  for  the  re- 
union. Dick  Delaney,  who's  still  playing  a 
little  pickup  hockey  in  Walpole,  Mass.,  is  en- 
vironmental policy  research  director  at 
UMass.  Boston.  Lee  Eddy,  rumored  to  be 
buying  a  hot  new  pair  of  Rollerblades,  is 
working  as  a  manager  at  Con  Edison  and 
hanging  out  in  Lake  Forest,  II.  Lee  Edwards, 
Seattle,  is  a  data  processing  pro  at  Seafirst 
Bank  (BankAmerica).  Jeff  Eichleay,  Pitts- 
burgh, one  of  Geoff  Davis's  partners  in 
crime,  is  an  executive  at  Eichleay  Holdings, 
Inc.  Jim  Fabiani,  hondler  to  the  powerful  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  works  hard  as  president 
and  CEO  of  Cassidy  and  Associates,  Inc.  He 
lives  in  McLean,  Va.,  where  he  enjoyed  a 
summertime  visit  from  Jack  McLean,  who, 
of  course,  owns  that  town.  Peter  Franchot, 
Takoma  Park,  Md.,  friend  and  colleague  of 
Fabiani,  has  been  in  the  thick  of  the  policiti- 
cal  scene  in  DC.  for  years.  Pete's  a  state  leg- 
islator/attorney. Skip  Freeman,  one  of  the 
powers-that-be  in  the  retail  business  in  Bos- 
ton (and  the  esteemed  former  editor  of  this 
column),  is  pursuing  a  new  venture  in  Bos- 
ton and  hungering  tor  his  next  trip  to  revel 
in  "fresh  powder'"  m  the  Bugaboos.  Marty 
Geiger,  Englewood,  Cliffs,  N.J.,  remembered 
tor  his  directing  talents  in  the  Drama  Work- 
simp,  is  ,i  partner  .it  the  New  >ork-based 
law  firm  Hawkins,  Delafield  &  Wood.  Fer- 
nando Gonzalez  is  the  director  of  develop- 
ment at  The  Talis  Schools  in  Surrey,  Eng- 
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land.  Jim  Grillo,  D.V.M.,  has  one  of  the 
great  jobs  on  the  planet.  Jim  gets  to  travel  all 
over  the  world  to  exotic  locations  (like  Ken- 
ya, for  ex.),  where  he  helps  exotic  animals 
(like  cheetahs,  for  ex.)  recover  from  sickness- 
es and  gunshot  wounds.  This  happy  man  is 
living  in  Manhattan,  and  if  my  daughters 
ever  get  a  pet,  I  know  where  I'm  heading. 

Local  favorite  Chris  Gurry  continues  to 
teach  History  at  FA  and  to  train  future 
NHLers  as  coach  of  the  hockey  team.  Art 
Harris,  who  couldn't  make  the  reunion  be- 
cause of  a  journalism  assignment,  instead 
sent  his  video.  Art's  been  setting  the  writing 
game  on  fire  as  Atlanta-based  correspon- 
dent for  the  Washington  Post,  and  now  as  a 
correspondent  for  CNN's  Special  Assign- 
ment unit.  Harris,  once  described  by  USA 
Today  as  bearing  a  "striking  resemblance  to 
Lex  Luthor  in  the  comic  series  'Superman,'" 
recently  won  his  third  National  Headliner 
Award  for  "Outstanding  Feature  Writing." 
Ned  Kendrick,  Santa  Fe,  N.M.,  is  an  attor- 
ney at  the  firm  Montgomery  &  Andrews, 
F  A.  Mike  Krinsky,  who  videotaped  the 
25th  reunion  for  "Pratfalls  of  the  Rich  and 
Famous,"  is  a  neurologist  who  hangs  out  in 
West  Simsbury,  Conn.  Jim  Kunen  is  on 
leave  from  People  Magazine,  writing  his  third 
book.  Jim,  who  lives  in  Brooklyn,  has 
penned  The  Strawberry  Statement  and  How 
Can  You  Defend  These  People?  Bill  Littlefield, 
another  author,  recently  published  the  well- 
received  The  Prospect.  Bill  teaches  in  the  Bos- 
ton area  and  regularly  files  sporting  gems  as 
a  correspondent  for  National  Public  Radio. 
Catch  his  act  if  you  haven't  had  the  pleas- 
ure. "Topper"  Lynn,  Aptos,  Calif.,  is  an  ex- 
ecutive VP  at  Blast  Defector,  Inc.  Earl  McE- 
voy,  former  cross  country  runner  par 
excellence,  is  an  investment  manager  with 
Wellington  Management  Company.  He's 
living  in  Cambridge,  Mass.  Jack  McLean 
started  a  new  job  as  an  insurance  broker  at 
Paterson/Smith  Associates,  an  outstanding 
local  insurance  agency  in  Falls  Church,  Va. 
All  right,  Jack!  Andre  McMulIen  is  environ- 
mental divison  manager  at  Fairbanks  (Alas- 
ka) North  Star  Borough.  Plenty  of  snow  up 
there  for  this  former  PA  skiing  standout. 
Paul  Miller,  Chevy  Chase,  Md.,  who  report- 
ed for  years  for  NBC  Nightly  Nezos  from  Eu- 
rope and  the  Mid-East,  is  now  Washington 
correspondent  for  World  Monitor  TV.  Paul 
Mitchell,  a  banker  at  Core  States  Bank, 
N.A.,  is  living  in  Oaks,  Pa.  Doug  Prophet, 
Rowayton,  Conn.,  still  the  wag,  reports  that 
he  now  makes  a  living  as  a  "Publisher/ 
Collector/ Explorer/Choose."  This  corre- 
spondent would  like  more  details  from 
Doug.  Eric  Redman,  whose  impressive  ca- 
reer on  the  PA  cross-country  team  was  cut 
short  by  a  torn  Achilles  tendon,  is  now  a 
lawyer  with  Heller,  Ehrman,  White  and 
McAuliffe  in  Seattle.  Eric,  who  wrote  The 
Dance  of  Legislation  about  his  experiences  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  now  reports  that  "I  fly- 
fish  everywhere,  including  Montana  and 
Russia  as  well  as  Alaska." 

Another  lawyer  is  Bill  Rizzo,  who  works 
for  Kirkpatrick  &  Lockhart  and  lives  in  Bos- 
ton. Charlie  Sawyer,  another  of  the  dare- 
devils who  skis  the  Bugaboos,  is  an  architect 
living  in  Cambridge,  Mass.  Charlie  gets  the 
prize  for  the  funniest  material  penned  for 
the  reunion.  Hands  down!  A  10!  Matt 
Schneiderman  is  a  doctor  (internal  medi- 
cine) with  the  Southern  California  Perma- 


nence Medical  Group,  living  in  Encino,  Calif. 
Carl  Steuernagel,  Medford,  N.J.,  is  director 
of  regulatory  affairs  for  the  FMC  Corpora- 
tion. "Tak"  Takvorian,  Concord,  Mass.,  an 
oncologist  with  the  Dana-Farber  Cancer  In- 
stitute, has  treated  at  least  one  Presidential 
candidate.  Mike  Tompkins  is  a  teacher  of 
Transcendental  Meditation  with  the  World 
Plan  Executive  Council.  Jack  Turco,  a  physi- 
cian with  the  Dartmouth  Hitchcock  Clinic  at 
Dartmouth  College,  gets  plenty  of  ice  time 
in  Norwich,  Vt. 

Carl  Wales,  San  Diego,  an  active  duty  of- 
ficer in  the  U.S.  Navy,  reports  that  he's  at 
sea  well  over  50  percent  of  the  time.  Bruce 
Walton,  Needham,  Mass.,  is  an  executive  re- 
cruiter with  the  Boston-based  powerhouse 
Russell  Reynolds  Associates,  based  in  Bos- 
ton. Philip  White  is  a  partner  in  the  law 
firm  of  Primmer  &  Wilson,  P.C.,  in  Montpe- 
lier  and  St.  Johnsbury,  Vt.  "Ack"  Willets, 
Anchorage,  Kentucky,  is  a  VP  of  marketing 
with  the  Brown  Forman  Beverage  Co.,  a 
"Forbes  500"  company. 

This  correspondent  is  hungry  for  details. 
Please  send  all  news,  gossip,  sightings  here 
to  Forbes.  Ait  revoir,  mes  amis.  And  keep  Rol- 
lerblading! 
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Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 
10300  Phar  Lap  Dr. 
Cupertino,  CA  11790 
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Martha  Wies  Dignan 
62  Peppered  Way 
York,  ME  03909 


I  should  have  taken  notes  at  reunion.  I'll  nev- 
er remember  everything  about  everybody! 

Blake  Hazzard  Allen  is  renovating  a  va- 
cation house  near  Dartmouth,  where  her 
husband  has  been  teaching  and  where  her 
daughter  is  a  student.  Blake  had  such  a 
good  time  at  reunion  that  she's  agreed  to 
help  with  our  30th.  Martha  Bayles  is  at 
work  on  a  book.  Elizabeth  Walker  Comp- 
ton  just  spent  several  months  in  England 
studying  basket  making.  Valerie  DePeyster 
brought  husband  Bob  and  son  Robert  along. 
They  live  in  a  farm  in  Vermont.  Laurie 
Thomson  DiClerico  also  brought  her  hus- 
band and  sons.  She  is  active  in  volunteer 
work  and  noted  that  her  two  roommates, 
Ricky  Ritter  Morse  and  Cindy  Taylor  Car- 
roll all  married  lawyers.  I  called  Cindy  be- 
fore reunion.  She  lives  in  New  Orleans  and 
has  two  sons,  one  at  the  University  of  Ken- 
tucky and  one  in  high  school.  Barbara  Slay- 
maker  Sale  is  a  federal  prosecutor  in  Balti- 
more. She  and  her  husband  and  two  sons 
were  en  route  to  Maine  for  vacation.  Nancy 
Warlick  Powell  lives  in  Darien  and  has  two 
children,  Kate,  13,  and  Jonathan,  9.  She  sings 
in  a  group  that  entertains  at  nursing  homes 
and  plays  lots  of  tennis.  Mary  Porter  came 
up  from  Charlottesville,  where  she  is  selling 
stocks  and  bonds.  She  plans  to  look  up 
Louise  Fletcher  Tayloe,  who  lives  nearby. 
Fletch  has  two  teenagers  and  is  very  active 
in  raising  money  for  Ronald  MacDonald 
Houses.  Bonnie  Ware  Stepan  is  busy  with 
her  two  daughters.  Jory  is  a  high  school  sen- 
ior and  Jessie  is  in  elementary  school.  Bethe 
Moulton  is  frequently  in  South  America  on 
business.  She's  back  on  the  East  Coast  after 
years  in  California.  More  reunion  news  to 
come. 


It's  been  a  very  crazy  period  in  my  life,  and 
hence  the  lack  of  news  for  the  previous  is- 
sue. Apologies,  my  friends.  We  shall  make 
up  for  the  silence  this  spring,  right?  Yes,  at 
reunion  time!  12-14  June  1992.  Stay  tuned 
for  all  the  exciting  events  we  have  planned 
for  you! 

And  now  the  news:  Julia  Alvarez  was 
featured  in  a  Boston  Globe  article  last  May  as 
author  of  the  newly  released  book:  How  the 
Garcia  Girls  Lost  Their  Accent  (Algonquin, 
290  pages,  $16.95).  The  book  tells  the  story 
of  four  sisters  living  in  New  York  during 
what  was  known  as  the  prime  of  our  lives — 
the  1960s — and  the  various  adventures,  de- 
scribed as  a  "blend  of  the  exotic  and  the  fa- 
miliar." Have  you  read  it? 

Veezie  Huntington  gave  birth  on  4  Feb- 
ruary 1991  to  Matthew,  a  9  lb.  boy  wonder 
and  a  voracious  eater,  sound  sleeper.  She  is 
enjoying,  between  baby  rituals,  her  rug 
hooking,  weaving  and  sewing.  Proud  father 
Paul  J.  Moran  is  still  with  JW  Corporate 
Quality  Assurance.  Candace  Howes  is  as- 
sistant professor  of  economics  at  Notre 
Dame.  She  makes  a  point  of  not  going  to 
football  games,  preferring  the  excitement 
and  windiness  of  Chicago  Instead. 

I  had  a  spontaneous  visit  from  an  ol'  bud- 
dy from  up  Vancouver  way.  Joy  Winnop 
Bruce  and  family.  She,  her  two  strapping 
young  boys,  musical  daughter  and  charm- 
ing husband  were  on  their  way  to  some 
semi  professional  soccer  games  that  her  old- 
er son  qualified  for.  We  reminisced,  feasted, 
banged  on  the  piano  and  sang  our  hearts 
out  that  night  amidst  our  living  room  stag- 
ing area,  resplendent  with  15  families' 
worth  of  flea  market  collections  from  Pack 
415  Cub  Scouts.  Don't  we  lead  a  full  life? 

The  family  of  Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie, 
yours  truly,  then  embarked  on  the  trip  of  a 
lifetime.  We  bought  a  32'  motor  home  and 
drove  it  cross  country,  over  9,000  miles  in 
eight  weeks,  to  Boston  and  back.  Our  boys  8 
and  11  developed  a  bond  like  never  before, 
and  I  learned  to  savor  the  moments  I  have 
left  with  them,  before  they  transform  into 
different,  more  independent  people.  And 
America  is  beautiful,  with  80  many  sides!  It 
felt  like  a  foreign  country  in  parts. 

So  mark  your  calendar  for  the  June  12 
weekend,  and  then  beg,  borrow,  or  steal 
yourself  away  for  another  memorable  time 
where  most  of  your  class  buddies  will  end 
up  looking  a  lot  better  than  any  of  us  ever 
dreamed! 
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George  Wolf 
440  Fern  Street 
New  Orleans,  LA  70118 


Perusers  of  the  Gloucester  Daily  Times,  9 
April  1991,  may  have  seen  the  piece  on  Gor- 
die  Baird's  Musician  magazine  (he's  the  edi- 
tor), highlighted  in  a  piece  on  Cape  Ann 
businesses  which  have  an  international  in- 
fluence. MM  has  a  subscription  of  ca.  70,000 
and  is  widely  read  in  England. 

You've  heard  of  it  before.  Here  it  is  again: 
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Joe's,  run  by  Jack  Czarnecki  (as  it  was  by 
his  father,  and  his  father  before  him)  is  the 
place  to  eat  when  you're  in  Reading,  Pa. 
You  can  read  about  it,  and  see  a  classic  full- 
page  photo  of  Jack,  in  May's  Town  &  Coun- 
try. Mushrooms  are  their  specialty.  But  hey, 
that's  not  all  they  serve;  so  get  over  to  Read- 
ing pronto  for  a  fine  meal. 

Just  thought  it  might  be  worth  disclaim- 
ing any  impression  readers  might  have  got- 
ten when  reading  notes  on  Rick  Devereux 
last  time  that  I  was  pro-war  (Iraqi,  Panama- 
nian, what  have  you)  in  any  way,  shape, 
form  or  fashion. 

Al  Garten  and  his  family,  daughters  Emi- 
ly, 11,  Jessica,  2,  and  wife  Cynthia,  full-time 
mom,  part-time  career  counselor,  are  flour- 
ishing in  Portland,  Oregon,  where  Al  is  a 
partner  in  a  law  firm  specializing  in  natural 
resources  litigation.  Tim  Overton  moved 
to  Arizona  in  April  and  began  a  new  life 
with  a  ready-made  family.  Rusty  Pickett, 
his  wife,  Kathryn,  and  kids  Joshua  and  Kate 
are  now  settled  in  Charleston,  S.C.,  where 
Rusty  is  deputy  for  training,  Submarine 
Squadron  4.  Rusty  marched  in  the  Andover 
1991  Memorial  Day  Parade,  and  has  every 
intention  of  doing  the  same  in  '92.  Cryptic 
note  from  Bob  Selander:  "All  goes  well  in 
Brussels."  And  as  of  1  July  ,  George  Swope 
is  the  sixth  headmaster  of  St.  George's 
School  in  Spokane,  Wash. 

Friends,  also  as  of  1  July  the  Evans- 
DeFelice  Theatre  Classroom  had  amassed 
$131,371.37.  It  needs  $200,000,  and  will  be 
completed  in  the  winter  of  1992.  As  far  as  I 
know,  this  is  the  only  existing  memorial  of 
our  class;  so  we  might  give  that  a  thought. 
Now  who  sent  in  37  cents? 
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What's  up? 

69 

PHILLIPS 


Gary  Cleaver 
312  Mimosa  Drive 
Decatur,  GA  30030 


Hugh  Kelleher 
176  Commonwealth  Ave. 
Boston,  MA  02116 


The  summer  was  generous  with  visitors 
from  the  West  Coast.  My  PA  roommate  Lar- 
ry Gelb  came  to  Boston  to  speak  at  a  con- 
vention for  managed  care  professionals.  Lar- 
ry works  for  a  California  company  that 
arranges  all  kinds  of  benefit  services  for  em- 
ployees of  large  organizations.  If  your  com- 
pany wants  to  set  up  a  plan  which  provides 
anything  from  legal  services  to  mental 
health  counseling,  Larry  is  the  person  to  see. 

Pete  Olney  and  Christina  Perez  were  also 
in  town,  along  with  their  son  Nelson  for  a 
great  visit.  One  of  L.A.'s  most  diligent  un- 
ion organizers,  Peter  now  represents  about 
5,000  workers  in  the  building  services  indus- 
try. Peter  ran  in  this  year's  L.A.  marathon.  It 
was  wonderful  to  see  two  old  friends,  Larry 
and  Peter,  both  of  whom  display  such  evi- 
dent satisfaction  with  their  paths  in  life. 

On  the  East  Coast,  let's  face  it,  times  are 
not  easy  for  many  people.  I  have  many, 
many  friends  who  over  these  last  couple  of 


years  have  lost  their  jobs  and  are  struggling 
to  get  by.  I  recall  the  day  about  seven  years 
ago  when  I  was  working  as  a  plumber's  ap- 
prentice. At  3:15  in  the  afternoon  I  was  told 
that  the  company  had  no  more  work,  and 
that  as  of  3:30  I  would  be  unemployed.  It 
was  a  hard  blow  to  the  system.  Those  of  you 
who  are  out  looking  for  work  now — our 
best  wishes  go  with  you. 

Jim  Longley  '70  from  Maine  had  some  in- 
teresting work  earlier  this  year  when  he  was 
called  up  to  active  duty  as  a  Marine  during 
Operation  Desert  Storm.  Beginning  in  Janu- 
ary, Jim  was  director  of  public  affairs  at 
Camp  Lejeune.  "Then,"  he  writes,  "as  the 
Kurdish  revolt  failed  and  the  refugee  prob- 
lem began,  I  was  sent  over  to  assist  with 
public  affairs  issues.  Words  cannot  describe 
the  barbarity  that's  been  practiced  in  this 
country — one  of  the  most  beautiful  and  agri- 
culturally lush  landscapes  in  the  world.  Eve- 
rywhere you  go,  the  destroyed  villages,  the 
hundreds  of  tons  of  ammunition  mines  and 
other  explosives. . .  " 

Coincidentally,  several  years  back  Jim  ran 
into  one  of  my  brothers  on  a  military  desert 
training  exercise  in  California.  Both  Jim  and 
my  brother  David  ended  up  in  the  mid-East 
this  past  winter.  Fortunately,  both  of  them 
are  home  now. 

Other  news  from  the  front:  Pete  Peterson 
writes  to  say  he  made  it  to  Kuwait,  and  con- 
tinues to  feel  grateful  for  his  PA  training. 
And  Andy  Raymond  is  an  Army  major 
teaching  ROTC  at  Morehead  State  Universi- 
ty in  Kentucky.  Andv  is  married  with  three 
kids. 

Madison  Finley  writes  to  say  that  he  is 
an  assistant  professor  of  computer  informa- 
tion at  Dutchess  Community  College  in 
Poughkeepsie.  "For  pleasure,  I  lead  a  Brazil- 
ian-American band,  Rio  Jazz.  Art  Tuttle  sent 
a  personal  note  praising  the  joys  of  father- 
hood. His  work  in  agriculture  in  the  I  Mas- 
region  keeps  him  very  busy — sometimes  too 
many  meetings.  I  can  hear  many  of  our 
classmates  saying,  "Amen." 

The  Alumni  Office,  which  has  spotters 
out  in  unexpected  places,  sends  word  that 
Fred  Adair  has  been  elected  a  vice  president 
of  Temple,  Baker  &  Sloan,  an  international 
management  consulting  firm  in  Lexington, 
Massachusetts. 

Across  town,  Willie  Washington  was 
quoted  recently  in  a  Boston  Globe  article  on 
black  lawyers.  Willie  was  named  a  partner 
at  Choate,  Hall  &  Stewart  several  years 
back,  and  he  had  a  few  trenchant  comments 
on  the  status  of  black  lawyers.  Willie,  tin-  ar- 
ticle tells  us,  is  the  son  of  a  coal  miner  from 
Birmingham. 

When  he  arrived  at  Andover,  "it  was  the 
first  time  in  his  life  that  he  had  actually  sat 
in  a  room  and  talked  to  white  people."  Wil- 
lie says  that  when  he  entered  the  law  back 
in  the  early  '80s,  most  major  firms  "had  zero 
black  lawyers.  That's  the  difference.  When  I 
started  there  were  lots  of  zeros.  Now  there 
are  ones." 

These  notes  must  end  on  a  somber  note. 
In  early  September  I  was  on  the  phone  with 
Alex  van  Oss  from  Washington,  who  told 
me  he  had  just  read  a  Washington  Post  obitu- 
ary for  our  classmate  Glover  "Chip"  Johns. 
Chip  had  been  trained  as  a  lawyer,  worked 
as  an  illustrations  editor  for  Nationtil  i-iv- 
graphu  and  had  attained  a  black  belt  in  kara- 
te. He  died  of  cancer,  and  is  survived  by  his 


wife  and  son.  Our  condolences  to  Chip's 
family. 
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Dale  Woods  Dingledine 
15  Aldridge  Drive 
Greenville,  SC  29607 


Nancy  Belcher  reports  that  she's  a  happy 
single  parent  with  a  fifteen-year-old  son  and 
a  thirteen-year-old  daughter.  She  is  a  full- 
time  nurse,  involved  in  management  at  a 
hospital,  and  her  main  area  of  interest  is 
working  as  a  clinical  instructor  for  a  medi- 
cal-surgical unit.  Saw  Gali  Hagel  this  sum- 
mer in  Atlanta  where  she  joined  us  for  din- 
ner at  a  wild  restaurant  Dante's  Down  the 
Hatch.  Quite  a  place,  complete  with  ship 
and  crocodiles  for  your  dining  entertain- 
ment! Gali  is  still  jet-setting  to  India  and  the 
Orient  in  her  capacity  as  an  attorney  for  Bell 
South.  Spoke  also  with  Betsy  Hoover  Sex- 
ton, Lindsay  Whitcom,  and  Alice  Petree  at 
various  points  during  the  summer.  It  was  in- 
teresting that  several  of  the  people  I  spoke 
to  mentioned  the  fact  of  turning  forty-years- 
old.  It's  as  though  a  new  set  of  expectations 
is  called  forth,  perhaps  a  changing  sense  of 
where  one  is  "supposed  to  be"  in  terms  of 
life  and  measures  of  success  and/or  achieve- 
ment. Middle  age.  Sounds  so  unlike  us.  Yet 
being  forty-years-old  has  been  one  of  the 
best  years  of  my  life.  I  guess  I  felt  as  though 
I'd  finally  grown  up.  Better  late  than  never. 
Let's  not  lose  some  of  the  good  things  from 
earlier  years:  things  like  enthusiasm,  con- 
cem  tor  others  and  intellectual  curiosity.  All 
things  that  were  enhanced  and  cultivated  at 
Abbot.  Hope  you  all  got  the  letter  I  sent  to 
you  early  in  the  summer  regarding  contrib- 
utions to  the  school  and  the  opportunity  to 
now  earmark  them  for  "Abbot  Campus  Pro- 
jects" if  you  wish.  Think  about  it.  Best  to  all 
of  you,  and  keep  those  cards  and  letters 
coming. 
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Frank  F.  Herron 
'12  Lancaster  Ave. 
iracuse,  NY  13210 


Red  Oak,  Iowa,  stormed  its  way  into  the 
alumni  news  spotlight.  The  burg,  a  scant 
1200  miles  west  of  Lowell,  won  the  coveted 
M..siMembers-of-the-Class-of-'70-per- 
Ca  pita -at- Rural -Summer  time- Festival 
award.  Both  Don  Celotto  and  Mark  Swan- 
son  graced  the  Red  Oak  Junction  Days  in 
June.  Mark,  in  a  position  commensurate 
with  his  position  as  assistant  county  attor- 
ney, judged  the  watermelon  eating  race.  "As 
soon  as  I  saw  a  kid  with  no  red  on  the  rind,  I 
got  to  rap  him  on  the  head,  "he  said. 

Don's  recollection  oi  the  event  was  cloud- 
ed by  recent  events  in  the  Soviet  Union  and 
by  his  natural  tendency  to  elevate  the  status 
ot  a  friend    He  mistakenly  thought  Mark 


lad  been  entrusti 


i  mi 


the  tro 


race.  Swanson  denied  it  and  changed  the 
subject  to  his  latest  legal  challenge.  .  .  Red 
Oak  was  preparing  its  second  murder  trial 
in  a  decade. 

John  Healey  has  been  promoted  to  chief 
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of  the  orthopedic  service  in  the  department 
of  surgery  at  New  York  City's  Memorial 
Sloan-Kettering  Cancer  Center.  According 
to  a  publication  from  Sloan  Kettering,  John 
is  nationally  known  for  his  work  in  "bone 
tumors,  metabolic  bone  diseases  and  ortho- 
pedic problems  associated  with  cancer.  .  .  . 
He  was  the  first  to  use  bone  marrow  'stem' 
cells  to  promote  healing  of  bone  grafts." 
John  has  worked  at  Sloan-Kettering  since 
1983.  After  graduating  from  the  University 
of  Vermont  College  of  Medicine,  he  did  resi- 
dencies at  New  England  Medical  Center 
Hospital  and  The  Hospital  for  Special  Sur- 
gery. 

David  Diamond  has  just  celebrated  the 
first  anniversary  of  his  marriage.  On  8  Sept. 
1990,  he  married  Suzanne  Hope  Young  at 
her  parents'  house  in  Toronto.  Since  earning 
his  undergraduate  and  medical  degrees 
from  Brown,  David  has  circulated  through 
many  of  the  Cambridge-area  medical  insti- 
tutions. After  postgraduate  medical  training 
at  Mount  Auburn  Hospital,  Beth  Israel  Hos- 
pital and  Harvard  Medical  School,  he  has 
been  a  specialist  in  internal  medicine  in  the 
medical  department  at  the  Massachusetts  In- 
stitute of  Technology.  He's  also  a  consultant 
in  occupational  medicine.  Suzanne  has  a 
master's  degree  in  speech  language  patholo- 
gy from  Boston  University,  where  she  is  a 
doctoral  candidate.  In  another  wedding  of 
note,  Elmer  Rynne  married  Joanne  Aldrich 
in  late  June.  One  of  the  witnesses  was  Chip 
Boynton.  He  said  he  didn't  remember  much 
about  the  service  except  "the  minister  said 
both  come  into  it  with  full  lives  behind 
them."  (Not  surprising  that  those  words 
would  stick  in  the  mind  of  someone  who 
sells  insurance.) 

In  September,  Chip  was  stirring  up  inter- 
est in  a  whirlwind  expedition  to  Pensacola, 
Fla.,  to  visit  the  Class  Secretary  Emeritus  Pe- 
ter Williams.  Chip  and  Burr  Tweedy  had 
their  radars  set  on  an  early  October  visit.  If 
it  happens,  you  can  read  about  it  first  here, 
in  May. 


'7'!  Cregg  R.  Hamilton 

'  ±  230  West  105th  Street,  #8 At 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10025 

Yo.  Sparky  here.  Your  new  scribe.  Still  revel- 
ling in  the  thrill  of  my  first  ballot  victory  at 
our  20th  reunion.  Okay,  the  second  ballot. 
But  the  first  was  bogus:  lacking  nominees, 
we'd  elected  Dana  Seero  who  demonstrated 
his  disinclination,  I  thought,  by  boycotting 
the  reunion. 

On  behalf  of  the  class,  and  particularly  on 
behalf  of  Tim  Gay  (who  was  elected  in  ab- 
sentia at  our  15th  and  declined),  thanks, 
Dana,  for  carrying  the  load  for  the  past  ten 
years.  Hey,  no  grumbling  out  there.  I  didn't 
drop  him  a  line,  did  you?  Thanks  also  to 
Trip  Anderson,  reunion  chair,  and  to  Rob 
Hearne,  class  agent,  for  their  unflagging  ef- 
forts on  our  behalf,  and,  almost  as  impor- 
tantly, for  allowing  themselves  to  be  re- 
ele<  ted  ( )ther  election  r  esults  (everyone  else 
took  one  step  back):  Charlie  Perkins  and 
Jim  Bakker,  25th  reunion  deputies,  who'll 
be  responsible  for  assisting  Trip  and  produc- 
ing the  docudrama,  respectively. 

One  measure  of  the  success  of  our  20th  re- 


union: we  were  apparently  the  Most  Photo- 
genic Class.  If  you  turn  back  to  the  August 
Bulletin  you'll  note  on  page  2,  Anne  and  Mi- 
chael Grillo,  (not  as  harmless  as  he  looks, 
he's  a  vegetarian!),  (Tim)  Kerrigan  Black, 
and  Paul  Tessier.  On  page  54:  Bill  Cahill, 
with  a  smile  you'd  have  to  vote  for,  and  Bill 
Enright.  And  on  page  57:  David  Winton, 
and  Harry  Chandler,  substantially  obscured 
by  Chris  Duble 

The  photographer  should  have  stopped 
by  on  Saturday  evening  and  caught  Rick 
McHarg,  resplendent  in  Naval  formal  dress 
uniform:  white  tails  and  gold  cummerbund; 
and  Fred  Puzak  in  tuxedo,  winged  collar 
and  spat-like  wingtips  (spectators?).  He 
shared  the  Best  Dressed  award,  but  took 
Best  Babe  hands  down,  and  she  (Kathy)  was 
no  bimbo,  responding:  "I'm  not  sure  if  I 
want  to  be  tamed  just  yet"  when  we  hoped 
she'd  be  back  in  '96.  More  on  the  20th  in  fu- 
ture columns.  On  to  the  news. 

McHarg  managed  to  remain  a  hemi- 
sphere away  from  the  Gulf  Conflict,  but  at 
least  two  other  cold  warriors  in  the  class  saw 
action.  Steve  Farnham,  Air  Force  Academy 
graduate  and  jet  jockey,  hosted  the  first  ever 
visit  of  Soviet  jet  fighters  to  the  U.S.  in  1989 
and  figured  he'd  never  have  to  see  combat. 
Well,  two  years  later  he  was  logging  "nu- 
merous missions"  over  Iraq  in  a  F-117A 
Stealth  Fighter.  "My  wife  is  very  thankful  to 
Lockheed  that  the  airplane  performed  as  ad- 
vertised." Meanwhile,  Major  Sam  Walker 
was  flying  helicopters  in  the  sand  and  soot 
as  reported  in  the  August  Bulletin.  Jim  Ab- 
ram,  at  or  near  the  front  of  every  roster,  roll- 
call  and  face  book  throughout  his  life  was 
the  first  classmate  to  respond  to  my  plea  for 
news.  After  seven  years  as  a  bureaucrat  in 
the  New  Mexico  Dep't  of  Education  he  re- 
turned in  September  to  a  teaching  position 
in  an  Albuquerque  public  high  school.  He 
and  Lorene  have  two  boys  approximately 
ten  years  apart.  Anselm  (Carl)  Dines  also 
corrected  course  and  now  teaches.  He  is  re- 
sponsible for  gifted  children  in  Denver's 
public  system,  and  loving  it.  Moving  away 
from  education  (a  little  too  far,  Permian), 
Michael  Carlisle,  of  the  William  Morris 
Agency,  is  promoting  books  and  articles. 
Over  the  past  18  months  he's  been  hoofing  it 
on  behalf  of  Buzzy  Bissinger's  '72  Friday 
Night  Lights  which,  being  controversial  and 
a  best-seller  must  have  been  a  lot  of  fun. 

Up  in  Toronto,  Jeff  Garrity  apparently 
demonstrated  competence  in  covering  the 
Canadian  energy  industry  for  J.  P.  Morgan. 
In  the  spring  he  brought  the  family,  Cecilia 
and  son,  back  to  New  York.  His  promotion 
has  him  managing  a  function  called  "Private 
Placement  of  Equity" — sounds  like  he's 
breathing  some  rarified  air,  but  his  great  big 
down-home  smile  survives  intact.  Mean- 
while, Jeffrey  Hedges  is  "commuting  be- 
tween New  York  and  Germany  ...  a  posi- 
tion with  The  Sequor  Group  of  Security 
Pacific  Natkonal  Bank,  handling  .  .  .  Europe- 
an correspondent  banking  business,  based 
in  Frankfurt."  This  is  the  second  European 
tour  of  Jeffrey  and  Kate,  this  time  with  three 
sons.  Jeffrey  Rosen  is  a  trial  lawyer  in  Kan- 
sas City.  He  represents  contractors  and  ar- 
chitects and  breeds  daughters  (4):  "I  hope  to 
successfully  petition  the  City  Council  to  re- 
zone  my  house  for  its  highest  and  best  use — 
a  sorority!"  Geoff  Foisie,  chief  correspon- 
dent for  Broadcasting,  was  the  only  "Jeff"  to 


attend  our  20th.  That  covers  all  but  Hep- 
burn, Ottie  and  Dennis  Jefferson.  Next 
time:  Lincolns  and  Clevelands. 


r7f}  Walter  L.  Maroney,  Jr. 

'  257  Main  St. 

PHILLIPS         No.  Andover,  MA  01845 

Okay.  It  was  Karen's  friend  Lisa's  thirtieth 
birthday  and  she  wanted  to  go  to  a  dance 
club.  So  we  went  to  a  place  called  Man  Ray 
in  Cambridge,  which  was  jam-packed  with 
MIT  kids  wearing  black,  and  I  was  the  old- 
est person  in  the  room  by  a  good  decade  or 
so,  and  the  only  guy  with  a  beard  except  for 
the  body-builder  bouncer,  who  had  a  goatee 
which  is  a  whole  'nother  hirsute  scene  alto- 
gether. Lots  of  spikes  and  industrial  music. 
Very  fin-de-siecle  scene.  Didn't  do  much  slam 
dancing  though.  Spent  most  of  the  night 
watching  this  intense,  skinny  misfit  of  a 
maybe  twenty-year  old  wander  around  the 
fringes  of  the  dance  floor  with  a  beer  in 
hand  and  a  look  on  his  face  that  practically 
screamed  out,  I'm  not  gonna  get  laid  to- 
night, I'll  probably  never  even  meet  a  girl 
who  wants  to  talk  to  me,  I'll  die  a  virgin,  but 
at  least  I  like  rock'n'  roll.  And  I'm  thinking, 
plus  ca  change  and  other  items  redolent  of 
near-forty  style  low-grade  despair.  I  mean,  I 
found  this  tape  in  my  mother's  attic  a 
couple  months  ago  of  a  February-week  mo- 
vie made  by  auteur  Rick  McKallagat,  star- 
ring Rick  Casey  and  George  Cox  and  Bob 
Soule  and  Sif  and  Hinman  and  Libby  Pen- 
nick  and  me,  and  had  it  put  on  video  and 
showed  it  to  to  an  assemblage  of  some  of  the 
same  folks'  wives  and  girlfiriends  down  the 
Cape  one  night  this  summer  and  the  consen- 
sus was,  there  was  no  surprise  I  couldn't  get 
a  date  until  Nixon  resigned.  And,  as  I  re- 
member, I  was  miserable  about  that  fact, 
and  yet,  as  I  watched  this  lonely  wierdo  of  a 
presidential  assassin  in  the  punk  club,  I 
found  myself  positively  envying  him  just  for 
being  young.  Go  figure.  Which  is  a  long 
winded  introduction  to  the  announcement 
of  a  couple  of  weddings  and  other  nice  sto- 
ries of  mid-life  contentment.  Says  here,  for 
example,  that  Michael  Halley,  currently  a 
lawyer  with  Choate,  Hall  &  Stewart  in  Bos- 
ton, married  another  PA  grad  named  Lisa 
Barsamian  (76)  of  the  North  Andover  Barsa- 
mians  last  December.  Peter  Halley  ushered 
and  other  Halleys  unknown  to  me  are  listed 
as  ushers  and  flower  girl.  No  mention  of  Mi- 
chael's dog,  who  is  one  of  the  nicest  animals 
I've  ever  met  and  deserves  to  be  in  the 
paper  too.  Bob  Masters  writes  that  he  and 
his  family  are  doing  well.  Recently  renovat- 
ed a  house  in  Bermuda  and  announce  the 
birth  of  a  second  son,  Harry  Michael  Motyer 
Masters.  And  Jim  McVeety  reports  from  St. 
Paul  that  he's  on  a  year's  sabbattical  from 
teaching  and  being  dean  of  students  at  the 
St.  Paul's  School.  He's  doing  some  writing 
and  hanging  out  with  large  son  Sam,  and  is 
still  involved  in  an  outreach  program  con- 
ducted by  the  school  to  public  school  stu- 
dents in  the  Twin  Cities  area.  Intensive  sum- 
mer work  and  school  year  follow-up. 
Targeted  at  a  high  dropout  population,  it 
seems  to  be  having  some  success  at  turning 
kids  around.  This  year,  alumni  are  coming 
back  to  teach.  Good  stuff. 
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Oh,  and  two  notes  from  the  armed  forces. 
Scott  Gillogly,  of  all  people,  says  his  life  is 
coming  back  to  normal  after  six  months  ac- 
tive duty  in  Operation  Desert  Shield /Storm 
as  chief  of  orthopedic  surgery  for  the  86th 
Evacuation  Hospital.  Made  it  home  in  time 
for  the  birth  of  his  second  child.  Now  back 
to  work  at  Fitzsimmons  Army  Medical  Cen- 
ter in  Denver,  doing  sports  medicine  which 
is  a  damn  sight  more  reassuring  in  my  paci- 
fists book.  And  Mark  Gillespie,  still  sta- 
tioned in  the  nation's  capital  among  the  tri- 
umphant neo-cons  who  wander  smiling 
past  statues  of  our  founders,  secure  in  the 
knowledge  that  Yenayev  plus  Yazov  does 
not  equal  Ulyanov.  Gillespie's  s' posed  to  be 
working  on  a  Ph.D.  in  international  rela- 
tions, but  mostly  he's  moonlighting  on 
"German  issues"  for  the  SecDef.  Right.  CIA 
written  all  over  him.  Which  leads  to  this  fi- 
nal note  that,  adolescent  angst  notwith- 
standing, I  did  finally  meet  a  girl  who 
would  talk  to  me,  and  I'm  marrying  her  on 
September  15,  which  by  the  time  you  read 
this  will  have  come  and  gone  and  be  a  fait 
accompli  of  sorts  and  then  she'll  have  to  lis- 
ten to  stuff  like  this  for  the  rest  of  her  life. 
She's  the  same  Karen  from  the  beginning  of 
this  diatribe  and  I  love  her.  In  November  we 
move  to  New  Hampshire,  where  Republi- 
cans graze  their  cows.  Ah,  middle  passage. 
Elvis,  honey,  are  you  all  right  there  in  the 
bathroom?  See  you  next  issue,  comrades. 
Give  money  when  Sam  Butler  calls  you. 
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Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 
Spring  Valley  Roail 
Ossining,  NY  10562 


I'm  writing  this  in  McKeen  Hall.  Sam  Butler 
told  me  the  1967  flag  is  in  his  house.  We,  as 
always,  are  in  khakis  and  cotton  shirts  while 
the  other  alumni  are  wearing  silk  and  wool. 
If  you  want  to  know  more,  come  meet  us  12- 
14  June  1992  at  our  20th  reunion. 
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James  B.  Hackett 
5  Old  Peak  Rd.,  Flat  5-G 
Hoitg  Kong 


Today  is  election  day  in  Hong  Kong,  the 
first  democratic  elections  ever  held  in  the 
150-year  history  of  this  Colony.  I  wonder 
what  the  old  boys  up  in  Beijing  think  about 
all  this.  Are  they  kicking  doors  in  angry  frus- 
tration at  the  blasphemy  occurring  on  their 
southern  border  (one  reportedly  character- 
ized elections  as  "bourgeois  deception")  or 
are  some  of  them,  even  a  few,  rubbing  their 
chins  contemplating  the  fine  possibilities 
such  freedoms  might  behold  for  their  own 
society.  In  any  case,  I  can't  vote  (residency 
requirements,  etc.),  so  I'll  let  Hong  Kong  get 
on  with  its  historic  day,  and  I'll  get  on  with 
writing  the  notes  for  our  class. 

I  had  lunch  with  Phil  Kemp  who  has  been 
in  Hong  Kong  for  a  couple  of  years  now 
with  Salomon  Bros.  Phil  is  a  great  guy,  and 
not  just  because  he  bought  lunch.  He  has  a 
fine  family — a  great  wife  and  three  young 
kids — a  steady  temperment  and  a  sharp 


mind.  Phil  had  seen  Bill  Kaims  in  Tokyo, 
where  he  is  working  for  Goldman,  Sachs.  We 
talked  about  the  recent  departure  of  Charlie 
Toy  from  Hong  Kong.  Charlie  spent  seven 
years  here  as  a  lawyer  with  Kaye,  Scholer, 
and  has  now  moved  back  to  New  York  with 
the  firm,  where  I'm  sure  he'll  look  forward 
to  seeing  some  of  our  classmates  with  in- 
creased frequency.  Charlie  stayed  in  Hong 
Kong  just  long  enough  to  join  Phil,  myself 
and  a  score  or  so  of  other  alumni  in  welcom- 
ing a  contingent  of  PA  faculty  to  Hong  Kong 
on  their  way  to  Harbin,  China,  where  PA  has 
initiated  an  exchange  program.  Headmaster 
McNemar  and  wife  Britta  are  excellent  am- 
bassadors for  the  school.  And  it  goes  without 
saying  that  seeing  Carroll  and  Elaine  Bailey 
is  always  a  treat. 

A  letter  from  Fred  Jordan,  chair  of  the 
history  department  at  Stony  Brook  School 
on  Long  Island,  indicates  that  he  is  happy 
with  his  work  and  the  course  of  his  life. 
Fred,  married  with  two  kids,  is  working  on 
an  analysis  of  religion  in  American  history 
texts  with  none  other  than  Gil  Sewall,  who, 
you  may  recall,  taught  more  than  a  few  of 
us  that  heady  dose  of  American  history  dur- 
ing our  upper  vear.  Thanks  for  the  letter, 
Fred. 

News  of  Seymour  Housel  in  a  letter  from 
his  sister:  Seymour,  with  a  Ph.D.  in  eccle- 
siastical history  from  St  Andrews,  Scotland, 
is  now  teaching  in  the  Department  of  Eng- 
lish, University  of  Otago,  Dunedin,  New 
Zealand.  He  is  particpating  in  the  creation 
of  a  dictionary  of  medieval  English,  which, 
he  admits,  is  a  thrill  a  minute.  He  wants 
maeughlg  (mail).  Kent  Cuthbertson  wrote 
an  excellent  letter  in  response  to  Steve  Sulli- 
van's request  for  news.  Kent  is  still  in  the 
Army,  a  major,  stationed  at  Fort  Stewart 
outside  Savannah,  Georgia.  As  fire  support 
officer  he  "plans  and  coordinates  attack  heli- 
copters, artillery,  rockets  and  close  air  sup- 
port into  Brigade  operations."  Kent  plaved  a 
role  in  the  Gulf  War,  got  shot  at  '(they 
missed),  and  returned  home  safely.  Kent, 
married  with  two  boys  approaching  Ando- 
ver  age,  is  seven  years  to  retirement  from 
the  service  with  a  degree  in  management 
and  a  degree  in  horseshoeing  (his  wife 
keeps  three  horses)  with  which  to  forge  new 
horizons  after  the  Army. 

A  note  arrived  on  my  desk  about  John 
Taylor,  recently  named  director  of  the  Rich- 
ard Nixon  Library  and  Birthplace  in  Yorba 
Linda,  California.  John  spent  the  last  ten 
years  working  for  Nixon,  including  a  stint 
as  his  chief  of  staff.  (Nixon's  chief  of  staff, 
now  that  is  a  showstopper  of  a  job  title.) 
John  is  married  with  two  daughters,  and  all 
are  delighted  to  be  back  in  California  after  a 
decade  in  NYC.  Will  Hart  writes  that  he 
moved  two  years  ago  from  Colorado 
Springs  and  that  he  is  now  living  in  Ham- 
den,  Conn.,  working  for  Allstate  Insurance, 
married  and,  at  the  time  of  his  letter,  expect- 
ing twin  boys.  \\  ill  says  Hut  he  has  heard 
very  little  from  PA  cronies  in  recent  years, 
and  would  especially  like  to  hear  from  Brad 
Hart,  David  Dorsey  and  others  from  the 
Adams  South  contingent.  Dave  Swanson 
sent  a  one-pager  listing  the  following  news: 
He  lives  in  Wartertown,  Mass.,  works  for 
ADP  and  stays  in  touch  with  Dave  Dona- 
hue (Walpole,  Mass.,)  who  just  had  his  third 
child;  Steve  Rooney,  lawyer,  NYC,  three 
kids,  John  McDonald,  working  for  Brown 


Brothers  in  Boston,  three  kids;  Walter  Bu- 
kawyn,  real  estate,  Short  Hills,  Joisey;  sec- 
ond child  on  the  way;  and  Peter  Morin,  erst- 
while State  Rep  in  Mass.,  living  on  the  Cape, 
practicing  law  and  consulting,  expecting 
their  second  child  and  playing  golf  as  well 
as  those  guys  on  Sunday  afternoon  TV.  I 
saw  Peter  in  July,  and  he  passes  on  the  news 
that  Brooks  Roscoe  is  living  in  London, 
working  in  the  hotel  business.  One  more 
birth  announcement  for  Dave's  list,  my  son, 
Hudson,  last  April.  Yes,  indeed. 

A  birth  announcement  from  Austin,  Tex- 
as, tells  us  that  George  Bayoud  just  became 
the  father  of  a  son,  Griffin  Barrett  Bayoud. 
Thinking  of  Texas,  it  would  be  good  to  hear 
from  you,  too,  Peter  Becy.  Brooks  Bloom- 
field  writes  that  he  graduated  from  the 
Muscular  Therapy  Institute  in  Boston  a  year 
ago,  took  a  seven  month  round-the-world 
trip,  and  now  lives  in  Park  City,  Utah.  Some 
people  have  asked  recently  of  Jim  Hilboldt, 
and  the  news  I  hear  is  that  he  got  married 
last  December,  is  working  as  an  attorney  for 
Pfizer  in  NYC,  and  that  he  and  his  new 
bride  are  living  in  New  Canaan.  Blair  Rich- 
ardson and  Alec  Wood  were  in  Jim's  wed- 
ding. Steve  Harding  writes  that  he  is,  "1. 
Gainfully  unemployed.  2.  Desperately  in 
love.  3.  Learning  to  show  up.  4.  Going  to 
playgrounds  to  do  stuff  on  the  play  equip- 
ment it  wasn't  designed  for.  5.  Consider  any 
day  lost  in  which  you  haven't  danced  at 
least  once."  That  all  sounds  pretty  good,  ex- 
cept number  4.  David  Harsch,  attorney,  of 
New  Seabury  (Cape  Cod),  has  been  named 
to  the  1991  Wlw's  Who  Among  Rising  Young 
Americans. 

What  about  the  artists  of  our  class?  Surely 
you're  out  there.  Anybody  writing  novels? 
Artists  of  any  sort,  speak  to  us!  To  those 
who  have  been  in  touch,  thank  you  for  the 
cards  and  letters.  Remember  that  Peter  Mor- 
in and  I  share  the  writing  of  these  notes,  al- 
ternating every  other  issue:  write  to  either  of 
us,  or  directly  to  PA  for  that  matter,  and  it 
will  get  printed. 
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ABBOT 


Marcia  B,  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street,  #16-B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


With  the  latest  additions  from  the  class  of 
'73  .  .  .  the  "Abbot  Rabbit"  bunny  hutch  con- 
tinues to  fill  to  capacity!  Margaret  Hill- 
house  gave  birth  to  Caitlin  Patterson  on  30 
January  1990.  Amy  Rogers  Dittrich  and 
husband  Tim  announced  the  arrival  of  Dy- 
lan Rogers  Dittrich  on  7  August  1991.  HeMl 
be  a  wonderful  playmate  for  their  other  son 

Debbie  Selden  Burton  has  two  sons, 
Christopher,  age  3,  and  Silas,  1-1/2.  A  very 
moving  article  that  appeared  in  the  New 
York  Times  in  May  of  '90  was  brought  to  my 
attention  by  the  alumnae  office.  It  concerned 

was  pregnant  with  Silas.  She  did  recover 
thanks  to  chemotherapy,  positive  thinking 
and  a  lot  of  support  from  friends  and  fami- 
ly. She  has  shared  what  she  learned  from 
this  time  in  her  life  by  lecturing  on  emotion- 
al support  and  cancer  recovery  at  the  Excep- 
tional Cancer  Patient  Center  in  New  Haven. 
She  and  her  husband  John,  a  contractor,  live 
in  Canton,  Conn. 
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Charlotte  Mason  was  promoted  to  asso- 
ciate professor  (with  tenure  no  less!)  in  the 
Business  School  of  UNC,  Chapel  Hill.  Her 
husband,  Jeff  Eischen,  is  tenured  too,  in  the 
Mechanical  and  Aerospace  Engineering  De- 
partment at  N.C.  State  University.  They 
went  to  see  Peter  Kapetan  in  a  North  Caroli- 
na production  of  Pirates  of  Penzance  and 
treated  him  to  some  true  southern  hospitali- 
ty when  they  wined  and  dined  him  at  their 
home.  A  real  treat  for  any  out-of-town  actor. 

This  fall  Lisah  Keller  is  finally  ready  to 
get  out  of  the  classroom  and  face  reality  af- 
ter completing  her  last  year  of  law  school. 
She's  hoping  to  combine  both  her  nursing 
and  law  degrees  in  her  future  work.  Mean- 
while Kristine  Tomlinson  combines  com- 
puters and  rock  and  roll  in  her  work.  She 
still  works  for  Digital  but  has  also  joined  a 
rock  band  called  The  Edge.  The  two  leave 
her  little  free  time,  but  she's  loving  it.  She's 
also  enjoying  her  new  house  in  Littleton, 
Mass. 

Julie  Horowitz  Mittleman  spends  her 
free  time  riding  her  bike  to  prepare  for  the 
Pan  Mass  Challenge  which  she  participated 
in  for  the  sixth  time  this  past  August.  She 
biked  194  miles  to  benefit  children  with  can- 
cer and  raised  over  $3,000  to  benefit  chil- 
dren with  cancer. 

My  husband  Chris  and  I  are  expecting 
our  first  child  at  the  end  of  January.  One  of 
the  advantages  to  being  pregnant  and  over 
35  is  having  to  go  through  the  dreaded  "am- 
nio" test.  Actually  it  wasn't  painful  at  all  .  .  . 
and  we've  found  out  not  only  that  the  baby 
is  healthy  but  also  a  girl.  (Saves  a  lot  of  time 
and  uncertainty  when  it  comes  to  choosing 
names  and  nursery  fabrics.)  Fellow  class 
"historian,"  Jack  Gray  (PA  '74)  and  his  wife, 
Nina,  had  a  baby  in  August  and  live  only 
two  blocks  away  so  I'll  be  sure  to  pop  in  for 
diapering  lessons  from  them  in  the  very 
near  future. 

Love  to  all  .  .  .  Happy  Holidays  ....  and 
keep  those  cards  and  letters  coming! 


H 'A  John  W.  Gray 

'  *  80  Central  Park  West,  #20-F 

New  York,  NY  10023 

Even  after  the  hottest  summer  since  World 
War  II,  the  news  is  slow.  Notwithstanding, 
we  understand  that  as  of  1  July  1991  Dayv 
Fischelson  is  the  executive  director  of  Jean 
Cocteau  Repertory,  an  off-Broadway  theater 
company  in  Manhattan.  Further,  long-time 
bachelor  Doug  Greeff  finally  tied  the  knot 
with  Mary  Pat  Lester,  16  July  1991.  The  cere- 
mony was  held  at  the  Episcopal  Church  of 
the  Atonement  in  Quogue,  Long  Island.  The 
bride  is  a  vice  president  at  the  Gitano  Group 
in  New  York.  Doug,  also  a  V.P.,  is  at  Citi- 
bank. Continuing  on  the  blissful  front,  wed- 
ding bells  also  rang  for  Ward  Osgood  and 
his  bride  Emily,  both  of  Marblehead.  Mrs. 
Osgood  is  at  AMCOM  of  Marblehead  in 
sales  and  promotion.  Ward  is  director  of 
sales  at  U.S.  Sprint.  Dave  (not  to  be  con- 
fused with  Dayv)  Wray  has  changed  jobs 
and  is  now  V.P.  and  director  of  marketing 
for  Boston  Security  Counselors,  a  money 
management  subsidiary  of  Advest.  Steve 
Gleason  reports  that  Jack  Cahill  "is  running 
the  J.D.  Cahill  Company  and  doing  a  Great 
Job."    The  Cinnabar  Company  announced 


"the  premier  New  England  exhibit  of  the 
sculpture  of  Gar  Waterman."  Gar  has  exhib- 
ited widely  both  in  the  U  S  and  in  Italy.  He 
has  executed  a  "major  piece  of  sculpture  for 
Cornell  Medical  Center  at  New  York  Hospi- 
tal." Apparently,  there  is  free  parking  both 
in  the  front  and  rear  of  the  gallery. 

"Where  in  the  World  is  Carmen  San  Die- 
go? The  Special"  with  Wraparound  written 
and  produced  by  Jonathan  Meath  pre- 
miered in  September  on  PBS.  Jackson  Hee 
has  developed  a  radar  warning  receiver  for 
the  F-16  aircraft  for  the  Loral  Corporation 
on  Long  Island.  Apparently  the  thing 
worked  so  well  that  General  Colin  Powell 
called  in  person  to  thank  them.  "For  un- 
known reason"  he  is  pursuing  an  MBA  from 
Adelphi  University  when  not  birdwatching. 
Jackson  announced  that  Andy  Hallberg  and 
his  wife,  Amy,  have  a  third  child,  a  girl.  By 
the  way,  it  is  rumored  that  Kent  Vogel  is 
once  again  behind  the  stick  fooling  around 
with  Jackson's  handiwork  at  the  behest  of 
the  Air  Force  Reserves.  With  the  recent  ex- 
citement in  military  circles,  Kent  apparently 
persuaded  someone  to  let  him  back  in  the 
cockpit  of  one  of  those  expensive  Ferrari 
simulators. 

Steve  Miller  was  featured  in  Fortune 
magazine  as  an  example  of  an  American  gai- 
jin  learning  the  Fujitsu  way  in  Japan  in  prep- 
aration for  running  a  factory  in  Texas.  Steve 
himself  reports  that  his  wife  returned  to  the 
U.S.  to  have  their  second  baby  and  now  they 
are  all  back  together.  He  hedges  only  slight- 
ly saying  "in  most  respects,  we  love  it  here." 
Jack  Crawford  and  his  wife,  Madeline,  are 
ensconced  in  a  new  house  in  Denver  pur- 
chased, upon  extreme  brain  damage,  from 
the  Resolution  Trust  Corporation.  Walter 
Granruth,  in  neat  bullet  point  format,  an- 
nounces two  big  pieces  of  news:  a  son 
named  William  Dodge  arrived  in  June,  and 
Walter  accepted  a  position  with  Connecticut 
Capital  Advisors,  a  financial  advisory  firm 
based  in  Stamford. 

Nina  and  I  have  similar  tidings.  Our  son 
Alexander  was  born  in  July.  Nina  is  en- 
gaged in  freelance  work  in  the  decorative 
arts  while  looking  after  the  little  guy.  I, 
meanwhile,  have  resigned  from  Security  Pa- 
cific to  pursue  opportunities  in  the  mort- 
gage group  at  Bear  Stearns.  Send  more 
news.  Till  next  time. 
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Stephen  K.  Bache 
705  So.  Oak  Knoll  Avenue 
Pasadena,  CA  91106 


Zareen  Mirza  gave  an  account  of  these  truly 
depressing  notes  on  a  life  in  the  eighties:  "In 
1980  I  had  a  heart  murmur  diagnosed  in 
New  York  City.  Following  this  for  six  years  I 
was  under  forced  psychiatric  care  and  psy- 
chiatric medicines  that  made  me  very  sick 
and  behave  unlike  myself.  In  1986  I  attempt- 
ed suicide  by  jumping  off  a  seventy-foot 
bridge  which  forced  hospitalizations  [at] 
Yale-New  Haven  in  Connecticut  and  ...  in 
Towson,  Maryland,  and  later,  in  1989, 
McLean  Hospital,  Belmont,  Massachusetts  . . 
.  .  I  now  live  in  Maine  and  don't  want  any 
letters  or  visitors  ever.  I  am  suffering  from 
heart  pain  and  endometrial  pain."  I'm  sure 
I  speak  for  the  class  in  wishing  Zareen  a  re- 


turn to  good  health. 

The  class  seems  to  be  reproducing  like 
fruitflies.  Mac  DeCamp  reports:  "Lisa  and  I 
had  another  daughter,  Alyssa  Elaine  De- 
Camp,  on  18  June.  Yours  truly  and  all  the 
girls  are  doing  well."  Makes  how  many? 
Moving  Westward  and  Southward,  "Alice 
and  I  are  now  singing  the  'My  Three  Sons' 
theme  song  .  .  .  John  Ludlow  Wyman  was 
born  on  13  June,"  chirps  father  Peter  Wy- 
man on  Long  Island.  Mike  Canning,  where- 
abouts unclear  (New  York?),  announces 
"our  first  baby,  Caroline  Ruth  Canning,  was 
born  23  May  1991.  She  is  a  pure  delight." 
Lewis  Butler  and  wife,  Anne,  had  a  late 
Christmas  present  26  December  1990:  a  new 
son  Tobias  Armsden  Butler  in  San  Francisco. 
Down  the  coast,  Bradley  Geier  and  wife  Ca- 
thv  welcomed  their  fifth  child  on  26  October 
1990;  a  girl,  Haley  Elizabeth.  "That  brings 
the  grand  total  to  four  girls  and  a  boy."  Ca- 
reer seeker  Jonathan  Mudge  joined  the  State 
Department  in  June  for  training  at  the  For- 
eign service  Institute.  In  November  he  goes 
to  the  American  Consulate  General  in 
Shanghai  as  a  consular  officer  where  he'll  fi- 
nally be  able  to  use  his  Chinese  language 
skills  handling  visas  and  assisting  Ameri- 
cans in  distress  (AMCONGEN  Shanghai, 
Box  200,  FPO  San  Francisco,  CA  96655- 
0002). 

In  the  Maryland  suburbs  of  Washington, 
D.C.,  Tom  Francis  philosophizes  about  "be- 
ing lost"  in  life.  A  chat  with  a  staff  member 
of  the  Los  Angeles  Children's  Museum  in 
March  disclosed  that  W.G.  Hamilton  lives 
unhappily  in  Albany.  One  time  Bancroft 
lower  Hal  Pashler  is  now  doing  clinical  re- 
search in  psychology  at  UC  San  Diego.  Jona- 
than Leung,  a  vice  president  of  the  Hansal 
Corporation,  a  San  Francisco  real  estate  in- 
vestment company,  was  married  to  Suzette 
Li-Ming  Wu  at  Christ  Church  United  Meth- 
odist in  New  York  City  on  23  November 
1990.  Also  in  San  Francisco  Jack  Berman 
made  partner  at  Bronson,  Bronson  &  McKin- 
non  which  specializes  in  labor  law. 

The  year  since  my  last  class  notes  has 
been  somewhat  therapeutic.  While  I  haven't 
abandoned  investment  management  (I 
earned  my  Chartered  financial  Analyst 
(CFA)  designation  in  September  1990),  I  ma- 
triculate this  fall  in  UCLA's  M. A. /Ph.D.  pro- 
gram in  European  History.  Simultaneously, 
I'm  scheduled  to  teach  a  section  of  the  re- 
quired Western  Civilization  (European  his- 
tory since  1789)  course  at  Woodbury  Uni- 
versity in  Burbank  which  represents  my 
second  quarter  of  teaching  History  (with 
just  a  B.A.!)  and  my  fifth  academic  prepara- 
tion; I  also  teach  finance.  Sara  and  the  girls 
are  thriving.  The  next  class  correspondent 
will  be  Mari  Wellin  King  who  may  be 
reached  at  1884  Beans  Bight  Road,  NE,  Bain- 
bridge  Island,  WA. 


76 


W.  Bradford  Rockwell 
309  Elmwood  Terrace 
Rochester,  NY  14620 


Many  thanks  to  Wally  Row  for  the  great 
class  notes  over  the  last  five  years.  Shelley 
Slade  and  I  have  assumed  his  duties  and 
would  appreciate  hearing  from  every  mem- 
ber of  the  class  of  '76. 

Ann  Pawlowski  Burnham  and  Bob  Bur- 
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ham  are  living  in  Winchester,  Mass.,  watch- 
ing their  son,  Jim,  develop  his  athletic  tal- 
ents. Ann  is  an  ophthalmologist  while  Bob 
works  in  the  medical  division  of  Hewlett 
Packard.  John  Chory  lives  in  nearby  Wes- 
ton. After  surviving  West  Point  (or  maybe 
West  Point  survived  John),  he  completed 
law  school  and  is  now  practicing  with  Hale 
and  Dorr  in  Boston.  John  and  his  wife,  Patri- 
cia, are  expecting  their  first  child.  Anne  Pet- 
rus  graduated  from  the  Harvard  School  of 
Design  in  1989  and  is  now  a  landscape  ar- 
chitect living  in  Concord,  Mass.  After  mov- 
ing from  Texas  to  Georgia  to  Louisiana,  Bob 
Chernow  has  now  settled  in  New  Jersey 
where  he  is  a  practicing  geologist. 

Anyone  owning  a  house  may  want  to 
contact  Al  Raymond  in  Walnut  Creek,  Cal- 
if., c/o  Jacuzzi  Whirlpool  Bath.  Is  there  a 
discount  for  the  class  of  '76?  Al  and  his  wife, 
Andrea,  enlarged  their  family  to  three  earli- 
er this  year.  Rob  Pulley  directs  the  Software 
Development  group  at  Racal  Interlan  in  Box- 
borough,  Mass.  Rob  and  his  wife,  Laurel, 
also  had  their  first  child  last  December. 
Marc  Lewis  and  wife  Kim  are  living  in  Dan- 
en,  Conn.,  with  their  two  daughters  Jennie 
and  Sarah.  Marc  is  an  executive  recruiter 
with  Handy  in  New  York  and  reports  seeing 
Bart  Partington  and  Mary  often.  The  Part- 
ingtons  now  have  two  daughters,  Julia  and 
Liza. 

A  number  of  our  class  members  are  liv- 
ing abroad.  Sarah  Nicholson  married  Roger 
Reed  and  spent  a  year  travelling  with  Circus 
Knie  in  Switzerland.  They  currently  live  in 
Antigua  with  their  year-old  son  Kai.  Tim 
Dempsey  and  Pam  Eaton  reside  in  England 
with  their  two  sons  Ian,  age  3,  and  Sam, 
born  in  March  1991.  Tim  is  the  Lotus  Devel- 
opment Corp.  technical  support  manager 
for  UK,  Europe  and  the  Middle  East.  Pam 
tries  to  keep  the  three  boys  in  order.  Dennis 
Murphy  is  playing  and  coaching  hockey  in 
France  while  Debbi  Rosen  is  an  actress  in 
London.  Other  London  residents  include 
Gavin  Doyle  who  works  for  Morgan  Stan- 
ley and  Marco  Figus,  employed  by  Lehman 
Brothers. 

Claire  Burkert  has  been  living  in  Nepal 
on  and  off  for  the  past  six  years.  She  estab- 
lished the  Janakpur  Women's  Art  Project 
which  provides  village  women  with  a 
means  to  generate  income  and  promote  the 
rich  artistic  tradition  of  the  region.  She  wel- 
comes visits  from  Andover  friends  and  can 
be  contacted  through  American  Express  in 
Kathmandu.  Ruben  Alvero  is  an  OB-GYN 
doctor  with  the  US  Army  in  Frankfurt,  Ger- 
many while  Karin  Krivobok  Carson  lives  in 
the  same  city  and  is  employed  by  Lufthansa 
Airlines.  Amy  Gleason  is  practicing  medi- 
cine in  Bonn,  Germany;  Todd  Johnson  is 
self-employed  in  Denmark;  Connie  Ordway 
Webster  lives  in  Geneva,  Switzerland  with 
her  husband,  Lane,  and  two  children. 

Shelley  and  her  husband,  Mark,  live  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  with  their  daughter  Sa- 
mantha.  Shelley  practices  law  in  the  Civil 
Fraud  Section  of  the  U.S.  Department  of  Jus- 
tice. I  have  finished  my  training  in  plastic 
surgery  and  am  in  the  midst  of  a  fellowship 
in  hand  surgery.  My  wife,  Charlie,  and  1  try 
to  keep  up  with  our  four-year-old  son,  Tyl- 
er, while  not  neglecting  our  recent  addition, 
Morgan,  born  in  April  1991. 


'T'T  Susanna  ]ones  Begitelin 

y/  142  West  44th  St.,  Apt.  53 

New  York,  NY  10036 

Two  columns  ago,  I  promised  more  exciting 
news  about  Bill  Cohan.  Here  it  is:  He  got 
married  15  June  to  Deborah  (Deb)  Futter,  a 
senior  editor  at  Bantam  Books  and  an  old 
friend  of  mine.  It  was  a  lovely  ceremony 
and  a  great  party  with  a  guest  list  heavily 
populated  by  PA  types.  Hamilton  Mehl- 
man  was  an  usher  and  Jerome  Buttrick 
came  all  the  way  from  Los  Angeles  where 
he  is  working  as  an  architect.  Other  PA 
graduates  included  Mary  Buttrick  '78,  an  ar- 
chitect in  New  York;  John  Buttrick  '75,  a 
lawyer  in  New  York;  Jeff  Strong  '78,  who 
works  in  advertising  in  New  York  and  is 
getting  married  this  fall;  Bill  Vandevanter 
'78,  an  architect  in  Seattle;  and  Alan  Cantor 
'76,  who  continues  to  run  a  camp  for  emo- 
tionally troubled  boys  in  New  Hampshire 
where  he  lives  with  his  wife  and  two  chil- 
dren. 

Several  classmates  also  appeared  at  our 
Princeton  10th  Reunion  the  previous  week- 
end: Lisa  McGovern,  having  retired  as  an 
assistant  district  attorney,  is  happily  taking 
care  of  her  daughter  Mariana  and  awaiting 
the  arrival  of  her  and  her  husband,  Jay  Wal- 
lace's, second  child.  I  saw  Meg  Azzoni  only 
fleetingly,  but  learned  from  other  sources 
that  she  is  working  as  an  architect  in  NYC 
for  Charles  T.  Yang,  P  C.  Mark  Krebs,  who 
was  reminiscing  about  his  brief  career  as  a 
rock  musician,  is  doing  post-doc  work  at 
MIT  and  living  in  Somerville,  Mass.  I  also 
didn't  get  much  chance  to  talk  to  Polly  Hop- 
pin,  but  did  meet  her  daughter  Emma 
whose  birth  I  reported  in  my  last  column. 
John  Chamberlain  declined  to  make  the 
journey  from  Cincinnati,  but  our  reunion  Di- 
rectory reported  that  he  is  "working  in 
strong  environmental  areas  of  water  filtra- 
tion and  power  plant  development  in  waste 
to  energy";  he  and  his  wife,  Ruth,  have  a 
son  Christopher,  age  four.  The  directory 
also  filled  in  the  gaps  on  Maged  Tomeh, 
who  has  earned  an  M.S.  in  Mechanical  Engi- 
neering from  Stanford,  an  M.B.A.  from  Har- 
vard, worked  for  several  companies  and 
started  and  sold  a  computer  industry  news- 
letter since  graduating  from  college.  He  and 
his  wife,  Loraine  Norquist,  now  live  in  Cam- 
bridge where  he  works  for  Individual,  a 
venture  funded  start-up  in  customized  in- 
formation services.  Alex  Magoun  did  me 
the  huge  favor  of  using  the  form  now  pro- 
vided at  phonathons  to  jot  down  notes 
about  people  called.  Anyone  else  doing 
phoning,  please  take  advantage  of  tins  new 
feature.  Alex,  who  is  doing  graduate  work 
in  history  at  the  University  of  Maryland, 
gleaned  the  following  information:  the  arri- 
val of  her  third  child  prevented  the  army 
from  sending  Lori  Wroble  Alexander  to  the 
Persian  Gulf,  so  she  will  spend  another  two 
years  as  a  medic.  Tom  French  and  his  wife 
had  just  returned  from  six-month  business 
trip  to  Calcutta.  After  several  years  in  Port- 
land, Ore.,  Steve  Lankton  has  moved  to 
L.A.  where  he  is  working  for  MGM  as  a  fi- 
nancial analyst.  Pat  Costin,  an  architect,  has 
"coped  with  the  woes  of  Vermont's  real  es- 
tate market  by  opening  a  second  office  in 
Naples,  Fla."  Dave  McLeod  lives  in  Nashua, 
N.H.,  with  his  wife,  Dana,  and  son  Austin 
and  commutes  to  Lotus  Corp.  in  Cam- 


bridge. Tim  Cain  still  plays  competitive  ice 
hockey,  earns  a  living  out  of  real  estate  sub- 
divisions, and  has  moved  to  Essex,  Mass. 
with  his  family."  Alex's  impressions:  "77s  or 
spouses  are  having  babies  to  beat  the  band 
and  economic  hard  times  have  befallen  a 
number  of  classmates  for  various  reasons." 
He  wishes  them  all  the  best. 

Since  my  last  writing,  I  have  received  sev- 
eral communications  from  the  West  Coast. 
Andy  McCarthy,  as  entertaining  as  always, 
reports  that  he  and  his  wife,  Betsy,  and 
daughter  Sarah  moved  to  Seattle  this  sum- 
mer where  Betsy  will  begin  her  residency  in 
family  practice.  When  not  playing  Go  Fish 
or  Chutes  and  Ladders  with  Sarah,  Andy 
has  been  clerking  for  a  judge  on  the  federal 
district  court  in  San  Francisco.  The  McCarth- 
ys see  Wendy  Sonnabend  Erikson  and  her 
family  frequently;  Wendy  and  her  husband 
have  two  daughters,  Kelly  and  Brett,  aged 
three  and  five  months  respectively;  Wendy 
works  three  days  a  week  as  special  projects 
manager  for  a  software  company  in  San 
Francisco.  Andy  also  sent  news  of  the  birth 
of  a  son  Derek  to  Rick  Moody  and  his  wife, 
Randi  Lite.  Thanks  so  much,  Andy! 

An  unprecedented  letter  came  from  Lib- 
by  Hoagland  who  is  living  in  Rancho  Cor- 
dova, Calif.,  with  her  husband,  Thomas  Ber- 
ridge,  painting,  and  gradually  recovering 
from  the  yuppie  flu.  In  her  previous  life, 
Libby  had  used  her  anthropology  degree 
from  U.C  Berkeley  to  study  such  diverse 
groups  as  Southeast  Asian  refugees,  prison 
inmates,  a  class  of  first-graders  and  Dead 
Heads,  and  wound  up  teaching  for  five 
years  at  an  inner-city  high  school  in  Oak- 
land, an  experience  she  described  as  "trans- 
formative." She  worked  briefly  with  Ted 
Sizer's  Coalition  for  Essential  Schools  and 
had  just  begun  studying  Waldorf  education 
in  Sacramento  when  she  was  stricken.  How- 
ever, she  admits  to  having  become  "fond  of 
my  uncomplicated  daily  routine."  All  our 
best  to  you,  Libby. 

Other  California  news  comes  from  Jeremy 
Guralnick,  who  recently  founded  a  small 
start-up  company  based  in  San  Diego  spe- 
cializing in  designing  satellite  and  terrestrial 
communications  systems.  Heading  farther 
west,  Susan  Jameson  has  abandoned  the  dirt 
and  humidity  of  New  York  for  the  pleasant 
climate  of  Honolulu  where  she  is  practicing 
law  and  enjoying  a  civilized  lifestyle.  Ying 
Dat  Ho  and  his  family  have  also  moved  to 
an  island,  Singapore,  specifically,  where  he  is 
an  executive  in  the  corporate  planning  and 
new  business  development  of  Times  Publish- 
ing Limited,  one  of  leading  publishing  and 
printing  firms  in  the  region.  Also  in  Asia  are 
Kate  Bourne  and  her  husband,  Frank  Gib- 
ney;  Kate  is  working  as  a  consultant  for  the 
United  Nations  Population  Fund  while 
Frank  serves  as  bureau  chief  for  Newsweek  in 
Beijing.  They  have  just  adopted  a  baby  boy, 
William  Bourne  Gibney. 

Deborah  Bedford,  who  has  been  living 
abroad  in  Germany  for  years,  has  set  up  a 
private  psychotherapy  practice  in  addition 
to  working  at  a  family  therapy  center.  Jessi- 
ca Barton  along  with  her  husband  and 
daughter  Juliana  will  be  in  both  Germany 
and  Italy  during  a  sabbatical  year  that  began 
in  August.  Jessica  also  had  news  of  Jackie 
Bracy,  w  ho  lias  joined  the  obstetrics  staff  of 
Union  Hospital  in  the  Bronx,  and  Ellen  Je- 
wett,  who  just  completed  a  financing  project 
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for  Denver  Airport.  After  finishing  his  Ph.D. 
in  physics  at  the  Univ.  of  Colorado,  Tom 
Morse  spent  last  year  travelling  from  Mar- 
tha's Vineyard  to  Kodiak,  Alaska,  and  back 
to  Colorado.  Now  he's  looking  for  a  job! 

Closer  to  home,  we  have  news  from  two 
classmates  residing  in  Washington,  D.C. 
Rachel  Shub,  a  lawyer  with  the  Washington 
firm  Patton,  Boggs  &  Blow,  married  Daniel 
Klaidman,  a  reporter  for  the  Legal  Times,  on 
24  March.  Since  last  heard  from,  Richard 
Shin  has  graduated  from  U.C.  Berkeley,  got- 
ten married,  received  a  doctorate  in  econom- 
ics from  the  same  university  and  moved  to 
Washington  where  he  works  for  Mathemati- 
ca  Policy  Research. 

One  of  the  best  career  stories  yet  came  in 
the  form  of  a  news  release  that  began  with 
the  hook  (pun  intended)  "Robert  Muldoon 
knew  that  completing  his  masters  in  journal- 
ism from  Columbia  University  would  be 
tough.  But  he  never  expected  that  he'd  have 
to  fight  for  it.  Literally."  Apparently,  he  de- 
cided he  needed  some  real  life  experience  to 
enhance  his  thesis  "The  World  of  Boxing  at 
World  Famous  Gleason's  Gym,"  so  he  de- 
cided to  train  for  the  "White  Collar  Boxing" 
bouts  at  the  gym  that  produced  Jake  LaMot- 
ta,  Muhammad  Ali,  and  Mike  Tyson.  In  his 
first  match  he  won  a  unanimous  decision 
against  heavyweight  Noah  Emmerich  on 
February  15th.  Bob  came  to  Columbia  after 
working  for  eight  years  at  Travelers  Insu- 
rance in  Hartford  while  moonlighting  writ- 
ing sports  pieces  about  the  Hartford  Whal- 
ers and  famous  boxers.  We  will  be  hanging 
on  the  ropes  awaiting  news  of  Bob's  next  ca- 
reer move! 
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Michael  Cannell 
101  West  81st  St.,  Apt.  722 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Wedding  news  continues  to  roll  in.  In  addi- 
tion to  my  own  humble  nuptial,  we  have  a 
report  from  Liza  Collery  that  she  married  a 
fellow  lawyer  last  May.  They  live  in  Wash- 
ington, D.C.  Lori  Yarvis,  also  a  lawyer,  mar- 
ried a  New  York  writer  and  editor  last  April. 
Charlie  Schueler  got  hitched  out  in  Oregon 
and  word  trickles  in  of  Ed  Hill  '79  doing  a 
reading  and  Joe  Tatelbaum's  parents  per- 
forming a  snake  dance  at  the  reception. 

Colin  McNay  married  a  lawyer  last  De- 
cember in  Wareham,  Massachusetts.  Colin  is 
a  stock  analyst  at  the  Off  Wall  Street  Invest- 
ing Group  in  Cambridge,  Massachusetts. 
Paul  Mitchell  writes  from  Buffalo  where 
he's  lawyering  and,  with  his  wife  Mary  El- 
len, presiding  over  a  brood  of  three  children 
(their  latest,  Laurel  Morgan,  was  born  on  25 
May).  "After  renovating  two  houses  in  the 
1980s  we  built  a  new  home  last  year  with 
plenty  of  room  for  the  kids,"  Paul  writes.  "I 
guess  we  have  become  typical  suburbanites, 
but  we  enjoy  the  Volvo  station  wagon,  a 
couple  of  kids  running  in  the  yard,  etc." 

Here  in  New  York  Matt  Salinger  starred 
in  an  Off-Broadway  (or  is  it  Off-Off- 
Broadway?)  comedy  called  The  Sum  of  Us. 
Good  reviews.  Also  inhabiting  the  down- 
town art  world  is  Liz  Dunn,  an  arts  produc- 
er for  the  French  Institute/ Alliance.  She  is 
also  executive  director  and  producer  for 
John  Kelly  &  Company.  The  theatre  life  has 


led  Wayne  Robinson  from  Chicago  to  San 
Francisco  and  now  Denver,  where  he's  pur- 
suing a  fine  arts  degree  at  the  National 
Theatre  Conservatory. 

Gary  Levine  contacted  us  from  Portland, 
Oregon,  where  he's  just  become  director  of 
development  for  Red  Lion  Hotels  &  Inns. 
Steve  Bakalar  writes  from  San  Francisco, 
where  he  lives  right  around  the  corner  from 
Shelly  Guyer,  "Writing  a  newspaper  col- 
umn, doing  photography  and  trying  to  re- 
cover my  tennis  game  in  my  spare  time."  A 
business  piece  from  The  New  York  Times  has 
come  to  our  attention  announcing  Jeff 
Swartz's  promotion  to  chief  operating  offi- 
cer of  Timberland  Co.,  the  outdoor  shoe 
manufacturer. 

Anyone  visiting  the  UK?  James  Deme- 
troulakos  extends  an  invitation  to  stop  by 
his  place  in  Upper  Heyford,  north  of  Ox- 
ford, where  he  lives  with  his  wife,  Pam. 
James  just  finished  his  residency  at  George- 
town University  Hospital  and  is  currently 
serving  as  a  Major  in  the  United  States  Air 
Force. 

More  later. 
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Rachael  Keefe  Horovitz 
726  Washington  Street 
New  York  City,  NY  10014 


I  heard  from  the  academy  that  Jorge  Pedra- 
za  is  teaching  French  and  Literary  Studies  at 
Williams  College.  Carroll  Bogert  delivered 
the  first  question  in  English  to  Mikhail  Gor- 
bachev at  a  press  conference  upon  his  re- 
lease from  the  attempted  coup. 

John  Miottel  assists  the  executive  direc- 
tor of  the  Fund  for  Public  Education  in  New 
York  City.  Didi  Schweitzer  Dean  and  Char- 
lie Dean  completed  their  tour  in  Germany 
with  the  army.  They  now  live  in  Cambridge 
with  their  young  son  Charlie,  Jr.  Victoria 
Abbott  is  in  Boston  as  well,  producing  a  mo- 
vie review  show  for  WSBK-TV  and  marry- 
ing a  classmate  from  Harvard,  John  Riccar- 
di.  Richard  Flaherty  reports  from  Wayland, 
Massachusetts,  that  Briggs  Tobin  married 
last  year  and  that  Forty  Conklin,  Jim  Pa- 
lowski  and  his  wife,  Kathy,  were  extant. 
Not  sure  if  same  is  true  of  Briggs. 

In  Virginia:  Stephen  Chernow  is  an  attor- 
ney for  Mobil  Oil  Corporation;  Elizabeth 
Sargent  has  married  Theodore  Corcoran,  a 
fiction  writer,  bought  a  house,  renovated, 
and  graduated  from  UVA  Landscape  Archi- 
tecture School;  Parker  Rockefeller  should 
still  be  in  Virginia.  Philippe  Lampietti  per- 
haps as  well. 

Further  South:  Frederic  Kahn  has  two 
sons,  the  second  of  which,  Adam  Nathan, 
was  born  in  March,  in  Atlanta. 

In  the  West:  Mark  Mathewson  has  a  pri- 
vate architectural  practice  in  Boulder,  and 
Gregory  Cleveland  was  recently  promoted 
to  deputy  budget  and  research  director  for 
the  City  of  Phoenix.  In  San  Diego  Sali  Gear 
Liddy  is  stationed  for  two  years'  tour  with 
Navy  Lieutenant  husband  and  two  children. 
They  own  a  prospering  Gold's  Gym.  Daniel 
Wheeler  is  a  sculptor  in  the  Montmartre  of 
L.A.,  Silverlake,  and  a  loyal  fan  of  film.  Mi- 
chael Starratt  has  married,  fathered,  works 
at  Merrill  Lynch  and  coaches  lacrosse  at 
UCLA.  Victoria  Stone  a.k.a.  Seggerman 


lives  in  Santa  Cruise  but  travelled  through 
Laurel  Canyon  on  her  way  to  New  Mexico 
this  summer. 

Rona  Shapiro  is  the  Berkeley  Hillel  Rab- 
bi. Margaret  Briggs  sells  advertising  for  a 
San  Francisco  food  and  wine  magazine  and 
loves  it.  Ed  Hill  is  in  law  school  in  Oregon. 
Ted  Lord  is  back  in  Seattle  after  a  world 
tour.  He  promises  to  write  to  those  desiring 
poet  pen  pals.  Jimi  Swenson  teaches  French 
at  Johns  Hopkins.  Dewey  Thompson  and 
wife  Katherine  expect  a  baby  at  Christmas. 
Nick  Lobenthal  may  midwife.  Taylor  Bod- 
man  still  in  Brooklyn.  Lucinda  Pascale  di- 
vides her  time  between  New  Haven,  Milan 
and  the  tiny  town  of  Deposit,  NY. 
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Kathleen  A.  Dooley 
4215  Del  Mar  Ave. 
San  Diago,  CA  92107 

Murrey  Nelson 
125  West  12th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10011 


The  Class  of  '80  notes  have  gone  bicoastal. 
Kathy  will  be  in  San  Diego,  through  May 
'92,  where  her  husband,  Prent,  is  outfitting 
yachts  competing  for  the  America's  Cup. 
Now  with  bases  in  SoCal  and  NYC,  we  hope 
more  of  you  will  be  inclined  to  send  us 
news  of  your  lives.  We're  not  picky — 
scribbles  on  cocktail  napkins,  grocery  re- 
ceipts, dry  cleaning  tickets,  dental  appoint- 
ment reminders — whatever  works  for  you. 

We  are  thrilled  to  have  received  a  person- 
al, handwritten  note  from  Dr.  Arthur  Blas- 
berg,  who  is  doing  his  residency  in  pediat- 
rics at  Texas  Children's  Hospital  in 
Houstan.  He  is  working  long  hours  in  the 
Neonatal  Intensive  Care  Unit,  but  "loving 
every  minute  of  it."  Jamie  Curtis  thinks 
"L.A.  is  great."  He  is  working  in 
"T.V. packaging"  (send  details  please  James) 
at  a  talent  agency,  and  sees  Dean  Leonida 
frequently.  Jamie  neglected  to  spill  the 
beans  on  his  engagement  to  Caroline  Sharp, 
but  your  eagle-eyed  scribes  caught  the  an- 
nouncement in  the  Neiv  York  times.  An  Octo- 
ber wedding  is  planned. 

Two  items  from  that  phonathon  animal 
Nick  Shufro:  Elizabeth  Daly  Ward's  son 
Thomas  Richard  was  born  19  November 
1990;  Alan  Gross  and  his  wife,  Monica,  both 
doctors,  moved  to  Ann  Arbor,  Mich.,  from 
Seattle,  with  their  son  Eric  and  Coho  the 
golden  retriever.  Elphie  Emery  Owen 
writes  that  she  and  husband  Matt  (PA  '75), 
have  also  moved  to  Ann  Arbor  from  Boston. 
She  is  teaching  kindergarten  and  first  grade, 
and  Matt  is  an  engineer  in  the  auto  industry. 
They  are  expecting  their  first  baby  in  De- 
cember. Elphie  saw  John  and  Sally  Van 
Doren  in  Maine  recently,  and  reports  that 
their  New  York  art  dealership  is  thriving  at 
home  and  abroad.  One  last  note  (no  pun  in- 
tended), from  Elphie.  She  heard  Jennifer 
Kimball  and  singing  partner  Jonatha  Mallet 
(now  called  The  Story)  on  Michigan  radio, 
and  says,  "they  sounded  really  good!"  Yeah, 
Jenn! 

Jim  Higgins  recently  joined  Dillon  Reed 
&  Co.,  as  VP  in  Municipal  Finance.  He  and 
wife  Elke  are  pleased  to  announce  the  birth 
of  their  son  Matthew  James,  on  7  March 
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1991. 

Final  birth  announcement  for  this  column 
is  that  of  Kelsey  Stuart,  born  4  April  1991  to 
Peter  McHugh  and  his  wife  Valerie.  The 
proud  parents  are  well  and  are  quickly 
learning  to  survive  without  sleep.  Mia  Pas- 
chal's  mom  graciously  answered  our  plea 
for  news,  reporting  that  her  daughter  is  vis- 
iting her  friends  in  Milan.  Jonathan  Penner 
is  "getting  married  on  14  September  to  a 
woman.  She  and  I  moved  out  to  L.A.  where 
we  write  and  act  and  go  to  therapy.  I'm  hap- 
py." We'd  like  to  hear  from  "the  woman." 

A  belated  wedding  announcement 
reached  us  via  the  Times  Picayune  of  New 
Orleans,  where  Lisa  Posey  married  Phil- 
lippe  Edouard  Krakowsky  in  January  '91. 
The  couple  resides  in  NYC.  Scott  Randall  is 
president  of  the  start-up  targeted  marketing 
company,  the  Day  Care  Sampler.  He  distrib- 
utes manufacturers'  product  samples  to 
working  mothers  through  day-care  centers. 
Jane  Sullivan  and  John  D.  Lister,  Jr.  tied  the 
knot  in  San  Francisco  on  31  July.  A  beautiful 
ceremony  was  followed  by  a  reception  in,  of 
all  places,  the  Green  Room. 

And  finally,  our  undercover  surveillance 
team  spotted  none  other  than  Chris  Cross 
trying  on  suits  at  the  Barneys  warehouse 
sale  in  New  York.  No  word,  unfortunately, 
on  which  suit  he  purchased. 

Party  on  Garth.  Party  on  Wayne. 
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Catherine  DuPny  Freccia 
22  Lincoln  PL 
Brooklyn,  NY  11217 


Hello  from  Brooklyn!  Can  you  hear  the  coo- 
ing baby  in  the  background?  Lucy  Elisabeth 
Freccia  arrived  to  make  the  world  a  better 
place  on  19  August,  a  fairly  historic  birth- 
date  considering  the  goings-on  in  Russia 
which  occurred  simultaneously. 

December  1990  was  apparently  a  roman- 
tic month  for  several  '81ers  who  waltzed 
down  various  aisles  across  the  country.  Be- 
lated congratulations  and  best  wishes  to:  Su- 
san Bride  Luer  and  husband  Mark  of  Irvine, 
California,  where  Susie  is  a  personal  banker 
at  Bank  of  America;  Matt  Lenoe  and  his 
bride,  Mari  Tsuchiya,  were  married  in  And- 
over.  Matt  teaches  Russian  and  Japanese  at 
Choate;  and  Catherine  Crespi  and  her  hus- 
band, Hoon  Chun  (A.B.  '84  Harvard,  J.D.  '87 
UVA).  Ellen  Reynolds  took  time  off  this 
summer  from  her  residency  in  general  sur- 
gery at  Mass  General  to  marry  Roy  Launer. 

Via  Andover,  I  received  a  newsy  letter 
from  Richard  Coon  which  filled  me  in  on 
what  he's  been  doing  since  graduation.  After 
entrepreneurial  adventures  in  the  midwest, 
southeast  and  northwest,  Richard  has  settled 
down  on  an  old  ranch  in  Chico,  California, 
complete  with  "an  aircraft  hanger  and  a 
2000-foot  grass  runway."  He  has  his  com- 
mercial pilot's  license,  spends  his  time  re- 
storing antique  aircraft  and  hopes  there  are 
other  classmates  out  there  in  the  wild  blue 
yonder  who  share  his  love  for  old  planes. 
John  Brenner  continues  to  coach  crew  and 
his  team  qualified  for  the  National  Champi- 
onship which  kept  him  from  returning  to 
campus  in  June.  Marti  Paschal  is  an  attor- 
ney practicing  in  San  Francisco.  An  environ- 
mental bravo  to  Carl  Etnier  who  lives  in 


Sweden  where  he  works  as  an  ecologist  in  a 
greenhouse  which  is  one  of  a  new  genera- 
tion of  sewage  treatment  plants  using  mi- 
crobes, plants  and  fish  instead  of  chemicals 
to  clean  the  water.  Louise  Kuo  was  promot- 
ed to  director  of  planning  for  Prudential's 
Strategic  Planning  Department.  Christopher 
Burke  is  experiencing  history  in  the  making 
as  he  spends  his  9-5  stint  as  a  senior  consult- 
ing engineer  with  Price  Waterhouse  in 
Prague,  Czechoslovakia.  Chris  and  his  wife, 
Deirdre  Lowe,  spent  the  Fourth  of  July  at  a 
party  at  Ambassador  Shirley  Temple  Black's 
house. 

Add  two  more  Wharton  MBA/ 
consultants  to  the  roster:  Adriene  Bailey 
now  makes  her  home  in  San  Francisco 
where  she  works  for  Temple,  Barker  & 
Sloane  and  Ted  Nash,  who  is  now  in  Cara- 
cas, Venezuela,  with  Arthur  D.  Little.  Jenni- 
fer Sharp  Thielhelm  is  serving  her  pediatric 
residency  at  Arnold  Palmer's  Hospital  for 
Children  in  Orlando,  Florida.  Michael 
Abele  recently  began  his  military  residency 
in  internal  medicine  at  Tripler  Army  Medi- 
cal Center  in  Honolulu,  Hawaii.  John  Lock- 
wood  and  Jon  Avery  are  in  New  York  City 
marketing  John's  band  The  Halos.  John 
writes  that  he  "would  love  to  make  contact 
with  anyone  working  in  the  music  business" 
(can  the  Halos  play.  .  .  "Nothing  much  is 
happening  'til  later.  . .  so  give  me  back  my  c- 
c-c-calculator"?)  Ann  Hoagland  Bradway  is 
living  in  London  and  working  for  Johnson 
&  Johnson. 

Fil  and  I  had  the  pleasure  of  extending 
that  reunion  feeling  into  a  beautiful  July 
weekend  spent  at  the  summer  house  of  Sa- 
rah Horowitz.  Others  in  attendance  were 
Winslow  Anderson,  Laurie  Hogin,  Noelle 
Strong  and  her  fiance  Mark  Conklin  who 
has  yet  to  take  off  this  swell  Andover  '81 
baseball  cap.  We  had  a  great  time — 
surpassed  only  by  Sarah's  incredibly  yum- 
my chocolate  sauce. 

And  last,  but  certainly  not  least,  I  re- 
ceived an  amusing  note  from  Anne  Brown- 
stein.  In  the  last  Bulletin,  I  noted  that  Anne 
was  an  artist.  Anne's  response?  "I  am  no  art- 
ist. .  .  I  continue  to  be,  however,  an  aspiring 
poet,  if  you  consider  that  art"  (which  I  do, 
Anne).  She  is  currently  working  toward  be- 
coming certified  as  a  high  school  English 
teacher  and  is  studying  for  a  masters  in 
reading.  She  says,  and  I  quote  again,  ".  .  . 
that's  what  I  am:  teacher,  student,  poet  and 
inadvertent  adventurer  on  the  high  seas  of 
life."  I  would  only  add  that  she  can  also 
climb  up  on  a  table  with  amazing  dexterity! 

Let  me  hear  from  you  all.  Mail  is  a  big 
event  around  here  now  that  my  day  is  filled 
with  diapers,  diapers  and  more  diapers. 
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Susan  Toothaker 
5244  18  Ave.  NE 
Seattle,  WA  98105 


Greetings  from  the  beautiful  (but  rainy)  Pa- 
cific Northwest!  I  have  just  moved  here 
from  Manhattan  and  am  surrounded  by  car- 
tons that  need  to  be  unpacked  and  pictures 
that  need  to  be  hung.  But  before  I  jump  in 
with  my  first-class  notes,  I  think  a  special 
thanks  is  due  to  Susan  Philipp  Piche  for  ten 
(has  it  really  been  that  long?)  years  of  out- 


standing work  as  the  class  of  1982's  head 
newsgatherer  and  faithful  correspondent. 
She  really  did  a  great  job. 

The  main  thing  that  most  of  our  class 
seems  to  be  doing  lately  is  getting  married. 
Ritchey  Banker  was  married  last  September 
to  David  Howe.  Catherine  Connor  and 
Pearson  Marx  were  co-maids  of  honor  and 
Betsy  Biemann  was  a  bridesmaid.  Ritchey 
reports  that  Catherine  did  not  catch  the  bou- 
quet but  she  got  married  last  May  anyway 
to  Pascal  DeBarros.  Catherine  has  just  left 
CNN  where  she  was  an  Associate  Producer 
for  the  World  Report.  She  now  plans  to  ap- 
ply to  architecture  school.  David  Duquette 
and  Patricia  Doykos  were  married  this  Au- 
gust— yet  another  romance  that  had  its  be- 
ginnings at  Andover.  They're  moving  to 
New  York  City.  David  is  lawyering  for  Rog- 
ers &  Wells  and  Patricia  is  continuing  work 
on  her  doctorate  in  German  Literature  at 
New  York  University.  Dan  Collins  has  mar- 
ried Lisa  Cardali,  living  in  Baltimore  and 
working  in  brand  management  for  Noxell 
Corp. 

Only  one  more  wedding  to  report  (until 
next  notes!):  Fannie  Iselin  has  married 
Christopher  Minot.  After  getting  her  law  de- 
gree from  Northwestern,  Fannie  has  been  a 
clerk  for  a  federal  judge  in  Indiana. 

Anne  Northrup  writes  that  she  is  attend- 
ing Columbia,  studying  film  and  loving  it. 
Also  happy  at  graduate  school  is  Faith  Haw- 
kins who  is  at  Princeton  Theological  Semi- 
nary getting  a  master's  of  divinity.  Barry 
Stout  writes  that  he  has  just  finished  his 
master's  in  high  school  counseling  and  is 
working  at  the  Westminister  School.  Barry's 
looking  forward  to  our  tenth  reunion.  Ross 
Solomon  is  working  on  his  master's  in  fami- 
ly therapy  at  Horida  State  University.  Katri- 
na  Sorenson  has  graduated  with  her  M.B.A. 
from  Dartmouth's  Tuck  School.  After  a  sum- 
mer of  traveling  in  Africa,  she's  moving  to 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  towns  in  the  coun- 
try, Boulder,  Col.,  to  work  for  a  venture  cap- 
ital firm.  Nancy  Katz  is  just  beginning  her 
MBA.  She  spent  the  summer  traveling  all 
around  the  country  and  has  moved  to  Palo 
Alto  to  attend  Stanford. 

Ed  Hurley  is  living  in  Nashua,  New 
Hampshire,  and  working  for  a  law  firm.  He 
reports  that  he  has  been  admitted  to  both 
the  New  Hampshire  and  Massachusetts 
bars.  Well  done! 

That's  all  the  news  this  time  around.  Re- 
member that  our  tenth  reunion  is  rapidly 
approaching.  Make  those  plane  reservations 
now  for  12-14  June  '92,  and  keep  the  letters, 
postcards,  telephone  calls,  newspaper  clip- 
pings and  faxes  coming! 
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Andrea  Fchiman 
260  West  End  Avenue  #6B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


Once  again  the  writing  of  the  class  notes  has 
crept  up  on  me  as  I  furiously  type  all  my  in- 
formation gathered  over  the  past  few 
months.  Starting  off  with  some  wonderful 
news.  Congratulations  to  Meg  Sturges 
McDermott  who  gave  birth  to  Jake  not  long 
ago.  As  for  summer  weddings,  here  we  go. . . 
Fabio  Rosati  was  married  this  past  summer 
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Peace  Corps  volunteer  Lisa  Boyd  '82  writes  from 
the  Central  African  Republic 


Pence  Corps  volunteer  Lisa  Boyd  (front,  second  from  left)  and  friends. 


I  WAS  SWORN  INTO  the  Peace 
Corps  on  3  July  1990  at  the  American 
Ambassador's  house  in  Banqui,  Central 
African  Republic  (formerly  Cameroon). 
My  months  as  a  trainee  included  study- 
ing French  and  Songo,  the  main  lan- 
guage in  CAR;  learning  to  teach  teach- 
ers in  the  School  Health  Education 
Program  ways  of  protecting  children 
against  diarrheal  diseases  and  malaria; 
and  eating  antelope  and  beef  heart  (but 
not  monkey,  bat  or  tripe)  with  my  host 
family.  No  longer  being  a  trainee  felt 
good,  almost  as  good  as  the  moment 
when  Ambassador  Simpson  called  us 
"the  best  of  America." 

Since  then  I  have  worked  in  primary 
schools  as  a  school  health  educator  in 
Berberati,  a  northwestern  African  city 
of  50,000  people  near  the  rain  forest 
and  rich  with  diamond  mines  and  cof- 
fee plantations.  I  also  visit  schools  in 
other  towns  to  present  workshops  and 
evaluate  teacher  performance  of  health 
lessons  which  range  from  information 
about  measles  to  using  the  latrine  to 
the  needs  of  the  newborn. 

The  pace  of  work  here  is  very  slow.  I 
awake  around  5:30  a.m.  and  crawl  out 


of  my  mosquito  net  to  take  a  shower 
before  my  breakfast  of  coffee,  a  banana, 
and  peanut  butter  on  something  like 
French  bread.  After  arriving  at  my  of- 
fice around  8  A.M.,  I  review  training 
notes,  read  reports,  or  visit  schools. 
Mid-morning  I  shop  at  the  open-air 
market  and  then  return  to  work. 
Among  the  unusual  delicacies  at  the 
market:  caterpillars,  live  or  roasted. 
Among  the  best  offerings:  fresh  ground 
peanut  butter,  fruits  and  "white  per- 
son" vegetables  such  as  carrots,  cucum- 
bers and  cabbage.  By  2:30  p.m.  I  leave 
work  to  spend  the  rest  of  my  afternoon 
visiting  friends,  cleaning  and  cooking. 
By  nine  o'clock  I'm  in  my  mosquito 
net,  sure  to  have  a  kerosene  lamp  lit  for 
those  midnight  trips  to  the  "bath- 
room." 

In  mid-October  1990,  Berberati  host- 
ed a  national  celebration  by  women's 
groups,  agriculture  groups,  church 
groups  and  school  groups  from  all  over 
the  country.  Here  I  had  my  first 
glimpse  of  grass  skirts,  leather  loin 
cloths,  feather  headdresses,  beaded 
necklaces,  pounding  drums  and  com- 
plicated rhythmic  movements.  A  Cen- 


tral African  woman  tried  to  teach  me 
some  dance  steps.  How  my  hips  ached 
afterwards! 

Shortly  after  the  celebration  a  teacher 
strike  closed  the  Regional  Pedagogical 
Center  and  gave  me  more  time  to  visit 
the  health  centers  and  the  hospital.  I 
saw  them,  as  now,  through  two  filters: 
through  my  CAR  filter  I  saw  a  hospital 
with  a  pharmacy,  a  place  for  surgery, 
and  an  incredibly  capable  midwife.  The 
grounds  were  well-kept  and  the  build- 
ings looked  solid.  Through  my  Ameri- 
can filter  I  saw  an  appalling  place.  Un- 
til a  week  ago  there  had  been  no 
outhouses.  Water  was  hauled  to  the  un- 
derstaffed hospital,  which  was  short  of 
beds  and  medicine.  People  seeking  ad- 
mission were  often  turned  away.  The 
health  centers  continue  to  suffer  many 
of  the  problems  which  afflict  the  hospi- 
tals. Though  supported  by  UNICEF 
and  USAID,  hospitals  and  health  cen- 
ters continue  to  be  understaffed  and 
overburdened. 

I  have  now  visited  all  nine  schools, 
met  53  of  the  70  teachers  (all  men),  and 
have  taught,  in  French,  would-be  teach- 
ers in  primary  schools.  I  feel  very  good 
about  this  work;  though,  since  Central 
Africans  are  very  stoic,  I  cannot  gauge 
my  students'  responses  very  well.  Eval- 
uating the  impact  of  the  health  pro- 
grams is  difficult  since  I  do  not  work 
directly  with  vaccination  and  oral  re- 
hydration therapy.  More  children  are 
being  vaccinated;  my  neighborhood 
children  proudly  display  their  vaccina- 
tion scars.  On  the  other  hand,  over  a 
six-month  period  my  neighbor's  baby 
died  one  day  after  its  birth;  the  twelve- 
year-old  host-family  "sister"  to  a  fellow 
Peace  Corps  volunteer  died  of  chronic 
malaria. 

Working  here  can  be  discouraging: 
the  slow  rate  of  progress,  collaborators 
who  do  not  understand  the  Peace 
Corps  mission  and  appear  to  resent  our 
presence  (and  sometimes  can  harass 
women  colleagues);  foreign  develop- 
ment agencies  which  attempt  to  solve 
all  the  problems  for  Central  Africans 
rather  than  lead  them  to  find  their  own 
solutions.  Yet  working  here  can  be  ex- 
hilarating and  many  host-country  na- 
tionals are  respectful  and  friendly. 

There  is  a  saying  among  those  of  us 
who  train  teachers:  "If  I  see  one  teacher 
lead  an  exciting,  challenging  health  les- 
son, it  will  have  been  worth  it."  I  have. 
And  it  is. 
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to  Catherine  Dryer.  They  are  now  living  in 
London  where  Fabio  is  working  with  Unit- 
ed research,  a  management  consulting  firm. 
Jennifer  Mosse  was  married  to  Bowdoin 
classmate  Andy  Carlin.  She  is  now  teaching 
math  at  Lake  Forest  Academy  in  Lake  For- 
est, Illinois.  At  the  chapel  in  Andover,  Judy 
Flynn  married  Dave  Beningson,  a  Brown 
classmate.  Karen  Yashar,  now  in  her  third 
year  at  Northwestern  Law  School,  married 
Jeffery  Goldenberg.  The  only  engagement  I 
have  been  informed  of  is  that  of  Victor  Con- 
soli  to  Diane  M.  DePatie,  they  have  Septem- 
ber wedding  plans. 

The  international  set  is  always  a  favorite 
topic  of  mine,  as  well  as  a  secret  desire.  Dave 
Halpert  is  currently  living  in  Jakarta,  Indo- 
nesia, where  he  manages  the  research  opera- 
tions of  a  Singaporean  investment  bank.  If 
you're  in  the  area  you  can  contact  him  at:  29 
Jalan  Mes  jid  I,  Pejompongan,  lakarta  10810, 
Indonesia.  Fax:  011-62-21-570-4841. 

In  Tokyo,  Philipp  Schuller  is  working  for 
Deutsche  Bank.  William  Storey  has  recently 
left  teaching  European  history  at  Johns  Hop- 
kins. He  was  awarded  a  Fullbright  fellow- 
ship to  complete  his  doctoral  studies  in  Brit- 
ish Imperial  History  and  will  be  studying  on 
the  island  of  Mauritius  during  the  1991-92 
academic  year.  In  Washington  D.C.,  John 
Harpole  is  working  for  the  State  Depart- 
ment. "As  soon  as  I  learn  Spanish,"  says 
Chris  Thompson  "I'm  moving  to  Bogata, 
Colombia." 

Out  West,  recently  making  the  move  to 
San  Fransisco,  are  Blaise  Zerega,  who  will 
be  continuing  his  flourishing  writing  career, 
and  Tim  Choate,  who  was  promoted  to  vice 
president  for  sales  and  marketing  for  Soft- 
disk  Publishing.  The  lovely  Cynthia  Lamon- 
tagne  spotted  Jeff  Rossman  on  a  New  York 
City  bus.  Jeff  reports  that  he  is  living  in 
Berkeley  where  he  is  working  towards  his 
Ph.D.  in  Russian/Soviet  History.  He  was 
married  in  1989  and  Tom  Jones  was  best 
man.  Jeff  reports  that  Tom  is  in  his  third 
year  at  Georgetown  Law  school  and  that  Ric 
Apgar  has  recently  moved  to  Saratoga,  Cal- 
if. W.W.  Townsend  is  serving  on  board  the 
USS  Haddock  a  nuclear-powered  fast-attack 
submarine  stationed  in  San  Deigo. 

Up  in  Portland,  Oregon,  George  Smith  is 
working  for  an  NBC  affiliate.  Further  east 
Rachel  Simons  is  in  her  first  year  of  a  Ph.D. 
program  in  evolution  and  ecology  at  the 
University  of  Utah  in  Salt  Lake  City.  If 
you'd  like  to  get  in  touch  with  her  write  to 
Dept.  of  Biology,  Univ.  of  Utah,  Salt  Lake 
City,  Ut  84112.  Alison  Cooper  is  in  her 
fourth  year  of  Medical  School  at  the  Univer- 
sity of  Kansas  where  she  is  concentrating  in 
Obstetrics/Gynecology.  In  Vail,  Colorado 
Rebecca  Bennett  is  a  reporter  at  the  daily 
newspaper.  This  job  leaves  her  almost 
enough  time  to  sail,  hike,  climb  and  do  other 
activities  associated  with  living  in  the  moun- 
tains. Francis  Lombardi  has  been  working 
down  in  Del  Rio,  Texas,  where  he  has  been 
volunteering  his  time  at  Boystown.  He  will 
soon  be  relocating  to  the  New  York  Area. 
Dave  Keaton  writes  that  after  his  climb  up 
Mt.  Kainer,  "the  hardest  thing  (he's)  ever 
done,"  he  is  moving  East  to  attend  Wharton 
Business  school.  He  recently  saw  Jason 
Bemhard  (formerly  at  Merrill  Lynch  in  Lon- 
don), also  attending  Wharton.  Nathan  Hale 
reunites!  Matt  Gilligan  has  returned  to  the 
USA  and  is  now  in  law  school  at  the  Univ. 


of  Georgia.  I  recently  saw  Colette  Devine, 
who  at  the  time  of  this  publication,  will 
have  completed  her  master's  in  Asian  Stud- 
ies at  Harvard. 

Here  in  the  New  York  area,  Dave/Kent 
Trowbridge  has  escaped  the  big  city  for 
suburban  Greenwich,  Conn.,  where  he  is 
working  for  a  start-up  company.  The  N.Y. 
architects  Gwathmey  Siegel  are  thrilled  to 
now  have  Harry  Elson  on  staff.  I  spotted  an 
article  in  the  New  York  Times  Pop/Jazz  sec- 
tion where  Elinor  Blake's  Pussywillow's  re- 
ceived a  rave  renew.  Not  only  is  Elinor  sing- 
ing in  the  band  but  she  is  also  working  at 
Warner  Brothers  as  an  animator.  She  is 
working  on  new  Daffy  Duck  and  Bugs  Bun- 
ny cartoons  for  theater  release.  She  is 
searching  for  Paula  Paskali  and  would  like 
her  to  get  in  touch.  Cori  Field  is  now  study- 
ing painting  in  NYC.  At  the  Museum  of 
Modern  Art  until  31  December,  you  can  find 
a  photograph  of  John  Bram  and  his  wife, 
Susan,  in  bed,  Lanz  nightgown  and  all.  This 
summer  George  Caulkins,  our  Desert 
Storm  Pilot,  passed  through  NYC.  He  man- 
aged to  round  up  quite  a  crew  for  a  get- 
together;  Pat  Tipton,  big-time  lawyer;  Josh 
Steiner,  executive  assistant  to  the  president 
at  the  New  York  Public  Library;  and  Holly 
Peterson,  Prime  Time  Live,  recently  in  the 
USSR  after  the  failed  coup.  He's  back  at 
Camp  Pendelton  near  San  Diego  where  he 
will  continue  his  Marine  service.  As  for  me, 
you  can  still  find  me  at  MOMA  but  in  my 
spare  time  (what  spare  time?)  Cassandra 
Reid  and  I  are  organizing  an  exhibition  of 
alumni  artists  to  be  shown  in  the  spring  of 
'93  at  the  Addison  Gallery.  So,  if  you're  an 
artist,  any  medium,  painting,  sculpture,  vid- 
eo, film,  etc.,  please  get  in  touch  with  one  of 
us!  Please  send  all  information  for  the  next 
class  notes  to  Tamar  Gendler. 


son  William.  He  weighed  in  at  10  lbs.  4  oz. 
and  is  keeping  the  both  of  them  very  busy. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
305  Beacon  St.  #4 
Boston,  MA  02116 


The  class  of  '84  continues  to  travel  the  globe: 
Paul  Murphy  and  59  other  Andover  faculty 
members  took  a  trip  to  the  Far  East  over  the 
summer.  The  four  week  trip  included  stops 
in  Japan,  Hong  Kong  and  China.  Paul  ran 
into  Mike  Cahill  and  Scobie  Ward  at  a  PA 
alumni  gathering  in  Hong  Kong.  Then  Beij- 
ing proved  to  be  the  whereabouts  of  Chris 
Yerkes  when  he  showed  up  at  the  hotel 
where  the  PA  faculty  were  staying. 

Mischa  Frusztajer  was  not  seen  but  has 
been  heard  since  moving  to  Tokyo  to  work 
for  Teradyne.  Laurie  Nash  has  sent  me  her 
new  address  in  New  Mexico  and  I'd  be  hap- 
py to  share  it  with  anyone  interested. 

Parker  Powell  received  his  master's  de- 
gree in  mechanical  engineering  from  North- 
western University.  He  has  accepted  a  job 
with  General  Electric.  Kendall  Coor  is  in  his 
third  year  of  a  master's  of  architecture  grad- 
uate program  at  SCI-Arc  in  Santa  Monica, 
California.  He  is  presently  working  for  the 
architect  Frank  Gehry  on  an  entry  for  an  in- 
ternational competition. 

Matthew  Anderson  is  living  in  Seattle 
with  a  cat  named  "Beelzebub." 

Congratulations  to  Meg  Dolan  Rock- 
wood  and  her  husband,  Rob,  on  their  new 


Megan  E.  Carroll 
1731  Beacon  St.  #320 
Brookline,  MA  08057 


Well,  the  economic  recession  coupled  with 
the  recent  increase  in  postage  has  certainly 
deterred  the  gracious  correspondence  I  had 
happily  grown  accustomed  to  during  the 
last  two  years,  classmates!  Here  is  what  I 
have  managed  to  find  out  about  you 
through  the  grapevines.  (Interesting,  we 
have  a  lot  of  musicians,  political  scientists 
and  lawyers  in  the  making!) 

Joe  Asselta  is  living  in  Jamaica,  N.Y.,  and 
is  in  his  third  year  at  St.  John's  University. 
Kara  Buckley  finished  her  second  year 
teaching  high  school  in  Colorado  and  is  en- 
rolled in  Stanford's  doctoral  program  to  re- 
ceive a  Ph.D.  in  Political  Science,  one  of 
twelve  candidates  for  the  degree  along  with 
Amy  Zegart.  Arianne  Duddy  is  working  in 
Washington,  D.C.,  in  government  and  pub- 
lic affairs  for  an  energy  corporation.  She  will 
be  spending  Thanksgiving  weekend  with 
Laurie  Spindler.  Judy  Fournier  is  enjoying 
her  third  year  of  medical  school  at  Universi- 
ty of  New  England  (UNECOM)  and  spent 
her  summer  working  for  Addison-Wesley 
Publishers. 

Jonathan  Linscott,  formerly  of  Pasadena, 
California,  escaped  from  the  West  Coast  one 
hot  night  in  July  and  is  now  living  peaceful- 
ly in  New  England  again.  Christopher  Liou 
finished  his  one-year  master's  program  at 
Stanford  in  Electrical  Engineering  and  is 
working  in  New  Jersey  for  a  telecommunica- 
tions research  company  investigating  the 
multi-media  network  of  the  future.  On  the 
side  he  is  training  for  biathalons  (a  very  Cal- 
ifornia thing  to  do)  and  getting  ready  for  the 
squash  season.  Apparently  Phil  Loughlin's 
wedding  to  Ellie  Mahoney  was  beautiful, 
but  reports  say  that  Andover  folk  were  lack- 
ing. Tom  Murtagh  and  Alyson  Yashar  were 
there  though. 

Margot  Mims  is  interning  at  the  Artist's 
Foundation  Gallery  in  Boston.  She  has  been 
in  touch  with  Derek  DuBois  and  has  seen  a 
lot  of  Nancy  Shen  (at  a  party  at  her  apart- 
ment in  NYC  with  Jonathan  Hoyt  and  Gigi 
Foster  '86).  She  also  saw  Chip  Wittman  '84 
in  D.C.  at  a  wedding.  Jodi  Porter  is  working 
as  a  paralegal  at  Seyfarth  &  Shaw  in  Chica- 
go and  is  getting  ready  to  go  to  law  school. 
Ben  Schwall  has  been  in  Taiwan  for  over  six 
months,  working  for  International  Business 
Service.  He  finds  buyers  and  sellers  of 
goods  and  equipment  and  puts  them  in 
touch  with  one  another  He  reports  "being 
over  here  is  sort  of  like  the  wild  wild  West 
of  the  business  world."  He  sees  Dave  Rosen- 
blatt '86  quite  often.  Before  Ben  went  to  Tai- 
wan, he  worked  on  a  cargo  ship  that  was 
part  of  the  naval  reserve  fleet.  The  ship  was 
activated  during  the  war,  but  luckily  turned 
around  before  it  reached  its  destination.  Ben 
also  has  heard  that  Yan  Tao  from  Harbin  is 
engaged  and  that  Gerry  Haddad  is  leaving 
Arthur  Andersen  to  attend  law  school.  Ste- 
phen Shrestinian  has  started  a  masters  pro- 
gram in  voice.  Christian  Smith  has  been  liv- 
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ing  in  Los  Angeles  for  two  years  now  while 
masquerading  as  a  math  graduate  student  at 
U.S.C.  He  is  getting  married  in  May  of  '92  to 
a  woman  he  fell  in  love  with  his  first  day  at 
Brown.  Presently  he  is  sweating  out  his 
qualifiers  in  the  hopes  of  getting  the  o.k.  on 
a  thesis  topic.  Sid  Smith  worked  as  the  as- 
sistant to  the  Governor  for  External  Affairs 
in  N.J.  and  started  law  school  this  year.  Cyn- 
thia Taylor  is  still  working  at  Space  Tele- 
scope Science  Institute  as  a  technical  assist- 
ant. Her  job  looks  secure  as  the  phase  she  is 
working  on  (the  scientific  calibration)  has 
been  extended  to  November  '91 .  She  rowed 
in  the  Head  of  the  Charles  last  year  for  the 
Baltimore  Rowing  Club.  Sarah  Tuck  gradu- 
ated last  May  from  Indiana  University's 
School  of  Music  with  a  bachelor's  and  mas- 
ter's in  flute  performance.  She  spent  the 
summer  playing  with  the  Spoleto  Festival  in 
Charlestown,  S.C.,  and  Spoleto,  Italy.  She  is 
presently  living  in  NYC  and  attending  Man- 
hattan School  of  Music.  Alvin  Wen  is  work- 
ing on  a  Master  of  Music  degree  in  viola  at 
the  Juilliard  School,  and  is  supporting  him- 
self by  programming  computers  at  a  small 
software  company  on  Wall  Street.  Chris 
Wilson  is  living  in  Portland,  Oregon,  and  is 
hoping  to  attend  Lewis  and  Clark  Law 
School  in  the  near  future.  Alyson  Yashar 
started  her  third  year  of  Medical  School  in 
July  and  has  been  delivering  babies  and  do- 
ing OB-GYN  work.  She  has  also  started  an 
elective  in  anesthesiology  with  long  days 
and  nights  ahead.  She  sees  Amy  Zegart, 
Laura  Obbard  and  Tajlei  Levis.  Eddie  Yim 
is  entering  the  Orchestra  Management  Fel- 
lowship program  of  the  American  Sympho- 
ny Orchestra  League.  He  will  be  working 
with  three  orchestras  in  different  cities  over 
the  next  year.  Amy  Zegart  is  getting  her 
Ph.D.  in  Political  Science  at  Stanford  with 
Kara  Buckley. 

As  for  me,  I  am  still  dancing  with  the  Bos- 
ton College  Dance  Ensemble,  choreograph- 
ing tor  the  Law  Revue  Show,  and  writing  re- 
views for  a  dance  magazine  published  in 
Boston.  My  summer  associate  position  with 
Powers  &  Hall  in  Boston  went  very  well.  I 
worked  mostly  in  tax,  corporate  and  estate 
law  (tax  and  corporate  are  my  concentra- 
tions at  BC).  I  hope  to  work  in  Boston  full- 
time  after  I  take  the  Massachusetts  Bar 
Exam  this  July.  If  the  economy  doesn't  pick 
up  however,  I  may  have  to  take  the  Illinois 
Bar  as  well  and  move  back  to  Chicago.  We'll 
see! 

Write  soon  everyone,  and  remember  to 
support  the  Alumni  Fund.  I  would  like  to 
plan  a  get-together  in  Boston  at  the  end  of 
the  summer  or  early  fall  next  year.  Please 
send  your  suggestions  and  let  me  know  if 
you  would  like  to  help  out.  Thanks,  Megan 
(617)731-3284. 


Qfl  Caroline  A.  Langston 

OU  7315  Brompton  Rd. 

Houston,  TX  77025 

Well,  we're  back  from  hiatus  here!  As  you 
know,  while  numerous  members  of  our 
class  were  enjoying  the  reunion  in  June,  I 
had  a  rather  guiltily  slunk  off  to  Mexico  for 
five  weeks  to  study  literature  and  practical 


the  Spanish  that  had  been  lying  dormant 
since  Sehor  Mozo's  class  senior  year.  And  I 
am  astounded  that  you  will  still  have  me, 
but  here  I  am. 

Some  of  these  notes  may  be  a  bit  behind 
the  times,  so  y'all  must  put  the  burden  on 
your  soul  to  update  me.  First  off,  joining 
John  Claflin  in  Los  Angeles  is  native  Ange- 
leno  Matt  Berenson  who  has  returned  home 
and  is  working  for  the  United  talent  agency 
as  "an  assistant  to  one  of  their  senior  pro- 
ducers." Also  in  the  West  is  Kath  Campbell, 
who  is  living  in  Sun  Valley,  Idaho,  and 
working  as  the  assistant  director  of  Knee- 
land  Gallery.  She  reports  that  Ben  Brooks 
came  out  "to  do  some  mountain  biking" 
(this  was,  oh,  October  of  '90,  so  you  can  see 
how  far  behind  I  am),  and  that  Randall  Ba- 
tinkoff  is  also  living  in  L.A.  and  has  been 
working  on  a  new  movie  (in  Massachusetts, 
right  ?) 

Alison  Ranney  reports  her  '91  graduation 
from  Brown,  and  Julia  Beale  graduates 
from  N.Y.U.  in  December,  and  Phoebe  Co- 
nant  is  in  San  Francisco.  Alex  Wise  has  also 
been  in  San  Francisco,  but  according  to  cur- 
rent reports,  real  hot  ones,  he  is  planning  to 
pick  up  and  split  for  the  Far  East. 

Kelly  Smith  announced  that  she  was 
travelling  to  Africa  after  last  Christmas;  still 
no  word  on  whether  she's  back  or  not.  Let 
me  know.  .  .  among  others  currently  outside 
the  U.S.:  Karin  Flood  has  been  teaching 
English  in  Czechoslovakia,  and  says  that  it's 
very  interesting  witnessing  history  first 
hand.  Wow!  But  she  must  be  back,  from  a 
card  I  received  from — oh  yes,  it  is — Jake 
Lynch  who  states  that  he  recently  saw  her. 
Massive  public  apologies  to  Jake  for  even  in- 
sinuating he  might  be  going  near  Wall  Street. 
We  all  know  he's  out  doing  his  thing  on 
some  wild  Thompsonian  frontier. 

Speaking  of  wild  frontiers,  this  is  some- 
what old  info  here,  but  I  couldn't  help  but 
excerpt  it:  Bo  Lasater  announced,  on  one  of 
those  class  agent  donation  forms  that  gives 
space  for  news,  "after  being  involved  in  a 
party  too  fun  to  be  legal,  Princeton  sent  me 
packing  in  the  middle  of  my  senior  year 
spring  semester.  I  am  now  selling/repairing 
computers  in  San  Antonio."  Well,  boy,  get 
on  that  interstate  10  and  come  and  visit  me! 
Bo  also  informs  us  that  Ted  Ughetta  really 
did  finish  his  senior  thesis,  "to  the  delight 
and  amazement  of  all." 

Matt  Mochary  has  been  a  criminal  inves- 
tigator for  the  Public  Defender's  office  in 
Washington,  D.C.  Marten  Wennik  was  an 
undergraduate  admissions  assistant  at  U. 
Mass  amherst,  living  with  Richard  Gorham. 
He  is  now  assistant  director  of  admissions  at 
Goucher  College  in  Baltimore.  He  sees  Mary 
Slaney  often.  Rose  Weld  has  been  working 
in  the  Anatomy  Department  at  Harvard 
Medical  School  and  taking  pre-med  courses 
at  Harvard  Extension  School.  Also  in  the 
beantown  area  is  Kevin  Provencher,  who 
has  been  working  as  an  architect  in  Cam- 
bridge. 

In  the  could-take-forever  New  York  de- 
partment, Kim  Doggett  says  that  Molly 
Verbeck  works  for  People  magazine  and  she 
herself  plans  to  teach  elementary.  David 
Hatchwell  is  working  for  what  he  describes 
as  a  "Swiss-owned  bank."  Gloria  Kim 
works  for  Shearson  Lehman  brothers  as  a  fi- 
nancial analyst,  and  regularly  sees  Christina 
Pae,  who  is  a  paralegal  for  Sherman  and 


Sterling.  Tessa  Virr  is  working  at  the  Welles- 
ley  College  Museum,  and  living  with  Kathe- 
rine  Cheek,  among  others,  on  Comm.  Ave. 
in  Boston.  She  says  that  she  saw  the  recur- 
ring Mr.  Lynch  (Jake,  not  David)  at  a  party 
last  New  Year's,  and  that  he  is  not  "as  wild 
as  always."  Peter  Winn  is  in  Stamford, 
Conn.,  working  for  a  marketing  company. 
Rush  Field  is  working  for  IDS  Financial  Ser- 
vices in  Minneapolis,  in  a  management- 
training  program.  Julia  Escardo  has  been 
working  for  DuPont  in  Wilmington  ,  with  an 
eye  to  med  school  in  the  fall  of  '92.  Christine 
Lambert  is  "urgently  trying  to  find  Kerstin 
Stanley."  She  could  write  to  Christine  at  25a 
Weston  Rd.,  Oxford  OX1  4LF  England. 

Did  I  put  a  query  out  on  Jennifer  Pettit? 
She's  resurfaced,  finished  in  English  at  Wes- 
leyan,  and  on  her  note,  listed  some  of  the 
possibilities  for  the  next  year:  Runner's 
World?  Paleoecology?  Small  publishing  com- 
pany? Art  School?  Photography?  Surf  bum? 
Rollerblades?" 

Really,  quien  sabe?  If  anyone  sees  Mike 
Clapper,  tell  him,  to  paraphrase  the  song, 
"If  you're  passing  back  this  way/  I'm  not 
that  hard  to  find/  tell  him  he  can  look  me 
up/  if  he's  got  the  time."  that  goes,  of 
course,  for  all  of  you. 


07  Holly  Milton 

°  '  49  East  96th  Street 

Nezo  York,  NY  10128 

Can  you  believe  that  our  Fifth  is  approach- 
ing? Our  reunion  will  take  place  on  the 
weekend  of  12-14  June  1992.  I  encourage  all 
to  attend.  Todd  Fletcher,  who  is  now  a  teach- 
ing fellow  at  PA,  has  graciously  volunteered 
to  chair  the  committee  that  will  organize  this 
momentous  event.  If  you  are  interested  in 
helping  him,  please  contact  him  through  the 
Office  of  Academy  Resources  at  PA. 

Many  write  of  graduations:  Zhong  Qi  Li 
from  Harvard  Magna  Cum  Laude  with  high- 
est honors,  receiving  both  B.A.  and  M.A.  de- 
grees and  entering  a  Ph.D.  program  at 
M.I.T.;  Derek  Chang  from  Trinity  College 
Phi  Beta  Kappa  with  honors  in  history;  Car- 
oline Cannon  from  UNC  (she  ran  into 
Chuck  Taylor  who  was  taking  advantage  of 
North  Carolina's  85  degree  weather);  Todd 
Brussel  from  Amherst;  Alison  Pratt  from 
Wesleyan  receiving  the  Jones  Award  for  la- 
crosse; Melissa  Hardin  from  Princeton  and 
subsequently  moving  to  Washington,  D.C. 
(Melissa  recently  dined  with  Stu  Trevel- 
yan);  Debbie  Palmer  and  Ian  McCarthy 
from  Stanford;  Ian  Davis  from  Dartmouth, 
completing  a  triple  major  as  well  as  special 
projects  on  Robert  Frost  and  Artificial  Intel- 
ligence; also  in  Hanover,  Al  Tomaselli  did 
research  on  blood;  Michael  Cox  and  Jong- 
Soo  Lee  from  Williams,  Mike  in  Mathemat- 
ics and  Computer  Science;  John  Reilly  from 
Boston  College.  John  skated  in  his  first  Bean- 
pot  ice  hockey  competition. 

Some  summer  news.  . .  Hiroshi  Okamoto 
spent  his  second  summer  working  for  an  ar- 
chitecture firm  in  Japan.  He  recently  discov- 
ered scuba  diving.  Randall  Kempner 
worked  for  the  Galveston  Economic  Devel- 
opment Corporation,  a  non-profit  organiza- 
tion that  brings  new  jobs  and  businesses  to 
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Galveston.  Janet  Mcintosh  researched  Bot- 
tlenose  Dolphin  communication  with  a  Fel- 
lowship from  the  Woods  Hole  Oceano- 
graphic  Institution.  She  said  she  had  lots  of 
fun  living  with  the  "Flipper  Girls"  of  Miami 
Seaquarium  fame  and  that  she  almost  got  a 
tan.  David  Hayward  has  his  own  computer 
consulting  business  in  Marin,  Calif.  I  spent 
an  academic  summer  in  New  York  City,  tak- 
ing US  History  at  NYU  so  that  I  can  get  cer- 
tified to  teach  history /social  studies  in  pub- 
lic high  school  and  also  working  on  my 
thesis  which  considers  the  role  of  John 
Dewey's  progressive  education  in  today's 
educational  reform  movement.  Last  fall, 
Herb  Wang  studied  marine  biology  in  the 
Florida  Keys. 

Many  of  us  returned  to  college  in  the  fall. 
Tracey  Gatewood  is  finishing  her  degree  at 
UPenn  and  says  she  looks  forward  to  seeing 
folks  at  the  reunion.  Jonathan  Bush,  Oliver 
Ryan  and  I  returned  to  Wesleyan  this  fall. 
Before  coming  back  to  Wes,  Jonny  took  a 
brief  trip  to  Namibia  with  Quayle.  Douglas 
Fultz  is  a  senior  at  Hamilton  and  a  key 
player  on  the  varsity  baseball  team  there. 
Stefan  Cushman  returned  to  UVA  after  tak- 
ing a  year  off  to  travel  to  Thailand  and  India 
and  then  work  as  a  ski  instructor  in  Jackson 
Hole.  Stefan  visited  Adam  Walsh  in  Boulder. 

Others  are  venturing  off  as  "adults".  .  . 
Torrence  Boone  now  works  as  an  associate 
consultant  at  the  management  consulting 
firm,  Bain  &  Co.  in  San  Francisco.  While  at 
Stanford,  Torrence  wrote  a  thesis  on  the  im- 
pact of  risk  aversion  on  the  distributional 
patterns  of  blacks  in  the  labor  market,  chore- 
ographed and  danced  in  the  spring  dance 
concert  and  also  was  the  financial  manager 
of  the  Stanford  student  government.  Susan 
Graham  interned  at  Bain  this  past  summer. 
After  traveling  in  Africa,  Sue  returned  to 
Stanford  to  pursue  her  master's  in  mechani- 
cal engineering.  Nicole  Wynn  graduated 
from  Yale  and  is  now  training  to  be  a  buyer 
for  Bloomingdale's  in  New  York.  Upon 
graduation  from  Columbia,  Penny  Windle 
began  to  work  for  Kidder  Peabody  in  New 
York.  Ken  Krongard  says  he  is  putting  his 
Brown  degree  to  good  use  by  touring  with 
AC/DC  as  their  assistant  tour  accountant. 
Jenny  Lim  obtained  an  internship  at  NBC  in 
New  York.  Also  in  "the  City,"  Elizabeth 
Schulte  works  for  Conde  Nast  and  Martha 
Abbruzzese  teaches  biology  at  St.  Ann's 
Erik  Tozzi  is  becoming  a  businessman  and 
art  connoisseur  as  he  manages  the  Piero 
Tozzi  art  collection. 

David  Goldstein  attends  NYU  graduate 
school.  Tanvir  Choudhri  entered  his  second 
year  at  Columbia's  College  of  Physicians 
and  Surgeons  after  doing  research  in  NYC 
over  the  summer.  Daphne  King  is  studying 
in  France  for  the  year.  Christina  Smith 
works  on  her  master's  in  teaching  English  as 
a  Second  Language.  Last  year,  Christina  saw 
John  Slavin,  Allegra  Nork,  Michael  Coco, 
Justin  Smith,  Selena  Seto  and  Heather 
Greer  in  Georgetown. 

Congratulations  and  good  luck  to  four 
who  are  getting  married.  Andy  LeBovidge 
was  married  in  July,  1991.  Paula  Goodman 
was  married  on  11  August  1991.  After  her 
honeymoon  in  Israel,  Paula  entered  Harvard 
Medical  School.  Chris  Kraus  will  marry  Tim 
Parrott  on  5  December.  In  addition,  Chris  re- 
cently received  a  pilot's  license.  Jon  Pedeci- 
no  is  also  engaged. 


Good  luck  also  to  all  of  you  who  are  look- 
ing for  jobs  now  in  this  tight  labor  market.  I 
hope  to  see  many  of  you  at  the  reunion,  take 
care.  — Holly 
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Justin  Jefferies 
714  Orchard  Lane 
Clinton,  1A  52732 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
276  Highland  Rd. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


The  class  of  '88  extends  its  deepest  sympa- 
thy to  the  family  of  Priscilla  Glickman.  Pris- 
cilla,  who  would  have  entered  her  senior 
year  this  fall  at  Princeton,  was  killed  in  a 
tragic  accident  last  summer. 

One  of  my  only  jobs  last  summer  was  at 
Andover,  working  reunion  weekend  for  the 
class  of  '86,  and  enduring  floods  of  nostalgia 
for  our  class.  Being  jobless  in  Andover 
wasn't  so  bad  after  all,  as  I  got  to  hang  out 
with  other  '88  homebodies.  Laura  Phieffer 
worked  diligently  on  her  med.  school  apps 
and  waitressed  in  town.  Todd  French  also 
waited  tables,  but  enjoyed  the  pool  resourc- 
es offered  by  Steve  Mencis,  who  spent  a 
very  stationary  summer  following  a  unkind 
indoor  soccer  game  and  big  knee  operation. 
Tina  Kukk  interned  at  a  communications 
firm  in  Boston.  Eric  Himmer  spent  a  semes- 
ter in  Poland  and  Eastern  Europe  last  year. 
Back  in  the  U.S.  Eric  ran  into  Peter  Reese, 
who  was  combing  the  beaches  of  Key  West 
in  an  orange  jumpsuit.  Last  summer  Peter 
taught  sailing  in  the  San  Juan  Islands  off 
Seattle.  Dan  Koontz  is  still  enjoying  Roches- 
ter's Eastman  School  of  Music  and  wrote  of 
a  distant  summer  '90  which  he  spent  in 
Maine,  grillcooking,  and  composing  melo- 
dies about  soup  and  fish-ties.  Michael  Dow 
left  Kenyon  all  ot  last  year  to  studv  at  the 
University  of  Exeter,  U.K.  Kirsten  Findell 
has  spent  time  interspersed  in  Istanbul, 
where  she  worked  on  civil  engineering  con- 
cerns this  summer  dealing  with  the  Hagia 
Sophia. 

Bob  LeRoy  ran  into  Moustapha  Diop  at  a 

swim  meet  at  Oberlin.  Bob  earned  All- 
American  honors  at  Div.  Ill  Swimming  Na- 
tionals in  Atlanta.  Enrico  Grandini  also  saw 
Moustapha  recently,  but  in  Senegal.  Enrico 
is  still  in  Bologna  working  on  a  Ph.D.  in  Sta- 
tistics Ben  Stenn  visited  with  Enrico  when 
he  travelled  through  Italy  in  '90.  Speaking  ol 
Italv,  Tiffany  Dogett  has  been  in  Rome  all 
fall  studying  on  a  Cornell  fine  arts  program. 
Sam  Harrison,  my  next-door  neighbor  at 
school,  summered  in  Chatham.  Sarah 
Getchell  loved  her  fall  '90  semester  in  Paris 
and  summered  in  Providence  with  Tina  Sol- 
omon C87).  Torrey  Stewart  spent  the  sum- 
mer in  NYC  working  on  a  TV  dance  pro- 
gram about  video  choreography.  Nita 
Smith  and  Rebecca  Simons  saw  each  other 
often  in  Spain  last  semester.  Ann  Gerschef- 
ski  summered  touring  Sri  Lanka;  and  Rob 
Devaney  worked  at  the  B.U.  theater  over 
the  summer.  Sarah  Perkins  has  been  in  Beij- 
ing summer  and  fall.  Kate  Banta  studied 
wildlife  management  in  Kenya,  where  she 
got  to  practice  her  Swahili.  Back  in  Madison, 
Kate  often  sees  Jeff  Caan,  a  crew  master, 
and  occasionally  Lesley  Rosen. 


This  is  Rob  Schick  filling  in  for  Justin,  be- 
cause of  those  of  you  who  don't  know,  Jus- 
tin is  no  longer  with  us.  It  is  a  fairly  tragic 
story.  We  were  in  the  middle  of  this  gig  at 
Kimball's,  and  fed  up  with  his  role  in  the 
rhythm  section,  he  took  off  his  bass,  and 
smashed  it  on  the  floor  like  some  throwback 
from  London  Calling.  And  then  (the  worst 
really)  he  ripped  off  his  shirt,  and  dove  into 
the  aghast  audience  yelling,  "I  am  Beetho- 
ven." Suffice  to  say  he  is  no  longer  in  the 
band,  but  we  understand  he  is  in  the  care  of 
the  noted  Dr.  Benway  at  the  Sy  Sperling 
mental  hospital  in  Chicago. 

The  "we"  of  course  is  my  band;  a  small, 
but  dedicated  quintet  called  Bob  and  the 
Bald  Guys.  With  me  on  tenor  sax,  Peter 
Katz  on  cornet,  Jon  "Don't  call  me  Thelon- 
ius"  Cosco  on  the  baby  grand,  and  now 
Paul  "P.V."  Howe  having  to  make  the  tran- 
sition from  drums  to  bass.  The  drummer 
now  is  Roz  Virr.  Special  guest  artists  in- 
clude, on  the  West  Coast,  Satish  "Catfish" 
Moorthy  on  blues  harp,  and  on  the  East 
Coast  (only  if  we're  really  lucky)  we  get 
Craig  Thorn  IV  on  triangle. 

Charlie  Kemp  is  summering  in  Oklaho- 
ma, and  is  studying  at  Union  College  to  be  a 
civil  engineer.  And  speaking  of  former 
Pease  House  pupils,  I  ran  into  Will  Clark  in 
the  Newark  Airport  today,  and  he  was  look- 
ing and  sounding  excellent.  He  said  that  he 
is  studying  civil  and  electrical  engineering 
and  had  been  hanging  out  with  Judd  Jacobs 
and  Kent  Strong  at  Princeton.  Another 
WQN  woman  Kristin  Damour,  is  loving 
Yale,  and  will  venture  off  to  the  throes  of 
Colorado  to  write  poems.  Best  of  luck  to 
you,  Kristin. 

What  else?  Oh  yes,  Andrea  Newell  has 
reportedly  changed  her  name  to  Nepal  and 
is  now  living  in  Madagascar.  Tarek  Azar  re- 
ports that  John  "Eagle  Beagle"  Eagleton  has 
become  a  party  monster  at  Georgetown. 
Hmmm  sounds  like  fun  in  D.C.  Tarek  also 
wondered  where  Alex  Jaccaci  is.  The  last  I 
heard,  Tarek,  was  that  Alex  spent  the  sum- 
mer outside  Marin  General  hoping  that  Jer- 
ry would  recover. 

Eliot  Pratt,  who  was  unable  to  finish  his 
career  at  Andover,  writes  that  he  is  now 
studying  economics  at  Harvard.  Thank  you, 
Eliot.  For  those  of  you  who  are  wondering 
what  I'm  up  to,  I'm  now  studying  Ancient 
Maritime  History  at  Cape  Cod  Community 
College,  but  with  the  band  and  all,  I've  had 
to  take  a  lot  of  time  off. 

Lot  of  graduates  writing  in  and  telling 
about  their  fraternities  at  school.  Justin  was 
in  fact  fraternitj  man  ot  tin-  year  in  Ann  Ar- 
bor before  the  incident.  Let's  see,  the  Sigma 
Chi  frat  at  Northwestern  boasts  an  unprece- 
dented four  Andover  graduates:  Brian  Sul- 
livan, Flip  Block,  Curtis  Eames,  and  now 
Craig  Knight.  Our  other  favorite  family  fral 
guy  is,  of  course,  none  other  than  Paul 
Howe.  If  not  for  the  band  Paul  would  be,  in 
fact,  the  Grand  Puba  of  Kappa  Sigma  at 
Washington  and  Lee.  Perhaps  in  another 
life.  Also  in  Kappa  Sigma  (if  I  can  read 
greek  letters)  at  Vanderbilt  is  Eric  Van  De 
Kamps  Water.  So  to  all  of  you  (and  I'm  sure 
there  are  more):  have  fun  with  your  frater- 
nizing, be  wary  of  men  in  green  leisure 
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suits,  and  remember  no  never  means  yes. 

Where  are  we?  Oh,  a  brief  note  from  a 
friend  of  Keith  Flaherty.  I  gather  that  he  de- 
cided to  take  some  time  off  from  Yale  and 
pursue  a  career  in  acting.  And  I  guess  there 
were  one  too  many  rejections;  most  of  them 
having  to  do  with  his  receding  hairline  or 
something  along  those  lines.  And  so  now  he 
is  recovering  in  Jungian  analysis.  We  (fellow 
bald  guys)  send  our  very  best. 

Guess  what  folks,  that's  the  news,  and 
I'm  outta  here. 
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Andrew  C.  Case 
353  E.  Verde  Lane 
Phoenix,  AZ  85012 


All  right,  folks,  here's  the  way  it  goes:  you 
write  me  letters  so  that  I  can  tell  everybody 
what  you're  up  to.  My  job  is  made  really  dif- 
ficult if  you  all  refuse  to  engage  in  civil  cor- 
respondence. 

Now  that  that's  out  of  the  way,  down  to 
business.  Robin  Hessman  was  in  Lennin- 
grad  (St.  Petersburg?)  over  the  summer, 
staying  just  long  enough  to  march  in  the 
streets  a  little  bit  with  the  protesting  rabble 
of  Eastern  Europe  who  just  don't  listen. 
Down  at  Wesleyan,  Erica  Goetze  earned  a 
letter  in  hockey;  Erica  picked  up  four  assists 
during  the  season.  Always  looking  for  a 
new  lead,  Seth  Schiesel  spent  the  summer 
as  an  intern  reporter  for  the  New  Orleans 
Times-Picayune  before  heading  back  to  Yale 
to  join  Amy  Zimmerman,  Kathy  Jones, 
Marc  Megali,  and  the  newly  arrived  from 
Berkeley,  Liz  Sevcenko.  Phelps  Jackson,  al- 
ways the  portrait  of  modesty,  tells  me  that 
Rob  Bohorad  has  snagged  a  spot  on  the  U. 
Penn  lacrosse  team  as  a  walk-on  freshman, 
but  fails  to  mention  his  own  glorious  suc- 
cesses on  Princeton's  cross-country  organi- 
zation. Hunter  Doble  has  made  his  pres- 
ence known  at  Georgetown  by  making  the 
first  freshman  heavyweight  boat,  a  note 
from  Chris  Olivetti  is  quick  to  point  out.  In 
other  Georgetown  crew  news  Chris  Schul- 
ten  is  training  for  a  spot  in  the  Pan  Am 
games  (or  was,  I  guess;  news  does  travel 
slowly  when  you  don't  write  direct  to  me). 
Like  Michelangelo  before  her,  Kiersten  Todt 
is  spending  six  weeks  of  her  summer  in  the 
beautiful  world  that  is  Florence,  Italy.  Chris 
(Olivetti  that  is)  fails  to  mention  if  Kirsten 
has  taken  up  sculpture,  but  even  if  not, 
we've  got  big  hopes  for  her. 

Looking  to  one  of  the  lengthier  little  re- 
sponse forms  (which  are  not  letters — don't 
be  fooled)  I  find  L.  John  Achenbach  the 
third,  relaying  (in  prose  that  reminds  me  of 
the  wit  I  displayed  before  my  youth  crept 
away  from  me)  a  week  of  wanton  debauch- 
ery in  New  York  with  Matt  Crowe  and  An- 
drew "Superman"  Lacovara  (both,  I'd  pre- 
sume, the  first),  where  the  most  interesting 
event  seems  to  have  been  to  randomly  meet 
Deb  Blanchard,  who,  according  to  L.  John, 
had  the  tact  to  slip  away  to  purchase 
"mountain  boots"  (L.  John's  quotes,  not 
mine).  I  now  quote  L.  John:  "I  issue  an  ur- 
gent appeal  to  a  Mr.  Michael  Corcoran, 
whom  I'm  afraid  is  M.I. A.  somewhere  in 
central  Ohio.  Mike:  please  respond:  312-988- 
3986.  Or  200  E.  Chestnut  St.  Chicago,  IL 
60611-2325"  where  L.  John  worked  for  the 
summer  on  the  Chicago  board  of  trade,  hop- 


ing to  earn  "10  pounds  of  gold."  I  hope  he'll 
settle  for  one  pound  of  flesh. 

Perhaps  I'm  wrong.  Some  of  you  really 
do  care.  I  did,  after  all,  receive  two  letters 
this  summer.  In  one,  I  learned  that  Cat 
Bryant  is  having  a  blast  at  Colgate,  where 
the  ice  hockey  team  she  played  on  won  the 
Women's  Club  Championship;  she  worked 
in  a  cancer  clinic  in  Toronto  over  the  sum- 
mer. Changing  hands  to  our  second  letter, 
we  find  Alastair  Bor  spinning  tales  of  Bran- 
deis  and  of  seeing  Joe  Gillam  around  the 
PA  campus  while  at  home.  Others  at  Bran- 
deis  include  Mark  Nevans  and  Julia 
Cumes.  Over  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlan- 
tic this  summer,  Alastair  got  into  a  little  run- 
in  with  the  Swiss  border  police.  "O,"  he  la- 
ments, "where  was  Julian  Mettler  when  1 
needed  him!"  Look  no  further  than  the  Du- 
fourstrasse  in  St.  Gallen,  Alastair,  where  Ju- 
lian spent  all  summer  studying  in  prepara- 
tion for  his  matriculation  to  University  in  a 
real  country.  Julian  must  now  serve  in  the 
Swiss  army  (does  that  mean  he  gets  a  Swiss 
army  knife?) 

I  spoke  to  Julian  this  summer  while  stay- 
ing in  Los  Angeles  with  Oliver  Schwanner 
and  Adam  Butler.  We  saw  the  Dodgers  lose 
to  the  Mets,  we  heard  the  "Best  o'  Wagner" 
at  the  Hollywood  Bowl  with  Kathy  Huibin- 
hoa;  a  couple  of  weeks  that  couldn't  be  beat. 
Except,  maybe,  by  my  week  in  Boston  be- 
fore coming  down  to  Rhode  Island,  where 
Adam,  Jake  Barton,  Andy  Watt,  Anna 
Minkkinen,  and  I  strolled  around  town  and 
saw  Wade  Boggs  hit  a  homer  in  the  ninth  to 
win  the  game.  Jake  had  been  in  Providence 
all  summer  as  had  Nicolette  Zarday,  who'd 
been  counting  fish  for  a  Biology  project. 

For  those  of  you  looking  for  new  info  on 
Stanton  Denman's  movie  tryout,  last  word 
from  Giles  Bedford  was  he  was  one  of  two 
actors  still  in  competition  for  the  major  role. 

I  called  Weezie  Parsons  to  get  extra  info 
in  case  I  couldn't  fill  my  space,  and  I  got  a 
lot  of  it,  but  somehow  I  ended  up  getting  to 
my  limit  without  it.  What  I  have  to  include 
is  a  personal  note  to  Tom  Seely  (who  got  a 
major  haircut) —  Tom,  I  looked  for  a  circle  K 
tee-shirt  at  the  world  headquarters,  but  they 
no  longer  exist. 
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Nat  Purman 
34  Kimberly  Place 
New  Canaan,  Ct. ,  06840 


Happily  enough,  I  am  in  the  final  days  of 
Andover  withdrawal,  an  ailment  suprising- 
ly  common  to  those  Philippians  to  whom  I 
have  had  the  pleasure  of  talking  to  over  the 
last  couple  of  weeks.  Sam  Wilson  and  I 
have  taken  Hamilton  College  by  storm,  join- 
ing the  vanguard  of  hardcore  prepsters  that 
have  gathered  here  from  far  and  wide,  or  at 
least  from  Connecticut  and  New  York.  Fol- 
lowing suit,  Sharon  Gibbons,  Bruce  Go- 
guen,  and  Ali  Fitzgerald  have  carved  out 
their  own  niches,  helping  make  the  presence 
of  yet  another  group  of  prep  school  kids 
blindingly  obvious.  To  my  great  dismay, 
Matt  Fleming  decided  to  pull  out  of  Hamil- 
ton at  the  last  moment,  though  this  decision 
seems  reasonable  considering  his  state  of  ex- 
haustion after  the  Andover  summer  on  Mar- 
tha's Vineyard. 


Tyler  Newton,  Vick  Farley,  Frances  Law- 
son,  Bat  Arnholt,  Matt  Fleming,  Hilary 
Lerner,  Mara  Raphael,  and  this  random  girl 
from  Arizona  all  shared  a  house  in  Oak 
Bluffs  on  Martha's  Vineyard  this  summer 
and  put  their  Andover  diplomas  to  good 
use  by  scooping  ice  cream  and  dealing  mo- 
peds  to  tourists.  I  had  the  pleasure  of  joining 
this  group  but  I  was  lucky  enough  to  stay 
with  Ben  Stout  and  Matt  Reid  at  Ben's 
house  in  Vineyard  Haven.  Throughout  the 
course  of  the  summer  this  group  received 
many  visitors,  who  included  the  likes  of 
Mike  Busch,  Tina  Hartell,  Sam  Wilson,  Bec- 
ca  Nordhaus,  Anna  Brown  Griswold,  Ma- 
ceo  Senna,  Jon  Shulman,  John  McGrath, 
Norm  Gardiner,  Ford  Oelman  and  the  inev- 
itable Desmond  Butler.  This  summer  Dez 
was  a  student  at  Harvard  where  his  dedica- 
tion to  his  Greek  course  went  far  beyond  the 
call  of  duty,  as  he  toted  his  Greek  vocab 
cards  back  and  forth  between  parties,  study- 
ing at  all  hours  and  in  all  states. 

After  I  left  the  Vineyard  I  moved  on  to 
Chatham  (Cape  Cod)  where  Win  Burke  and 
I  stayed.  Over  that  week  we  saw  a  lot  of 
Tina  Hartell  and  that  deified  Andover  alum- 
nus, Ed  Perrin.  From  the  Cape  I  went  to  Ver- 
mont where  I  had  dinner  with  Amie  Wilm- 
er.  She  reported  that  she  was  having  a  quiet 
summer  but  was  enjoying  her  job  at  a  restu- 
raunt  in  Middlebury.  From  Vermont  it  was 
back  home  where  I  encountered  and /or 
talked  to  a  fair  portion  of  our  senior  class. 

I  was  lucky  enough  to  have  a  Watts  line 
and  a  fairly  easy  job  this  summer,  so  it  was 
entirely  too  tempting  to  get  on  the  phone 
with  Andover  alumns.  Josh  Tulgan  and 
Max  Hoover  shared  an  apartment  in  Chica- 
go for  a  spell  during  the  summer  months 
where  they  played  host  to  a  few  folks.  Buck 
Glenn,  who  apparently  had  nothing  better 
to  do,  drove  to  Chicago  and  stopped  in  on 
them.  Ben  Ranney,  a  Chicago  native,  and 
Jen  Dawson  also  caught  up  with  the  two  in 
their  apartment.  I  talked  often  with  Charlie 
Glass,  Caroline  Wadhams,  Jamie  Schriebl, 
and  underclasswoman  Leah  Andreason 
who  all  shared  a  condo  out  in  the  sticks,  Ida- 
ho to  be  exact.  All  reported  that  they  were 
enjoying  the  quiet  atmosphere  and  the  out- 
doors, but  all  longed  to  be  more  accesssible 
to  other  people  from  school.  Along  the  same 
vein,  Sasha  Kipka,  who  was  an  employee  of 
the  Friendly  Farm  in  Dublin,  New  Hamp- 
shire, had  a  quiet  summer  but  longed  to  be 
closer  to  kids  from  school. 

At  home  in  Connecticut  I  ran  across  And- 
over alumns  on  several  occasions.  Not  a  day 
went  by  when  I  didn't  see  Sarah  Gallagher, 
who  was  enjoying  her  summer  working  at  a 
local  gourment  deli  but  was  looking  for- 
ward to  heading  up  to  Yale.  One  time  that  I 
saw  Sarah  she  was  with  Steph  Kip  and 
Warren  Empey  who  had  come  down  from 
Andover  to  visit.  On  another  occasion  I  ran 
in  to  Gary  Wang  who  was  also  down  from 
Andover  to  visit  Sarah.  I  also  ran  into  Shar- 
mila  Desai  on  several  occasions.  Sharmilia 
spent  her  summer  traveling  back  and  forth 
between  New  Canaan  and  New  York  where 
she  spent  time  with  her  brother  at  his  Co- 
lumbia frat  house.  Sharmila  is  taking  a  year 
off  before  heading  to  Columbia  and  at  last 
chat  she  was  looking  forward  to  heading  off 
to  Central  America  where  she  is  to  take  part 
in  a  community  service  program.  Towards 
the  end  of  the  summer  I  was  visited  at  home 
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by  Hoover  and  Tulgan  who  were  both  on 
their  way  to  Georgetown  and  Bowdoin,  re- 
spectively. I,  too,  set  out  for  college  in  late 
August  and  since  arriving  I  have  been  in 
contact  with  a  few  people  from  their  respec- 
tive schools. 

Win  Burke  and  Charlie  Glass  report  that 
U.  Mich,  is  a  good  time,  even  though  they 
are  not  sure  what  to  do  with  themselves 
without  all  of  the  nifty  rules.  They  also  re- 
port that  Tina  Hartell  is  having  a  fine  old 
time  in  Ann  Arbor.  John  McGrath  reports 
from  Notre  Dame  that  there  is  a  suprisingly 
strong  emphasis  put  on  athletics  there,  espe- 
cially on  the  game  of  football.  McGrath 
planned  to  try  out  but  suprisingly  he  slept 
through  tryouts.  Ali  Fitzgerald  reports  that 
Brian  Lee  is  having  a  good  time  at  tufts,  and 
having  just  purchased  a  pair  of  Birken- 
stocks,  he  is  walking  very  comfortably  as 
well.  Ali  also  reports  that  Hilary  Driscoll  is 
enjoying  Williams  and  is  preparing  for  fall 
crew,  while  Steve  (Meatloaf)  Matloff  is  hav- 
ing a  dandy  time  at  Yale.  At  last  check,  Fitz- 
gerald had  also  heard  from  Lawrence  (Jam 
Master  Jay)  Crutcher  who  is  over  in  Eng- 
land, at  one  of  those  snooty  prep  schools, 
preparing  for  a  year  full  of  crew  and  studies. 

On  a  final  note,  I  have  to  mention  that  I 
have  been  in  touch  with  the  inevitable  Craig 
Thorn  IV  who  is,  as  we  speak,  relaxing  on 
his  year-long  sabbatical  in  New  Mexico.  He 
would  love  to  hear  from  us  and  if  you 
would  like  his  address,  it  can  be  easily  had 
by  sending  me  a  note. 

This  is  all,  my  friends,  for  the  first  edition 
of  our  class  notes.  I  would  like  to  hear  from 
all  of  you  soon  so  that  the  next  set  of  notes 
can  be  full  of  new  names  and  stories  from 
college  or  from  your  years  abroad,  etc.  I  can 
be  reached  at  my  home  address  during  va- 
cations and  during  the  school  year  at:  Ham- 
ilton College,  198  College  Hill  Rd.,  Clinton, 
NY  13323.  Peace,  love,  and  narnia. 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERTI/AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centerville,  MA  02632 

Well!  After  eight  days  without  power, 
thanks  to  Hurricane  Bob,  I  am  once  again 
ready  to  type  this  column.  First,  a  sincere 
welcome  to  our  new  emeriti/ae:  Barbara 
Hawkes,  41  Main  Street,  North  Chelmsford, 
MA;  Ann  and  Dick  Lux,  133  Hidden  Road, 
Andover,  MA;  Sally  and  Holly  Owen,  Box 
1038,  Camden,  ME;  Christine  and  Angel 
Rubio,  tamayo  y  Baus  7o  6a  28004,  Madrid, 
Espana;  Adelheid  Olivier,  119  Beach  Street, 
Wickford,  RI. 

Many  of  you  who  live  in  the  New  Eng- 
land area  missed  a  wonderful  7-9  June  Re- 
union Weekend  at  PA.  For  the  first  time  fa- 
culty emeriti/ae  were  invited  back  as  an 
honored  part  of  "the  Old  Guard."  We  were 
housed  in  Bartlet  Hall,  dined  at  the  Inn  and 
Commons  and  invited  specifically  to  several 
cocktail  parties.  It  was  a  grand  occasion  en- 
joyed by  the  Lanes,  Hoitsmas,  Sorotas,  Al- 
lises,  Sanborns,  Drakes,  Camilla  Sides, 
Hilda  Whyte,  Shirley  Ritchie,  Spike  Adri- 
ance  and  Fred  Stott.  Hope  to  see  more  of 
you  there  next  June  when  the  newly  reno- 
vated Foxcroft  Hall  will  be  in  use. 

As  with  most  of  us,  Peter  and  Ruth  Ba- 


leyko  have  been  concerned  with  the  Health 
Care  Insurance  problem.  They  are  well,  liv- 
ing in  Nashua,  New  Hampshire,  but  are 
open  to  information  and  advice  as  to  how 
best  to  insure  themselves  until  "the  United 
States  catches  up  with  the  rest  of  the  indus- 
trialized world  and  passes  a  National 
Health  Care  Plan."  Peter  asks,  "How  many 
PA  faculty  retiree  families  are  there?"  An- 
swer: I  have  87  on  my  mailing  list. 

Alma  Grew  tells  me,  "Jim  has  been  ill  for 
a  year  with  Parkinson's  Disease.  He  is  at 
home  at  282  Beacon  Street,  Boston,  MA 
02116  and  would  be  delighted  to  hear  from 
old  colleagues."  Good  news  from  San  Die- 
go! Sim  Hyde  writes,  "Nothing  remarkable 
here  except  the  entire  Hyde  family  will  be 
settled  in  four  adjacent  blocks  when  Beth 
moves  here  from  Lexington.  No  further 
signs  of  my  larynx  problem — all  clear  for 
more  than  a  year."  Marge  Harrison  stays  on 
the  move  with  Elderhostel  in  Arizona,  New 
Mexico  and  Nova  Scotia  this  past  year.  Like- 
wise, Hilda  Whyte  biked  280  miles  across 
Holland  in  June  with  an  Elderhostel  group 
and  earlier  x-country  skied  in  Vermont,  then 
studied  at  the  Biological  Research  Station  in 
Bermuda. 

Ready  for  more  "Who  said  it?"  a)  "You've 
got  to  taste  my  fried  platanos!";  b)  "Seems  to 
me  that  Phillips  Academy  is  a  monolith"; 
and  c)  "Anyone  contrary  minded?"  As  usu- 
al, answers  are  at  the  end. 

This  summer  Bob  Sides  won  the  New 
England  sailing  championship  for  his  class 
boat  during  Marblehead  Race  Week;  and 
Josh  Miner  was  this  year's  recipient  of  the 
Andover  Chamber  of  Commerce's  Commu- 
nity Service  Award.  Bill  and  Jenny  Munroe 
have  been  very  busy:  "We  both  go  to  a 
school  in  Lawrence  every  week  helping 
third-grade  students  by  reading  to  them.  If 
you  want  to  catch  up  with  Hans  C.  Ander- 
son, the  Brothers  Grimm,  Aesop  Fables  or 
the  Wizard  of  Oz,  just  let  us  know.  Last  year 
we  enjoyed  a  Saga  cruise  on  the  Danube 
starting  in  Bulgaria  and  ending  in  Liny, 
Austria,  with  stops  in  Belgrade,  Budapest, 
Vienna  and  Salzburg." 

Alma  Paradise  reports  that,  "1990  was  an 
unpleasant  year  for  me.  I  had  three  trips  to 
the  Lawrence  General  Hospital  and  had  mi- 
nor ailments  in  between.  But  I  am  now  re- 
covered and  intend  to  be  my  old  energetic 
self  again.  I  now  have  three  great- 
grandchildren!" Scotty  MacNeish  spent  Jan- 
uary to  May  1991  in  Oro  Grande,  New  Mex- 
ico, as  he  says,  "to  get  away  from  winter 
and  to  dig  the  most  important  site  (earliest 
Paleo  Indians)  to  be  investigated  anywhere 
in  the  world." 

Steve  and  Anne  Whitney  have  been  to 
France  again.  "We  spent  a  superb  month  in 
Jean  Rolland's  wonderful  old  house  in  the 
coastal  range  of  Provence  and  staying  with 
my  '1934'  friends  in  Paris."  Karl  and  Ruth 
Roehrig  are  well  and  keep  very  busy  in 
Francestown,  New  Hampshire.  "Our  activi- 
ty centers  around  our  church,  raising  most 
of  our  vegetables  and  fruits  and  visiting  our 
children  and  friends."  Life  for  Ted  and  Dee- 
na  Hammond  in  Brunswick,  Maine,  is  not 
too  different  than  it  was  in  Hidden  Field. 
They  report,  "Ted  is  active  in  the  Maine  Or- 
ganic Farmer's  Association  and  a  local  com- 
puter club;  while  Deena  is  a  member  of 
Brunswick  Planning  Board,  regional  super- 
visor (Northeast  region)  of  U.S.  Pony  Clubs 


Inc.,  and  an  active  member  of  Durham 
Friends." 

Phyl  and  Larry  Powell  have  been  camp- 
ing in  Florida  when  not  engaged  in  profes- 
sional pursuits  such  as,  "technical  editor  of 
a  Smithsonian  magazine  article  and  present- 
ing a  paper  on  a  Russian  literature  topic  to 
an  international  conference  at  Nottingham 
University,  England."  Ginny  Powell  has 
spent  some  time  in  San  Miguel  de  Allende 
in  Mexico  recently.  She  says,  "My  sister  sees 
Bob  Hulburd  often  as  they  both  do  volun- 
teer work  at  the  emergency  clinic  of  Blare 
Hospital  in  Bradenton,  Florida.  Bob  had  the 
two  of  us  and  some  neighbors  in  to  see  his 
new  quarters.  Very  attractive;  a  few  feet 
away  from  the  pool  and  tennis  court." 
George  Neilson  is  now  a  volunteer  tax  as- 
sistant. After  absorbing  a  525-page  "course 
of  study"  from  the  IRS  and  attending  32 
hours  of  classroom  instruction  and  passing 
a  10-hour  test,  he  is  now  qualified  to  help  us 
all  with  our  tax  problems.  Now  if  he  could 
only  figure  out  a  way  to  get  our  trustees  to 
restore  that  $400  retiree  medical  insurance 
subsidy! 

Answers:  a)  Dorothy  Judd;  b)  Wayne 
Frederick;  and  c)  Gren  Benedict. 

P.S.  To  the  several  girl  soccer  players 
who  were  on  my  1980-85  teams  who  have 
written  me  this  past  year— THANK  YOU 
VERY  MUCH!  I.S.L.Y. 
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ieter  stream 


BOTH  GIRLS  AND  BOYS  varsity  soccer  teams  were 
selected  for  post-season  tournaments.  The  girls  (13-0-1) 
were  seeded  no.1  and  the  boys  (8-3-4),  who  won  the 
Dunbar  Cup,  were  seeded  no.  8. 

Considered  by  The  Globe  a  three- 
touchdown  underdog  vs.  Exeter,  varsity  foot- 
ball ruined  PEA's  undefeated  season.  High- 
lights building  up  a  20-0  lead  in  the  first  half: 
keeping  Exeter  from  scoring  with  a  first 
down  on  our  4-yard  line  with  the  score  26- 
14.  PA's  victory  was  the  5th  in  a  row! 
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Fall  Term  Andover/Exeter  Contests 


PA 

PEA 

Cross  Country 

Boys 

27 

28 

Girls 

17 

46 

Field  Hockey 

JV 

1 

2 

Varsity 

1 

0 

Football 

JV 

28 

16 

Varsity 

33 

14 

Soccer 

Boys  JV 

4 

1 

Boys  Vars. 

1 

1 

Girls  JV 

3 

1 

Girls  Vars. 

2 

0 

Waterpolo 

Boys 

6 

8 

3 

12 

3 

15 

Winter  Term  Andover/Exeter  Schedule 


Basketball 

BV 

(A) 

Wed. 

1/22/92 

4:00 

(H) 

Sat. 

2/29/92 

8:00 

GV 

(H) 

Sat. 

2/1 9/92 

7:30 

(A) 

Wed. 

2/19/92 

2:30 

Swimming 

BV 

(A) 

Wed. 

2/1 9/92 

3:30 

Swimming 

GV 

(A) 

Wed. 

2/1 9/92 

3:30 

Track 

BV 

(H) 

Wed. 

2/26/92 

3:30 

Wrestling 

(A) 

Wed. 

2/12/92 

2:30 

Hockey 

BV 

(H) 

Sat. 

2/29/92 

7:00 

Hockey 

GV 

(A) 

Wed. 

1/29/92 

2:45 

(H) 

Sat. 

2/29/92 

4:00 

Squash 

BV 

(A) 

Wed. 

1/29/92 

2:30 

(H) 

Wed. 

2/26/92 

2:30 

Squash 

GV 

(H) 

Sat. 

1/18/92 

3:00 

(A) 

Wed. 

2/26/92 

2:30 

For  a  complete  winter  term  athletic  schedule  or 
information,  call  the  athletic  office  (508)  749-4092. 


Dana  Delany  '74  tours  George  Washington  Hall  renovations 


Dana  Delany  '74  is  pictured  above  outside  the  new  east  wing  of  George 
Washington  Hall  which  contains  a  high-tech  drama  lab,  new  theatre  class- 
room and  a  student  services  center.  During  her  9  October  tour  of  GW  Hall, 
the  Emmy  Award-winning  star  of  "China  Beach"  and  member  of  the  GW 
fund-raising  committee  chose  a  dressing  room  which  will  bear  her  name 
next  to  one  selected  by  Jack  Lemmon  '43. 

Sometime  in  January  1992,  students,  faculty  and  staff  will  re-occupy 
GW.  The  inaugural  mainstage  production,  Sondheim's  Into  the  Woods,  will 
be  performed  21  February.  Donors  will  be  recognized  at  a  gala  rededication 
on  1  May. 
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Printed  on  recycled  paper 


J.  his  Janu- 
ary, eighteen 
months  after 
the  first 
demolitions, 
the  renovat- 
ed George 
Washington  Hall  was  completed — 
on  schedule.  The  $12  million  pro- 
ject, designed  by  James  L.  Polshek 
and  Partners  (Project  Architect  Tyl- 
er Donaldson)  and  Barr  &  Barr 
Builders,  renovated  the  existing 
building  and  constructed  two  addi- 
tions. The  Ristuccia  Wing  expands 
student  facilities  and  creates  space 
for  the  theater  program,  and  the 
Gelb  Gallery  connects  George 
Washington  Hall  to  the  art  building 
and  to  the  Addison  Gallery. 

Visitors  to  the  new  GW  Hall  will 


immediately  notice  appealing 
changes.  Dickie  still  greets  you,  but 
now  from  her  new  Dickie  Lobby,  an 
open,  inviting  space  framed  by  col- 
umns echoing  those  of  Samuel  Phil- 
lips Hall.  There  sits  her  nibs,  under- 
neath George  Washington's  portrait 
and  a  plaque  honoring  his  visit  to 
the  school  in  1789.  The  Gelb  Gal- 
lery, where  student  art  is  displayed, 
extends  from  her  right.  Entrances  to 
the  new  450-person,  state-of-the-art 
theater  are  behind  her  desk.  Further 
to  her  left  are  a  spacious  area  and 
an  open  stairway  illuminated  by  a 
glass  wall  affording  a  view  of  the 
new  courtyard. 

The  hub  of  student  activity  on 
the  Chapel  Avenue  level  contains  a 
spacious  well-lit  lounge  with  new 
mailboxes,  comfortable  chairs,  bul- 


letin boards  and  two  wall-mounted 
video  monitors  offering  CNN  news 
and  an  electronic  Daily  Bulletin.  To 
the  west  lie  the  Fletcher  Student  Ac- 
tivities Room;  dressing  rooms  do- 
nated by  Jack  Lemmon  '43,  Marcia 
McCabe  '73  and  Dana  Delany  74; 
the  Evans-DeFelice  theater  class- 
room and  the  new  drama  lab,  the 
Steinbach  Theater.  A  few  stairs  lead 
to  day  student  lockers,  a  new  pho- 
tography area,  the  work  program 
office  and  the  Office  of  the  Dean  of 
Students  and  Residential  Affairs. 

The  major  administrative  offices 
have  returned,  refurbished,  to  their 
accustomed  places.  The  sole  addi- 
tion is  the  office  of  summer  oppor- 
tunities, now  on  the  second  floor. 

Restoration  plans  had  been  un- 
derway for  some  time.  Bob  Lloyd's 
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TTiis  page,  left:  A  monumental  staircase 
links  the  first  floor  with  the  new  lower 
level. 

Above:  Day  students  relax  in  the  new 
locker  area. 

Below:  The  new  student  lounge  and  mail- 
box area. 

Facing  page  above:  The  set  for  Into  the 
Woods  on  the  new  main-stage  theater. 

Center:  The  Dickie  Lobby. 

Below:  Student  art  adorns  the  Gelb  Gal- 
lery. 

Preceding  page,  inset:  One  of  the  porce- 
lain cows  from  Mrs.  Steinbach's  collec- 
tion, donated  to  the  school. 

architecture  class  submitted  plans 
in  1983.  Five  years  ago  a  faculty 
committee,  first  chaired  by  Peter 
McKee,  later  by  Exec.  Asst.  to  the 
Headmaster  John  Bachman,  devel- 
oped plans  for  the  new  building  for 
the  trustees.  An  architect-selection 
committee  was  formed,  and  a 
group  was  selected  to  work  with 
the  architect.  The  Campus  Design 
Committee,  chaired  by  Don  Shapiro 
'53,  was  consulted.  A  Furnishings 
and  Finishes  Committee  chaired  by 
John  Bachman  was  then  created.  Su- 
san Stott,  director  of  personnel  and 
business  services,  was  project  man- 
ager for  the  academy. 


Led  by  Pat  Edmonds,  director  of 
capital  development,  two  commit- 
tees were  formed  to  raise  funds  for 
the  project.  Mel  Chapin  '36  chaired 
the  eastern  committee;  Jack  Lem- 
mon  '43,  the  western.  To  date,  over 
250  donors  have  contributed  over 
$1 1  million  to  make  this  dream  a  re- 
ality. 

And  what  a  reality.  Architect 
James  Polshek  sees  "a  late  twentieth 
century  building  which  reinforces 
the  integrity  of  the  total  campus  as 
conceived  by  Charles  Piatt."  He 
adds,  "Our  work  was  more  like 
brain  surgery  than  dermatology  .  .  . 
everything  fits  together  like  a  seam- 


less piece  of  fabric."  Arthur  Laure- 
tano,  construction  superintendent 
for  Barr  &  Barr,  supervised  a  crew 
of  over  100  men  and  women  from 
20  different  unions.  He  points  with 
pride  to  the  handmade  Gonic,  N.H., 
bricks  (he  rejected  over  50,000  of 
those  delivered)  and  the  marble 
from  the  same  Tennessee  quarry  as 
that  used  for  the  original  building. 
"Tying  into  an  existing  project  was 
tough;  cutting  through  the  wall  of 
the  theatre  building  was  dangerous 
and  challenging,"  he  says.  One  real 
surprise:  a  bottle  of  moonshine  hid- 
den in  the  rafters  of  the  old  auditor- 
ium. With  an  enigmatic  smile,  Lau- 
retano  quips,  "It  was  disposed  of." 
His  most  trying  task?  Protecting 
the  plaque  with  the  eagle.  He  had  to 
build  "a  coffin"  for  the  250-lb.,  six- 
inch-thick  plaque  commemorating 
George  Washington's  visit. 

Some  of  the  original  furniture 
that  had  been  lost  was  found.  Car- 
roll Bailey,  chair  of  the  Antiques 
and  Artifacts  Committee,  remem- 
bered a  handsome  desk  in  Morse 
Hall  and,  after  a  lot  of  searching, 
found  it  tucked  away  in  three  piec- 
es in  Abbot  Hall.  Fine  restoration  by 
Roland  Hammond  '36,  and  the  desk 
was  ready  for  the  headmaster's  of- 
fice. Mr.  Hammond  and  our  own 
restoration  experts  from  the  Office 
of  Physical  Plant  worked  wonders 
on  many  other  pieces.  One  of  the 
majestic  chandeliers  from  the  old 
assembly  hall  was  restored  by  the 
electrical  contractor  and  now  hangs 
outside  the  headmaster's  office  in 
the  faculty  lounge. 

Students  and  faculty  give  the 
new  GW  high  marks.  Theater  Chair 
Mike  Brown  says  we  now  have 
"one  of  the  best  performing  arts 
centers  north  of  New  York  City, 
and  certainly  the  best  high  school 
theater  complex  in  the  country." 
The  planners,  the  architects,  the 
builders,  the  fund  raisers  and  the 
generous  donors  have  created  a 
new  George  Washington  Hall  of 
which  we  all  may  be  proud.  We  en- 
courage alumni  and  friends  of  the 
school  to  visit  this  splendid  facility. 

□ 


An  actor  returns  to  his 


school 


by  Meredith  Price 

Jack  Lemmon  '43  and  his  wife,  Felicia 
Fan,  spent  21-22  February  on  campus. 
On  Friday  Lemmon  visited  his  old 
dorm,  Will  Hall,  lunched  with  the  fa- 
culty, held  a  photo  session  and  press 
conference,  dined  at  the  headmaster's 
with  old  friends  and  attended  the  inau- 
gural mainstage  production  o/Into  the 
Woods.  After  the  final  curtain,  he  and 
Mel  Chapin  '36,  co-chairs  of  the  George 
Washington  Hall  fund-raising  commit- 
tee, were  honored  by  Dick  Goodyear 
'59,  chair  of  the  Andover  Development 
Board  and  the  headmaster. 

On  Saturday  he  met  with  theater 
students  and  their  teachers,  Jean  St. 
Pierre,  Mike  Brown  and  Kevin  Heelan. 

How  important  Andover  has  been  to 
him  shone  through  during  his  visit. 


Meredith  Price:  Wiry  did  you  become 
so  involved  with  the  GW Campaign? 

Jack  Lemmon:  I  love  this  school.  I 
feel  terribly  honored  to  have  been 
asked  to  help.  When  I  look  back  at 
my  four  years  here — years  I  didn't 
fully  understand  at  the  time — I 
think  of  them  as  the  most  important 
years  personally  and  in  my  career. 
All  the  foundations  were  laid. 

MP:  Anything  in  particular? 

JL:  Sure.  I  remember  a  line  from  the 
film  Save  the  Tiger  where  I  say,  "The 
only  crime  today  is  not  in  commit- 
ting the  crime,  but  in  being  caught." 
A  lot  of  good  people  here  drilled 
into  me  how  wrong  this  ethic  is. 
The  old  "knowledge  without  good- 
ness" bit;  faculty  like  Hart  Leavitt 


(English)  and  Spike  Adriance  (ad- 
missions). 

So  ...  a  lot  of  nuts  like  me  need 
to  remember  how  important  PA 
was — and  how  important  it  must 
be,  given  the  state  of  today's  educa- 
tion. PA  is  a  rare  cocoon — a  place 
where  tomorrow's  leaders  in  all 
fields  will  come  from.  We  must  pro- 
tect it. 

MP:  Why  did  you  come  to  Andover? 

JL:  My  dad,  a  baker  who  never  fin- 
ished high  school,  wanted  me  to 
have  this  opportunity.  When  I  came 
here  as  a  scared  junior,  I  needed 
support.  1  got  it  from  a  handful  of 
faculty,  men  whom  I  went  to,  and 
from  whom  I  never  left  empty- 
handed.  I  guess  I'd  call  them  "road 
show  fathers." 
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I  damn  near  flunked  out 
learning  to  play  the  piano.  I'd  go 
up  to  the  music  building  and 
jimmy  the  windows 
or  the  locks. 


MP:  It  was  hard  fitting  in? 

JL:  Well,  thanks  to  Charlie  Arnold, 
a  classmate  of  mine  at  Will  Hall,  I 
found  the  piano.  I  was  pretty  bash- 
ful and  needed  a  way  to  get  in  with 
the  other  kids.  I  mean,  how  would 
you  feel  with  the  name  John  U. 
Lemmon?  One  reason  Charlie  was 
so  popular  was  that  he  could  really 
tickle  those  ivories.  How  he  did  it 
without  any  music  mystified  me,  so 
I  asked  him.  He  told  me  about  play- 
ing by  ear,  and  I  was  off.  Ever  since 
then  I've  played  the  piano  almost 
every  day.  Matter  of  fact,  Charlie 
and  I  are  working  on  a  song  to  sing 
next  year  at  our  50th  reunion. 

I  damn  near  flunked  out  learning 
to  play  the  piano.  I'd  go  up  to  the 
music  building  and  jimmy  the  win- 
dows or  the  locks.  I  got  really  good 


at  it.  Thought  I  might  even  have 
made  a  name  here  until  Commence- 
ment. As  I  shook  former  Headmas- 
ter Fuess's  hand,  he  said,  "Good 
job,  Bill." 

MP:  What  did  your  father  think  about 
your  wanting  to  become  an  actor? 

JL:  He  was  petrified.  When  I  was  a 
senior  at  Harvard,  I  went  to  him 
and  asked  if  I  could  borrow  $300  to 
go  to  New  York  and  break  into  the 
bigtime. 

I'll  never  forget  what  he  said:  "Do 
you  really  need  to  be  an  actor?"  I 
said  I  did.  Then  he  asked,  "Do  you 
love  it  ?"  I  replied  that  I  did.  Then 
he  hauled  out  the  money  and  said, 
"Go  to  it.  When  the  day  comes  that 
I  don't  find  romance  in  a  loaf  of 
bread,  I'll  quit."  For  him,  those 
words  might  have  been  a  throwa- 
way  line.  For  me,  they  were  unfor- 
gettable. 


MP:  Do  you  have  a  favorite  role,  favor- 
ite co-star? 

JL:  No.  I've  been  really  fortunate: 
good  people,  good  scripts,  good 
parts.  The  making  of  the  film,  the 
living  for  three  months  cheek  to 
jowl  with  the  cast,  that's  the  impor- 
tant part.  Walter  Matthau — there's 
someone  I  really  feel  comfortable 
with.  And  you  know,  there's  a  for- 
mer PA  student  I'd  like  to  work 
with,  James  Spader.  The  poise  and 
skill  he  showed  in  Sex,  Lies,  and  Vid- 
eotape was  way  beyond  his  years. 

MP:  What  films  have  you  been  mak- 
ing? 

JL:  Glengarry,  Glen  Ross,  a  film 
based  on  David  Mamet's  play,  will 
be  released  this  fall.  I  recently  made 
a  film  for  HBO:  The  Rich  and  the 
Poor.  And  I  enjoyed  my  cameo  role 
in  JFK,  mostly  because  I  wanted  so 
much  to  work  with  Oliver  Stone. 
He  has  a  wonderful  sense  of  drama. 
Right  now,  I'm  between  engage- 
ments. 

MP:  When  Dana  Delany  was  here  in 
November,  she  spoke  of  how  scarce  good 
film  roles  are  for  women.  Will  Thelma 
and  Louise  change  this? 

JL:  It's  a  question  of  women  finally 
getting  a  chance.  But  the  Academy 
Award  nominations  don't  look  it. 
How  could  Barbra  Streisand  direct 
a  film  receiving  7  academy-award 
nominations  (The  Prince  of  Tides), 
and  not  be  nominated  for  best  direc- 
tor? She  should  have  had  one  for 
Yentl.  It  makes  me  want  to  throw 
up.  Hollywood  has  yet  to  become 
co-ed. 

MP:  What  do  you  think  of  the  new 
theatre  in  GW? 

JL:  I'm  stunned.  Staggered.  Look: 
Neil  Simon  has  been  using  the  thea- 
ter at  Duke  University  to  try  out  his 
shows.  It's  a  great  theater,  but  it 
can't  touch  this  one. 

What  a  chance  for  artists  to  ex- 
press themselves.  And  Into  the 
Woods!  What  a  cast  and  an  orches- 
tra. It's  ready  for  the  road. 
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The  endangered  Indri 

Is  time  running  out  in  Madagascar? 

Ecological  destruction  imperils  both  human  and 
non-human  communities. 


by  Patricia  C.  Russell  and 
Christopher  L.  Shaw  78 

Patricia  Russell,  a  biology  and  physics 
instructor  and  a  house  counselor  in 
Paul  Revere  Hall,  returned  in  August 
from  a  trip  to  Madagascar,  financed  in 
part  through  a  Kenan  Fund  grant, 
where  she  researched  efforts  underway 
to  protect  endemic  endangered  species. 
Her  husband,  Christopher  Shaw  78, 
former  assistant  to  the  headmaster, 
completed  a  five-month  assignment  as 
natural  resource  econotnist  with  the 
United  States  Agency  for  International 
Development  (USAID)  mission  in  the 
capital  city,  Antananarivo. 


It  is  hard  to  tiptoe  in  the  forest. 
Picture  two  Andover  natives,  stum- 
bling at  6  a.m.  through  a  rain  forest, 
past  giant  leafy  ferns,  over  rocks 
slick  with  moss,  while  staring 
straight  up  and  attempting  total  si- 
lence. We  were  searching  the  forest 
canopy  for  the  rare  Indri  which  in- 
habit only  one  place  on  earth,  the 
national  reserve  in  Andasibe,  Mada- 
gascar. The  Indri  are  the  largest  of 
Madagascar's  unique  and  endemic 
lemurs,  weighing  60  to  100  lbs.  and 
measuring  the  size  of  an  average 
six-year  old.  They  have  the  coloring 
of  a  panda  bear  and  the  face  of  a 
koala,  but  their  swinging  move- 
ment through  the  treetops  betrays 
them  as  primates.  As  it  turned  out, 


we  need  not  have  worried  about 
disturbing  them.  When  we  finally 
spotted  a  family  of  five,  they  spent 
close  to  an  hour  with  us;  it  was  not 
at  all  clear  who  was  observing 
whom. 

This  encounter  represented  for 
both  of  us  the  culmination  of 
months  of  planning.  As  a  teacher  of 
evolution  and  ecology,  and  an  envi- 
ronmental economist  examining  the 
potential  effect  of  government  poli- 
cy on  conservation,  we  had  looked 
forward  to  the  moment  when  we 
could  bring  our  two  academic  disci- 
plines to  bear  on  the  problem  of 
how  to  enhance  the  quality  of  hu- 
man life  while  protecting  the  natu- 
ral environment.  We  were  fortunate 
this  past  summer  to  be  able  to  trav- 
el together  to  observe  efforts  under- 
way by  the  government  of  Mada- 
gascar, by  USAID  and  by  a  variety 
of  others  to  increase  the  chances  of 
survival  of  both  human  and  non- 
human  communities  in  the  Malaga- 
sy rain  forests.  Thanks  in  part  to  a 
faculty  development  grant  from  the 
William  R.  Kenan,  Jr.  Fund  at  Ando- 
ver, we  visited  not  only  the  national 
reserve  at  Andasibe  but  also  several 
other  sites  around  the  country,  in- 
cluding an  endangered  species  bo- 
tanical garden  and  zoo.  Run  by 
Malagasy  authorities  in  cooperation 
with  Duke  University  biologists, 
this  unique  facility,  deep  in  the  for- 
est near  the  eastern  coast  of  the 
country,  serves  as  a  haven  for  le- 
murs and  tortoises  confiscated  from 
illegal  captors  and  as  an  education- 
al facility  for  local  school  children, 
village  residents  and  visitors.  What 
is  becoming  clear  is  that  in  Mada- 
gascar, like  so  many  other  places, 
the  two  aims  of  development  and 
conservation  are  interdependent. 
Neither  can  be  achieved  without  the 
synchronous  support  of  the  other. 

Perhaps  nowhere  on  earth  is  the 
supposed  competition  between  en- 
vironment and  development  more 
clearly  delineated  than  in  this  is- 
land-nation off  the  coast  of  East  Af- 
rica. A  bit  smaller  than  Texas,  Mad- 
agascar is  the  home  of  half  of  the 
world's  species  of  chameleons,  sev- 
en species  of  baobab  trees  and  all  of 


6 


1  erhaps  nowhere  on  earth  is 

the  competition  between 
environment  and  development 
more  clearly  delineated  than  in 
this  island-nation  off  the  coast  of 
East  Africa. 


the  primates  known  as  lemurs.  Hu- 
mans are  thought  to  have  arrived 
on  the  island  only  1500  years  ago 
but  in  that  short  time,  have  set  in 
motion  a  downward  spiral  of  eco- 
logical destruction.  Madagascar  has 
lost  80  percent  of  its  natural  forest, 
suffers  from  the  highest  potential 
erosion  rate  in  the  world  (the  rivers 
run  red  with  topsoil)  and  supports 
a  population  which  continues  to 
grow  rapidly  at  3  percent  per  year. 
The  number  of  babies  and  small 
children  in  Madagascar  is  stagger- 
ing to  both  the  eye  and  heart.  Its 
twelve  million  inhabitants  earn  an 
average  annual  income  of  roughly 
$200,  ranking  it  as  the  12th  poorest 
nation  in  the  world. 

The  human  suffering  has  led  to 
political  instability.  We  left  the 
country  in  the  midst  of  a  national 
strike  which  in  six  weeks  had  crip- 
pled the  economy  as  hundreds  of 
thousands  of  citizens  marched  daily 
through  the  capital  city  protesting 
the  incumbent  government.  Just  af- 
ter our  return  to  the  United  States, 
American  newspapers  reported  the 
first  casualties:  up  to  150  dead  in 
clashes  between  the  opposition  and 
government  and  hundreds  more  in- 
jured. 

None  of  these  statistics  bears 
good  news  for  the  Indri.  The  popu- 
lation in  Andasibe — considered  the 
last  reserve  of  Indri — numbers  be- 
tween 100  and  120.  The  Indri  seem 
healthy  and  accustomed  to  human 
observers,  but  the  reserve  itself  is 
continuously  threatened  by  the  hu- 
man communities  on  all  sides.  De- 
spite the  efforts  of  many  Malagasy 
environmental  organizations  and 
pressure  from  the  international 
community,  increasing  numbers  of 


poor  Malagasy  must  slash  and  burn 
large  tracts  of  the  surrounding  for- 
est to  clear  fields  for  farming  and 
grazing,  narrowing  even  further  the 
domain  of  the  Indri. 

Time  is  running  out  for  both  hu- 
man and  non-human  inhabitants  of 
the  country.  If  the  government  of 
Madagascar  can  continue  to  receive 
technological  and  financial  assis- 
tance from  the  West,  and  if  the  pres- 
sure holds  from  local  conservation- 
ists and  such  international  groups 
as  the  Worldwide  Fund  for  Nature, 
USAID,  the  UN  and  the  World 
Bank  to  implement  sensitive  devel- 
opment policy,  Indri  may  continue 
for  many  generations  to  observe  hu- 
mans and  vice  versa.  In  Madagas- 
car, as  elsewhere,  the  trick  will  be  to 
protect  not  only  the  invaluable  flora 
and  fauna,  but  also  the  social,  eco- 
nomic and  political  stability  under- 
lying the  Malagasy  society.  One 
good  sign  is  that  the  Malagasy  peo- 
ple may  be  a  step  ahead  of  the 
Western  financiers  and  biologists: 
the  Malagasy  name  for  Indri- 
babakoto  translates  as  "cousin  to 
man." 

The  lessons  learned  on  this  ad- 
venture are  slowly  gaining  focus  in 
our  minds.  We  hope  to  cull  from  all 
of  the  impressions  and  images  not 
only  a  clearer  notion  of  the  tension 
and  struggles  of  conservation  and 


development,  in  which  humans  pit 
themselves  against  other  species, 
but  also  some  potential  means  of  re- 
lieving that  tension.  In  the  biology 
classrooms  of  Andover,  it  will  take 
the  form  of  real-life  stories  of  farm- 
ing families  struggling  to  survive  as 
lemurs  and  tortoises  face  extinction. 
Through  pictures  and  readings,  stu- 
dents should  gain  a  larger  apprecia- 
tion of  the  biodiversity  that  is  daily 
threatened  and  the  struggles  that 
fellow  humans  face. 

In  the  realm  of  natural  resource 
economics,  we  are  hopeful  that  our 
government  in  Washington  can  de- 
mand more  from  countries  that  are 
recipients  of  foreign  aid.  If  there  are 
real  incentives — financial  incentives 
for  environmental  protection — then 
developing  countries  may  have  a 
chance  to  preserve  what  natural  re- 
sources remain.  This  premise  com- 
bined with  comprehensive  data  on 
the  wood  products  market  in  Mada- 
gascar will  form  the  basis  of  Chris- 
topher's doctoral  dissertation  work. 

In  the  long  run,  the  most  we  can 
both  hope  for  is  giving  the  beautiful 
rain  forest,  the  Indri  and  a  new  gen- 
eration of  Malagasy  some  more 
time  to  get  acquainted.  We  are 
grateful  that,  even  for  a  short  time, 
we  had  the  opportunity  to  visit 
with  them  all. 


Authors  Russell  and  Shaw  at  home  in  Paid  Revere  North 


by  Margaret  N.  Jackson 

Dr.  Judith  Jordan  '61  directs  both  the 
Women's  Studies  Program  and  the 
Training  Program  in  Psychology  at 
McLean  Hospital,  Belmont,  Mass.  She 
is  also  an  instructor  at  Harvard  Medi- 
cal School  and  a  visiting  scholar  at  the 
Stone  Center  for  Developmental  Servic- 
es and  Studies  at  Wellesley  College.  She 
has  written  and  spoken  extensively 
about  the  psychology  of  women,  empa- 
thy, sexual  abuse  and  mutuality. 

Maggie  Jackson:  Ever  since  I've  known 
you,  the  direction  of  your  work  has  been 
toward  a  greater  understanding  of 
women  and  the  differences  between 
male  and  female  psychology.  Has  that 
always  been  an  interest? 
Judy  Jordan:  The  two  didn't  come 
together  for  me  right  away,  but  I  al- 


ways had  a  concern  about  equality 
between  men  and  women.  In  the 
sixth  grade  I  led  a  campaign  to 
open  up  woodworking  and  crafts 
classes  for  girls  and  also  cam- 
paigned to  get  girls  on  the  safety 
patrol.  I  had  a  very  turbulent  ado- 
lescence and  began  to  be  interested 
in  how  you  help  kids  get  through 
problems.  I  went  to  college  already 
clear  that  I  wanted  to  study  psy- 
chology, but  when  I  got  there,  I  de- 
cided I  wanted  to  pursue  art  and 
the  humanities  instead. 

M]:  Wfiat  switched  you  back? 

JJ:  After  college,  my  work  in  a  de- 
velopmental psychology  lab  rekin- 
dled my  interest  and  led  me  to  ap- 
ply to  graduate  school.  For  my 
dissertation  I  worked  with  Matina 
Horner  on  women's  concerns  about 
competence  and  dominance. 


An  interview  with 
Judy  Jordan  '61 


She  and  her  Stone  Center 
colleagues  offer  a  new  model 
for  the  development  of  women 
.  .  .  and  men. 


Left:  Dr.  Jordan  with  her  ground-breaking 
book. 


MJ:  How  did  you  get  involved  with  the 
Stone  Center  Theory  group? 
JJ:  In  the  late  1970's  I  began  meeting 
with  three  other  clinicians:  Jean 
Baker  Miller — who  had  written  To- 
ward a  New  Psychology  of  Women  in 
1976,  which  was  very  central  to  this 
group — Jan  Surrey  and  Irene  Stiver. 
We  met  twice  a  month,  because  all 
of  us  felt  distressed  by  the  psychol- 
ogy of  women  that  was  being  pre- 
sented, particularly  about  the  impli- 
cations for  their  clinical  treatment. 
Traditional  psychology  misunder- 
stood the  psychology  of  women  in  a 
way  that  constantly  left  women 
looking  deficient,  as  if  they  weren't 
fully  mature  individuals  in  the 
same  way  that  men  were.  It  was  a 
psychology  based  on  men  or  on 
men's  understanding  of  women, 
rather  than  a  psychology  based  on  a 
real  study  of  women's  develop- 
ment. We  met  to  talk  about  our  clin- 
ical cases  and  our  own  experiences 
in  very  male  institutions.  After 
about  three  years  of  meeting,  Jean 
suggested  that  we  needed  to  get 
this  point  of  view  into  the  main- 
stream. We  began  giving  papers  at 
conferences.  Jean  became  director  of 
the  Stone  Center  in  1981,  where  we 
began  producing  our  works  in 
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progress,  which  have  sold  over 
40,000  copies.  Then  this  last  year  we 
completed  our  book,  Women's 
Growth  in  Connection.  (See  pg.  17 
for  notice.) 

MJ:  Can  you  talk  some  about  the  theory 
the  Stone  Center  Group  has  developed? 
JJ:  Traditional  psychology  suggests 
that  people  move  on  a  developmen- 
tal trajectory  from  dependence  to 
independence,  toward  autonomy, 
toward  self-sufficiency,  toward 
mastery.  We're  suggesting  that  in- 
stead, people  move  toward  connec- 
tion, toward  interdependence,  to- 
ward relatedness.  What  we  need  to 
do  rather  than  looking  at  the  ways 
in  which  people  separate  from  one 
another  is  to  look  at  the  ways  in 
which  people  elaborate  relation- 
ships and  relational  skills  through 
connection.  We  are  not  emphasiz- 
ing relatedness  at  the  expense  of 
competence  or  creativity.  In  fact,  the 
dichotomy  between  action  and  rela- 
tionship seems  artificial.  We  believe 
much  of  people's  creativity  grows 
from  dialogue  and  connection. 

MJ:  When  you  talk  about  "people,"  are 
you  including  men? 
JJ:  We  are  now.  We  first  said  what 
we  were  describing  was  only  true 
for  women's  pathways  of  develop- 
ment. But  increasingly  we're  feeling 
that  this  model  of  development  ac- 
tually applies  to  both  men  and 
women.  We're  also  suggesting  that 
the  paradigm  of  "self"  be  changed 
from  a  metaphor  of  separate  self  to- 
ward the  notion  of  a  "relational 
self."  The  separate  self  model  of 
"mastery  over  nature"  as  a  whole 
model  of  science  has  been  terribly 
destructive  for  the  planet  as  well  as 
for  individuals.  What  we're  talking 
about  is  a  much  more  interdepen- 
dent, cooperative,  relational  ap- 
proach to  living,  a  model  which, 
right  now,  society  desperately 
needs. 

MJ:  Wlrat  kind  of  reception  are  you  get- 
ting when  you  speak? 
JJ:  My  colleagues  and  I  have  spoken 
all  over  the  world  now.  Many  wom- 
en will  say  to  us,  "Thank  you  so 


much  for  saying  what  I  always 
knew  and  couldn't  give  voice  to.  I 
didn't  think  anybody  would  listen 
to  me  about  my  experience,  about 
what  it  means  to  be  a  woman,  what 
it  means  to  be  a  human  being." 
There's  been  a  very  positive  re- 
sponse. 

MJ:  How  about  amongst  your  male  col- 
leagues? 

JJ:  The  model  of  relationality  is 
catching  on,  but  men  are  still  quite 
reluctant  to  give  credit  to  the  wom- 
en who  are  developing  the  theory. 
In  the  beginning  men  would  say, 
"This  doesn't  make  any  sense; 
you're  not  saying  anything."  Now 
they're  saying,  "We  knew  this  all 
along."  "We've  been  saying  this  for 
years."  There  are  subtle  ways  in 
which  our  work  gets  discredited. 


You  should  do  whatever  you 
can  in  these  years  to  try 
to  help  girls  at  PA 
recognize  their  competence, 
value  their  relational  skills 
and  tolerate  conflict. 


For  instance,  when  I  was  speaking 
in  Denver,  a  former  professor  of 
mine  in  the  audience  said,  "I  used 
to  consider  you  a  very  fine  social 
scientist,  but  now  I  think  you  really 
have  to  consider  yourself  a  social 
revolutionary."  Though  I  don't 
think  he  meant  it  as  a  compliment,  I 
took  it  as  one. 

MJ:  Knowing  what  you  do  about  the 
psychological  development  of  girls  and 
women,  do  you  have  any  advice  for  us 
at  Andover? 

JJ:  That's  a  hard  question.  When  I 
was  at  Abbot,  Andover  had  a  rich- 
ness of  resources  that  Abbot  did  not 
have.  So  I  am  glad  that  both  boys 
and  girls  can  partake  of  these  re- 
sources. But  I  hope  that  there  is 
something  within  this  environment 
that  gives  the  girls  at  Andover  some 


opportunity  to  be  together  as  a  gen- 
der. 

There's  a  lot  of  research  right 
now  that  indicates  that  in  mixed-sex 
classes  girls  don't  have  the  same  op- 
portunity to  speak  or  develop  ideas 
that  boys  have,  for  lots  of  complicat- 
ed reasons:  boys  raise  their  hands 
sooner,  boys  talk  longer,  boys  feel 
they're  more  authoritative  in  what 
they  have  to  say,  they  interrupt 
more.  So  I  hope  that  Andover  has  a 
program  for  sensitizing  teachers  to 
the  importance  of  helping  girls  stay 
in  their  truth  and  speak  from  their 
legitimate,  authentic  voices  and  not 
be  silenced.  I  hope  that  there's  some 
way  of  encouraging  girls  in  the  cru- 
cial adolescent  years  to  find  support 
from  other  girls  and  teachers  to  legi- 
timize their  experience,  especially 
their  valuing  of  relationships.  An 
AAUW  study  last  year  showed  that 
adolescent  girls  suffer  a  tremendous 
drop  in  self-esteem.  Harvard  Pro- 
fessor Carol  Gilligan  has  written 
beautifully  about  this.  Until  adoles- 
cence girls  feel  as  though  female 
values  are  well  represented.  In  ado- 
lescence it  suddenly  hits  them  that 
this  is  a  largely  male-defined  world 
where  male  ways  of  being  are  more 
valued.  Then  they  get  into  really 
wanting  to  please  boys  and  really 
wanting  to  have  a  relationship  with 
a  boy,  so  that  also  disempowers 
them. 

You  should  do  whatever  you  can 
in  these  years  to  try  to  help  girls  at 
PA  recognize  their  competence,  val- 
ue their  relational  skills  and  tolerate 
conflict.  Typically,  girls  don't  learn 
how  to  negotiate  conflict  or  take 
certain  kinds  of  risks.  In  order  to 
stay  authentic  and  connected,  we 
have  to  learn  how  to  appreciate  and 
express  our  differences  as  well  as 
our  similarities  with  others;  that  of- 
ten involves  possible  conflict  and 
risk.  Support  networks  among  girls 
are  essential.  □ 

Dr.  Jackson  has  been  on  the  Graham 
House  counseling  staff  since  1983.  She 
was  director  of  Psychological  Services 
from  1985-1988  and  is  currently  the 
assistant  director  and  instructor  in 
psychology. 
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Today's  Andover: 
an  International 
High  School 


by  Francesca  Piana 

Two  years  ago  at  Convocation 
flags  of  40  countries  were  carried  by 
our  international  students  for  the 
first  time — colorful  symbols  of  how 
diverse  Phillips  Academy  has  be- 
come. This  year  113  foreign  nation- 
als from  41  countries  are  members 
of  the  student  body.  Their  special 
insights  into  global  issues  make 
them  particularly  valued  members 
of  our  community. 

Though  the  number  of  interna- 
tional students  was  relatively  small 
until  the  1980's,  Andover  has  wel- 
comed residents  from  abroad  since 
1785,  when  a  ten-year-old  boy  from 
Jamaica,  Charles  March,  became  a 
student  here.  The  number  of  inter- 
national students  fluctuated  over 
the  years.  One  young  man  who 
achieved  real  prominence  in  the  late 
1800's  was  Joseph  Hardy  Neesima, 
who  founded  Doshisha  University, 
the  first  Christian  university  in  Ja- 
pan. Encouraged  by  Sir  Chentung 
Liang  Chang,  Chinese  ambassador 
to  the  United  States,  who  studied  at 
Andover  in  1880-81,  over  100  Chi- 
nese students  enrolled  from  1903- 
1920. 

For  many  years  thereafter  most 
international  students  at  Phillips 
Academy  came  from  affluent  fami- 
lies from  Asia  and  Latin  America. 
No  scholarship  money  was  availa- 
ble for  applicants  from  foreign 
countries,  and  only  one  govern- 
ment, Thailand,  provided  full  aid 
for  its  Thai  scholars. 

Beginning  in  the  70s  students 
came  from  more  diverse  back- 
grounds. In  1972  Headmaster  Ted 
Sizer  sought  qualified  European 
students  who  became  known  as 


"Kemper  Scholars."  They  were 
supported  by  a  special  fund  named 
after  Headmaster  John  Kemper  who 
had  been  instrumental  in  the  found- 
ing of  School  Year  Abroad.  In  1976 
the  first  Kemper  Scholar  arrived. 
Today  a  total  of  nine  students  from 
France,  Germany,  Italy  and  Spain 
spend  a  year  at  the  academy.  In 
1979  funds  made  available  by  Bar- 
dyl  Tirana  '53  started  our  Chinese 
Teachers  and  Students  Exchange 
Program  with  the  Harbin  Institute 
of  Technology.  In  1985  Phillips 
Academy  joined  other  private 
schools  to  form  the  Independent 
School  South  African  Educational 
Program.  Each  year  since  then  two 
students  from  South  Africa  have 
joined  us  for  their  senior  year.  In 
July  of  1986  Headmaster  McNemar 
and  the  chief  of  foreign  relations  for 
the  Soviet  Ministry  of  Education 
signed  an  exchange  program  with 


the  Novosibirsk  Physics-Math 
School  in  Siberia.  The  program,  the 
first  of  its  kind  for  high  school  stu- 
dents anywhere  in  the  United 
States,  began  the  following  fall.  The 
same  year  saw  the  arrival  of  the 
first  Dakar  Scholar  from  Senegal;  in 
1990  the  Toin  Exchange  Program 
with  Japan  was  created. 

International  students  have 
made  their  voices  known  in  a  varie- 
ty of  ways.  From  class  discussions 
and  regular  contributions  to  The 
Phillipian  and  to  WPAA,  we  have 
learned  their  views  about  the  reuni- 
fication of  Germany,  the  Palestinian 
struggle,  the  invasion  of  Kuwait 
and  the  challenges  of  the  free-trade 
agreement  with  Mexico  as  these 
events  were  taking  place.  Each  Oc- 
tober an  Interfaith  Service  in  Co- 
chran Chapel  is  held  to  celebrate 
United  Nations  Week.  This  year  we 
also  welcomed  as  a  guest  speaker 
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We,  Liu  from  China,  Pribyl 
Lukas  from  Czechoslovakia, 
Anin  Bakriefrom  Indonesia, 
Yuka  Kashiofrom  Japan,  Zain 
Fancy  from  Pakistan  and  others 
concur  that  Phillips  has 
broadened  their  horizons  far 
beyond  their  expectations. 


the  United  States  Ambassador  to 
the  United  Nations  Thomas  Picker- 
ing. 

By  sponsoring  various  academic 
activities,  international  students 
have  brought  the  world  closer  to 
campus.  In  the  winter  and  spring  of 
1990,  round-table  discussions  on  the 
environment,  human  rights,  relig- 
ion, world  government  and  over- 
population were  held.  The  next  year 
"The  Global  Issues  Lecture  Series" 
brought  experts  to  speak  about  the 
Middle  East  as  Operation  Desert 
Storm  was  underway;  Eastern  Eu- 
rope when  the  Iron  Curtain  was  be- 
ing torn  apart;  Latin  American  for- 
eign debt,  world  hunger  and 
underdevelopment. 

We  benefit  as  a  more  internation- 
al community  in  other  ways.  Facul- 
ty often  accompany  their  students 
on  exchange  programs.  Teachers 
such  as  Xiao-Min  Ni,  from  Harbin, 
have  played  important  roles  here. 
Ms.  Ni  was  instrumental  in  arrang- 
ing the  most  recent  agreement  to 
continue  our  exchange  program 
with  Harbin. 

Adapting  to  different  teaching 
methodology  can  prove  formidablt 
for  some  students  from  abroad. 
Andover  homework  assignments 
are  often  a  very  new  experience. 
The  difficulty  in  adjustment  does 
not,  however,  diminish  their  enthu- 
siasm over  being  here.  Recalling  his 
year  at  Phillips  when  I  saw  him  in 
Harbin  last  July,  PA-Harbin  ex- 
change student  Xuehua  Zhang  said: 
"I  do  not  think  I  will  ever  have  a 
greater  experience  in  my  life.  It  was 
simply  marvelous!"  Elena  Lora 


from  Italy  summarizes  the  feelings 
of  many  of  this  year's  students  say- 
ing: "At  first  it  was  very  difficult, 
but  now  I  have  many  friends  and 
my  life  is  great  here."  "Sometimes 
you  have  to  make  tough  choices, 
but,  it  is  great!"agrees  Alice  le  Guif- 
fant  from  France.  Wei  Liu  from  Chi- 
na, Pribyl  Lukas  from  Czechoslova- 
kia, Anin  Bakrie  from  Indonesia, 
Yuka  Kashio  from  Japan,  Zain  Fan- 
cy from  Pakistan  and  others  concur 
that  Phillips  has  broadened  their 
horizons  far  beyond  their  expecta- 
tions, and  that  the  relationship  they 
have  established  with  the  faculty 
and  students  from  so  many  places 
is  the  single  most  rewarding  part  of 
their  experience. 

Support  for  international  stu- 
dents is  available  from  a  variety  of 
sources.  As  coordinator  of  interna- 
tional students,  I  work  with  the 
heads  of  the  different  exchange  pro- 
grams, deans,  advisors,  academic 
departments  and  other  offices  and 
services  to  make  their  residence 
here  mutually  beneficial.  Faculty 
and  students  have  welcomed  them 
into  their  homes.  Each  year  we  mail 
a  helpful  and  sensitive  guide  to  the 
American  culture  written  by  Chris- 
tina Erickson  '88  to  all  new  interna- 
tional students. 


As  we  stretch  our  arms  around 
the  world  and  continue  to  investi- 
gate the  possibility  of  more  ex- 
change programs,  new  realities 
make  us  keenly  aware  of  problems 
that  still  need  attention.  Fiscal  con- 
straints are  diminishing  scholarship 
aid  for  international  students.  An 
English  as  a  Second  Language  pro- 
gram as  well  as  a  curriculum  more 
tailored  to  their  special  needs  are  in 
order.  Finding  host  families  during 
long  vacations  is  increasingly  diffi- 
cult. And  more  of  our  community 
should  get  to  know  our  students 
from  foreign  countries  on  a  less- 
superficial  basis.  As  Instructor  in 
Russian  Victor  Svec  said  last  fall, 
not  getting  to  know  international 
students  would  be  the  equivalent 
"of  going  to  Moscow  and  eating  at 
McDonalds." 

Today's  Phillips  Academy  has 
become  an  international  high  school 
and  is  the  richer  for  it.  We  have 
continued  with  our  historic  commit- 
ment to  diversity  by  serving  "Youth 
from  every  quarter"  now  from 
today's  global  village.  Samuel 
Phillips  would  be  pleased. 

Francesca  Piana  is  instructor  in  Span- 
ish, History  and  the  Social  Sciences  and 
International  Student  Coordinator. 


The  International  Student  Club  enjoys  crepes  in  Cooley  House  with  author  Piana,  left  rear. 
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Playwright  Kevin 
Heelan:  an  artist  in 
drama  and  film 

Kevin  Heelan,  a  transplanted  Nebras- 
kan  via  Maryland,  received  a  B.A.  from 
St.  Mary's  College  and  an  M.F.A.  from 
Smith  College.  Since  joining  this  facul- 
ty in  1983,  Kevin  Heelan  has  taught 
drama,  chaired  the  department,  directed 
mainstage  productions  and  overseen 
the  drama  lab.  His  work  has  been  recog- 
nized throughout  the  United  States  in 
many  venues.  His  film  The  Split  Cher- 
ry Tree  was  nominated  in  1982  for  an 
Academy  Award  for  Best  Live  Action 
Short.  Distant  Fires  was  selected  in 
1986  Best  Play  by  the  CBS/Dramatist's 
Guild.  In  1987  he  was  one  of  eleven 
playwrights  to  receive  a  Playwriting 
Fellowship  from  the  National  Endow- 
ment for  the  Arts.  His  tenth  play,  The 
Hope  Zone,  is  being  read  at  Play- 
wrights Horizons  in  New  York  with 
Olympia  Dukakis. 

Meredith  Price:  Where  did  Distant 
Fires  come  from? 

Kevin  Heelan:  One  afternoon  sever- 
al years  ago  the  ambassador  from 
South  Africa  spoke  here.  After- 
wards some  faculty  were  gassing 
on  and  on  about  racial  issues,  and  I 
thought,  I've  heard  this  conversa- 
tion before.  But  where?  That  night 
when  I  was  working  on  another 
play,  I  remembered  the  voices  of 
men  I  had  worked  with  on  a  con- 
struction job  in  Ocean  City,  Mary- 
land. Many  of  the  arguments  about 
race  that  took  place  then  were  alive 
in  the  faculty  room  that  afternoon. 

Distant  Fires  was  done  by  the 
Hartford  Stage  Company.  Mark  La- 
mos,  the  director,  helped  me  im- 
measurably. It  was  subsequently 
performed  in  Los  Angeles  and  Chi- 
cago and  ended  up  off  off  Broad- 
way at  the  Atlantic  Theatre  Compa- 
ny, David  Mamet's  theatre. 

The  New  York  Times  and  Variety 
gave  it  very  good  reviews;  the  dai- 
lies did,  too.  I  hope  it'll  be  off 
Broadway  very  soon.  It  will  be 
tough  to  run  in  New  York,  of 
course.  We  don't  have  a  star;  the 


cast  is  all  men.  But  it  is  visually  ar- 
resting. Men  are  working  on  the 
stage.  And  it's  timely.  Two  con- 
struction workers,  one  white  and 
one  black,  are  competing  for  the  last 
available  union  job  while  a  race  riot 
is  raging  in  the  neighborhood.  My 
hope  is  that  the  play  will  run  four 
or  five  months. 

MP:  Will  we  see  it  on  the  GW  stage? 
KH:  Absolutely  out  of  the  question. 
You  have  to  have  actors  who  can 
believably  represent  construction 
workers.  That's  not  possible  with 
student  actors.  And  the  language  is 
too  foul  to  be  heard  here. 

MP:  Any  truth  to  the  rumors  about 
you  and  Hollywood? 
KH:  I  have  been  out  there  and  met 
with  the  head  of  Tri  Star  Pictures 
and  some  other  folks.  Some  very 
good  possibilities  for  screen  play 
work  have  come  up.  I  may  be  able 
to  write  Julie  Taymor's  new  movie, 
her  second,  produced  by  Warner 
Brothers,  and  I  should  be  getting 
some  specific  assignments  in  the 
near  future. 


MP:  What  else  are  you  working  on? 
KH:  I'm  also  finishing  up  another 
play  called  The  Sojourner,  based 
loosely  on  the  life  of  Sun  Yat-sen  at 
the  turn  of  this  century.  I  got  inter- 
ested in  Sun  after  reading  a  few 
books  about  him  in  our  library. 
Then  I  picked  up  a  book  called  New 
England  Characters  and  became  fas- 
cinated by  "Foul-Proof  Johnson." 
He  and  a  companion  went  around 
selling  athletic  cups  that  Johnson  as- 
serted would  protect  his  genitals 
against  a  blow  from  his  partner's 
baseball  bat.  Then  I  read  another 
book  about  Homer  Lee,  a  four-foot- 
ten  dwarf  who  backed  Sun  Yat-sen. 
Then  I  put  the  three  characters  to- 
gether. 

MP:  Sun  Yat-sen.  Two  guys  selling 
athletic  cups.  And  a  dwarf?  Come  on, 
Kevin. 

KH:  Sounds  like  something  a  sec- 
ond-rate mind  might  be  interested 
in  dramatizing,  doesn't  it  ? 

MP:  Yes. 

KH:  Then  I'm  very  confident  I  can 
do  a  good  job. 
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Poet  Thylias  Moss:  the  lines  keep  coming 


"It  is  a  total  compulsion  I  feel.  I  cannot 
stop  myself  from  writing  and  I've  tried. 
In  the  middle  of  a  poem  I  go  to  bed  and 
try  to  close  my  eyes,  but  when  Idol  see 
more  lines  of  the  poem  forming  on  the 
page.  And  so  I  get  up  and  go  back  to  the 
word  processor  and  write  the  next  line 
and  try  to  stop.  I  try  to  turn  off  my 
mind  so  that  I  can't  think  of  anything 
else  to  say.  But  I  can't  help  it.  I  go  back 
to  bed  and  try  to  sleep,  but  the  next  line 
comes  and  then  the  next  and  suddenly 
there  is  a  sun  rising  and  it  is  another 
day." 

— Thylias  Moss,  interviewed  by 
BRAVO  cable  TV  network 
before  the  Dewars  Awards 

Since  last  spring  English  instruc- 
tor Thylias  Moss  has  received  three 
prestigious  awards  for  her  poetry. 
The  Whiting  Foundation  Award, 
which  carried  with  it  a  prize  of 
$30,000,  was  unsolicited  and  came 
as  a  complete  surprise  to  Ms.  Moss. 
Two  weeks  later,  she  competed  for 
and  won  first  place  in  the  Dewars 


Profiles  Performance  Arts  Award  in 
poetry,  which  included  a  grant  of 
$10,000.  The  previous  May,  she  re- 
ceived the  Witter  Bynner  Prize  for 
1991,  awarded  by  the  American 
Academy  and  Institute  of  Arts  and 
Letters  to  young  artists  in  recogni- 
tion of  their  work,  in  her  case,  par- 
ticularly for  her  1989  collection  of 
poems,  Pyramid  of  Bone. 

Her  published  work  consists  of 
four  volumes  of  poetry:  Hosiery 
Seams  on  a  Bowlegged  Woman,  1983; 
Pyramid  of  Bone,  1989;  At  Redbones, 
1990;  and  Rainbow  Remnants  in  Rock 
Bottom  Ghetto  Sky,  1991.  A  chil- 
dren's book,  J  Want  to  Be,  will  soon 
be  published.  Another  book  of 
poems,  a  collection  of  sho^t  stories 
and  a  novel  tentatively  called  The 
Apology  are  in  process. 

For  Ms.  Moss,  the  impulse  to 
write  came  around  the  age  of  six 
when  she  began  writing  stories  on 
the  heavy  paper  that  her  mother's 
stockings  were  wrapped  around. 
Her  first  published  poem  appeared 


a  year  later  in  the  bulletin  of  a 
church  in  her  hometown  of  Cleve- 
land. When  she  was  about  10,  she 
began  writing  opening  chapters  for 
some  50  romance  novels,  with  titles 
such  as  Suddenly  September  and  The 
Power  and  the  Glory.  She  next  be- 
came "the  chronicler  of  events" 
along  her  street  in  Cleveland,  Durk- 
ee  Avenue.  From  early  dawn  'til 
dusk  she  recorded  "everything  I 
could,  from  people  peeking  out  of 
curtains  to  the  potato  chip  bag  un- 
der the  Plymouth.  I  was  a  witness 
to  life."  The  result:  her  first  story, 
The  Avenue. 

She  thinks  of  herself  as  a  receiver 
and  recorder  of  voices.  "Not  a 
muse,  but  voices  who  demand  that 
I  clear  up  their  transmissions  as 
they  arrive."  She  "can  write  any 
time  of  day  under  any  circumstanc- 
es. Long  ago  I  felt  superstitious;  I 
needed  the  right  paper,  chair,  view 
by  the  window.  Now  I  pick  any  sur- 
face on  which  I  can  make  an  im- 
pression. I'd  use  a  chisel  on  a  rock  if 
I  could  do  that  fast  enough." 

How  does  she  find  time  to  write 
as  a  wife,  mother  and  teacher?  Her 
family  "understands — except  per- 
haps for  the  baby — that  my  writing 
is  a  household  endeavor.  When  I 
groom  myself  for  the  beginning  of 
the  day,  I  put  on  poems,  too.  I  have 
hair.  I  have  poems.  To  embrace  me 
is  to  embrace  my  writing.  I've  been 
a  writer  for  a  long  time.  The  only 
thing  I  was  before  I  was  a  writer 
was  a  female,"  she  says. 

Her  novel  in  process,  The  Apology, 
is  about  Satan,  an  African- American 
man  living  in  contemporary  times 
in  a  place  like  Boston.  Why  must  he, 
"Lucifer,"  accept  the  blame  for  the 
atrocities  of  history,  for  all  manner 
of  things  for  which  he  has  alibis? 
How  will  he  struggle  to  unload  his 
burden?  Ms.  Moss  doesn't  know. 
She  says,  "I  am  writing  to  find  out 
what  happens  to  him." 

Ms.  Moss  graduated  first  in  her 
class  from  Oberlin  and  then  earned 
her  master's  degree  from  the  Uni- 
versity of  New  Hampshire.  She  cur- 
rently holds  an  appointment  as  vis- 
iting poet  there.  She  joined  our 
English  Department  in  1984. 


Moss  takes  a  break  with  her  son  Ansted. 
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Three  faculty  members  take  to  the  skies 


by  Randall  S.  Peffer 

For  a  while,  we  three  seasoned 
teachers  thought  we  might  ignore 
the  whispers  behind  our  backs. 
Clearly,  there  was  a  time  here  at 
Phillips  Academy  when  we  pre- 
tended to  our  students,  colleagues, 
families  and  selves  that  one  could 
find  nothing  amiss  with  us.  Acade- 
mia  understood  our  public  faces: 
Jack  Richards,  historian;  John  Chiv- 
ers,  linguist;  Randy  Peffer,  writer. 

But  somewhere  along  the  line 
our  masks  have  slipped,  and  the 
whispers  at  our  backs  have  grown 
into  confrontations  and  cat  calls. 

One  morning  last  spring,  John, 
Jack  and  I  were  startled  as  we 
walked  into  the  mailroom  between 
classes  with  our  faces  buried  in  a 
copy  of  SPORT's  pilot  catalogue. 

"Achtung!"  commanded  a  facul- 
ty wag. 

"How  goes  it  with  the  Dawn  Pa- 
trol?" asked  the  wag. 

"What  do  you  mean?"  I  parried. 

"You're  busted,"  smirked  the 
wag. 

"We  heard  it  all,"  said  a  dean 
with  one  eyebrow  arched. 

"Your  planes  came  out  of  the  sun 
and  just  missed  taking  out  the  bell 
tower  and  the  headmaster's  chim- 


ney . . .  before  you  started  the  dog- 
fight over  the  football  field." 

"Hey!"  bristled  John.  "That  kind 
of  flying  is  stupid.  We  didn't  do  it." 

"Really,"  explained  Jack.  "We 
flew  up  to  see  if  the  ice  had  gone 
out  on  Lake  Winnipasaukee.  You 
can  ask  Boston  Approach  Control!" 

"Ooooh,  sensitive  birdmen,"  ob- 
served the  wag.  "Defensive  bird- 
men!" 

"You  can  be  straight  with  us 
guys,"  winked  the  dean  as  her  voice 
slipped  into  a  "truth-or-dare"  inti- 
macy. "Is  this  an  addiction  with 
you?" 

Tough  question.  Did  we  three 
recreational  pilots  need  the  high  we 
had  gotten  this  morning  in  our 
Cessnas?  Are  we  addicted  to  flying 
light  airplanes? 

I'm  a  little  afraid  of  what  our 
families  might  say.  I  have  noticed 
that  our  relatives  have  coined  new 
nicknames  for  us.  I've  heard  Jack 
Richards's  wife  call  him  "Sky 
King."  Being  a  German  instructor, 
John  Chivers  has  become  the  "Red 
Baron"  to  his  loved  ones,  and 
around  my  house  my  son  has  taken 
to  calling  me  "Hollywood"  after  a 
showboat  aviator  in  the  film  Top 
Gun.  If  my  students  get  wind  of 
this,  I  could  be  miserable. 


To  think  it  all  began  so  innocent- 
ly. John  started  first — maybe  four 
years  ago — taking  flying  lessons. 
He  said  he  was  just  dabbling  with 
an  old  hobby  he  had  begun  as  a 
young  man  in  Germany.  Sure,  my 
pulse  quickened  for  a  second  when 
John  told  me  he  had  bought  an  air- 
plane, but  at  the  time  I  dismissed 
my  emotion  to  a  fleeting  bit  of  nos- 
talgia for  my  summer  job  I  had  in 
college  as  a  copilot  with  a  charter 
airline  in  New  Jersey.  I  guessed  that 
the  far-away  look  that  crossed 
Jack's  eyes  when  we  heard  about 
John's  Cessna  was  rooted  in  a  kin- 
dred reminiscence:  After  Harvard 
Jack  had  served  as  bomber  and 
transport  pilot  in  the  Air  Force. 
Auld  lang  syne — nothing  more. 

But  then  Jack  returned  from  a 
summer  vacation  with  news  that  he 
had  engaged  a  flight  instructor  and 
was  now  safe  to  fly  light  planes; 
would  I  ever  think  of  coming  along 
as  co-pilot?  No,  not  me:  "A  few 
hundred  hours  in  the  cockpit  of 
twin-engine  charter  flights  during 
nasty  weather  had  taken  the  joy  and 
mystery  out  of  aviation  for  me,"  I 
said. 

"Don't  you  remember  punching 
holes  in  the  clouds?"  asked  Jack. 
"Don't  you  ever  wish  you  were  a 
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bird?"  Well .  . .  sure.  I  guessed  one 
little  airplane  ride  wouldn't  hurt. 
Was  I  wrong?  Was  it  my  fault  that 
on  the  day  I  took  my  airplane  ride 
you  could  see  snow  80  miles  away 
on  Mt.  Washington  and  the  fall 
leaves  making  the  New  England 
hills  look  ablaze  with  wild  fire? 
Who  could  have  warned  me  about 
the  jolt  of  adrenalin  that  left  me 
weak-kneed  after  Jack  let  me  shoot 
our  approach  to  a  landing  with  a 
flock  of  Canada  Geese  poised  off 
our  wing? 

So  it  began  . .  .  and  it  wasn't  long 
before  Jack  and  I  started  renting  a 
small  Piper  to  trail  John  Chivers's 
Cessna  into  obscure  North  Country 
airports  in  search  of  coffee  or  a  bur- 
ger. Once,  we  even  undertook  a  trip 
to  Nantucket  in  order  to  confirm 
that  Nantucket's  airport  habitues 
really  resemble  the  zany  cast  of  the 
TV  series  Wings  (set  on  the  island). 
Before  a  year  passed,  we  had  re- 
schooled  as  multi-engine  and  in- 
strument-rated pilots,  and  Jack  and 
I  began  styling  our  weekly  flight 
like  his  Air  Force  training  missions. 
We  wanted  to  be  sharp — in  the 
clouds,  high  winds,  night.  Without 
really  noticing  it,  we  were  flying 
several  hours  a  week. 

"You're  going  to  blow  your  sav- 


ings," warned  my  wife,  and  she 
was  right.  Jack  and  I  either  had  to 
cut  back  or  find  a  cheaper  way  to 
get  airborne. 

"Maybe  we  should  buy  a  plane," 
mused  Jack  after  the  engine  on  a  lo- 
cal rent-a-Piper  nearly  expired  as 
we  flew  down  a  mountain  valley. 
"It  would  be  safer  if  we  looked  after 
all  the  maintenance." 

"And  cheaper,"  I  added,  remem- 
bering my  wife's  warning. 

The  grapevine  can  tell  the  rest  of 
the  story.  A  year  ago  Jack  and  I 
found  a  hot  little  Cessna  (177RG) 
capable  of  getting  from  Boston  to 
Pittsburgh  in  less  time  than  it  takes 
to  fool  with  U.S.  Air.  Recently,  John 
Chivers  has  shown  interest  in  join- 
ing our  partnership;  I've  noticed 
that  his  voice  goes  up  about  a  half- 
octave  when  he  starts  to  talk  about 
the  radar,  the  autopilot  and  all  the 
other  go-higher  gadgets  loaded  into 
what  we  call  "The  Ship." 

To  be  honest,  I  hope  John  comes 
aboard  because  The  Ship's  finances 
haven't  been  quite  the  bargain  we 
had  hoped.  Last  month  we  bought  a 
little  monitor  for  the  engine  that 
cost  about  as  much  as  a  ride  to  Lon- 
don on  the  Concorde.  However,  if 
John  decides  to  remain  the  lone  ea- 
gle, Jack  and  I  figure  we  have  an- 


I've  heard  Jack  Richards's  wife 
call  him  "Sky  King."  Being  a 

German  instructor,  John 
Chivers  has  become  the  "Red 
Baron"  to  his  loved  ones,  and 

my  son  has  taken  to  calling  me 
"Hollywood"  after  a  showboat 
aviator  in  the  film  Top  Gun. 


other  option  for  keeping  our  feet  off 
the  ground.  Flight  training.  After  all, 
we  are  teachers. 

We  think  we've  sensed  more 
than  a  little  bit  of  envy  and  wander- 
lust in  those  whispers  and  jibes 
coming  from  our  colleagues:  All 
they  need  is  a  little  demo  flight — a 
trick  at  the  controls  on  a  day  when 
you  can  see  Mt.  Washington  at  80 
miles,  the  hills  look  ablaze  with 
wild  fire  and  the  geese  fly  as  your 
wingman.  A  dozen  students  tell  me 
they're  game;  they  think  flying 
could  be  the  perfect  antidote  for  ad- 
olescent stress.  All  we  need  is  ad- 
ministrative approval.  Think  of  it: 
Air  Andover. 

Jack  and  I  have  mentioned  our 
idea  to  the  headmaster.  He  got  this 
big  smile  on  his  face  and  kept  it 
there  for  two  or  three  minutes.  My 
wife  says  he  was  imagining  all  the 
different  reasons  he  might  find  to 
fire  me,  but  I  think  he  may  have 
been  a  bird  in  one  of  his  past  lives; 
and  that  smile  was  releasing  an  ar- 
chetypal memory.  One  flight  and 
the  head  is  hooked,  guarantee  it. 

And  what  if  we  all  get  addicted 
to  flying?  No  problem.  Our  school 
is  really  good  at  coming  up  with 
workshops  to  address  individual 
and  community  "behavior  issues" 
like  drugs,  alcohol  and  sexuality. 
My  colleague,  the  "truth-or-dare" 
dean,  may  already  have  a  work- 
shop in  mind  for  John,  Jack  and  me. 
She  has  this  firm  conviction  that 
nothing  beats  life  as  an  earthling. 
I'll  have  to  give  that  some  thought. 

□ 

Randall  S.  Peffer  is  an  instructor  in 
English  and  a  free-lance  writer. 
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BOOKS 


by  Patricia  McGreevy 

The  Andover  Bulletin  takes  pleasure 
in  announcing  the  publication  of 
books  by  alumni  and  faculty.  Au- 
thors should  send  books  to  the  Bul- 
letin, and  they  will  be  announced  in 
our  spring  issue.  All  books  sent  will 
be  catalogued  and  shelved  in  the 
Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library. 


I  Wish  Someone  Had  Told  Me 

by  Nina  Barrett  '77 

Simon  &  Schuster  Inc.,  New  York, 

1990,  238  pp.,  $9.95. 

Barrett's  interviews  with  more  than 
sixty  new  mothers  confirm  that  expe- 
rience may  shatter  rosy  expectations 
nurtured  by  the  baby  books:  Baby 
may  not  sleep,  but  scream,  twenty  of 
twenty-four  hours;  the  weight  doesn't 
"just  fall  off";  mom  can't  simply  dash 
back  to  work  with  baby  smiling  in  the 
arms  of  a  fond  caretaker.  Bolstered  by 
Barrett's  survival  guide,  the  new  mom 
can  more  confidently  thumb  her  nose 
at  the  experts  and — with  scarcely  a 
longing  glance — hang  her  "dry-clean- 
only"  clothes  at  the  very  back  of  the 
closet. 

Literary  Byways  of  Boston  & 
Cambridge 

by  Noelle  Blackmer  Beatty  '50 
Starrhill  Press,  Washington,  D.C., 

1991,  79  pp.,  $8.95. 

Beatty  maps  six  enticing  walks  past 
the  homes  and  favored  haunts  of  au- 
thors from  Adams  to  Wolf.  Anecdotal 
embellishment  brings  the  addresses  to 
life  such  that  one  might  well  expect  to 
open  the  door  at  148  Charles  and  see 
Sarah  Orne  Jewett  and  Willa  Cather  at 
tea.  Fictional  characters,  too,  enliven 
the  contemporary  settings  on  Beatty's 
Boston  tour  as  she  directs  the  mind's 
eye  to  Louis  the  swan,  or  Officer  Clan- 
cey  and  Mrs.  Mallard,  residing  still  in 
the  Public  Garden. 

Years  of  Discord:  American 
Politics  and  Society,  1961-1974 
by  John  Morton  Blum  '39 
W.W.Norton  &  Co.,  New  York, 
1991,  530  pp.,  $25. 
Years  so  densely  packed  with  inci- 
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dent — Bay  of  Pigs,  Cuban  Missile  Cri- 
sis, Freedom  Rides,  three  assassina- 
tions, Vietnam  protests,  Watergate — 
do  not  easily  lend  themselves  to 
smooth  syntheses.  Blum  offers  that 
synthesis  without  slight  to  the  inform- 
ing detail:  Kissinger's  "arranged" 
stomach  ache  that  permits  rapproche- 
ment with  China;  the  South  Vietna- 
mese prime  minister  with  the  pres- 
ence of  "a  sax  player  in  a  Manila  night 
club."  Unexamined,  these  "years  of 
discord"  may  be  little  more  than  a 
string  of  Life  images — Jackie's  pink 
suit,  sprawled  figures  at  Kent  State, 
Bull  Connor's  dogs.  Examined  by 
Blum,  Yale  professor  emeritus,  an  in- 
tegrated vision  emerges  of  the  uses  of 
federal  power  and  the  promise  of 
American  liberalism. 

How  Monkeys  See  the  World:  In- 
side the  Mind  of  Another  Species 
by  Dorothy  L.  Cheney  '68  and 
Robert  M.  Seyfarth 
University  of  Chicago  Press,  Chica- 
go, 1990,  377  pp. 

The  vervet  monkeys  of  Amboseli  "tol- 
erated with  apathetic  aplomb"  the  hu- 
man primates  determined  (for  eleven 
years)  to  decipher  the  social  behavior 
and  communication  of  their  evolution- 
ary kin.  The  field  experiments  in  Ken- 
ya tested  what  monkeys  know,  what 
they  can  do  with  this  knowledge,  and 
why  they  need  it  under  natural  condi- 
tions. What  vervets  know,  Cheney 
and  Seyfarth  find,  is  extraordinary; 
what  they  seem  not  to  know,  more  in- 
triquing  still  for  researchers  puzzling 
the  origins  of  human  language,  cogni- 
tion, and  self-awareness. 


Extending  Families:  The  Social 
Networks  of  Parents  and  their 
Children 

by  Moncrieff  Cochran  '60,  Mary 
Larner,  David  Riley,  Lars  Gunnars- 
son,  and  Charles  R.  Henderson,  Jr. 
Cambridge  University  Press,  Cam- 
bridge, 1990,  444  pp. 

How  a  family's  social  networks  form, 
and  how  they  contribute  to  the  devel- 
opment of  parents  and  their  children 
is  the  focus  of  Cornell  University's 
ten-year  project  conducted  in  Wales, 
West  Germany,  Sweden  and  the  Unit- 
ed States.  The  study  links  economic 
resources  to  network  resources  (num- 
bers of  friends  and  acquaintances)  and 
shows  a  correlation  between  a  rich  pa- 
rental network  and  children's  behav- 
ior and  academic  performance.  Public 
policy  governing  schooling,  employ- 
ment and  neighborhood  life  directly 
affects  networking  capabilities,  and  so 
policy  must  be  shaped,  the  authors 
argue,  to  "enhance  rather  than  erode 
those  informal  social  supports." 

Love  and  War:  Pearl  Harbor 
Through  V-J  Day 
Robert  Easton  '34  and  Jane  Easton 
University  of  Oklahoma  Press,  Nor- 
man, Oklahoma,  1991,  397  pp., 
$24.95. 

"How  strange,"  mused  Easton  to  his 
wife,  "that  I  should  be  where  I  was, 
and  you  there,  and  the  scrap  of  blue 
paper  between  us."  Fifty  years  from 
the  battlefields  of  World  War  II,  those 
blue  fragments  torn  from  letters  he 
was  forbidden  to  carry  into  action  (but 
tucked  nonetheless  in  a  wallet  and  oil- 
skin sack)  have  been  reassembled  and 
published  with  his  answering  letters 
home.  Jane  and  Robert  Easton's  war 
letters  are  unabashed  love  letters 
sparked  with  political  insight.  The  end 
of  World  War  II  would  reorder  the 
world,  but  the  letters — in  eloquent 
complement  to  the  history  books — 
capture  the  more  immediate  meaning 
of  war's  end  as  "the  day  when  my 
husband  comes  home." 

X  Window  System:  The  Complete 
Reference  to  Xlib,  X  Protocol, 
ICCCM,  XLFD,  second  edition 
Robert  W.  Scheifler  and  James  Get- 
tys  '72,  with  Jim  Flowers  '66,  Ron 
Newman,  and  David  Rosenthal 
Digital  Press,  Bedford,  Massachu- 
setts, 1990,  851  pp. 
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This  reference  manual  for  a  "network- 
transparent  window  system"  describes 
four  standard  specifications  (a  lay- 
man's alphabet  soup  heavy  on  the 
Xs— Xlib,  X  Protocol,  ICCCM,  and 
XLFD)  from  the  MIT  X  Consortium.  It 
offers  in  its  introduction  design  princi- 
ples of  beguiling  simplicity  ("The  only 
thing  worse  than  generalizing  from 
one  example  is  generalizing  from  no 
examples."  "Isolate  complexity."  "It  is 
as  important  to  decide  what  a  system 
is  not  as  to  decide  what  it  is.")  that 
guided  the  development  of  an  enor- 
mously fertile  system  now  in  its  elev- 
enth version.  Diagrams,  glossary  and 
comprehensive  index  included. 

Harmony  In  Conflict:  Active  Ad- 
aptation to  Life  in  Present-day 
Chinese  Society 
by  Richard  W.  Hartzell  '69 
Caves  Books,  Ltd.,  Taipei,  Taiwan, 
1988,  713  pp. 

This  guide  to  acculturation  into  Chi- 
nese society  offers  hundreds  of  anec- 
dotes to  show  how  the  Chinese  apply 
the  values  that  are  readily  but  inade- 
quately described  in  treatises  and 
travel  guides.  Foreigners  attempting 
to  live  and  work  in  China  quickly  per- 
ceive a  gap  between  common  practice 
and  the  philosophy  they  thought  they 
understood.  Hartzell,  a  fifteen-year 
resident  of  Taiwan,  mediates  this  dis- 
junction with  immense  goodwill  and 
pragmatism.  Topics  include  eating, 
health,  sanitation,  pricing  goods,  pur- 
chasing, office  practices,  legal  liability 
and  negotiation. 


PERFECT 
TOGETHER 


Perfect  Together 

by  Nora  Johnson  '50 

Dutton,  New  York,  1991,  262  pp., 

$19.95. 


Fran  and  Charlie  were  on  the  fast 
track;  then  they  decided  that  a  life 
complemented  by  a  "few  perfectly 
chosen  things"  included  a  baby.  Here 
the  plot  careens  from  the  conventional 
tale  of  baby-makes-three,  and  goes 
wickedly  amiss  when  the  housekeeper 
appears  at  breakfast  "red-eyed  and 
rabbity."  Paternal  love  for  Montgom- 
ery Charles  soon  fills  the  air  "like  poi- 
son gas,"  and  the  perfect  marriage 
takes  a  Garp-like  spin  into  skewed  in- 
evitability. 

Women's  Growth  in  Connection 
by  Judith  V.  Jordan  '61,  Alexandra 
Kaplan,  Jean  Baker  Miller,  Irene  P. 
Stiver,  Janet  Surrey 
The  Guilford  Press,  New  York, 
1991,310  pp. 

"As  we  have  inherited  it,  the  notion  of 
a  'self  does  not  appear  to  fit  women's 
experience."  With  this  simple  declara- 
tive, the  authors  challenge  theories  of 
psychological  development  that  es- 
pouse independence  as  central  to 
mental  health.  Measured  against  this 
paradigm  of  autonomy,  women  have 
often  been  perceived  as  deficient. 
Women's  Growth  in  Connection,  the  col- 
lected writings  of  five  women  clini- 
cians at  the  Stone  Center  of  Wellesley 
College,  offers  a  more  embracing  de- 
velopmental model  that  recognizes 
growth  and  maturity  in  relation  to 
others.  Part  I  presents  the  principle  of 
self-in-relation,  and  Part  II  applies  the 
principle  to  disorders  commonly  af- 
fecting women. 

Gaishi:  The  Foreign  Company  in 
Japan 

by  Tong  Woo  Kang  '75 
Basic  Books,  Harper  Collins  Pub- 
lishers, New  York,  1990,  279  pp., 
$19.95. 

"People  in  U.S.  firms,"  writes  Kang, 
"still  tend  to  seek  refuge  in  the  actions 
of  government  and  top  management." 
Awaiting  the  "level  playing  field," 
and  refusing  direct  engagement  in 
Japanese  markets,  American  firms 
lose  global  market  share.  Kang's 
premise  is  that  higher  customer  expec- 
tations often  exist  (and  are  met)  in  the 
Japanese  market  years  before  those  ex- 
pectations for  quality  and  service  are 
introduced  to,  and  then  exploited,  in 
the  U.S.  The  key  is  first  to  engage  the 
Gaishi  deals  with  "street  level"  as- 
pects of  selling,  hiring  and  training  in 
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Japan;  it  addresses  the  cultural  chal- 
lenges facing  the  foreign  concern  and 
the  formidable  strengths  of  Japanese 
business  practices. 

The  Art  of  Intimacy 
by  Patrick  Thomas  Malone  '62  and 
Thomas  Patrick  Malone 
Prentice  Hall  Press,  New  York, 
1987,  272  pp.,  $17.95. 

"Just  be  yourself"  is  a  commonplace 
prescription.  But  who  is  the  self?  Phi- 
losophy and  psychiatry  intermingle  in 
this  book  about  the  self  and  the  indi- 
vidual's growth  in  relationship  with 
others.  Carefully  tailored  definitions 
of  "love,"  "closeness"  and  "intimacy" 
gently  twist  the  reader's  awareness  of 
genuine  (or  missed)  connections  in  his 
or  her  own  life,  and  offer  a  clue  of 
where  to  look  for  "self." 

Common  Ground  on  Terrorism 
Edited  by  John  Marks  '61  and  Igor 
Beliaev 

W.W.  Norton  &  Co.,  New  York, 
1991, 183  pp.,  $22.50. 

The  U.S.-Soviet  Task  Force  to  Prevent 
Terrorism  originated  in  1989  as  a  way  for 
"citizen  diplomats"  to  improve  U.S.- 
Soviet relations.  Former  government  offi- 
cials, scholars  and  journalists  from  both 
countries  met  regularly  in  Moscow  and 
Washington  to  define  "terrorism"  (one 
man's  terrorist  had  been  another's  free- 
dom fighter)  and  to  formulate  a  coopera- 
tive response  to  specific  acts  of  terrorism. 
Common  Ground,  the  collected  writings  of 
task  force  participants,  treats  historical  at- 
titudes toward  terrorism,  terrorism  and 
the  Middle  East,  religious  extremism, 
narco  and  techno-terrorism  and  the  legal 
dimensions  of  U.S.-Soviet  cooperation. 
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True  and  Tacky:  Weird  Stories 
from  the  World's  Newswires 
by  Carolyn  Naifeh  '73  and  Monica 
Hoose 

Topper  Books,  New  York,  1990, 128 
pp. 

As  all  who  wait  in  the  supermarket 
check-out  know,  tabloid  pronounce- 
ments of  the  bizarre  rarely  fail  to  catch 
our  eye.  Then  we're  at  the  register, 
dismissing  them  with  a  superior  air. 
But  true  stories  legitimized  by  nation- 
al wire  services?  Irresistible.  True  & 
Tacky  restores  to  first  page  the  news 
that  for  want  of  a  "serious"  slant  went 
unhonored  by  wide  dissemination. 
There  are  illicit  lovers  bonded  by  su- 
perglue  in  an  amorous  (and  chemical- 
ly fatal)  embrace;  a  man  fatally  injured 
by  a  turnip;  a  woman  done-in  by  a 
Dorito.  This  is  news  that's  good  for  a 
snicker. 

An  Annotated  List  of  the  Birds  of 
Bolivia 

by  J.V.  Remsen,  Jr.  '67  and  Melvin 
A.  Traylor,  Jr. 

Buteo  Books,  Vermillion,  South  Da- 
kota, 1989,  79  pp. 

Bolivia  has  one  of  the  riches  avifaunas 
of  any  country  in  the  world,  with  a  to- 
tal of  1,274  recorded  species.  Howev- 
er, no  summary  of  Bolivian  birds  has 
appeared  in  fifty  years  and  many  re- 
gions have  yet  to  be  surveyed  by  orni- 
thologists. Remsen  describes  Brazil's 
topographic  diversity,  reviews  the  six- 
teen endemic  species  and  defines 
areas  in  greatest  need  of  exploration. 
His  checklist  provides  a  complete  list 
of  species  recorded  in  Bolivia's  nine 
departamentos  and  a  hypothetical  list  of 
erroneous  and  unconfirmed  sightings. 

"Zoology"  Vol.  124  Community 
Ecology  of  Neotropical  Kingfish- 
ers 

by  J.V.  Remsen,  Jr.  '67 
University  of  California  Press, 
Berkeley,  California,  1990, 116  pp. 

Remsen  investigates  the  factors  re- 
sponsible for  the  "latitudinal  gradient 
in  species  diversity"  in  Neotropical 
Kingfishers.  In  layman's  terms,  why 
are  there  a  greater  number  of  species 
near  the  equator  (5),  and  a  dwindling 
number  (1)  as  one  moves  away  from 
the  equator?  Questioning  the  proxi- 
mate mechanism  for  this  change,  Rem- 
sen quantified  the  feeding  ecology, 


bird  density  and  prey  availability  at 
three  study  sites  in  South  America. 
Rejecting  several  alternative  hypothe- 
ses, Remsen  suggests  that  the  abun- 
dance of  resources  and  climatic  stabili- 
ty at  tropical  latitudes  may  be  the 
ultimate  factors  governing  kingfisher 
diversity. 

The  Member-Guest 

by  Anthony  Robinson  '49 
Donald  I.  Fine,  Inc.,  New  York, 
1991,  266  pp.$19.95. 

In  most  households,  observes  Augie 
Wittenbecker,  wearing  golf  spikes  in 
the  house  is  "grounds  for  divorce.  If 
not  murder."  But  in  the  golf-crazed 
setting  of  The  Member-Guest  (where 
spikes  in  the  house  are  de  rigueur),  pol- 
ished oak  floors  bear  only  the  more 
visible  scars  of  a  life  glossed  with  so- 
cial form.  Because  characters  who  race 
their  carts  from  tee  to  green  (lest  they 
hold  up  play)  are  otherwise  scarred  by 
envy  and  lust,  a  pleasant  golf  week- 
end with  an  old  friend  is  quickly  driv- 
en into  the  rough.  Enthusiasts  of  the 
game  will  enjoy  the  golf-talk,  and  the 
uninitiated  will  soon  "get  the  knack." 

Increasing  Student  Productivity 
Through  Peer  Tutoring  Programs 

by  Kristina  Stahlbrand  '61,  Mary 
McNeil  Pierce,  and  Suzanne  Bryant 
Armstrong 

University  of  Vermont  Monograph 
Series,  Burlington,  Vermont,  1989, 
85  pp. 

Caught  between  increased  instruction- 
al expectations  and  dwindling  bud- 
gets, teachers  may  turn  to  an  un- 
tapped resource:  other  students.  Peer 
tutoring  offers  students  and  tutors  an 
opportunity  for  greater  subject  mas- 
tery and  enhanced  self-esteem;  it  ad- 
dresses difficulties  inherent  in  teach- 
ing a  class  with  diverse  social  and 
academic  needs;  it  causes  little  budge- 
tary pain.  This  teacher's  manual  pro- 
vides guidelines  for  choosing  tutors, 
defining  lesson  objectives,  and  evalu- 
ating students  and  tutors.  Case  studies 
illustrate  successful  learning  partner- 
ships, and  appendices  provide  repro- 
ducible forms  for  instruction  sheets, 
evaluations  and  awards. 

The  Mariner's  Pocket  Companion 

by  Wallace  E.  Tobin  III  '55 
Naval  Institute  Press,  Annapolis, 


Maryland,  (annually  updated  since 
1974),  101  pp.,  $7.95. 

There  is  comfort  in  keeping  close 
about  us  a  written  reminder — should 
memory  fail — of  numbers  and  lists 
and  essential  jottings.  Snug  in  a  mari- 
ner's pocket,  this  little  book  records 
emergency  codes  and  procedures, 
rules  of  navigation  and  shiphandling, 
equations  and  conversion  tables.  It  in- 
cludes a  calendar  with  ample  notation 
space  and  a  register  for  personal  mi- 
nutiae useful  in  port  (spouse's  cloth- 
ing sizes,  insurance  and  banking  num- 
bers, phone  numbers  for  lost  credit 
cards). 

The  Power  of  Balance:  Transform- 
ing Self,  Society,  and  Scientific 
Inquiry 

by  William  R.  Torbert  '61 

Sage  Publications,  Newbury  Park, 

California,  1991,  284  pp. 

For  thirty  years  Torbert  has  commit- 
ted himself  to  organizational 
change — first  as  founder  of  the  Yale 
Upward  Bound  Program,  later  as  pro- 
fessor at  SMU  and  Harvard,  then  as 
dean  of  BC's  school  of  management. 
In  The  Power  of  Balance  he  steps  into 
the  confessional  to  describe  his  "inter- 
ventions." Theories  of  power,  politics 
and  experiential  learning  converge 
with  Torbert' s  (sometimes  startling) 
personal  panache,  transforming  this 
business  professor's  essay  into  some- 
thing quite  unlike  the  conventional 
text  in  organizational  behavior. 

Chesapeake  Bay:  A  Field  Guide 

by  Christopher  P.  White  '74 
Tidewater  Publishers,  Centreville, 
Maryland,  1989,  212  pp.  $12.95. 

No  place,  wrote  Captain  John  Smith, 
"affordeth  more  plenty"  than  the  "fair 
Bay"  known  by  the  Algonquins  as 
Chesepiooc.  Today's  Chesapeake  is 
the  country's  largest,  longest  and  most 
productive  bay;  it  has  the  greatest 
number  of  tributaries  and  more  miles 
of  shoreline  than  the  entire  West 
Coast.  White's  introductory  chapters 
describe  the  Bay,  its  geological  histo- 
ry, salinity  gradients  and  tides,  and 
the  ecological  relationships  of  its  flora 
and  fauna.  The  illustrated  field  guide, 
comprising  the  bulk  of  the  book,  iden- 
tifies plant  and  animal  species  within 
the  Bay's  major  habitats.  White's  1982 
publication,  Endangered  &  Threatened 
Wildlife  of  the  Chesapeake  Bay  Region 
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(Tidewater  publishers),  is  a  compan- 
ion field  guide. 

Opera!  The  Guide  to  Western 

Europe's  Great  Houses 

by  Karyl  Lynn  Zietz  '61 

John  Muir  Publications,  Santa  Fe, 

New  Mexico,  1991,  287  pp.,  $18.95. 

Zietz  offers  an  historical  overview,  ar- 
chitectural descriptions,  brief  perfor- 
mance history  and  practical  informa- 
tion for  each  opera  house  (including 
box  office  hours,  seating  diagrams, 
ticket  translations,  phone  numbers 
and  addressess,  transportation  and 
hotel  tips).  She  delights  in  opera  lore 
(Sweden's  royal  couple  sat  in  separate 
boxes — "they  did  not  like  each  other") 
and  logistics  (at  Germany's  everyone 
promenades  counterclockwise — "do 
not  even  think  of  promenading  clock- 


wise"),  emboldening  even  the  first- 
time  opera  goer  to  approach  the  im- 
posing grandeur  of  the  opera  house 
with  the  acquired  nonchalance  of  one 
who  already  knows  (thanks  to  Zietz) 
where  to  find  the  ladies'  room.  Z 


The  faculty  travels  to  China 

■  In  their  articles  on  China  in  the 
fall  Bulletin,  the  interest  and  con- 
cerns which  the  McNemars  and 
Hale  Sturges  expressed  are  com- 
mendable and  their  observations  in- 
formative. I  endorse  wholehearted- 
ly the  rapport  and  understanding 
which  non-governmental  contacts 
can  produce.  Yet  I  am  deeply  con- 
cerned that  enthusiasm  and  good- 
will for  the  Chinese  people  not  di- 
vert attention  from  the  deplorable 
conduct  of  the  Chinese  government 
in  Tibet  (not  to  mention  in  Tianan- 
men Square)  and  from  the  sad  refu- 
sal so  far  of  the  White  House  and 
State  Department  to  acknowledge 
the  plight  of  Tibet  with  any  vigor  or 
sustained  dismay. 

Tibet  must  have  as  central  a  place 
in  the  Andover- Abbot  conscious- 
ness as  China  does.  Mr.  Sturges 
wrote  that  "[he]  found  a  totalitarian 
government,  yet  there  was  little 
public  evidence  of  police-state  re- 
pression." But  evidence  of  human 
repression  and  environmental  deg- 
radation are  inescapable  at  every 
turn  in  occupied  Tibet.  The  suffer- 
ing, torture,  imprisonment  and  kill- 
ings which  the  Chinese  government 
continues  to  perpetrate  there  are 
verifiable  atrocities  which  Chinese 
military  occupation  officials  have 
taken  great  pains  to  deny  and  con- 
ceal. Thousands  of  Tibetans  are  in- 
carcerated in  Chinese  jails,  and 
"free"  Tibetans'  political  and  relig- 
ious freedom  is  severely  limited; 
available  jobs  increasingly  go  to 
Chinese  immigrants. 

The  Chinese  authorities  appear 
determined  to  suppress,  if  not 
erase,  Tibetan  culture.  They  have 
killed  over  one  million  Tibetans  by 
starvation  and  other  occupation 
policies  and  are  systematically  ster- 
ilizing Tibetan  women  and  forcing 
abortions.  They  have  moved  mil- 
lions of  lowland  Chinese  into  the 
fragile  Tibetan  environment.  The 
Chinese  are  clear-cutting  forests, 
strip  mining  the  mineral  wealth  of 
Tibet  and  plowing  up  fragile  grass- 
lands; major  rivers  are  now  heavily 
silted  at  their  sources  by  erosive  de- 


bris from  deforested  slopes;  they 
are  rumored  to  be  dumping  nuclear 
waste  in  the  Tibetan  countryside. 
The  once-abundant  wildlife  of  Tibet 
has  been  decimated  by  Chinese  sol- 
diers. 

Tibetan  culture  is  a  Buddhist  cul- 
ture. It  is  non-violent.  The  under- 
standing they  have  evolved  espe- 
cially through  their  sacred  arts  and 
their  profound  scholarship,  medita- 
tive and  spiritual  capabilities  consti- 
tutes an  invaluable,  irreplaceable 
world  resource.  Tibetan  religious 
teachers  are  masters  of  the  inner  sci- 
ences and  experts  in  peace  of  mind, 
a  quality  which  is  precious  in  the 
West  by  reason  of  its  rarity  here. 
Nonetheless,  their  monks  have  been 
persecuted  and  all  but  a  very  few  of 
their  monasteries  have  been  closed 
down. 

True  supporters  of  what  is  hu- 
mane and  worth  fostering  in  China 
must  come  forward  for  the  sake  of 
the  Chinese  people  as  well  as  for 
the  survival  of  the  Tibetan  people.  I 
urge  readers  to  use  their  contacts 
and  good  influence  with  Chinese 
friends  and  whatever  access  they 
have  to  Congress,  the  White  House 
and  the  United  Nations,  to  call  for 
the  immediate  cessation  of  Chinese 
destructiveness  and  barbarism  in 
Tibet. 

—William  W.  Sterling  '57 
San  Francisco,  California 
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WINTER  SPORTS 


Formed  in  1975,  the  girls'  hockey  program  rivals  the  boys'  in  producing  college 
hockey  players. 


by  Julie  McCleery 

Sports  Information  Director 

During  a  Bruins'  game  on  television 
this  winter,  the  announcer  men- 
tioned the  seven  NHL  players  from 
the  Ivy  League.  Two,  Randy  Wood 
'82  (Buffalo  Sabres)  and  Neil  Shee- 
hy  '79  (Calgary  Flames),  are  alumni. 

In  25  years  the  hockey  program 
has  produced  over  50  Division  I  col- 
legiate athletes,  four  NHL  players 
and  two  Olympians.  Ted  Thorndike 
'70  and  Danny  Bolduc  '72  played  on 
the  1976  Olympic  team.  Bolduc 
went  on  to  play  for  the  Hartford 
Whalers.  Ed  Ronan  '87  just  joined 
the  Montreal  Canadiens. 

Over  eight  Andover  alumnae  are 
playing  in  Division  I  colleges:  Kari 
Rosencrantz  '88,  Lisa  Mancke  '90 
and  Whitney  Rogers  '90  start  for 
Princeton.  At  least  five  women  are 
playing  at  Division  III  schools  such 
as  Middlebury,  Colby  and  Colgate. 

The  girls'  ice  hockey  team, 
formed  in  1975  under  the  leader- 
ship of  coach  John  Chivers,  has  al- 
ways been  a  potent  program.  As  the 
level  of  competition  and  prowess  of 
women's  hockey  continues  to  grow, 
so  has  the  talent  at  Andover.  Two 
years  ago  the  team  compiled  a  12-3 
record,  and,  according  to  coach  Jon 
Stableford  '63,  was  one  of  the 
strongest  teams  in  the  East. 

This  year  Stableford  has  a  talent- 
ed group  of  young  players.  Witness 
the  leading  scorer,  ninth  grader  Ali 
Coughlin,  who  has  seven  goals  and 
four  assists  for  the  4-5  team.  Some 
of  the  girls,  like  Coughlin,  upper 
Leila  Jones  and  junior  Laurel  Dur- 
ham play  in  organized  women's 
amateur  leagues.  Others,  like  new- 
comer Andrea  Paradis  '93,  play  in 
men's  programs.  Paradis,  who 
played  varsity  boys'  hockey  for  two 
years,  has  made  a  defensive  impact 
in  her  first  year  here.  Upper  goalie 
Rachel  Jamison  made  spectacular 
saves  in  a  2-3  overtime  loss  to  Deer- 
field,  a  3-2  win  over  St.  Paul's  and  a 
4-5  loss  to  Tabor.  Team  captain,  sen- 
ior Margie  Block,  a  physical  player 
and  mainstay  of  the  defense,  and 
Alison  Wheeler  '93,  last  year's  lead- 
ing scorer,  aspire  to  play  Division  I 


competition  and  beyond.  Last  sum- 
mer Alison  toured  Europe  to  pro- 
mote women's  hockey. 

The  boys'  program  has  been  one 
of  the  strongest  in  New  England, 
particularly  so  when  coach  Chris 
Gurry  '66  was  a  player.  The  late 
seventies  began  a  tremendous 
growth  in  prep  school  hockey  and 
saw  the  development  of  strong 
teams  like  New  Hampton,  Tabor 
and  Cushing. 

This  year  Andover  boys'  hockey 
is  rebounding.  Their  record  stands 
at  5-3-2.  The  two  ties  were  with 
powerhouses  Deerfield,  2-2  and 
Cushing,  4-4.  Big  wins  have  come 
over  Lawrence  Academy,  4-3  and 
Bowdoin  JV,  6-4. 

Coach  Gurry  attributes  this  re- 
surgence to  three  impact  postgradu- 
ates and  a  great  bunch  of  young 
skaters.  The  team's  leading  scorer  is 
postgraduate  Matt  Wright,  with  ten 
goals  and  eleven  assists.  In  the  win 
over  Lawrence  Academy,  Wright 
scored  all  four  Phillips  goals.  The 
team's  second  leading  scorer  is 
postgraduate  Gerry  Ambrosh  (nine 
goals  and  five  assists).  Captain  Rob 
Bolton  '92  is  what  Gurry  calls  the 
team's  "defensive  glue."  The  other 
postgraduate,  goalie  Mike  Kelly, 
has  averaged  35  saves  a  game.  In 
the  tie  with  Deerfield,  he  had  a 


spectacular  43  saves  and,  in  a  5-2 
loss  to  the  Harvard  JV,  an  improba- 
ble 86  saves.  Kelly's  strength  adds 
excitement  to  every  game,  but  Gur- 
ry's real  satisfaction  comes  with  the 
knowledge  that  13  players,  includ- 
ing lower  playmakers  Henry  Hig- 
don,  Trevor  Bayliss  and  Berk  Nel- 
son and  junior  Parker  Sides  will 
return  next  year.  Said  Gurry,  "As 
long  as  we  can  maintain  the  interest 
and  the  numbers  and  get  another 
good  group  of  young  players,  it 
won't  take  much  more  to  get  Ando- 
ver back  on  top." 


Late  sports  bulletin: 

•  Girls'  basketball  wins  second 
straight  New  England  Prep  School 
Championship  avenging  only  loss 
to  Deerfield. 

•  Boys'  track  and  girls'  track 
win  the  Interschols  (boys  have  won 
7  out  of  the  last  8,  girls  8  in  a  row). 
Girls  break  six  school  records. 

•  A-E  winter  term  varsity  results: 
A:  Wins  boys'  and  girls'  hock- 
ey, boys'  track,  girls'  basketball. 

E:  Wins  boys'  and  girls'  swim- 
ming, boys'  and  girls'  squash,  wres- 
tling. 

A&E  each  win  boys'  basket- 
ball at  home. 
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CAMPUS  NEWS 


Czech  education  minister  Durikovic  with 
the  headmaster 


International  Visitors 

The  Vice  Minister  of  Education  for 
Czechoslovakia  Vladimir  Durikov- 
ic visited  the  PA  campus  and  talked 
with  the  headmaster. .  . .  Four  exec- 
utive directors  from  the  Aga  Khan 
Education  Service  from  India,  Paki- 
stan and  Tanzania  toured  campus, 
visited  classes  and  held  conversa- 
tions with  faculty.  A  PA  faculty 
delegation  visited  the  AKES  sites  in 
East  Africa  and  Western  India  in 
the  fall  of  1991. .  . .  Alexander  Niki- 
tin,  headmaster  of  the  Novosibirsk 
Technical  and  Mathematical  School 
(FMSHa),  our  exchange  school  in  Si- 
beria, met  with  Victor  Svec,  the 
head  of  the  exchange  program,  and 
made  additions  to  the  agreement 
between  the  two  schools.  One 
change  will  send  three  Phillips 
alumni  who  speak  Russian  to  the  Si- 
berian school  to  teach  English  and 
act  as  house  counselors.  A  letter  to 
President  Bush  and  Russian  Presi- 
dent Boris  Yeltsen  was  drafted  urg- 
ing each  to  promote  student  ex- 
changes. 

Community  Service 
PA's  Community  Service  Program 
was  named  the  1,000th  Point  of 
Light  by  the  Lawrence  Eagle  Tribune. 
One  hundred  twenty  students,  fa- 


culty and  staff  members  worked  for 
Lawrence  General  Hospital,  pre- 
pared and  served  food  at  Bread  and 
Roses,  tutored  in  the  PALS  program 
and  drove  for  AIDS  Action  volun- 
teers. 

On  Thanksgiving  25  student  vol- 
unteers and  four  faculty  members 
helped  serve  a  meal  for  500  street 
people  of  Lawrence  and  gave  gifts 
to  75  children.  It  was  described  as 
"an  extraordinarily  powerful  expe- 
rience" by  Mary  Minard,  co- 
director.  A  truck  load  of  clothes  do- 
nated by  the  Andover  community 
was  given  on  Christmas  eve  to  the 
Pine  Street  Inn  in  Boston,  a  home- 
less shelter. 

MLKDay 

On  Martin  Luther  King,  Jr.  Day  on 
20  January,  there  were  no  regularly 
scheduled  classes.  Instead  students, 
faculty  and  staff  chose  from  among 
discussion  groups,  videos,  feature 
films  and  open  forums.  Workshops 
designed  to  "address  the  issues  of 
race,  sexual  orientation  and  tech- 
niques for  social  change  as  pio- 
neered by  Dr.  King"  focused  on 


such  topics  as  "Hispanic  Experienc- 
es at  Phillips  Academy";  "MLK, 
Mohammed  Ali  and  Vietnam"; 
"Gay  High  School  Students  Speak 
Out";  and  "Women  of  Color."  As- 
semblies on  social  justice  and  the 
sharing  of  power  in  decision- 
making were  held  in  the  afternoon 
to  allow,  in  Dean  of  Multicultural 
Affairs  Cathy  Royal's  words,  "And- 
over's  pluralistic  community  to  be 
heard."  The  keynote  speaker  at  the 
morning  assembly  in  the  Cochran 
Chapel  was  English  Instructor  Thy- 
lias  Moss,  who  read  her  award- 
winning  poem,  "For  my  mothers 
and  other  makers  of  Asafetida."  An 
evening  All-School  Celebration  end- 
ed the  day's  activities. 

Music  Department 

A  Mozart  Birthday  Weekend  Cele- 
bration included  a  Town  Hall  con- 
cert by  the  faculty  chamber  music 
group,  the  Essex  Ensemble;  a  cham- 
ber music  party  presented  by  stu- 
dents, faculty  and  friends;  and  a 
performance  by  the  Andover  Cham- 
ber Players  directed  by  William 
Thomas  of  Mozart's  Symphonie  Con- 
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Joe  Tatlebaum  78,  lead-off  speaker  at  this  year's  Headmaster's  Symposium,  and 
friend  with  a  souvenir  of  the  faculty  trip  to  China. 


certantefor  Violin  and  Viola  and  oth- 
er works. 

A  benefit  concert  in  support  of 
Neighbors  in  Need  food  pantry  and 
Oxfam  America  featuring  two  Bach 
Cantatas,  the  Academy  Symphony 
and  Chamber  Orchestras  perform- 
ing Elgar  Cello  Concerto  and  student 
solo  recitals  were  among  other  term 
offerings. 

Faculty  Notes 

A  staged  reading  of  English  Instruc- 
tor and  playwright  Carole  Braver- 
man's  new  play  The  Yiddish  Trojan 
Women  was  given  by  Playmarket,  a 
theatrical  group,  in  New  York  City 
in  February.  . .  .  Chair  of  the  English 
Department  David  Cobb  was  hon- 
ored by  the  University  of  Chicago 
as  a  distinguished  teacher.  .  . .  Tom 
Hamilton,  chair  of  the  Biology 
Dept.,  was  published  in  The  Indiana 
Audubon  Quarterly,  November  1991 
. .  .  .Don  Barry,  instructor  in  mathe- 
matics, was  among  20  teachers  hon- 
ored by  freshmen  at  Harvey  Mudd 
College  as  inspirational  teachers.  . . . 
Instructor  in  physics  and  astronomy 
Jennifer  Bond  Hickman  has  been 
named  one  of  100  Tandy  Technolo- 
gy scholars  chosen  from  among 
12,750  secondary  schools  in  the 
United  States. 


The  Kenan  Grant  Committee 
awarded  17  grants,  totalling 
$39,500.  Grant  recipients  for  1992-93 
included:  Steve  Ankner-Mylon,  en- 
vironmental chemistry  research  on 
ozone  depletion;  Carole  Braver- 
man,  production  of  The  Yiddish  Tro- 
jan Women;  Michael  Brown,  com- 
pletion of  opera  book  based  on  Vera 
Zasulich;  Christopher  Cook,  paint- 
ings based  on  multi-generation  Xe- 
rox process;  Kathleen  Dalton,  com- 
pletion of  research  on  Theodore 
Roosevelt;  Judy  Haupin,  series  of 
stained  glass  Noren;  Jennifer  Hick- 
man, manuscript  of  physics  activi- 
ties; Carol  Israel,  development  of 
workshop  for  eating  disorders;  Jan 
Lisiak,  attend  NECC  (Computing 
Conference);  Susan  Lloyd,  bio- 
graphical articles  on  distinguished 
women  educators;  Peter  Merrill, 
Russian  language  teaching  informa- 
tion center;  Vincent  Monaco,  study 
of  the  natural  trumpet;  John  Rog- 
ers, ecological  studies  in  Islands  of 
the  South  China  Sea;  Victor  Svec, 
Russian  picture  dictionary;  Peter 
Warsaw,  preparation  for  concert 
with  all-Bach  program;  Stephen 
Wicks,  video  portrait  of  Lillian  Red- 
man and  Blue  Swallow  Motel;  Der- 
ek Williams,  article  on  Vermont 
dairy  farming. 


Above:  learning  the  art  of  Chinese  cook- 
ing, one  of  many  activities  during  the 
Headmaster's  Symposium. 

Guest  Speakers 
Friday  Forum  welcomed  Dr. 
Charles  van  der  horst  '70,  director 
of  the  AIDS  Clinical  Trials  Unit  at 
Chapel  Hill  Hospital,  who  spoke  on 
"AIDS:  The  Plague  of  the  Nineties, 
A  Personal  Odyssey.". .  .  A  lecture 
by  UMass  Professor  Peter  Kiang, 
"Asian /African  Connections"  was 
sponsored  by  the  Multicultural  De- 
velopment Office. .  . .  Author  Tim 
O'Brien  read  from  his  novel  on 
Vietnam,  The  Things  They  Carried. 

1992  Headmaster's  Symposium 

This  year's  Symposium,  "China  To- 
day: Cultural  Contrasts,"  directed 
by  Hale  Sturges  II,  began  with  a 
talk  by  Joe  Tatelbaum,  PA  '78.  Ta- 
telbaum,  a  businessman  and  ten- 
year  resident  of  Shanghai,  who  fet- 
ed the  recent  China  trip  participants 
in  Shanghai,  spoke  on  "Doing  Busi- 
ness in  China."  Other  symposium 
speakers  and  their  topics  included: 
James  Lilley,  ambassador  to  China, 
1989-1991,  "A  Retrospective  Look  at 
my  Two  Years  in  China  as  Ambas- 
sador"; Mark  Salzman,  author  of 
Iron  and  Silk,  "An  American  in  Chi- 
na"; Harvard  University  Professor 
Robert  Kieley,  "Going  to  School  in 
China";  and  Yale  Professor  Jona- 
than Spence,  who  gave  the  annual 
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Le  Tri  Dung's  painting,  Towards  a  Brighter  Future,  depicts  his  hope 
for  friendship  betweenVietnam  and  the  United  States. 


Alfred  E.  Stearns  lecture,  "The 
Weight  of  Tradition  in  Contempo- 
rary China."  Other  events  in  this 
year's  symposium  ranged  from 
once-a-week  student-faculty  discus- 
sion groups  on  geography  and  de- 
mography, economics,  Confucian- 
ism, tradition,  and  education  to  a 
variety  of  films  such  as  A  Great 
Wall,  A  Small  Happiness  and  The  Last 
Emperor.  Chinese  cooking,  tradition- 
al Chinese  music  and  Chinese  brush 
stroke  painting  were  demonstrated 
to  the  delight  and  edification  of  fa- 
culty and  students  alike. 

Student  Scholars 

Two  PA  scholars  were  nominated 
for  the  prestigious  Morehead/ 
Jefferson  awards:  Molly  Wagman 
of  Silver  Spring,  Maryland,  (More- 
head  nominee;  UNC  Chapel  Hill) 
and  Alison  McLane  of  Portsmouth, 
N.H.,  (Jefferson  nominee;  U.  Virgin- 
ia). Award  recipients  will  receive 
full  four-year  scholarships .... 
Margaret  Litvin,  daughter  of  Yuri 
and  Maria  Litvin,  PA  instructor  in 
Russian,  was  named  a  semifinalist 
in  the  1992  Presidential  Scholars 
Program.  The  program  honors  the 
nation's  most  distinguished  gradu- 
ating high  school  seniors.  Finalists 
will  be  announced  in  early  May. 


Theater  Department 

The  mainstage  production  of  Into 
the  Woods  by  Stephen  Sondheim 
and  James  Lapine  inaugurated  the 
splendid  new  theater  in  George 
Washington  Hall.  The  Rainmaker  by 
Richard  Nash  and  Agnes  of  God  by 
John  Pielmeir  were  presented  in  the 
Basement  Studio.  Absurd  Person  Sin- 
gular by  Alan  Aykbourn,  was  per- 
formed in  the  new  drama  lab,  The 
Steinbach  Theatre. 


Addison  Gallery 

The  winter  term  exhibits  have  been 
particularly  helpful  to  classes  in 
English,  history,  philosophy,  pho- 
tography and  painting,  especially 
the  work  of  two  visiting  artists  who 
served  in  battle  on  opposing  sides 
of  the  Vietnam  war,  Le  Tri  Dung 
and  William  Short.  Dung,  a  re- 
nowned contemporary  painter,  ex- 
hibited his  Black  Paintings,  watercol- 
ors  on  black  paper  which  depict  the 
effects  of  Agent  Orange  (dioxin)  on 
the  Vietnamese  people  and  their 
land. 

While  in  residency  here,  Dung 
completed  a  painting  entitled  To- 
wards a  Brighter  Future.  Dung  said, 
"We  are  still  contending  with  the 
problems  of  dioxin — the  birth  de- 
fects, the  poisoning  of  plants  and 
animals  and  the  sorrows  of  the  war 
we  fought  for  so  many  years.  But 
the  altar  in  this  painting,  one  deco- 
rated with  light,  incense  and  flow- 
ers, is  one  outfitted  for  a  hope  that 
peace  will  hold  a  bright  future  for 
friendship  between  our  countries 
and  our  people."  Dung's  work  was 
shown  with  two  exhibits  of  photo- 
graphs by  William  Short.  The  first, 
A  Matter  of  Conscience,  is  a  photo- 
graphic and  oral  history  of  G.I.  war 
resisters  produced  by  Short  and  his 


A  stirring  moment  from  Into  the  Woods,  the  first  play  performed  on 
the  new  mainstage. 
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wife,  Willa  Seidenberg.  The  second, 
Vietnam  Revisited,  focuses  on  contem- 
porary Vietnam.  The  men  and  then- 
work  were  helpful  to  Seth  Bardo's 
English  class  on  Vietnam,  "A  Hard 
Rain  is  A-gonna  Fall." 

Visits  to  the  Homeland:  Photographs 
of  China,  85  images  and  written  state- 
ments by  ten  Chinese- American  art- 
ists, was  shown  in  conjunction  with 
the  Headmaster's  Symposium. 

Mapping  the  European  Discovery  of 
the  World,  a  private  collection  of 
maps,  owned  by  Sidney  Knafel  '48 
will  run  from  10  April-14  June. 
These  charts  and  drawings  present 
the  North  American  continent  as  re- 
corded by  explorers  and  immigrants 
from  Europe. 

The  Peabody  Museum  of 
Archaeology 

At  the  same  time  that  the  Addison 
mounts  its  map  show,  the  Peabody 
Museum  of  Archaeology  will 
present  Maps  and  Dreams,  a  view  of 
how  native  Americans  viewed  the 
new  arrivals  to  their  homeland.  Both 
museums  will  produce  an  educa- 
tional brochure  as  a  teaching  aid  for 
history  and  other  courses. 

Black  Arts  Weekend,  14-16 
February 

A  discussion  of  "An  African- 
American  Gay-Straight  Alliance"  led 
by  Torrence  Boone  '87  and  Marci 
Jones  '88  began  the  weekend.  Other 
highlights  were  a  concert,  "From 
Mother  Africa,"  featuring  perfor- 
mances by  Nurudalfina  Pili  Abena, 
percussionist,  performer  and  teacher 
of  African  folklore;  Nigerian  com- 
poser Fele  Sowande's  African  Suite 
for  Strings,  performed  by  the  Acade- 
my Chamber  Orchestra  under  the  di- 
rection of  William  Thomas;  and  se- 
lections by  the  Phillips  Academy 
Faculty  Jazz  Ensemble.  Students,  fa- 
culty, staff  and  friends  of  Phillips 
Academy  joined  in  singing  familiar 
Negro  spirituals.  Sunday  services 
were  conducted  by  Rev.  Kirk  Jones 
of  the  Ebenezer  Baptist  Church,  Bos- 
ton, and  featured  gospel  choirs  from 
his  church,  St.  Paul's  Academy  (Con- 
cord, N.H.),  Phillips  Academy  and 
the  New  England  Gospel  Ensemble. 


Please  submit  your  recipes  and  ac- 
companying tales  for  inclusion  in 
Andover  Cookbook  II:  Passport  Edition 
with  proceeds  to  benefit  the  Ando- 
ver community.  We  are  anxious  to 
receive  your  favorite  recipes,  and 
your  stories  about  them.  Your  dead- 
line is  30  June.  Scheduled  publica- 
tion date:  spring  1993. 

We  are  also  seeking  help  in 
many  ways  from  alumni,  parents 
and  friends  related  to  the  food  in- 
dustry. Please  contact  us:  Andover 
Cookbook,  Phillips  Academy,  And- 
over, MA  01810. 

Here's  a  preview: 

I  started  cooking  in  my  room's  fire- 
place in  Bishop  Hall  as  an  upper  mid- 
dler  in  1943.  Fried  egg  sandwiches 
were  my  specialty,  and  even  during 
wartime  I  had  the  Hood  Milk  company 
deliver  my  bacon,  bread,  eggs  and  choc- 
olate milk  to  the  dorm.  Using  a  Stemo 
stove  and  a  small  pan,  I  learned  how  to 
make  food  taste  good.  Today  I  operate 
The  Fort,  a  landmark  350-seat  restau- 
rant in  Denver  known  for  its  food  and 
drink  of  the  early  West,  which  shows 
what  can  happen  to  you  if  you  cook  in 
your  room  at  PA.  Here's  a  festive  and 
favorite  recipe. 

—Sam' I  P.  Arnold,  PA  '44 


Don  Abbott  named  as 


NEW  YORK  STRIP-LOIN 
FORT  STYLE 

Sear  a  large  (12-14  lbs.)  strip  loin  in 
a  large,  wide  pan  or  sheet  which, 
when  very  hot,  will  sear  and  brown 
the  meat  on  its  surface.  Then  com- 
bine four  tablespoons  each  of  Cole- 
man's English  mustard  and  Dijon- 
style  mustard.  Coat  the  top  of  the 
loin  with  the  mustards.  Let  rest. 

Next,  saute  with  3  tablespoons  of 
butter  or  margarine  the  following: 
3  cups  diag.  sliced  green  onions 
2  garlic  cloves,  minced 
1  sweet  red  pepper  or  pimento, 
small  chop 

1  Tbl.  whole  mustard  or  canola 
seeds 

2  Tsp.  seasoned  salt 

2  serrano  chiles  minced  (optional) 
Saute  mixture  for  four  minutes, 
then  spread  over  the  mustard- 
topped  strip  loin.  Heat  oven  to  425 
and  roast  to  medium  rare  (about  26 
to  28  minutes  per  lb.).  The  onion 
should  begin  to  brown  on  top. 
Serve  on  a  large  platter  at  table,  and 
slice  off  individual  steaks  according 
to  desired  thickness.  Be  sure  some 
onion/ pepper  topping  is  served 
with  each  slice.  A  nice  presentation 
is  fresh  garlic  butter  toast  slices  un- 
der each  steak  slice.  Serves  a  crowd. 


Don  Abbott  joined  the  OAR  staff  in 
February  to  fill  this  key  position 
when  former  associate  director  Dun- 
can Will  moved  to  the  Addison  Gal- 
lery to  become  director  of  museum 
resources  and  public  information. 

Don  is  a  graduate  of  Yale  C63) 
and  the  Episcopal  Theological  Semi- 
nary ('66)  and  was  headmaster  of 
the  Millbrook  School  (N.Y.),  1976- 
1990.  Since  then  he  and  his  wife, 
Betsy,  have  spent  a  sabbatical  year 
researching  and  participating  in  vol- 
unteer service  programs  here  and 
abroad  including  a  brief  stay  in  the 
former  Soviet  Union. 


new  associate  director  of  capital  development 
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The  Alumnilae  Residential 
Fellowship  Program 

I  am  delighted  to  announce  that  the 
Abbot  Academy  Association  has 
funded  for  next  year  (1992-93)  a  res- 
idential fellowship  program. 
Through  this  program  an  alumna  or 
alumnus  whose  interests  or  occupa- 
tion are  particularly  relevant  to 
Andover's  educational  mission  will 
be  brought  to  campus  for  two  or 
three  days  each  term.  Working  to- 
gether with  students  and  faculty, 
with  school  clubs  and  organiza- 
tions, with  departments  and  dorms, 
from  formal  talks  to  bull  sessions, 
from  seminars  to  workshops,  the 
residential  fellow  will  be  accessible 
to  the  entire  community. 

The  fellow  will  be  the  house 
guest  of  faculty  while  here;  a  sti- 
pend will  be  provided  for  round- 
trip  transportation  and  incidental 
expenses. 

To  suggest  a  candidate  for  this 
program,  please  contact  me  at  the 


Office  of  Academy  Resources,  Phil- 
lips Academy,  Andover  MA  01810 
(508)  749-4284. 

— Joe  Wennik  '52 
Director  of  Alumni  and  Parent  Affairs 

Alumnilae  Track  Meet 
An  alumni /ae  track  meet  will  be 
held  at  PA  on  23  May  at  11:00  a.m. 
before  the  A-E  varsity  meet.  Call 
the  gym  office  for  further  informa- 
tion: (508)  749-4092. 

Alumni  educators  wanted 

Andover  faculty  are  currently  in- 
volved in  a  serious,  varied  and 
yearlong  effort  to  educate  students 
about  AIDS,  drug  and  alcohol  use 
and  misuse,  eating  disorders,  homo- 
sexuality, violence  and  date  rape, 
suicide,  racism  and  sexual  harrass- 
ment.  We  would  find  it  helpful  to 
draw  upon  alumni/ae  who  have 
had  personal  experiences  with  these 
issues,  especially  those  related  to 
their  career  at  Andover  or  Abbot, 


and  are  willing  to  share  them  with 
current  students.  If  you  would  like 
to  contribute  in  any  way,  please  let 
one  of  us  know. 

Joanne  Y.  Borland,  M.D. 

Cilia  Bonney-Smith 

Pam  Brown 

Margaret  Jackson 

Cathy  Royal 

Camp  Blazing  Trail 

For  research  being  done  on  Camp 
Blazing  Trail,  Denmark,  Maine 
(1930-55),  I  would  appreciate  hear- 
ing from  any  Abbot  alumnae  who 
attended  or  knew  of  the  camp.  A 
campcraft/ wilderness  camp  for  old- 
er girls,  it  was  founded  by  Eugenia 
Parker  (Abbot  1916),  who  became  a 
Maine  guide  and  led  many  of  us  to 
love  the  wilderness. 

Please  write  to  Dorothy  Petrie  Ir- 
ving (Blazing  Trail  '38,  '39),  20  Pren- 
tiss Lane,  Belmont,  MA  02178.  Tel: 
(617)  484-9264. 


REGIONAL   ASSOCIATION  NEWS 


Andover  Abbot  Merrimack 
Valley  Association 

The  MVAAA  monthly  meetings  in- 
clude discussions  with  faculty  and 
students  on  such  topics  as  stress 
and  adjustments  in  PA  adolescents 
(and  their  parents!),  day  student  is- 
sues, substance  abuse  and  academ- 
ics. 

In  January  the  MVAAA  hosted 
the  day  students'  introduction  to 
the  beautifully  renovated  George 
Washington  Hall  and  later  gathered 
almost  sixty  program  directors  for 
the  second  Summer  Opportunities 
Open  House.  On  14  May  we  will 
sponsor  a  panel  discussion  on 
"Practical  Advice  to  Survive  the 
College  Process"  with  Director  of 
College  Counseling  Carl  Bewig, 
parents  and  recent  PA  graduates. 
Also  in  May  we  will  welcome  day 
student  members  of  the  Class  of 
1996. 


"Handsprings,"  our  annual  arts 
and  crafts  festival  was  canceled  be- 
cause of  scheduling  problems. 
However,  we  look  forward  to  offer- 
ing this  annual  arts  and  crafts  fair 
next  spring  and  are  investigating  a 
new  fund-raiser  for  May  1992 — 
perhaps  a  theater  party  in  the  spec- 
tacular new  GW  Hall. 

For  information  about  our  Asso- 
ciation, its  meetings  and  events, 
please  call  Leslie  Hopkins  (682- 
4555)  or  Joan  Orrick  (682-2317). 

— Leslie  Hopkins 

Andover/ Abbot  Regional  Asso- 
ciation of  Illinois 

A  dinner  on  Monday  9  March  was 
hosted  by  Rodney  L.  Goldstein  '70 
regional  association  chair,  and  Tone 
N.  Grant  '62.  Guests  from  Andover 
included  Joe  Wennik  '52,  director  of 
alumni  and  parent  affairs,  and  Leon 
Modeste,  director  of  athletics.  The 


dinner  topic,  "Athletics  at  Phillips 
Academy"  stemmed  from  the  And- 
over Alumni  Council's  meeting's  on 
athletics.  Tone  and  Leon  led  the 
group  through  an  interesting  and 
thought-provoking  discussion.  On 
the  same  evening,  the  Regional  As- 
sociation Steering  Committee  met 
to  consider  other  upcoming  activi- 
ties for  the  1992  season. 

— Rodney  L.  Goldstein  70 

Andover/ Abbot  Houston  Re- 
gional Alumni  Association  (pro- 
posed) 

Houston  area  alumni  met  for  happy 
hour  in  November  at  The  Black 
Labrador  to  discuss  plans  for  a  pro- 
posed Houston  Regional  Alumni 
Association,  and  twenty-five  alum- 
ni and  guests,  ranging  from  mem- 
bers of  the  Class  of  '30  to  the  Class 
of  '90  attended.  Everyone  had  an 
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Jake  Hershey  '30  (center)  with  other  Houston-area  alumni 


enjoyable  time. 

Steve  Zabo  '83  and  few  current 
PA  students  also  got  together  at 
Dave  and  Buster's  with  parents  and 
recent  Houston  alumni.  Activities 
planned  for  the  Houston  Associa- 
tion include  attending  a  play  at  the 
Alley  Theater  and  a  picnic  in  Au- 
gust. All  alumni  in  the  Houston 
area  are  encouraged  to  get  in- 
volved. We'd  love  to  meet  you.  Just 
contact  Steve  at  (713)  680-9661  (w) 
or  (713)  626-7907  (h)  or  me  at  (713) 
665-0281. 

— Caroline  A.  Langston  '86 


Andoverl Abbot  Regional  Asso- 
ciation of  Atlanta 

After  a  brief  hiatus,  the  Atlanta 
Chapter  is  coming  together  with  re- 
newed spirit  and  vigor.  Spring  sea- 
son activities  will  feature  a  guided 
tour  of  the  Corot  to  Monet  exhibit  at 
the  High  Museum,  a  family  day  at 
Sci-Trek,  Atlanta's  extraordinary 
science  and  technology  museum, 
and  a  soon-to-be-announced  eve- 
ning of  cocktails  and  performing 
arts.  Event  details  and  chapter  in- 
formation will  be  contained  in  our 
forthcoming  newsletter. 

—Mark  O.  Lapolla  78 


Andoverl  Abbot  Regional  Asso- 
ciation of  North  Carolina! 
Southern  Virginia 

Mai  King  '61  entertained  a  group  of 
parents  and  alumni  on  4  November 
in  his  attractive  law  offices  at 
Brightleaf  Square  in  Durham.  Joe 
Wennik  '52,  director  of  alumni  and 
parent  affairs,  was  on  hand  from 
Andover  and  showed  two  excellent 


videos  of  the  school.  Those  attend- 
ing were  Diane  Stallworth  '54,  par- 
ent of  Merrimon  Crawford  '78, 
Mary  Eubanks  '65,  Mai  King  '61, 
Thatcher  Townsend  '76,  Joseph 
Cave,  parent  of  Sarah  '93,  John 
Hess,  guest,  Rhea  Gadson,  parent  of 
Eza  '88  and  Zenzi  '90,  Cameron 
Nims  '71,  Bill  and  Julie  Coleman, 
parents  of  Justin  '94,  Liz  Mann  '88, 
Meg  Smith  '90  and  Margot  Meyer 
Richter  '47. 

Upon  Mai's  suggestion  the  board 
voted  to  establish  a  scholarship  en- 
dowment fund  with  $300  from  our 
dues.  Up  to  $300  will  be  added 
each  year.  Alumni  are  encouraged 
to  contribute.  The  board  also  voted 
to  provide  an  annual  "gift  certifi- 
cate" at  the  bookstore  of  up  to  $200 
for  required  books.  Scholarships 
and  grants,  to  be  determined  by 
Andover,  will  go  to  a  student  from 
North  Carolina  or  Southern  Virgin- 
ia or  to  a  student  as  close  to  our  two 
states  as  possible. 

— Margot  Meyer  Richter  '47  □ 


N. C.I  So. V a. -area  chairs,  I.  to  r.,  Hayes  Clement  '54,  Diane  Cookman  Stall- 
worth  '54,  Mai  King  '61,  Ozzie  Ayscue  '51,  Margot  Meyer  Richter  '47 


26 


DEATHS 


FACULTY  EMERTI 

H.  Schuyler  (Scotty)  Royce,  Jr.  '41,  Killing- 
worth,  CT;  17  October  1991 

Mr.  Royce,  a  teacher  of  Asian,  European  and 
American  history  at  Phillips  Academy  for 
thirty  years  until  his  retirement  in  1987,  died 
of  lung  cancer  and  complications  of  a  stroke. 
At  Andover  he  founded  the  Henry  L.  Stim- 
son  and  Friday  Forum  lecture  series  and 
served  as  house  counselor,  residential  dean 
and  baseball  coach. 

He  graduated  from  Amherst  College  in 
1947  and  received  a  master's  degree  in  inter- 
national affairs  from  Columbia  University  in 
1953.  During  World  War  II  he  served  as  a 
Marine  Corps  captain  and  was  decorated 
with  a  Bronze  Star  for  valor  and  a  Purple 
Heart  for  wounds  received  at  Okinawa. 

His  wife,  Ann  Purdy  Royce,  predeceased 
him.  He  leaves  three  daughters,  Catherine 
(Kit),  Amanda  Royce  Hale  and  Rebecca 
(Becket)  PA  '80;  a  son,  H.  Schuyler  3d  (Trip) 
PA  '71  and  four  grandchildren. 

The  following  was  written  and  delivered  by 
history  teacher  Tom  Lyons  at  Scotty  Royce's  ser- 
vice in  Cochran  Chapel,  28  October  1991. 
Kit,  Trip,  Amanda,  Becket . .  . 

Scotty,  your  father,  was  my  good 
friend.  In  1963,  Scotty  greeted  Eleanor 
and  me  with  unusual  warmth  and 
good  cheer;  that  deep  bass  voice  and 
hearty  laugh  put  us  at  ease,  cut 
through  the  stuffiness  of  the  old  Ando- 
ver and  made  us  comfortable,  as  if  we 
belonged.  We  were  newcomers;  he,  an 
established  star — a  Pot  Pourri  "favorite- 
in-class,"  "best  sense  of  humor,"  and 
such.  Students  lined  up  to  have 
Royce's  classes.  After  creating  PA's 
first  Asian  Studies  courses  in  the  1950s, 
Scotty,  in  1962,  initiated  a  four-hour-a- 
week  Chinese  language  course  for  six 
students  from  PA  and  surrounding 
towns.  In  those  days  to  create  new 
courses  at  Andover  was  to  move 
mountains.  A  reader,  he  appreciated 
the  elegance  of  style  and  the  sweeping 
sense  of  history  of  writers  such  as  Sam- 
uel Eliot  Morrison  and  his  Oxford  Histo- 
ry of  the  American  People  and  the  works 
of  Barbara  Tuchman.  Concerned  with 
public  policy  issues,  Scotty  created  the 
Asia  Society  in  the  1950s  and  Friday 
Forum  in  the  1980s.  One  glimpse  of 
Scotty  the  historian  stands  out:  his  lec- 
ture in  the  spring  of  1966  on  Asia  and 
particularly  on  Vietnam.  On  that  May 
morning  he  set  a  standard  that  no  lec- 
turer has  since  matched.  He  held  the 
attention  of  850  precocious,  cramped 
14-  to  18-year-olds  massed  in  GW — the 
world's  toughest  audience.  Scotty  had 
done  his  homework  and  his  judgment 
on  the  war  proved  true. 

A  WW  II  marine  infantry  captain, 


Scotty  Royce 


Scotty  possessed  the  spirit  of  Semper  Pi 
and  a  Bronze  Star  and  a  Purple  heart 
from  a  hellish  place  called  Okinawa. 
Though  trapped  in  a  body  devastated 
by  war  wounds  and  a  spirit  pum- 
melled by  years  in  hospitals,  terrifying 
seizures  and  massive  doses  of  medica- 
tions, then  ravaged  again  by  a  major 
setback  that  placed  him  near  death  in 
1968-1969,  Scotty  kept  on.  His  close 
friend,  John  Kimball,  marvelled,  "It  is  a 
wonder  that  he's  alive,  let  alone  teach- 
ing." There  was  some  inner  tenacity,  a 
combination  of  Roycean  genes,  Old 
Blue  Pride,  marine  toughness,  but 
mostly  Ann.  Ann  Purdy — beautiful, 
strong,  faithful,  the  rock  of  the  Royce 
family — was  his  enduring  love  and 
helpmate.  Their  marriage  lifted  the 
nightmare  of  war  and  made  life  joyful, 
full  of  fun,  family  and  professional 
achievement. 

The  Royce  home  was  a  favorite  for 
friends,  neighbors,  returning  alumni, 
colleagues:  a  haven  of  good  cheer  and 
gracious  hospitality,  dinner  in  the  old 
style  enlivened  by  Scotty's  grand  sto- 
ries, often  humorous  and  self- 
deprecating.  Eleanor  and  I  particularly 
remember  a  special  Christmas  morning 
in  Will  Hall,  Ann  and  the  girls  in  beau- 
tiful long  skirts  .  .  .  Scotty  in  an  ascot,  a 
roaring  fire  and  a  glass  of  cheer. 

A  paragon?  No.  Scotty  would  chuck- 
le and  scoff  at  the  word.  But  his  very 
frailties  made  him  more  human  to  me. 
We  shared  tears  and  laughter,  cursed 
the  fates  and  cheered  the  triumphs. 
That  friendship  buoyed  me  up. 

Kit,  Trip,  Amanda,  Becket — try  to 
erase  the  memory  of  the  labored 
breathing  and  that  mask  of  death.  Re- 
call my  friend — your  father — whom  I 
met  in  the  1960s;  a  lively  spirited  man, 
who,  with  Ann  and  you,  overcame  his 
limits.  With  theatrical  flair,  humor  and 
a  sense  of  aplomb,  courage,  tears  and 
tenacity,  he  met  each  day  and  gave  us 
all  a  boost. 

Richard  Sawyer  Pieters  of  Sun  City,  Arizo- 
na, instructor  in  mathematics  emeritus  from 
1938-1975  died  on  23  January  1992,  and 
James  Hooper  Grew,  Boston,  Mass.,  instruc- 
tor in  French  emeritus  from  1935-1972  died 
on  12  February.  Their  obituaries  will  appear 
in  the  summer  Bulletin. 


George  F.  Sawyer 


PHILLIPS 

1918  James  B.  Herring,  M.D.,  Lajolla,  CA; 
4  December  1991 

Herbert  Q.  Home,  M.D.,  Needham, 
MA;  6  October  1991 

1919  George  F.  Sawyer,  Durham,  NH;  16 
January  1992 

Andover  stalwart,  longtime  class  secretary, 
reunion  chairman,  class  agent,  past  member 
of  the  Alumni  Council  and  former  trustee  of 
Abbot  Academy,  George  Ffrost  Sawyer,  died 
in  Wentworth-Douglass  Hospital  in  Dover, 
N.H.  at  age  89  after  a  brief  illness. 

The  son  of  Mary  Pepperrell  Ffrost  and 
James  C.  Sawyer  (PA  1890),  treasurer  of  the 
academy  from  1900-1939,  George  Sawyer 
was  part  of  a  school  family  association  ex- 
tending over  a  hundred  years.  His  brother 
Charles  was  the  first  director  of  the  Addison 
Gallery. 

After  graduating  from  Yale  College, 
Class  of  1924,  and  the  Harvard  Business 
School  in  1926,  he  joined  the  First  National 
Bank  of  Boston,  where  he  served  in  various 
capacities  becoming  a  vice  president  in 
charge  of  the  Eastern  Division.  During  the 
later  years  of  his  association  with  the  bank, 
which  continued  until  1959,  the  Sawyers 
lived  in  Andover  and  George  was  active  in 
school  and  community  affairs.  He  served  as 
a  trustee  of  Abbot  Academy  and  for  many 
years  as  a  director  of  the  Andover  National 
Bank,  later  the  Merrimack  Valley  National 
Bank  and  the  Merrimack  Mutual  Fire  Insu- 
rance Co.  and  affiliated  companies,  now  The 
Andover  Companies. 

In  1959,  upon  his  retirement  from  the 
First  National  Bank  of  Boston,  George  Saw- 
yer became  president  of  the  Larchfield  Cor- 
poration, a  holding  company  of  retail  stores 
and  businesses  operating  in  36  states.  The 
family  moved  to  Durham,  N.H.,  where  Mr. 
Sawyer  maintained  an  office  and  became  ac- 
tive in  several  state  and  community  enter- 
prises. He  served  as  a  trustee  of  the  New 
Hampshire  Historical  Society,  the  Strawber- 
ry Banke  Museum  in  Portsmouth,  and  as  a 
trustee  of  Holderness  School.  He  was  also  an 
active  supporter  of  the  University  of  New 
Hampshire  during  his  retirement  years. 

His  survivors  include  his  wife  of  60 
years,  Isabelle  Deane  (Fry);  a  son,  George  F. 
Sawyer,  Jr.  and  a  daughter,  Elizabeth  H. 
Hope,  both  of  Durham;  three  grandchildren, 
and  a  brother,  Charles  H.  Sawyer,  PA  '24. 
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Hoddy  Cole 


John  G.  Winchester,  Juno  Beach, 
FL;  20  November  1991 

1921  Julius  F.  Emmert,  Lawrence,  MA;  4 
December  1990 

William  C.  Holway,  Winthrop,  ME; 
7  October  1991 

Frank  H.  Sellman,  Lexington,  MA; 
17  November  1991 

1922  Horace  W.  Cole,  Weston,  MA;  20 
October  1991 

Mr.  Cole  died  at  his  home  in  Weston  after  a 
long  illness.  Known  to  friends  as  "Hoddy," 
he  was  a  member  of  the  Yale  class  of  1926 
where  he  was  a  distinguished  athlete.  He 
was  a  vice  president  and  secretary  of  the 
Boston  Safe  Deposit  &  Trust  Co.  until  his  re- 
tirement in  the  late  60s.  His  career  at  the 
bank  spanned  four  decades. 

While  a  student  at  Andover  he  was  the 
manager  of  the  hockey  team  (captain  in  his 
senior  year)  and  a  member  of  the  track 
team.  He  loved  Andover  and  was  a  strong 
and  generous  supporter.  He  devoted  consid- 
erable time,  effort  and  resources  over  the 
years  raising  funds  for  PA.  He  was  twice  a 
member  of  Andover' s  Alumni  Council  serv- 
ing as  vice  president  for  a  one-year  term; 
and  he  was  a  class  agent  for  over  60  years. 
He  was  a  vestryman  at  St.  Peter's  church  in 
Weston  and  was  a  past  trustee  of  Boston 
Five  Cents  Savings  Bank,  Boston  Biomedical 
Research  Institute  and  was  a  member  of 
Corporation  of  The  Retina  Foundation. 

Mr.  Cole  was  married  to  the  late  Char- 
lotte Fawcett,  who  died  in  1978,  and  later  to 
Eleanor  Ives  Elwell,  who  died  last  year. 

He  is  survived  by  a  daughter,  Deborah 
French;  a  son,  Herbert  M.  Cole;  eight  grand- 
children and  two  great-grandchilden  and  by 
his  step-children  and  by  his  brother,  John  M. 
Cole,  PA  '28,  of  Kennebunkport,  Maine. 

Contributions  may  be  made  to  an  en- 
dowment fund  at  Andover  established  by 
Mr.  Cole's  children. 

1923  Thomas  Flint,  Concord,  MA;  30  Oc- 
tober 1991 

Jack  L.  Hall,  Juno  Beach,  FL;  22  No- 
vember 1991 

1924  Raymond  Willis,  Jamesburg,  NJ;  24 
November  1991 

Prentis  Glazier,  Sarasota,  FL;  un- 
known 


1925  John  G.  Whitham,  Andover,  MA;  16 
January  1992 

After  Andover,  Mr.  Whitham  received  his 
bachelor  of  arts  degree  from  Harvard  in 
1929  and  his  law  degree  from  Harvard  Law 
School  in  1932.  He  worked  more  than  50 
years  as  a  corporate  attorney  for  Cabot  Cor- 
poration of  Boston.  He  remained  with  the 
firm  after  his  retirement  as  a  consultant.  He 
served  in  the  U.S.  Navy  during  World  War 
II  as  a  commander. 

Throughout  his  life,  Mr.  Whitham  gave 
both  personal  and  financial  support  to  a  va- 
riety of  local  organizations  concerned  with 
health,  education,  the  arts  and  nature  con- 
servation. He  was  a  past  director  of  the 
Andover  Historical  Society  and  a  past  mem- 
ber of  the  American  Federation  of  Arts,  the 
Audubon  Society,  the  Appalachian  Moun- 
tain Club,  the  Nature  Conservancy,  friends 
of  the  Boston  Symphony  and  many  others. 
He  was  a  member  of  the  American  Bar  As- 
sociation, the  Lawrence  United  Lodge 
AF&M,  Scottish  Rites  Body,  the  Shriners,  the 
Union  Club  of  Boston  and  the  Harvard  Club 
of  New  York.  He  was  a  member  of  the  Bos- 
ton Bar  Association, 

Mr.  Whitham's  was  a  familiar  face  at  the 
Alumni  Office  as  he  planned  for  his  65th  re- 
union, and  many  will  remember  him  with 
affection.  He  took  a  great  interest  in  Phillips 
Academy;  the  Addison  Gallery  was  of  par- 
ticular interest  to  him. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Barbara 
(Heath)  Witham;  a  son,  William,  of  Toronto; 
and  a  granddaughter,  Lilly  Witham. 

1926  G.  Van  Velsor  Wolf,  Sykesville, 
MD;11  July  1991 

1927  Addison  B.  Craig,  San  Antonio,  TX; 
21  December  1991 

Raymond  Guest,  King  George,  VA; 
31  December  1991 

Tolbert  N.  Richardson,  Jr.,  Bryn 
Mawr,  PA;  24  November  1991 

1928  Richard  Walker  Hirst,  Boise,  ID;  13 
October  1991 

1929  Breard  H.  Hawks,  Bennington,  VT; 
5  November,  1991 

William  C.  Loder,  Winter  Park,  FL; 
11  August  1991 

Edward  D.  Trexler,  Jr.,  Wyomissing, 
PA;  17  June  1991 

1930  Pierce  H.  Russell,  Troy,  NY;  8  Sep- 
tember 1991 

1 932     Robert  C.  Duane,  Sanibel  Island, 
FL;  9  October  1991 

Rev.  Claxton  Monro,  Austin,  TX;  20 
September  1991 

1934  Ralph  J.  Munroe,  Jr.,  Baltimore, 
MD,  23  October  1991 

Robert  V.  Smith,  Silver  Springs, 
MD;  7  December  1991 

1935  Joseph  C.  Donnelly,  Walpole,  MA; 
19  November  1991 

Albert  J.  Home,  Ipswich,  MA;  1 
May  1990 

1936  William  Milnor  Sanford,  Eugene, 
OR;  18  September  1991 

1939     James  S.  Underwood,  Ridge  Manor, 
FL;  24  June  1991 

1941      Leroy  S.  Jimerson,  Jr.,  Sarasota,  FL; 
28  September  1991 


Charles  Gearing 


H.  Schuyler  Royce,  Jr.,  Killington, 
CT;  October  1991 

1945  Charles  M.  Gearing  II;  Cheshire, 
CT;  27  November  1991 

John  Blake  '45,  a  close  friend  and  head 
agent  for  the  Class  of  45,  remembered  Char- 
lie Gearing  as  did  many  others,  with  affec- 
tion: 

"When  Charlie  Gearing  died  suddenly  on  the 
day  before  Thanksgiving,  the  void  was  simply 
immeasurable.  He  had  served  as  the  longtime 
class  secretary;  was  the  perennial  reunion  chair- 
man; conceived,  instigated  and  singlehandedly 
raised  a  substantial  sum  for  the  class  of  1945  s 
50th  Reunion  Fund;  and  since  it  was  his  field  of 
expertise,  even  oversaw  the  investment  of  the  col- 
lected funds.  He  planted  seeds  for  tomorrow  for 
others  to  enjoy,  and  appropriately,  his  remarka- 
ble contributions  to  Andover  will  be  felt  for 
many  years  to  come.  I  knew  him  better  than 
most;  that  makes  me  luckier  than  most.  We  all 
shall  miss  him." 

Mr.  Gearing  was  past  president  and  di- 
rector of  Howes  and  Gearing  Inc.,  a  real  es- 
tate and  insurance  firm  in  Meriden,  before 
entering  into  the  brokerage  business.  He 
first  joined  Putnam  &  Co.  of  Hartford,  in- 
vestment brokers.  He  later  became  vice  pres- 
ident, branch  manager,  stockbroker  and  fi- 
nancial planner  at  A.  G.  Edwards  &  Sons, 
Inc. 

He  graduated  from  Yale  University  in 
1950  and  served  in  the  U.S.  Navy  during 
World  War  II. 

Mr.  Gearing  served  Andover  with  love, 
energy  and  devotion  as  a  class  agent,  long- 
time class  secretary,  reunion  chairman, 
Alumni  Council  member  and  Bicentennial 
Campaign  volunteer.  He  was  a  member  of 
Wallingford's  First  Congregational  Church, 
a  member  of  Lodge  77  AF  &  AM  and  was  a 
32d  degree  Mason  among  many  other  civic 
and  community  involvements. 

He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Eugenia 
Doak  Gearing;  sons  Dr.  Milton  L.,  PA  '70, 
and  Christoper  D.;  two  daughters,  Betsy 
Ready  and  Leigh  Gearing. 

1946  Cyrus  R.  Heard,  Sewickley,  PA;  No- 
vember 1991 

1947  James  L.  Moir,  Marcellus,  NY;  17 
September  1991 

William  W.  Rosenau,  White  Plains, 
NY;  18  December  1991 

Bill  Rosenau,  a  Wall  Street  stock  trading  ex- 
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William  Rosenau 


ecutive  with  the  firm  of  Fowler,  Rosenau, 
Geary  &  Safir  and  a  governor  of  the  New 
York  Stock  Exchange  from  1974  to  1980, 
died  of  heart  failure  at  Mount  Sinai  Medical 
Center  in  Manhattan  on  his  63d  birthday. 

While  at  PA  Mr.  Rosenau  was  on  the  var- 
siry  football,  basketball  and  baseball  teams, 
Film  Society  Board  and  Radio  Discussion 
Group.  He  graduated  from  Harvard  Univer- 
sity in  1951.  He  was  a  tireless  and  generous 
supporter  of  Phillips  Academy  over  the 
years,  giving  not  only  his  financial  support 
but  his  time  as  a  volunteer  in  many  capaci- 
ties. He  was  a  member  of  the  Andover  De- 
velopment Board;  a  member  of  the  Alumni 
Council  from  1978  to  1980;  Alumni  Council 
president  from  1980  to  1982;  Alumni  Trustee 
from  1980-1982;  a  former  class  agent;  a 
member  of  the  45th  Reunion  Gift  Commit- 
tee; and  chairman  of  the  Metropolitan  New 
York  a  Bicentennial  Campaign.  In  1987  Mr. 
Rosenau  and  his  wife,  Jane,  were  members 
of  the  "Andover  Gang  of  34,"  a  PA  alumni 
group  who  visited  China. 

Besides  his  wife,  he  leaves  four  daugh- 
ters, Patricia,  Susan  and  Ann  Rosenau  and 
Carol  Trunceilito. 

The  William  W.  Rosenau  Fitness  Center 
fund  has  been  set  up  in  his  name.  Existing 
facilities  which  comprise  the  gymnastic  and 
weight  rooms  will  be  reconfigured,  refur- 
bished and  equipped.  All  gifts  to  the  fund  in 
Mr.  Rosenau  s  memory  will  be  allocated  to 
the  fitness  center  and  a  scholar /athlete 
scholarship  in  Mr.  Rosenau's  name. 

The  following  eulogy  is  excerpted  from  re- 
marks made  by  classmate  and  close  friend  Alex- 
ander B.  Trowbridge  at  William  Rosenau's  fu- 
neral service  at  Congregation  Emanu-El,  Rye, 
New  York,  22  December  1991: 

.  .  .  The  size  of  this  gathering  and  at 
Campbell's  in  New  York  last  Friday 
and  the  depth  of  feeling  generated  by 
our  loss  of  Bill,  is  glorious  testimony  to 
the  marvelous  multi-colored  tapestry 
which  he  wove.  Each  thread  of  his  life 
was  distinctive  and  positive,  each  color 
added  to  his  enjoyment  and  the  pleas- 
ure he  brought  to  those  around  him. 
His  design  was  simultaneously  simple 
and  complicated,  and  for  Bill,  any  epi- 
sode could  turn  into  a  saga — usually 
with  a  humorous  ending.  The  mention 
of  his  name,  or  his  entrance  into  a 
room,  made  people  smile.  He  was  eve- 
ryone's best  friend. 

...  At  Andover  he  ended  his  first 


year  with  the  lowest  Spanish  grade 
possible,  to  be  matched  only  by  my 
own  the  following  year.  But  Bill,  when 
graduating  four  years  later,  won  the 
coveted  Yale  Bowl  as  the  best  scholar- 
athlete  at  Andover.  As  a  varsity  guard 
on  the  football  team  for  four  years,  Bil- 
ly culminated  his  senior  year  by  kick- 
ing an  extra  point — coming  off  the  field 
with  hands  clasped  over  his  head  to 
the  cheers  of  fans  and  team  alike  .... 

.  .  .  Billy  and  I  traveled  to  Europe  in 
1949,  landing  in  Scotland  before  hitch- 
hiking to  London.  In  Edinburgh  while 
waiting  for  our  first  ride  south,  Bill, 
placing  his  new  raincoat  on  a  wall  at 
roadside,  pulled  out  of  the  pocket  a 
brand  new  diary  with  a  note  from 
Momma  saying  that  he  should  keep  a 
record  of  his  travels.  Muttering,  "Oh, 
Ma!"  he  threw  the  diary  far  into  the 
nearby  woods.  A  truck  screeched  to  a 
halt,  we  jumped  on  and  drove  away — 
only  to  see  the  raincoat  disappear  in  the 
distance.  Twenty  hours  later  we  stood 
at  my  sister's  front  door  in  London  .  .  . 
as  a  lark,  Billy  reached  into  his  pocket 
and  pulled  out  the  key  to  his  room  at 
Harvard  which  he  had  forgotten  to 
turn  in,  and  proceeded  to  open  the  Lon- 
don front  door! 

We  wrote  to  the  Edinburgh  police 
department  asking  if  a  new  raincoat 
had  been  turned  in,  expecting  no  luck 
in  those  days  of  clothes  rationing.  Five 
days  later  the  coat  arrived,  and  three 
months  later  Billy  got  a  letter  at  Har- 
vard saying,  "While  walking  in  the 
woods  recently,  I  came  upon  your 
diary.  Would  you  like  it  back?"  Bill  al- 
ways spoke  well  of  the  Scottish  from 
then  on. 

And  he  built  his  own  code  of  decen- 
cy and  integrity  wherever  he  went. 
Whether  helping  friends  establish  and 
guide  their  enterprises;  or  promoting 
clerks  into  partnerships;  or  conferring 
as  a  "senior  among  equals"  partner 
with  other  partners;  or  arbitrating 
trade  disputes  for  six  years  as  a  floor 
Governor  of  the  Stock  Exchange  .... 
Anyone  witnessing  his  trading  skills 
and  analytical  adroitness  under  high 
pressure  would  not  be  surprised  to 
know  that  Fowler-Rosenau  ratings 
were  always  near  the  top  of  the  scale, 
as  voted  by  other  specialists.  He  was  a 
great  competitor.  Anyone  who  skied 
with  Billy,  or  played  tennis  or  golf  with 
him  knew  he  played  to  win.  But  he 
wasn't  reckless,  and  he  would  always 
stop  to  encourage  or  to  commiserate. 
When  the  day  of  work  or  play  was 
over,  Billy  could  proceed  home,  take 
off  his  burdens  and  stand  at  ease,  read 
a  good  book  and  enjoy  his  family  and 
home.  He  was  an  enthusiastic  user  of 
the  firm's  "Vacation  Book,"  and  took  a 
full  share  of  time  to  travel  and  relax,  a 
vital  skill  to  share  with  Jane  and  many 
good  friends.  His  ability  to  accept  life 
as  it  is,  to  look  positively  on  the  future, 
to  laugh  at  himself  and  the  world  and 
to  operate  within  a  high  value  system 
which  generated  endless  and  close 
friendships,  these  were  the  core  values 
in  Bill's  tapestry  of  life. 

Equally  central  was  Bill's  concept  of 
family.  Blessed  by  gregarious  and  gen- 
erous parents,  he  brought  those  same 
attributes  to  his  own  family,  integrat- 


ing frankness  and  humor  in  his  con- 
stant love  affair  with  Jane  and  their 
four  lovely  daughters. . . . 

Billy  had  that  fine  sense  of  humor 
so  badly  needed  in  our  world.  Recent- 
ly he  arrived  at  his  office  on  the  morn- 
ing after  going  solo  to  a  formal  Out- 
ward Bound  dinner.  His  partners 
noted,  faster  than  he,  that  ne  was 
wearing  dark  trousers  and  his  tuxedo 
jacket!  .  .  .  And  who  can  forget  his  re- 
quest that  when  he  died  to  t>e  buried 
at  Bloomingdale's  so  that  Jane  would 
be  sure  to  visit  him!  He  would  say 
that,  laugh  at  his  own  joke,  and  look 
to  make  sure  Jane  was  smiling  too  

...  He  rounded  out  his  life  at  an  ex- 
act 63  years.  We  thank  him  for  every 
one  of  them.  Fare  thee  well,  Billy;  and 
may  the  Lord  bless  you  and  keep  you. 

1958     Paul  C.  Armstrong,  Applegate,  CA; 
18  November  1991 

1961     Stephen  R.  Hobson,  Palo  Alto,  CA; 
16  October  1991 

Steve  Hobson  died  after  a  long  battle  with 
cancer.  Mr.  Hobson  was  a  licensed  pilot 
and  worked  as  a  computer  engineer  and 
desinger  in  Palo  Alto.  He  is  survived  by 
his  wife,  Judith  and  a  daughter,  Tanya. 

by  Tony  Accetta  '61 

He  ran  with  short,  powerful  strides,  his 
elbows  flared  from  his  waist,  his  head 
craned  forward  in  intense  concentration. 
He  nearly  always  ran  from  behind.  The 
half-mile,  the  1,000  yards,  an  occasional 
quarter  mile  were  his  domain,  and  nobody 
came  on  stronger  at  the  end  than  he. 

When  Steve  Hobson  died  on  15  October 
1991  a  piece  of  my  own  come-from-behind 
spirit  went  with  him.  Too  soon,  too  soon,  I 
saw  it.  I  saw  Steve  make  up  an  entire  lap  in 
a  race  in  the  Cage,  I  saw  him  come  from  al- 
most half  a  lap  down  on  the  outdoor  track 
to  win,  so  how  was  it  that  this  kind  of  spir- 
it, this  kind  of  courage,  this  kind  of  excel- 
lence could  go  so  unrewarded  in  the  end? 

From  the  very  beginning,  just  eighteen 
months  or  so  before  he  died,  Steve  knew  he 
was  going  to  die.  I  saw  him  often  over  that 
year  and  a  half,  and,  along  with  Jim  Perry, 
made  sure  that  I  was  there  to  say  goodbye 
the  week  before  he  died.  At  the  end  of  his 
struggle,  as  at  the  beginning,  Steve  talked 
about  his  fear  of  death,  but  also  about  his 
love  for  life.  A  quiet,  restrained  man  who 


Steve  Hobson  (1959  photo) 
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had  not  often  given  vent  to  his  emotions, 
Steve  shared  his  innermost  feelings,  his  frus- 
trations, his  joys  and  his  sorrows.  He  felt  a 
great,  great  love  for  Andover.  After  many 
years  of  estrangement  from  the  school,  he 
came  to  acknowledge  in  a  heart-felt  way  his 
affection  for  the  school  and  for  many  of  his 
classmates.  As  he  lay  dying,  one  of  the  last 
things  he  asked  was  to  let  the  school  and  his 
classmates  know  how  much  he  loved  them. 
He  spoke  of  John  Kimball,  his  teacher  and 
coach.  He  spoke  of  his  teammates  on  the 
cross-country  and  track  teams.  He  was  espe- 
cially saddened  that  he  had  never  again 
made  contact  with  Jim  Wesner,  and  very 
much  wanted  his  message  of  love  to  be  con- 
veyed. I  offer  that  love  from  him  to  you 
now. 

A  memorial  fund  is  being  set  up  in 
Steve's  name  at  Phillips  Academy.  Come, 
run  with  us. 

William  K.  Repholz,  Kirkland,  WA; 
9  March  1990 

1969     Glover  S.  Johns  III,  Durham,  NC;  7 
September  1991 

1971     Perry  S.  Babb,  San  Rafael,  CA;  19 
October  1991 

1980     Holly  A.  MacLean,  Brookline,  MA; 
18  December  1991 
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1923  Francelia  Elizabeth  Holmes,  Largo, 
FL;  29  July  1991 

Mary  Scudder  Marshall  (Mrs.  Wil- 
liam), Carlisle,  MA;  1 1  November 
1991 

1929     Elizabeth  Taylor  Amazeen  (Mrs. 

Edward),  Hanover,  MA;  7  June  1991 

Carol  Upham  Fox  (Mrs.  James), 
Grand  Junction,  CO;  4  August  1991 

1931     Mary  Henderson  Lee  (Mrs. 

Charles),  Tyron,  NC;  19  August  1991 

1939  Virginia  Halstead  Lightfoot  (Mrs. 
Edward),  Huntington,  NY;  10  De- 
cember 1990 

1942  Diantha  Hamilton  McDowell  (Mrs. 
Joseph),Alexandria,  VA;  12  August 
1991 

1957  Frances  Young  Tang  (Mrs.  Oscar), 
New  York,  NY;  31  January  1991 

Frankie  Tang,  a  beloved  and  honored  mem- 
ber of  the  Andover  family,  died  after  a  long 
struggle  with  cancer  at  her  home  in  New 
York  City. 

Frankie  had  been  an  active  and  loyal 
alumna  and  a  generous  donor  and  friend. 
Her  lengthy  involvement  as  a  Phillips  and 
Abbot  volunteer  included  serving  as  an 
alumni  trustee  from  1982-86,  coinciding 
with  a  four-year  term  on  the  Alumni  Coun- 
cil. As  a  member  of  the  Trustee  Building 
Committee,  she  led  the  Abbot  alumnae  in 
the  effort  to  preserve  and  restore  the  beauti- 
ful and  historic  buildings  on  the  Abbot  cam- 
pus. Frankie  had  been  a  member  of  the 
Andover  Development  Board  since  1986, 
serving  on  the  Executive  Committee.  She 
also  was  a  member  of  the  Alumni  Council 
from  1973-77,  serving  as  vice  president  of 
the  council's  Executive  Committee  from 
1976-77.  At  the  time  of  the  merger  in  1973 


Frankie  Tang 


she  served  as  the  vice-president  of  the  Ab- 
bot Alumnae  Board  and  was  active  in  the 
Abbot  Alumnae  Club  of  New  York.  By  the 
end  of  that  year  she  was  on  the  Andover 
Alumni  Council  and  on  the  Board  of  Direc- 
tors of  the  Andover/ Abbot  Alumni  Associa- 
tion of  New  York  City.  She  later  became 
vice  president  and  president  of  AAANY. 
Her  fund-raising  efforts  included  member- 
ship on  the  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  Library 
Development  Committee,  the  Davis  Hall 
Committee,  the  Abbot  Alumnae  GW  Hall 
Committee  and  the  Addison  Campaign  Spe- 
cial Gifts  Committee,  at  which  time  she 
chaired  the  committee  planning  the  dinners 
prior  to  the  NYC  Addison  opening  at  the 
Hirschl  and  Adler  Gallery. 

Frankie  and  her  husband,  Oscar,  have 

Penerously  provided  financial  support  to 
hillips  and  Abbot  for  many  years.  Their 
most  recent  gift  made  possible  the  faculty 
trip  to  China  last  summer.  The  Tangs  were 
among  the  major  donors  to  the  Abbot  Acad- 
emy entrance  to  the  newly  renovated  OWH 
Library.  Frankie's  interest  in  preserving  Ab- 
bot was  supported  by  a  generous  gift  to  the 
Abbot  campus  project.  They  also  provided 
funds  for  many  other  efforts  PA  has  under- 
taken including  the  Bicentennial  Campaign 
and  the  Addison  Challenge  Fund.  With  her 
two  sisters  Frankie  established  a  fund  in 
honor  of  their  mother,  Juliana  Young  Koo. 
Other  beneficiaries  of  her  philanthropy  have 
been  the  Department  of  East  Asian  Studies 
at  Duke  University  and  the  Chinese  lan- 
guage program  at  Skidmore  College,  from 
which  Frankie  earned  her  B.S.  in  textile  de- 
sign in  1961. 

She  was  born  in  Paris,  the  daughter  of  a 
Nationalist  Chinese  diplomat,  Kuangson 
Young,  who  was  the  Chinese  Consul  Gener- 
al in  Manila  at  the  time  of  Pearl  Harbor.  He 
was  captured  by  the  Japanese  during  World 
War  II  and  was  executed  when  the  Philip- 
pines fell.  In  1945  she  and  her  mother  and 
two  sisters  came  to  the  U.S.  on  an  American 
troop  ship  and  eventually  made  their  home 
in  New  York  City.  Her  mother  later  married 
V.  K.  Wellington  Koo,  a  Nationalist  Chinese 
diplomat  who  was  an  ambassador  to  Wash- 
ington and  a  member  of  the  International 
Court  of  Justice  at  the  Hague. 

At  the  time  of  her  death  Mrs.  Tang  was 
president  of  Vencura  Ltd.,  a  Vail,  Colorado, 
real  estate  development  firm  that  restores 
buildings  for  residential  use.  She  was  also 
the  co-designer  of  the  Raintree  Collections 


of  antique  necklaces.  A  former  Chinese 
cooking  teacher,  she  managed  a  Chinese  ca- 
tering business.  During  her  children's  for- 
mative years,  Frankie  chose  to  devote  her 
time  to  her  family  rather  than  focusing  on  a 
career  outside  her  home. 

By  the  time  Frankie  Young  came  to  Ab- 
bot in  1953,  the  school  had  become  a  family 
tradition.  Both  her  sisters,  Genevieve  Young 
('48)  and  Shirley  Young  ('51),  went  to  Abbot. 

While  at  Abbot  Frankie  became  reac- 
quainted  with  Oscar  (PA  '56),  "A  good- 
looking,  quiet  junior  at  Andover,"as  class- 
mate Jody  (Bradley)  Bush  reminisced  in  her 
moving  tribute  to  Frankie  at  her  memorial 
service.  "She  didn't  discuss  her  feelings,  but 
they  would  both  turn  crimson  when  we  ob- 
served them  seeing  each  other,  which  could 
only  happen  at  church  on  Sundays,  or  when 
Oscar  just  happened  to  walk  down  School 
Street  at  the  right  moment,  or,  of  course,  at 
the  famous  calling  hour  on  Saturday  from  4 
until  6."  She  married  Oscar,  president  of 
Reich  &  Tang,  an  investment  management 
firm,  in  1960. 

Frankie  was  a  spirited  member  of  the 
Abbot  Class  of  '57,  and  she  cared  deeply 
about  Abbot  Academy.  At  the  beginning  of 
the  tumultuous  70s  she  and  Carol  Kimball 
'53  wrote  to  every  single  alumna  easing 
minds  by  successfully  counteracting  the 
widely  held  misperception  that  their  school 
had  become  too  permissive.  And  Jody  Bush 
recalled  Frankie,  "encouraging  laughter  and 
promoting  a  sense  of  well-being  and  fun. 
We  are  not  sure  whether  Frankie  grew  into 
the  strong  and  powerful  woman  she  was  or 
whether  ner  classmates  grew  up  to  recog- 
nize the  wisdom  and  strength  in  this  adora- 
ble person." 

Besides  her  husband,  she  is  survived  by 
her  mother,  her  sisters,  three  daughters,  Tra- 
cy Tang  Limpe,  Dana  and  Kristin  and  a  son, 
Kevin. 

Throughout  her  life  she  was  a  loving 
partner  to  her  husband,  a  devoted  mother  to 
ner  children  and  a  warm  and  caring  friend. 
She  will  be  remembered  for  her  enthusiasm 
for  life,  her  sophisticated  style  and  her  gene- 
rosity of  spirit. 
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stepchildren,  Barbara  B.  Coolidge  and  Ches- 
ter Bowles,  Jr.;  ten  grandchildren  and  six 
great-grandchildren. 
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George  F.  Sawyer 
The  Ledges  -  Box  539 
Durham,  NH  03824 


Just  after  the  receipt  of  these  notes,  we  learned  of 
the  death  of  George  Sawyer.  Mr.  Sawyer  was 
the  secretary  for  the  class  of  1919  for  27  years. 
He  was  devoted  to  his  job  of  gathering  the  news 
and  keeping  the  class  together  and  very  seldom 
missed  an  issue,  an  astounding  record.  The  staff 
of  the  Andover  Bulletin  notes  with  sadness  his 
passing. 

Whit  Smith  writes  from  his  Concord, 
Mass.,  headquarters:  "We  have  an  apart- 
ment reserved  for  us  for  the  winter  in  Tuc- 
son, Ariz.,  and  expect  to  fly  out  there  in  De- 
cember and  stay  until  early  April.  At  the 
moment,  we  are  in  fairly  good  health  con- 
sidering, but  will  need  wheel  chairs  in  air- 
ports." By  the  time  this  gets  off  the  press, 
Whit  and  Lydia  will  have  just  about  re- 
turned, and  we  trust  they  will  have  had  a 
good  relaxing  winter  in  the  sun. 

Since  our  last  communique,  we  have  re- 
ceived two  messages  from  our  reliable  corre- 
spondent, Mert  Perry.  One  was  a  set  of  pic- 
ture post  cards  sent  from  Wailea,  Maui, 
which  included  a  view  from  his  hotel,  and 
he  adds,  "Haleakala  (house  of  the  sun)  is  the 
largest  dormant  volcano  in  the  world;  the 
crater  is  as  large  as  Manhattan.  An  awesome 
sight!"  The  others  were  views  of  snorkeling 
off  his  hotel  and  a  summer  cottage  at  West 
Harwich  on  Cape  Cod.  More  currently  are 
warm  Christmas  greetings  to  which  Mert 
adds,  "Expect  to  be  in  Maui  this  coming 
February  and  Palm  Desert  in  March  with 
my  two  daughters  Pat  and  Gail." 

I  am  very  sorry  to  report  the  death  of  Jack 
Winchester  on  20  November  in  his  90th 
year.  Before  coming  to  Andover  in  1916, 
Jack  had  attended  Hackley  School  and  went 
on  to  Harvard,  where  he  graduated  in  1923. 
In  our  three  years  at  Andover,  I  knew  him 
as  a  very  well-liked  and  respected  class- 
mate. In  athletics,  his  specialty  was  track,  in 
which  he  lettered  as  a  half-miler,  and  he  was 
also  manager  of  tennis  and  the  Peabody 
Dance  Committee.  He  also  served  on  the 
Athletic  Council.  At  Harvard,  he  was  a 
member  of  the  Phoenix  S.K.,  Hasty  Pudding 
and  A.D.,  clubs.  His  career  after  college  was 
in  investments,  starting  with  W.R.  Compton 
Co.,  then  a  co-founder  of  Gammack  &  Co.,  a 
New  York  Stock  Exchange  member  firm,  of 
which  he  was  a  floor  partner.  In  1940  he 
joined  Fiduciary  Trust  Co.  of  New  York  as 
senior  vice  president,  from  which  he  retired 
in  1966,  but  kept  his  hand  in  the  investment 
field  with  Tucker,  Anthony,  R.L.Day  &  Co. 
Thereafter  he  moved  to  Florida  with  his 
wife,  the  former  Julia  Fisk,  who  survives 
him,  along  with  his  three  sons,  Charles  A. 
Gordon  (PA  1948)  and  John  F„  and  two 


21 


PHILLIPS 


Charles  W.  Morris 
401  Ocean  Avenue 
Santa  Monica,  CA  90402 


Please,  please,  send  information  to  keep  our 
1921  class  news  alive.  I  phone  a  few  class- 
mates, but  I  have  few  telephone  numbers. 

Dr.  Gerald  Dorman  and  wife  Lois,  were 
in  Pasadena,  California,  and  had  dinner 
with  Dr.  Ted  Stevenson  and  wife.  Gerald 
Dorman  is  one  of  five  brothers  of  whom 
four  survive. 

Len  Draper  thinks  he  is  nonagenarian, 
but  he  is  not:  he  is  only  in  his  89th  year  "and 
counting."  Good  health,  Len,  and  keep  up 
that  daily  swim  of  so  many  yards  (200)  and 
your  work  for  the  interesting  museum  of 
railroading  in  Duluth. 

I  received  a  list  from  Andover  of  three 
classmates  who  have  recently  died.  They 
are,  Julius  F.  Emmert  of  Lawrence,  Mass.; 
William  C.  Holway  of  Winthrop,  Maine; 
Frank  H.  Sellman,  of  Lexington,  Mass.  The 
class  mourns  the  loss  of  these  fine  members 
of  our  class  and  extends  sympathy  to  their 
survivors. 


Old  Guard 
REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Mary  Swartwood  Sinclaire 
3675  So.  Perry  Park  Rd. 
Sedalia,  CO  80135 


Many  thanks  to  all  of  you  who  sent  me 
news.  It  was  wonderful  to  hear  from  you. 
Caroline  Larkin  Mayer  writes  from  Salem, 
Oregon,  that  she  is  fine,  still  walks,  plays  a 
little  golf  and  bridge  and  knits  a  lot.  She  has 
two  daughters  and  five  grandchildren  who 
are  nearby,  so  she  sees  them  often.  Ginny 
Maxwell  Hyland  says  she  and  Jack  are  both 
well  and  reasonably  active.  Natalie  (Nip) 
Page  Nevile  is  still  going  to  Yoga  classes 
and  practices  walking  fast  to  avoid  being 
mugged  in  New  York.  She  finds  at  87  that 
"life  is  so  much  fun!"  That's  great  news  in- 
deed! 

Martha  Buttrick  Rogers  is  fine  and  is  en- 
joying thoroughly  her  ten  great-grand- 
children, five  boys  and  five  girls.  That's  a 
record!  Martha  is  fascinated  with  the  chang- 
es on  Abbot's  campus.  All  very  exciting! 

Eleanor  Widen  writes  that  she  has  a  rath- 
er extended  family  spread  from  Maine  to 
Colorado.  Amazingly,  her  nephew  lives 
only  three  miles  from  me  on  Perry  Park  Rd., 
and  his  mother,  Eleanor's  niece,  lives  in 


nearby  Castle  Rock.  When  Eleanor  visited 
them  she  did  not  realize  how  close  by  I  am. 
Such  a  disappointment. 

At  Christmas,  Charlotte  Hudson  White's 
daughter  Betsey  White  Cousins  ('56)  sent 
me  a  great  picture  of  her  mother  with  all 
three  children,  John  White,  Mary  Lou  Sha- 
hawy  C47)  and  Betsey.  It  is  wonderful  to  see 
Charlotte  looking  well.  She  still  sings  in  a 
choir.  Remember  when  she  sang  the  "Lord's 
Prayer"  at  our  graduation  way  back  in  1923? 
It  was  beautiful! 

It  was  very  sad  to  hear  that  our  dear  Fran- 
cilia  Holmes  died  on  29  July  1991.  And 
Mary  Scudder  Marshall  (Mrs.  William)  of 
Carlisle,  Mass.,  died  in  November  of  1991. 
The  class  mourns  the  loss  of  these  fine  wom- 
en and  sends  condolences  to  their  families. 

I  am  fine  and  as  busy  as  ever.  Still  swim  a 
lot,  walk  with  a  cane  and  agree  with  Nip 
Page  that  life  at  86  is  fun!  Just  before 
Thanksgiving  I  flew  home  to  Elmira,  NY,  for 
the  wonderful  testimonial  dinner  for  my 
brother  Charles  Swartword  (PA  '35),  who 
retired  in  January  as  a  state  supreme  court 
justice. 

May  1992  be  good  to  all  of  us. 


'J  A  George  H.  Larsen 

865  Central  Avenue,  #0-303 
PHILLIPS      Needham,  MA  02192-1338 

It  was  like  old  times  when  Gordon  Brown  of 
Swanzey,  N.H.,  Bill  Jones  from  Biloxi,  Miss., 
and  Stu  Cragin  from  Westwood,  Mass., 
came  to  have  lunch  with  me  at  my  restau- 
rant. We  had  hoped  Mutt  Jennings  would 
join  us,  but  he  was  in  Vermont  at  the  time. 

A  Christmas  card  from  Bill  Lord  and 
Fonchen  had  said  they  had  heard  of  the  '24 
reunion  and  Bill  wished  he  could  have  been 
there.  Bill  always  adds  a  joke  to  his  Christ- 
mas greetings  — "they  say  money  talks  but 
all  that  I  have  heard  it  say  was  goodbye." 

Les  Hicks  and  Horence  may  be  the  next 
to  reune  at  Pillar  House.  They  have  closed 
their  Jefferson,  N.H.,  home  and  are  back  to 
Wenham,  Mass.,  again.  They  have  given  up 
Horida  after  many  years. 

Dinny  Harriman  wrote  to  say  that  wife 
J. P.  had  died  in  September  and  he  was  liv- 
ing with  his  son  in  Williamstown,  Mass. 

Bob  Hamilton  said  he  called  George  Al- 
len and  hoped  to  see  him  sometime.  Bob  and 
I  attended  the  reunion  weekend  at  Andover. 

Glad  to  receive  a  card  from  Johnny  Phil- 
lips and  Peggy  minus  the  two  other  charac- 
ters that  were  in  their  picture  last  year! 

A  card  from  Heita  and  Roy  Milliken 
mentioned  his  Dartmouth  classmate  Johnny 
and  also  his  neighbor  in  the  past  in  Melrose, 
Mass.,  Dick  Knight. 

Another  Dartmouth  celebrity  is  "Red" 
Sanborn.  His  card  from  the  "George  Coun- 
try" mentioned  that  his  estate  did  not  suffer 
the  hurricane  as  much  as  the  Bush  estate  in 
Kennebunkport.  How  he  and  Fonty  keep 
track  of  their  kids  is  a  wonder.  Pam  is  in 
Togo  with  the  Peace  Corps.,  Karen  is  in 
New  Zealand  and  grandson  Eagle  is  a  sen- 
ior at  guess  where?  Dartmouth! 

Fred  Beck  reports  that  despite  the  infirmi- 
ties of  age,  we  are  in  good  spirits.  Doc  likes 
to  read  the  Bulletin.  Dr.  Phil  LeCompte  and 
Jean  celebrated  his  birthday  at  Pillar  House. 
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Doc  is  PA  '24' s  youngest  so  the  youngest 
and  the  oldest  meet.  Good  to  hear  from 
Alan  Reinhart  and  Lillian.  Allen  is  my  old- 
est PA  '24  friend.  We  attended  school  in 
Brookline  before  Andover. 

Polly  Holden's  birthday  party  and  meet- 
ing all  her  many  friends  was  really  fun. 

Missy  Edson  Fisher,  daughter  of  my  Yale 
roommate,  Eddie  Edson,  keeps  in  touch. 
She  was  glad  to  hear  that  North  Hill,  my  re- 
tirement home,  had  three-to-one  women 
over  men! 

Barbara  and  Hunt  Eldridge  must  be  bird 
watching  according  to  their  Christmas  card. 
I  used  to  be  one  and  was  praised  by  none 
other  than  the  famous  Ludlow  Griscom 
while  on  a  bird  walk  when  I  spotted  a  rare 
bird! 

Good  to  hear  from  Sis  and  Bob  Wood  in 
Green  Valley,  Ariz.  Sure  miss  the  place.  Bob 
always  asks  for  the  A-E  scores  as  he  bets  an 
Exeter  man  each  year.  Should  I  demand  a 
percentage?  Sis  says  he  won  $2.00! 

Roy  Slagle,  in  Ft.  Lauderdale,  tells  me  of 
Bette  being  in  a  nursing  home  and  having 
excellent  care.  He  sees  her  each  day. 

Billie  Wingate  wrote  from  Stuart,  Fla. 
She'll  be  in  touch  on  her  way  to  Vermont. 

Sad  note  from  Margaret  in  Jamesburg, 
N.J.,  saying  Pete  Willis  died  on  24  Novem- 
ber 1991. 

Howie  Root  died  24  September  1991.  My 
Christmas  letter  was  returned  by  the  execu- 
tors of  his  estate  to  let  me  know. 

Bob  Hamilton  heard  from  Prentis  Gla- 
zier's son  that  his  dad  died. 

Another  letter  from  Jack  Barss's  daughter 
Sedgie.  She  has  carried  on  after  her  father's 
death  to  write  almost  every  week. 

I  heard  from  ten  PA  '24  class  widows  this 
Christmas.  Chris  Asher,  Connie  Brayton, 
Billie  Hobbs,  Marge  Lockett,  Mildred  Pope, 
Nancy  Redpath,  Jan  Rugee,  Frieda  Tait, 
Barny  Treat  and  Peggy  Wienecke. 

How  lucky  can  one  be?  Thanks  to  all  for 
your  nice  cards  and  sentiments. 


24  Polly  Bullard  Holden 

744  B.  Quapaw  Ave. 
ABBOT  Hot  Springs,  AR  71901 

Warm  greetings  to  all  our  friends  including 
the  Phillips  fellows  who  belong  to  the  Class 
of  '24.  Secretary  George  Larsen  leads  the 
throng  since  he  never  fails  to  bring  us 
mighty  fine  reports  of  his  famous  class.  He 
even  includes  Abbot  Academy's  grads. 

Best  of  all,  he  joined  Ruth  Larter  Eveleth 
and  your  class  secretary  last  29  November  at 
the  85th  birthday  party  of  your  secretary 
held  in  Newton  Center  at  the  home  of  Bon- 
nie Holden  and  Walter  Carter,  daughter  of 
Polly  Bullard  Holden.  Sarah  Holden 
Thompson  and  Martha  Holden  also  helped 
design  the  celebration. 

Betty  Bragg  King  moved  in  late  1990 
from  Florida  to  be  nearer  her  two  sons  who 
live  in  California.  Her  home  is  now  Leisure 
Gardens,  799  Yellowstone  Dr.  Vacaville,  CA 
95687.  "I  am  happy  to  be  living  near  my  two 
sons,  four  grandchildren  and  two  great- 
grandsons.  Vacaville  is  a  delightful  small 
town  surrounded  by  mountains  50  miles 
north  of  San  Francisco  and  20  miles  from 
Sacramento.  I  have  a  new  life  and  new 


friends.  For  activities  I  belong  to  the  Mu- 
seum Club  where  I  am  on  duty  at  the  recep- 
tion desk,  and  the  Saturday  Club,  a  wom- 
en's club  where  they  have  a  series  of 
programs.  The  old  town  formerly  had  a 
population  of  2,500  with  mainly  Victorian 
architecture,  but  now  it  is  growing  popular 
and  it  is  growing.  I  have  a  date  for  breakfast 
twice  a  week  with  my  son,  an  Amherst 
graduate,  a  physician  and  internist,  Dr.  John 
Ewing  Mcintosh.  My  other  son  is  south  of 
San  Francisco  at  Bakersfield  where  I  go  for 
half  of  the  holidays.  I  drive  myself,  but  sel- 
dom after  dark." 

Mary  Harvey  Kindel  of  Grand  Rapids  is 
carrying  a  cane  now  since  her  blood  pres- 
sure is  weak  and  her  balance  uncertain. 
However,  family  planning  activities  take 
first  place  among  her  interests.  She  reports 
that  a  new  choice  of  contraception,  "Nor- 
plant," will  be  studied  in  one  of  the  Grand 
Rapids  family  planning  clinics.  In  discuss- 
ing the  possibility  of  entering  a  retirement 
community,  Mary  declared  with  enthusiasm 
that  she  would  enjoy  being  served  one  hot 
meal  a  day  and  an  opportunity  to  use  a 
warm  swimming  pool.  Her  great-nephew 
graduated  from  Andover  and  is  studying  at 
Johns  Hopkins,  and  his  parents  live  in 
Yemen  now.  She  added  that  "It's  better  to 
be  eighty  years  young  than  to  be  forty  years 
old."  Mary  suggested  that  some  of  us  might 
like  to  enjoy  a  book  on  ageing  she  recently 
read:  How  Did  I  Get  Here  So  Fast?  by  Chalm- 
ers Roberts.  Thank  you,  Mary  Kindel. 

You  may  recall  that  our  committed  and 
successful  class  secretary  suggested  some 
years  back  that  we  find  out  what  had  be- 
come of  our  1924  Abbot  Academy  Class 
Baby.  The  classmate  who  gave  us  our  first 
baby  was  Olive  Mitchell  Roberts  (Mrs.  My- 
ron) who  lived  in  Lexington,  Mass.  I  am  sor- 
ry to  report  that  she  left  us  on  29  June  1991. 
We  want  to  send  our  sympathy  to  her  de- 
scendants. Her  daughter,  Heidi  Peterson  of 
Redlands,  Calif.,  mother  of  said  1924  grand- 
daughter sent  us  a  letter  telling  of  the  re- 
markable record  Becky  Peterson  is  making. 
"Becky  just  completed  her  first  quarter  at 
Cal  State  University  San  Bernadino.  She 
thinks  she'd  like  to  teach  kindergarten  or 
first  grade.  In  addition  to  school,  Becky  has 
two  jobs.  She  works  part-time  at  a  sports 
clothing  store.  She  also  coaches  at  Redlands 
High.  She  coaches  the  girls'  junior  varsity 
soccer  team  and  enjoys  every  minute  of  it. 
She's  into  fitness  and  runs  four  miles  a  day. 
She  played  on  the  college  soccer  team  as  a 
freshman.  A  delight,  she's  conscientious,  cir- 
cumspect and  has  a  sense  of  humor. 
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Louis  F.  Kemp 
12  Winthrop  Road 
Guilford,  CT  06437 


Doris  and  Spence  Marsh  tell  of  attending  a 
parry  last  November  honoring  Headmaster 
Don  McNemar,  hosted  by  Missy  and  David 
Partridge  '62  the  son  of  our  Walter  Par- 
tridge. Spence  reported  that  Mr.  McNemar 
did  a  good  job  explaining  what  the  school 
was  doing  about  a  lot  of  things.  In  another 
letter  he  recounted  how  he  was  put  on  the 
spot  witnessing  a  soccer  match  where  his 
granddaughters  were  playing  on  opposing 


teams.  Quite  a  dilemma. 

A  Christmas  card  from  Ada  and  Rev.  Al 
Keedy  revealed  that  they  had  moved  from  a 
17-year-old  stand  in  Walpole,  Mass.,  to  a 
United  Church  Village  and  a  smaller  home 
in  West  Hartford,  Conn.,  where  they  are 
near  the  family  of  their  daughter  and  son-in- 
law.  Al's  greeting  ended  with  these  lines, 
which  I  quote  in  part,  "When  you  are 
amused,  may  you  shake  with  uproarious 
laughter.  When  you  grieve,  may  you  cry 
your  heart  out,  and  then  feel  all  your  tears 
being  wiped  away.  When  you  love,  may 
you  feel  your  heart  throbbing  in  your  throat. 
When  you  pray,  may  you  see  God  smiling  at 
you.  When  you  die,  may  you  come  up  smil- 
ing with  the  angels." 

My  apologies  to  Chuck  Eeles  for  this  be- 
lated acknowledgement  of  his  report  of  last 
May  on  how  our  class  did  in  its  support  of 
the  Alumni  Fund.  "As  a  class  we  have  pro- 
gressed to  $11,240,  compared  to  $13,886  at 
this  time  last  year,  but  it  was  reunion  year, 
so  I  think  we  are  doing  well." 

A  note  from  retired  commander  Dick 
Dickson,  "I  feel  sure  you  saw  my  old  room- 
mate, Johnny  Elton  '26  and  his  wife,  Bella, 
on  their  most  recent  trip  to  PA.  Incidentally, 
does  anyone  know  about  Pete  Willis,  with 
whom  I  shared  lodgings  briefly?  I  saw  Pete 
last  in  Navy  uniform  just  for  a  fleeting  mo- 
ment. Since  my  retirement,  I've  spent  much 
of  my  time  as  a  "personal  consultant"  to  a 
German  company.  I  am  rated  as  a  German 
language  specialist.  I  lost  my  only  sister  to 
cancer.  My  regards  to  your  crew." 

Date  Smith,  an  authority  on  book  pub- 
lishing living  in  a  retirement  community, 
Meadow  Lakes,  Hightstown,  NJ,  helps  fill 
his  days  serving  as  Memorial  Chairman  for 
his  Princeton  class  for  the  Princeton  Alumni 
Weekly. 
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Carlton  M.  Fishel 
375  Polly  Park  Road 
Rye,  NY  10580 


Frank  Doggett,  married  to  the  poet  Dorothy 
Emerson,  has  two  grown  children.  Frank  has 
authored  several  books  including  Stevens 
Poetry  of  Thought  and  Wallace  Stevens:  A  Cele- 
bration, which  were  reviewed  favorably  by 
leading  newspapers,  including  The  New  York 
Times.  They  are  residing  in  Florida  and  send 
special  regards  to  John  Elton.  John  and  his 
wife,  Bella,  enjoyed  our  65th,  but  missed  see- 
ing Fletch  Nyce  and  Huck  Aldrich.  A  note 
from  George  Veeder's  daughter,  Katrina: 
"Dad  is  in  a  nursing  home.  He  would  have 
loved  to  have  come  to  the  65th,  because 
Andover  has  always  meant  a  great  deal  to 
him,  especially  his  friends  there.  I  know  he 
wants  to  be  remembered  by  all  of  you." 

Dave  Anderson  writes  he  stopped  in  to 
see  Amy  and  Huck  Aldrich  at  Little  Comp- 
ton  R.I.,  "an  enjoyable  occasion  with  remi- 
niscences of  the  earlier  times  at  Andover." 
Dave  also  was  in  touch  with  Allie  and  Jim 
Hoyt  as  he  is  every  so  often,  but  as  Dave 
puts  it,  "not  nearly  often  enough." 

Dave  Latham's  grandson,  Ted,  graduated 
from  PA  last  June  and  is  now  a  freshman  at 
Yale.  He  was  awarded  a  French  prize  and 
awards  in  drama  and  music  from  Harold 
Schwartz,  who  spent  one  year  at  Andover  in 
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1922-23  at  Williams  Hall.  'Thanks  for  the 
memory  jolt.  My  legs  are  not  so  good,  but 
thank  goodness  mind  is  still  operating, 
though  only  at  90  percent." 

Bob  Popper  is  as  ever  a  true  Anglophile 
and  is  planning  his  annual  trip  to  England 
this  spring. 

Cam  Blaikie  reports  that  it  did  him  a 
world  of  good  to  receive  our  card  request- 
ing news,  since  most  of  his  mail  consists  of 
"health-care  bills,  utility  bills,  tax  bills  from 
three  levels  of  bankrupt  (if  not  corrupt)  gov- 
ernment and  tons  of  junk  mail."  He  also 
writes,  "My  legal  address  is  the  same  as  it 
was  when  I  and  my  PA  1895  father  were  in 
Andover  as  students."  Also,  "I  have  come  to 
terms  with  life,  propelling  myself,  mostly  in 
the  home,  in  a  wheel  chair.  Doc  Page  and 
Monte  Peck  would  probably  frown  if  they 
were  to  see  me  now,  since  my  butt  has 
spread  a  bit." 

A  letter  from  Howard  Huntress,  who  af- 
ter many  years  with  Wickwire  Spencer  Steel 
Company  and  American  Brake  Shoe,  retired 
in  1974.  During  his  years  with  the  latter 
company,  he  was  granted  12  patents  on  fric- 
tional  materials  and  devices.  Following  re- 
tirement he  and  his  wife  Eleanor  spent  con- 
siderable time  cruising  the  East  Coast  from 
Montreal  to  the  West  Indies.  Since  1989  they 
have  settled  in  a  retirement  community  in 
Chapel  Hill,  NC,  where  he  spends  his  time 
reading,  writing,  computer  programming 
and  playing  a  little  golf.  "We  are  happy, 
busy  and  contented  here  with  a  very  pleas- 
ant group  of  people."  He  also  reports  that 
the  reunion  just  wasn't  in  the  cards  for  him 
in  '91  but  is  looking  forward  to  the  next  in 
'96  already. 

We  apologize  for  this  tardy  obit,  but  only 
recently  heard  of  the  passing  of  Van  Wolf 
from  leukemia  on  July  11,  1991.  He  was  a 
loyal  member  of  our  class,  attended  most  re- 
unions over  the  years  and  added  a  great 
deal  to  them  by  his  presence.  We  extend  our 
deep  sympathy  to  Mrs.  Wolf  and  the  entire 
family. 


65th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 


fyr7  John  Keogh,  Jr. 

^  '  Keogh,  Burkhart  &  Vetter 

P.  O.  Box  126,  34  Wall  Street, 
PHILLIPS  Norwalk,  CT  06852 

Don  Alexander  writes  from  a  new  address, 
56  Bradford  Street,  Rowley,  MA  01969,  as  of 
11  November  as  follows:  "We  had  one 
grand  ending  with  the  freak  storm  of  30  Oc- 
tober when  winds  reached  94  m.p.h.  just  un- 
der hurricane  force.  The  storm  did  not  have 
a  name  like  hurricanes  but  was  named  local- 
ly as  'Son  of  a  Bitch.'  We  could  see  that  we 
were  in  for  trouble  as  the  tide  did  not  go  out 
much.  .  .  .  We  left  the  car  on  high  ground 
and  decided  to  ride  out  the  storm  at  the 


house.  It  was  a  grand  sight.  .  .  .  The  water 
was  over  the  driveway  by  three  feet  and 
came  into  the  lower  part  of  the  house.  Mate- 
rial on  the  outside  of  the  house  was  swept 
away  by  the  tide  . . .  two  boats  in  front  of  the 
house  capsized  . .  .  two  floats  were  also  torn 
away.  A  grand  finale  to  our  leaving  our  riv- 
er-front home  of  22  years." 

A  note  from  Richard  Dole  tells  us  he  is 
still  combining  title  work  and  chess  and  en- 
ters "as  many  tournaments  as  possible.  Last 
August  (1991)  I  went  to  Philadelphia  to  play 
in  the  World  Chess  Tournament.  There  were 
over  1,666  entries.  .  .  had  a  chance  to  watch 
the  top  of  the  top  players.  The  year  before  I 
went  to  Las  Vegas." 

Luke  Fichthorn  says  "We  are  looking  for- 
ward to  attending  the  65th  at  Andover  in 
June.  We'll  spend  February  in  Arizona  and 
possibly  visit  San  Diego  in  January." 

A  card  from  Sam  Groves:  "Not  much 
new  with  the  Groves  family.  Nine  months 
here  in  Florida  and  three  in  New  Hamp- 
shire. Fly  fishing,  golf  and  some  travel.  Keep 
pretty  well  and  active.  Looking  forward  to 
reunion  in  June.  Hope  to  see  you  (Jack  Ke- 
ogh) and  as  many  more  as  will  make  it." 

Coly  Hardy  advises:  "For  your  children, 
buy  a  new  book  Socio/  Insecurity"  (written 
by  Coly  and  daughter,  Dorcas,  former  U.S. 
commissioner  of  Social  Security.) 

Interesting  upcoming  travel  for  Marc  Ma- 
son who  reports:  "It  seems  my  family  has  ar- 
ranged for  me  to  take  them  on  a  safari  origi- 
nating around  Nairobi,  Kenya,  this  January. 
Will  be  guided  by  a  young  shooting  adven- 
turer and  his  wife  and  assistants.  Expect  to 
know  more  about  wild  animal  life  if  I  come 
out  right  side  up.  May  bring  some  of  them 
back  for  reunion  to  liven  things  up  a  bit." 

A  brief  note  from  Robbie  Robertson  ad- 
vises he  hopes  to  be  present  for  the  reunion. 
"The  spirit  is  willing!" 

We  hear  from  Clarke  Smith  that  he  has 
"not  yet  retired,  but  I  don't  work  on  Satur- 
days anymore." 

John  Bennett  reports  he  has  just  returned 
from  a  skiing  and  Christmas  vacation  with 
various  members  of  his  family.  "When  reg- 
istering for  an  'Old  Man's  Free  Pass'  I 
learned  that  at  83  I  was  the  oldest  goat  on 
the  mountain." 

Regretfully  we  report  the  death  of  Addi- 
son Craig  in  San  Antonio  on  12/21/91.  Fol- 
lowing Andover,  he  attended  Amherst  Col- 
lege and  graduated  cum  laude,  then  on  to 
Boston  University  where  he  received  his 
Ed.M.  in  1941.  Following  his  navy  duty 
where  he  served  as  executive  and  com- 
manding officer  at  the  Anti-Aircraft  Train- 
ing Center,  Great  Lakes,  111.,  he  devoted  his 
life  to  the  field  of  education,  serving  as  a 
teacher,  principal  and  headmaster  in  vari- 
ous schools,  the  last,  before  his  retirement, 
being  Culver  Military  Academy  until  1975. 
He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Frances;  three 
sons,  six  grandchildren  and  two  great- 
grandchildren. 

Robbie  Robertson  sends  the  news  that 
"the  crew  of  the  destroyer. I  commanded  in 
WWII  has  published  a  history  of  the  ship's 
career  in  the  war  called  Destroyer  at  War.  A 
copy  is  in  the  Phillips  Academy  Library."  In 
spite  of  the  limitations  of  arthritis,  he  and 
Jeannie  have  reservations  at  the  Andover 
Inn  for  our  65th  reunion. 

Another  classmate  who  is  planning  to  at- 
tend the  reunion  with  Marjorie,  his  wife  of 


57-1/2  years,  is  Fred  Howe,  who  writes, 
"Best  news  of  mine  is  good  health  after  a 
triple  bypass  in  August  1988  and  two  cata- 
ract operations  with  implants  in  both  eyes. 
Past  president  of  Cohasset  Rotary  Club  and 
active  in  Rotary,  past  treasurer  of  St.  Ste- 
phen's Episcopal  Church  in  Cohasset." 
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James  R.  Adriance 
#4  Bradford  House 
237  No.  Main  Street 
Andover,  MA  01810 


"Mountain  View  Inn:  Victorian  with  excep- 
tional cuisine,  plus  old  fashioned  New  Eng- 
land hospitality,  Route  272,  Norfolk  CT 
06058."  This  is  not  a  paid  advertisement, 
which  would  be  truly  unseemly  in  this  hal- 
lowed space,  but  it  merits  inclusion  as  a  de- 
scription of  the  current  status  of  the  onetime 
summer  mansion  of  Rev.  Harris  E.  Adriance 
where  yr.  secy,  got  his  start,  many  long  years 
ago.  In  more  precise  terms,  it  was  the  birth- 
place of  (Spike  Adriance),  visited  on  a  beau- 
tiful fall  day  on  a  tour  of  historic  familial 
spots  in  Norfolk,  Conn.,  and  Poughkeepsie, 
N.Y.,  with  nephew  H.E.A.  HI  P.A.  '38.  The 
quality  of  M.V.I,  was  as  advertised,  and 
many  fond  memories  of  moppethood  there- 
in were  evoked;  but  there  was  one  large  gap 
in  the  overall  ambiance.  Nowhere  was  there 
a  plaque  or  small  monument  indicating  that 
this  was  a  National  Treasure,  a  historic  Birth- 
ing Spot.  Despite  this  unfortunate  gaposis,  I 
would  recommend  M.V.I,  as  a  good  stop- 
ping place  in  a  lovely  old  town  if  you  hap- 
pen to  be  touring  on  CT272.  If  you  do  so  and 
sample  the  potable  stock  with  a  very  dry 
martini  (  or  2  ),  think  kindly  of  me,  and  hoist 
a  toast  to  the  health  of  Sam'l  Phillips,  Jr. 

Jack  Hawes  and  Nancy,  hosting  enjoya- 
ble lunch  at  Lexington,  Mass.,  in  a  retire- 
ment community,  Brookhaven,  are  involved 
in  assorted  activities  therein,  still  cherish  Vt. 
domicile  for  summer  shelter.  Eric  Smith 
phoned  from  nearby  Concord  to  inquire  re 
Al  Rowland  and  Clark  Dixon,  buddies 
from  Will  Hall  Days.  Informed  that  Clark 
had  remained  assiduously  incommunicado, 
despite  faithful  and  generous  financial  sup- 
port of  PA,  Eric  indicated  that  he  would  en- 
deavor to  extract  some  news,  for  Auld  Lang 
Syne.  It  would  be  good  to  be  able  to  include 
some  in  future  notes  re:  a  classmate  well 
and  happily  remembered. 

As  a  sterling  example  of  emergence  from 
lengthy  silence  Wally  Frank  sent  fine,  up- 
beat commentary,  "Life  is  beautiful  in  sunny 
Ariz.  No  one  sits  in  a  rocking  chair  but  is 
out  working  for  the  community  or  at  one  of 
the  150  different  clubs  covering  an  activity.  I 
golf,  work  at  the  hospital  and  museum, 
bowl,  otherwise  manage  to  keep  busy — 
became  a  great-grandfather  four  months 
ago — all  is  well  with  us;  we're  lucky." 

Tully  Torbert  writes  enthusiastically  of 
move  into  Collington  in  Mitchellville,  Md., 
having  "two  interesting  lives  to  lead  and  not 
really  the  time  or  energy  to  do  justice  to 
both."  He  advises  "careful  comparative 
shopping"  (congenial  clientele,  etc.)  in  con- 
sidering a  suitable  retirement  community 
(sometimes  broadly  and  irreverently  catego- 
rized as  "Withering  Heights"),  Tully  says  he 
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sees  Gerry  Gesell  and  Peggy  several  times  a 
year,  and  Gerry  reports  he's  a  "full-time  ac- 
tive judge,  runs  a  weekend  farm,  a  beekeep- 
er and  married  to  a  grand  lady,  Peg,  now  55 
years.  P  S.  Don't  print  this  drivel."  Sorry, 
'yrhonor,  Drivel  is  in  the  eye  of  the  eye  of 
the  be-driveller  even  at  the  risk  of  Contempt 
of  Court. 

In  reply  to  a  request  to  Ed  Dearborn,  Ed. 
Jr.  writes  that  he's  living  with  him  and  fami- 
ly in  E.  Douglas  Mass.,  is  doing  "pretty 
good,  still  plays  his  banjo  and  has  his  humor 
and  walking  'in  tune.'"  Wife  Roana  is  in  a 
nursing  home  with  Alzheimer's,  and  Ed  can 
visit  her  often.  He  is  on  the  waiting  list  for 
the  Masonic  Home  in  Charlton,  Mass. 

Yule  advisory  from  Grif  Griffin  obvious- 
ly on  or  near  brink  of  glorious  repairing  to 
his  cherished  tropical  isle:  "When  the  snow- 
flies,  paddle  to  the  Sun  Belt  and  loll  on  the 
beach."  Don  Macleay,  sending  greets  from 
Falls  Church,  says,  "we  have  had  a  hectic 
year;  now  much  improved  and  awaiting  the 
Redskins  playoffs,  etc." 

Cheerful,  newsful  letter  from  Ken  Brett 
"far  from  the  maddening  [sic]  crowd"  in  La- 
Belle,  Fla.,  chronicled  remarriage  in  June  to 
Barbara  Stephenson  Thompson,  a  widowed 
friend  of  Jo's.  LaBelle  was  to  become  then- 
official  residence,  and  prior  to  migration 
southward  they  faced  a  massive  clean-up  of 
40-tree  hurricane  damage  on  Ken's  Har- 
wich, Cape  Cod,  property.  "Some  of  these 
trees  were  75-feet  high  and  one  maple  had  a 
diameter  of  c.  4  ft."  Expansion  and  upgrad- 
ing of  the  florablessed  Fla.  property  fol- 
lowed settling  in;  and  as  "bottom  line"  to  all 
the  toil  in  one  spot  or  another,  Ken  added: 
"K.M.B.  at  80  worked  8  days  from  7:30  A.M. 
to  martini  time,  4:30  P.M.  with  chainsaw 
and  tractor  disposing  of  debris  and  hauling 
logs.  I  think  my  activities  have  given  me 
great  health,  I  feel  fine  and  am  VERY  HAP- 
PY [sic]."  Another  up-beat  report  that  mer- 
its congratulations  and  best  wishes  to  Ken 
and  Barbara. 

In  the  last  Bulletin  I  reported  news  of  a 
good  letter  from  Dick  Hirst  including  the 
probability  that  son  Ben  '63,  as  exec.  V.P.  of 
Northwest  Airlines,  would  be  meeting  Boris 
Yeltsin  on  a  trip  to  Moscow.  A  letter  from 
Frances  brought  word  that  Dick  died  on  13 
October  after  a  6-year  illness  which  he  char- 
acteristically had  not  mentioned.  Our  deep 
sympathy  goes  to  Frances  and  son  Ben  and 
daughter  Peggy. 

Class  agent  Frank  Schroeder  and  co- 
agents  Bob  Adler  and  Em  Bates  have  cheer- 
fully continued  toiling  in  the  AlumFund 
vineyard  to  keep  up  the  good  work  Al  Row- 
land carried  on  for  so  many  years.  Your 
support  of  this  Annual  Giving  program  is 
just  as  important  to  PA  as  it  ever  was,  or 
more  so. 


Lois  Dunn  Morse 
^°  53-1/2  Lyme  Road,  Apt.  7 

ABBOT  Hanover,  NH  03755 

Sue  Ripley  Ward  and  son  have  bought  a  lit- 
tle brick  house  in  Rifle,  Colorado,  a  town  of 
5,000  on  the  western  slope  of  the  Rockies  20 
minutes  away  from  the  warm  springs  pool 
at  Glenwood  where  she  and  her  son  go  each 
week  for  a  good  soak. 


Louise  Hyde  Reilly  went  to  Fort  Lauder- 
dale for  a  32nd  General  Hospital  Reunion. 
Her  daughter  is  the  administrative  assistant 
with  the  State  Department  of  Transporta- 
tion, a  division  of  Aeronautics.  She  reports 
Kay  Bornemann  von  Zombusch  lives  in 
Princeton,  N.J.,  in  an  old  mill  on  a  river.  Her 
son  Peter  has  fixed  the  whole  second  floor 
for  his  mother  (including  an  elevator).  Kay 
loves  the  apartment.  Still  goes  one  month  to 
Nantucket.  She  has  two  grandchildren. 


earned  his  law  degree  from  the  University 
of  Penn.  He  became  a  partner  with  his  father 
under  the  name  of  Trexler  and  Trexler  and 
retired  in  1980.  A  member  of  Atonement  Lu- 
theran Church  Wyomissing,  he  was  a  for- 
mer director  and  president  of  the  Penn  Title 
insurance  Co.  and  served  in  the  Army.  Sur- 
viving him  (his  wife,  Margaret  E.  Perkhieser 
Trexler,  died  in  1985)  is  a  son  Edward  D.,  Ill, 
two  daughters,  Martha  E.  and  Mary  and  five 
grandchildren. 
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Philip  K.  Allen 
Fox  Hills  Village 
10  Longwood  Dr. 
Westivood,  MA  02090 
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Lois  Hardy  Daloz 
Box  819  -R.F. DM1 
Hancock,  NH  03U9 


There  is  not  much  to  report  on  the  class  this 
time  except  for  those  few  who  have  left  us. 
Will  Armstrong  proved  to  be  the  exception 
and  wrote  me  a  letter  last  October  which  I 
quote  in  some  detail:  "I  keep  busy,  unprofit- 
ably  in  a  financial  sense,  with  various  non- 
profit organizations,  such  as  the  Atlantic 
Council  and  the  English-Speaking  Union.  I 
have  been  made  vice  president  of  the  Cos- 
mos Club,  and,  barring  a  popular  uprising, 
will  presumably  became  president  next 
year.  This  is  enough  to  keep  me  out  of  other 
trouble  until  the  middle  80's  (mine,  that  is). 

"As  a  retired  Cold  Warrior,  I  am  enchant- 
ed by  this  and  the  past  two  years'  political 
events  in  and  around  the  former  USSR.  I 
didn't  think  I  would  live  long  enough  to  see 
those  statues  pulled  down.  I  remember  Mos- 
cow 1939-41,  when  the  US  Embassy  in  Mos- 
cow was  an  outpost  in  enemy  territory.  Life 
does  have  its  rewards.  Now  I  just  watch  the 
Redskins." 

Sadly  I  record  the  death  of  James  Rumrill 
Miller  on  22  August  1991  in  Malvern,  Pa., 
where  he  and  his  wife,  Polly,  had  lived  for 
ten  years  since  the  sale  of  their  farm  in  Gwy- 
nedd  Valley,  Pa.  We  all  will  remember  Jim's 
quiet  friendliness  and  cheerfulness.  Jim  was 
born  in  Springfield,  Mass.,  a  direct  descen- 
dent  of  James  Rumrill,  one  of  the  founders 
of  Springfield.  He  married  Elizabeth  (Polly) 
King  in  1931  and  moved  to  Philadelphia.  He 
served  as  a  captain  in  the  22nd  Air  Force  in 
the  North  African  and  European  campaigns 
and  after  the  war  he  became  an  investment 
counselor  for  many  years.  Their  daughter 
Laura  died  in  1971.  He  is  survived  by  his 
wife  and  a  son  Jerry  (James  R.  Miller,  III) 
and  seven  grandchildren. 

Bread  H.  Hawks  died  on  26  November 
1991.  After  graduating  from  PA  he  attended 
Mercersburg  Academy  and  Rensselaer  Tech- 
nical Institute  and  served  in  the  Air  Force  as 
a  major.  He  was  a  traffic  surveyor  for  Amer- 
ican Airlines  and  was  an  executive  of  the 
Canadian  Power  and  Light  in  Brazil,  and  in 
1955  he  formed  a  real  estate  firm  in  Burling- 
ton, Vt.  He  was  president  of  the  County 
Board  of  Realtors  and  was  proclaimed  Ver- 
mont Realtor  of  the  Year  in  1963  and  was 
made  a  life  member  of  the  Board  of  Realtors. 
He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Michael,  and  a 
son  Peter  B.  Hawks  of  Burlington,  Vt.,  and 
four  grandchildren. 

Edward  D.  Trexler  died  in  Wyomissing, 
Pa.,  in  1991.  A  genial  person  with  a  wonder- 
ful sense  of  humor,  he  graduated  (as  did 
many  of  us!)  from  PA  and  went  to  Yale  and 


Dear  Abbot  Friends: 

Although  it  is  now  just  after  the  New 
Year,  the  Bulletin  will  not  reach  you  until  the 
spring;  I  hope  the  winter  was  kind  to  you 
and  that  you  are  ready  for  a  cheerful  and 
stimulating  spring  and  summer. 

Have  any  of  you  been  able  to  return  to 
Andover  and  visit  the  Abbot  campus?  I  was 
delighted  to  go  back  for  the  rededication  of 
the  renovated  McKeen  Hall.  It  was  exciting 
to  see  the  Abbot  Circle  crowded  with  visi- 
tors and  everything  looking  shipshape.  The 
building  houses  a  colorful  day  care  center 
and  sparkling  academy  business  offices  up- 
stairs. The  ceremonies  were  held  in  Davis 
Hall  which  brought  back  many  memories: 
the  lovely  high  windows  and  the  flags  are 
still  hanging!  If  you  ever  go  back,  look  for 
the  Abbot  seal  in  needlepoint  done  for  the 
class  of  '29. 

I  had  a  nice  note  from  Gwen  Mallory 
who  had  recently  seen  the  Gardner  Browns 
in  Santa  Barbara.  Gwen  would  like  pictures 
of  Phillips  and  Abbot  Hall.  There  is  a  nice 
collection  of  sketches  of  the  buildings  sold 
as  note  paper  in  the  Andover  Bookstore. 

In  June  1991  we  lost  Elizabeth  Taylor 
Amazeen,  and  on  4  August,  Carol  Upham 
Fox  died.  They  will  be  missed. 


3Q  Fred  W.  Curtis 

37  Robbinsville-Edinburg  Road 
PHILLIPS  Robbinsville,  Nf  08691 

As  I  sit  me  down  at  my  computer  to  pro- 
duce what  hopefully  will  be  acceptable  copy 
for  the  spring  1922  issue  of  the  Bulletin,  and 
look  at  the  news  offerings  which  Andover 
sends  me  from  time  to  time,  I  am  convinced 
that  the  class  of  PA  '30  is  in  a  healthy  cycle 
and  can  look  forward  to  a  healthy  new  year. 
I  say  this  because  I  have  not  had  a  PA  '30 
death  reported  to  me  since  April  1991,  and 
for  a  bunch  of  octogenarians,  that  ain't  bad. 

True  harbingers  of  Christmastide  that  I 
look  forward  to  each  year  are  newsy  Christ- 
mas letters  from  Connie  and  Jack  McLana- 
han  and  Gay  and  Ted  Murray.  They  did  not 
fail  me.  Jack  keeps  his  good  health  and  con- 
tinues his  almost  nation-wide  peregrina- 
tions in  search  of  a  better  way  of  life 
through  Credit  Unions  and  Cooperative  life- 
styles. He  proudly  added  that  the  year  had 
brought  them  their  first  great-grandchild! 
You  beat  me,  Jack.  I've  got  15  grandchildren 


but  no  greats.  Ted  says  that  when  they 
moved  into  their  present  retirement  home 
last  year  he  planned  to  slow  down  but  it 
hasn't  worked  that  way.  He  and  Gay  are  ex- 
tremely busy  seeing  to  it  that  affairs  in  their 
new  community  run  in  an  orderly  and  pro- 
ductive manner,  but  they  did  take  a  few 
week's  respite  to  "unlax"  at  their  farm 
apartment  in  Massachusetts. 

Do  you  remember  Bill  McCloy?  I  re- 
ceived a  most  interesting  article  about  him 
as  an  outstanding  artist  and  how  he  got  to 
be  one.  He  was  with  us  for  only  a  couple  of 
years  and  then  went  on  to  Iowa  State.  In 
1932  he  was  an  ail-American  diver  and 
graduated  in  1933  with  a  B.A.  in  fine  arts 
even  though  his  father  wanted  him  to  be  a 
physical  education  teacher.  After  a  year  at 
the  Yale  School  of  Fine  Arts  plus  another 
year  at  Iowa,  where  he  earned  an  M.A.  in 
the  psychology  of  art,  he  was  tapped  by  Un- 
cle Sam  for  a  two-and-a-half  year  stint  in  the 
army.  With  the  aid  of  the  GI  Bill  he  rounded 
out  his  education  with  a  M.F.A.  in  painting 
and  a  Ph.D.  in  art  history  at  Iowa.  Starting 
in  1950  Bill  spent  four  years  as  director  of 
the  School  of  Art  at  the  University  of  Mani- 
toba and  then  completed  his  working  years 
as  chairman  of  the  art  department  at  the 
Univ.  of  Connecticut.  He  must  really  be 
good  in  his  field  to  get  away  with  saying,  as 
he  did,  that  academic  painting  today  is  terri- 
ble because  it  represents  "a  rear-guard,  de- 
fensive, anachronistic  codification  of  what's 
proper."  More  power  to  you,  Bill! 

Wasn't  that  a  great  letter  that  Stan  Kel- 
logg sent  out  last  fall?  I  hope  you  noticed 
his  plea  for  money  "to  continue  the  unique 
scholarship  program  which  allows  Andover 
to  admit  boys  and  girls  without  regard  to  fi- 
nancial status."  And  may  I  remind  you  that 
the  notes  which  you  might  have  included  on 
the  donation  form  are  what  ought  to  fill  this 
column.  Unfortunately,  it  is  all  too  obvious 
that  there  were  none,  so  if  you  want  to  have 
interesting  reading,  give! 

Audrey  and  I  celebrated  the  year-end  hol- 
idays by  taking  a  1000-mile  trip  through 
New  York,  Massachusetts  and  Connecticut 
to  see  kids  and  grandchildren.  We  now  look 
forward  to  a  happy  and  healthy  spring  and 
summer,  and  wish  the  same  for  all  of  you. 

Regretfully,  just  after  mailing  these  notes 
to  Andover,  I  learned  of  the  death  of  Pierce 
H.  (Bud)  Russell,  Troy,  N.  Y.  I  will  include 
a  write-up  on  his  life  in  the  next  column. 


in  Janice  Lovell  Jenkins 

JlJ  190  Russell  St. 

ABBOT  Manchester,  NH  03104 

Hi: 

It  is  always  a  letdown  to  open  the  Andover 
Bulletin  and  see  a  vacancy  where  the  Abbot 
1930  class  news  should  be  found. 

I  was  unable  to  send  in  the  few  notes  sent 
to  me  for  the  fall  issue  and  now  have  to  say 
that  I  must  discontinue  being  your  secre- 
tary. Do  hope  one  of  you  will  pick  up  the 
challenge  and  agree  to  carry  on. 

Will  jot  down  a  few  notes  already  re- 
ceived. Grace  Hadley  MacMillan  sent  her 
family  Christmas  letter  full  of  activities.  I 
envy  the  MacMillans'  energy!  Grace  men- 
tions hearing  from  Elizabeth  Perry  Lewis 


and  Elaine  Burtt  Johnson. 

Kathie  Fellows  Leiserson's  notes  always 
lift  my  spirits.  Her  two  brothers  were  with 
her  over  Christmas. 

Cherry  letters  and  phone  calls  from 
Christine  Hollands  Ashton  are  an  inspira- 
tion. She  has  had  a  hip  replacement  besides 
eye  problems  but  manages  much  alone.  She 
says  she  is  surrounded  by  many  friends  and 
neighbors.  All  her  good  deeds  to  others  are 
returning  twofold. 

Donna  Brace  Ogilvie  was  well  at  last  re- 
port. You  can  depend  on  her  to  send  greet- 
ings for  each  Bulletin. 

The  death  notices  for  Florence  Gardner 
Balius  and  Frances  Royale  Sullivan  were  in 
the  fall  issue.  Frances's  three  daughters  are 
Abbot  graduates.  Our  sympathy  to  their 
families. 


*5  "1  Martin  H.  Donahoe,  Jr. 

J  A  1000  Vicar's  Landing  Way 

PHILLIPS    Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  FL  32082 

Dolph  Horn  sent  a  note  along  with  a  gener- 
ous check.  He  has  been  in  Mexico  with  the 
U.S.  Foreign  Service  for  more  than  thirty 
years  and  has  now  retired.  Dolph  hopes  to 
continue  promoting  economic  and  social 
programs  that  are  important  to  the  U.S.  He 
ends  with  a  nice  thought,  "May  the  Ando- 
ver spirit  shine  bright  wherever  its  gradu- 
ates are." 

Charlie  Strauss  and  Margie  paid  a  call  on 
Jim  Avery  at  Aurora,  N.Y.,  where  Jim  is 
working  part  time  at  the  college  and  in  the 
village.  If  you  want  to  find  the  guy  you 
roomed  with  in  1929  in  Taylor  Hall,  just  ask 
Charlie  Strauss.  Dick  Mitchell  died  17  June 
in  Englewood,  Florida,  which  is  south  of 
Sarasota  and  not  too  far  from  Boca  Grande 
and  Gasparilla.  Dick  spent  most  of  his  life  in 
Rochester,  N.Y.,  where  he  and  another  Yalie 
named  Sam  Connor  owned  the  Amsden 
Connor  Mitchell  Insurance  Agency. 

Jim  Butler  died  20  January  1990  in  Wyo- 
missing,  Pa.  We  have  no  further  details. 
Tommy  Tompkins  died  2  January  1991.  He 
lived  at  "Insallah  Dunrovin"  in  Hartfield,  Va. 
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Faith  Chipman  Parker 
4826  No.  76th  Place 
Scottsdale,  AZ  85251 


We  are  saddened  to  learn  of  the  death  last 
August  of  Mary  Henderson  Lee.  Her  hus- 
band wrote:  "She  graduated  from  Wellesley 
in  1935  and  taught  Latin  at  Spartenburg, 
S.C.,  schools  for  ten  years.  She  retired  in 
1972  due  to  poor  health.  Each  student  wrote 
an  examination  every  day  and  it  was  cor- 
rected immediately  by  Mary  before  she  left 
for  the  day.  No  multiple  choice."  Condo- 
lences may  be  sent  to:  Mr.  Charles  M.  Lee, 
136  Meadowlark  Dr.,  Tryon,  SC  28782. 

Evelyn  Folk  Ramsdell  writes  "I'll  be  back 
to  Bradenton  Beach,  Fla.  in  January  and  Feb- 
ruary, then  home  in  March  to  start  my  gar- 
den I  was  fortunate  not  to  have  any  damage 
in  our  Northeaster." 

I  was  disappointed  not  to  see  Carol  Gros- 


venor  Myers  when  in  Washington,  D.C., 
last  October.  She  phoned  me  from  their 
summer  place  in  Nova  Scotia  where  she  had 
stayed  longer  than  usual  to  watch  the  film- 
ing of  a  documentary  of  her  maternal  grand- 
father, Alexander  Graham  Bell. 

By  the  time  next  fall's  Bulletin  comes  out, 
I  hope  to  have  a  new  address  in  Seattle.  My 
children  have  persuaded  me  to  move  there 
and  I  can  hardly  wait.  It  will  be  wonderful 
to  live  near  three  of  them  and  my  grand- 
daughter, a  college  sophomore.  Ellen,  my 
oldest,  Abbot  '57,  and  a  medical  editor  at 
Mt.  Sinai-Hospital  in  New  York,  has  just 
spent  Christmas  week  with  me,  a  great  joy 
and  stimulation.  Lisette  Micoleau  Tillin- 
ghast  wrote  in  a  Christmas  note  that  her 
missing  our  reunion  was  due  to  her  hus- 
band's triple  by-pass  "which  kept  him  from 
playing  golf  all  summer,  but  he  is  fine 
now." 

Dear  Classmates:  My  New  Year's  wishes 
to  you  include  good  health,  happiness,  and 
to  hear  from  you  more  often.  If  you  can't 
write,  phone  me:  (602)  949-9152. 


60th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Reginald  T.  Clough 
1208  Edington  PI.  #301 
Marco  Island,  FL  33937 


From  upstate  (Chazy  Clinton  County,  N.Y.) 
some  good  advice:  "This  year  (60th)  we 
should  really  try  to  return  to  Andover —  the 
ranks  are  thinning  fast,"  writes  Don  Barlert. 
"I  have  no  reason  to  believe  I  won't  be  there. 
We  accomplished  our  annual  event — a 
cruise  from  mid-October  to  mid-November 
on  the  Royal  Viking  Sun  from  Montreal  to  Ft. 
Lauderdale,  then  10  days  more  around  the 
Carib —  managed  to  miss  all  those  horren- 
dous East  Coast  storms.  Life  in  the  North 
Country  is  still  very  acceptable  and  have 
more  than  enough  to  do  caring  for  Doro- 
thy's wonderful  10  acres  on  Lake  Cham- 
plain.  . ." 

As  "a  stick-in-the-mud,"  Bob  (Butch) 
Schultz  claims  from  Orleans,  Mass.,  to  "set 
a  great  example.  Traveling  is  rare  indeed. 
We  would  probably  go  to  N.Y.  City,  where 
our  granddaughter  is  to  appear  in  another 
B'way  play,  play  tennis  (outdoor)  three 
times  a  week  if  not  too  cold,  read  a  lot  and 
don't  remember  all  of  it;  weight  about  140; 
very  short  hair.  Talked  to  Jack  Cates  recently 
by  phone;  see  Bill  Beinecke  every  so  often." 

Speaking  of  Beinecke,  many  thanks  for 
his  thoughtful  sympathy  note:  "The  longer 
you  are  together  the  greater  the  loss  it  seems 
to  me."  He  notes  that  in  our  mention  of 
grandsons  of  1932  alumni  now  at  PA  we 
omitted  Ace  Israel's  grandson  Peter  (who 
was  included  in  the  Bulletin's  excellent  obit 
of  Ace). 

"I  don't  see  many  PA'ers  out  here,"  Dune 
Newell  writes  from  Paradise  Valley,  AZ. 
Torrey  '43  and  I  run  into  each  other  occa- 
sionally. Through  the  years  the  school  has 
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held  two  alumni  seminars  at  the  Arizona 
Inn  in  Tucson.  Wonderful  events  in  a  great 
setting.  I  hope  classmates  will  call  whenever 
near." 

"Still  walking,  reading  and  doing  some 
traveling  and  remembering  PA  with  great 
affections.  .  .  ."  Bailey  Brown,  from  West- 
chester, NY. 

Tro  Harper  modestly  notes,  "not  much  to 
report.  Still  making  talks  to  service  clubs  on 
behalf  of  the  Santa  Rosa  (CA)  Symphony. . .  . 
Also  managing  to  keep  the  wineries  in  both 
Sonoma  and  Napa  counties  in  business." 

Mixed  news  from  Bill  Jones,  Darien, 
Conn.:  1)  His  intriguing  law  suit  against  the 
local  pols  ground  to  a  halt  when  the  U.S.  Su- 
preme Court  refused  to  grant  Certiorari.  2) 
His  wife,  Jerry,  fell  and  broke  her  arm  and 
leg:  "I  am  now  a  qualified  practical  nurse,  a 
good  cook  and  a  shrewd  grocery  shopper 
except  that  I  have  acquired  dishpan  hands 
and  flat  feet  from  standing  at  the  sink.  3)  A 
grandson,  Wm.  Pickering  III,  born  to  Bill,  Jr., 
PA  '69.  We  figure  Wm  HI  for  PA  2009." 

From  Ponte  Vedra  Beach,  FL,  Andy 
Schultz  writes  "I  hope  to  come  to  our  60th 
and  wrote  to  John  Dorman  and  Ed  Tilton. 
Ollie  Jensen  is  planning  on  coming."  All  are 
looking  for  better  places  to  stay. 

"Saw  Andover  beat  undefeated  Exeter.  I 
was  delighted,"  Frank  O'Reilly  writes  in  a 
P.S.  to  his  fund-raising  letter. 

From  Rosemont,  Pa.:  "Betty  and  I  are  still 
hanging  in  at  our  home  of  30  years.  The  gar- 
den, lawn  and  the  trees  seem  much  bigger 
now;  can  still  play  tennis  four  times  a 
week — damned  ball  seems  much  livelier. 
Grandson  Brad  Preble  is  free  safety  at  Dart- 
mouth."—  Tom  Ward. 

We  regret  to  report  the  death  of  the  Rev. 
Claxton  Munro  of  Austin,  Texas,  on  11  De- 
cember 1991.  He  was  a  day  student  for  one 
year.  Also  the  death  on  18  December  1991, 
of  Robert  C.  Duane  of  Sanibel  Island,  FL. 
After  a  long  career  with  W.R.  Grace,  the 
Agency  for  International  Development  and 
other  branches  of  the  U.S.  Government,  Bob 
retired  to  Sanibel  in  1980.  The  class  extends 
its  sincere  sympathy  to  the  surviving  mem- 
bers of  both  families. 


*5  O  Frances  Harvey  Starkweather 

0£m  South  Road 

ABBOT  East  Lempster,  NH  03605 

To  my  everlasting  regret  there  was  no 
time — none — to  send  out  cards  soliciting 
news  before  Christmas  and  immediately  af- 
terwards I  left  for  a  ten-day  vacation  in  Phil- 
adelphia, so  of  course  have  no  news  to  re- 
port for  the  spring  Bulletin  except  an 
overnight  visit  with  Dorothy  Rockwell 
Clark. 

That  was  delightful — talking,  reading, 
watching  a  video  of  Victor  Borge  and  catch- 
ing up  with  the  lives  of  our  kids  since  my 
last  visit  in  '91.  Dorothy  is  editor  of  the 
monthly  newsletter  at  Cathedral  Village 
(huge,  gorgeous  retirement  complex)  and 
since  I  do  the  same  for  South  Church  in 
Newport  we  compared  editorial  joys  and 
woes.  Her  job  is  much  more  demanding 
than  mine — the  mailing  list  is  900  instead  of 
my  400 — and  she  has  an  editorial  board  of 
four  or  five  people. 


What  I  had  hoped  most  for  from  all  of 
you  were  indications  of  interest  for  our  60th 
in  June;  so  far  only  a  handful  have  replied  to 
Andover  and  of  those  some  were  tentative, 
so  I  think  I'll  tell  you  about  the  visit  I  had  in 
late  September  for  a  workshop  for  agents 
and  scribes.  It  was  great. 

First,  and  most  interesting  to  me,  was  the 
location  of  the  meetings — McKeen  Hall — 
where  we  used  to  have  classes  and  concerts. 
The  renovations  there  are  not  yet  complete, 
but  what  has  been  done  shows  great 
thought  and  care,  and  all  the  alumni/ 
alumnae  offices  are  there  together.  There 
was  a  good  crowd,  but  because  I  was  the 
only  Abbot  member  from  '32  I  sat  at  the  PA 
table.  In  the  morning  we  heard  various  talks 
about  plans  for  reunion  and  about  the  life  at 
school  in  general,  including  an  interview 
with  two  students  conducted  by  a  teaching 
fellow,  an  Andover  and  Harvard  graduate. 

After  lunch — a  yummy  buffet  prepared 
and  served  by  the  new  food  service  at 
school — we  broke  up  into  separate  groups 
to  discuss  our  class  gifts  from  the  agents' 
points  of  view.  For  the  Abbot  classes  a  pro- 
posal was  made  which  I  think  is  promising 
and  ingenious:  that  we  join  together,  com- 
bining our  class  gifts  for  one  project  that 
would  be  too  expensive  for  any  one  class  to 
sponsor,  and  that  could  be  designated  for 
something  on  the  Abbot  campus.  We  will 
hear  more  about  this  later,  but  I  hope  you 
will  all  be  thinking  it  over  and  express  your 
opinions  to  me  or  to  the  office. 

In  the  afternoon  we  went  through  the 
whole  program  for  the  reunion  in  great  de- 
tail. I  know  the  office  has  done  this  many 
times,  but  I  was  still  impressed  with  the 
thoroughness  of  the  plans.  Our  class  will  be 
at  the  Inn,  and  by  this  time  I  guess  you  have 
the  letter  written  by  Russ  Clymer  and  signed 
by  both  of  us;  you  will  hear  from  us  again. 


-5  -3  Alfred  R.  Mc  Williams,  Jr. 

JJ  20  Storehouse  Road 

PHILLIPS  Glen  Ridge,  NJ  07028 

'Twas  a  famous  day.  On  19  November  1991 
Snafu  Maru  slipped  into  her  moorings  at 
Brandenton,  Fla.,  17  months  after  departing 
on  her  circumnavigation  of  the  eastern  Unit- 
ed States  via  river,  creek,  mud  puddle,  lake 
and  canal,  not  only  accomplishing  her  mis- 
sion, but  also  saving  your  Kindly  Old  Editor 
from  manufacturing  some  lurid  news  about 
members  of  PA  '33  who  appear  to  have 
gone  into  early  hibernation.  Snafu  Maru's 
skipper  Dick  Lowe  says,  "she  did  not  arrive 
in  glory" —  bent  prop,  fouled  bottom,  hull 
scarred  from  her  master's  school  of  hard 
knocks — but  feels  that  she  must  have  felt 
some  pride  in  the  smooth  mooring  by  the 
boat  handler  she  had  raised  from  a  pup. 

Once  again,  we  wish  we  could  print 
Dick's  full  account  of  this  last  phase  of  his 
17-month  progress  through  North  American 
inland  waterways:  his  observations  on  some 
of  the  people  he  met  and  on  their  nautical 
manners.  (We  blush  as  his  impression  of 
New  Jersey  mariners,  particularly  of  a  cer- 
tain large,  red-haired  skipper  of  the  Square 
Head,  out  of  Barnegat.  But  then,  remember- 
ing one  hairy  trip  into  New  York  harbor  in  a 
destroyer  some  years  back,  we  do  not  quib- 


ble with  his  judgment.)  His  description  of 
the  wildlife  and  the  beauty  of  the  Georgian 
Bay  shore;  his  tour  as  a  "hostage"  in  the 
Trent-Severn  Waterway  in  a  labor  dispute 
involving  the  civil  service  lock  masters 
which  turned  a  day-and-a-half  run  into  a 
seven-day  trip;  a  hair-raising  episode  in  the 
fog;  more.  To  understate  the  matter  com- 
pletely, it  was  quite  a  trip.  Anyone  who  can 
navigate  his  way  alone  through  the  cur- 
rents, fog,  rocks  and  other  vagaries  of  nature 
over  the  route  Dick  followed  in  a  26-ft.,  7  kt., 
single-screw  craft  has  indeed  become  a  mas- 
ter, and  will  rate  full  passing  honors  next 
time  we  meet  at  sea.  Over  all,  Dick  seems 
pleased  with  his  expedition,  although  a  bit 
disappointed  to  have  found  that,  unlike  the 
towns  of  New  England,  the  small  towns  he 
had  hoped  to  visit  on  his  passage  were  built 
well  back  from  the  waters  he  traveled,  limit- 
ing his  opportunities  to,  as  Dick  puts  it  col- 
orfully, "wallow  in  Americana."  His  origi- 
nal plans  for  an  encore  called  for  a 
reconnaissance  of  the  byways  of  the  West  by 
motor  vehicle;  however,  for  the  moment,  at 
least,  he  has  scaled  down  his  plans  some- 
what to  shorter  expeditions  based  from  his 
home  quarters,  "visiting  friends  and  making 
new  ones."  So  we  can  still  hope  for  another 
chapter.  Meanwhile,  Dick  has  acquired  a 
wealth  of  stories  for  those  cold,  snowy 
nights  in  front  of  the  fireplace  in  Bradenton. 

Only  one  other  PA  '33  contact — but  an- 
other major  one  we  had  a  nice  telephone 
chat  with — was  1933's  hardest  working 
member,  Hugh  Samson.  Hugh  and  Edith 
are  enjoying  life  in  Rhode  Island  and  are  in 
good  health.  This  last  in  spite  of  a  recent  ski 
trip  with  the  Over  Seventy  Ski  Club  (not 
sure  whether  that's  the  official  name  or 
Hugh's  description).  One  of  his  activities 
during  the  past  months,  though,  offers 
much  food  for  thought:  On  the  approach  of 
his  75th  birthday  last  summer,  Hugh  asked 
that  his  family,  instead  of  the  traditional 
gifts,  contribute  the  money  they  would  have 
spent  toward  a  scholarship  fund  at  Ando- 
ver. The  occasion  was  duly  celebrated  with 
the  traditional  clambake  and  multitudes  of 
friends,  and  Hugh  was  presented  with  a  ma- 
jor combined  gift  of  funds  for  a  scholarship 
at  PA  in  his  name.  We  can  only  guess  the 
pride  Hugh  must  feel.  This  doesn't  tell  us 
anything  we  didn't  already  know  of  his  ded- 
ication to  Andover  and  the  work  he  does  in 
her  behalf.  It  could,  however,  provoke  some 
thought  amongst  the  rest  of  us  septuagenar- 
ians. In  the  meantime,  our  congratulations 
and  appreciation  to  Hugh. 

On  that  happy  note  we  take  our  leave.  By 
the  time  this  message  for  the  ages  meets 
your  eyes  the  snow  and  icy  winds  will  have 
given  way  to  balmy  breezes  and  twittering 
in  the  trees.  But  before  you  settle  down  for  a 
post-hibernation  doze  in  the  sun,  mark  your 
calendar:  June  1993.  Andover  Hill.  60th  Re- 
union! 
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W.  H.  Harding 
9  Johnson  Rd. 
Falmouth,  ME  04105 


Class  treasurer  Ed  Hadley  has  husbanded 
our  surplus  resources  to  assure  a  proper  re- 
ception for  all  who  attend  our  60th.  He  is 
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conviently  situated  in  nearby  Boxford  to 
look  after  our  interests  when  the  time  comes 
for  specific  planning,  beginning  next  year! 
Following  Andover,  Ed  graduated  from 
MIT  and  spent  the  next  42  years  with  AT&T 
Bell  Labs.  He  and  Jean  have  their  marks  on 
all  continents  except  Antarctica  while  on 
business  assignments,  checking  on  their 
widely  dispersed  family  or  just  plain  adven- 
turing. For  all  these  years  I  have  been  under 
the  impression  that  Fran  Belcher  holds  the 
record  for  the  largest  class  family.  However, 
Ed's  three  daughters  and  five  sons  top 
Fran's  two  and  five. 

Class  Trivia — and  not  so  trivia — gleaned 
from  Jerry  Cook's  files  suggest  interesting 
profiles.  Almost  all  report  some  travel.  At 
least  50  percent  of  us  have  traveled  widely. 
All  continents  except  Antarctica  have  been 
visited.  One  reports  "extensive"  travel  on 
his  50'  yacht.  Golf  heads  the  hobby  section 
by  a  wide  margin.  Boating,  including  cruis- 
ing, sailing  and  sculling  follows  closely. 
Woodworking,  gardening,  tennis  and  fish- 
ing are  prominent.  We  row,  we  bird,  we 
coach,  we  ski,  we  hunt,  we  build  ship  mod- 
els and  fashion  crossword  puzzles.  We  fix 
what  is  broken  (houses,  autos  and  boats). 
We  volunteer,  we  paint  and  we  photo- 
graph. 

Item  17:  Commentary  and  Reflections, 
carry  two  dominant  themes:  wives  and  the 
undergraduate  years  at  Andover.  We  owe 
much  to  both  for  all  that  has  brought  us 
safely  to  this  stage  in  our  journey. 

When  Jerry  Cook  was  stricken  last  spring 
Ralph  Munroe  called  to  report  his  condition 
and  offer  assistance  while  Jerry  was  conva- 
lescing. Ralph  had  been  dubbed  by  the  Cu- 
nard  Line  as  the  number-one  cruise  man  on 
the  East  Coast.  His  specialty  was  developing 
groups  for  cruises.  He  and  his  wife,  Elea- 
nore,  counted  more  than  70  journeys  with  as 
many  trade,  sales  and  industry  groups.  The 
QE2  was  a  virtual  second  home.  Monty  en- 
listed in  the  Army  Air  Force,  was  commis- 
sioned as  a  second  lieutenant  and  served  in 
Alaska  during  World  War  II.  Monty's  wife 
wrote  early  in  November  to  report  that  her 
best  friend  of  20  years  had  died  after  four 
months  suffering  with  cancer. 

We  are  saddened,  too,  to  hear  from  Peter 
that  his  father,  Earl  Marvin,  had  lost  his  bat- 
tle with  cancer.  Earl  had  continued  to  prac- 
tice law  from  his  home  in  Clearwater  until 
only  two  months  before  his  death  on  6  June. 


<3  C  Charles  L.  Miller,  jr. 

OJ  56  West  Hill  Drive 

PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06119 

Because  of  the  thoughtfulness  of  another  PA 
grad,  your  secretary  has  received  the  follow- 
ing clipping  from  the  Cornell  Law  Forum 
dated  November  1991:  "Charles  B.  Swart- 
wood  of  Elmirea,  who  was  a  litigator  in  pri- 
vate practice  before  his  election  to  the  New 
York  Supreme  Court,  became  a  senior  judge 
after  reaching  his  70th  birthday.  He  has  en- 
joyed the  continued  activity  on  the  bench  af- 
ter spending  so  many  years  in  full-time  judi- 
cial service."  Charlie,  we  wish  you  many 
happy  days  in  partial  retirement. 

At  the  Yale-Harvard  football  game  this 
year  in  New  Haven,  it  almost  felt  like  we 


had  a  mini  class  reunion  for  the  classes  of 
'38,  '39  and  '40  of  Yale  and  Harvard.  It  was 
fun  to  see  Jean  and  Don  Henry,  Sally  and 
Norm  Cross,  Lizzie  and  Buck  Dyess,  Bob 
Reigeluth,  and,  of  course,  your  secretary 
and  his  wife,  Ginna,  were  there.  All  of  us 
were  Elis  and  were  delighted  that  Yale  won. 

Fred  Grant,  one  of  our  finest  and  hard- 
est-working class  agents,  has  reported  that 
our  class  did  17  percent  better  in  Andover's 
last  fund  raising  this  year.  The  lybunts  did 
not  do  as  well  but  the  class  participation 
was  up  to  49  percent.  Keep  it  up  class- 
mates, and  let's  see  if  we  cannot  do  better 
for  Fred  Grant.  Thanks  for  your  hard  work, 
Fred. 

It  was  nice  to  hear  from  Fred  Griffin.  He 
writes,  "Its  been  a  good  year  for  the  Griffins. 
We  creak  a  little  more,  bend  over  more 
slowly,  walk  on  the  ice  more  carefully,  say 
"ouch"  more  often,  but  we  still  enjoy  our 
skating,  tennis  and  golf.  In  early  March  we 
were  in  Naples  and  enjoyed  seeing  many 
old  friends.  In  September  we  celebrated  our 
50th  with  a  week  at  a  color  workshop  in  Se- 
basco,  Maine.  Six  hours  of  painting,  nine 
holes  of  golf,  great  food  and  early  to  bed.  In 
November  we  had  our  third  excursion  for 
bridge  and  golf  with  three  other  couples. 
This  year  to  Algarva  Villamora,  Portugal. 
Great  weather  and  delightful  company,  end- 
ing with  two  days  in  Lisbon."  Fred  still 
keeps  busy  with  the  Planning  Board  and 
Northern  New  Hampshire  Foundation. 

I  am  sorry  to  report  the  death  of  two  of 
our  outstanding  track  stars,  Joe  Donnelly 
and  Al  Home. 

Donnelly  was  a  lifelong  resident  of  Wal- 
pole,  Mass.,  where  he  graduated  from  high 
school.  Joe  was  inducted  into  PA's  Hall  of 
Fame  for  his  record-breaking  440-yard  dash 
in  1935.  Joe  went  on  to  Harvard  and  ulti- 
mately received  his  law  degree  from  George 
Washington  University  in  1952.  During 
World  War  II  Joe  was  a  major  in  the  U.S. 
Army  and  was  returned  as  a  Lieutenant 
Colonel  in  the  U.S.  Air  Force.  He  became  an 
attorney  for  the  Federal  Aviation  Adminis- 
tration and  he  was  the  former  public  de- 
fender for  the  Wrentham  District  Court  and 
became  a  dear  friend  to  the  attorneys  of  the 
Western  Norfolk  Bar  Association.  He  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Rose  Marie,  two  sons  and 
one  grandson.  Mrs.  Donnelly  may  be  writ- 
ten to  at  51  Mass.  Avenue,  Walpole,  MA 
02081. 

Al  Home  died  on  1  May  1991,  but  only  re- 
cently have  we  discovered  this  fact  along 
with  a  good  obituary.  Al,  who  lived  in  Ip- 
swich, Mass.,  was  a  retired  reporter,  editor 
and  rewrite  man  who  covered  some  of  the 
biggest  stories  of  the  century  for  the  Boston 
Herald.  He  was  born  in  Montreal,  raised  in 
Rorida,  and  after  Andover,  where  he  was 
the  captain  of  the  Cross  Country  Team,  he 
went  to  Harvard  and  majored  in  English 
with  an  eye  on  a  career  in  journalism.  For  45 
years  he  was  a  dedicated  newsman,  filling 
various  editorial  positions  at  the  Herald  and 
on  the  old  Record  American.  During  World 
War  II,  Home  joined  U.S.  Army  Intelligence 
and  served  as  a  cryptographer.  Al's  foreign 
assignments  were  mainly  in  New  Delhi  and 
Sudan,  and  then  he  returned  to  Ipswich  and 
the  newspaper  business  in  1964.  Al  is  sur- 
vived by  his  wife,  Ruth;  a  stepson,  and  a  sis- 
ter. Ruth  may  be  reached  at  41  Linebrook 
Road,  Ipswich,  MA  01938 
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Cathleen  Burns  Elmer 
2  Chestnut  St. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


There  were  no  lumps  of  coal  in  your  see's 
Xmas  sock  this  past  holiday  season.  Post  card 
sugar  plums  were  hard  to  find,  too.  Still . . .! 

Lucia  Nunez  Atlas  reports  that  her  new 
hip  is  "a  wonder."  Distances  are  out,  but 
she's  back  to  gardening  "mostly  on  my 
stomach,"  since  she's  not  allowed  to  bend 
over.  Travel  is  in:  To  England  with  her 
daughter-in-law  to  attend  her  brother's 
wedding.  To  Canada.  To  New  Mexico  to  vis- 
it her  second  son.  She  takes  delight  in  her 
grandson  and  umbrage  at  the  sorry  state  of 
the  nation — "as  usual."  She  sends  New 
Year's  greetings  to  all  '35ers. 

EUie  Johnson  DuToit  returned  to  Palo 
Alto  for  Thanksgiving,  companioned  and 
sustained  by  her  beloved  son  Robert.  He  is 
"so  much  like  Ellen!"  Palo  Alto  friends  have 
been  wonderfully  supportive  of  the  other 
Rob  (Ellen's  husband),  of  Ellie  herself  and 
Ellie's  other  children. 

Helen  "Towse"  Stritmatter  writes  of  vol- 
unteering once  a  week  at  Head  Start,  where 
she  "specializes"  in  clay  and  carpentry.  "For 
recreation,  I  visit  .  .  .  friends,  read,  play  my 
small  accordion  (in  private)  and  walk  along 
Lake  Washington  to  keep  in  shape  when  I'm 
not  getting  too  much  exercise  keeping  the 
yard  in  shape." 
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Drayton  Heard,  Jr. 
596  Prospect  St.,  AptAA 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


Roy  Bolton  writing  from  Rockport,  down 
East:  "Just  a  quick  note  to  tell  you  that  I  at- 
tended the  Andover-Exeter  football  game 
along  with  a  number  of  Alumni  and  Devel- 
opment Office  people.  After  a  brunch  at 
Commons  we  were  bussed  to  the  Plimpton 
Playing  Fields  where  we  sat  in  the  sun  and 
watched  the  Royal  Blue  win  their  5th  con- 
secutive Exeter  game! 

At  brunch  the  headmaster  told  us  of  a  most 
interesting  recent  visit  by  the  minister  of  edu- 
cation of  Czechoslovakia.  He  was,  as  we  are 
ourselves,  overwhelmed  by  the  PA  campus, 
facilities  and  student  body.  Didn't  ran  into 
any  other  36's  much  to  my  regTet."  Thanks, 
Roy,  and  I  for  one  feel  a  lot  of  us  regret  we 
were  not  there.  How  about  a  mini-reunion 
this  fall  for  the  sixth  consecutive  victory? 

Peter  Sterieker —  bless  his  trans  Atlantic 
loyalty — on  a  Christmas  card  said,  "disap- 
pointed to  have  missed  the  reunion — read 
your  report  and  glad  to  see  so  many  distin- 
guished names  ...  we  were  with  Sally  in 
Northern  Neck,  Va.,  in  Sept. /early  October 
and  had,  as  usual,  a  fine  time." 

Parke  Masters:  "Even  though  I  probably 
shouldn't  have  tried  to  make  our  55th  so 
soon  after  surgery,  I  really  enjoyed  it  im- 
mensely." He  has  a  son-in-law  who's  with 
NASA  and  who  has  been  nominated  as  a 
Space  Lab  Scientist  for  the  June  '93  flight. 
Parke  will  keep  us  tuned  in. 

On  24  December  1991,  Beverly  Wilson 
and  Gerald  Bradford,  Jr.  were  joined  in  the 
union  of  marriage.  Their  four  children  and 
past  spouses  presented  them  on  this  post 
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Christmas  Eve  with  "an  album  of  anecdotes, 
pictures  and  memorabilia"  in  Old  Lyme 
where  "Brad"  is  seen  part  time  when  not  in 
Hobe  Sound,  Florida. 

Bill  Sanford,  Lt.  Col.  USAF  Ret.  died  re- 
cently in  Eugene,  Oregon.  At  the  time  of  our 
50th  he  wrote  that  he  was  80  percent  dis- 
abled. 

A  report  from  Lee  Banash:  "Ed  Childs  is 
Town  Conservation  Chairman,  Longmead- 
ow,  Mass.,  and  has  8  grandchildren;  Line 
Clark  has  retired  from  his  nuclear  research 
work  at  MIT  but  has  put  his  high  tech  brain 
to  work  and  has  learned  how  to  handle  a 
personal  computer;  Ax  Hammer  is  still  in 
the  insurance  and  estate  planning  business, 
plays  squash  and  is  teaching  a  granddaugh- 
ter how.  Illness  slowed  Loring  Reed  down 
but  he  is  recovering  nicely."  Just  how  well 
Loring' s  recovering  can  be  judged  by  the 
fact  that  he  has  moved  from  a  large  house  to 
a  small  house  in  Dover  (on  the  same  road) 
and  he  has  seven  grandchildren  and  six 
step-grand  children." 


55th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Charles  E.  Rounds 
3  Fox  Hill  Lane 
Norwell,  MA  02061 


In  response  to  a  reunion  questionnaire  sent 
to  classmates  in  late  June  '91,  21  indicated 
they  plan  to  return  and  25  were  uncertain. 
The  first  newsletter  to  classmates  announc- 
ing reunion  dates  was  mailed  in  November 
'91.  In  March,  about  the  time  you  read  this 
column,  you  will  have  received  the  full  re- 
union information.  The  Steering  Committee, 
which  met  11  January,  has  great  plans.  As 
part  of  the  reunion  gift  program  '37  is  estab- 
lishing a  scholarship  in  the  class'  name. 

Stan  Williams  announced  early  in  1991 
the  establishment  of  the  L.  Stanton  Williams 
professorship  at  Amherst.  Stan,  a  1941  Am- 
herst graduate,  is  a  business  leader  known 
for  his  commitment  to  civic,  charitable  and 
educational  service.  He  endowed  the  profes- 
sorship because  of  his  desire  not  only  to  per- 
petuate the  high  standards  of  teaching  and 
scholarship  of  the  college's  faculty  but  also 
to  support  teaching  and  scholarship  that  en- 
courages students  to  use  their  skills  and 
knowledge  for  the  benefit  of  their  communi- 
ties and  the  wider  society. 

I  had  the  privilege  and  pleasure  of  attend- 
ing the  dedication  of  the  Theodore  Baker 
Thorndike  Rink  in  November  1991  at  the 
Dexter  School  in  Brookline,  Mass.,  honoring 
Gus  Thomdike's  son  Teddy,  PA  '70,  who 
was  an  outstanding  student-athlete  at  Dex- 
ter, Andover  and  Harvard.  It  was  an  impres- 
sive ceremony  attended  by  Dexter  staff,  fam- 
ily, teammates  and  friends  including  Dick 
and  Ann  Lux  who  came  down  from  Ando- 
ver for  the  occasion.  They  spoke  enthusiasti- 


cally about  the  China  trip  last  summer  with 
the  PA  faculty  and  about  their  new  home  on 
Hidden  Road  and  adapting  to  "our  new  life- 
style." They  plan  to  come  to  reunions. 

To  all  the  classmates  who  wrote  me  in 
1991,  many  thanks  and  I  hope  many  more  let- 
ters come  in  1992.  Bill  Barker,  from  his  home 
in  Los  Altos,  Calif.,  writes  that  he  and  his 
wife,  Jean,  are  planning  to  come  to  reunions 
to  renew  old  friendships  and  to  look  for  "that 
maple  sugar  candy  at  the  Andover  Inn!"  Bill, 
who  lost  his  first  wife  in  a  tragic  auto  acci- 
dent in  1983,  speaks  glowingly  of  his  charm- 
ing second  wife,  a  native  Korean,  and  their 
happy  seven  years  together.  We  are  looking 
forward  to  meeting  her  in  June  and  to  leam 
first  hand  Bill's  struggles  with  mechanical 
drawing,  "not  even  Mike  Sides  could  help 
me."  His  Cal  Tech  instructor  in  1947  said,  "I 
will  give  you  a  C  if  you  agree  never  to  take  a 
mechanical  drawing  course  again!" 

Our  esteemed  treasurer  Dick  Blustein 
writes  glowingly  of  Pat  Deming's  superb 
job  master-minding  1941's  50th  at  New 
Haven.  Nineteen  ninety-one  was  a  banner 
year  for  Dick.  He  writes  proudly  of  his 
granddaughter's  Bat  Mitzvah  and  his  oldest 
grandson's  Andover  graduation.  Dick  is 
"looking  forward  to  our  Big,  Fabulous, 
Once-in-a-lifetime,  55th." 

Bill  Bowne  writes  it  is  doubtful  he  will 
make  reunion.  He  lists  several  reasons  in- 
cluding bad  eyesight  which  precludes  him 
from  driving  and  hinders  reading,  etc.  But  it 
does  not  prevent  him  from  taking  on  the  job 
as  the  Post  Commander  of  his  VFW  post.  He 
was  awarded  "All  State  Post  Commander 
for  1900-91"  for  salvaging  the  post  at  a  criti- 
cal time.  Bill  also  received  an  award  for  his 
part  in  organizing  the  USS  Guadalcanal  Task 
Force  Association.  VFW,  Masonic,  Navy  du- 
ties and  his  grandson's  pending  graduation 
from  American  U.  and  marriage  make  for  a 
busy  schedule.  I  guess  PA  is  not  included. 
We'll  miss  you,  Bill. 

Sim  Hyde  reminds  us  from  San  Diego, 
that  we  have  now  joined  the  ranks  of  "The 
Old  Guard."  He  writes  "I've  had  the  last 
(5th)  throat  operation  in  October  ('91)  and  a 
minor  one  intended  to  improve  my  esopha- 
geal speech."  Sim  has  successfully  passed 
his  "recall"  exams.  If  he  and  Ann  cannot 
make  reunions  it  will  not  be  because  of  his 
medical  problems. 

Jay  Rockwell  writes  about  the  interesting 
trip  he  and  Liz  took  through  the  Northwest 
Territories  and  British  Columbia  to  Ketchi- 
can  via  the  Alcan.  Jay,  who  continues  to  dis- 
cover caves,  was  honored  this  past  summer 
by  being  made  a  Fellow  of  the  National  Spe- 
leological Society  for  his  efforts  in  organiz- 
ing cave  exploration  in  Alaska.  He  reports 
his  hip  replacement  is  doing  just  fine. 

The  last  three  correspondents  are  living 
proof  that  despite  severe  disabilities  it  is 
possible,  cheerfully  and  courageously,  to 
lead  active  and  productive  lives — an  inspi- 
ration to  us  all!  Have  a  happy  spring  and 
summer. 


^7  Frances  Connelly  Dowd 

J/  3  Hillside  Avenue 

ABBOT  Amesbury,  MA  01913 

Circle  the  dates,  12-14  June  and  come  to 


Andover  to  celebrate  our  55th  reunion!  I 
hope  to  see  all  of  you  there.  Class  supper 
and  Sunday  brunch  will  be  held  in  Cooley 
House.  Reservation  forms  will  be  sent  out  in 
March.  Mary  Pettengill  Smith  Petersen 
spent  a  lovely  summer  in  Hot  Springs,  Va., 
and  then  took  a  cruise  up  the  Mississippi  in 
Sept.  from  St.  Louis  to  St.  Paul.  In  January 
she  hopes  to  take  a  Caribbean  cruise  on  her 
favorite  clipper  line  and  probably  will  take  a 
trip  to  London  and  France  in  April.  Cynthia 
Holbrook  Sumner  and  her  husband  attend- 
ed the  Wellesley  50th  Reunion  all  the  way 
from  Sacramento,  Calif.  Going  home,  they 
took  Amrrak  from  the  newly  renovated 
South  Station  in  Boston  to  Cleveland  to  visit 
son  Steve  and  found  the  accommodations 
and  services  on  the  train  just  great  with  com- 
plimentary meals  and  wine  included.  While 
Cyn  had  a  wonderful  time  at  reunion,  too 
much  walking  and  traveling  made  her  hip 
bursitis  flair  up  and  now  she  has  osteoporo- 
sis which  is  painful  and  debilitating.  Her  son 
Chuck  and  his  wife,  Val,  live  near  her  and 
they  will  all  spend  the  holidays  together. 

Bar  Randloph  Bowman's  husband,  Gus, 
went  into  cardiac  arrest  after  undergoing  ra- 
diation therapy.  He  was  in  the  hospital  for 
three  weeks  and  finally  received  a  pace  mak- 
er which  seems  to  be  working  out  very  well. 

Betty  Inman  Kirkpatrick  recently  moved 
into  the  John  Knox  Village,  a  life  care  com- 
munity in  Orange  City,  Fla.  For  the  last  few 
years,  Betty  has  been  slowed  down  by  loco- 
motive dysfunction.  Betty  reports  that  "at 
least  the  food  is  better  than  her  husband's 
cooking!"  Their  new  address  is:  Lt-Col.(ret) 
and  Mrs.  R.F.  Kirkpatrick,  14A  Azalea 
Drive,  Orange  City,  Ha.,  32763. 

Kay  Forbush  Bass's  granddaughter  was 
married  at  Boothbay  Harbor,  Me.,  last  July 
and  their  cottage  was  bulging  with  relatives. 
At  Thanksgiving  they  joined  28  relatives  on 
the  Isle  of  Palms  in  South  Carolina  for  a 
couple  of  paper  plate  buffets  and  a  Ft.  Sum- 
ter Harbor  tour. 

Bunny  Risley  Stever  sent  out  a  picture  of 
her  entire  family — children  and  many 
grandchildren — at  Christmastime.  Each  in- 
dividual family  was  clad  in  different  colored 
T-shirts  in  the  photo.  Quite  a  novel  idea! 

Betty  Melcher  Anderson  has  moved 
again,  this  time  from  North  Carolina  back  to 
New  London,  N.H. 

Marge  Williams  Crotherrs  and  Bill  have 
sold  their  house  in  Princeton,  N.J.,  and  have 
moved  to  Hopewell,  N.J.  Marge  and  Bill 
plan  to  be  at  Wolfe  Island,  Ontario,  Canada, 
for  Christmas  where  they  will  be  joined  by 
their  daughter,  Lizzie,  and  son  Stuart  and 
grandchildren. 

Skeeter  Ransom  Tucker,  Stevie  Ander- 
sen, Lucy  Hulburd  Richardson,  Nancy 
Burns  McArdle  and  I  met  with  the  PA  Com- 
mittee at  the  Andover  Inn  on  11  Jan.  to 
make  final  reunion  arrangements.  Hope  to 
see  you  all  12-14  June!  Plan  to  be  there! 


O  O  /.  Read  Murphy 

JO  81  Waterside  Lane 

PHILLIPS         West  Hartford,  CT  06107 

Andy  Palmer  wrote  a  card  reporting  Mark 
Lawrence's  death  and  merely  added  that 
"Madge  and  I  are  doing  well,  although  we 
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have  the  usual  aches  for  well  into  our  70  s. 
Leo  (the  family  mongrel)  does  well  for  3." 
I've  always  laughed  about  the  phrase  "a 
dog's  life";  it  seems  to  me  they  do  rather 
well.  Two  cards  from  the  Hagedorns:  (1)  Oc- 
tober, after  a  visit  to  them  in  Bad  Godes- 
berg,  by  the  Stoddarts.  I  don't  know  what  a 
"Querdos  Amigos"  is  —  some  kind  of  irregu- 
lar? —  but  Charlie  says  they  "saw,  wined 
superbly  and  enjoyed  it  all."  And  you  can  at 
least  try  to  sample  all  the  Mosel  wines.  The 
"God  Bless"  and  some  Spanish  are  all  in 
Charlie's  handwriting  but  signed  by  Theo  & 
Barbara!  You  figure  that  out.  And  (2)  a 
newsy  Christmas  card  which  I'd  best  encap- 
sulate. Again  he  talks  of  the  happy  Scotland 
reunion  in  1990;  then  "worried  about  the 
critical  political  stage  .  .  .  Eastern  Europe  .  .  . 
need  to  stabilize  and  improve  political  and 
economic  conditions  .  .  .  Honecker  ...  re- 
sponsible for  all  the  .  .  .  troubles  .  .  .  criminal 
actions  ...  by  the  authorities  .  .  ."  Theo's 
daughters  live  nearby.  He  spoke  of  the  Stod- 
dart  visit  and  plans  to  visit  the  latter  in  Mia- 
mi and  "discover  the  South."  Cards  like 
these  are  the  rewards  of  being  your  scribe. 

A  sad  card  from  Greg  Illanes's  daughter 
Liesl:  Her  mother  died  in  early  1990  and 
Greg  is  in  a  nursing  home  in  Albuquerque 
with  an  advanced  case  of  Alzheimer's,  but 
with  occasional  recognition  of  family.  At  her 
suggestion  I  wrote  a  letter  to  Greg,  via  Liesl. 

Nat  Abelson  wrote  in  June  further  of 
daughter  Nancy's  wedding  into  a  heavily 
Yale  family  —  6  in  all,  including  an  Uncle 
Read.  Nat  had  had  two  hernia  operations 
and  a  prostate  infection  but  made  it  down 
the  aisle.  (I  assume  and  hope  he  is  all  mend- 
ed.) On  one  of  the  hospital  stays  he  shared  a 
room  with  Cranston  Jones,  PA  '36,  and  "had 
a  good  time  reminiscing  about  classmates 
and  teachers  at  Andover."  Lastly  Nat  had 
marched  with  the  Veteran  Corps  of  Artil- 
lery, with  which  he  has  had  a  long  associa- 
tion, welcoming  home  the  Desert  Storm 
troops  in  June. 

How  many  of  you  saw  a  Scotch  Whiskey 
advertising  supplement  in  the  12/1/91  New 
York  Times  Magazine?  As  part  of  an  article 
entitled  "Great  Moments  at  the  British  Open 
Championship"  is  the  ample  form  of  our 
Laurence  Viney. 
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Elias  Clark 
155  Bradley  Street 
New  Haven,  CT  06511 


The  news  is  thin.  At  a  number  of  different 
occasions  last  fall,  I  had  the  pleasure  of  see- 
ing Oz  Day,  Tom  Flournoy,  John  Kebabi- 
an,  Jim  Kittredge,  John  Makepeace,  Jack 
Northrop,  Barney  Rafferty,  Chase  Ritts, 
Bob  K.  Sherwood  and  George  Wagoner. 
All  are  well  and  busily  engaged  with  family, 
travel,  good  works  and  a  variety  of  other 
projects.  A  special  word  about  Jim  Kit- 
tredge. He  still  has  to  deal  with  considerable 
paralysis  on  his  left  side,  but  in  mind,  spirit 
and  voice  he  is  the  Jim  of  old. 

On  the  sad  side  of  the  ledger,  news  has 
been  received  of  the  death  of  Gordon 
Wheeler  on  13  April  1991  in  Lake  Wales, 
Florida.  After  PA,  Gordon  received  his  un- 
dergraduate and  M.D.  degrees  from  Boston 
University  and  a  master's  degree  of  public 


health  and  industrial  medicine  from  Har- 
vard. His  distinguished  career  in  public 
health  includes  service  with  the  United 
States  Public  Health  Service  with  the  rank  of 
surgeon,  the  state  health  departments  in 
North  Carolina,  Washington  and  New  Jer- 
sey, and  with  Pratt  &  Whitney  Aircraft.  In 
1969,  he  left  the  public  sector  and  went  into 
private  practice  in  the  area  of  his  home 
town,  Chester,  CT.  He  was  medical  director 
of  Chesterfields  Convalescent  Hospital  in 
Chester,  director  of  health  for  the  town  of 
Deep  River  and  on  the  staff  of  the  Middles- 
ex Hospital  in  Middletown.  He  found  time 
from  his  busy  professional  life  to  be  an  ac- 
tive member  of  the  Chester  Hose  Company. 
Gordon  is  survived  by  his  widow,  Mary  B. 
Wheeler;  two  sons,  two  daughters  and  five 
grandchildren.  The  class  extends  its  deepest 
sympathies  to  Mary  and  her  family. 
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Marjorie  MacMullen  Brewer 
1  Beaver  Drive 
Shrewsbury,  MA  01545 


A  great  note  was  received  from  Connie 
Smith  Templeton  in  which  she  included 
news  of  Kay  Harris's  latest  book,  The  Deli- 
cate Days,  A  Collection  of  Short  Stories.  Connie 
said  that  there  was  one  or  more  stories  in- 
spired by  her  Abbot  experiences.  I  have  sent 
a  copy  of  the  announcement,  including  or- 
der blank,  to  Andover  so  it  can  be  on  file 
should  anyone  want  more  information. 

Ed  and  I  were  in  California  to  visit 
friends  and  to  spend  Christmas  with  our 
son  and  his  family.  They  live  only  a  few 
miles  from  Connie  and  Bill  Templeton  so  we 
thoroughly  enjoyed  a  dividend  of  seeing 
them  for  a  lunch  visit. 

Sorry  to  include  word  that  Ginny  Hal- 
stead  Lightfoot  passed  away  over  a  year 
ago  on  10  December  1990. 

Happy  spring — always  so  welcome  in 
New  England.  And  send  me  a  postcard. 


Aft  Prescott  S.  Bush,  Jr. 

^U  110  East  42d  St.,  Suite  1300 

PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10017 

Ham  James  is  a  year  older  by  virtue  of  he 
and  Waleska  having  celebrated  his  70th 
birthday  party  14  December  at  their  home  in 
Lincoln,  Mass.  Ham  had  gotten  the  impres- 
sion that  I  am  playing  an  awful  lot  of  golf 
since  I  have  mentioned  playing  with  differ- 
ent classmates  in  the  last  two  Bulletins.  As 
you  know,  I  am  one  of  the  developers  of  the 
Shanghai  International  Golf  &  Country  Club 
in  the  People's  Republic  of  China,  and  have 
had  to  travel  there  three  times  during  the 
past  year.  I  manage  to  get  a  round  of  golf  in 
when  I  go,  and  the  course  is  superb. 

In  December,  on  my  way  to  Hong  Kong,  I 
had  a  bad  accident  at  the  airport  which  re- 
sulted in  my  having  to  fly  back  to  Green- 
wich for  surgery  and  remain  off  my  feet  for 
three  months.  It's  inconvenient,  but  then 
when  is  anything  like  that  ever  convenient? 

Larry  Lee  and  Ruth  had  planned  to  go  to 
Hong  Kong  in  September  but  discovered 


that  Ruthie  had  a  severe  stricture  around 
her  esophagus.  They  rushed  to  Seattle 
where  a  specialist  in  this  type  of  operation 
successfully  restored  Ruth  to  good  health 
again.  What  strange  things  happen  to  us  as 
we  get  older!  Herb  Moore  and  Lib,  having 
sold  their  home  in  Kennebunkport  last  year, 
are  spending  most  of  their  time  in  Boston  or 
travelling  but  say  they  may  yet  return  to 
Kennebunkport  in  the  summers. 

John  Kubie,  having  retired  from  Selig- 
man  &  Latz,  now  spends  most  of  his  time  in 
Florida  or  Millbrook,  N.Y.  Walt  Curley  and 
Taitsie  took  a  winter  break  from  the  ardors 
of  the  gruelling  job  as  ambassador  to  France 
and  headed  for  the  warmer  climes  of  Anti- 
gua for  a  brief  period.  Got  a  Christmas  card 
from  Tuck  Burnam  and  Nancy  who  are 
spending  most  of  their  time  now  at  Ponte 
Vedra.  Bill  Coles  checked  in  from  New  Leb- 
anon, New  Jersey,  where  he  and  Peggy, 
while  leading  a  quiet  country  life,  continue 
to  be  very  busy.  Bob  Anderson  called  to  say 
that  I  had  missed  a  free  lunch  by  getting  my- 
self banged  up  but  he  would  renew  the  invi- 
tation come  March.  Bob  keeps  active  in  in- 
ternational consulting  out  of  his  Washington 
office.  Mabe  Childs,  as  a  member  of  the 
Yale  Club  Governing  Council,  pops  up  in 
New  York  once  a  month  on  Council  busi- 
ness but  never  long  enough  to  leave  a  shad- 
ow. I  see  Dave  Gile  periodically.  He  contin- 
ues his  diligent  work  to  raise  funds  for 
colleges.  Got  a  beautiful  Christmas  card 
from  Gid  Upton  showing  the  magnificent 
flaming  colors  of  autumn  at  his  farm  in  New 
Hampshire.  Bill  Casy  and  I  ran  into  each 
other  at  a  luncheon  in  New  York.  He's  in 
great  shape,  business  booming  and  spirits 
high.  Charles  deLimur  received  a  long  letter 
from  Randy  Pratt.  It's  good  to  know 
Randy's  well. 

Got  a  great  card  from  Bill  Arnold  and 
Millie.  Bill  is  going  all  out  in  the  recycling 
business  by  cleaning  up  bottles  and  cans  on 
the  roadside  in  his  walking  area.  In  five 
months  he  collected  3,000  cans  and  500  bot- 
tles worth  $175.00.  Hey,  guys,  there's  money 
in  recreation. 

I  know  it's  difficult  to  remember  to  send 
me  clippings  of  news  about  yourselves  or  a 
note  about  your  and  your  families'  activi- 
ties, but  others  in  the  class  want  to  hear 
about  you  and  it  would  certainly  make  the 
class  notes  more  interesting. 

Have  a  great  year! 
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Marietta  Meyer  Ekberg 
912  Fourth  St. 
Bismarck,  ND  58501 


How  wonderful  to  hear  from  many  of  you. 
Thank  you.  And  to  you  others:  It's  never  too 
late;  I'd  love  to  have  news  for  the  next  issue. 

Phyll  England  Crocker  has  moved  to 
Danvers,  and  has  a  second  address:  Pine- 
wood  Village  in  West  Lebanon,  N.H.  A 
traveling  classmate  with  a  birthday  celebra- 
tion in  Seattle,  Phyll  says,  "No  moss  grow- 
ing on  me!"  That's  what  keeps  us  young, 
Phyll.  Anne  Rivinius  Wild  is  still  active  in 
real  estate,  although  not  so  rewarding  lately. 
Her  17- year-old  grandson  is  now  living  with 
her  and  finishing  high  school.  It's  changed 
her  eating  habits! 
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Rachel  Whitney  Davis  had  a  lovely  rea- 
son to  miss  reunion — she  got  remarried  that 
day!  She  is  now  Mrs.  Domenic  Salvita,  living 
in  Topsfield,  Massachusetts.  Still  has  her  chil- 
dren's clothing  store  in  Danvers.  Congratula- 
tions, Rachel.  Domenic  is  a  lucky  man. 

Muriel  Wood  Ponzecchi  still  fondly  re- 
members reunion,  and  Piero  liked  his  lapel 
pin,  "husband."  They  travel  to  Italy  and  else- 
where, summers  are  at  Cuttyhunk  Island, 
where  we  are  all  invited.  Sadly,  son  David  in 
Berkeley  was  totally  burned  out  in  the  recent 
Oakland  Hills  fire.  He  and  his  family  mirac- 
ulously escaped,  but  a  real  scare. 

Marie  Bertram  Vander-Gheynst  reports 
a  surprise  call  from  Nancy  Wilson  Ainslie, 
and  she  also  talked  with  Sue  Chadwick 
Bush  in  Break,  Calif.  She's  living  in  a  retire- 
ment village,  in  an  "independent"  cottage. 
Two  sons  each  have  a  boy  and  a  girl,  with 
the  older  grandchildren  in  college.  We  can't 
be  that  old!  Marie  went  to  New  Mexico,  but 
cruising  is  by  far  her  favorite  kind  of  vaca- 
tion. "Do  volunteer  work,  play  bridge  and 
can  also  waste  a  lot  of  time.  Hope  all  are 
happy  no  matter  where  you  all  live." 
Thanks,  Marie. 

Frances  Chandler  Futch  had  a  great  trip 
to  Minnesota  and  New  England;  her  hus- 
band retired,  and  now  they  can  travel.  Their 
son  has  four  children,  and  their  daughter, 
three.  "I  keep  busy  with  golf  and  bridge  and 
civic  duties." 

Marcia  Wheeler  Falconer  reports  being 
still  busy  and  active,  but  a  back  operation 
has  put  to  rest  her  beloved  golf  and  garden- 
ing. She  directs  a  neighbor  and  her  husband 
at  the  work  now!  But  she's  chairman  of  the 
garden  club's  civic  project  and  walks  daily. 
"I  enjoy  my  church  work  and  lead  the  senior 
adult  functions.  A  Yankee,  after  ten  years, 
has  grown  to  enjoy  the  South."  Marcia, 
your  card  was  postmarked  Atlanta,  no 
phone  number.  Am  I  incorrect  with  a  Penn- 
sylvania address? 

To  anyone  heading  south,  we  live  No- 
vember to  May  in  Florida  at  10  Bramble- 
wood  Point,  Naples,  Florida  33999;  phone  is 
(813)  261-0096.  Please  phone  or  stop  by. 

Again,  my  thanks  to  those  who  wrote. 
Happy  summer! 
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Thomas  B.  Hartmann 
178  Moore  St. 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


Joe  Vaamonde  wrote  to  me  in  November  to 
inform  me  of  the  deaths  of  two  of  our  most 
interesting  classmates,  Scotty  Royce  and 
Roy  (Chief)  Jimerson.  Joe  and  Mary  attend- 
ed Scotty's  service  in  Cochran  Chapel  on  28 
October.  I  believe  that  Joe's  words  deserve 
to  be  quoted,  ".  .  .We  met  Fiona  and  Ernie 
Stockwell  at  the  Inn  for  lunch,  after  which 
we  walked  over  to  Cochran  Chapel  for  the 
service.  Other  classmates  there  were  Mel 
Weiner  and  Paul  Whipple.  Ernie  gave  a  re- 
membrance of  our  friend  which  covered 
more  of  his  student  life.  Tom  Lyons's  (Histo- 
ry Dept.  faculty)  talk  was  excellent;  really 
captured  Scotty  completely — his  accom- 
plishments (considerable),  his  family  life, 
health  problems,  etc.  A  well  rounded,  accu- 
rate and  sympathetic  picture. . ." 

Scotty  taught  history  at  the  school  for  32 
years.  He  was  an  energetic  and  popular  in- 
structor. The  loss  of  Ann  several  years  ago 


set  Scotty  back  severely;  he  had  a  stroke 
which  incapacitated  him  for  the  remainder 
of  his  life.  Ernie  and  Joe  visited  him  regular- 
ly in  a  nursing  home  in  Connecticut,  but  he 
had  difficulty  communicating  with  visitors. 
He  is  survived  by  his  children,  Catherine, 
Becket,  Amanda  and  Trip.  You  will  all  re- 
member that  he  was  critically  wounded  in 
combat  as  a  marine  and  carried  a  metal 
plate  in  his  skull  as  a  result.  He  graduated 
from  Amherst  College.  "Interesting"  is  prob- 
ably an  inadequate  adjective  in  describing 
him.  He  was  special. 

Roy  Jimerson  died  in  Sarasota  in  Septem- 
ber. He  served  as  a  class  agent  for  many 
years,  and  Joe  Vaamonde  talked  with  him 
often.  Roy  had  kidney  difficulties  which  im- 
paired his  health  in  the  last  few  years.  He 
was  known  as  "Chief"  to  us  because  he  was 
a  full-blooded  Seneca  Indian  and  was  born 
on  the  Cattaraugus  Reservation  near  Gow- 
anda,  N.Y.  He  served  in  the  Navy  in  World 
War  II  and  graduated  from  the  University  of 
Michigan  in  1950.  He  worked,  until  six  years 
ago,  as  an  engineer  for  IBM.  Roy  was  active 
in  the  First  Congregational  United  Church  of 
Christ.  He  is  survived  by  his  wife,  Jean; 
daughter,  Bonnie  Turtle;  granddaughter,  Ta- 
mara  Turtle;  and  sisters,  Betty  Thomas,  Phyl- 
lis Lay,  Norma  Armstrong,  and  Ethel  Parker. 

Please  send  me  news  about  yourselves.  I 
need  to  have  something  other  than  obits  to 
report  in  this  column. 


A"t  Addie  Waterhouse  MacKay 

^±  290  Almansa  Road 


ABBOT 


St.  Augustine,  FL  32086 


Dottie  White  Wicker  was  so  sorry  to  have 
missed  the  reunion.  It  has  not  been  a  good 
year  for  her.  Her  son  has  been  in  and  out  of 
the  hospital.  The  bright  side  however  was 
the  birth  of  a  second  grandson.  That  brings 
the  total  to  three,  two  boys  and  one  girl. 

Marjorie  McClellan  Feeney  has  retired 
after  30  years  of  teaching  math.  She  now 
works  part  time  in  an  elder  day-care  pro- 
gram. She  and  her  daughter  are  enjoying 
raising  Shetland  Sheep  dogs. 

Bev  Brooks  Floe  suffers  from  osteoporo- 
sis and  has  had  a  rough  year.  She  is  much 
better  now  and  plans  to  do  some  careful 
traveling  in  '92.  One  son  lives  in  London, 
with  wife  and  two  small  daughters.  The  oth- 
er son  is  footloose  and  fancy  free. 

Do  send  your  news  so  that  we  can  keep  in 
touch  with  one  another. 


50th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Vernon  E.  Midgley 
16  Monroe  St.  #202 
Rockville,  MD  02850 


My  address  in  the  fall  '91  Bulletin  was  incor- 
rect; still  at  the  above  address.  After  my 
June  and  September  visits  to  "Andover 


Hill"  in  October,  the  Class  of  '43  graciously 
offered  an  opportunity  to  "gather"  in  Wash- 
ington, D.C,  inviting  the  '42  Class  to  join 
them  in  a  mini-reunion.  It  was  a  great  event, 
orchestrated  by  Andover's  Pat  Edmonds 
and  attended  by  the  McNemars,  Allen  Adri- 
ance  and  Betsey  Cullen,  along  with  some  35 
classmates,  spouses  and  friends  plus  four 
Abbot  '42ers.  Highlights  included  a  most 
notable  presentation  by  Dave  Chavchavad- 
ze,  visits  to  the  National  Gallery  of  Art,  a 
sunset  cruise  down  the  Potomac,  a  candle- 
light tour  of  Mount  Vernon,  followed  by 
dinner,  the  Washington  National  Cathedral 
and  two  trips  to  the  White  House  to  visit 
George  Bush  and  Barbara.  While  these  were 
great  moments,  seeing  old  friends,  many  for 
the  first  time  in  49  years,  such  as  Fred  Son- 
tag,  George  Bailey,  Dud  Batchelor,  Jack 
Carr,  John  Corse,  Don  Herbst,  Gene  Lyne, 
Jack  Power,  Bill  Ross,  Frank  Thomas  to 
mention  only  some,  were  the  real  highlights 
for  me.  Got  to  do  it  more  often,  folks.  Impor- 
tant note:  costs  for  such  events  are  very 
tough  to  estimate  because  planning  becomes 
a  guess,  truly  affecting  discounts,  taxes  and 
tips.  Sincere  thanks  and  appreciation  to 
classmate  Bernard  Palitz  and  several  others 
who  made  substantial  money  contributions 
to  the  cause. 

For  those  who  missed  it,  we  give  you  an- 
other shot:  The  50th  Reunion,  12,  13,  14, 
June,  "A  Gathering  to  Remember."  We 
promise  to  deliver  the  "best  ever,"  including 
winning  the  attendance  silver  cup  award 
and  the  presence  of  more  classmates  notable 
for  their  absence  during  the  last  50  years.  A 
sample:  Bill  Coffin,  Ted  Scheft,  Tom  Har- 
vey and  others.  There  will  be  many  prizes, 
from  golf  to  a  photo  contest.  Get  those  pic- 
tures to  Win  Smith  and  Fred  Kahn  for  the 
drectory  and  newsletter,  as  well  as  the  direc- 
tory bios  to  Win  as  soon  as  possible  to  get 
the  directory  before  June.  Plan  to  arrive  in 
Andover  on  Thursday  if  you  can  for  some 
"walking  around  time"  to  enjoy  the  campus, 
its  changes  and  the  downtown  which  also 
has  some  great  memories  such  as  the  Ando- 
ver Bookstore.  Stay  through  Sunday  noon 
for  a  Honig  organ  recital,  a  very  special  me- 
morial service  and  dedication  and  a  great 
brunch  that  you  won't  forget.  Make  the 
plans  now!  The  glitches  at  Courtyard  Marri- 
ott reservations  have  been  corrected — same 
price  Thursday  thru  Sunday. 

Special:  There  will  be  a  safe  travel  bus 
from  the  Courtyard  to  Saturday  night's  din- 
ner and  return,  to  avoid  drinking  and  driv- 
ing— a  first! 

News  to  Muse  and  Use:  In  November  I 
made  a  trip  to  Oyster  Bay  Cove,  LI,  for  sev- 
eral most  enjoyable  days  with  Vin  McKer- 
nin  and  lovely  wife,  Barbara.  They  are  en- 
joying life  and  keeping  busy,  as  they  get 
ready  for  the  50th.  Thanks  to  them,  we  will 
see  Bunny  Obermeyer  there  also,  when  she 
returns  from  her  Alaskan  cruise.  I  had  a  nice 
telecon  with  Tom  Quarles,  now  a  financial 
advisor  in  Manchester,  NH.  He  had  a  two- 
hour  airport  luncheon  with  Bill  Coffin  and 
provided  his  phone  number.  I  chatted  with 
Bill,  who  has  now  retired  to  Vermont.  He 
will  do  a  spring  teaching  tour  at  Vanderbilt 
before  his  arrival  at  the  50th  to  participate  in 
our  program.  A  phone  call  to  Jack  Can- 
found  him  ministering  to  his  cat  with  a 
broken  leg,  while  setting  plans  for  the  Fri- 
day Golf  Outing  ($20  greens  fees).  He  needs 
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commitments  for  luncheon  planning  (508- 
689-7969). 

During  my  Christmas  holiday  visit  to 
Phoenix,  I  had  a  great  luncheon  with  Lem 
Beardsley  at  his  Paradise  Valley  Country 
Club,  where  his  16  handicap  can  be  danger- 
ous to  your  wallet. 

Returning  to  Md.,  there  was  great  joy  in 
the  mailbox.  Steve  Sorota  graciously  accepts 
our  invitation  to  the  class  dinner;  Bill  Shaw 
'41,  roommate  of  Seaver  and  Kingsley  at 
Amherst,  prefers  our  50th  and  will  attend 
with  travel  trailer;  in  need  of  parking  spot. 
Christmas  cards  from  Nate  Cartmell  and 
Jack  Carr  with  family  letters  and  picture; 
from  Averill  Mix  with  mini-reunion  photo. 
From  the  Hartford  Courant,  Sam  S.  Fuller  is 
a  publisher  of  his  own  Suffield,  Conn.,  Senti- 
nel and  Witness,  "an  occasional  family  chron- 
icle, with  a  slightly  historical  perspective," 
250  subscribers,  with  the  freedom  to  remind 
everyone  of  the  rules  as  we  knew  them  and 
the  wisdom  of  being  a  Connecticut  Yankee; 
dog  Molly  continues  as  managing  editor. 
From  The  Barnstable  Patriot,  a  most  interest- 
ing article  about  George  U.  (Red  Dog)  War- 
ren, who,  after  "majoring  in  freshwater 
trout  fishing,"  became  a  self-taught  bonefish 
carver  extraordinaire,  spending  25-35  com- 
pulsive hours  creating  his  masterpieces 
from  a  single  block  of  basswood,  complete 
with  painting  of  artistic  realism.  He  notes 
that  after  teaching  history  and  sociology  at 
Loomis  for  20  years  and  seven  years  as  di- 
rector of  admissions  at  R.I.  School  of  Design, 
"the  hands  and  eyes  seem  to  be  doing  as 
well  as  the  head,  with  neither  brain  lobe  be- 
ing dominant." 
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Ann  Taylor  Debevoise 
RFD  #2,  Box  787 
Woodstock,  VT  05091 


Dear  Classmates: 

These  notes  are  being  written  on  6  Janu- 
ary, five  months  before  your  50th  reunion, 
and  when  you  receive  them  in  March,  it  will 
be  only  three  months  before  reunion.  Tern- 
pus  fugit,  so  plan,  plan,  plan  to  attend. 
Those  of  us  who  could  not  attend  the  mini- 
reunion  in  D.C.  are  just  plain  envious  of  our 
five  classmates  who  did.  I  hope  that  they  all 
will  attend  reunion  in  June  to  share  and  en- 
joy their  thoughts  with  us.  In  fact,  my  entire 
premise  in  this  column  is  to  urge  as  many  of 
you  as  possible  to  return  to  your  50th.  Eight- 
een Abbot  Alumnae  attended  from  the  class 
of  '40  and  eighteen  from  the  class  of  '41 .  The 
class  of  '42  can  beat  that  record. 

Winfield  Smith  has  taken  on  the  rigorous 
task  of  compiling  the  1942  Class  Directory, 
and  biographical  information  is  needed  by 
him.  His  address  is:  5825  South  Blackstone 
Ave.,  Chicago,  IL  60637. 

His  telephone  number  is  (312)  684-3609 
(but  not  before  noon).  He  suggests  some- 
thing like  a  letter  home.  What  you  have 
been  doing  but  not  necessarily  a  dissertation 
on  your  worldly  achievements.  Bare  details 
of  your  current  situation  and  your  family 
but  keep  your  audience  in  mind.  Pictures 
are  important.  Negatives  or  glossy  prints 
are  best  and  do  identify  from  left  to  right 
who  is  in  the  frame. 

I  presume  that  you  all  have  heard  from 


our  all-important  Class  Agent  Mary  Bertu- 
cio  Arnold.  The  meeting  of  class  agents,  sec- 
retaries and  reunion  chairs  in  Davis  Hall  last 
September  and  her  letter  made  me  realize 
how  thrilling  it  was  to  be  back  on  the  Abbot 
campus.  I  can  think  of  no  more  fitting  goal 
for  Abbot  alumnae  than  to  work  toward  the 
restoration  of  the  Abbot  facilities.  Let's  go 
for  the  gold.  Here  is  a  preliminary  list  of 
your  classmates  planning  or  hoping  to  at- 
tend their  50th  on  12-14  June:  Mary  Bertucio 
Arnold,  Ann  Bacon,  Margaret  Stuart  Beale, 
Ruth  Snider  Bernstein,  Florence  Shaw 
Connor,  Barbara  Johnson  Coward,  Barbara 
Sanders  Dadmun,  Gretchen  Roemer  Den- 
nison,  Gloria  Calderone  Hegarty,  Ruth 
Rathbone  Hildreth,  Elsie  Williams  Kelly, 
Barbara  Hill  Kennedy,  Marjorie  Dean 
Marsden,  Margaret  McFarlin,  Betty  Jean 
Olsen,  Miriam  Douglas  Sanner,  Janice  Le- 
nane  Scott,  Rose  Wind  Stone,  Juilette  Wes- 
ton Suhr,  Beatrice  Hardy  Verdery,  Marilyn 
Menschik  Westaway,  and,  we  hope,  all  the 
rest  of  you  that  I  have  not  mentioned.  Best 
regards  to  everyone.  Ann. 


If  any  of  you  are  in  the  doggerel  business 
send  in  a  sample. 
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James  McE.  Brown 
187  Montauk  Ave. 
Stonington,  CT  06378 


Nice  letter  from  Don  Earnshaw  who  now 
lives  in  Chatham  on  the  Cape.  Don,  former- 
ly with  the  Department  of  Commerce  in  the 
International  Trade  section,  retired  a  few 
years  ago  but  is  now  back  in  harness  being 
appointed  by  Governor  Weld  of  Massachu- 
setts as  head  of  the  state's  International 
Trade  Department.  He  commutes  to  Boston 
and  loves  it. 

Jim  Moore  from  Blacksburg,  Virginia, 
made  a  recent  appearance  on  Chinese  TV 
having  been  elected  chairman  of  the  Interna- 
tional Foundation  for  Production  Research 
in  Hefei,  China. 

The  necrology  section  of  the  reunion  book 
is  almost  finished,  but  I  lack  data  on  the  fol- 
lowing deceased  classmates:  D.  Anderson, 
S.  Bates,  R.  Beck,  C.  Benton,  J.  Carry,  C.  Da- 
vis, G.  Devendorf,  P.  Estin,  C.  Flanagan,  H. 
Hall,  G.  Holbrook  H.  Luce,  D.  Mac  Clen- 
nan,  F.  Marshall,  R.  Nicholes,  J.  Townsend, 
C.  Weigold,  E.  White,  J.  White.  Please  give 
me  a  call  at  (203)  658-0860  if  you  can  pro- 
vide any  biographical  information. 

Phil  Drake  tells  me  that  Charlie  Arnold 
and  Jack  Lemmon  are  putting  together  a 
fresh  version  of  our  June  1943  Class  Day 
play  for  the  50th.  To  refresh  your  memory 
of  that  memorable  performance  there  were 
three  Acts:  Act  I,  Graduation;  Act  II,  Re- 
cruiting Office;  Act  II,  C.  O.'s  office.  The  sto- 
ry line  was  first  a  history  of  our  years  at 
Andover  followed  by  a  prophecy  of  years  to 
come,  naturally  flavored  by  the  war-time  at- 
mosphere that  we  were  living  in.  That  folks 
IS  all  the  news.  However,  I  have  now  taken 
up  doggerel  writing.  For  example  after 
learning  that  the  natives  of  Peru  raise  guin- 
ea pigs  for  food,  a  sidelight  to  a  course  in 
archeology,  the  news  prompted  the  follow- 
ing: In  Peru,  said  some  friendly  young  lla- 
mas/ While  lounging  about  in  pajamas/ 
Those  poor  little  pigs/  Roasted  over  hot 
twigs/  How  frightfully  sad  for  their  ma- 
mas./ 
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Roger  S.  Seymour 
2  Heathmuir  Way 
Savannah,  GA  31411 


Satisfying  a  dire  need  for  good  news  about 
normal  people,  I  learned  that  Roger 
Strong's  son  Jeffrey,  an  ad  agency  account 
director,  was  married  in  November  to  a 
lovely  account  executive  of  another  ad  agen- 
cy. Sounds  like  the  basis  for  a  new  firm. 
Dick  Bull  has  just  retired  as  a  chairman  and 
C.E.O.  of  Bradner  Central  after  34  years.  As 
a  director  of  the  Chicago  Crime  Commission 
and  a  number  of  civic  and  business  outfits, 
retirement  looks  to  be  as  busy  as  ours. 

President  Bush  has  appointed  Burch  Ault 
a  trustee  of  the  Woodrow  Wilson  Interna- 
tional Center  for  Scholars,  a  remarkable  op- 
eration that  invites  40  noted  intellects  a  year 
from  abroad  to  free-wheel  it  for  a  year  in 
this  country;  a  sabbatical,  if  you  will,  that 
can  only  engender  advancement  of  knowl- 
edge. Burch's  platter  overflows  with  other 
work  for  the  United  World  College  on  the 
12th-13th  grade  problem,  which  finds  the 
U.S.  in  a  mismatch  with  other  countries; 
fund  raising  consulting  for  St.  Philip's  of  the 
Hills  in  Ariz.,  and  more. 

One  of  that  "more"  is  our  50th  reunion 
gift  for  the  endowment.  We  have  reached 
the  million-dollar  goal,  thanks  to  the  gene- 
rosity of  some  50  classmates.  With  over  two 
years  to  go,  there  is  every  reason  to  believe 
that  the  other  175  of  us  who  haven't  so  far 
joined  in  could  add  at  least  $250,000  to  the 
million  in  hand.  Remember  that  the  objec- 
tive was  not  to  carve  1944's  name  in  stone 
for  all  time;  it  was  to  incite  the  classes  fol- 
lowing ours  to  beat  us,  kick  50th  reunion 
giving  to  a  whole  new  level  and  add  many 
millions  over  time  to  the  school's  endow- 
ment resources.  '45  and  '46  feel  the  pressure. 
Every  thousand  we  add  makes  their  job 
tougher  and  Andover's  easier. 

Nice  card  and  picture  of  the  Kevin  Col- 
lins group  of  families.  Jane  and  he  will  have 
wintered  in  Punta  Gorda  by  the  time  this 
appears.  Another  card  proves  Dwight  Rock- 
well is  alive  and  thrashing,  but  no  word  of 
the  dandy  hand-held  radar.  In  the  spirit  of 
recycling,  Pete  Roome  added  a  new  dimen- 
sion to  the  problem  by  slipping  on  a  pile  of 
newsprint  he  was  trying  to  tame,  knocking 
himself  out  on  the  fridge  and  breaking  a  rib. 
On  the  mend  now.  He'd  like  to  hear  from 
some  old  buddies.  Pete  was  named  Volun- 
teer of  the  Year  by  the  Greenwich  Red 
Cross,  of  which  he  is  a  treasurer,  for  eight 
years  of  highest  order  service,  a  term  paled 
slightly  by  his  mother,  who  must  have  the 
Guinness  record  for,  hear  this,  75  years  as  a 
volunteer. 

Welcome  letter  from  Bill  Abbott  with  a 
neat  piece  he  wrote  on  placing  our  lives  in 
the  perspective  of  the  history  of  man.  He  is 
now  marketing  a  memory  bank  concept  of 
over  7,000  pieces  of  20th  century  history  and 
having  the  usual  problems  with  jaded  in- 
take reviewers  who  wouldn't  know  a  good 
thing  if  it  bit  them.  Bill  Boyd's  October  arti- 
cle in  the  WSJ  opened  our  eyes,  a  logical  ar- 
gument for  building  a  new  Panama  Canal. 
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Since  the  Zone  was  his  home  and  shipping 
his  business,  who  is  more  expert?  Did  you 
know  the  present  one  was  built  with  locks 
only  to  save  completion  time?  By  now,  Vic- 
tor Kiam's  son  Torry  will  have  been  mar- 
ried to  a  lovely  lady,  also  a  Harvard  grad. 
We  have  much  other  news  of  Victor.  Suffice 
it  to  ask  how  a  guy  with  that  much  vindic- 
tive mud  being  thrown  at  him  could  make 
our  TV  day  in  a  Santa  suit.  This  news  from 
Roger  Strong  was  accompanied  by  a  clip- 
ping on  Hey  Isham's  applying  his  Moscow 
diplomatic  experience  to  a  Southampton 
College's  panel  discussion  on  perestroika, 
plus  a  confusing  sentence  implying  that  his 
son  Chris  was  born  in  Moscow  in  the  same 
time  frame  and  is  now  Peter  Jenning's  top 
assistant.  Believe  the  latter. 

From  "sources,"  word  of  an  October  re- 
union in  Padanarum  of  Ed  Underhill,  for- 
mer Corning  editor  and  Sanibel  shopkeeper; 
Fred  Meacham,  retired  from  aerospace  and 
ranching  in  Sedalia,  and  Gene  Gaffey,  re- 
tired insurance  executive,  but  still  a  school 
bus-driving  judge  in  lower  N.H.  Padanarum 
is  hurriedly  forming  a  noise-abatement 
council. 

This  is  writ  at  New  Year's.  We  wish  you  a 
happy  one,  but  accept  no  liability  for  direct 
or  consequential  damages.  As  a  year  ago, 
we  all  know  history  will  be  made  in  1992, 
but  no  one,  from  Greenspan  to  Yeltsin, 
knows  the  lyrics.  It  may  be  best  to  assume 
the  position  the  Navy  taught  us  for  jumping 
overboard.  Ciao. 
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Charles  M.  Gearing  II 
500  Oak  Ridge  Drive 
Cheshire,  CT  06410 


The  Bulletin  and  its  readers  will  miss  the  col- 
umn that  usually  appeared  here  penned  by 
Charlie  Gearing.  Charlie  passed  away  in  No- 
vember leaving  a  legacy  of  warmth,  humor  and 
dedication.  The  Bulletin  staff  notes  his  passing 
with  sadness  and  gratitude  for  his  many  years  of 
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Gretchen  Fuller  Frazier 
180  Mendham  Rd. 
Far  Hills,  NJ  07931 


A  recent  birthday  card  showed  animated 
birthday  candles  chasing  after  me,  with  the 
lines,  "Here  they  come  again!"  Inventive, 
and  funny;  at  our  advanced  age,  not  to  wor- 
ry, just  laugh.  If  I  could  print  sketches  in 
this  class  news,  however,  I'd  show  you  ani- 
mated deadlines  chasing  after  me  as  once 
more  I  finish  the  Christmas  Chaos  in  a  rush 
to  get  out  these  class  notes.  Early  January 
deadlines  are  no  laughing  matter. 

But  Christmas  communications  help. 
Here's  one  from  Helen  Norris  Stearns.  You 
will  all  remember  she's  a  Horse  Person;  she 
and  her  daughter  Gertie  are  "still  afloat," 
she  reports,  though  their  horse  business  is 
slow.  Two  of  her  grandchildren,  7  and  9  re- 
spectively, enjoy  riding  "with  Gram  and 
Aunty"  but  we're  told  the  3-year-old  grand- 
son prefers  earthmoving  with  Dad.  Bulldoz- 
ers. Backhoes.  Mudsuckers! 


From  Sally  Leavitt  Bell  comes  a  festive 
photo  card;  a  close-up  of  sparkling  orna- 
ments. Certainly  looked  professional  to  me, 
but  it  needed  Sally's  note  identifying  this  as 
a  sample  of  new  husband's  hobby!  He  must 
be  quite  a  guy;  still  working  full  time,  never- 
theless he  finds  time  for  Real  Photography. 
And  listen  to  the  travel  schedule  Sally  re- 
ports; "Vienna,  Seattle  and  various  other 
places  in  1991,"  and  a  1992  trip  to  Mexico's 
fabulous  Copper  Canyon,  larger  and  grand- 
er than  our  Grand,  I'm  told. 

Faithful  "Gravy,"  Elizabeth  Graves  Brig- 
ham  sends  her  Christmas  letter  accompa- 
nied by  a  photocard  showing  the  new  addi- 
tion to  the  old  Maine  cottage  where,  she 
says,  they  plan  to  spend  most  summers. 
Puppy  Wendy  is  also  shown,  and  we're  told 
Wendy  is  now  twice  her  photo  size.  We  can 
believe  it,  since  little  Wendy  needs  only  a 
brandy  keg  to  identify  her  as  a  Saint  Ber- 
nard. Additional  housing  space  is  clearly 
needed.  And  there  are  multiple  houses;  the 
principle  residence  in  Denver  and  a  "moun- 
tain place"  in  Breckenridge.  The  kids  and 
grandkids  are  in  Australia,  Denver  and  Ger- 
many. Buff,  as  Gravy  is  now  known,  consid- 
ers these  imperative  travel  targets;  the  two 
extremes  particularly.  Husband  Herb  is  re- 
tired; Buff  says  her  college  programs  are  too 
fascinating  to  leave.  .  .  maybe  next  year? 

This  just  in  from  a  happy  transplant: 
Grace  Lurton  writes,  "after  100  years  in 
New  York  City,  I  traded  my  Wall  St.  Journal 
for  the  Shore  Line  Times,  and  retired  to  Con- 
necticut and  a  tiny  house  overlooking  trees 
and  cardinals.  I'm  happy  as  a  New  England 
clam." 


AfL  Russell  F.  Thomes,  Jr. 

^U  P.  O.  Box  1414  Maple  Lane 

PHILLIPS  Southold,  NY  11971 

The  Reunion  Committee,  under  the  direction 
of  Dick  Phelps,  is  already  in  gear  for  the 
50th,  meeting,  thinking,  planning  for  Steve 
Hord's  return  to  the  hill  in  June  1996,  just  a 
scant  3  1/2  years  from  the  21st  Century. 

Mark  your  calendars  lads,  and  start  sav- 
ing for  the  big  weekend.  Wexler  figures  at 
an  average  of  50  "big  ones"  per  grad  we 
should  raise  $17,500,000— a  projected  all- 
time  reunion  year  record  (up  to  that  time). 
Dick,  along  with  Charlie  Smith  and  Bill 
Wood  '47,  were  seen  reveling  at  Exeter  early 
last  November  as  the  Blue  upset  highly  fa- 
vored PEA  on  Plimpton  Field. 

A  nice  note  from  Chambersburg,  Pa.,  re- 
vealed that  John  Sharpe  was  still  practising 
law  in  the  old  home  town.  Since  1851  there 
has  been  a  Sharpe  lawyer  there,  140  years 
and  five  generations  of  continuity.  Quite  a 
story!  Lynn  and  John,  active  in  church  af- 
fairs, are  both  elders  and  son  and  son-in-law 
are  deacons.  When  not  closing  deals  or  sup- 
porting their  church,  the  Sharpes  can  be 
found  boating  in  the  Virgins  or  skiing  in  the 
Rockies! 

It  is  with  deep  sadness  I  report  the  pass- 
ing of  a  dear  friend  from  our  class.  Cy 
Heard  died  of  heart  failure  in  November  at 
his  home  in  Sewickley,  Pa.  After  leaving 
Andover,  Cy  graduated  from  Lawrenceville 
'47  and  Yale  '51,  where  he  roomed  with  the 
late  Cory  Sperry.  He  later  graduated  from 
University  of  Pittsburgh  Law  School.  There 


never  was  a  sweeter,  kinder  fellow  than  old 
Cy.  I  only  saw  him  once  or  twice  a  year,  but 
most  every  time  he  was  in  New  York  he 
rang  us  up.  We  would  usually  meet  for 
drinks  at  the  Yale  Club,  where  his  wit,  sar- 
castic humor  and  personality  never  ceased 
to  amuse.  Memorial  gifts  to  the  Alumni 
Fund  will  be  welcome. 

Another  sad  communication  via  Gus  Ta- 
vares  reported  that  Andy  Flues's  wife  had 
died  suddenly.  Our  condolences  to  Andy 
and  his  family  on  their  tragic  loss. 

I  would  sincerely  appreciate  your  return- 
ing the  little  post  cards  you  receive  so  this 
column  can  better  reflect  the  broader,  deep- 
er more  interesting  character  of  our  class. 
Please  write  if  you  get  a  chance.  There's  no 
Andover  Club  out  here  on  the  North  Fork. 

If  any  of  you  have  creative  thoughts  that 
just  might  be  useful  for  the  50th  Reunion, 
please,  by  all  means,  don't  hold  back.  Send 
them  on  to  me  and  I'll  get  them  to  the  com- 
mittee. Sure,  it's  a  long  way  off  but  we  all 
know  how  time  flies. 

This  should  reach  you  by  early  spring.  I 
hope  the  sun  shines  on  your  parade  and  that 
daffodils  are  in  bloom  wherever  you  may  be. 
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Florence  Fryling  Willis 
3292  Georgian  Ct. 
Erie,  PA  16506 


To  those  of  you  who  wrote — many  thanks, 
and  to  those  who  didn't,  please  do.  Mickey 
Troub  Friedman  writes:  Apart  from  our  12 
grandchildren  who  keep  us  connected  to  the 
90's,  we've  been  traveling.  In  August  we 
went  to  Ireland  for  an  incredible  learn-to- 
watercolor,  music  and  archeology  trip  in  the 
Burren  area;  really  magical.  In  October  we 
went  to  a  Virginia  State  "reunion"  in  Portu- 
gal, followed  by  10  days  in  Spain  just  prior 
to  the  peace  talks.  Home  enjoying  Maine 
winter.  Seeing  the  restoration  of  the  McKeen 
Hall  at  our  45th  gave  me  goosebumps.  The 
Spirit  of  Abbot  still  lives! 

From  Ginny  Finney  Rose:  We're  living 
on  the  coast  near  Wilmington,  N.C.,  in  re- 
tirement and  love  it.  Have  been  doing  some 
traveling — Alaska  last  summer.  I  continue 
to  work  in  the  school  system  teaching  for- 
eign students  English — very  rewarding.  I 
keep  in  touch  with  Mur  Greene  who  is  liv- 
ing in  Wales.  She  and  her  daughter  were  in- 
volved in  a  bad  accident  three  years  ago 
which  has  left  them  both  with  physical 
problems. 

And  Fran  Gorham  Patton  writes:  I  live  a 
very  enjoyable  life  on  my  "mini-farm"  in  the 
N.  Florida  woods  west  of  Gainesville,  look- 
ing forward  to  retirement  from  the  Universi- 
ty 4-M  Dept.  in  September.  Then  will  work 
part-time  for  an  investment  firm — total 
switch.  Daughter  Melinda  lives  in  Gaines- 
ville, and  Sarah  near  Tallahassee — all  home 
for  Thanksgiving  and  Christmas. 

G.B.  Wright  James  says:  We  are  both  re- 
tired and  doing  some  traveling.  We  have  to 
plan  ahead  as  we  have  my  husband's  par- 
ents living  with  us.  We  had  all  three  chil- 
dren and  families  (four  grandchildren)  here 
for  Thanksgiving.  The  oldest  granddaughter 
off  to  UNC  on  a  gymnastics  scholarship. 
We're  very  proud. 

Ann  Hardy  writes  from  Allamada,  N.J. 
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She  keeps  busy  with  local  politics,  hospice 
work  and  showing  her  Balinese  cats  (long 
haired  version  of  Siamese). 

Jenny  Copeland  Dufferd  says:  "Spent 
my  Thanksgiving  in  Santa  Rosa,  Calif.,  with 
my  oldest  daughter  and  family — all  is  well. 
And  from  Kitty  Johnson  Crueger:  "We  have 
a  new  home  and  a  new  address:  53  Valiant 
Way,  Salem,  MA  01970.  Between  us,  my 
husband  and  I  have  six  children  (three  mar- 
ried) and  five  grandchildren,  who  live  near 
enough  so  we  can  see  a  lot  of  them.  Bill  is  re- 
tired— we  live  simply  and  are  involved  with 
family,  friends,  local  doings,  etc.  Got  togeth- 
er with  Joyce  Merrick  Hawkins  and  Dot 
King  Gamer  at  Wheaton  college  reunion." 

Louise  Doyle  Collins  writes  from  Ando- 
ver:  "We  have  five  grandchildren.  Arthur  is 
retired  so  we  spend  winters  in  Delray 
Beach,  Fla."  And  finally,  Cys  Hinchman 
Clark  says:  "Woody  and  I  lead  a  pleasantly 
retired  existence  divided  between  cool  sum- 
mers in  Connecticut  playing  with  grandchil- 
dren and  catching  up  with  grown  children. 
Then  warm  winters  in  Key  West,  Fla.,  with 
lots  of  good  music,  theater,  and  sunshine. 

Everyone  says  they  love  reading  about 
each  other;  and  please  stop  by  if  you  are  in 
the  area.  Please  think  1996  in  Andover! 

Love,  Flo. 


45th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Felix  R.  R.  Drury 
30  Walden  Street 
Hamden.CT  06517 


Who  could  have  predicted  that  1991  would 
bear  such  an  astounding  litter  of  events  and 
leave  the  world  with  such  enormous  oppor- 
tunities? Andover's  recent  efforts  to  estab- 
lish ties  with  counterparts  in  Russia  and 
China  show  how  forward-looking  our 
school  is.  This  year  we  have  the  opportunity 
to  talk  over  all  this  at  our  45th  reunion,  12- 
14  June.  I'm  sure  you  received  Bill  Wood's 
breezy  exhortations,  so  why  not  plan  to  con- 
front the  future  and  lay  new  plans  by  com- 
ing back  to  PA  in  June? 

Mike  Suisman  says  he  will  take  the  time 
to  reune  even  though  he  is  still  the  work-a- 
day  head  of  Aerospace  Metals  in  Hartford. 
He  is  also  the  president  of  the  Bushnell  Me- 
morial, Hartford's  prime  concert  hall.  His 
oldest  child  (of  five),  Doug,  is  an  architect 
and  writer  who  is  writing  a  book  on  LA's 
Wilshire  Boulevard  under  a  grant  from  the 
National  Endowment  for  the  Humanities. 

Mike  occasionally  sees  Bob  Silver,  a  NYC 
ophthalmologist,  who  travels  widely,  facili- 
tated by  his  houses  in  London,  Paris  and  in 
the  south  of  France.  Makes  you  stop  and 
think  about  your  own  circumscribed  envi- 
ronment, doesn't  it? 

Always  far-ranging,  I  called  Jim  Boyce 


(whose  father  was  once  kind  enough  to  give 
me  an  A  in  physics)  in  Leawood,  Kansas, 
got  his  wife,  who  laughed  when  I  men- 
tioned '47  and  said  Jim  was  away,  but  I 
must  call  back.  Next  issue. 

Hank  Scott  was  getting  his  kids  ready  for 
bed  in  Stony  Creek,  Connecticut,  and  could 
not  talk  except  to  say  that  he  will  come  to 
our  reunion  with  a  new  companion  he  is 
anxious  to  have  the  class  meet. 

Of  our  two  Leroys,  L.  Heely  writes  that 
he  and  his  wife  moved  to  Brunswick,  Maine, 
home  of  his  alma  mater,  Bowdoin,  in  1990 
after  a  near-lifetime  in  New  Jersey  (some 
smart  alec  said  that  a  week  in  N.J.  is  a  life- 
time). The  Heelys  have  grown  a  son  and 
daughter  but  no  grandchildren  yet.  Leroy  re- 
tired from  Alcan  Aluminum  a  few  years  ago. 

As  to  the  other  Leroy,  I  had  forgotten  that 
in  the  early  60s  I  had  invited  L.  Latour  to  a 
party  in  Pittsburgh  which  he  missed  be- 
cause he  had  to  fly  somewhere  for  Alcoa. 
Now  I  find  him  an  "impoverished"  stock 
broker  (Janney  Montgomery  Scott)  living  in 
Bohemia,  New  York,  and  until  recently,  sail- 
ing his  way  up  and  down  the  northeast 
coast  as  commodore  of  the  Setauket  Yacht 
Club.  Three  grown  sons  have  scattered.  Le- 
roy remembers  Phil  Potter,  English  teacher 
and  master  of  the  Tucker  House,  saying  that 
in  '46  the  U.S.  would  soon  be  at  a  war  (cold) 
with  Russia  but  that  the  USSR  would  col- 
lapse from  within.  Mirabile  dictu,  it  has  hap- 
pened. Leroy  sees  unlimited  opportunities 
for  growth  all  over  the  world — One 
World — as  Wilkie  foresaw  it.  He  thinks  fa- 
mine and  AIDS  can  and  will  be  controlled 
and  thinks  the  U.S.  economy  is  turning 
around.  Positive  thinking. 

The  unhappy  news  is  that  Bill  Rosenau 
died  of  heart  failure  on  18  December  in 
New  York.  Caring,  thoughtful  and  devoted 
with  a  lovely  spirit,  Rosey  was  a  terrific 
guy.  At  the  funeral,  Sandy  Trowbridge 
gave  a  touching  tribute  with  happy  recollec- 
tions of  Rosey' s  exploits  on  the  hill.  A  me- 
morial appears  elsewhere  in  this  issue.  The 
class  sends  its  love  and  sympathy  to  Rosey's 
wife  Jane,  his  four  daughters  and  his  broth- 
er Jim. 
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Mary  Lou  Miller  Hart 
18  Briar  Road 
Wilmington,  DE  19803 


I  received  my  annual  Christmas  letter  from 
Bill  and  Lois  Derby  Taylor.  What  a  near- 
tragedy  they  experienced  in  November! 
They  "were  almost  pushed  on  into  the  great 
beyond  by  a  crack  in  our  old  and  weary  fur- 
nace as  it  was  spewing  up  a  nasty  mixture 
mostly  carbon  monoxide."  Lois  passed  out. 
Bill  called  their  son,  Scott,  and  they  ended 
up  at  the  emergency  room.  Bill  was  put  in 
the  cardiac  unit  and  Lois  in  the  intensive 
care  unit.  After  much  shaking  of  heads  and 
furrowed  brows,  they  were  told  that  they 
needed  a  quick  trip  to  the  nearest  hyperbar- 
ic oxygen  decompression  chamber.  Unfortu- 
nately, the  nearest  chamber  was  in  Maine. 
They  were  transported  rapidly  in  separate 
ambulances  and  in  short  order  they  were 
diving  down  60  feet.  After  two  and  a  half 
hours  they  came  up  ears  popping  and  great- 
ly improved.  Thank  God  they  are  still  with 


us!  Their  happier  news:  daughter  Sandra, 
doing  her  art  and  her  husband,  Dave,  is  sell- 
ing diesel  trucks  to  Guatamala.  Their  son  is 
working  at  Pangea,  his  Asian  export  compa- 
ny, and  is  also  in  the  process  of  joining  an 
executive  placement  group.  His  wife,  Laura, 
is  the  youngest  female  gung-ho  partner 
Goodwin  has  ever  had. 

Ginny  Eason  Weinmann  has  returned 
from  Finland  and  is  now  living  in  Washing- 
ton, D.C.  Her  husband,  John,  is  now  the 
head  of  protocol  at  the  White  House.  I  hope 
you  all  nave  received  and  read  Ginny' s  let- 
ter about  the  renovations  that  have  been 
done  and  are  being  done  on  McKeen.  It 
sounds  like  the  old  campus  is  coming  back 
to  life.  This  is  all  the  more  reason  to  attend 
our  reunion  in  June  and  dig  a  little  deeper  in 
our  pockets  towards  our  reunion  gift. 

Carolyn  McLean  Bly  has  a  new  book: 
The  Tomcat's  Wife.  One  reviewer  said,  "It  is 
an  amazing  polemic  on  teaching  the  writing 
of  fiction;  something  to  sit  beside  E.M. 
Forster's  Art  of  the  Novel."  Congratulations 
Carolyn. 

I  have  told  you  in  the  past  about  all  of 
Margot  Meyer  Richter's  endless  activities. 
Well,  she  has  added  one  more  to  her  list: 
Andover  Alumni  Council.  I  know  she  will 
do  a  super  job. 
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fames  P.  McLane 
85  Pinckney  St. 
Boston,  MA  02114 


You  would  have  doubled  your  money  by  in- 
vesting in  Lou  Kane's  Au  Bon  Pain.  He  has 
built  this  phenomenally  successful  chain  of 
croissant,  soup  and  sandwich  shops  into  a 
$90  million  business.  The  great  thing  to  me 
is  that  where  possible  thev  have  sidewalk 
cafes  where  you  can  eat,  take  in  the  sun  and 
just  watch  the  passing  parade.  The  experi- 
ence and  the  bread  are  tres  bon.  Wilder  Bak- 
er's ad  agency,  Warwick  Baker  and  Fiore, 
was  one  of  the  finalists  in  the  race  for  the  lu- 
crative Subaru  account. 

Nice  to  catch  up  on  Francis  X.  Rockett. 
He  entered  Tufts  then  Harvard  Med.  be- 
coming a  surgeon.  His  wife  Barbara  is  also  a 
surgeon,  and  they  have  five  kids.  He  finds 
time  for  languages  (kibitzes  his  daughter's 
Greek  course)  and  photography.  Bill  Torrey 
is  building  a  new  house  in  Flagstaff  and 
also  has  a  condo  in  Maui  which  he  would 
like  to  sell  or  rent.  He  works  a  little  and 
golfs  a  little,  and  interviews  for  PA.  Bob 
Weber  loves  living  in  Buffalo  and  working 
for  a  relatively  small  company  after  shuf- 
fling his  family  through  four  cities  and  two 
mergers.  Tony  Robinson  says  that  The 
Member  Guest  continues  to  sell  well,  and 
that  he  was  invited  to  the  first  Andover  golf 
tournament  to  say  a  few  words  and  present 
copies  of  this  golf-oriented  novel.  He  re- 
minded me  that  the  book  is  not  a  mystery 
and  that  his  family  has  a  great  time  doing 
the  casting  for  the  movie  which  is  just  in  the 
negotiating  stage. 

I  received  a  great  newsy  letter  from  Doc 
Savard.  After  Yale,  he  worked  in  group 
health  sales  for  Mass  Mutual  for  32  years,  af- 
ter which  he  gladly  took  an  early  retirement 
package.  He  and  his  son  built  and  operate  a 
full  service  car  wash  in  Sanford,  Fla.,  where 
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he  lives  with  his  wife  of  28  years.  Si  Spen- 
gler  still  practices  law  in  New  York  and  is 
chairman  of  the  largest  child  care  agency 
there.  He  finds  a  little  time  for  golf  and  ten- 
nis. He  sees  many  classmates  and  shares  a 
ski  lodge  in  Stratton  with  Don  Sutherland. 
Barbara  and  Dr.  Bill  Wascowitz  live  happi- 
ly in  Kensington,  Conn.,  where  he  practices 
Orthopedic  surgery  (mainly  sports  medi- 
cine). He  and  his  wife  golf  and  travel  (they 
love  Scotland)  whenever  possible  and  have 
three  sons  who  are  pretty  well  settled.  Bill 
said  that  his  health  is  good,  his  wealth 
shrinking  and  his  wisdom  growing. 

By  the  time  this  edition  hits  the  streets,  Bo 
Polk  will  be  the  father  of  the  new  class  baby 
for  '49.  Congratulations! 


chance  to  lose  our  class  reputation  as  the 
non-communicators.  Love  to  you  all,  Jeff. 
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Nancy  Jeffers  Wlntteynore 
3327  Sayre  Drive 
Princeton,  NJ  08540 


At  last,  some  responses!  I  knew  if  I  got  real- 
ly pathetic,  some  of  you  would  take  pity. 

Nice  letter  from  Barbara  Backes  Bennett 
summing  up  42  years  rather  neatly  as  fol- 
lows: Two  husbands,  two  children,  one  of 
each;  two  grandchildren,  one  of  each;  and 
two  step-grandchildren,  one  of  each.  Jobs: 
housewife  15  years,  school  administrator  22 
years  and  counting.  She's  business  manager 
for  St.  Thomas'  Day  School  in  New  Haven. 
Her  daughter  works  there,  too,  in  charge  of 
fund-raising,  alumni  publications  and  the 
capital  campaign.  (This  child  has  an  English 
degree  from  Union,  a  master's  in  communi- 
cations from  Fairfield  and  a  master's  in  re- 
ligion from  Yale.  Obviously  super  quali- 
fied). Her  son  owns  and  operates  a  boat 
yard /marina  and  is  the  father  of  two  of  the 
aforementioned,  adorable  grandchildren. 
Now  that's  what  I  call  a  good  overview.  The 
rest  of  you  take  note. 

Anne  Stevens  Bailey  and  her  husband, 
George,  turned  over  their  weekly  newspa- 
per, The  West  Orange  Times  of  Winter  Gar- 
den, Ha.,  to  one  of  their  sons  and  now  work 
for  him.  George  had  a  mini-50th  Andover 
reunion  in  D.C.,  and  he  and  Anne  plan  to  at- 
tend the  official  50th  in  June.  (Famous  '42 
classmate  GHW  Bush  was  unable  to  join  the 
other  class  members  as  he  was  in  Spain  set- 
ting up  the  peace  conference  at  the  time.  Ex- 
cuses, excuses).  Anyway,  Anne  says  it  may 
inspire  her  to  aim  for  our  45th.  Hold  that 
thought,  everybody. 

Patty  Bleecker  Jones  and  I  are  hoping  to 
coordinate  our  schedules  sometime  soon  for 
a  lunch;  and  Judy  Erdmann  Makrianes  '48 
promises  a  trip  to  Princeton  to  visit  her 
daughter  and  will  include  me  in  her 
itinerary. 

My  other  roommate,  Jane  Wolverton 
Wrench,  has  some  nifty  plans  for  this  year, 
including  travel  to  Egypt,  Paris  and  London. 
She  says  Miss  Gay  turned  her  on  to  Egypt, 
and  she's  finally  realizing  her  dream  to  sail 
down  the  Nile.  Janie  is  always  inspirational 
to  me;  during  the  50s  as  I  was  churning  our 
babies,  Jane  was  sending  me  postcards  from 
exotic  locales.  She  even  lived  in  India  for  a 
while,  which  made  my  suburban  lifestyle 
pale  in  comparison. 

Now  that  we're  on  a  roll  here,  the  rest  of 
you  should  be  inspired  to  join  in.  Here's  our 
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E.  Osborne  Ayscue,  Jr. 
P.  O.  Box  31247 
Charlotte,  NC  28231 


A  great  letter  came  from  Carlton  "Tony" 
Thompson,  from  whom,  as  he  describes  it,  I 
inherited  "Lasley,  a  couch  and  Adams  23" 
when  he  did  not  return  for  his  upper  year. 
Tony  graduated  from  Stanford,  flew  Air 
Force  helicopters  around  Korea,  then  joined 
Time,  Inc.  His  career  at  Time  included  being 
associate  publisher  of  Life  en  Espanol,  manag- 
ing editor  of  Time-Life  Books  in  the  South 
Pacific  and  a  part  of  the  start-up  team  at 
HBO.  He  followed  Tony  Mayer  from  Time 
to  a  start-up  recruiting  business.  Ten  years 
later  he  joined  Spencer  Stuart,  a  Stamford, 
Conn.,  executive  search  consultant  firm, 
where  he  is  a  partner,  running  the  firm's 
Communications  Industry  practice.  He  also 
served  a  tour  of  duty  as  our  assistant  class 
agent  several  years  ago.  Married  thirty-one 
years  to  Nancy  McDonald,  Tony  lives  in 
New  Canaan  and  has  three  children,  includ- 
ing Dewey,  PA  79.  Tony,  I  remember  help- 
ing Jerry  Lasley  carry  that  couch  across 
campus  a  year  later,  and  every  time  I  pass  a 
lilac  bush  in  bloom,  I  remember  what  the 
one  beneath  the  window  of  the  Adams  23 
bedroom  I  inherited  from  you  smelled  like 
on  a  spring  evening.  As  for  your  third  lega- 
cy, I  am  not  sure  who  came  out  best  on  that 
deal.  I,  who  got  my  introduction  to  the 
world  outside  Monroe,  N.C.,  (pop.  10,000) 
from  Lasley;  Jerry,  who  had  to  endure  dates 
whose  favorite  line  was,  "I  just  love  South- 
ern boys!";  or  you,  who  no  longer  had  a 
roommate  who  conversed  indiscriminately 
in  Spanish  and  German  and  sat  up  all  night 
disassembling  and  reassembling  clocks. 

The  Alumni  Office  sent  me  a  clipping 
from  the  Gloucester  (Mass.)  Daily  Times 
about  a  local  school  committee  race  last  fall 
in  which  Sewell  "Stretch"  Hayes  was  a  can- 
didate. Stretch,  who  is  apparently  well 
known  for  his  impromptu  saxophone  per- 
formances on  Main  Street,  lives  at  32  Friends 
Street  in  Gloucester.  The  clipping  was  pre- 
election, so  I  do  not  know  who  won. 

Emily  and  I  had  a  delightful  visit  from 
Tom  Dove,  wife  Marge  and  teenage  daugh- 
ter Hilary  last  summer.  Tom  has  been 
bouncing  back  and  forth  from  Germany  to 
North  Carolina  for  the  last  couple  of  years, 
dealing  with  the  illnesses  and  deaths  of  both 
parents.  He  retired  from  the  Foreign  Service 
in  July  and  moved  from  Cologne  to  Munich, 
where  Marge  has  a  new  assignment  with 
Voice  of  America  helping  open  up  new  fron- 
tiers in  Eastern  Europe.  Unfortunately, 
Marge  suffered  a  bad  fall  on  ice  on  the  Em- 
bassy grounds  just  before  Christmas,  and  on 
the  eve  of  a  visit  from  Pat  Nollet,  suffered 
injuries  that  necessitated  the  installation  of 
an  artificial  shoulder  joint. 

I  received  a  card  from  Billy  Ming  Sing 
Lee  from  Rome,  where  he  and  Lucille  will 
be  living  for  two  years.  Address:  Via  Luigi 
Lillio  26,  00142,  Roma,  Italia.  Tel.:  39-6- 
5191030.  Classmates  and  friends  are  wel- 
come. Billy,  who  fled  mainland  China  for 
Hong  Kong  with  his  family  about  1949,  re- 


turned this  fall  to  teach  architectural  design 
for  four  weeks  at  a  university  in  China.  He 
came  away  very  hopeful  for  the  young  peo- 
ple there  and  for  China  as  an  integral  part  of 
the  world  community. 

Phil  "Packey"  Maxwell  and  Nancy's  an- 
nual Christmas  card  (which  always  pictures 
them  in  some  snow-encrusted  place  far  from 
Oahu,  where  they  live)  this  year  has  Old 
Faithful  in  Yellowstone  National  Park  as  the 
backdrop. 

Television  personality  Gordon  Douglas 
writes  that  he  spent  many  years  in  academic 
medicine  in  the  internal  medicine  sub- 
speciality  of  infectious  diseases.  He  became 
interested  in  viral  diseases  and  how  to  treat 
and  prevent  them.  After  serving  as  head  of 
the  Division  of  Infectious  Diseases  at  the 
University  of  Rochester  for  twelve  years  and 
then  as  chairman  of  the  Department  of  Med- 
icine at  The  New  York  Hospital-Cornell 
Medical  Center  for  nine  years,  he  made  a 
major  career  change.  He  is  now  president  of 
the  Vaccine  Division  of  Merck  &  Co.  with 
responsibility  for  all  sales,  marketing,  strate- 
gic planning  and  coordination  of  basic  re- 
search and  development  of  vaccine  prod- 
ucts. He  and  his  wife  live  in  both  Princeton 
and  Old  Black  Point,  Conn.,  and  still  sail,  ski 
and  travel  a  lot,  much  of  it  job-related.  They 
have  three  children,  two  married,  and  one 
grandchild. 

I  am  spending  a  good  bit  of  my  time  in 
Bar-related  activities.  I  am  in  the  middle  of 
chairing  a  statewide  fund  drive  to  increase 
financial  support  for  the  statewide  Legal 
Services  of  N.C.,  and  I  started  a  term  in  both 
the  House  of  Delegates  of  the  American  Bar 
Association  and  on  the  Board  of  Regents  of 
the  American  College  of  Trial  Lawyers  last 
year.  On  top  of  that  I  still  have  a  busy  civil 
trial  practice. 

We  are  still  getting  a  lot  of  positive  feed- 
back from  last  year's  reunion.  Keep  writing 
and  keep  June  of  '96  on  your  calendars. 
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Connie  Hall  Denault 
WOrne  St. 
Marblehead,  MA  01945 


From  Denver,  Col,  Becky  Fuller  Maguire 

reports  she  has  six  grandchildren.  She  and 
Nancy  Allen  Dunn,  who  lives  in  Littleton, 
Col.,  have  spoken  via  phone  and  are  "con- 
sidering" flying  in  for  our  45th  reunion.  Jo 
Anne  Smith  Hogan  has  two  grandchildren 
and  is  living  in  Chester  Springs,  Pa.  She  is  a 
therapist  in  private  practice,  does  some 
proofreading,  and  is  very  involved  in  a 
planned  community  called  Orion,  where  re- 
tarded and  handicapped  persons  live.  When 
I  spoke  with  her  she  was  planning  a  fund- 
raising  party  with  a  Roaring  20's  theme. 
Can't  you  see  Jo  Anne  as  a  flapper?  Pro- 
ceeds were  to  go  to  support  affordable  hous- 
ing. Good  work,  Jo  Anne.  Dino  Colburn 
Rice  is  living  in  Cuttingsville,  Vt.,  and  is  still 
very  active  in  the  music  and  arts  fields.  She 
continues  to  tour  Vermont  playing  the  harp- 
sichord, teaches  music,  is  a  teacher-artist  at 
the  Vermont  Institute  for  Teaching  the  Arts 
and  an  artisan  in  educating  in  creative 
sound  and  movement.  She  did  a  program 
with  Abbie  Emmons  Penfield's  daughter, 
who  is  a  dancer  and  performer  in  Putney, 
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Vf.  Dino  has  two  daughters,  Rebecca,  a  law- 
yer, and  Susan,  a  psychotherapist,  weaver 
and  guitarist.  Sheila  Swenson  Weil  is  living 
in  Rutherford,  New  Jersey,  and  sings  no 
more,  but  we  will  always  remember  her 
lovely  voice.  She  has  three  Dartmouth  grads 
in  her  family:  husband,  son  and  daughter, 
who  is  a  recent  Phi  Beta  Kappa  graduate 
and  is  entering  the  publishing  business.  Her 
son  plays  the  guitar  and  sings  with  a  group 
in  Spain.  And  Sheila  and  her  husband  are 
certified  divers,  a  sport  they  became  inter- 
ested in  while  vacationing  in  the  islands. 
Pattie  Smith  Langdon  is  at  Yale,  an  admin- 
istrator in  the  Pathology  Department.  Loves 
her  job.  She  has  two  grandchildren  and  is 
still  involved  in  amateur  theatre. 

And  more  grandchildren  (are  you  all 
counting?).  Sally  Mason  Crowell  has  a  new 
grandson  born  in  October.  She  will  see  him 
Christmas.  Her  daughter  is  engaged,  so  the 
family  is  growing.  From  Loudonville,  N.Y., 
Agnes  Bergh  Beverley  says  she  has  been  in 
real  estate  for  10  years,  but  has  time  to  pur- 
sue other  interests  too,  such  as  garden  club, 
tennis,  courses  in  Japanese  flower  arranging 
and  trips  to  Portugal.  Linn  Furst  Carlson 
and  Marjorie  Silver  Burriack  met  for  lunch 
in  September.  "The  years  between  '51  and 
'91  melted  away  as  Marge  and  I  chatted  all 
afternoon,"  writes  Linn.  She  says  she  is 
"resting"  during  the  fall  after  several  years 
of  family  care.  Her  next  project  focuses  on 
literacy.  Son,  Eric,  was  awaiting  an  overseas 
posting  to  the  Saudi  Arabian  peninsula; 
daughter  Margaret  is  at  Spiegel  near  Chica- 
go; and  son,  Dwight,  was  to  arrive  with  a 
Cantonese  bride  by  Christmas.  If  you  need  a 
"change  of  pace"  as  Lois  Lovejoy  Johnson 
suggests,  give  her  a  call.  Her  telephone  tape 
records  lovely  classical  music,  which,  in- 
deed, does  cause  one  to  pause.  Nice,  Lois. 
Till  next  time,  cheers.  Have  a  great  spring 
and  summer. 


40th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Stephen  Charnas 
P.O.  Box  1945 
Albuquerque,  NM  87103 


Irv  Milheim  has  a  new  job,  practicing  medi- 
cine for  the  U.S.  at  the  Indian  Health  Service 
hospital  on  the  Navajo  Reservation  in  Chin- 
le,  Arizona.  He  writes  that  he  needed  a 
change  from  private  practice.  I  can't  imagine 
a  bigger  change,  except  for  moving  to  an 
outer  planet  in  the  universe,  but  no  physi- 
cians are  currently  needed  there  (see  below). 

Since  retiring  in  1990  from  the  Census  Bu- 
reau's International  Division,  and  after 
years  of  rejection  slips  for  his  poems,  Ed 
Gates  is  the  proud  author  of  lyrics  for  a 
"crab  canon"  to  celebrate  the  Maryland  Mu- 
sic Educators  Association's  50th  Anniver- 
sary. Warner  "Jesse"  James,  a  vice  president 


of  sales  at  Smith  Barney  in  Hartford,  loves 
helping  people  with  their  investments  and 
believes  his  help  is  appreciated  in  view  of 
the  uncertainty  of  jobs,  pension  funds  and 
even  social  security.  Son  Jim  is  an  English 
teacher  at  Trinity-Prowling,  Heather  and 
Steve  are  in  college,  and  spouse  Susan,  with 
an  MSN  from  Yale,  is  a  psychotherapist  and 
consultant  to  Aetna.  They're  having  a  ball! 
Bob  Barth  is  still  teaching  ornithology  and 
invertebrate  biology  at  the  University  of 
Texas  and  doing  research  on  avian  behavior- 
al ecology.  Bob  travels  to  Central  and  South 
America  and  to  East  and  southern  Africa 
and  New  Guinea,  occasionally  leads  Audu- 
bon Society  birding  tours,  and  at  home,  glo- 
ries in  five  greenhouses  of  cacti  and  other 
succulents.  This  fall,  Roger  Hinkson  attend- 
ed the  Exeter  game  with  Joe  Falcone  and 
Joe  Wennik  and  savored  our  unexpected 
victory.  Ted  Tyler,  practicing  law  in  St.  Al- 
bans, Vt,  came  down  and  involved  Rog  in 
Ted's  "legal  shinnanigans."  (My,  my!)  Rog 
still  does  gynecology  for  Harvard  Commu- 
nity Health  in  Boston.  He  and  Maureen  are 
enjoying  two  small  grandsons,  and  son  Rog- 
er (PA  '80)  will  be  setting  up  shop  in  East 
Germany  for  a  large  American  corporation. 

At  the  New  Yorker,  Henry  Cooper  started 
writing  about  the  exploration  of  space  in  the 
60s  with  the  Apollo  program  and  has  since 
ridden  vicariously  aboard  the  Skylab  space 
station,  the  Viking  landers  on  Mars,  the 
Voyager  spacecraft  to  the  outer  planets  and 
the  space  shuttle,  turning  his  articles  into 
seven  books.  When  the  space  program  was 
on  the  skids  following  the  explosion  of  the 
Challenger,  Henry  began  writing  about  the 
Soviet  space  program;  now  that  the  Soviet 
space  program  is  on  the  skids,  he's  writing 
about  our  Magellan  spacecraft  which  is  map- 
ping Venus.  He  is  fascinated  by  the  way  hu- 
man intelligence  and  its  robotic  machines 
work  to  comprehend  these  curious  new 
worlds  and  has  sat  in  on  the  discovery  of 
over  fifty  of  them,  if  you  throw  in  all  the  icy 
moons  of  the  outer  planets.  Henry  is  sure 
now  that  no  life  exists  on  other  planets.  In 
compensation,  he's  co-created  three  Earth- 
lings,  Lizzie,  Hannah  and  Molly.  Henry  is 
also  the  chairman  of  a  library  in  New  York 
and  president  of  an  environmental  group 
struggling  to  save  Cooperstown,  N.Y., 
where  he  still  goes  in  summer,  "from  the  ex- 
cesses of  this  world."  Bill  Lewis's  practice  of 
neurosurgery  at  Pebble  Beach,  California, 
has  given  him  28  years  of  stories  of  confront- 
ing rather  grisly  excesses:  Big  Sur  counter- 
culture patients  from  the  '60s;  patients  ship- 
wrecked, sharkbitten,  and  planewrecked; 
and  patients  who've  driven  their  cars  off  the 
cliffs  into  the  Pacific,  all  ending  up  in  Bill's 
hands.  He's  ready  to  write  his  book  about 
them.  Hope  you're  all  planning  to  come  to  a 
great  reunion  in  June! 
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F.  William  Kaufmann  III 
Kaufmann  Advertising 
Suite  1828 
295  Madison  Ave.. 
New  York,  NY  10017 


Don  Shapiro  the  realtor  is  now  Don  Shapiro 
the  banker.  Effective  with  the  New  Year, 


Don's  become  chief  executive  officer  over  at 
New  York  Federal  Savings  Bank.  I'm  certain 
(well  almost  certain)  there'll  be  a  huge  dis- 
count for  any  '53  loans. 

If  you  missed  the  Convocation  Ceremo- 
ny, you  didn't  see  Dr.  Peter  Harpel  receive 
the  Albert  A.  and  Vera  G.  List  chair  and 
chairmanship  of  the  Mt.  Sinai  Department 
of  Hematology.  The  official  program  goes 
on  at  some  length  about  Peter's  accomplish- 
ments which  include  defining  the  structure 
and  function  of  blood  proteins  that  control 
both  the  formation  and  dissolution  of  blood 
clots;  establishing  immunological  methods 
for  the  detection  of  complexes  between  pro- 
tein cleaving  enzymes  and  their  inhibitors; 
identifying  the  activation  of  proteolytic  en- 
zymes in  human  inflammatory  diseases 
and,  most  recently,  demonstrating  that  a 
blood  lipid  particle  associated  with  vascular 
disease  binds  to  blood  clots,  thus  establish- 
ing a  new  link  between  thrombosis  and 
atherogenesis.  The  program  also  mentions 
that  Peter  held  the  Harvard  University 
record  in  the  16-pound  hammer  throw. 

"For  three  months,  I  was  a  candidate  for 
the  U.S.  House  of  Representatives.  I  was  rec- 
ognized and  acknowledged  as  a  legally 
qualified  candidate.  I  participated  in  over  a 
dozen  candidate's  forums.  I  listened  and 
learned.  I  spoke  and  was  heard.  I  was  inter- 
viewed, quoted  and  misquoted.  As  Paul 
said,  'I  fought  the  good  fight  and  I  finished 
the  race.'  But,"  as  Don  Macleay  writes,  "I 
didn't  win."  Publishers  take  note:  Don's 
thinking  about  putting  his  "adventure"  into 
a  book. 

Neal  McCorvie,  the  marketing  genius  for 
McCorvie  and  Partners  and  husband  of  Bar- 
bie McCorvie,  who  runs  the  YWCA  in 
Greater  Bridgeport,  mentioned  that  his  son 
John  '79,  was  handling  a  bond  trading  fund 
out  in  Denver,  while  his  daughters  Laura 
and  Dana  were  carrying  on  in  the  family  tra- 
dition (marketing  and  advertising)  at  major 
US  companies. 

Neal  also  sent  me  a  copy  of  the  monthly 
magazine  of  The  American  Chamber  of 
Commerce  in  Egypt  in  which  Ambassador 
Bob  Pelletreau  is  interviewed. 

"Q.  Can  you  introduce  yourself  to  the 
Business  Monthly's  readers? 

A.  I  am  the  American  Ambassador  to 
Egypt  and  I  am  delighted  to  be  in  Egypt  at 
this  time.  I  have  spent  most  of  my  profes- 
sional career  in  the  Middle  East  in  different 
posts  and  assignments  always  dreaming 
that  I  would  have  a  chance  to  come  to 
Egypt.  So  a  dream  came  true  for  me." 

I'll  be  happy  to  send  a  copy  of  the  full  four 
page  interview  to  any  interested  classmate. 

Mary  Ellen  (Fritz)  Ostherr,  writes  that  her 
daughter  Gretchen  '87  took  last  year  off  and 
sailed  to  St.  Thomas  and  worked  there  for 
the  winter  before  returning  in  the  summer 
to  instruct  at  Hurricane  Island  Outward 
Bound  School  where  she  qualified  for  her 
Captain's  license.  Kirsten  '88  also  took  last 
year  off  and  worked  in  Barcelona  teaching 
English  and  tutoring  plus  doing  a  bit  of 
traveling  around  Europe.  Mary  Ellen  plans 
to  enter  Lesley  for  her  master's. 

Early  retirement  from  J. P.  Morgan  has  al- 
lowed Courtney  Haight  to  begin  a  second 
career  in  the  farming,  horticulture  and  nur- 
sery/greenhouse business. 

"Six  grand-kids  now!"  writes  Tony  Lo- 
pez. "I  am  still  part  of  the  Bush  administra- 
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Hon,  and  very  proud  of  it.  Sat  in  front  of  the 
grandstand  during  the  Desert  Storm  victory 
parade  in  Washington,  D.C.  This  made  up 
for  20  years  ago  when  I  came  back  from 
S.E.A." 

Cancel  your  plans  if  you  thought  you 
were  going  to  stay  at  David  Kaplan's  house. 
There's  a  major  renovation  going  on,  and 
the  only  people  there  now  are  the  contrac- 
tors who  predict  that  they'll  be  finished  be- 
fore the  year  2000.  Maybe! 

Quick  notes:  I  understahd  that  Gerry 
Snyder,  the  financier,  visited  New  York 
over  New  Year's.  Penny  (Harry)  Curtis,  the 
New  Hampshire  landscape  designer  (and 
someone  Courtney  Haight  should  call)  al- 
most visited  us  in  Connecticut  this  summer. 
Second  grandchild  due  in  February. 

Final  Note:  We've  moved  from  12  East 
97th  Street  to  71st  Street.  We  still  own  our 
old  apartment  and  given  the  current  New 
York  Real  Estate  market  expect  to  own  it  for- 
ever. Anyone  looking  for  a  4-1/2-room 
apartment  (or  two,  2-room  apartments  and  a 
half-room  apartment),  may  call  686-4400. 
The  price  is  embarrassingly  low.  And  if  you 
put  your  ear  up  against  the  wall  you  can 
hear  the  Atlantic  Ocean. 


CI  Ann  Kennedy  Irish 

D,J  669  Bluff  Dr. 

ABBOT  Harbor  Springs,  MI  4974? 

Apologies  for  letting  the  last  Bulletin  appear 
without  news  of  AA  '53.  I  scold  others  for 
the  same  lapse  and  now  must  make  amends 
by  sharing  what  little  news  I  have. 

I  spoke  with  Beverly  Berkey  Sipes  re- 
cently. She  continues  to  teach  elementary 
school  in  Tulsa.  Bev  has  five  children  and 
keeps  gaining  in-laws  and  grandchildren.  I 
have  every  intention  of  getting  Bev  back  to 
Andover  for  our  40th  reunion  in  June  1993. 
A  sure  draw  would  be  the  assurance  that  El- 
len Smith,  who  still  teaches  in  Wellesley, 
might  also  be  there. 

Betsy  Hitzrot  Evans  has  an  18-foot  Alden 
shell  and  a  rowing  habit.  She  rows  in  the 
Cincinnatti  area  but  also  comes  to  northern 
Michigan  for  several  weeks  each  summer.  In 
August  1991  she  did  "the  crossing".  .  . 
rowed  from  Mackinac  Island  to  St.  Ignace, 
Michigan.  Betsy  and  Dick  will  be  sailing  in 
the  Pacific  in  January  1992.  They're  joining 
friends  aboard  a  50-foot  charter  boat  down 
Tahiti-way. 

Betsy  had  recently  talked  with  Julie 
Gaines  Phelan  and  Cliff.  The  pair  is  await- 
ing the  birth  of  grandchild  number  two, 
sometime  this  spring. 

Patricia  Earhart  spent  Christmas  in  Flori- 
da, coming  all  the  way  from  Sydney,  Aus- 
tralia, to  do  so.  Pat  will  be  in  Michigan  again 
this  summer  for  her  annual  visit. 

Ann  Kennedy  Irish  and  Dave  were  in 
London  in  November.  Dave  continues  his 
work  with  U.S.  Sailing  where  he  is  currently 
serving  as  a  vice-president.  In  May  1992, 
Dave  will  be  aboard  Donnybrook,  a  Santa 
Cruz  70',  participating  in  the  Quincentenary 
celebrations  of  Columbus'  trip  to  the  new 
world.  Boats  from  all  over  the  world  will  be 
racing  from  Cadiz,  Spain,  to  San  Juan,  Puer- 
to Rico,  via  the  Canary  Islands. 


Pam  Bushnell  Ellis  and  Bill  are  still  liv- 
ing in  Milwaukee,  though  family  responsi- 
bilities keep  Pam  coming  East  fairly  often.  I 
notice  that  she  spends  time  in  Florida  as 
well,  and  I  hope  to  see  her  on  Sanibel. 

As  you  read  these  rambling  notes  in  the 
springtime  of  1992,  I  hope  you  will  feel  in- 
clined to  drop  me  a  postcard  with  news  of 
your  doings.  We  have  one  year  to  plan  for 
our  40th  reunion.  I'll  say  it  over  and  over 
again:  it  is  a  wonderful  time  to  renew  and 
strengthen  friendships.  Please  plan  to  come. 


C  C  Tom  Lawrence  III 

DD  1039-1/2  Sweetzer 

PHILLIPS      West  Hollywood,  CA  90069 

Sorry  about  my  absence  in  the  last  issue,  but 
the  news  wasn't  here,  and  I  have  confined 
my  forays  into  fiction  to  a  collaborative  ef- 
fort in  political  satire  with  Jon  Weisbuch. 
He's  writing  on  a  New  Yorker  level  while 
I'm  aiming  somewhere  south  of  Mad  maga- 
zine so  the  finished  product  needs  much  re- 
finement. 

The  info  that  has  arrived  since  the  last 
deadline  includes  an  announcement  of  the 
marriage  of  John  Adams  to  Brenda  Archer 
Miller  in  Paris.  Bob  Littell,  who  has  no 
news  of  himself,  reports  that  Steve  Kaye  is 
growing  an  acre  of  flax  at  his  rural  resi- 
dence; says  it  keeps  the  bugs  and  animals 
away  from  his  potato  crop  as  well  as  provid- 
ing beautiful  blue  flowers. 

Peter  Hesse  '56  continues  his  fine  work  in 
early  childhood  education  in  third-world 
countries.  Gerry  Drummond  was  named  to 
the  10-member  board  of  directors  of  build- 
ing materials  manufacturer  Wilamette  In- 
dustries of  Portland,  Oregon.  He  is  currently 
CEO  of  Portland-based  Nerco,  Inc.  and  V.P. 
of  Nerco's  parent,  PacifiCorp. 

Recently  promoted  to  major  general  in 
the  U.S.  Army  Reserves,  of  which  he  ex- 
presses major  pride  for  their  performance  in 
the  Persian  Gulf,  John  Guthrie  is  enjoying 
his  civilian  job  with  the  assistant  secretary  of 
defense  for  reserve  affairs. 

Sully  Vinciguerra  has  been  named  presi- 
dent and  chief  executive  officer  of  Weigh- 
Tronix,  Inc.  in  Fairmont,  Minnesota.  Gerry 
Jones,  who  also  has  no  news  of  himself,  sent 
page  340  of  last  April  29's  issue  of  Forbes 
magazine — an  article  on  investing  maven 
Bill  Miller  and  his  ups  and  downs  with 
Hartwell  funds.  This  complete  with  dour 
appearing  photo.  The  assumption,  we  sup- 
pose, is  if  one  sees  a  major  investor  with  a 
smile  from  ear  to  ear,  he  did  good  but  it's 
too  late  for  you. .  . .  Y. 
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Nancy  Eastham  lacobucci 
670  Broadview  Ave. 
Ottawa,  Ont  K2A  2M1 


I  guess  nearly  nobody  reads  the  Abbot  '55 
notes,  since  my  threat  of  silence  in  the  fall 
Bulletin  has  not  exactly  flooded  my  mailbox. 


However,  I  did  have  a  wonderful  catch-up 
phone  call  from  Dee  Fleming  King,  so  I 
shall  soldier  on.  Dee  reported  that  she  is  do- 
ing very  well  indeed  with  her  follow-up  vis- 
its from  her  bout  with  cancer —  and  despite 
a  recent  herniated  disc,  she  was  planning  a 
two-week  fishing  trip  in  Belize  over  the 
Christmas  holidays  with  most  of  her  family 
(although  she  thought  she  would  leave  the 
fishing  to  the  others  and  just  enjoy  the  beach 
this  trip).  Her  eldest,  Jac,  is  a  master  carpen- 
ter with  his  own  business,  Royal  Improve- 
ments, Inc.  (in  any  case,  any  of  you  in  the 
Houston  area  need  a  good  carpenter).  Her 
daughter  Caroline  is  about  to  complete  law 
school,  which  she  loves  while  Caroline's 
husband,  Bob,  is  the  chief  mate  on  the 
Galveston  (an  Exxon  ship  out  of  San  Francis- 
co). Bob  is  also  a  spill  advisor  for  Exxon,  and 
was  involved  in  sorting  out  the  Valdez  disas- 
ter. Dee's  other  daughter,  Liz,  has  joined  her 
parents  in  their  world-wide  technical  and 
professional  recruiting  business,  Newman 
Johnson  King;  while  youngest  son,  Brad,  is 
with  Occidental  Petroleum  in  the  Natural 
Gas  Resources  Division  (now  less  engineer- 
ing and  more  administration),  when  he  is 
not  pursuing  his  hobby  as  a  master  diver. 
Dee  added  that  she  would  love  to  see  any- 
one who  lands  in  the  Houston  area — her  ad- 
dress is  4302  Meadowbank,  Seabrook,  TX 
77586.  She  also  reported  on  two  other  class- 
mates: Sue  Blake  Northcutt  is  living  in 
Honolulu  and  has  two  sons;  and  Julie  Mor- 
elli  Wood  used  to  be  a  buyer  in  sportswear 
for  Foley's  in  Houston  but  is  now  in  Austin. 
How  about  confirmations  on  those,  Sue  and 
Julie? 

Directly  from  Andover  came  the  news 
that  Pam  Carpenter  Navarro  is  now  in  Cos- 
ta Rica,  apparently  running  a  bed  and  break- 
fast, and  planning  the  1  June  Washington, 
DC,  wedding  of  her  daughter  Chandri  to 
Alex  Bowman.  She  wrote  that  "menus  are 
faxed  to  one  of  the  two  public  phones  at  Sea- 
side Grocery,  a  four-kilometer  jeep  ride 
from  Pam's  Miraflores  Lodge  on  a  tropical 
flower  plantation  .  .  .  Caribbean  Coast,  Pun- 
ta  Uva,  Talamanca,  Limon,  Costa  Rica." 
Sounds  like  quite  an  operation!  Pam  gives 
her  FAX  number  as  506-58-0854  (for  any  of 
you  Costa  Rica-bound). 

From  California,  Joan  Lamprey  Peter- 
son's Christmas  letter  reported  on  her  two 
boys:  Roger  was  chosen  mechanic  of  the 
month  three  times  in  1991  and  continues  to 
be  sent  periodically  for  special  advanced 
training.  Richard  is  working  as  a  financial 
planner  for  John  Hancock  in  Beverly  Hills. 
Joan  continues  to  work  with  a  travel  agency 
and  tries  to  attend  as  many  Indian  affairs  as 
possible.  She  also  mentioned  that  on  one  of 
her  trips  to  Andover,  she  had  talked  with 
Marcia  Cooper  Lee,  who  now  lives  back  in 
the  Andover  area.  A  note  from  Liz  Opp- 
mann  Farwell's  husband,  John,  reported 
that  Liz  has  dumped  her  cane  and  is  shoot- 
ing again."  (Liz  had  a  hip  replacement  earli- 
er in  '91.)  He  also  mentioned  that  they  had 
become  grandparents  for  the  second  time, 
with  a  third  on  the  way.  (Do  such  grandpar- 
enthood  tales  make  us  all  feel  old?) 

Speaking  of  feeling  old  I  read  in  the  fall 
Bulletin  that  in  June  1991  Mary  Minard  had 
her  30th  anniversary  as  a  faculty  member  at 
Abbot/Andover — can  it  be?!  Congratula- 
tions, Mary! 

Finally,  a  splendid  weekend  at  Harvard 
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afforded  me  the  opportunity  to  visit  again 
with  Kathy  Lloyd.  After  playing  several 
hours  of  tennis  she  joined  a  group  of  us  on 
the  banks  of  the  Charles  to  watch  the  Head 
of  the  Charles  Regatta.  A  highlight  of  that 
regatta  for  us  non-rowers  was  an  83-year- 
old  female  single  sculler  from  New  Hamp- 
shire, who  finished  the  course,  proving  to  all 
of  us  that  we  of  1955  aren't  so  old  after  all! 
Keep  all  those  cards  and  letters  rolling  in. 
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/.  Timothy  Holland 
6805  Meadow  Lane 
Chevy  Chase,  MD  20815 


Dan  Catlin  wrote  in  his  book,  Liberal  Educa- 
tion at  Yale:  "The  traditional  purpose  of  a  lib- 
eral education  is  to  communicate  effective 
ways  to  make  sense  of  a  complex  world  in 
the  interests  of  a  meaningful  life."  Dan  re- 
cently sent  me  the  book,  published  in  1982. 
As  I  am  writing  an  essay  suggesting  alterna- 
tive approaches  to  electing  federal  and  state 
representatives,  Dan's  book  provided  me 
one  of  those  serendipitous  moments  which 
reinforced  for  me  that  there  just  has  to  be 
some  order  to  our  surroundings,  reason 
aside. 

How  are  you  making  sense  of  what's  hap- 
pening in  our  world?  Dan's  book  did  not 
make  him  rich,  he  emphasized.  It  is  rich, 
however,  in  ideas  as  it  describes  the  history 
of  Yale's  struggles  to  define  what  to  teach 
and  how.  I'm  finding  that  young  and  older 
men  and  women  seem  driven  to  greater  spe- 
cialization with  a  concomitant  narrowing  of 
their  lives.  And  the  pressure  is  especially 
tough  on  young  people  as  career  choices, 
work  schedules  and  environmental  de- 
mands seem  to  put  a  premium  on  limits. 
Dan  quotes  John  Stuart  Mill:  "Men  are  men 
before  they  are  lawyers  or  physicians,  or 
merchants  or  manufacturers;  and  if  you 
make  them  capable  and  sensible  men,  they 
will  make  themselves  capable  and  sensible 
lawyers  or  physicians." 

At  the  rime  Dan  was  publishing  his  book, 
I  was  associating  myself  with  Great  Books, 
an  organization  rounded  by  Mortimer  Adler 
in  the  fifties.  I  remember  sitting  in  a  class- 
room at  Colby  College  in  August  '81  peek- 
ing at  the  book  of  the  woman  sitting  next  to 
me.  Connie  seemed  to  have  destroyed  her 
book  with  marks  and  notes.  Her  ability  to 
recover  textual  specifics  to  questions  or 
themes  out-did  anything  or  anyone  I  ever 
encountered  in  school.  I  spent  time  with  her 
that  week  and  it  is  not  an  exaggeration  that 
she,  and  others  that  week,  taught  me  how  to 
read.  Since  then,  that  group  has  extended 
me  the  "liberal  education"  begun  at  Ando- 
ver.  And  it  continues.  Thanks  Dan,  for  the 
history  of  the  Yale  experience  you  wrote. 
You  are  correct  in  saying  it  is  similar  to  that 
of  many  schools  across  the  country. 

Though  I'm  sure  you  all  read  about  it  in 
the  fall  '91  Bulletin,  I  want  to  give  a  special 
thanks  to  Oscar  Tang  and  Frankie  for  the 
challenge  grant  they  made  which,  along 
with  contributions  from  other  alumni,  al- 
lowed the  Andover  faculty  to  visit  China  in 
1991 .  The  picture  of  Peter  McKee  atop  a  trac- 
tor at  the  East  is  Red  Tractor  Factory  had  me 
smiling  at  the  same  intensity  I  remember  on 
the  Andover  football  field. 

I  had  bought  my  plane  tickets,  was  being 


tutored  in  the  language  and  joined  a  bicycle 
group  which  was  scheduled  to  ride  through 
a  portion  of  China  in  the  fall  of  '90.  I  can- 
celled my  trip  after  the  tragic  events  of  June. 
My  goal  is  to  make  that  trip  in  '93. 

Dick  Sigal  married  Samayla  Dodek 
Deutch  in  Manhattan  on  13  October.  Dick's 
daughters,  Laura  Land  Sigal  and  Abby  Jo  Si- 
gal, were  bridesmaids.  Dick  is  a  member  of 
the  Management  Committee  of  the  New 
York  law  firm  of  Hawkins,  Delafield  and 
Wood  where  he  specializes  in  public  finance 
law.  Samayla  is  a  partner  at  the  Boston  law 
firm  of  Sherburne,  Powers  and  Needham, 
from  whom  she  is  on  leave  of  absence  to 
serve  the  legal  staff  of  the  Division  of  Liqui- 
dation of  the  FDIC  in  Franklin,  Massachu- 
setts. Jim  Clunan  writes:  "Now  in  my  twen- 
ty-eighth year  in  the  Foreign  Service,  I'm 
thinking  of  making  a  career  out  of  it.  My  re- 
gional job  includes  NATO,  Europe  and  the 
Middle  East.  I'm  based  in  London  with  a 
second  office  in  Naples.  Both  children  (PA 
'84  and  '86)  now  on  their  own;  one  is  in 
Washington,  the  other  in  Prague,  Czechoslo- 
vakia." Thanks,  Jim.  I  hope  you  write  again 
and  give  us  your  perspective  on  the  changes 
you  experience.  What  an  exciting  time! 

Along  with  two  reunion  umbrellas,  paid 
for  but  forgotten  in  the  rush  of  leaving  Mas- 
sachusetts, Skip  Klemm  sent  me  a  thick 
package  of  articles  written  by  John  Phillips, 
editor  of  the  International  Herald  Tribune. 
Skip  and  Beth  seem  to  be  surviving  the  re- 
cession gripping  New  England,  though  this 
is  a  hard  time  for  the  building  trade.  Any  of 
you  Boston-environ  folk  who  wish  to  add  a 
sunlit  room  to  your  home,  call  Skip. 

As  for  John,  his  articles,  generally  on  the 
Op-Ed  page,  run  a  delightful  gamut  from 
knowledgeable  musing  on  the  history  of 
World  War  II  battles  from  the  window  of  a 
train  heading  for  Belgium  on  the  eve  of  the 
Iraq  war,  to  fearing  for  the  well-being  of 
two  non-bearing  fruit  trees  in  the  courtyard 
of  his  building.  John  sent  me  a  copy  of  an 
article  he  did  when  visiting  Sacramento  in 
November  '91.  Living  here  in  Washington, 
where  the  weather  is  decidedly  not  New 
England,  I  reacted  to  the  following:  "To  a 
New  Englander,  autumn  here-abouts  Paris 
is  elusive.  It  slips  by  with  languid  ease,  per- 
haps because  it's  designed  to  seem  to  stand 
still.  It  is  a  magician — cuffs  pushed  back, 
palms  up — looking  just  past  your  eye  and 
talking  softly,  just  past  your  ear,  bamboo- 
zling you."  For  me,  writing  this  in  the  mid- 
dle of  a  January  "spring,"  knowing  this  will 
be  read  in  the  real  spring,  I  long  for  the 
deep  snow  and  real  cold  of  New  England. 
When  on  those  few  truly  cold,  brisk  days 
here,  I  say  to  a  grocery  check-out  person 
how  much  I  like  the  weather,  I  see  the  dis- 
may on  the  faces;  the  rolled  eyes  of  disbe- 
lief. "But  it  smells  so  good,"  I  say.  They 
don't  understand,  born  and  bred  in  the 
South.  Cold  is  cold  and  parkas  not  worth 
owning. 

Bob  Clark  and  his  gang  of  fund-raisers 
will  be  contacting  you  increasingly  as  we 
approach  June.  If  you  can,  give  a  little  more 
than  you  gave  last  year.  And  if  you  can't  do 
that,  give  something.  All  of  it  matters. 

Without  question,  '92  will  be  a  year  of 
still  more  profound  change.  Here's  to  our 
place  in  that  world  and  our  individual  and 
collective  sharing  in  the  joys  of  world-wide 
transformation. 


35th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 


57 

PHILLIPS 


Gee  Johnson,  Jr. 
2235  Jamara  Lane 
Houston,  TX  7707 


It  is  time  to  concentrate  on  our  35th  Reun- 
ion, 12-14  June.  The  honorable  Charlie 
Grigsby  is  heading  up  the  festivities,  and, 
thus  far,  has  been  getting  a  good  response 
from  our  fellow  classmates.  Therefore,  do 
not  dally;  send  in  your  reservation  from 
with  the  tally  when  it  arrives.  Among  the 
early  birds  who  have  committed  to  return 
are:  Austen  Zecha  and  Justin  Lindy  from 
afar;  Jim  Blackmon,  Al  Blanchard,  Bob  Bo- 
horad,  George  Breed,  Pete  Broadbent,  Tom 
Dignan,  Charlie  Grigsby,  Norm  Higgins, 
Arkie  Koehl,  John  McConnell,  Tom  Pack- 
ard, Philip  Smith,  Bill  Sterling,  Tom  Sulli- 
van, Steve  Trivers,  Grant  Willis  and  yours 
truly.  Since  the  outlying  states  are  well  rep- 
resented, we  need  some  more  of  you  East- 
ern folks  who  are  willing  to  commit.  I  spoke 
with  Arkie  Koehl  awhile  back  in  connection 
with  the  special  gift  that  the  class  is  going  to 
make  to  the  school  and  discovered  that  Ar- 
kie has  been  living  in  San  Francisco  for  the 
past  several  years.  We  reminded  each  other 
that  the  last  time  we  had  visited  was  at  our 
25th  reunion  and  at  that  time,  Arkie  was  on 
his  way  to  Japan  to  pursue  the  world  of  ad- 
vertising in  the  Orient.  I  was  somewhat  em- 
barrassed that  I  had  not  realized  that  he  had 
returned  quite  some  time  ago.  If  this  little 
story  has  a  meaning,  it's  that  we  all  need  to 
get  together  to  catch  up  with  each  other  and 
have  a  good  time  doing  it. 

Looking  forward  to  seeing  all  of  you  at 
our  35th  this  June.  Gee. 
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Joan  Pelletier  Isabel 
Box  2476 
Darien,  CT  06820 


One  thing  is  certain:  Our  class  has  no  late 
blooming  novelists,  story  writers  or  even 
note-senders.  Perhaps  we  are  all  too  high- 
tech and  into  visual  arts?  I  will  accept  vide- 
os and  translate  or  interpret  where  needed. 
Please,  I  know  the  first  place  you  turn  in  the 
magazine  is  to  Abbot  '57;  let's  make  it  worth 
our  while. 

I  did  get  a  nice  letter  from  Anne  Luguer 
Boswell — rather  philosophical,  I'd  say.  She, 
like  most  of  us,  has  a  lengthy  "to  do"  list 
and  no  time  "to  do  it." 

Hope  to  see  many  of  you  at  the  35th.  Be- 
lieve me  it's  a  guaranteed  Good  Time.  And 
interesting,  too! 
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CO  Thayer  D.  White 

00  649  Brussels  St. 

PHILLIPS         San  Francisco,  CA  94134 

News  from  all  of  you  is  virtually  nonexis- 
tent as  I  write  these  notes  on  1  Jan.  There- 
fore, you  will  be  blessed  (or  cursed — your 
choice)  with  a  few  more  ideas  and  thoughts 
from  me  than  usual. 

This  column  and  this  Bulletin  have  histor- 
ically focused  upon  our  public  successes 
and  accomplishments.  While  the  goal  of 
such  worldly  success  was  certainly  integral 
to  our  training  at  PA,  for  many  of  us  some 
of  our  most  hard-won  and  most  satisfying 
successes  have  often  been  more  personal, 
successes  such  as:  (1)  becoming  better  par- 
ents and  partners,  (2)  relearning  how  to 
love,  to  accept  loss,  to  be  vulnerable,  (3) 
finding  the  courage  to  give  up  significant 
amounts  of  monetary  success  and /or  public 
prestige  to  pursue  a  few  of  our  dreams,  (4) 
finding  the  courage  to  divorce  an  inappro- 
priate spouse,  (5)  accepting  our  children  as 
they  are,  etc.  In  writing  this  column  it  has 
been  my  goal  to  appreciate  and  celebrate 
these  successes  too. 

An  amusing  (at  least  to  the  two  of  us  in- 
volved), more  personal  "success"  (at  accept- 
ing an  unexpected  type  of  relationship)  syn- 
chronistically happened  to  Frank  Kemp  and 
me  several  years  go.  We  happened  to  find 
out  in  a  phone  conversation  that  we  were 
each  meeting  women  later  that  day  with 
whom  we  had  had  an  on-and-off  relation- 
ship for  several  years.  We  chuckled  because 
such  a  possibility  was  far  from  our  expecta- 
tions as  teens,  yet  such  relationships  needed 
acceptance  not  negative  judgments  such  as, 
"This  is  not  O.K.,  and  I  should  be  able  to 
make  up  my  mind  and  settle  this."  In  my 
case,  the  relationship  turned  into  a  long- 
term  friendship;  I  wonder  whether  Frank's 
is  still  on-and-off. 

Next  year  is  our  35th.  I  find  the  term  "re- 
union" to  be  a  real  misnomer.  Did  you  ever 
feel  some  great  bond  with  the  '58  class  back 
then  to  warrant  the  term  "union"?  While  I 
do  feel  connected  to  certain  classmates  as  I 
look  at  our  25th  reunion  group  photo,  I 
don't  feel  "union"  or  "reunion"  in  regards 
to  the  group  as  a  whole.  So  why  go?  More 
on  that  perhaps  in  future  columns,  but  for 
myself  three  reasons  (reasons  common  to 
others  also)  why  I  found  our  25th  (the  only 
one  I  have  attended)  to  be  worthwhile  and  a 
pleasant  surprise  are:  (1)  discovering  that 
classmates  are  much  better  people  now  than 
we  were  back  then,  (2)  discovering  that  one 
could  actually  be  with  and  enjoy  classmates 
with  whom  there  would  have  been  instant 
mutual  rejection  in  1958  and  (3)  finding  the 
ability  to  finally  let  go  of  some  of  my  many 
sour  experiences  there.  There  will  be  those 
of  us  who  will  procrastinate  again,  deciding 
to  "wait  for  our  50th,"  but  by  then  another 
60  or  so  of  us  will  be  dead. 

On  that  note,  two  omissions  from  last  col- 
umn about  deceased  classmates:  It  is  my  un- 
derstanding that  Dan  Chval  and  Yuan  Yu 
died  before  PA  computerized  its  alumni 
records  in  1961.  There  is  also  recent  sad 
news  to  report.  The  first  news  to  PA  in  dec- 
ades about  Paul  Armstrong  was  that  he 
died  18  November  1991  in  Applegate,  Cali- 
fornia, leaving  a  wife  and  children  behind. 
Apparently  he  continued  his  interest  in 
track  at  Dartmouth  and  beyond  by  partici- 


pating in  marathons  for  a  number  of  years. 
Many  of  us,  most  particularly  friends  like 
Paul  Kelly,  who  was  track  co-captain  with 
him  at  PA,  will  miss  him. 


CO  Nathalie  Taft  Andrews 

^  2407  Ransdell  Ave. 

ABBOT  Louisville,  KY  40204 

Nona  Porter  answered  my  prayers  with 
news  from  London.  I  wasn't  praying  for 
news  only  from  London,  I  was  praying  for 
news  of  any  sort  I  could  get  from  my  class- 
mates. I'm  sure  my  duties  as  class  secretary 
include  writing  each  of  you  at  least  a  post- 
card, and  better  yet  a  letter,  but  after  two 
years  of  service  I  still  haven't  completed  the 
data  base  of  addresses  in  my  Macintosh. 
Yes,  I  know  the  school  will  provide  labels 
and  cards  but  I'm  lucky  to  get  home  by  nine 
or  ten  at  night  and  my  life  feels  really  out  of 
control.  I'd  tell  you  news  of  my  personal  life 
if  I  had  one  but  I  don't  so  I  can't.  So  here's 
Nona's  news: 

Sue  Calnan  Bates's  "newsletter"  arrived 
at  Nona's  flat  in  London  the  same  day  as  my 
Christmas  greeting  and  supplication  for 
news.  Sue  is  going  to  London  in  May!  Nona 
hasn't  traveled  much  lately  but  she  did 
spend  Christmas  at  Cusin,  San  Pablo  del 
Lago,  Ecuador,  at  that  country's  oldest  ha- 
cienda. Nona  heartily  recommends  Ecuador 
and  is  even  flirting  with  the  idea  of  moving 
there.  In  the  meantime,  she  attends  as  much 
theater  as  she  can  and  continues  her  research. 

I'd  give  you  more  news  of  Susie,  but  I 
can't  because  I  didn't  get  her  newsletter. 

Nona  reminded  me  that  at  our  30th  reun- 
ion we  decided  to  all  meet  somewhere  for  a 
"We'll-never-be-50  party."  Where?  Nona 
thinks  that  I  should  organize  the  affair  but  if 
so,  we  better  rename  it  "We'll  never  be  75!" 
Someone  please  take  things  in  hand,  select  a 
site,  mail  invites  and  let's  see  who  turns  up. 
It  sounds  like  a  job  for  Susie  Calnan  Bates  or 
how  about  you,  Annie?  Or  you  Cynthia.  Or 
you,  Joan.  Get  my  drift.  Let's  get  it  together 
and  have  some  fun. 

Oh,  I  do  have  a  little  news.  We're  publish- 
ing a  children's  newspaper  at  the  Portland 
Museum  at  Louisville.  The  paper  goes  to 
58,000  elementary  students  and  just  won  an 
award!  My  long-  awaited  house  renovations 
(23  years  of  waiting  to  be  exact)  ended  in  a 
fabulous,  half-finished  job,  an  irate,  irration- 
al neighbor,  a  bankrupt  builder  and  an 
eighteen-month-long  lawsuit.  See  what  I 
mean  about  a  personal  life?  I  should  just 
stick  to  work.  I'm  taking  my  son's  advice  to 
work  on  my  sense  of  humor. 

Remember  this  line:  "If  winter  comes,  can 
spring  be  far  behind?"  By  the  time  you  get 
this,  it  will  have  sprung  and  I  hope  it  is  a 
bright  and  cheery  one  for  you  all. 


football  game,  played  at  Exeter  in  early  No- 
vember. Good  game.  The  right  team  won 
(handily),  both  student  bodies  were  appro- 
priately spirited,  and  everything  seemed 
much  the  same  as  it  did  many  years  ago — 
except  for  the  band.  The  starched  white 
trousers  and  smart  blue  blazers  of  Band 
President  Karl  Ziegler's  regime  are  history, 
and  have  been  replaced  by  . .  .  whatever.  Be- 
fore the  bus  trip  to  Exeter,  I  was  treated  to  a 
preview  of  the  "new"  George  Washington 
Hall —  its  eleven  million  dollar  renovation 
was  nearing  completion.  What  an  impres- 
sive facility!  And  since  it  would  be  incom- 
plete without  a  "Dickie  Reception  Area," 
such  a  designation  in  fact  exists. 

Unfortunately,  Nick  Danforth  just 
missed  the  deadline  for  the  last  issue  of  the 
Bulletin  when  he  wrote  in  October  asking 
me  to  report  that  "during  the  first  week  of 
December  both  John  Nields  and  I  will  at- 
tempt to  sing  and  dance  like  19th  century 
Russian  peasants  with  the  Christmas  Revels 
on  the  stage  of  Lisner  Auditorium.  Now  in 
my  30th  year  with  the  Yale  Russian  Chorus, 
I  find  the  singing  tolerable,  but  when  I 
watch  John  rehearsing  Slavic  dances,  I  get 
the  feeling  that  he  would  rather  be  cross- 
examining  Ollie  North.  "Nick,  who  evalu- 
ates projects  of  private  voluntary  organiza- 
tions funded  by  A.I.D.,  is  based  in  Washing- 
ton but  spends  a  good  bit  of  time  at  his 
family  farm  in  Weston,  Massachusetts. 

Peter  Lee  called  me  one  day;  a  complete 
surprise,  but  a  pleasant  one.  Peter,  a  retired 
naval  reserve  captain,  served  a  brief  stint  of 
active  duty  with  the  Military  Sealift  Com- 
mand during  Desert  Storm— a  respite  from 
his  civilian  endeavors  at  Pacific  Telesis  in 
Menlo  Park,  California.  Peter  sees  a  lot  of 
Ted  Parker,  who  lives  in  Atherton  and  is  in 
the  computer  software  business.  He's  also 
skied  with  Dave  Kennedy  in  Colorado  and 
at  Lake  Tahoe. 

Ned  Leavitt,  residing  in  New  York's 
Soho,  is  a  publisher's  representative.  He  was 
planning  to  be  in  France  for  the  Christmas 
holidays. 

When  you  read  these  notes,  in  the  spring, 
I  will  have  had  the  pleasure  of  visiting  And- 
over  again  and  meeting  with  Ed  Quattle- 
baum's  Social  Science  65  class,  which  is  la- 
beled "Nuclear  Proliferation  and 
Responses."  My  task:  To  talk  about  today's 
navy  vis-a-vis  the  nefarious  world  of  nucle- 
ar weapons  as  well  as  tell  a  sea  story  or  two 
about  my  four-year  association  with  the 
Nixon-Ford  White  House.  As  I  recall,  we 
didn't  have  such  courses  in  our  day. 

Sorry  there  isn't  more  news.  Drop  me  a 
note  when  you  have  a  chance.  There  are 
scores  of  our  classmates  who  haven't  been 
heard  from  for  years  (like  30+  years,  that  is). 
Include  any  news  of  other  classmates;  "sec- 
ondary sources"  are  important.  In  the  mean- 
time, please  do  your  best  to  support  the  all- 
important  Alumni  Fund  and  have  a  great 
summer.  All  the  best .  . .  Andy. 


f%C\  Caln-  Andrew  ].  Combe,  USN 

OU  11663  Capt.Rhett  Lane 

PHILLIPS       Fairfax  Station,  VA  22039 

For  the  first  time  since  1959, 1  had  the  oppor- 
tunity to  attend  last  fall's  Andover-Exeter 


f.f\  Virginia  Pratt  Agar 

DU  6  Bittersweet  Trail 

ABBOT  Rowayton,  CT  06853 

Greetings  and  happy  spring  and  summer  to 
all!  Apologies  to  Joanie  Hagerman  Nichols 
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on  the  spelling  of  your  name  in  the  last  issue 
and  in  the  same  breath,  congratulations  on 
the  marriage  of  your  daughter  Hannah  to 
Stephen  J.  Johnson  of  Southborough,  Mass. 
Also,  good  news  from  Dorothy  Tod  at 
Christmas  time.  She  feels  better  now  about 
her  new  house  in  Warren,  Vermont,  and  her 
"divorce  issues  are  beginning  to  clarify"; 
also  included  in  my  note  from  her  was  a 
great  photo  of  son  Ben. 

I  did  reach  Louise  ("Yo-Yo")  Yeomans 
Steinmetz  and  learned  that  she  and  hus- 
band Bob  (another  30-year  marriage — 
congratulations!)  have  moved  up  to  Spruce 
Head,  Maine,  from  Wilton,  Connecticut, 
where  they  are  now  involved  in  new  career 
directions  and  volunteering  for  the  Ameri- 
can Mental  Health  organization  along  with 
other  community  concerns.  All  three  chil- 
dren are  pretty  much  out  of  the  house,  grad- 
uated from  colleges  and  on  their  own.  (Yo- 
yo was  interested  to  know  about  Sally  Foote 
Hubby;  and,  Sally,  I  am  going  to  send  a 
copy  of  your  wonderful  letter  to  her,  along 
with  the  great  picture  of  you  and  President 
Bush).  Also,  the  Steinmetzs  have  a  place  in 
Warwick,  Bermuda,  where,  happily,  they 
spent  some  time  at  this  past  winter.  Yo-Yo 
says  she  sees  Betsy  Gardiner  Riley  '58  in 
Maine  (as  I  remember  they  were  both  great 
field  hockey  players  and  Gargoyles,  too!). 
Yo-yo,  it  was  great  to  talk  to  you.  Hope  you 
will  make  it  to  our  next  reunion. 

Briefly,  our  news  is  that  son  Carter  may 
attempt  varsity  lacrosse  this  spring  at  Trin- 
ity, along  with  trying  to  maintain  a  decent 
average.  Trevor  is  doing  fine  at  his  new 
school,  and  we're  about  to  begin  the  college 
search  with  him;  and  daughter  Elizabeth  is 
swimming  for  the  Wilton  Wahoos,  consid- 
ered by  some  to  be  the  best  swim  team  in 
Connecticut.  We're  extremely  thankful  on  a 
day-to-day  basis  for  no  car  accidents  with 
two  teenage  drivers  on  the  road! 

For  those  who  might  be  interested,  cousin 
David  Olivetti  (PA  '60),  wife  Lynn  (another 
approximately  30-year  marriage)  and  their 
three  children  were  at  a  family  Thanksgiv- 
ing reunion  held  at  the  PA  Bird  Sanctuary 
log  cabin.  (Remember  that  place?)  David, 
whom  I  hadn't  seen  in  several  decades, 
looked  just  as  handsome  and  was  as  terrific 
as  ever  and  was  interested  that  I'd  been  in 
touch  with  a  few  of  those  who  had  thought 
he  was  so  special,  way  back  when. 

How  can  I  spur  on  some  news  from  you? 
Maybe  you'll  answer  a  mailer,  hopefully  to 
be  sent  out  later  this  spring.  I  love  mail;  and 
don't  you  want  to  try  out  that  new  typewrit- 
er, word  processor,  computer,  or  how  about 
your  fax  machine?  Here's  my  number:  (203) 
852-1840. 


£L"t  Anthony  T.  Accetta 

UA  1600  Stout  Street,  Suite  1520 

PHILLIPS  Denver,  CO  80202 

As  this  is  written,  Christmas  1991  is  in  the 
air.  We  have  had  a  cold  and  snowy  fall  in 
Colorado,  and  my  usually  panoramic  view 
of  the  Rockies  is  obscured  by  low-lying 
clouds  threatening  to  produce  enough  snow 
to  guarantee  a  white  Christmas.  I  will  be  off 
to  Hong  Kong  in  a  few  days,  where  I  expect 
to  see  Gage  McAfee  on  his  home  turf  for  the 


second  time  in  two  years.  My  inventory  of 
the  pre-reunion  notes  is  intact  and  if  s  about 
time  we  caught  up  with  those  who  wrote 
late  last  spring.  Craig  Whitney  asked  to 
give  his  best  regards  to  Ned  Cabot,  Ken 
Hutchinson,  Clint  Kendrick  and  Steve 
Hurlbut.  Craig  remains  chief  London  corre- 
spondent for  the  New  York  Times.  Jeremy 
Kinross-Wright  reports  that  he  is  raising 
pigs  in  southern  Montana  alongside  his  wife 
and  five  children.  I  had  no  idea  Jeremy  was 
in  the  neighborhood!  Jim  Hudson  received 
considerable  publicity  last  year  for  being 
named  "Engineer  of  the  Year."  Jim  is  an  en- 
gineer with  the  Missiles  Systems  Division  of 
Rockwell  Corporation  and  was  also  honored 
as  an  outstanding  alumnus  of  the  electrical 
engineering  department  of  Memphis  State 
University.  Floyd  Hoffman  was  transferred 
by  the  Sara  Lee  Corporation  to  the  Nether- 
lands. His  daughter's  college  graduation 
prevented  him  from  attending  the  reunion; 
however,  Floyd  made  it  clear  that  he  wants 
to  be  on  the  list  of  class  members  to  be  solic- 
ited for  financial  support.  With  volunteer- 
ism  like  that,  the  school  will  remain  in  great 
shape.  Landon  Carter  wrote  a  thoughtful 
letter  to  Dennis  Cross  last  spring  outlining 
his  recent  affiliation  with  Human  Factors, 
Inc.,  a  consulting  firm  which  specializes  in 
executive  team  development  and  corporate 
cultural  change.  Landon  spoke  of  the  impor- 
tance of  relationships  and  how  easy  it  is  to 
drop  out  of  "just  plain  relating."  He  is  in 
San  Rafael,  California,  and  seems  most  anx- 
ious to  catch  up  with  his  friends.  Thanks  to 
Dave  Dumas  '60  for  his  kind  comments 
about  the  class  notes.  J.  O.  Field,  our  new 
class  agent  has  lots  to  tell  you  about  himself. 
This  is  a  guy  who  has  done  everything  from 
playing  bluegrass  and  country  music,  to  be- 
ing a  TV  cameraman,  to  being  a  television 
director,  and  finally  a  producer  of  kids'  and 
music  shows  at  WGBH  in  Boston.  Six  years 
ago  J.O.  married  Pat  Buckley  and  started 
Polestar  Communications.  J.O.  is  a  gregari- 
ous, artistic  and  creative  man.  Our  class, 
having  been  in  great  hands  with  Dennis,  is 
truly  fortunate  to  have  a  successor  who  em- 
bodies the  same  quality  of  imagination  and 
dedication.  Charlie  Ward  is  at  the  Universi- 
ty of  Wisconsin  specializing  in  Russian  liter- 
ature and  language  between  his  many  trips 
to  Moscow  (Minsk?).  Jim  Durston  has  once 
again  given  up  on  the  New  York  Mets  (who 
hasn't?),  and  is  now  working  at  Chemical 
Bank  in  New  York.  Tom  Lebach  continues 
his  work  with  the  Massachusetts  Office  for 
Refugees  and  Immigrants,  people  who  are 
arriving  daily  from  around  the  globe  into 
Boston.  Wells  Walker  has  been  promoted  to 
regional  vice  president  of  Integrated  Control 
Systems  in  Litchfield,  Conn.  He  is  touted  as 
having  had  "top  management  experience." 
Pat  Westfeldt  now  works  as  an  electrical  en- 
gineer at  Ball  Aerospace.  Thanks  to  Tom 
Duhamel  for  his  note  last  spring.  Tom  lives 
in  Seattle,  where  he  has  been  for  quite  some 
time,  and  reports  that  he  has  even  run  the 
Seattle  marathon.  Bill  Drayton  continues 
his  excellent  work  with  the  Ashoka  Institute 
in  Washington,  D.C.,  an  organization  which 
is  dedicated  to  the  advancement  of  educa- 
tional goals  of  young  people  throughout  the 
world. 

I  am  very  sad  to  report  the  deaths  of  two 
classmates,  one  of  whom,  unfortunately,  I 
know  virtually  nothing,  and  the  other  of 


whom  I  know  a  great  deal.  Bill  Repholz 
died  of  cancer  in  March  of  1990.  No  other 
details  are  available.  Steve  Hobson  died  of 
cancer  on  15  October  1991  in  Palo  Alto,  Cali- 
fornia. I  have  written  elsewhere  in  this  issue 
of  Steve's  death.  Having  been  with  him  a 
week  before  he  died  I  cannot  tell  you  of  my 
grief  and  sense  of  loss.  Steve  loved  his 
school  and  loved  many  of  his  classmates, 
asking  for  Red  Smith  and  Jim  Wesner, 
among  others,  at  the  very  end.  This  is  not 
usually  a  very  tough  job,  but  today  it  is. 


Andrea  Lynch  Cole 
D  A  700  Biltmore  Way,  Apt.  710 

ABBOT  Coral  Gables,  FL  33134 

Jane  Paffard  Nichols  teaches  acting  at  the 
American  Repertory  Theater  in  Cambridge 
and  at  Harvard.  In  the  summer  of  1991,  she 
taught  Shakespeare  at  PA.  This  was  a  pro- 
ject for  inner-city  as  well  as  South  African 
teachers.  Jane  appeared  with  Olympia  Du- 
kakis in  a  TV  drama  in  February  1991  and 
played  a  swim  team  coach  in  a  new  film 
called  School  Ties.  Jane's  daughter,  Lila, 
graduated  in  1990  from  PA  and  loved  it!  PA 
was  a  perfect  match  for  her.  Two  other  chil- 
dren are  Ana,  21,  and  Aran,  13. 

Caroline  Marshall  has  lived  on  Capitol 
Hill  for  12  years  and  spent  the  last  25  years 
working  as  a  writer.  For  the  past  five  years, 
Caroline  has  been  director  of  the  PEN  Syn- 
dicated Fiction  Project  for  which  she  is  exec- 
utive producer  of  a  half-hour  show  on  Na- 
tional Public  Radio  called  "The  Sound  of 
Writing."  Doubleday  Anchor  Books  pub- 
lished in  November  a  selection  of  short  sto- 
ries from  the  show  also  titled  The  Sound  of 
Writing.  Caroline  hopes  old  friends  will  look 
for  it. 

Virginia  Cadbury  Reekie  is  a  partner  in  a 
large  firm  of  solicitors  in  Wiltshire,  England, 
and  is  enjoying  advising  on  business  and 
company  legal  matters.  Andrew  and  Vir- 
ginia would  be  very  pleased  to  see  any 
classmates  visiting  Wiltshire. 

Judy  Purser  O'Henry-Sibley  says  she 
was  sorry  to  have  missed  our  30th.  She  has 
been  living  in  England  the  last  20  years  and 
is  married  to  an  Englishman.  Judy  is  direc- 
tor of  Eaglemoss  Publications  Limited  and 
her  husband,  Michael,  runs  his  own  proper- 
ty management  firm.  They  have  two  daugh- 
ters ages  21  and  17.  The  older  daughter  at- 
tends the  University  of  London.  Judy  says 
they  "always  have  a  spare  bed  for  any  class- 
mates coming  to  England."  Please  note  that 
her  telephone  area  code  should  be  071.  Judy 
says  she  saw  Susie  Matthews,  her  husband, 
and  their  five-year-old  daughter  a  while 
ago.  Many  years  back,  Judy  saw  Carol  Ule, 
her  husband,  and  daughter  who  should 
now  be  14.  Does  anyone  know  Carol's  mar- 
ried name  or  have  her  address  and  phone? 

Sherry  Craig  Lowe  and  husband  Dr.  Rob- 
ert Lowe  live  at  72  Crescent  Road,  Glaston- 
bury, CT  06033.  Their  phone  is  (203)  633- 
3219.  Please  add  her  to  your  class  list.  Sher- 
ry is  a  full-time  mother  and  works  at  home 
in  her  stained  glass  studio  where  she  creates 
works  on  commission  and  for  exhibits.  Son, 
Eric,  is  a  sophomore  day  student  at  Loomis 
Chaffee  and  Ryan  is  a  fifth  grader.  Bob  is  a 
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cardio-thoracic  surgeon  at  Hartford  Hospi- 
tal. Sherry  says  Joan  Goldthwait  visited  her 
in  Nantucket  last  August  and  they  rode  out 
Hurricane  Bob  together. 

Nina  Levin  Jalladeau  now  lives  in 
France:  3,  Avenue  Georges  V;  Paris  8e 
France.  Sandra  Nicholson  Booth  has  a  new 
address:  185  Hungry  Hollow  Road;  Spring 
Valley,  New  York  10977-6111. 

Phyllis  Rogde  Gleason  wrote  that  "In  the 
small  world  category  I  have  watched  with 
interest  and  nostalgia  as  your  Andrew  and 
our  Alex  have  become  friends  at  Tabor 
Academy  this  fall.  Nov/  is  that  full  circle? 
We  also  listened  with  awe  and  admiraton  to 
Andrew's  musical  performances  at  Parents' 
Weekend.  He's  terrific!  I  gather  they  also 
worked  on  the  fall  play,  and  had  Alex  not 
discovered  rowing  this  fall  and  gotten 
hooked,  they  would  be  sailing  together 
come  spring." 

Carlton  and  I  attended  simultaneous  par- 
ent weekends  at  Tabor  and  Exeter  in  Octo- 
ber. We  missed  seeing  Phyllis  but  she  says 
she  will  be  at  Tabor  for  June  graduation.  An- 
drew, 18,  and  Edward,  15,  competed  in  La- 
sers at  the  Orange  Bowl  Regatta,  the  world 
qualifier  in  lasers.  Andrew  placed  13th  in 
Lasers  and  Edward  4th  in  Laser  Ws.  An- 
drew was  accepted  early  decision  at  David- 
son College  in  North  Carolina.  I  had  my 
spleen  removed  in  December — by  an  Ando- 
ver  man,  of  course — Dr.  W.  Michael  Can- 
ning '75. 


30th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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PHILLIPS 


Victor  Obninsky 
6  Mateo  Drive 
Tiburon,  CA  94920 


I  am  writing  this  on  Christmas  Eve,  but  by 
the  time  you  read  this  it  will  be  only  two 
months  or  so  before  our  30th  reunion.  Dick 
Penley  and  his  committee  of  seven  stalwarts 
seem  to  have  everything  in  hand.  The  25th 
was  such  great  fun;  I  really  am  looking  for- 
ward to  our  next  gathering  on  12-14  June. 

One  of  my  clients  needed  a  lawyer  in 
Memphis  and  remembered  that  Pete  Forma- 
nek  lived  there.  I  called  Pete  and  found  that 
he  has  been  very  busy  in  the  last  few  years. 
Seven  years  ago,  he  got  married  for  the  first 
time  to  a  lady  named  Robin;  the  Formaneks 
have  two  children,  Robin  Jr.  and  Peter  Jr. 
Pete  also  has  two  stepsons,  24  and  20.  In  his 
business  life,  Pete  is  the  president  and  COO 
of  a  company  called  AutoZone,  Inc.,  a  retail 
auto  parts  chain  of  stores  located  in  20 
states.  The  company  has  just  gone  public 
and  there  was  a  nice  article  about  it  in  For- 
tune on  2  December  1991. 

Pete  told  me  that  he  has  somewhat  kept 
up  with  his  roommate,  Walt  Stafford.  Taz 
lives  right  in  Andover  next  to  Stowe  House. 
He  has  a  doctorate  in  biochemistry  and  does 
some  sort  of  mysterious  stuff  with  it. 

Apparently  Formanek  also  ran  into  Tom 


Israel  about  a  year  ago.  Izzy  said  that  he 
had  sold  his  commodity  business  and  was 
now  more  or  less  specializing  in  private  in- 
vestments. Pete  said  that  Tom  "really 
looked  good." 

Jeff  Newcombe  is  one  of  my  more  loyal 
correspondents.  If  you  think  that  is  a  hint  to 
write  or  phone  me,  you  are  quite  correct.  In 
any  event,  Jeff  has  gone  from  Phi  Beta  Kap- 
pa at  Clark  University  and  town  politics  in 
Auburn,  Massachusetts,  to  studying  law  at 
the  University  of  Maine.  Jeff  is  a  second- 
year  student  and  is  on  the  dean's  list.  He  has 
run  into  Rufus  Brown  several  times  at 
Maine  Bar  Association  activities.  He  reports 
that  Rufus  was  in  charge  of  a  day-long  con- 
tinuing legal  education  program  on  practice 
in  the  Superior  Court. 

I  received  word  from  one  of  Jack  Fabia- 
no's  sisters  that  she  saw  Jeff  Brown  at  a 
wedding  and  that  "he  didn't  look  like  a 
playboy  anymore,  but  rather  distin- 
guished." 

Tony  King  had  an  exhibition  of  his  oil 
paintings  here  in  Marin  County  at  Domini- 
can College.  I  guess  Tony  spends  most  of  his 
time  in  New  York  City,  but  his  landscapes 
really  capture  the  essence  of  what  is  left  of 
rural  and  unspoiled  California. 

Hobie  Birmingham  is  about  to  leave  for  a 
2-3  year  stint  practicing  law  with  Graham  & 
James  in  Tokyo.  Hobie  really  likes  it  over 
there  and  will  be  dealing  with  business  law 
and  international  transactions  with  both  Jap- 
anese and  American  companies.  Hobie  has 
two  children:  a  son,  Bart,  is  at  Chapman  Col- 
lege in  Southern  California  and  a  daughter, 
Audrey,  is  very  happy  at  Miss  Hall's  School 
in  Pittsfield,  Massachusetts. 

Hobie  related  to  me  that  his  old  room- 
mate Doug  Wales  is  teaching  data  process- 
ing at  Babson  Institute  near  Boston. 

Al  Blum  has  requested  that  I  give  a  plug 
in  this  space  for  the  Alumni  Fund.  I  am  hap- 
py to  do  so  because  there  is  not  one  of  us 
reading  this  column  who  did  not  benefit 
substantially  when  we  were  on  Andover 
Hill  from  the  gifts  of  others.  All  of  us  were 
virtually  on  partial  scholarships  and  others 
of  us  had  a  full  load  carried  by  PA.  It  will  be 
"pay  back"  time  for  us  for  the  rest  of  our 
lives.  Things  are  obviously  tighter  now  than 
in  other  years,  but  please  do  what  you  can 
when  Andover  asks.  It  is  only  fair  that  we 
do  for  others  what  was  done  for  us  thirty 
years  ago! 

If  you  are  hesitant  about  going  to  the  re- 
union, don't  be.  It  will  be  lots  of  fun  and 
also  a  good  chance  to  catch  up  with  old 
friends! 


62 

ABBOT 


Martha  Mason  Denzel 
1507  Arroyo  View  Dr. 
Pasadena,  C A  91103 


Connie  Matthews  McCleod  updates  us  on 
her  family:  Brett  is  now  a  sophmore  at  Deer- 
field  where  his  brother  Jago  is  a  senior.  Both 
boys  are  very  capable  sailors  bringing  home 
lots  of  silver  from  all  over  Long  Island 
Sound  following  in  their  dad's  footsteps. 
Sage  is  a  sophmore  at  Yale  where  she  plays 
goalie  on  the  women's  ice  hockey  team. 
How  times  have  changed!  Bruce  left  his  own 
firm  a  year  ago  and  joined  The  O'Connor 


Group  in  New  York  City  as  executive  vp  in- 
volved in  shopping  centers  and  other  real 
estate  investments.  Connie  reports  that 
much  to  her  "chagrin /horror /amusement" 
she  has  progressed  to  "upper  level  manage- 
ment" in  her  volunteer  work — church,  hos- 
pital, Rye  Youth  Council — and  finds  herself 
busier  than  she  would  like  to  be.  The  good 
news  is  she  is  learning  a  great  deal  and  her 
time-management  skills  have  been  forced  to 
improve  finally!"  Liz  Wood  reports  that  son 
Derek  has  presented  her  with  a  grandson, 
O.J.  See  you  in  Andover  June  12-14  at  our 
30th?! 
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PHILLIPS 


Matthew  Hall 
8202  Millman  Street 
Philadelphia,  PA  19118 


Upcoming  25th  college  reunions  will  give 
many  of  us  a  chance  to  cross  paths  with  old 
Andover  classmates.  I  started  early  in  that 
direction  with  a  conversation  with  Win 
McCormick  before  Christmas  that  brought 
me  current  on  what  he  has  been  doing.  Win 
is  in  the  publishing  business,  and,  although 
he  now  spends  most  of  his  time  in  New 
York,  he  spent  most  of  the  70's  and  early 
80s  on  the  West  Coast.  He  met  his  wife, 
Anne  Mendel,  in  Los  Angeles  and,  after 
marriage  in  1977,  lived  in  Portland  where  he 
published  Oregon  magazine.  After  selling 
that  magazine,  he  moved  East  although  he 
still  owns  his  Portland  company  and  does 
contract  publishing  there.  His  magazine  in- 
terests now  are  Oregon  Business  and  various 
magazine  investments  in  New  York.  He  has 
two  boys,  Noah,  9,  and  Thomas,  4,  and,  in 
his  spare  time,  is  working  on  two  books,  one 
fiction  and  one  non-fiction. 

Dennis  McCullough  has  a  new  job  with 
the  Dartmouth  Hitchcock  Medical  Center 
combining  duty  as  medical  director  of  a 
Quaker-sponsored  continuing  care  retire- 
ment community  with  being  clerkship  direc- 
tor of  the  community-based  third  year  train- 
ing program  for  students  at  Dartmouth 
Medical  School.  In  the  latter  capacity  he  has 
been  involved  in  projects  for  the  medically 
underserved  in  Alaska,  Arizona  and  Hori- 
da.  Pam  continues  to  write  poetry  and  teach 
at  UNH,  and  daughter  Kate  spent  a  month 
in  France  last  summer  before  launching  into 
high  school  and  will  go  with  Dennis  to  Hon- 
duras in  April  for  his  5th  year  with  ACTS,  a 
rural  community  development  project.  To- 
gether they  keep  up  their  Vermont  routine 
of  bread  baking,  sauna,  tennis  and  garden- 
ing. 

I  called  Dick  White  after  Christmas  to  see 
how  he  was  doing  in  Derby,  the  last  outpost 
in  Vermont's  Northeast  Kingdom  before  go- 
ing over  into  Canada.  Dick  continues  his 
post-legal  career  as  president  of  the  local 
community  bank  and  remains  active  in 
trade  association  politics  (now  serving  on 
the  Government  Relations  Council  of  the 
American  Banking  Association),  community 
activities  (starting  up  an  affordable  housing 
group  along  with  the  other  boards  you'd  ex- 
pect a  respectable  bank  president  to  serve 
on)  and  conservation  (Vermont  Land  Trust). 
Kathy  has  been  an  English  teacher  and 
wants  to  be  again.  Son  Christopher  is  a  sen- 
ior at  the  University  of  Colorado  and  daugh- 
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ter  Heather,  after  graduating  from  PA  last 
June,  is  a  freshman  at  Barnard. 

Roger  Ritvo  continues  his  success  in  par- 
laying the  academic  life  into  one  of  world 
travel,  this  time  to  Poland,  where  he  had  a 
chance  to  see  the  new  social,  economic  and 
political  life  of  that  country  unfold.  I  guess 
the  dean  gets  his  choice  of  travel  assign- 
ments! Roger  also  reported,  in  response  to 
my  inquiry  in  an  earlier  column,  that  Mike 
Francisco  is  an  Air  Force  base  commander 
in  the  Netherlands. 

I  tried  without  success  to  get  a  hold  of 
John  Faggi  this  fall  to  find  out  how  his  fami- 
ly fared  with  the  Oakland-Berkeley  fire  but 
learned  from  his  Christmas  card  that  they 
are  grateful  to  have  squeaked  through,  al- 
though his  school  nearly  went  up.  After  de- 
bating vocations  on  and  off  for  the  last  few 
years,  he  has  decided  that  his  is  to  be  a 
teacher,  which  I  could  have  told  him  a  long 
time  ago.  Sarah  is  a  substitute  teacher,  tutor 
and  volunteer  (earthquake  prep!).  Emily, 
now  in  5th  grade,  has  taken  up  the  saxo- 
phone and  basketball  on  top  of  being  a  vora- 
cious reader,  while  Matt  looks  ready  to  be 
on  the  third  grade  rugby  team  if  they  had 
such  a  thing. 

Jon  Vipond,  who  practices  health  care 
law  with  Buchanan  Ingersoll,  used  to  come 
to  Philadelphia  a  fair  amount  but  is  now 
more  focused  than  ever  in  Harrisburg  where 
he  reports  that  his  professional  practice  is 
the  consuming  core  of  his  existence,  leaving 
him  less  time  and  energy  to  run,  play  tennis 
and  read  than  in  the  past.  He  concludes: 
"Perhaps  all  this  slavishness  to  job  and  pro- 
fession have  driven  me  to  a  sort  of  overall 
moderation  in  politics  (I  believed  Clarence 
Thomas),  in  habits  (I  drink  substantially  less 
than  I  used  to)  and  in  risk-taking  (I  save 
more  and  play  less!).  Is  this  the  paradigm  of 
the  90s?"  Which  parts  of  this  paradigm  ap- 
ply to  you  I  leave  as  your  thought  assign- 
ment for  next  time,  and  alternatives  are  wel- 
come as  well. 


Cifl  Helen  Watson  Collison 

UO  511  Twaddell  Mill  Road 

ABBOT  Wilmington,  DE  1 9807 

It's  been  a  while  since  this  column  ap- 
peared; I'll  try  to  include  everything  that 
hasn't  been  shared,  even  if  a  bit  old.  Eileen 
Schock  Laspa's  daughter  Darby  graduated 
from  Phillips  last  June  and  began  Scripps 
this  fall.  Eileen  reports  seeing  Mimi  Dean 
McBride's  wonderful  gardens  as  part  of  a 
spring  tour  in  Chevy  Chase.  Barbara  Ru- 
gen's  company,  Critic's  Choice  Club,  now 
has  over  1,000  members  enjoying  services 
which  enable  them  to  pick  the  best  upcom- 
ing plays  and  purchase  tickets  for  perfect 
seats  at  low  prices.  Cynthia  Kimball  is 
changing  careers  from  elementary  education 
to  occupational  therapy,  having  earned  a 
master's  degree  by  studying  part  time.  Her 
kids  are  10,  13,  and  16.  Anne  MacCready 
Northup  teaches  art  at  Cynthia's  son's  jun- 
ior high.  Cynthia  saw  Karla  Haartz  Cortel- 
you  in  June  when  Karla  attended  a  local 
math  conference. 

Margaret  Brown  Coakley  also  saw  Karla. 
Margie's  '91  was  a  depressing  year,  given 
the  economy  and  losing  her  father  after  an 


extended  illness.  With  the  optimism  that  I 
have  come  to  expect  in  Margie's  letters,  she 
anticipates  a  better  '92.  Joan  Carter  Green 
accomplished  a  major  feat,  increasing  enroll- 
ment 25  percent  (noise  up  100  percent)  at 
Crossroads  Elementary,  despite  the  econo- 
my. Her  daughter  graduated  from  Smith, 
found  a  job  seven  blocks  from  Joan's  school, 
and  moved  back  home;  Joan's  son  went  off 
to  college.  Joan's  mother  died  this  year  after 
a  long  illness,  leaving  Joan  in  a  new  role  as  a 
family  elder.  Nineteen  ninety-two  brings 
challenge  in  continuing  the  school's  expan- 
sion and  building  program;  Joan  is  also 
musing  on  the  greying  of  hair  and  the  ef- 
fects of  gravity+age. 

Linda  Richardson  duPont  moved  unex- 
pectedly from  Ponte  Vedra  to  Tampa,  where 
Rip  is  working  with  First  Florida  Bank  and 
Linda  is  interviewing  with  social  work  agen- 
cies. Linda's  youngest  went  off  to  college, 
leaving  her  to  the  ups  and  downs  of  an  emp- 
ty nest.  Jonell  Briggs  Crook's  1991  also  con- 
tained unanticipated  events:  She  is  now  on 
her  own,  re-gaining  independent  survival/ 
coping  skills.  Jonell' s  older  son  is  planning 
to  marry  in  June  and  Jonell  spent  Thanks- 
giving with  Fredericka  Moxon  Heller.  Fred- 
die's letters  ooze  energy  describing  a  trip 
via  small  plane  to  the  northern  Colorado 
River  (Freddie  wrote  a  paper  on  the  River 
for  a  group  she  belongs  to),  a  trip  to  Califor- 
nia with  two  of  the  kids,  a  whole  family 
jaunt  to  Nantucket  and  a  Jan  '92  Steamboat 
Springs  ski  trip.  Son  Cisco  is  at  college,  Ar- 
chie is  a  third  grader,  and  Monty,  3,  stays  in 
the  day  care  that  Freddie  has  set  up  for  her- 
self and  staff  at  her  ob-gyn  office.  Freddie 
has  added  a  midwife  to  her  staff  to  help 
with  deliveries,  is  still  trying  to  resist  taking 
a  partner  and  is  considering  adoption. 

Morley  Marshall  Knoll's  group  is  also  al- 
ways running.  The  whole  family  went  ski- 
ing at  Black  Butte  for  the  holidays,  visiting 
their  exchange  student  in  Mexico  last  sum- 
mer, and  to  see  Phatitom  of  the  Opera  in  Van- 
couver. Working  in  pairs,  husband  Jim  and 
daughter  Julie  (a  high  school  junior)  went 
canoeing  in  British  Columbia,  while  Morley 
and  daughter  Jesse  (8th  grade)  biked  and 
sea  kayaked  on  Orcas  Island.  Anita 
Schenck  Zednik's  family  relocated  to  north- 
ern Virginia  following  Jimmy's  high  school 
graduation.  Jimmy  started  at  William  and 
Mary  this  fall;  Rick  went  back  to  Trinity  for 
his  junior  year.  Anita  was  going  to  look  for  a 
job  teaching  English  as  a  second  language 
and  the  family  was  eager  to  explore  their 
new  location. 

Chris  Stern  Hyman  continues  her  work 
with  the  NY  State  Department  of  Health, 
prosecuting  physicians  for  professional  mis- 
conduct. She  notes  no  layoffs  in  her  group 
only  because  their  money  comes  from  a  spe- 
cial fund  fed  by  physician  licensure  fees. 
Husband  Mort,  chairmain  of  the  board  at 
Beth  Israel  Medical  Center,  is  challenged 
keeping  this  large  health-care  facility  afloat 
in  these  times.  Sarah,  10,  and  David,  8,  en- 
tered 4th  and  2nd  grades,  following  a  June 
family  trip  to  London.  Lorna  Fisher  Daily 
is  still  an  avid,  active  balloonist  with  her 
own  business,  a  first  place  in  the  main  event 
at  Chateau  d'Oex,  Switzerland,  and  a 
daughter  taking  her  junior  year  in  Nepal. 
Sharon  Seeche  Rich's  list  of  volunteer  and 
fundraising  activities  continues  to  expand. 
Matthew  is  in  his  last  year  at  Concord  Acad- 


emy and  deep  in  college  applications. 

Jackie  Van  Aubel  Janssens  admits  to  ac- 

3uiring  a  new  Mac  and  a  love  for  sailing, 
iscovered  in  the  Greek  islands.  She  went 
salmon  fishing  in  Alaska,  observing  first 
hand  the  extent  of  our  environmental  pollu- 
tion. Jackie  has  been  researching  the  Belgian 
education  system  and  anticipates  a  hellish 
'92  in  her  business  activities. 

My  '91  included  downsizing  at  DuPont,  a 
Czechoslovakian  summer  for  Blaine  (24),  an 
honors  Penn  graduation  for  Chandler  (22), 
continued  growth  for  Terry's  consulting 
business  and  the  release  of  the  first  (only?) 
CD  of  my  men's  R&B  band. 

Based  on  returned,  undeliverable  mail,  I 
know  that  Margaret  Kimball  has  shifted 
from  Mass.  to  Me.  and  Mary  Johnson  Turek 
from  Md.  to  Calif.  Wendy  Joline  Speck  and 
Nat  Ware  Ryherd  are  not  in  Ala.  or  N.Y.  re- 
spectively. Does  anyone  have  current  ad- 
dresses? Remember  we  need  a  30th  Reunion 
Coordinator.  Thanks  for  all  news  and  notes. 
Cards  and  calls  always  welcome.  Helen. 


£L  A  Thomas  S.  Seligson. 

325  Riverside  Drive  #133 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  1 0025 

This  column  usually  shares  the  personal  and 
professional  accomplishments  of  our  class. 
But  equally  worthy  of  attention  is  the  man- 
ner in  which  we  face  our  adversities.  Recent 
phone  conversations  revealed  the  admirable 
courage  with  which  two  of  our  classmates 
have  handled  their  own  personal  hardships. 
Nat  Semple  informed  me  that  he  spent  al- 
most all  of  1989  in  the  hospital,  undergoing 
a  series  of  liver  transplant  operations.  "I  de- 
veloped liver  problems  back  when  I  was  in 
the  navy,"  he  said,  "and  I  lived  with  it  for  20 
years,  before  the  thing  started  to  fail  in 
1988."  Nat  checked  into  the  Pittsburgh  Pres- 
byterian Hospital,  which  specializes  in 
transplants,  only  to  soon  learn  that  his  prob- 
lems had  just  begun.  Twice  the  arteries  to 
his  new  liver  burst  after  the  operation,  and 
both  times  he  almost  died.  It  wasn't  until 
the  third  transplant  attempt,  which  lasted  al- 
most 24  hours,  that  the  operation  succeeded. 
I  never  thought  I  wasn't  going  to  make  it," 
Nat  said  about  his  ordeal.  "And  I  wasn't 
afraid.  I  had  an  irrational  belief  in  my  ability 
to  survive."  Nat  even  credits  Andover  for 
his  toughness.  "We're  eternal  optimists  in  a 
funny  way,"  he  explained. 

Nice  to  report  that  Nat  returned  to  his  job 
at  the  Committee  for  Economic  Develop- 
ment, a  business  think  tank,  just  two  months 
after  the  operation.  He  has  subsequently 
made  a  complete  recovery  and  says  he  has 
no  restrictions  whatsoever. 

Chai  Kambhu  has  also  displayed  tremen- 
dous strength  in  the  face  of  serious  health 
problems.  Chai  was  living  in  Bangkok, 
teaching  psychology  and  architecture,  when 
he  developed  vision  problems  in  1985.  He 
travelled  to  Boston  to  see  eye  specialists, 
and  while  being  treated,  he  suffered  a  brain 
hemorrhage.  The  hemorrhage  turned  out  to 
be  connected  to  thyroid  cancer,  which  re- 
sulted from  all  the  radiation  he  received  for 
the  heart  ailment  he  had  while  at  Andover. 
"It  was  touch  and  go  for  two  or  three  years," 
said  Chai.  "They  didn't  give  me  much  of  a 
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chance  to  make  it,  but  somehow,  I've  man- 
aged to.  I  feel  like  the  Bionic  Man."  Chai 
now  lives  in  Washington,  where  his  wife 
works  with  the  International  Monetary 
Fund.  Though  he  himself  is  now  unable  to 
work,  he  cares  for  his  12-year-old  son.  And 
despite  health  problems,  Chai  still  has  the 
same  spirited  good  humor  we  loved  back  at 
Andover. 

Other  news  includes  word  that  Don 
Grinberg  has  been  appointed  director  of 
convention  center  architecture  at  his  Boston 
firm.  Jeff  Garten  is  now  a  managing  direc- 
tor of  the  Blackstone  Group,  a  New  York  in- 
vestment bank,  while  also  reviewing  books 
for  The  New  York  Times.  Bob  Wei  recently 
married  Susan  Wetchler  in  New  York.  And 
our  class  continues  to  make  major  contribu- 
tions in  the  held  of  education.  The  new  dean 
of  the  George  Washington  School  of  Educa- 
tion is  none  other  than  Pete  Smith.  Sam  Al- 
lis,  who  now  covers  the  education  beat  for 
Time  was  singled  out  on  the  magazine's 
publisher's  page.  If  there  is  one  thing  I  have 
learned  on  this  beat,  it  is  that  parental  in- 
volvement is  the  single  biggest  factor  be- 
tween success  and  failure  of  a  school,"  he 
explained.  "On  the  other  hand,  the  educa- 
tional establishment  in  this  country  needs  to 
be  sandblasted  out  of  its  torpor."  Helping  to 
accomplish  just  that  is  Pete  Schandorf  who 
is  completing  his  24th  year  of  teaching  histo- 
ry in  St.  Louis.  Moreover,  he  has  just  won  a 
Fulbright  to  study  in  China.  "PA's  to 
blame,"  he  says  of  his  love  of  history. 

Have  a  wonderful  spring  and  summer. 
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Douglas  D.  Pirnie,  Jr. 

119  W.77th  St. 
New  York,  NY  10024 


Sorry  about  missing  the  last  column.  Your 
scribe  occasionally  needs  some  time  off.  I 
hope  you  are  digging  out  from  winter  (those 
of  you  who  have  to  do  that)  and  looking  for- 
ward to  spring  as  you  read  this. 

Peter  Constantineau  wants  Peter  Mar- 
shall to  know  that  he  (Marshall)  shouldn't 
do  anything  to  change  the  family-owned 
FM  station  in  White  River  Junction.  It  seems 
that  he  (Constantineau)  is  one  of  its  most 
avid  listeners.  As  he  says,  "for  an  old  rocker, 
it's  a  great  station." 

Mike  Hudner  has  moved  but  remains 
firmly  ensconced  in  New  York's  Upper  East 
Side.  Judging  from  his  change-of-address 
card  which  says  he  has  a  "new  mooring,"  I 
guess  he  is  still  in  the  shipping  business. 

Mark  Carnevale,  our  erstwhile  30th  Re- 
union chairman,  wants  to  get  in  touch  with 
Robin  Batteau  (are  you  out  there  Robin?). 
Mark  talks  frequently  with  Ed  Samp  in  Bos- 
ton and  was  at  Don  Shepard's  birthday  last 
fall. 

I  called  Tom  Doherty  last  January  but  he 
was  in  Japan  on  business  (he  is  with  West- 
ern Electric).  Col.  Dave  Herrelko  is  still  at 
Hanscom  AFB  in  Massachusetts.  He  and 
wife  Janet  have  three  daughters,  Kathleen 
(16),  Emily  (14)  and  Elizabeth  (10). 

Terry  Kahn  is  writing  a  book  with  my 
boss,  which  I  guess  means  he'll  soon  know 
more  about  what  I  do  than  I  do.  Look  for  the 
book  sometime  next  year.  Cap  Potter  is  an 
attorney  in  Washington  and  Mike  Wood 


continues  his  architectural  publishing  busi- 
ness there.  Sam  Alberstadt  is  now  a  grand- 
father! (how  do  you  like  that,  Carnevale?). 
Congratulations  to  Sam  and  Eleanor.  Sam 
also  reports  that  Ralph  Davis  is  a  very 
proud  new  father.  On  the  business  side, 
Sam  is  up  against  Doug  Woodlock's  old  law 
firm  in  a  patent  case. 

About  to  enter  parenthood  for  the  first 
time  is  Mark  Melamed,  whose  wife,  Helen, 
is  due  this  summer. 

Despite  the  passing  of  six  months,  that's 
all  the  news  I  have.  Any  notes,  letters,  clip- 
pings etc.  about  what  you  have  been  doing 
would  be  appreciated.  Have  a  good  spring. 
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ABBOT 


Karen  Swenson 
20100  S.W.  Peavine  Road 
McMinnville,  OR  97128 


What's  happening  out  there?  I  received 
Christmas  cards  from  Anne  Bradshaw  Bar- 
rows and  Kathy  Abler  Harvey.  Ann  in 

Maine  and  Kathy  in  Chicago,  are  busy  with 
their  usual  pursuits.  Kathy  mentioned  she 
has  not  seen  any  Abbot  people  lately.  Janet 
Barker  also  sent  a  card,  and  she  is  working 
hard  with  her  graphics  business.  Two  of  my 
children  and  I  visited  Janet  in  Fort  Collins, 
Colorado,  last  summer.  We  took  the  train 
from  Portland  to  Denver,  where  we  rented  a 
car  and  drove  to  Fort  Collins.  We  all  had  a 
great  time  viewing  Rocky  Mountain  Nation- 
al Park  in  the  fog,  and  my  kids  got  to  go  rol- 
lerblading  for  the  first  time  with  Janet  as  the 
intrepid  leader.  It  was  a  fantastic  trip! 

Last  year  about  this  time  I  tried  to  track 
down  Emily  Davis.  After  several  phone 
calls  I  did  get  to  talk  to  Emily,  who  had 
moved  from  South  Carolina  to  Georgia,  but 
only  for  a  few  seconds.  She  said  she'd  call 
back  but  never  did.  At  the  time  she  was 
opening  a  new  office  which  was,  I  believe, 
for  tax  return  preparation.  I  neglected  to  re- 
port on  it  because  I  was  expecting  to  hear 
more  details  from  her. 

A  few  of  our  classmates  attended  the  re- 
dedication  of  McKeen  Hall.  Unfortunately  I 
don't  have  the  note  that  told  me  about  it.  In 
other  Abbot  news,  this  year  for  the  first  time 
(that  I  remember,  anyway)  there  was  an  op- 
portunity to  give  a  gift  towards  mainte- 
nance of  the  Abbot  campus.  (A  note  to  fel- 
low reunion  members:  I  think  that  meeting 
paid  off!) 

Please  take  the  time  to  keep  in  touch.  If  I 
don't  get  any  news,  then  I  don't  submit  class 
notes. 
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Raymond  F.  Healey,  Jr. 
Forbes  Magazine 
Forbes  Building,  60  Fifth  Avenue 
PHILLIPS  New  York,  NY  10011 

Eureka!  Some  fresh  news  from  66ers.  But 
first,  an  Amazing  Offer! 

This  correspondent,  whose  Forbes  mail- 
box has  not  exactly  been  stuffed  of  late  with 
news  from  "our  crowd,"  makes  the  follow- 
ing special,  one-time  offer:  To  all  those  66ers 
who  were  unable  to  make  it  back  to  the  25th 


reunion  last  June  but  would  love  to  get  a 
hold  of  a  copy  of  the  results  of  the  '66  Reun- 
ion questionnaire,  just  send  this  correspon- 
dent some  news  about  yourself  and  presto! 
a  copy  of  the  report  will  appear  at  your 
doorstep. 

Remember,  this  "hot"  document  reveals 
ALL — the  amazing  Sex,  Drugs  and  Rock  and 
Roll  lifestyle  of  Phillips  '66— and  it's  yours 
for  the  price  of  a  postage  stamp.  Act  now! 

And  now,  the  news. 

My  dear  friend  Tak  Takvorian  wrote  me 
a  letter  last  October  just  after  the  deadline 
for  the  previous  Bulletin.  He  told  me  that 
during  a  summer  vacation  on  Martha's 
Vineyard  a  rogue  wave  smashed  into  him, 
knocked  him  down,  and  he  ended  up  break- 
ing his  neck. 

Not  to  worry.  After  a  leave  of  absense, 
Tak  is  recovered  and  is  back  in  the  saddle  as 
an  oncologist  at  the  Dana-Farber  Cancer  In- 
stitute in  Boston.  He  reports  that  his  leave  al- 
lowed him  "more  time  to  focus  on  the  Tson- 
gas  for  President  campaign."  (Tak  is 
Tsongas's  personal  physician  as  well  as  a 
strong  supporter.)  He's  "working  on  health 
care  policy  issues  for  Tsongas  and  fund- 
raising,  so  Andover  community,  watch  out!" 

A  timely  press  release  alerted  this  p.r. 
man  that  Robin  Hogen,  aka  "Stein,"  aka 
"Stuff,"  has  just  been  named  executive  di- 
rector of  public  affairs  at  Merck  &  Co.,  Inc., 
the  world's  largest  pharmaceutical  compa- 
ny. Robin,  that  master  of  the  PA  ski  slopes, 
will  "assume  executive  responsibility  for 
corporate  communications  and  product  sup- 
port for  Merck's  animal  health  division,"  as 
well  as  myriad  other  duties.  Robin's  living 
in  Princeton  with  his  wife,  Peak,  and  their 
four  kids. 

Got  a  call  from  Kit  Wise,  who  had  driven 
up  to  the  Hill  to  work  the  phones  for  the 
Alumni  Fund.  Hooray  for  you,  guy!  Kit  and 
his  partner  run  Design  &  Conservation,  a 
firm  in  New  Bedford,  Mass.,  that  restores 
and  renovates  classical  old  houses.  Kit's  liv- 
ing in  Westport,  Mass.,  where  he  is  passion- 
ate about  racing  ten-speed  bikes  in  the  mas- 
ters' age  group.  He's  been  doing  it  for  10 
years  and  he  enters  30-40  races  a  season. 

Lo  and  behold,  Kit  was  racing  in 
Pensacola,  Ha.,  when  who  did  he  find  on  an 
adjoining  saddle  in  the  field  but  Amos  Gal- 
pin,  another  bike  racer  of  note. 

Speaking  of  Amo,  following  up  on  a 
query  from  the  25th  reunion,  when  last 
heard  from  Amo  was  the  owner  of  Sun  Val- 
ley Audio  in  the  fabled  ski  resort  of  the 
same  name.  Ah,  the  sweet  life  on  the  slopes. 

Kit  Wise  also  reported  that  he  hangs  out 
with  Matt  Mole  and  his  wife  and  kids  at 
Matt's  weekend  house  on  Pleasant  Moun- 
tain in  N.E.  Pennsylvania.  Matt's  VP  and 
General  Counsel  at  Moody's  Investor's  Ser- 
vices in  New  York,  living  on  Park  Ave  in  the 
Big  Apple. 

One  final  bit  of  25th  Reunion  news.  Kit  re- 
minds me  that  he  and  Joe  Seamans  and 
Ned  Kendrick  and  Matt  Mole  and  Warren 
Baker  and  other  stalwart  oarsmen  braved 
their  hangovers  and  headed  down  to  the 
river  to  stretch  those  aging  "crew"  muscles 
just  one  more  time. 

Before  moving  on  to  other  news,  let's 
note  a  passing  of  the  torch.  Jamie  Wyper 
and  Chris  Rafferty,  our  superstar  co-head 
class  agents,  have  decided  to  hang  up  their 
spikes  after  many  years  of  very  ably  doing 
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one  of  the  hardest  jobs  in  the  world — raising 
money  from  your  friends.  This  correspon- 
dent would  personally  like  to  salute  these 
guys  for  an  incredible  effort  over  all  these 
years,  climaxing  in  that  great  achievement — 
the  record  for  annual  giving  in  the  25th  re- 
union year! 

Tremendous  Kudos  also  to  the  other 
members  of  this  unparalleled  fund-raising 
team:  Chas  Phillips,  Bob  Campbell,  Jim  Fab- 
iani,  Jeff  Eichleay  and  Don  Ross.  Huzzas! 

Let's  also  salute  the  incoming  co-head 
agents,  Earl  Maxon  and  Bill  Newhall.  Earl 
is,  of  course,  the  "King  of  Barbecue"  in  Colo- 
rado and  Oklahoma,  as  the  proprietor  of 
County  Line  Barbecue. 

"Nubes"  is,  of  course,  an  off-Broadway 
actor,  soap  opera  heartthrob  and  financial 
consultant  (to  the  stars)  living  in  the  Big  Ap- 
ple just  down  West  End  Ave  from  this  corre- 
spondent (who  plans  to  track  him  down,  or 
at  least  watch  his  "soap"). 

Having  exhausted  the  new  news,  this  cor- 
respondent hereby  inaugurates  what  will  be 
a  regular  feature  in  this  space:  the  "Last 
Heard  From"  rundown. 

Digging  into  my  handy  PA  Directory  ar- 
chives, here's  the  latest  from  some  absent 
friends.  (1  apologize  in  advance  to  anyone 
mentioned  here  whose  pertinent  informa- 
tion has  changed.  Your  recourse,  write  me!) 

John  Bakalar,  stalwart  PA  soccer  goalie, 
when  last  heard  from  was  an  exec,  vp  at 
Rand  McNally  &  Co.  in  Skokie,  111.  He's  liv- 
ing in  Highland  Park,  111.  Bob  Bass,  as  any- 
body who  reads  the  business  pages  knows, 
is  burning  up  the  oil  patch  as  pres.  of  the 
Robert  Bass  Group  in  Fort  Worth,  Texas.  Ac- 
cording to  the  latest  "Forbes  400,"  Bob's  a 
certified  billionaire.  Al  Basile,  when  last 
heard  from,  was  teaching  at  Providence 
Country  Day  School  in  Rhode  Island  and 
amazing  the  locals  with  his  dangerous 
"Australian  twist"  serve.  Joe  Becker,  one  of 
PA's  impressive  corps  of  "song  and  dance 
men,"  is  now  a  custom  cabinetmaker  out  in 
Pinos  Altos,  NM.  Dan  Bowler,  a  navy  man, 
is  now  commanding  officer  of  the  good  ship 
USS  Leftwich,  which  sails  out  of  San  Francis- 
co. But  this  lucky  dog  actually  resides  in 
Honolulu,  Hawaii.  Surf  City. 

Another  friend  out  in  the  Bay  Area  is  Pe- 
ter Brand,  who  is  senior  project  manager  for 
the  State  Coastal  Conservancy  in  Oakland, 
Calif.,  and  living  in  San  Francisco. 

Still  another  friend  working  right  up  the 
road  from  this  correspondent  is  Peter  Bu- 
chin,  who's  a  physician  in  Internal  Medicine 
and  Gastroenterology  at  Columbia- 
Presbyterian  Medical  Center,  and  living  in 
Manhattan. 

Running  out  of  space  here.  More  infor- 
mation on  a  lot  more  of  you  has  to  be  saved 
for  next  time.  There's  just  room  for  this  fi- 
nal Amazing  Offer.  Anybody  in  the  class 
who  sends  this  correspondent  a  piece  of  real 
news  will  instantly  be  sent  by  return  mail  a 
copy  of  Forbes  magazine  and  the  hot  new 
supplement  Forbes  FYI. 

Adios  amigos.  Keep  writing. 


Martha  Wies  Dignan 
UU  62  Pepper e\\  Way 

ABBOT  York,  ME  03909 

More  from  reunion:  Lucy  Thomson  attend- 
ed with  husband  and  daughters,  Elizabeth, 


5,  and  Tory,  3.  Lucy  is  with  the  Criminal  Di- 
vision of  the  Justice  Department  in  D.C. 
Lucy  Crane  Draper,  unable  to  make  the  trip 
east,  called  with  her  news.  Her  son  is  now  at 
Princeton  and  her  husband  has  been  away  a 
great  deal  on  business.  Lucy  is  a  very  active 
church  volunteer,  but  is  still  ".  .  .  looking  for 
a  focus." 

Judy  Mustille  is  a  lawyer  in  Los  Angeles. 
She  has  a  son  and  a  daughter.  Also  coming 
from  California  was  Debbie  Little  Paris. 
She  brought  one  of  her  daughters.  Lorinda 
Burling  Moriomoto  also  brought  a  daugh- 
ter with  her.  Lorinda  and  her  husband  write 
and  teach  about  learning  and  counseling  at 
Lesley  College  and  in  Fairbanks,  Alaska. 
Nee  Gaines  Olsen  was  married  recently. 
She  and  her  husband  live  in  Connecticut,  as 
does  Jan  Waring  Cavedon.  Jan  is  a  free 
lance  writer. 

Judy  Bricker  Seibert  continues  to  work 
for  IBM  in  Texas.  Two  classmates  are  pre- 
paring to  enter  the  elementary  teaching 
field — Rosejane  Bendetson  Sulman  and 
Beverly  Armsden  Daniel. 

I  changed  jobs  over  the  summer.  I  am 
now  director  of  guidance  at  a  southern 
Maine  high  school — longer  hours  but  much 
greater  job  satisfaction.  Lee  Haselton,  who 
teaches  at  a  community  college  on  the  Cape, 
brought  her  newly  adopted  baby,  Emma 
Elizabeth,  to  reunion.  Everyone  vied  for  a 
chance  to  hold  the  newest  member  of  our 
Abbot  family.  Lee  dropped  me  a  post- 
reunion  note.  On  renewing  friendships  she 
says,  "...  I  did  not  realize  that  they  were 
very  important  in  shaping  who  I  am  today. 
My  high  school  mates  are  fit,  trim  and  exu- 
berant about  life." 

Margy  Ryder  Komblum  moved  to  Pa. 
last  fall,  packing  away  our  class  directory 
which  she  was  going  to  copy  for  everyone! 
We're  working  on  getting  it  out.  . . . 


you  be  missing,  hear? 

Had  lunch  not  long  ago,  too,  with  Nick 
Deutsch,  who  has  been  busy  over  the  past 
year  as  literary  executor  for  his  close  friend 
and  colleague  Robert  Chesley,  an  acclaimed 
playright  who  died  of  AIDS.  Though  living 
in  New  York,  Nick  has  been  traveling  all 
over  the  country  viewing  productions  of 
Chesley's  works,  as  well  as  directing  a  re- 
cent Boston  Musica  Viva  opera  production 
and  pursuing  a  "deepening  involvement  in 
healing  work"  through  study  of  something 
called  The  Radiance  Technique.  Nick  would 
like  to  extend  a  special  invitation  to  other 
gay  classmates  to  attend  the  June  festivities, 
an  invitation  strongly  seconded  here  with 
the  added  note  that  reunions  are — or  should 
be — about  inclusiveness,  among  other  noble 
ideals.  So  come  one,  come  all. 

One  note  here  from  Robert  Turtle  saying, 
"My  company,  Boston  Biotech  Co.,  finished 
a  pilot  production  run  to  convert  waste 
wood  to  crude  oil  equivalent,  competitive 
with  oil  at  $26  per  barrel,  so  not  to  worry 
about  liquid  fuel  in  our  lifetime.  Coal  can  be 
converted  to  oil  at  $60/bbl  and  solar  power 
is  equivalent  to  oil  at  $125/bbl.  Investors 
welcome."  Another  sent  in  by  Bill  Robin- 
son, reports  that  he's  now  working  as  com- 
munications director  for  the  Knoll  group,  a 
manufacturer  of  office  furniture. 

My  own  plans  include  turning  this  space 
over  to  another  willing  scribe  come  June. 
Having  written  this  column  since  oil  was  at 
$3/bbl  and  "Help  Me,  Rhonda"  was  on  the 
charts,  I  am  in  no  mood  to  bore  my  readers 
any  longer.  Boston  Globe  subscribers  have  it 
tough  enough.  Should  you  have  a  hankering 
to  become  PA  '67's  next  beat  reporter,  send 
me  a  postcard  and  I'll  put  your  name  in 
nomination  at  the  reunion.  After  that,  it's  up 
to  the  democratic  process.  Unless  I  persuade 
you  to  buy  the  column  from  me,  of  course. 


25th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 


CJH  Joseph  P.  Kahn 

U/  26  Rice  Street 

PHILLIPS  Cambridge,  MA  02140 

Not  too  many  shopping  days  left  before  our 
upcoming  25th  Reunion  in  June,  so  for  all 
you  frequent  fliers  (and  infrequent  visitors 
to  the  Hill),  now  is  the  time  to  cement  your 
plans  for  what  promises  to  be  a  memorable 
weekend.  Denny  Roth,  our  designated  re- 
union chair  (and  now  small  businessman  ex- 
traordinaire) has  opened  his  own  architectu- 
ral firm  here  in  the  Boston  area  (no  small 
undertaking  in  these  recessionary  times) 
and  is  already  ramping  up  to  make  the  good 
times  roll.  The  plot  to  roll  back  the  clock  will 
be  aided  and  abetted  by  members  of  the  Ris- 
ing Storm  (Tony  Thompson,  Rich  Wein- 
berg, Bob  Cohan,  Charlie  Rockwell,  Tom 
Scheft  and  Todd  Cohen),  the  longest-lived 
rock  'n  roll  band  this  side  of  the  Beach  Boys. 
Our  boys  plan  to  kick  out  the  jams,  so  don't 


Diana  Bonnifield  Jillie 
U/  10300  Phar  Lap  Dr. 

ABBOT  Cupertino,  CA  95014 

By  now  you  should  have  received  in  the 
mail  an  envelope  with  reunion  information, 
along  with  a  tantalizing  letter  from  Barbara 
Read  inviting  us  for  a  weekend  of  fun.  Don 
and  I  just  finalized  our  plans,  and  since  he 
and  our  older  son,  Max  (12),  are  going  on  a 
50-mile  backpacking  trip  with  scouts,  the 
younger  one,  Zak  (9),  and  I  will  be  traveling 
buddies  cross  country.  Can't  wait!  If  you  do 
not  have  the  registration  information,  call 
(508)  749-4291  for  details.  It's  scheduled  for 
12-14  June  1992. 

The  only  other  news  comes  from  Laurian 
Cannon:  Laurian  reports  she  is  now  happily 
divorced,  still  in  the  airline  business  and 
spends  most  of  her  life  in  the  Orient.  In  her 
spare  time  she's  an  art  collector  and  buyer, 
traveling  to  Sedona  (Arizona)  and  Santa  Fe 
(New  Mexico)  reviewing  artists'  work.  Lau- 
rian is  also  active  in  Pro-Choice  and  looking 
forward  to  seeing  everyone  on  the  12th,  so 
her  message  to  you  is  "get  your  butt  over 
there!"  She  is  also  in  contact  with  Margie 
Kaplan  who  is  living  in  Boston  working  on 
her  Ph.D.  in  psychology. 

See  you  in  June  with  bells  on! 
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11 0  George  Wolf 

00  440  Fern  Street 

PHILLIPS  New  Orleans,  LA  701 1 8 

"Where  do  you  go  to  hear  classic  rock  and 
roll,  rhythm  and  blues,  country  rockabilly, 
ballads,  Motown,  swing,  reggae  and  island 
runes  all  in  one  night?  Well,  shy  of  hiring  a 
dozen  bands  to  play  together,  it  would  be 
tough  to  pull  off — were  it  not  for  the  Al 
Alessi  Band."  I'm  quoting  here  from  a  fea- 
ture article,  with  two  big  pictures,  which 
readers  of  the  Claremont,  N.H.,  Eagle-Times 
will  have  seen  on  our  now  illustrious  class- 
mate. Now  "one  of  the  premiere  bands  in 
New  England,"  the  group  cut  an  album  last 
year  (Al's  second,  the  band's  first)  called 
Long  Overdue.  Who  knew? 

My  wife,  Maggy,  and  I  had  a  very  pleas- 
ant drink  under  the  palms  at  Pat  O'Brien's 
with  Peter  Quinlan  and  his  wife,  Deb,  in 
town  for  a  conference  connected  to  Peter's 
work  in  hydrogeology  out  in  La  Jolla.  I  still 
say  there's  a  vague  resemblance  there  to 
Dennis  Hopper.  Andy  Spindler  finally  tied 
the  knot  last  November  with  Ann  Bailie 
Trautman  in  New  York.  And  Cliff  Wright  is 
alive  and  well  in  Oakland,  Calif.,  where,  af- 
ter eight  years  with  Southern  Pacific  Rail- 
road, he  is  now  with  American  President 
Lines.  Cliff  was  married  two  years  after  the 
10th  reunion  to  Margaret  Boyle,  and  they 
have  two  kids  Charlie  (7)  and  Catherine  (3), 
whose  picture  unmistakably  takes  me  back 
to  p.  327  of  our  yearbook.  Cliff,  who  occa- 
sionally sees  Dick  Spalding,  kindly  sent  a 
clipping  from  the  S.F.  Chronicle  on  Dick, 
who  has  left  the  law  firm  of  Brobeck,  Phleg- 
er  &  Harrison  to  become  head  of  Alex. 
Brown  &  Sons'  West  Coast  investment 
banking  group  where  he  will  direct  a  staff 
of  20  involved  in  underwriting  and  mergers 
and  acquisitions  work.  Cliff  also  tells  of  the 
time  Peter  Evans  conned  him  into  inviting 
Peter's  date's  girlfriend  to  the  prom  lower 
year.  "What  a  disaster."  And  if  Chris  Whip- 
ple gives  Cliff  a  call  he'll  find  out  what 
eventually  happened  to  his  date  at  the  same 
affair. 

Hasn't  it  been  one  long  prom  ever  since? 


£0  Gary  Cleaver 

UO  P.  O.  Box  2502 

ABBOT  Decatur,  G A  30031-2502 

Ok,  so  this  is  what's  up  with  those  of  you 
who  beat  the  7  Jan.  deadline.  Hope  to  hear 
from  more  of  you  by  the  end  of  April  for  the 
summer  ish.  Betsey  Handy  McCormack 
sent  Christmas  pix  of  heart-throb-in-the- 
making  kids,  Billy  (14)  and  Sarah  (12).  The 
family  enjoy  a  change  of  scenery,  spending 
winters  in  Montclair,  N.J.,  and  summers  in 
Duxbury,  Mass.  They  welcome  visitors  at  ei- 
ther location. 

Annette  Davis  is  teaching  music  to  grade 
school  kids  in  the  grand  tradition  of  Mile. 
Warner.  She's  healthy  and  productive  and 
enjoys  beautiful  Santa  Barbara  sunsets  over 
the  ocean.  Anne  Moses,  citizen  of  the  world, 
spent  time  in  Abu  Dhabi  last  year,  "a  fasci- 
nating and  hot  experience."  Anne's  Sher- 
man House  roomie,  Karen  Seaward,  is  do- 
ing R  &  D  in  the  corporate  lab  of  Hewlett- 


Packard  as  a  project  engineer,  which  puts 
her  "in  the  fairly  exclusive  company  of  a 
handful  of  others  who  also  now  have  more 
responsibility  for  the  same  (old)  pay."  She's 
more  than  ever  focused  on  competitive 
cross-country  skiing.  Excuse  me,  Karen,  are 
your  knees  the  same  age  as  mine?  She  raced 
in  Alaska  in  March  at  the  World  Masters 
competition. 

Ann  Doty  Tornatsky  "continues  to  live 
on  the  compound  edge,  holding  down  a 
full-time  and  increasingly  responsible  job  at 
Schoolcraft  College,  completing  coursework 
for  the  doctorate  at  U  of  M,  and  teaching 
dance  fitness  classes;  buns  of  steel,  watch 
out!"  The  Doty-Tornatsky  family  is  also 
hooked  on  x-c  skiing,  sightseeing  in  "wild 
and  northerly  places,"  and  has  acquired 
property  on  Lake  Superior. 

I  know  '91  was  a  bummer  for  a  lot  of 
classmates,  economically  and  otherwise,  but 
hard  times  bring  friends  together.  We  want 
to  hear  from  you!  And  if  it's  been  a  great 
year,  share  it! 

From  Atlanta,  the  next  Olympic  venue, 
some  of  you  may  have  read  in  the  news 
about  President  Carter's  visionary  "Atlanta 
Project."  I'm  excited  to  report  that  my  agen- 
cy (the  Georgia  Council  for  the  Arts)  is  join- 
ing with  other  city  and  county  agencies  and 
with  individual  artists  to  participate  in  this 
groundbreaking  effort  to  empower  low- 
income  communities  to  restore  a  safe  envi- 
ronment, boost  self-esteem,  and  create  real 
hope  for  a  better  future.  It's  amazing  how 
many  arts  groups  have  already  designed 
successful  programs  for  teenage  mothers, 
youth  at  risk,  forgotten  senior  citizens,  etc. 
Dancers  are  teaching  in  homeless  shelters; 
writers  are  helping  drop-outs  to  publish 
their  own  poetry;  theatre  companies  are 
helping  high  school  kids  to  develop  plays 
based  upon  their  own  concerns  about  drugs 
and  peer  pressure,  etc.,  etc.,  etc.  The  arts 
represent  only  one  of  many  components  of 
the  Atlanta  Project,  which  is  bringing  to- 
gether the  expertise  of  government  and 
business  leaders,  and  people  from  all  walks 
of  life.  Stay  tuned. 


tor.  I  especially  liked  it  when  he  used  his  air 
time  on  WPAA  to  play  two  or  three  records 
at  once.  Over  the  summer,  Howie  was 
named  the  principal  of  Boothbay  Region 
High  School  in  New  Hampshire.  Howie  has 
been  teaching  at  the  secondary  level  and 
also  at  Plymouth  State  College. 

And  speaking  of  science,  the  marvels  of  a 
cellular  phone  permitted  me  a  brief  phone 
call  to  Fred  Strebeigh  one  November  Satur- 
day when  I  was  traveling  in  a  prosperous 
friend's  vehicle  to  that  great  marvel  of  old- 
fashioned  rah-rah,  the  Harvard-Yale  game. 
Fred  was  smart  and  stayed  at  home  on  the 
other  side  of  New  Haven,  but  all  is  well 
with  him,  and  he  continues  his  own  teach- 
ing duties  at  Yale. 

Evan  Thomas  was  there  at  The  Game, 
fresh  on  the  heels  of  the  success  of  his  latest 
book,  which  that  week  had  reached  the 
Washington  Post's  best-seller  list.  Having 
visited  the  Yale  Bowl  only  once  before  in 
this  lifetime,  at  half-time  I  wandered  over  to 
the  Eli  precincts  and  ran  into  lawyer  Bob 
Corcoran  who  is  living  in  Winchester, 
Mass.,  and  has  a  going  practice  in  down- 
town Boston. 

Brendan  Doyle  of  DC.  sent  a  copy  of  a 
letter  to  the  alumni  office,  and  I'd  like  to  re- 
count part  of  it  here.  The  letter  comes  from 
Rebecca  Bittle  Johns,  the  wife  of  our  late 
classmate  Chip  Johns,  whose  passing  was 
noted  in  the  last  issue.  Rebecca  says  that 
Chip  suffered  from  lung  cancer,  that  he  un- 
derwent both  radiation  and  chemotherapy 
and  that  he  remained  amazingly  active 
throughout  his  illness,  even  obtaining  his 
second-degree  black  belt  in  Aikido.  "If  any- 
one who  was  a  friend  of  Glover's  at  Ando- 
ver  is  ever  in  the  Research  Triangle  Area,  I 
hope  they  will  look  us  up;  I'd  like  to  share 
some  good  memories  of  a  very  fine  man." 

These  notes  should  arrive  around  spring- 
time. Hope  your  days  are  bright  and  that 
you  can  find  the  time  to  check  out  a  few  of 
the  new  flowers.  Be  well. 


£Q  Hugh  Kelleher 

176  Commonwealth  Ave. 
PHILLIPS  Boston,  MA  02116 

Not  a  whole  lot  of  news  this  time  around. 
Our  class  has  good  news  on  the  education 
front,  however.  Two  of  our  classmates  have 
assumed  new  positions  in  the  highly  honor- 
able field  of  secondary  education.  John 
Clark  has  joined  the  faculty  of  Loomis  Chaf- 
fee School  in  Connecticut.  John  was  named 
associate  director  of  alumni  and  develop- 
ment. Since  John  was  one  of  the  finest  ath- 
letes our  years  at  PA  produced  (captain  of 
two  varsity  teams,  was  it?),  Loomis  Chaffee 
may  also  have  landed  some  great  coaching 
talent  for  its  soccer,  hockey  and  lacrosse 
teams.  Congrats,  John. 

And  congratulations  are  also  in  order  for 
Howie  Murphy  who,  along  with  David  En- 
sor,  Dirk  Nelson  and  Robie  Gardner, 
taught  me  the  essential  canon  of  Dylan,  Jag- 
ger,  Jim  Morrison  and  the  other  bad  boys  of 
sixties  rock.  Even  then  Howie  was  an  educa- 


CJCk  Dale  Woods  Dingledinc 

0:7  15  Aldridge  Drive 

ABBOT  Greenville,  SC  29607 

Not  much  news  this  time  around.  Got  a  let- 
ter from  Katrina  Molten  Wollenberg  who 
sent  a  Christmas  card  with  a  photo  of  a 
crowd  at  Stanford  Stadium.  The  question  is 
"Where  are  the  Wollenbergs?"  mimicking 
"Where's  Waldo?"  It  really  was  very  clever! 
Katrina  wonderfully  told  anecdotes  of  fami- 
ly birthdays  and  travel  including  trips  to 
Hawaii,  Colorado  and  the  East  Coast.  Kat  is 
heavily  involved  in  two  community  endeav- 
ors of  the  Junior  League  of  Palo  Alto  as  pres- 
ident elect  and  Christmas  in  ApriPUSA  as  a 
board  member.  The  later  is  a  community  ef- 
fort to  repair  homes  of  low-income  and  eld- 
erly families. 

Like  Katrina  our  family  has  been  working 
with  a  community  and  church  effort  called 
Habitat  for  Humanity  which  builds  homes 
for  low  income  families  through  donated 
funds  and  voluntary  efforts.  Even  our  nine- 
year-old,  Matthew,  was  helping  and  is  now 
considered  quite  an  authority  on  roofing! 

Both  Katrina  and  Alice  Petree-Gilbert 
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celebrated  the  big  40  this  year  with  lavish 
parties  by  their  husbands  to  "help  soften  the 
blow,  if  not  the  lines,"  or  gray  hair  I  might 
add.  Here's  a  toast  to  both  of  you  for  ac- 
knowledging this  milestone,  and  to  those  of 
you  who  have  reached  it  quietly.  Happy 
Birthday! 
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Amy  Baldwin  Bratten 
11806  LatigoLane 
Oakton,  VA  22124 
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Frank  F.  Herron 
712  Lancaster  Ave. 
Syracuse,  NY  13210 


Those  meandering  through  the  Boston  Her- 
ald on  3  November  were  likely  to  stumble 
across  a  77-square-inch  color  photograph  of 
Bill  Ury.  He's  perched  on  a  desk,  presuma- 
bly in  his  office  at  the  Harvard  Law  School 
where  he  is  the  associate  director  of  the  Pro- 
gram on  Negotiation  at  the  law  school.  He's 
holding  a  green  hard  hat,  a  gift  from  the 
striking  coal  miners  in  Kentucky  for  whom 
Bill  had  helped  negotiate  a  contract  settle- 
ment. 

The  accompanying  profile  of  Bill  ("An 
Unlikely  Revolutionary")  describes  Bill's 
work  on  conflict  resolution,  negotiations 
and  settlements  over  the  past  nine  years. 
He's  pumped  out  two  books,  Getting  to  Yes: 
Negotiating  Agreement  Without  Giving  In  and 
Getting  Past  No:  Negotiating  With  Difficult 
People.  And  he  has  gotten  a  lot  of  people 
from  Wall  Street  to  Red  Square  to  Main 
Street  to  reach  over  polished  tables  and 
shake  hands.  His  main  point,  "I  think  we 
are  ready  for  a  new  system  to  handle  dis- 

Eutes.  The  basic  message  is  that  there  is  a 
etter  way  than  going  to  court,  going  to 
war,  getting  divorced,  than  all  of  the  costly 
ways  we  do  things  now."  Bill  has  skirted 
the  "Just  Say  No"  mentality  that  seems  to 
have  saturated  much  of  our  lives.  He's 
clearing  the  brush  to  help  people  discover 
some  common  ground. 

Bill  has  been  careful  not  to  confine  his  ac- 
tivities to  the  Havels,  Shevardnadzes  and 
Yavlinskys.  He  told  the  Herald  reporter  that 
on  his  most  recent  book  tour  he  found  out 
what  people  really  want  to  know:  "How  do 
I  deal  with  my  six-year-old?  He  never  lis- 
tens." No,  I  won't  make  you  go  to  the  micro- 
film section  of  your  local  university  library 
to  find  the  article.  Here's  Bill's  answer: 
"Maybe  the  thing  to  do  is  to  really  listen  to 
your  six-year-old  first." 

Speaking  of  negotiations,  Rob  Christie 
and  Nancy  Carol  Dixon  completed  one 
round  and  sealed  it  with  a  marriage  ceremo- 
ny on  23  November  at  Trinity  Episcopal 
Church  at  Houston. 

And  speaking  of  November,  a  news  re- 
lease from  DePauw  University  in  Greencas- 
tle,  Ind.,  informed  the  media  that  Lloyd  N. 
Cutler  and  a  group  of  17  other  political  ex- 
perts have  come  up  with  10  ways  to  im- 
prove the  American  electoral  process.  With 
the  1992  campaign  heating  up  (or  fizzling 
out)  in  late  spring,  you  can  think  of  one  of 
the  suggestions:  "Add  a  new  line  to  the  elec- 
tion ballot  that  says  'Favor  a  New  Election.' 
If  that  option  gets  more  votes  than  any  can- 
didate on  the  ballot,  a  new  election  with 
new  candidates  would  be  ordered."  Lloyd  is 
a  Washington  lawyer  who  was  a  counsel  to 
President  Carter. 


I  received  a  wonderful  letter  from  Betty 
Huhn  last  August;  very  candid  and  full  of 
news  about  her  life  since  Abbot.  She  has 
lived  many  places,  mostly  in  New  England 
but  now  resides  in  Atlanta,  Georgia.  She  has 
lived  with  Sue  for  the  past  six  years  and  is 
very  happy  with  her  life.  She  describes  her 
job  as  a  "methodologist"  which  is  someone 
who  studies  the  process  of  developing  soft- 
ware for  computers.  She  has  travelled  to 
Germany  and  Norway  and  has  learned  both 
those  languages,  which  tickles  her,  thinking 
how  much  she  struggled  with  French  at  Ab- 
bot! She  has  also  learned  sign  language,  as 
her  step  daughter  is  deaf.  She  says  she  still 
has  dreams  of  Abbot;  about  not  being  able 
to  get  to  class  or  of  being  worried  about  fail- 
ing a  class.  She  found  out  shortly  after  grad- 
uating from  Abbot  that  she  was  severly  dys- 
lexic, which  obviously  hasn't  kept  her 
down!  Thank  you  so  much,  Betty,  for  writ- 
ing! 

Debbie  Prudden  Lathrop  is  owner  of 
"T weens"  a  clothing  company  manufactur- 
ing classic,  quality  clothing  for  pre-teen  and 
large  young  ladies.  Good  luck,  Debbie! 

Virginia  Knapp  Cargill  sent  me  a  card 
notifying  me  of  her  move  to  67  Westway 
Road  in  Southport,  CT  06490. 

With  my  first  child  in  jr.  high  and  the  big 
"40"  looming  in  the  distance,  I  am  experi- 
encing feelings  of  my  mortality  and  looking 
forward  to  doing  some  exciting  things  other 
than  child  rearing.  I  love  working  only  two 
days  a  week  so  I  can  volunteer  at  the  school 
and  in  the  community. 

I'd  love  to  hear  from  Gay  Armsden,  Jan- 
on  Bailey,  Marian  Boynton  and  Sue  Stein, 
only  a  few  of  our  classmates  whom  I  haven't 
heard  from  and  would  love  to  learn  about! 
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Gregg  R.  Hamilton 
230  West  105th  St.  #8A 
New  York,  NH  10025 


O.K.,  more  reunion  news  (even  those  who 
were  there  could  use  a  refresher  by  now). 
Least  Changed,  i.e.  Best  Preserved:  Chris 
Brescia,  Luis  Buhler  and  Warren  Murphy 
('course  we  didn't  check  his  liver).  Most 
Changed:  the  rest  of  us,  and  I'll  not  mention 
the  bald  pates  .  .  .  apart  from  Andy  Bridges 
(might  as  well  keep  picking  on  the  same 
bloke),  who  is  now  tall  enough  to  play  you- 
know-what  (second  only  to  the  author  in 
post-graduate  height  gain)  and  practicing 
trademark  and  copyright  law  in  the  Bay 
Area. 

Best  Yarn  was  spun  by  Murph,  telling  of 
an  Upper  Year  incident  in  Rockwell  South 
when  he  and  Dave  Ennis  set  out  to  brew 
sparkling  wine  after  achieving  intoxicating 
success  with  several  still  recipes.  Three  days 
or  so  after  they  stashed  the  jug  behind  a  bu- 
reau, and  shortly  before  afternoon  classes,  a 
great  thump  rocked  the  dorm.  After  twenty 
minutes  of  madly  mopping  up  purple  par- 
ticulate they  explained  away  the  awesome 
yeast  odor  in  the  corridor  by  speculating  to 


Mr.  Edmonds  that  perhaps  his  wife  was 
baking. 

As  promised:  Line  Smith  and  family  re- 
side in  Savannah,  Ga.,  (that's  a  long  way 
from  Cohasset,  Mass.)  where  he  spends  tax 
dollars  studying  the  control  of  ecologies 
through  insects  (friends  or  foes?).  Line  Chaf- 
fee is  working  at  an  energy  consulting  firm, 
Canadian  Connections,  in  Rhode  Island,  af- 
ter two  terms  as  City  Council  member  and 
an  unsuccessful  run  for  mayor  of  Warwick. 
He  and  wife  Stephanie  had  their  first  baby, 
Louisa,  in  September.  Hugging  her  should 
be  good  practice  for  your  next  mayoral  run, 
Line.  Cleve  Burton  performs  phone  system 
payback  analysis  for  AT&T  and  runs  a  day- 
care business  on  the  side  (hope  Ma  Bell  ap- 
proves). Grover  Cleveland  Burthey,  who 
didn't  get  back  to  the  reunion,  is  part-time 
attorney  and  most-time  proprietor  of  a  fami- 
ly funeral  parlor  in  Durham,  N.C.  This  is  a 
largely  segregated  business,  based  on  cul- 
ture and  tradition,  and  the  conglomerates 
have  quietly  ignored  the  ethnic  firms  such 
as  his  in  their  acquisition  efforts.  Aspiring 
empire  builders,  take  note.  Grover  reports 
that  Chris  Gardella  is  "as  much  in  Chile  as 
in  Philly"  with  his  fruit  import  business.  No 
one  wrote  in  to  complain  of  the  omission  of 
Jeff  Rheinhardt  from  last  Bulletin's  folio  of 
Jeffs.  Pay  attention,  class.  Next  time:  a  pop 
quiz,  a  plea  for  news,  and  What's  My  Line. 

Back  to  the  reunion:  Tom  Chamberlin 
and  Jameson  French  are  partners  in  a  build- 
ing supply  firm  in  Exeter,  N.H.,  and  tread- 
ing carefully  but  confidently  through  the  re- 
cession; David  Winton  and  Emile  DuPont 
produce  ads  and  videos  in  NYC;  Paul 
Finnegan  and  Steve  Sherrill  fund  start-ups 
at  First  Chicago  and  Citicorp,  respectively; 
Fred  Johnson  is  a  big-wig  chip  counter  at 
the  Canadian  headquarters  of  Hostess  Frito- 
Lay  in  Mississauga,  Ontario;  Garret  Mott, 
runner-up  in  the  Best  Yarn  category  will  re- 
ceive coverage  in  a  future  column  (after  fur- 
ther fact-checking);  Pierce  Rafferty  and  Stu 
Rickey  are  filmmakers  (two  of  eight  who 
had  samples  of  their  work  displayed  one 
evening  on  campus  last  October);  Fred  Wa- 
terman reports  on  sports  in  Boston.  Other 
reuniters:  Doug  Buxton,  Gil  Caffray,  Etahn 
Cohen,  Jon  Grant,  Dick  Griffin,  Austin 
(Dick)  Hart,  Kurt  Kuchta,  married  with  in- 
fant(!),  Reese  Murray,  James  Post,  Peter 
Sachs,  Dave  Samson,  and  Harry  Tracy. 
Also  registered,  but  not  seen  (by  this  writer): 
Peter  Bensley  and  Tom  Foley  (also  Citicorp 
Ventures?). 

And  now  sad  news.  Perry  Babb  of  San 
Rafael,  Calif,  died  of  cancer  in  October, 
1991.  Perry  joined  our  class  senior  year  and 
proctored  in  Pemberton  Cottage  after  spend- 
ing upper  year  abroad  in  France.  He  was  a 
clarinetist  in  the  band,  an  oarsman  and  a 
dedicated  explorer  of  the  fine  arts.  His  fa- 
ther reports  that  Perry  hoped  to  send  his 
two  boys  to  PA;  he  felt  that  the  school  had  a 
more  profound  impact  upon  him  than  Yale 
or  Columbia  Business  School  from  which  he 
subsequently  graduated.  Curiously,  several 
of  his  Yale  classmates  recall  his  ability  to  fill 
a  reading  room  with  the  sound  of  a  jet  take- 
off whilst  appearing  deep  in  study.  Most  re- 
cently, he  was  a  marketing  executive  with 
Broderbund  Software,  a  highly  successful 
manufacturer  of  games  and  educational 
products.  He  continued  to  study  jazz,  classi- 
cal and  blues  on  clarinet,  recorder,  digital 


horn  and  harmonica;  he  drew  cartoons,  pho- 
tographed, volunteered  in  scholastic  art 
studies  and  was  near  to  finishing  a  science 
fiction  novel  when  he  died.  To  his  parents, 
wife,  two  young  sons,  brother  and  sister,  the 
class  extends  its  deepest  sympathy. 
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Dorothy  Streett 
Rte.l,  Box  2120 
Bowdoinham,  ME  04008 


Eleven  P.M.,  deadline  plus  four  days,  5  be- 
low zero,  Bowdoinham,  Maine:  Facing  my 
responsibility  head  on,  I  reluctantly  con- 
clude that  I  do  not  have  enough  material  for 
a  decent  column,  particularly  considering 
that  the  last  deadline  swept  past  me  alto- 
gether, and  I've  been  taking  flack  for  it  ever 
since. 

In  the  quest  for  new  names  and  later  time 
zones,  I  dial  Santa  Fe  and  interrupt  Candace 
Kern's  dinner  party  (red  peppers  with  feta 
and  olives,  pasta  with  tomato  garlic  sauce). 
If  s  enough  of  a  challenge  to  call  someone  I 
haven't  spoken  with  for  twenty-odd  years 
without  having  to  interupt  her  dinner  party, 
but  Candace  is  gracious  in  the  face  of  my 
discomfort.  She's  an  attorney  practicing  on 
her  own,  but  her  real  passion,  she  tells  me, 
is  perennials,  which  in  her  locale  I'd  call 
Desert  Challenge  Gardening.  The  coming 
summer  will  be  the  third  for  her  1/3-acre 
bed,  and  she's  pretty  excited  to  see  what 
happens.  The  garden  directs  our  conversa- 
tion to  the  general  topic  of  how  the  impor- 
tant things  in  life  seem  to  have  shifted  in  fo- 
cus in  the  last  five  years  or  so.  That's  the 
thing  about  these  phone  calls:  once  the  ini- 
tial discomfort  passes,  it's  validating  to  real- 
ize that  our  lives  are  much  the  same.  This 
revelation  bolsters  my  resolve,  and  I  dial 
Sue  Dampier  King  in  Pleasanton,  Califor- 
nia, east  of  Oakland.  I  find  that  she's  teach- 
ing chemistry  at  a  community  college  near- 
by, and  there  ensues  a  discussion  of  the 
woes  of  public  higher  education  these  days, 
a  topic  close  to  my  heart  as  a  college  counse- 
lor. Sue  has  two  daughters,  7  and  10;  her 
husband  is  the  office  manager  for  a  land- 
scaping company  and  his  daughters'  avid 
softball  coach.  Sue  is  an  active  Girl  Scout 
leader.  She's  in  touch  with  Tara  Sartorius 
and  Peggy  Partridge  King,  who  lives  in 
Reno;  Sue  wonders  whatever  happened  to 
Laura  Schultz? 

My  phone  adventure  later  led  me  to  Sy- 
bil Ridings  Oakes  who  lives  in  Skaneateles, 
New  York,  and  recently  returned  to  work 
now  that  her  daughter  Alison  is  in  first 
grade.  Sybil  is  in  production  control  with  a 
Syracuse  firm  that  manufactures  surgical 
needles;  before  returning  to  work,  she  was 
involved  in  volunteer  work,  including  a  co- 
op nursery  school  that  she  and  five  other 
women  ran.  Her  husband  is  a  software  engi- 
neer for  GE.  Sybil  is  in  touch  from  time  to 
time  with  Sarah  Gay  Stackhouse. 

Some  of  the  best  news  this  round  came 
from  Stacey  Milton  Leal  whose  first  child, 
Jack,  was  born  "without  a  hitch"  on  10  July 
1991.  Stacey's  back  at  work  as  an  architect. 
She  and  her  husband,  a  contractor,  are  feel- 
ing the  effects  of  the  recession  in  Tampa,  but 
their  enjoyment  of  Jack  takes  the  edge  off  fi- 


nancial uncertainty. 

If  s  an  odd  time  in  our  lives,  in  a  way, 
with  children  being  the  lightening  rod. 
Some  of  us,  like  Didi  Sailing  LaRochelle, 
have  children  in  high  school;  others  like  Sta- 
cey are  pretty  new  to  the  game;  Sybil  and  I 
are  somewhere  in  the  middle.  I  know  of 
more  than  a  few  of  us  who  are  suffering  in 
their  frustration  at  trying  to  conceive  with 
that  clock  ticking  ominously  away.  I  know 
that  my  theme  is  getting  tired,  but  despite 
our  differences,  our  joys  and  frustrations, 
the  sameness  of  us  always  strikes  me  much 
more  profoundly  than  our  differences  as  I 
talk  with  old  friends.  Hey,  do  me  a  favor:  re- 
lieve me  of  my  courage  problem.  If  I  can 
pick  up  the  phone  and  call  people  I  haven't 
talked  to  forever  and  ever,  so  can  you.  Give 
me  a  buzz. 


20th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Walter  L.  Maroney,  Jr. 

1032  Chestnut  Street 
Manchester,  NH  03104 


To  David  Schwartz: 

You  live  in  London  now.  There  was  a 
time  in  my  life — when  I  was  fourteen  and 
the  world  consisted  of  a  tiny  piece  of  New 
England — when  that  would  have  seemed 
unimaginably  far  away.  But  I've  been  there, 
its  only  five  hours  and  a  few  hundred  dol- 
lars away  by  jet  in  this  miraculous  century.  I 
ate  samosas  there.  So  it  doesn't  seem  odd  to 
picture  you  going  through  a  life  that  in- 
cludes Fergie  and  John  Major  and  page  six 
girls  in  the  morning  papers. 

I  am  looking  at  a  letter  you  wrote  me  in 
May,  and  which,  when  the  September  dead- 
line for  the  last  issue's  installment  came 
around,  what  with  all  the  confusion  of  get- 
ting married  and  moving,  I  mislaid.  Sorry 
for  the  delay,  old  friend.  You  say  that  life  is 
going  well  with  your  wife,  Wendy,  and  now 
one-and-a-half-year-old,  dual-national  Alex- 
ander. That's  good  to  hear.  There's  other 
stuff  in  the  letter  too — more  personal,  not 
printable,  for  which,  thanks. 

But  there  is  one  thing  you  say  that  I  think 
is  worth  sharing  with  the  other  people  in 
our  class,  Dave.  You  say  it  amazes  you  how 
after  all  this  time  that  little  period  of  your 
life  that  you  spent  at  Andover  remains  so 
central  to  the  kind  of  person  you  are.  Me 
too.  God. 

We  are  nearly  forty  now — there's  this 
twentieth  reunion  thing  to  come  to  terms 
with.  But  I  still  find  myself  talking  to  Butler 
practically  every  day  on  his  Solomon  Bros. 
WATS-line.  We  talk  about  movies,  sex  obses- 
sions, novels  we  haven't  written.  And  my 
life  would  be  so  much  poorer,  so  lacking  in 
continuity  without  that;  or  without  pictures 
of  Hinman's  fat  baby;  or  the  occasional  note 
from  McVeety;  or  from  you.  Go  figure.  Ar- 


rested development?  Latent  homosexuality? 
Or  maybe  just  an  echo  of  something  that  was 
important  in  the  process  of  our  growing  up. 

Butler  tells  me  by  the  way  that  he's  been 
talking  to  a  lot  of  people  in  his  phone-call 
quests  for  money.  Dan  Burd,  Jimmy  Arm- 
strong, Bijan,  Frank  Cregg.  Klosowicz, 
Andy  Olson,  Tad  Spurgeon,  even.  They 
seem  to  be  doing  okay  too.  Burd's  getting 
married;  Frank  Cregg's  deep  into  father- 
hood, still  working  at  Shawmut  Bank  in  Bos- 
ton; Klosowicz  doing  something  for  Merrill 
Lynch  and  (Butler  says)  still  chasing  girls; 
Jimmy  Armstrong  thinking  about  moving 
home;  Andy  Olson  in  Las  Vegas  (home  of 
the  eternal  Mace)  running  a  sports  market- 
ing company — worked  with  Keatinge  on 
Showtime's  broadcast  of  the  Douglas- 
Holyfield  fight  last  October.  Who  woulda 
thought  of  that  conjunction  all  those  years 
ago?  Even  more,  who  would  have  thought  it 
still  would  matter?  But  it  does.  That's  what's 
so  strange.  It  does. 

Spurgeon  says  he's  the  only  non-lesbian 
working  in  a  food  co-op  in  Burlington.  Russ 
Perry  is  an  architect  with  three  kids,  living 
in  Washington.  Louie  Tenenbaum  built  his 
dream  house.  Doug  Critchlow — Critchlow! 
— is  a  stats  professor  at  Ohio  State.  Pruden's 
still  teaching.  With  any  luck,  Mike  Hadley 
will  be  soon.  Bissingefs  at  the  Chicago  Trib. 
Javier  Baz  runs  an  investment  bank  bou- 
tique, specializing  in  Spanish  language  M  & 
A's.  Steve  Voorhees  lives  in  Birmingham, 
works  for  Southern  Natural  Gas;  John  Koch 
is  a  banker  in  New  Orleans;  Dan  Murphy 
and  Kevin  Burke  are  selling  bonds.  Bruce 
Kraus — Wilkie,  Fair  &  Gallagher.  Enno 
Becker  playing  Dungeons  &  Dragons  with 
his  son.  Ed  Levy  has  no  hair. 

And  its  amazing  that  every  one  of  those 
names — even  of  people  I  knew  but  wasn't 
close  with — still  has  its  own  resonance.  So 
does  yours.  It  makes  me  happy  to  read  your 
letter,  Dave.  And  to  know  that  you're  all 
right.  I  don't  know  how  to  explain  it.  At  the 
end  of  ten  years  of  writing  this  stuff,  I  think 
I've  learned  enough  not  to  even  try.  All  I 
know  is  that  something  happened  to  us 
twenty  some-odd  years  ago,  and  that,  what- 
ever it  was,  went  as  deep  as  radiation.  And 
the  result  is  that  we've  got  this  connection, 
and  we'll  never  fully  fall  out  of  touch  with 
each  other.  Hell,  even  Mark  Lawrence  is 
still  alive  inside  my  head.  It'll  be  good  to  see 
you  in  the  springtime,  Dave.  It'll  be  fine  to 
see  all  of  you  again. 

just  before  press  time,  the  Alumni  Office 
learned  of  the  death  by  drowning  (in  Puerto 
Rico)  of  Bruce  Poliquin's  wife,  Jane,  and  her 
father  on  13  February.  Walter  will  write  of  this 
tragedy  in  his  summer  column.  — Ed 
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Linda  Gilbert  Cooper 
Spring  Valley  Road 
Ossining,  NY  10562 


Don't  feel  you  need  to  prove  yourself  a  hero 
or  success,  just  come  to  our  20th  (gulp)  reun- 
ion and  enjoy  seeing  old  friends  and  making 
new  ones  with  those  who  traveled  a  beaten 
path  with  you  during  a  turbulent  time.  12-14 
June  '92. 


Peter  Morin 

'  °  202  Sandy  Valley  Road 

PHILLIPS      Marstons  Mills,  MA  02648 

It's  M.L.K.  Day,  9:00  A.M.  I  should  be  home 
honoring  M.L.K.  I'm  at  the  office.  My  siatic 
nerve  is  throbbing.  God,  I  love  this  job. 

Jim  Hackett  is  doing  a  great  job  from 
Hong  Kong.  He  claims  to  see  Phil  Kemp. 
But  Bill  Boeschensteir  claims  to  see  Kemp 
in  London.  Kemp  must  have  jet  lag.  Bill  has 
two  kids,  a  wife,  a  flat  in  London  and  a  job 
trading  crude.  He  called  me  here  looking  for 
Brooks  Roscoe's  address.  I  told  him,  "Gen- 
eral Delivery,  The  World."  He  thought  B 
was  in  London.  "He  was,"  I  said,  "now  he's 
in  Boston."  "When  did  he  return?"  Bill 
asked.  "From  Hollywood,  or  London?"  I 
queried.  "Never  mind,"  said  Bill.  "Say  'hi'  to 
him."  Look  for  B's  movie  to  hit  the  screen 
sometime  in  the  next  few  years.  Tough  busi- 
ness, but  God,  what  a  talented  guy. 

Dave  Swanson  stopped  in  for  chicken 
chili  a  la  Brooks,  Just  before  Christmas. 
Dave,  in  Boston,  reported  thoroughly  on  the 
Paul  Revere  gang,  Donahue,  Rooney,  Bu- 
kawyn,  McDonald.  They're  all  raising  big 
families  and  living  outside  major  metropli- 
tan  areas.  Dave's  still  single. 

From  the  shore  of  Chatham  on  Pleasant 
Bay  last  summer  while  visiting  Matt  Maclv- 
er  '76  and  family,  I  sighted  a  Boston  Whaler 
with  Tom  Beaton  in  it.  He  was  well  and  vis- 
iting Matt's  sailing  buddy.  Small  country. 
Tom's  a  real  estate  development  consultant 
and  is  working  on  a  big  project  at  one  of  the 
N.H.  ski  areas. 

Will  Schutte  moved  back  to  San  Francis- 
co, still  does  radio  business  and  is  improv- 
ing his  golf  game.  He  promises,  vaguely,  to 
come  back  East  for  a  visit. 

I  think  I  neglected  in  previous  reports  to 
mention  Gene  Dallago's  newest  child.  I'm 
not  very  well  organized,  Gene. 

I  hope  you've  all  noticed  the  prominence 
that  Mike  Beschloss  has  achieved  as  a  presi- 
dential historian  and  biographer.  I  might 
have  guessed  it  long  ago,  as  we  sat  in  the 
Carroll  Arms  Hotel  sipping  Dubonnet  and 
watching  a  U.S.  Senator  cavort  with  two 
hookers.  He  was  so  amused. 

Betsy  and  I  had  baby  Will  on  19  Novem- 
ber. Kate  is  great,  precocious  and  acting  up. 
Parenting  is  hard.  You'll  all  be  shocked  to 
learn  that  I  have  become  a  lobbyist.  How 
shameful!  Don't  believe  what  they  tell  you.  I 
sleep  well.  There  are  so  many  diletantes  in 
this  business.  I  fear  for  the  republic. 

I  know  I'm  forgetting  someting. 
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Marcia  B.  McCabe 
10  West  66th  Street,  #22-B 
New  York,  NY  10023 


For  the  first  time  in  my  18  years  as  your  sec- 
retary, writing  these  notes  is  a  joyful  chore 
due  to  being  confined  to  bed  for  the  last  two 
weeks  of  my  pregnancy.  (It  sure  beats  read- 
ing Dr.  Spock  for  the  hundreth  time  or 
watching  "Wheel  of  Fortune"!)  The  baby  is 
fine,  but  a  bad  cough  and  my  tendency  to 
overdo  things  concerned  my  doctor  that  I 
might  go  into  labor  too  early,  so  here  I  am 
waiting  anxiously  for  the  Big  Day  and  try- 


ing not  to  climb  the  walls!  Springtime  salu- 
tations to  one  and  all. 

Santa  had  a  few  pieces  of  Abbot  news  in 
his  holiday  mailbag  for  me  to  pass  on.  Vicki 
Elicker  Bems,  '73s  very  first  mom,  sent  me 
a  wonderful  photo  of  her  three  sons  now 
ranging  in  age  from  13  to  17  and  ranging  in 
height  from  5'  7"  to  6'  4"!  Vickie  has  worked 
for  Mercator  Asset  Mgmt.  Inc.  (international 
investments)  for  the  past  five  years  and  is 
still  living  in  sunny  Delray  Beach,  Fla.  Col- 
leen Flynn  Goss's  Christmas  card  this  year 
contained  not  only  a  beautiful  photo  of  her, 
Rig  and  sons  Geoff  and  Charlie,  but  also 
represented  a  labor  of  love.  She  has  been  in- 
volved in  the  "Rainbow  Kids  card  project" 
for  two  years.  Each  card  sold  benefits  the 
rainbow  babies  and  childrens'  hospital  in 
Cleveland.  It's  been  a  huge  success.  In  addi- 
tion to  that  and  motherhood,  she's  still  fit- 
ting in  a  full-time  job  four  days  a  week.  She 
wrote  that  Betsy  Fauver  Steuber's  son  Fitz 
and  her  son  Charlie  are  about  the  same  age 
and  spent  time  doing  two-year-old  boy  stuff 
together.  Small  World.  More  male  bonding 
is  also  happening  between  Brett  Cook's  son 
Miles  and  Amy  Rogers  Dittrich's  son  Tyler. 
They  attend  nursery  school  together.  The 
Dittrich's  family  Christmas  photo  featured  a 
first  peek  at  baby  Dylan,  age  6  months,  and 
a  real  curie. 

Charlotte  Mason's  Christmas  greeting 
brought  news  of  her  '91  travels  with  hus- 
band Jeff  Eischea  which  included  trips  to 
Santiago,  Chile,  Maui,  San  Francisco  and 
San  Diego.  She  and  Jeff  love  to  teach  and 
work  on  reserch  at  U.N.C.  and  N.C.  State, 
but  they  try  to  get  out  of  town  as  often  as 
possible. 

Literary  news  arrived  from  Lydia  Long 
this  past  October.  She's  now  a  novelist,  writ- 
ing under  the  pseudonym  L.  L.  Blackmur. 
Her  second  novel,  The  Circle  of  Mynnia  was 
published  last  fall  by  St.  Martin's  Press.  Her 
first,  also  a  mystery,  was  called,  Loves  Lies 
Slain.  She's  currently  working  on  her  third 
mystery  novel  and  living  in  northeastern 
Connecticut.  She  and  her  husband,  also  a 
writer,  and  18-month-old  daughter  moved 
there  after  several  years  in  Southern  Califor- 
nia. Prior  to  that  she  lived  in  N.Y.C.  and 
worked  as  a  reporter  and  editor  for  The  New 
York  Times. 

Christina  Landry  has  plans  to  move  early 
in  '92,  although  not  out  of  N.Y.C. — only  a 
mere  five  blocks  from  her  current  home  on 
East  79th  St.  She's  one  of  the  lucky  few  New 
Yorkers  who  actually  sold  an  apartment  (in  a 
matter  of  weeks,  no  less!)  in  1991.  She's  very 
excited  about  her  new  place  and  has  always 
had  a  wonderful  flair  for  decorating,  so  I'm 
sure  it's  going  to  be  spectacular.  In  the 
meantime  she's  still  wroking  hard  at  Mor- 
gan Stanley. 

That's  it  for  this  installment.  Have  a 
smashing  spring  and  stay  in  touch. 


n A  John  W.  Gray 

'  ^  80  Central  Park  West,  #24-C 

New  York,  NY  10023 

This  time  most  of  the  news  I've  gotten  has 
arrived  by  chance.  For  example,  I  had  only 
been  at  Bear  Stearns  for  a  couple  of  weeks 
when  an  apparently  misdirected  piece  of  in- 


ternal mail  from  Peter  McCubbin  of  the  San 

Francisco  office  appeared.  I  called  Peter  to 
determine  where  I  should  direct  the  errant 
missive  and  gather  some  information  for 
these  pages.  It  turns  out  Peter  is  an  institu- 
tional fixed  income  salesman  (he  sells  bonds 
to  those  who  buy  them  for  a  living;  and  lots 
of  bonds,  too,  according  to  the  traders). 
Having  left  Lehman  Brothers  some  time 
ago,  he  says  he  is  enjoying  both  working  at 
Bear  and  living  in  the  Bay  Area. 

Another  bit  of  serendipity  struck  when 
Nina  Rutenburg  Gray  and  I  were  in  Boston 
for  the  holidays  and  decided  to  see  a  movie 
(taking  advantage  of  the  free  baby  sitting 
provided  by  my  in-laws).  Purchasing  a  Bos- 
ton Globe  to  scout  alternatives,  who  should 
we  see  pictured  on  the  front  page  but  Joe 
Malone,  treasurer  of  Massachusetts.  The  ar- 
ticle provided  an  overview  of  Joe's  first  year 
in  office,  saying  he  has  maintained  an  inde- 
pendent voice  on  Beacon  Hill,  winning  the 
respect  of  the  financial  community  in  these 
fiscally  troubled  times,  while  staying  popu- 
lar with  voters.  Naysayers  were  also  quoted 
however,  critizing  Joe  for  "political  crony- 
ism" citing,  among  others,  Deputy  Treasur- 
ers Chris  Doherty  and  Steve  Kaseta.  One 
look  at  the  Commonwealth's  treasurer  and 
his  deputies,  side  by  side,  dominating  the 
skyline  in  the  football  team  photo  in  our 
yearbook  will  dispel  all  such  base  innuendo. 
Clearly  here  is  a  partnership  built  to  last. 

The  public  press  also  provides  us  with 
news  of  Alex  Stille.  Opening  my  New  York 
Times  Book  Review,  I  encountered  a  very  fa- 
vorable review  of  Alex's  book  Benevolence 
and  Betrayal:  Five  Italian  Jewish  Families  Under 
Fascism.  It  read  in  part:  "Alexander  Stille' s 
stunning  achievement  .  .  .,  the  result  of  me- 
ticulous research  and  comprehensive  under- 
standing, is  to  give  faces  and  personalities  to 
people  who  might  otherwise  have  been  con- 
signed to  anonymity.  .  .  .  Mr.  Stille,  an 
American  journalist  living  in  Italy  and  the 
son  of  an  Italian-Jewish  father,  does  not  in- 
sist on  the  tenderness  of  his  own  sensibili- 
ties, nor  does  he  have  any  particular  thesis 
to  advance;  his  decent  modesty  contributes 
to  a  fresh  perception  of  the  victims,  casual- 
ties, villains  and  heros  who  rose  from  the 
ranks  of  apparently  unremarkable  men  and 
women  when  Mussolini's  1938  anti-Semitic 
regulations  changed  the  nature  of  life  in  Ita- 
ly. His  love,  and  his  indignation,  express 
themselves  in  the  facts."  Well,  congratula- 
tions, Alex. 

The  holidays  brought  a  few  other  tidbits 
as  well.  Laura  Richards  James  sent  a  Christ- 
mas card  with  a  photograph  of  her  husband, 
Steve,  and  both  daughters,  all  grinning  en- 
thusiastically. Nina  and  I  noted  how  our 
new  baby  has  attuned  us  to  the  nuance  of 
family  resemblance.  The  James  girls  show 
Laura's  influence  clearly  and  will  undoubt- 
edly break  their  share  of  hearts.  Tom  Sulcer 
wrote  with  this:  "My  big  1991  event  is  baby. 
Her  name  is  Haley  Jiminez  Sulcer.  She  hap- 
pened quickly.  I  was  there  for  the  entire  de- 
livery. When  I  first  held  Haley,  I  cried.  She 
was  so  small  and  helpless  and  pink  and 
beautiful  and  mine.  I  am  somewhat  sur- 
prised how  such  a  beautiful  baby  could 
come  from  two  rather  ordinary  parents." 
Tom  is  living  in  Jersey  City,  taking  care  of 
the  baby  while  wife  Maria  works,  all  the 
while  running  his  market  research  firm  and 
attempting  to  publish  a  book  he  has  written 
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on  terrorism.  Doesn't  sound  too  ordinary  to 
me,  Tom. 

Nina  has  been  engaged  in  a  similar  bal- 
ance. She  recently  delivered  a  lecture  on 
Stanford  White's  designs  for  picture  frames 
to  a  packed  symposium  audience  of  scholars 
and  dealers.  Diane  and  Kevin  Connolly  are 
also  engaged  in  parenting  son  Seamus.  Ke- 
vin told  Nina  and  I  a  wonderful  story  about 
naming  him.  Apparently,  in  the  early  stages 
of  pregnancy,  Diane  and  Kevin  in  referring 
to  the  fetus  called  him  by  the  most  "Gaelic" 
appellation  they  could  think  of  as  a  way  of 
dodging  that  certain  discussion  familiar  to 
all  parents  to  be.  Well,  it  stuck. 

Thaf  s  it  for  this  round.  You  may  have  no- 
ticed much  less  news  and  much  more  edito- 
rializing in  this  installment.  You  know  what 
you  must  do  to  reverse  this  ominous  trend. 
I'll  be  here. 
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Mari  Wellin  King 
1884  Beans  Bight  Rd.,  N.E. 
Bainbridge  Island,  WA  98110 


Steve  Vincze  wrote  in  September  about  his 
most  recent  personal  experiences.  In  Decem- 
ber 1990  Steve,  Captain  L.  Stephen  Vincze, 
U.S.  Marine  Corps,  was  selected  to  assume 
duties  as  the  U.S.  Marine  Corps  representa- 
tive on  a  joint  service  staff  in  the  office  of  the 
secretary  of  defense,  and  with  congressional 
staff  from  the  Senate  and  the  House  Armed 
Services  Committees  to  implement  recent 
legislation  designed  to  help  service  mem- 
bers separated  from  the  armed  forces  as  a 
result  of  force  reductions  mandated  by  the 
Congress.  Steve  and  his  wife,  Laura,  an  as- 
sociate with  the  law  firm  of  Arnold  &  Porter 
in  D.C.,  live  in  Centreville,  Virginia. 

A  note  arrived  from  Anita  Jones  Lee. 
Anita  has  written  two  books,  the  last  of 
which,  Women  and  Money,  has  been  excerp- 
ted in  a  national  magazine  and  has  been  re- 
viewed favorably.  Anita  is  married  to  Dr. 
Fredric  Lee,  whom  she  met  at  Andover  dur- 
ing the  1974  summer  program. 

The  only  wedding  I  received  word  of  was 
none  other  than  Chris  Fenn's.  Chris  married 
Anne  Patterson  on  July  6  in  Cold  Spring  on 
the  Hudson,  NY.  Anne  and  Chris  both  grad- 
uated from  Harvard.  Anne  is  currently  an 
assistant  United  States  attorney  in  the 
Southern  District  of  NY.  Chris  is  executive 
vice  president  of  the  American  Stock  Ex- 
change. 

My  husband,  Dick,  is  still  working  too 
hard  in  municipal  finance  at  Lehman  Broth- 
ers. I  am  involved  with  education  on  a  vol- 
unteer basis  and  I  have  a  part-time  business 
at  home  where  I  represent  about  30  different 
jewelry  and  wearable-art  artists.  The  wild 
ones,  our  children,  Mac  and  Abby,  are  busy 
being  kids  and  are  eagerly  awaiting  the 
birth  of  a  new  brother  or  sister  at  the  end  of 
March. 

Harry  Flynn  recently  was  named  director 
of  operations  for  Hornblower  &  Stowell, 
which  is  seeking  to  recapitalize  the  Hungari- 
an agricultural  industry.  Harry  is  busy  ex- 
ploring other  trading  opportunities  with 
Eastern  Europe.  Tom  Meredith  continues  to 
deny  rumors  that  his  residence  in  Nashville 
is  based  on  dreams  of  a  C  &  W  career.  His 


integrated  communications  computer  hard- 
ware company  continues  to  make  progress. 
Bill  Whiteford  completed  his  MBA  pro- 
gram at  C.U.  Denver,  although  his  current 
focus  is  cheering  Denver  Broncos. 

And  believe  it  or  not,  that  is  all  I  have  for 
the  class  notes  this  time.  So  if  you  want  to 
hear  less  about  the  Wellin  King  gang,  then 
send  me  some  more  about  you  and  your 
own!  Actually,m  in  the  next  Bulletin,  your 
scribe  will  be  Roger  Strong.  Please  write! 
Till  next  time. 
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W.  Bradford  Rockwell 
309  Elmwood  Terrace 
Rochester,  NY  14620 


Several  of  our  classmates  are  heavily  in- 
volved in  entrepreneur  enterprises.  Marc 
Sobil  has  started  his  own  marketing  compa- 
ny in  California.  He  recently  obtained  a  li- 
cense to  produce  decals  for  Major  League 
Baseball  and  their  players'  association.  He 
expects  1992  to  be  a  good  year.  I  saw  Marc 
at  our  10th  reunion  at  Harvard.  California 
life  clearly  agrees  with  him;  he  looked  very 
well.  Richard  Babson  returned  about  a  year 
ago  from  Hawaii  where  he  had  been  in- 
volved in  the  video  business.  He  is  now  liv- 
ing in  Boston  and  working  with  his  father  in 
a  family-run  investment  company  based  in 
Wellesley.  The  company  recently  celebrated 
its  65th  anniversary.  He  travels  quite  a  bit, 
with  clients  spread  around  the  country. 
Richard  is  also  a  co-agent  for  our  class' 
Alumni  Fund. 

Ned  Elmer  has  completed  his  training  in 
orthopaedics  and  is  working  in  Boston  at 
the  Harvard  hospitals — Children's,  Brigham 
and  Women's,  and  Mass.  General.  Ned  and 
his  wife,  Laurie,  celebrated  their  second  an- 
niversary and  are  enjoying  the  company  of 
their  son  Michael.  Laurie  is  a  student  at  Har- 
vard Medical  School.  Henry  Bissell  is  still 
living  in  Atlanta  and  working  at  Barclays 
Bank.  He  is  married  and  has  two  girls,  ages 
three  and  one  and  a  half.  Paul  Gangi  gradu- 
ated from  the  University  of  Rochester.  He 
then  finished  an  accelerated  program  at 
Tufts  Dental  School  and  entered  practice 
with  his  father  in  Lawrence,  Mass.,  in  1983. 
Paul  reports  that  John  Chory  and  wife  Pat 
had  a  healthy  son  John,  Jr.  last  year.  "Jack" 
is  their  first  child.  Paul  occasionally  hears 
from  other  former  locals  Pete  St.  Louis  and 
Steve  James.  Natalie  Hammond  Rockwell 
received  her  infamous  surname  from  my 
brother  whom  she  married  in  1987.  They  are 
living  in  Lisbon  Falls,  Maine,  where  Natalie 
works  as  a  nurse.  Roslyn,  born  in  1991,  is 
the  most  recent  addition  to  the  family. 

I  finish  my  hand  surgery  training  in  June 
and  will  be  moving  to  as  yet  unknown 
parts.  I  am  looking  for  a  medical  school  po- 
sition in  a  plastic  surgery  department.  My 
wife  and  I  have  travelled  for  several  inter- 
views at  various  locations  around  the  coun- 
try. We  may  have  some  definite  plans  when 
the  next  issue  of  the  Bulletin  is  printed. 

Louise  Kennedy  assumed  head  agent  du- 
ties for  our  class's  Alumni  Fund  from  Felix 
Murdock.  Please  heed  Louise's  request  to 
maintain  our  support  to  the  school.  Many 
thanks  to  Felix  for  his  guidance  over  the  last 


several  years  and  for  leading  our  class  to  a 
15th  reunion  record  for  participation  in 
giving. 


15th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Susanna  Jones  Beguelin 
535  West  110th  St.  #41 
New  York,  NY  10025 


You  all  have  your  1992  calendars  by  now,  so 
make  sure  you  mark  12,  13  and  14  June  as 
off  limits  for  any  other  appointments  be- 
sides returning  to  PA  for  our  fifteenth  reun- 
ion. Jay  McOsker  is  doing  a  great  job  plan- 
ning the  weekend  and  it  will  definitely  be 
an  event  not  to  be  missed.  For  those  of  you 
who  would  like  to  bring  children,  there  will 
be  babysitters  available  and  activities  specif- 
ically for  little  ones. 

Speaking  of  Jay,  I  learned  a  little  after  the 
fact  that  he  married  Julie  LeStage  in  August 

1990.  Jay  continues  to  work  as  a  trusts  and 
estates  lawyer  in  Boston  and  Julie  works  in 
marketing  for  American  Finance  Group,  a 
capital  leasing  company.  The  same  weekend 
I  saw  Jay  at  Andover,  I  met  Peter  Collery's 
brother-in-law,  who  told  me  that  he  and  his 
wife,  Alison  Adams,  are  living  in  Pelham, 
N.Y.,  with  their  daughter  Claire,  3,  son  Ed- 
ward, 1 .  Peter  runs  his  own  hedge  fund  firm 
in  Manhattan  while  Alison  works  at  Ran- 
dom House/ Ballantine  Books.  Peter  Boit's 
stepfather,  a  fellow  Alumni  Council  mem- 
ber, has  been  keeping  me  up-to-date  on  his 
stepson  who  lives  in  Darien,  Conn.,  with  his 
wife,  Jennifer  Schneiders,  and  their  daugh- 
ter Alexandra  born  Memorial  Day  weekend 

1991.  Peter  just  started  a  new  job  with  Mi- 
crosoft in  NYC. 

Christmas  greetings  came  from  Elizabeth 
Siderides  in  the  form  of  a  picture  card  of 
her  adorable  boys,  Nico  and  Lambros,  aged 
3-1/2  and  2  years  respectively.  Elizabeth 
and  her  husband,  Stelios,  live  in  Old  Green- 
wich, Conn.;  Elizabeth,  an  ophthalmologist, 
practices  in  Stamford  and  Stelios  is  head  of 
neonatology  at  Greenwich  Hospital.  Unfor- 
tunately, they  don't  expect  to  attend  our  re- 
union because  their  third  baby  is  due  at  the 
end  of  May.  We'll  miss  you! 

Just  after  sending  in  my  last  column,  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  Ellen  Collett  who  has 
been  developing  a  very  successful  career  as 
a  Hollywood  producer.  Her  credits  include 
Tremors  starring  Kevin  Bacon  and  Deceived 
starring  Goldie  Hawn.  She  now  has  her  own 
company  based  at  Walt  Disney/Touchstone. 
Ellen  lives  in  Beverly  Hills  with  her  hus- 
band, Alexander  Groszynski,  a  Polish  cine- 
matographer.  At  the  time  of  her  note  she 
had  recently  talked  to  Margot  Jones  who  is 
"alive  and  well  and  living  in  Darien, 
Conn.,"  and  seen  Laura  Karpman  who  had 
just  "moved  back  to  L.A.  after  getting  all 
manner  of  graduate  degrees  at  the  Julliard 
School.  She  has  written  some  symphonies 
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that  have  garnered  a  lot  of  attention  and  is 
now  scoring  films."  Ellen  is  looking  forward 
to  seeing  Noel  Schwerin,  Dale  Robbins, 
Walker  Stevenson,  Will  Daniel,  Karen  Loh, 
and  Margot  Jones  at  our  15th  in  June. 

On  the  other  side  of  the  continent,  Woody 
Young  has  been  building  a  career  so  impres- 
sive that  the  White  House  even  noticed. 
Woody,  who  in  addition  to  his  B.A.  from 
Brown,  holds  an  M.A.  from  Magdalene  Col- 
lege, Cambridge,  and  a  management  degree 
from  Yale's  School  of  Organization  and 
Management,  has  been  working  in  the  Mer- 
gers and  Acquisitions  Department  of  First 
Boston  where  he  is  a  vice  president.  When 
not  working,  Woody  volunteers  with  the 
homeless  program  at  the  Church  of  the  Holy 
Trinity  and  advises  the  president  of  the 
CARE  Small  Business  Assistance  Corpora- 
tion. Last  June,  he  was  selected  as  one  of  six- 
teen White  House  Fellows  from  among  800 
applicants.  Woody's  yearlong  fellowship 
began  1  September.  According  to  the  White 
House  press  release,  the  fellowship  program 
was  established  in  1964  "to  provide  out- 
standing Americans  with  firsthand  experi- 
ence in  the  process  of  governing  the  nation 
and  with  a  sense  of  personal  involvement  in 
the  leadership  of  society."  Congratulations, 
Woody! 

Another  newsbreaking  item  concerns  Mi- 
chael Solovay  who  has  left  the  sweatshop  of 
Skadden  Arps  and  set  up  a  partnership  with 
his  father  and  another  lawyer.  Look  in  the 
phone  book  for  Solovay  &  Edlin. 

On  my  own  home  front,  you'll  notice 
from  the  address  that  we've  moved.  Hurray! 
We  have  a  wonderful  apartment  in  a  great 
neighborhood  and  only  four  blocks  from  my 
new  job  as  director  of  development  at  St. 
Hilda's  &  St.  Hugh's  School,  an  indepen- 
dent Episcopal  day  school  for  grades  nur- 
sery through  twelve  located  almost  directly 
across  the  street  from  Columbia. 

See  you  all  in  June. 


Twas  September,  and  the  wedding  toves 
Did  gyre  and  gimble  in  the  trees: 
All  Hestia  were  the  Van  Dusens, 
And  the  Ramseys  outgrabe. 
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Gretchen  Van  Dusen 
2331  North  56th  Street 
Seattle,  WA  98103 


Jabberwocky 

(with  apologies  to  Lewis  Carroll) 

'Twas  August,  and  the  wedding  toves 
Did  gyre  and  gimble  in  the  moon: 
All  Rokous  was  the  Andover  Chapel, 
And  the  Garritys  outgrabe. 
"Beware  the  Golden  Ring,  my  friend! 
The  Beth  that  vows,  the  Gates  that  toasts! 
Beware  the  Abigail  and  Chris 
The  frumious  Farmer  Dan!" 
And,  as  in  Susan  thought  he  stood, 
The  Golden  Ring,  with  eyes  of  flame, 
Came  dancing  through  the  tented  yard, 
And  burbled  as  it  came! 
One,  two!  One,  two!  And  through  and 
through 

The  photographers  went  Stehli-Smiles! 
He  Islesford  it,  and  with  Treetop 
He  went  Elizaing  back. 
"An  hast  thou  caught  the  Golden  Ring? 
Come  into  my  arms,  my  Richard  boy! 
O  Gretchen  day  Callooh!  Callay!" 
They  Zephyred  in  their  joy. 
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Kathleen  Dooley 
4251  Del  Mar  Avenue 
San  Diego,  CA  92107 

Murrey  E.  Nelson 
250  West  12th  St.,  #4D 
New  York,  NY  10011 


A  happy  spring  to  all  of  you! 

Cindy  Farrelly  writes  from  Beverly  Hills 
informing  us  that  she  is  an  attorney  practic- 
ing in  Los  Angeles,  trying  to  break  into  the 
field  of  entertainment  law.  Katie  Leede  '81 
takes  an  occassional  respite  from  her  acting 
career  to  accompany  her  on  hikes  in  the  San- 
ta Monica  Mountains.  Cindy  reports  seeing 
Jane  Pratt,  editor  of  Sassy  magazine,  inter- 
viewed on  "Oprah"  and  "Maria  Shriver" 
and  enjoying  a  subsequent  meeting  with 
her. 

We  learned  more  of  Jane  in  the  13  Sep- 
tember issue  of  USA  Weekend  which  men- 
tioned her  (the  one  in  the  daisy-covered 
black  dress)  groovin'  on  R.E.M.'s  Shiny  Hap- 
py People  video  and  in  her  role  as  a  high 
school  teacher  in  the  ABC  After  School  Spe- 
cial, "In  the  Shadow  of  Love:  A  Teen  AIDS 
Story,"  which  aired  mid-September.  Of  her 
television  premier,  Jane  said,  "Meryl  Streep 
has  nothing  to  worry  about.  " 

Somebody  Meryl  may  have  to  contend 
with  is  Tod  Randolph.  In  addition  to  doing 
his  school's  tour  last  winter  and  spring,  Tod 
played  Viola  in  Shakespeare  and  Compa- 
ny's main-stage  production  of  Twelfth  Night 
and  Lady  MacBeth  in  you-know-what  last 
summer.  The  Berkshire  Eagle's  theatre  critic 
raved  about  Tod's  "rich,  mature  perfor- 
mance. Viola's  twin  brother  was  played  by 
Allyn  Burrows.  Shakespeare  and  Company 
is  a  summer  theatrical  group  HQ'd  in  Edith 
Wharton's  Lenox,  Massachusetts,  manse, 
"The  Mount."  Anyone  planning  a  summer 
outing  to  the  Berkshires  is  well-advised  to 
attend  a  Shakespeare  and  Company  produc- 
tion. Who  knows  who  you'll  see? 

The  Story  (Jennifer  Kimball  and  Jonatha 
Brooke)  was  heard  17  November  on  Nation- 
al Public  Radio's  Sunday  evening  program, 
Mountain  Stage.  They  performed  selections 
from  their  new  CD,  Grace  in  Gravity,  re- 
leased on  the  Green  Linnet  label. 

Edward  Hyan  types  from  the  labs  of  his 
own  Louisiana  biotechnology  company, 
Sybte,  that  he  has  four  U.  S.  patents  and  one 
major  publication  describing  two  novel  tech- 
nologies. Current  research  is  focused  on  the 
development  of  treatment  for  leukemias  and 
lymphomas. 

Those  women  by  the  Bay,  Jane  Sullivan, 
Josie  Iselin  and  Lisa  (a.k.a.  Jazz)  Robb,  cele- 
brated their  collective  thirtieth  February 
birthdays  at  a  disreputable  bar  in  San  Fran- 
cisco. Jane  began  a  new  marketing  job  for 
the  Whole  Earth  company  in  December. 

Leah  Rush,  free-lance  artist,  married 
Richard  John  Fressilli  15  June  in  Wellfleet, 
Massachusetts.  Richard  is  supervisor  of  the 
Solid  Waste  Management  Division  of  the 


town  of  Barnstable.  They  live  in  Marstons 
Mills,  Mass.  Peter  Davies  married  Alison 
Marr  More  5  October  in  New  York  City. 
James  McDermott  was  an  usher.  Peter  re- 
ceived his  M.B.A.  from  NYU  in  December 
and  is  a  VP  of  Nomura  Securities  Interna- 
tional. The  Davies  live  in  NYC. 

Beth  Findlay  Bishop  and  husband  Tom 
have  moved  to  Kent,  N.Y.,  fifteen  miles 
northwest  of  Danbury,  Conn.,  where  Beth 
works  for  IBM.  Natalie  Geary  and  husband 
Mark  Glimcher  are  expecting  their  second 
child  in  late  August.  Cassie  Doykos  Oliver 
writes  that  she  and  her  husband,  Teddy, 
had  a  baby  boy,  John  Morgan,  in  October. 
"Jake"  Oliver  is  nicknamed  for  Jake  Bronk, 
the  former  trainer  at  Andover.  Cassie  was 
planning  to  meet  Katie  Thomes  and  Sally 
Baldwin  Weiss  in  NYC  at  Christmas.  Jim 
Currid  and  wife  Linda  are  living  in  North 
Carolina  and  had  a  baby  girl  last  winter.  By 
our  count  that  makes  two  baby  Currids. 
Yeah,  Jim!  Kathleen  LeMaitre  also  had  a 
baby  girl  recently,  but  since  this  news  comes 
to  us  via  Cassie's  mom,  we  don't  have  de- 
tails. Write  to  us  Kathleen. 

We  hear  that  Wayne  and  Garth  are  mak- 
ing a  movie.  EXCELLENT! 

Sadly,  along  with  all  these  new  begin- 
nings, we  must  report  that  Holly  MacLean, 
who  had  been  living  in  Waltham,  Mass.,  for 
the  past  year,  died  of  cancer  on  17  Decem- 
ber. Holly  was  an  art  connoisseur  and  real 
estate  professional  having  been  a  project 
manager  for  The  Beacon  Companies  at 
Rowes  Wharf  in  Boston.  She  was  an  avid 
gymnast  and  competed  in  the  1979  New 
England  Competition.  Holly  held  a  bache- 
lor's degree  in  art  history  with  honors  from 
Simmons  College  in  Boston.  She  earned  a 
scholarship  of  outstanding  achievement  and 
traveled  to  Paris  in  1983  with  the  "Consor- 
tium of  Colleges  Abroad."  She  was  a  council 
member  of  the  Institute  of  Contemporary 
Art  and  had  acted  as  a  fine-art  consultant 
for  many  local  art  collectors  and  art  galler- 
ies. She  is  survived  by  her  mother  and  fa- 
ther, Sandra  and  Norman  MacLean;  and 
two  sisters. 

Murrey  visited  her  a  few  days  before  she 
died  and  was  able  to  share  some  Andover 
memories  with  her.  Holly  will  be  dearly 
missed. 
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Catherine  A.  DuPuy 
22  Lincoln  Place 
Brooklyn,  NY  11217 


By  the  time  you  read  these  tidbits,  tulips 
should  be  popping  up  from  snow,  mud  or 
sand,  wherever  tulips  may  find  you  come 
spring.  In  any  event,  the  news  .  . .  from  coast 
to  coast. 

CALIFORNIA:  Carlo  Cannell  sent  word 
from  the  Bay  Area  where  he  has  settled  after 
a  year  at  Oxford's  new  business  school, 
Templeton  College.  Carlo  is  a  junior  partner 
in  a  merchant  banking  firm  which  specializ- 
es in  small  capitalization  technology  compa- 
nies and  welcomes  the  chance  to  meet  with 
other  'Frisco  folks.  Thanks  to  The  New  York 
Times,  we  congratulate  Allegra  Bowers  on 
her  marriage  to  Brian  Griffiths,  an  invest- 
ment banker  with  Lehman  Brothers  in  SF. 
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Prior  to  the  big  day,  Allegra  (is  anybody  but 
Jamie  Lebowitz  allowed  to  call  you  Legs, 
anymore?)  was  an  account  officer  with  Bank 
of  Montreal  in  NYC.  Stephanie  Koules  re- 
ports from  LA-LA  land  that  a  good  time 
was  had  by  all  at  Katie  Leede's  Christmas 
party.  Katie  is  acting,  Steve  Dembitzer  is 
lawyering  and  Doug  Kass  is  finishing  up  at 
USC  Film  School. 

Moving  across  the  canyons,  mountains, 
and  plains  to  the  cornfields  of  the  MID- 
WEST, we  find  Laura  Whitman  at  Case- 
Western  in  Cleveland  finishing  her  medical 
rotations  and  applying  for  residencies.  She, 
too,  will  continue  the  marriage-as- 
instirution  concept  in  June  with  David  Dow- 
nie,  a  Ph.D.  candidate  in  political  science  at 
UNC.  Also  at  UNC  is  Karen  Woods  busily 
rowing  toward  her  MBA  and  heading  for  a 
career  in  hospital  administration. 

EAST  COAST  goings-on  include:  Chris 
Richards  as  teacher  at  the  all-male  Belmont 
School  and  wife,  Elizabeth,  serving  her  resi- 
dency at  New  England  Hospital.  Kudos  to 
Chris  for  running  the  N.Y.  Marathon  in  No- 
vember and  crossing  the  finish  line  in  well 
under  four  hours.  Tim  Richards  and  his 
wife,  Anne,  are  both  teachers  at  St.  George's 
School  in  Rhode  Island  and  are  expecting 
their  first  child  "soon."  Jigger  Herman  has 
launched  a  new  business  venture  in  Marble- 
head,  Mass. — a  company  which  manufac- 
tures cutting  machines  that  cut  by  laser  or 
blade.  Current  clients  are  those  that  cut 
windsurfing  sails,  NASA  space  suits  and  Fi- 
berglas  parts  for  planes.  Lizzy  Longsworth, 
now  in  Lynn,  Mass.,  is  a  free-lance  writer 
and  editor.  Her  many  projects  include  a 
book  on  New  England  bike  tours,  and  her 
first  personal  essay  and  short  story  will  soon 
be  published.  Mark  Bellissimo  called  from 
Boston  to  hit  Fil  and  me  up  for  $$  and  to  an- 
nounce the  birth  of  Paige  Diane.  Congrats  to 
him  and  Katherine.  (There's  a  soft  spot  in 
my  heart  lately  for  little  girls!)  Fran  Trafton 
Barnes  may  soon  join  the  club,  in  our  DC. 
branch,  as  she  is  expecting  her  first  child. 

NEW  YORK,  NEW  YORK:  We  are  well- 
represented  in  the  city  that  never  sleeps  and, 
it  seems,  many  marry.  Michael  Marrus  wed 
Lauren  Winer  in  September.  Michael  wheels 
and  deals  at  Fieldstone  Private  Capital 
group  and  Lauren  is  a  publisher  at  Institu- 
tional Investor.  Christine  Curley,  an  AVP  of 
Prudential  Mutual  Fund  Management,  mar- 
ried Richard  Weaver,  a  VP  at  Prudential  Se- 
curities. Noelle  Strong  and  Mark  Conklin 
tied  the  knot  to  the  cheers  of  Sarah  Horo- 
witz, with  Laurie  Hogin  and  Chris  Dona- 
hue who  road-tripped  from  Chicago  for  the 
big  event.  Bruno  Mastropasqua  graduated 
from  Wharton  and  now  works  at  Bankers 
Trust.  Bayly  Ledes  is  editing  a  cosmetics 
newsletter.  Cynthia  Donahue  Richards  is  in 
her  first  year  at  Columbia  Law  School.  And 
I  swear  I  saw  Kris  Bay  on  television  with 
Ahmad  Rashad  one  Sunday  morning  talk- 
ing sports. 

And  last,  but  not  least,  THE  EURO 
CROWD:  Caroline  Otto  is  in  Spain  where 
she  works  for  a  small  architectural  firm  after 
graduating  from  Harvard's  School  of  De- 
sign. Bill  Lawrence  is  spending  a  year  in 
Cairo  studying  Arabic  in  an  intensive 
course.  He'll  soon  graduate  from  The  Fletch- 
er School  at  Tufts  with  his  M.A. 

And  so  it  goes.  Gracias  to  my  many  bene- 
factors of  news,  anonymous  as  you  may  be, 
and  a  special  hello  to  Drew  Quinn  in  our 


nation's  capital  who  was  last  heard  from  on 
my  answering  machine  swearing  he  wasn't 
trying  to  get  into  the  notes.  Please  write.  Im- 
agine your  name  in  bold  letters.  Can  it  get 
any  better  than  that? 


10th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Susan  Toothaker 
5244  18th  Ave.NE 
Seattle,  WA  98105 


I  was  in  New  York  over  the  Christmas  holi- 
days and  went  out  with  two  of  the  few  re- 
maining single  men  in  our  class,  Burke 
Doar  and  Tom  Strong.  Burke  was  actually 
the  first  person  I  met  at  Andover.  Our  par- 
ents introduced  us  in  the  elevator  at  the 
Andover  Inn.  Burke  is  clerking  for  a  federal 
judge  in  Manhattan  and  informed  me  that 
the  class  notes  were  boring  and  I  needed  to 
spice  them  up.  (He  of  course  had  no  printa- 
ble, spicy  items  to  share.)  Tom  is  still  work- 
ing for  the  Associated  Press  and  is  now  a 
bureau  chief  in  Springfield,  IL. 

Burke  did  share  the  good  news  that  Char- 
lie Gildehaus  is  married  and  expecting 
twins!  Charlie  works  as  a  lawyer  in  New 
York.  Scott  Pierce  is  also  married  and  ex- 
pecting a  child.  He  lives  in  Houston  and 
works  in  oil  insurance.  Paul  Crowley  was 
also  recently  married  to  (according  to 
Burke)  a  biker. 

Bruce  Barnhart  wrote  a  terrific  letter  from 
Singapore.  He  got  married  at  the  end  of  last 
year  and  is  working  for  a  consulting  and 
publishing  company  in  Singapore.  He  sees 
John  Crespi  who  comes  down  from  Taiwan 
to  visit. 

Karen  Prochniak  Corcoran  writes  that 
she  is  living  in  Newport,  R.I.,  working  for  a 
commercial  insurance  company.  She's  doing 
a  lot  of  skiing  and  sees  many  Andover 
friends.  She  says  Ruel  Little  is  living  in 
Czechoslovakia  after  graduating  from  MIT 
last  year.  Amy  Baker  is  in  California  work- 
ing in  advertising  and  Dan  Besse  lives  in 
Boston  working  for  Fidelity.  Karen  frequent- 
ly sees  Kathleen  Kinsella  who  works  in 
New  York  at  Lehman  Brothers. 

Adrienne  Hynek  Margie  wrote  from 
Canada  where  she  is  living  with  her  hus- 
band and  running  a  potato  chip  company 
that  they  started  three  years  ago.  She  has  a 
son  Nicholas  and  was  due  to  have  another 
child  in  January. 

I  received  an  interesting  article  about  An- 
drew Mockler.  He  is  an  artist,  married  and 
teaching  lithography  at  Yale.  In  the  article, 
Andrew  talks  about  Andover  and  the 
worlds  it  opened  up  to  him. 

Jose  Calvo-Sotelo  writes  that  he  has  been 
living  in  Madrid  working  for  Booz  Allen 
and  is  planning  to  come  back  to  the  States 
this  year  to  get  his  MBA.  Richard  (Dutch) 
Miller  has  graduated  from  Vanderbilt  law 
school  and  is  working  for  a  law  firm  in 
Wilmington,  Del.  Jane  Pollard  is  working 
for  Nomura  Securities  and  doing  a  lot  of 


traveling  for  them.  She  was  in  London  for  a 
few  years,  then  Japan  and  now  she's  back  in 
London. 

Courtney  Starratt  writes  that  she  is  still  in 
Southern  California,  still  in  computer  sales, 
still  with  the  dentist  and  still  not  married. 
She  does  have  two  dogs  Aiko  and  Cassady 
and  goes  to  Grateful  Dead  shows  whenever 
she  gets  the  chance.  Happy  trails  Courtney! 

Pete  Pedulla  is  living  in  New  York  and 
working  in  advertising.  Scotti  Parrish  mar- 
ried a  Princeton  classmate  Bruce  Judge.  She 
got  her  master's  from  Berkeley  in  '91  and  is 
working  on  her  Ph.D.  at  Stanford.  She  lives 
in  San  Francisco. 

More  wedding  announcements.  Ted  La- 
meyer  was  married  in  Maine.  He  has  his 
master's  degree  in  architecture  from  Berke- 
ley and  is  working  for  an  architecture  firm 
in  Freeport.  Brooks  Elder  was  married  last 
September,  is  living  in  New  York  and  work- 
ing in  advertising.  C.C.  Richards  was  mar- 
ried last  August  and  has  moved  to  Arling- 
ton, Va. 

We  have  yet  another  Andover  couple  that 
has  tied  the  knot!  Audrey  Keithe  and  Ste- 
phen Moreland  got  married.  Audrey  works 
for  McDonnell-Douglas  and  Stephen  is 
working  in  computer  sales.  They  are  living 
in  Hermosa  Beach,  Calif. 

Speaking  of  class  couples,  Hank  Glass- 
man  and  Rosy  Elliott  Glassman  have  had 
their  first  child;  Caleb. 

I  had  a  long  conversation  with  Rob  Tull- 
er.  Not  only  is  Rob  one  of  the  co-chairs  of 
our  upcoming  reunion  but  he  is  busy  being 
a  semi-professional  triathelete.  He  was  re- 
cently in  a  146-mile  race  across  Death  Valley. 
I  am  very  impressed.  Rob  reports  that  Maria 
Elias  is  living  in  Myrtle  Beach,  running  a 
restaurant  and  importing  spices.  Randy 
Wood  now  plays  for  the  Buffalo  Sabers. 
George  Phipps  is  in  Prague  and  Jim  Don- 
nelly is  moving  to  Corpus  Christi,  Texas,  to 
teach  in  the  navy  flight  program  (Top  Gun?). 
Jim  is  married  and  the  father  of  twins. 

A  number  of  people  have  commented 
that  they  have  no  idea  what  I've  been  up  to 
for  the  past  ten  years.  Sometimes  I'm  not  so 
sure  myself.  But  last  year  I  got  my  master's 
in  elementary  education  from  Bank  Street 
College  in  NYC  and  I'm  currently  teaching 
first  grade  in  a  public  school  in  Seattle. 

By  the  time  you  read  this  our  TENTH  re- 
union is  only  a  few  months  away.  So  bring 
your  business  cards,  your  significant  other, 
your  kids  and  your  dog.  We're  going  to 
have  a  great  time. 


Tamar  Gendler 
Dept.  of  Philosophy,  Emerson  Hall 
Harvard  University 
Cambridge,  MA  02138 

The  class  of  '83  is  lucky  to  have  two  class 
secretaries;  if  you  weren't  paying  attention 
the  first  time  around,  you  may  well  have  an- 
other chance  to  read  the  last  Bulletin's  news 
in  this  very  column.  Alternatively,  I  sup- 
pose, I  should  apologize  if  there  are  any  re- 
dundancies between  these  notes  and  the 
ones  Andrea  wrote  for  the  fall.  In  any  case, 
isn't  it  nice  to  hear  about  classmates  getting 
married  or  taking  wonderful  jobs  even  if 
one  hears  about  it  twice? 
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Some  members  of  the  class  of  '83,  it 
seems,  enjoyed  the  prep  school  experience  so 
much  that  they  have  returned  to  see  it  from 
the  other  side.  Martha  Gourdeau  is  working 
in  admissions  and  coaching  at  Exeter;  Moira 
Recesso  is  teaching  math  at  Loomis  Chaffee; 
and  Jennifer  Mosse  is  teaching  at  Lake  For- 
est Academy  in  Illinois.  Judith  Flynn  Ben- 
ingson  has  vicarious  access,  through  her 
husband,  David,  who  teaches  math  and  sci- 
ence and  coaches  sailing  at  Moses  Brown 
Academy.  Judy  is  working  as  marketing 
communications  manager  at  Artel  Commu- 
nications. They  live  in  Attleboro,  Mass. 
Chris  Dayton,  who  married  Rebecca  Hiland 
'85  in  July,  is  teaching  at  the  Chapel  Hill- 
Chaunchy  Hall  School  in  Waltham,  Mass.; 
Rebecca  is  a  student  at  Boston  University. 

Also  in  education  is  Elizabeth  Page,  who 
is  working  for  the  National  Geographic  Soci- 
ety in  their  geography  education  program 
(those  new  Republics  must  keep  her  busy!). 
She  occasionally  sees  Liese  Cochran  who  is 
about  to  be  (or  was  just — I  never  know 
when  these  notes  are  coming  out — )  mar- 
ried, and  reports  that  Peggy  Lim  is  taking 
graduate  courses  at  the  Interactive  Media 
Program  at  NYU.  Speaking  of  media,  Mik- 
kel  Herman  is  working  as  a  writer  for  Wine 
and  Spirits  in  San  Francisco. 

While  some  of  our  classmates  are  teach- 
ing school,  others  are  still  attending.  Hillary 
Blake,  who  was  married  last  June  and  is  liv- 
ing in  NYC,  is  working  on  an  MBA  at  Co- 
lumbia Business  School.  David  Keaton  re- 
ports that  he  and  Jason  Bemhard  both 
started  at  Wharton  Business  School  this  fall. 
Karen  Yashar  was  married  in  August  to  Jef- 
frey Goldenberg  and  Amy  Pullen  was  a 
bridesmaid.  Karen  is  in  her  third  year  at 
Northwestern  Law  School;  husband  Jeffrey 
is  a  student  in  the  MBA  program  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Chicago.  Clarinda  Rose-Turner 
Merripen  was  married  in  August  to  Jona- 
than Merripen;  she  is  a  graduate  student  at 
UMass  and  works  for  the  National  Associa- 
tion for  Mediation  and  Education.  Thayer 
Zaeder  is  in  the  MFA  program  at  the  Uni- 
versity of  Minnesota  in  Minnepolis  where 
he  is  (by  his  own  report)  "slingin'  clay  and 
goin'  to  school — um  hum."  Polly  Warner 
Mackwell  is  living  in  Hood  River,  Oregon, 
and  studying  to  be  a  registered  nurse.  In  late 
July  she  was  married  to  Peter  David  Smith 
Mackwell,  a  native  New  Zealander  and  de- 
signer of  windsurfing  equipment. 

A  bit  south  of  her,  Jonathan  Wetherbee  is 
living  in  SF,  working  as  a  product  manager  at 
Oracle  Corporation,  and  "by  now  well- 
entrenched  in  the  Northern  California  lifestyle 
of  high-tech  and  environmental  politics." 

Meanwhile,  in  D.C.  a  number  of  '83ers 
have  found  themselves  in  positions  of  re- 
sponsibility. Sharon  Block,  who  was  mar- 
ried in  June  to  Kevin  Hovlan,  is  an  associate 
at  the  law  firm  of  Steptoe  and  Johnson,  hav- 
ing graduated  magna  cum  laude  from 
Georgetown  Law  School  and  from  Colum- 
bia in  '87.  Husband  Kevin,  another  Colum- 
bia alum,  is  working  on  a  Ph.D.  in  Russian 
history  at  Georgetown.  Our  own  Peter 
Cleveland  is  legislative  assistant  to  Virginia 
Senator  Charles  Robb,  working  long  hours 
on  international  policy  issues  and  living  in 
Arlington,  Va.  He  reports  that  Jon  Bram  and 
his  wife  are  expecting  a  child  and  that  Co- 
lette Devine,  M.A.  in  hand,  is  heading  (per- 
haps) towards  the  foreign  service. 

I  am  progressing  on  my  Ph.D.  work  in  the 


Harvard  philosophy  department,  a  bit  un- 
nerved by  the  fact  that  some  of  my  college 
classmates  are  actually  (can  it  be?)  profes- 
sors. If  you're  ever  in  Cambridge,  give  me  a 
call  at  (617)  661-0940,  or  just  wander  around 
the  cafes,  where  one  might  run  into  the  likes 
of  Hans  Wydler  '84  or  the  lovely  Cynthia 
LaMontagne,  who  was  last  sighted  sitting 
with  Trisha  Finneran  discussing  Trisha's 
December  wedding  at  Cochran  Chapel,  in 
which  Cynthia  was  a  bridesmaid. 

Send  your  next  news — old  or  new — to 
Andrea  Feldman,  260  West  End  Avenue, 
#6B,  NYC  10023,  and  she'll  make  sure  that  it 
appears  in  the  summer  issue. 
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Elizabeth  Leavitt 
28  Phillips  St.  #5 
Boston,  MA  02114 


Ring  on  1992!  ...  I  dare  say  our  class  is  as 
prepared  as  anyone  else  for  the  mysteries 
and  magic  of  the  unknown  new  year.  On 
guard,  father  time! 

A  card  bearing  holiday  greetings  from 
Tonia  Heath  revealed  that  she  resides  in  our 
nation's  capital,  as  she  has  for  two  years 
now.  She  took  a  brief  intermission  from  in- 
ternational development  last  summer  when 
she  quit  her  job  and  traveled  to  Bolivia. 
Upon  returning  she  began  a  new  job  which 
involves  low-income  organizing  (domestic 
poverty  issues).  When  she  ventures  north 
she  occasionally  sees  Amit  Pandey  who  is  in 
his  first  year  at  the  Sloan  School  at  MIT.  To- 
nia says  that  she  and  Amit  are  trying  to 
keep  in  touch  with  Sandy  Chen  who  is  not 
making  it  easy  for  them  all  the  way  from 
Czechoslovakia. 

At  Harvard  Business  School  they  are  no 
doubt  feeling  the  impact  of  PA  '84  power  as 
the  grounds  swarm  with  the  likes  of  Jordan 
Smyth,  Mike  Cahill,  Ian  Loring,  Bob  Zech, 
John  Kim,  Alastair  Mactagart  and  Hans 
Wydler.  (Have  I  forgotten  anyone?)  Jordan 
and  Mike  are  rooming  together  and  Jordan 
plays  with  a  band  named  Stress  in  his  (dare 
I  say)  "spare"  time.  I  was  able  to  see  Jordan, 
Mike  and  Ian  along  with  Andrea  Abegglen, 
Andy  LeSueur,  Tanine  Coleman,  and  I'm 
sure  someone  else  that  I've  forgotten,  when 
Janine  DiTullio  was  appearing  at  a  comedy 
club  in  Boston  last  fall.  Janine  had  us  in 
stitches  and  spared  us  all  except  for  one 
mild  crack  at  Andy. 

A  brief  visit  to  Hong  Kong  last  fall  also 
provided  me  with  the  chance  to  spend  some 
time  with  Scobie  Ward.  Scobie  is  an  invest- 
ment manager  with  Bank  Indosuez  and 
seemed  to  be  doing  just  grand.  He  was  a 
gracious  host  and  was  kind  enough  to  intro- 
duce me  to  the  merits  of  a  diet  of  pigeon. 
Thanks,  Scobie!  Tason  Anderson  was  partic- 
ipating in  a  62-mile  walk  for  charity  the 
weekend  I  was  there  so  I  was  not  able  to  see 
him.  The  rumor  mill  has  suggested  that  he 
may  be  back  in  New  York  even  before  these 
notes  go  to  print.  Stay  posted. 

Jonathan  Bhushan  has  just  returned  to 
New  York  after  a  year  in  Czechoslovakia 
where  he  taught  English  application  for 
business.  He  is  now  attending  Columbia 
Graduate  School  of  Business.  Susan  O'Brien 
is  in  two  of  his  classes  and  he  speaks  of 
searching  for  one  Nicholas  Bienstock  on  the 
same  campus.  Jon  ran  into  Paul  Vrana  one 


day  while  he  was  taping  a  radio  show,  and 
Paul  was  enjoying  a  beer.  On  the  way-other 
side  of  the  Mississippi,  Serra  Butler  recently 
completed  her  masters  at  Stanford  in  Latin- 
American  studies.  Duncin  Robinson 
dropped  a  line  during  a  brief  R&R  in  the 
states  in  December.  Duncin  has  been  in 
Moscow  since  September  working  as  the 
Moscow  correspondent  for  The  Journal  of 
Commerce.  In  his  words:  "Chaos  is  fun  and 
the  vodka  is  good." 

Two  weddings  to  share  with  you  all  this 
issue:  Fran  Ryan  married  J.  Whitney  Barhydt 
in  September.  Fran  is  in  the  master's  pro- 
gram at  Wesleyan  University  and  his  wife  is 
chairman  of  the  history  department  at  the 
Rumsey  Hall  School  in  Washington,  Conn. 
Chris  Schille  married  Wendy  Smith  in  Octo- 
ber. Chris  is  employed  at  computervision 
Corp.  in  Cambridge,  Mass.,  and  his  wife  is  a 
research  associate  at  Harvard  Business 
School.  On  behalf  of  the  whole  class  I  offer 
our  congratulations  to  both  new  couples. 

Joan  LaRovere:  Was  that  your  name  I 
saw  in  the  NYT  back  in  September? 
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Megan  E.  Carroll 
1731  Beacon  St.  #320 
Brookline,  MA  08057 


Here's  the  scoop! 

One  correction  from  last  issue:  Joe  Assel- 
ta  is  in  his  third  year  of  law  school  at  St. 
John's  University.  Viva  Bartkus  is  excep- 
tionally busy  in  the  last  year  of  her  Ph.D. 
program  at  Oxford.  Bill  Bates  works  for 
Cassidy  &  Associates,  a  lobbying  firm  in 
Washington,  D.C. 

Meg  Bottcher  graduated  from  Rice  Col- 
lege in  '89  then  joined  the  Peace  Corps  in  Se- 
negal, Africa,  for  2-1/2  years.  As  regional  di- 
rector of  forestry,  she  met  the  president  of 
Senegal  on  the  thirtieth  anniversary  of  the 
Peace  Corps  and  was  on  national  television 
and  radio  shows.  She  hopes  to  attend  Cor- 
nell Veterinary  School  in  the  future.  Beth 
Britton  graduated  from  Barnard  College  in 
'89,  taught  English  in  Japan  for  a  year,  went 
back  to  Beaver  Creek  Colorado,  learned  to 
ski  and  worked  for  the  Hyatt  Corporation. 
She  is  now  the  head  of  housekeeping  at  Gla- 
cier Park  and  is  looking  into  graduate 
school. 

Sarah  Caffrey  is  living  with  Nancy  Col- 
bert in  Brighton,  Mass.  Tom  Cushing  is 
working  in  Washington,  D.C,  and  is  pursu- 
ing his  law  degree  at  George  Washington 
University.  Luisa  Ezpeleta  graduated  mag- 
na cum  laude  from  Harvard  in  '89  with  de- 
grees in  French  and  German  Literature.  She 
then  worked  for  Alex  Brown,  an  investment 
bank  in  Baltimore,  for  eighteen  months,  then 
taught  English  to  foreign  executives  in  New 
York.  She  will  soon  be  returning  from  Paris 
where  she  worked  for  Credit  Lyonnaise. 

Burt  Gross  is  graduating  from  Stanford 
Law  School  this  spring.  His  first  roommate 
at  PA  says  hello  and  misses  him.  Liz  deLu- 
cia  saw  Lisa  Johnson  at  the  Head  of  the 
Charles,  and  John  Rigazio  and  John  Reces- 
so at  UNH  nights  in  Boston.  Cynthia  James 
married  Eric  Rene  Jacques  Matrullo  last  No- 
vember in  St.  Symphorien,  France.  They  will 
spend  eighteen  months  in  Japan  before  re- 
siding in  Paris  where  he  runs  an  export  con- 
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suiting  firm. 

Jeff  Kadis  graduated  from  U.N.C.  Chapel 
Hill  in  '89  with  Arren  Fisher  and  Amy 
Pritchard.  The  last  two  years  he  has  worked 
in  Washington,  D.C.,  as  a  legislative  assist- 
ant to  a  North  Carolina  Congressman.  He  is 
presently  finishing  his  first  year  at  Wake 
Forest  Law  School.  Jeff  occasionally  sees 
Tim  Timken,  Bob  Hopkins  and  Michael 
Schaus  who  was  married  on  30  May. 

Dave  Kunz  graduated  from  Duke  in  '89 
and  worked  in  the  construction  business  in 
Telluride,  Colorado.  Presently  he  is  in  Boul- 
der, recovering  from  a  very  serious  moun- 
tain climbing  accident.  Our  prayers  are  with 
you,  Dave,  for  a  full  recovery.  Matthew  Lit- 
tell  married  Sheila  (Gallagher)  in  Septem- 
ber. He  is  a  theatrical  set  designer  and  archi- 
tectural illustrator  in  New  York  and  she  is 
chairman  of  the  Warhol  Foundation  for  vis- 
ual arts  in  New  York.  Phil  Loughlin,  back 
from  his  honeymoon  in  Hawaii  with  Eliza- 
beth (Mahoney),  is  now  a  management  con- 
sultant for  Bain  &  Co.  in  Boston. 

Michael  Margolis  graduated  from  the 
University  of  Michigan  in  1989  then  worked 
two  years  as  a  financial  analyst  in  mergers 
and  acquisitions  for  Kidder,  Peabody  &  Co. 
in  New  York.  He  spent  last  summer  work- 
ing for  an  independent  film  producer  in  Los 
Angeles  and  is  now  attending  Harvard  Busi- 
ness School.  Jorge  Mora  is  doing  well  at 
Wharton  School  of  Business.  Reid  Payne  is 
in  New  York  working  for  Merrill  Lynch  in 
their  emerging  markets  group.  Ann  Pla- 
mondon  lives  in  San  Francisco  and  ran  into 
Amy  Stevens  who  just  moved  there  and 
wants  to  get  into  teaching.  Roy  Price  is  offi- 
cially engaged. 

Strother  Purdy  graduated  from  McGill 
University  in  '89,  spent  the  following  year  in 
Czechoslovakia  teaching  English  and  is  pres- 
ently attending  NYU.  Liesl  Rothbacher  re- 
ceived her  bachelor's  degree  from  Bowdoin 
College  in  1989  and  is  now  a  first-year  stu- 
dent at  Tufts  School  of  Veterinary  Medicine. 

Chip  Schorr  is  at  Harvard  Business 
School.  Katrina  Smith  is  enrolled  at  Duke 
University's  School  of  the  Environment  do- 
ing graduate  work  in  water  resources.  Tim 
Smith  writes  that  two  of  the  bills  he  wrote 
on  Capitol  Hill  have  a  good  chance  of  being 
passed  this  vear.  He  occasionally  sees  Dan 
Will,  Pete  MacDonald,  Elliot  Smyth  and 
Chris  Schleup.  Alice  Stubbs  is  graduating 
from  U.N.C.  Chapel  Hill  Law  School  this 
spring.  Julia  Trotman  is  pursuing  an  Olym- 
pic sailing  campaign  which  involves  a  lot  of 
racing  and  practicing  until  the  U.S.  trials  in 
April  '92.  Regattas  are  held  all  over  the  U.S., 
Europe  and  South  America,  so  she  has  been 
able  to  do  a  great  deal  of  exciting  travel. 

I'm  graduating  from  B.C.  Law  this  spring 
and  will  be  working  for  a  firm  in  Boston.  Al- 
ready have  some  fun  ideas  for  our  tenth  re- 
union! As  Caroline  Langston  would  say, 
"write  me,  y'all."  Megan  (617)  731-3284 


an  hour  at  the  Yazoo  Public  Library,  both- 
ered by  a  cough  that  I  can't  seem  to  shake 
and  wondering  what  kind  of  things  I  can 
come  up  with  to  fill  this  space. 

Mike  Morris  was  graduated  Phi  Beta 
Kappa  from  Hopkins  in  spring  '91,  and 
Alexandra  Holbrook  also  was  graduated 
then,  from  UMass  Boston  with  summa  cum 
laude  honors  for  Spanish  and  translation. 
Congratulations  to  both  of  you.  Sorry  I'm 
getting  this  news  in  so  late.  Are  there  any 
other  recent  or  soon-to-be-graduated  folks  I 
need  to  know  about? 

I  recently  saw  Branch  Kempner  at  an  in- 
augural meeting  for  a  proposed  Houston 
area  Alumni  Association  and  had  a  wonder- 
ful time  catching  up  after  five  years.  He's 
finishing  up  at  the  University  of  St.  Thomas 
in  Houston. 

My  quandary  is  this:  I  periodically  speak 
to  or  hear  from  dozens  of  you  people,  but 
y'all  don't  ever  want  to  go  on  record  about 
what's  going  on  in  your  lives.  I  hear, 
"You're  not  going  to  put  that  in  the  Bulletin, 
are  you?"  "You'd  better  not!"  I've  even 
heard,  "I'll  kill  you  if  you  print  what  I  just 
told  you!"  A  veil  of  secrecy  has  fallen  over 
the  class  of  '86  that  is  every  bit  as  complex 
and  impenetrable  as  the  secret  operations  of 
the  C.I.A.  What  am  I  to  do? 

What  I  am  going  to  do  is  to  start  calling 
people  randomly,  hunting  y'all  down  when 
you  least  expect  it,  canvassing  the  alumni 
address  book  and  the  multiple  long  distance 
directory  assistance  services  of  this  fine 
land.  Matt  George?  O'Neill  Allmond? 
Courtney  Bierworth?  Where  are  they  now? 
Is  Newt  Davis  still  wearing  that  hat  that 
says,  "King  Ropes,  Sheridan,  Wyoming"? 

Maybe  the  recession  is  why  y'all  aren't 
writing,  I  muse  to  myself.  Maybe  you 
haven't  been  running  into  too  many  old  PA 
cronies  on  the  streets  of  Paris  lately  and 
you're  afraid  to  write  of  your  fears  about 
health-care  benefits  and  student  loan  defer- 
ments? 

Well,  I  hope  the  recession  will  be  over  by 
the  time  you  get  this  issue,  when  I'll  be  busy 
working  on  the  next,  chock-filled  install- 
ment. Keep  on  keeping  on,  Great  Class  of 
'86,  and  let  me  know  what's  going  on.  1  am 
expecting  at  least  one  letter  telling  me  what 
a  long,  strange  trip  it's  been.  XXXOOO  love, 
Caroline. 


5th  REUNION! 

June  12-14, 1992 
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Holly  Milton 
49  East  96th  Street 
New  York,  NY  10128 


Sherborn,  Mass. 

Many  have  graduated  and  are  heading  to 
graduate  school.  Josh  Preven  graduated 
from  Harvard  where  he  delivered  the  Har- 
vard Oration,  a  funny  speech.  He  spent  two 
months  last  summer  on  the  Kenai  Peninsula 
of  Alaska  working  as  a  camp  counselor. 
This  past  fall  he  began  graduate  work  at 
Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  in  Renaissance 
and  Medieval  literature.  He  will  begin  Har- 
vard Law  School  in  September  of  1992.  Nat 
Stone  has  been  working  with  Ted  Sizer's 
Coalition  of  Essential  Schools  and  is  pursu- 
ing a  masters  in  teaching.  Janet  Clarkson 
taught  dance  at  Interlochen  Arts  Camp  last 
summer  and  began  graduate  school  in  thea- 
tre in  January.  Michelle  Whipkey  now  at- 
tends Stanford  Law  School.  Heidi  Salin 
graduated  from  William  and  Mary  with  a 
degree  in  government.  She  now  participates 
in  the  Trinity  College  graduate  assistant  pro- 
gram. She  is  the  assistant  varsity  coach  for 
field  hockey  and  lacrosse  as  well  as  head 
coach  of  the  junior  varsity  team.  She  will 
earn  a  master's  degree  while  coaching,  re- 
cruiting and  teaching.  Chuck  Chung  is  pur- 
suing a  Ph.D.  at  Duke  University. 

Other  recent  grads:  Tony  Gellert,  Gilbert 
Gimm  and  Randall  Kempner  graduated 
from  Harvard.  Randall  now  resides  in 
Galveston.  Gilbert  has  been  editing  an  eth- 
nic anthology  since  August  of  1989.  Laura 
Frost  graduated  from  Bucknell  in  English. 
She  travelled  in  Africa  with  some  English 
friends.  Laura  has  been  bitten  by  the  Euro- 
pean bug  and  seeks  employment  in  France 
or  Belgium.  Julie  Plati  graduated  from  Wil- 
liam and  Mary  in  government.  Julie  worked 
in  a  Mass.  prison  for  the  summer  and  now 
lives  in  D.C. 

Others  are  in  "the  real  world."  Carter 
Hood  works  in  D  C.  at  an  environmental 
think  tank.  Travis  Metz  is  an  investment 
banker  at  Lazarus  Freres  in  NYC.  Charlie 
Strout  is  also  living  in  "The  City."  Annie 
Sturges  and  Beth  Crawford  drove  west.  On 
their  way  to  a  Sting  concert,  they  ran  into 
Jen  Guggenheim  '86.  While  driving  up  a  dirt 
road  in  the  mountains  they  ran  into  Melissa 
Morton.  Annie  and  Beth  are  now  living  in 
Seattle  and  love  the  city.  Annie  works  at  a 
group  home  for  developmentally  disabled 
adults. 

Melissa  Hardin  and  I  celebrated  Jenny 
Lim's  birthday  on  26  December  1991  in 
NYC.  We  went  roller  blading.  On  my  first 
day  out  I  was  playing  roller-hockey.  Mighty 
fun.  Todd  Fletcher  threw  an  amazing  holi- 
day party  at  the  Crane  Club  in  NYC.  Todd, 
Melissa,  Jenny,  Martha  Abbruzzese,  Eliza- 
beth Schulte  and  I  danced  until  the  wee 
hours.  Both  Martha  and  Elizabeth  are  enjoy- 
ing life  working  in  the  big  city.  I  am  teach- 
ing American  history  and  "world  cultures" 
at  Rocky  Hill  High  School,  a  suburb  of  Hart- 
ford, in  pursuit  of  teaching  certification  at 
Wesleyan. 
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Caroline  A.  Langston 
7315  Brompton  Rd.  #2028 
Houston,  TX  77025 


Here  it  is  1992  already,  and  I  hardly  have 
any  news  to  give  you.  I  am  typing  this  on  an 
ancient  IBM  Selectric  that  rents  for  a  dollar 


Our  Fifth  is  upon  us!  Don't  forget.  It  will 
take  place  on  12-14  June.  If  you  have  any 
questions,  suggestions,  or  would  like  to 
help,  contact  Todd  Fletcher  at  Phillips 
Academy. 

Congratulations  to  Becky  Hiland  who 
was  married  on  6  July  1991  to  Christopher 
Dayton  (  PA  '83).  The  couple  will  reside  in 
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Kate  Hollenbeck 
276  Highland  Rd. 
Andover,  MA  01810 


We've  all  been  asked  too  many  times. 
Leagues  worse  than  the  "what  did  you  do 
last  summer?"  question,  the  question  seems 
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to  arise  in  every  conversation  these  days. 
You  know  which  one  I  mean,  the  one  that  is 
typically  followed  by  "Well,  what's  your 
major?"  as  if  the  two  topics  are  even  remote- 
ly related.  As  usual,  this  article  reflects  mer- 
cifully on  what  was  in  our  lives,  only  occa- 
sionally daring  to  predict  the  future.  I  won't 
even  attempt  to  chart  my  fate  for  you — I'm 
too  superstitious. 

Mike  Dow,  who  returned  from  Exeter, 
England,  last  fall,  directed  the  Duchess  of 
Malfi  this  year  at  Kenyon,  filling  his  scant 
additional  moments  working  on  grad  school 
apps.  Catherine  Wier  is  busy  at  Smith  with 
both  the  glee  club  and  the  handbell  choir. 
Leo  Tolstoy  seems  to  be  Catherine's  recent 
obsession,  and  she's  searching  for  any  other 
Tolstoy  fans  who  would  like  to  talk  shop 
with  her. 

Chris  Husband  finally  returned  to  Brown 
after  an  "endless  summer"  following  the 
surf  in  Australia  and  Hawaii.  Last  summer, 
Guenter  Meyer  contributed  to  Harvard's 
new  claim  to  fame  as  having  the  fastest 
lightweight  boat  in  the  country  after  it  won 
the  Eastern  Sprints,  the  Collegiate  Nationals 
and  the  U.S.  Elite  Nationals.  Susanna 
Rhodes  and  Suzanne  Pinto  C89)  lived  to- 
gether in  San  Francisco.  And  Nick  Cher- 
mayeff  spent  last  summer  in  New  Mexico 
and  the  Adirondacks. 

In  December,  Steve  Mencis  made  his 
stand-up  comedy  debut  at  an  improv  club 
in  L.A.  Steve  saw  Doug  D'Agata,  Jim  Le- 
Maitre  '87  and  Heather  Pomeroy  '89  on 
New  Year's  Eve,  which  was  also  a  nutty  one 
for  Laura  Phieffer  and  me.  While  visiting 
the  Vanderbilt  Med  School,  Laura  Johnston 
received  a  top  rate  tour  of  campus  from  Jen- 
nifer Kasper,  who  plans  to  migrate  to  Den- 
ver following  graduation  this  May.  The  na- 
ture glutton  longs  for  fresh  air  and  brisk 
early  morning  hikes  in  the  woods.  Effie 
Anagnostopoulos,  Michael  Domesick  and 
Lauren  DiStefano  are  all  still  enjoying  Har- 
vard. Effie  is  writing  her  thesis  on  Argen- 
tine agricultural  politics.  Tom  Rodgers 
plays  on  a  nationally  ranked  rugby  team.  By 
the  way,  Tom,  in  case  you  haven't  heard, 
Andy  Brown  is  organizing  a  ski  trip  for  all 
members  of  the  '87  and  '88  Newman  Brew- 
man  stickball  teams.  If  it  hasn't  already  oc- 
curred, call  Andy. 

This  spring,  Ben  Moran  will  finish  up  at 
Denison,  where  he  captains  the  lacrosse 
team.  After  graduating  from  Wisconsin  Re- 
becca Simons  plans  to  use  some  of  the 
Spanish  she  fine-tuned  in  Seville  last  year, 
possibly  in  Miami  or  NYC.  Allison  Picott  is 
deciding  among  law  schools.  A  fun  time 
was  had  by  all  who  boogied  at  the  mini- 
reunion  in  Tewksbury,  which  included:  Rob 
and  Matt  Patrick,  Bart  Kalkstein,  Gary  Wit- 
over,  Lucas  Wennik,  Laura  Cox,  Kristin 
Karl,  Betsy  Amstutz  and  others. 

Aleke  Msumba  continues  to  assist  Paul 
Tsongas  in  the  presidential  race. 
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justin  Jefferies 
714  Orchard  Lane 
Clinton,  IA  52732 


As  always  this  column  is  packed  with  nuget 
so  let's  rip  into  it  right  away.  Kristin  Da- 


mour  (Neil)  was  adopted  by  her  stepfather 
and  relaxed  in  Aspen  during  her  term  away 
from  Yale  last  fall.  She  was  visited  by  Chris- 
tina Weaver  who  came  to  snowboard  over 
winter  vacation.  Coup-plotter  Marlene  Laro 
studied  in  Moscow  last  semester,  and  I  am 
curious  whether  she  met  Andy  Shea  who 
used  Moscow  as  his  base  for  journeys  into 
the  Baltics. 

Peter  Katz  pondered  the  Nietzschean 
problematic  while  sipping  cappacino  and 
savoring  insalata  rnistas  in  Euro-cafes  just 
south  of  Roma.  How  many  black  mock  tur- 
tlenecks  can  a  guy  own?  Actually  Peter  was 
acting  as  a  consultant  to  David  Cronenberg 
during  the  filming  of  William  S.  Bur- 
roughs's  Naked  Lunch.  Wow,  what  an  intern- 
ship! Pete  says  that  he  now  has  a  new  appre- 
ciation for  (his?)  Steely  Dan.  Also  in  Italy 
were  Jess  Livingston,  Bettine  Carroll,  Lib- 
by  Palmomeque  and  Beatrice  Newberry. 

Andrea  Newell  worked  as  a  staff  mem- 
ber at  Outward  Bound  on  Hurricane  Island 
in  Maine.  Andy  Kunian  climbed  rocks  on  a 
NOLS  adventure  in  Baja,  Mexico.  He  trav- 
eled to  India  in  January  and  planned  to  live 
in  Barcelona  for  the  spring.  This  summer  he 
will  return  to  Andover  to  shine  the  plaque 
that  bares  his  name  in  the  library.  I  wish 
that  Andy  would  have  participated  in  Out- 
ward Bound  instead  of  NOLS  so  Andrea 
could  have  crushed  him.  Andrea  says  that 
she  sees  Adam  Wolfe  and  Brennen  Keefe 
'88  regularly  at  Wesleyan. 

Emily  Webb  transferred  to  Connecticut 
College.  Peter  Juhas  traveled  and  volun- 
teered at  a  homeless  shelter  during  his  year 
off.  Joel  Kalodner  studied  English  literature 
at  Oxford.  Dave  Carnes  spent  the  fall  semes- 
ter studying  business  and  Japanese  in  To- 
kyo. Frank  McPhillips  worked  at  the  White 
House  and  was  unknowingly  elected  as  so- 
cial chair  of  Psi  Upsilon  at  Dartmouth. 
Frank  invited  me  to  a  luncheon  at  the  White 
House  but  could  not  get  me  in  for  a  trim 
and  manicure  at  Psi-up  Salon. 

Serena  Fong,  Betsy  Wiedenmayer,  Neil 
Weinberg,  Caitlin  Anderson  '91,  and  Eric 
Older  '88  studied  Chinese  at  Middlebury 
last  summer;  they  saw  Headmaster  McNe- 
mar  there  while  he  was  on  a  campus  tour. 
Betsy,  Shellee  Hendricks  and  Christina 
Henry  de  Tessan  transferred  to  Brown. 

Craig  Peters  performed  with  the  New 
London  Barn  Playhouse  in  New  Hampshire. 
Liz  Lewis  worked  as  an  intern  for  Rolling 
Stone  while  studying  at  NYU.  She  ran  into 
Henry  Watkins  who  was  helping  produce 
the  Joan  Rivers'  Show.  Lee  Webster  roomed 
with  Jen  Sbrogna  '88  at  Bates.  Mike  Finkel- 
stein,  Jamie  Tilghman,  Sean  Gottleib  and 
Rob  Mockler  lived  together  on  Martha's 
Vineyard  last  summer. 

Although  Laura  Hseih  was  in  London 
last  term,  there  was  still  fun  to  be  had  at 
Hamilton.  AH  Fort  lives  across  the  hall  from 
Heather  Pomeroy  who  sees  Henry  Gour- 
deau  and  Andy  Joel  often  at  their  fraternity 
which,  oddly  enough,  is  Psi  Upsilon.  Heath- 
er visited  Shian  Velie  at  Bennington. 

Mary  Margaret  Roberts  is  the  music  di- 
rector at  Sewanee's  radio  station  and  the 
treasurer  of  her  sorority.  She  will  be  writing 
the  next  edition  of  the  class  notes,  as  I  will 
be  studying  in  Russia  and  attempting  to 
forge  a  new  commonwealth — my  own  pri- 
vate Iowa.  Please  direct  all  correspondence 
to  her  at:  SPO,  the  University  of  the  South, 


735  University  Avenue,  Sewanee,  Tennessee 
37375-1000,  (615)  598-2424. 
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Andrew  C.  Case 
353  E.  Verde  Lane 
Phoenix,  AZ  85012 


My  desperate  plea  in  the  last  Bulletin  for 
news  of  your  lives  was  received  mildly  at 
best.  I  can  boast  of  one  letter  from  Eric  Rob- 
ertson. As  a  special  reward  for  actually 
sending  news,  I'm  going  to  reprint  his  letter 
in  its  entirety,  including  only  the  scantest 
editorial  comments  along  the  way,  included 
in  brackets. 

"Dear  Andrew:  [I  like  this;  'Andy'  is  get- 
ting tiresome.] 

Your  instructions  in  the  latest  Andover 
Bulletin  have  inspired  me  to  write  and  give 
you  the  latest  info  on  my  life.  [I'm  glad  I  got 
through  to  at  least  one  of  you.] 

Last  summer,  I  worked  for  an  investment 
firm  in  Boston  and  saw  Pete  Welch  and  Eric 
Levinson  (both  class  of  '88)  who  worked 
around  the  corner  from  me.  Also  saw  J.K. 
Fagan  on  several  occasions  .... 

I'm  at  Princeton  and  am  in  Sigma  Alpha 
Epsilon  [I'd  write  it  with  those  nifty  Greek 
letters  but  my  computer  is  incapable  of  such 
feats]  with  John  Malkiel,  Will  Clarke,  Judd 
Jacobs,  Kent  Strong  (all  '89)  and  Henry 
Smyth  '88.  All  doing  very  well. 

Will  be  living  and  working  in  Boston  this 
summer,  and  am  getting  an  apartment  with 
J.K.  Fagan  and  possibly  Todd  Hearle.  Eve- 
ryone must  come  see  us. 

Merry  Christmas  and  Happy  New  Year. 
Best,  Eric  Robertson  '90" 

See  how  easy  it  is  to  have  your  name  in 
lights  (or  at  least  in  bold  print).  Well,  now  I 
don't  have  much  choice  but  to  tell  you  about 
the  people  I  hear  from  personally. 

I  recently  had  a  phone  conversation  with 
Amanda  Phillips.  Aside  from  learning  she 
had  been  down  at  Brown  to  see  Cynthia 
Hopkins  playing  the  lead  in  George  Ber- 
nard Shaw's  Saint  Joan  and  hadn't  called  me 
up,  we  didn't  do  much  but  chat.  She's 
moved;  she  mentioned  seeing  Chiara  Thay- 
er and  seemed  surprised  that  Oliver 
Schwaner-Albright  was  in  a  history  class 
with  Karen  Schweickart  at  Berkeley,  seeing 
as  Amanda  hadn't  heard  from  Karen  in  al- 
most a  year. 

Speaking  of  Berkeley  people  Helen  Dorra 
seems  to  be  enjoying  herself —  she  spent  the 
summer  in  China  (where,  of  course,  she  ran 
into  someone  from  PA  by  total  random  oc- 
curance:  Sarah  Perkins  '88)  and  is  now  in  an 
English  class  with  Karen  Schweickart  (eve- 
ryone but  Amanda  seems  to  see  her  every- 
where). She  said  Olivia  Morgan  is  enjoying 
England,  and,  may  head  off  to  South  Africa 
to  work  in  a  wildlife  refuge  this  semester. 

Um  .  .  .  Lets  see  .  .  .  You  probably  don't 
want  to  hear  much  about  Brown  people, 
huh.  Oh!  Christmas  cards.  I  got  Christmas 
cards  from  Annie  Reese,  to  whom  I  should 
write;  Nina  Gilmore  (she  says  she's  doing 
well;  she  spent  some  time  staying  with  Jane 
Gray  at  U  of  Michigan);  and  a  couple  of  peo- 
ple from  Brown  whom  none  of  you  know. 
Jane  herself  sent  a  New  Year's  card  that  baf- 
fled our  cryptographers — it  concluded  "I'm 
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no  longer  random  on  person  I'm  no  other 
way  possible  to  do  no  how."  Part  of  the  card 
that  made  sense  mentioned  reading  chil- 
dren's books  in  the  rain  with  Sarah  Kirn. 

I  spent  a  weekend  at  Harvard  with  Julie 
Bleichmar  and  saw  Sam  Harvey.  Both  were 
in  exceptionally  good  spirits.  I  also  spoke  to 
John  Berman  who  was  preparing  for  his 
first  Hasty  Pudding  rehersal. 

Speaking  of  John,  I  guess  most  of  you 
know  this  by  now,  but  over  Christmas  break 
while  he  was  vacationing  in  Bermuda,  his 
left  little  finger  got  stung  by  a  jellyfish— it 
got  pretty  badly  infected  and  they  had  to 
amputate  his  finger.  But  I  spoke  to  him  on 
the  phone  just  a  few  days  ago,  and  he  seems 
just  fine  and  in  really  good  spirits.  He's  pre- 
paring to  go  on  tour  with  Hasty  Pudding  (a 
Harvard  performance  group)  this  winter. 

Well,  I  seem  to  have  filled  my  space 
again,  so  it's  pretty  lucky  that  I  have  abso- 
lutely nothing  left  to  say. 


Q"!  Nat  Furman 

7  ±  34  Kimberly  Place 

PHILLIPS  New  Canaan,  CT  06840 

Though  this  article  is  being  written  on  1  Jan- 
uary in  the  middle  of  the  bleak  and  desolate 
Connecticut  wasteland,  all  of  you  now  real- 
ize that  it  is  not  going  to  be  printed  until  the 
end  of  March  or  early  April.  My  message  is 
simple:  Do  not  give  up  hope,  your  cards  and 
notes  do  reach  me  and  they  will  be  pub- 
lished. Have  faith  in  the  complex  bureaucra- 
cy we  know  and  love  as  Andover. 

A  lot  of  swell  things  have  happened  in 
the  lives  of  Andover  alumni  since  I  last 
wrote  to  you  in  early  September.  Besides  my 
trip  to  the  University  of  Michigan  in  early 
October  to  see  PFG,  Win  Burke,  and  Kirk 
Miller,  the  first  big  reunion  event  was  And- 
over-Exeter  where  all  those  who  attended 
had  a  great  time.  Present  were  James  Elkus, 
Gant  Asbury,  Willy  Tong,  Chris  Smith,  Ju- 
liet Sorensen,  Molly  Schmitt,  Steve  and 
Woo  Lee,  Casey  Greenfield,  Lex  Carroll, 
Jen  Mallette,  Steve  Matloff,  Matt  Fleming, 
Hilary  Lerner,  Mara  Raphael,  and  Amie 
Wilmer,  to  name  a  few.  I  was  lucky  enough 
to  share  hotel  accommodations  that  week- 
end with  Josh  Tulgan,  Alex  Spare,  Sam 
Wilson,  Ali  Fitzgerald,  Jen  Dawson,  Max 
Hoover,  Rich  Arnholt,  Charlie  Glass,  and 
John  "The  Road  Ripper"  Shulman. 

Even  as  we  all  relaxed  peacefully  in  our 
hotel  in  Lawrence,  Andover  was  working 
hard  to  make  sure  we  were  all  safe.  On  our 
first  night  back  in  town  we  received  a  wel- 
come call  from  Dr.  Pottle,  and  Henry  Wilm- 
er even  came  over  to  our  hotel  to  tuck  us  all 
in.  You  can't  beat  southern  hospitality. 

Absent  from  Andove-Exeter  and  sorely 
missed  was  Hilary  Driscoll.  She  had  a  great 
fall  at  Williams,  she  reports,  where  she  was 
coxswain  for  the  Williams  boat  at  the  Head 
of  the  Charles.  Her  performance  comes  as 
no  surprise,  seeing  as  she  was  the  cox  on  the 
U.S.  boat  in  the  Junior  World  Rowing  races 
in  the  summer  in  Banyoles,  Spain.  Hilary 
also  reports  that  Brandon  Lower  is  having  a 
good  time  at  Trinity  College.  I  have  also 
heard  that  fellow  Andover  resident,  Diana 
Zipeto,  appeared  in  a  "pivotal  role"  last  No- 


vember  in  the  Andover  Theater  Company 
production  of  The  Runner  Stumbles.  It  is 
good  to  hear  that  there  is  success  beyond 
Andover  for  these  talented  alumni. 

Danny  Lee  reports  that  he  has  run  into  al- 
most half  of  our  class  this  fall,  either  at 
Brown  or  during  his  travels.  Danny  reports 
that  Sam  Levy,  Mike  Stephen,  and  Ethan 
McKee  are  crew  stallions,  while  Anne  Ma- 
rie Ryan,  Pete  Ryang,  Neal  Muni,  Jesse 
Wennik,  Stephanie  Weiner,  and  Tammy 
Sanchez  compose  the  rest  of  the  writhing 
mass  of  humanity  from  Phillips  Academy 
that  has  already  begun  to  shape  the  ideals 
and  values  of  a  whole  generation.  On  the  se- 
rious side,  Danny  also  reports  encounters 
with  Steph  (Legs)  Vithoulkas,  Rebecca 
Dzamov,  Brian  Mendonca,  Darby  Laspa 
and  Yvonne  Chan.  Thanks  for  all  the  infor- 
mation, Danny.  Alex  Bembach,  down  at  the 
Princeton  news  desk,  has  a  lot  to  report 
from  her  neck  of  the  woods  as  well.  She 
writes  that  she  and  Rob  Hill  enjoyed  their 
pre-orientation  trip  but  it's  back  to  the  pool 
tor  Rob  who  made  the  water-polo  team  and 
is  ready  to  dominate  the  lanes  this  swim  sea- 
son. Good  luck  to  you,  fellow  Fuess  lower. 
Alex  also  reports  that  she  sees  Cathie  Sousa, 
Rani  "jello  shots"  Sarkar,  Alex  Techet,  and 
Pat  Shea  with  Juliet  Sorensen.  It  is  also  im- 
portant to  note  that  Gant  Asbury  has  be- 
come a  member  of  the  world-renowned 
Nassoons  down  at  Princeton  while  Mike 
Busch  started  on  the  Princeton  varsity  soc- 
cer team  and  received  rookie-of-the-year 
honors  for  the  entire  Ivy  League.  Way  to  go 
Gant  and  Busch-kid.  Alex  has  visited  Tory 
O'Conner  this  fall  at  Georgetown  and  has 
also  heard  from  Logan  Sawyer  in  England, 
both  of  them  are  doing  well.  Besides  spend- 
ing her  time  working  and  catching  up  with 
Andover  kids,  it  sounds  like  Alex  is  having 
a  great  time  down  at  Princeton.  Maybe  they 
do  know  how  to  have  fun  at  Ivy  League 
schools  after  all. 

In  random  notes,  I  hear  that  Jen  Visalli  is 
at  Drew  University  and  looking  forward  to 
theater  involvement.  Roxanne  Williams  re- 
ports that  Wesleyan  is  a  blast  and  so  is  Chris 
Douvos  '90.  An  articulate  Mike  Day  re- 
ports, "he  is  going  to  USC,"  and  Amy  Ferra- 
ro  reports  that  she  and  Holly  Early  are  at 
Mount  Holyoke.  In  other  news,  Ali  Mitchell 
reports  that  Conn.  College  is  fun  but  she 
misses  Andover;  Josh  Russo  says  Colgate  is 
fun;  Ted  Latham  reports  that  he  loves  Yale 
and  is  a  member  of  the  Alley  Cats,  an  a  ca- 
pella  singing  group;  Brandon  Stafford  re- 
ports that  he,  Jesse  Hayward  and  his  skate- 
board are  raising  hell  at  Pomona;  and  it  is 
also  great  to  note  that  Jen  Dawson  loves 
Skidmore  where  she  is  on  the  varsity  tennis 
and  ski  teams.  Jen  also  confided  in  me  that 
the  Village  People  recently  played  at  Skid- 
more  and  now  she  and  all  of  her  friends 
can't  get  YMCA  out  of  their  heads.  The  poor 
things. 

Sasha  Kipka,  Tyler  Newton  and  Ben 
Stout  are  all  back  from  their  fall  terms  in  Eu- 
rope, and  all  report  that  the  United  King- 
dom is  full  of  good  food,  friendly  people, 
great  weather.  Newton  heads  off  to  Middle- 
bury  next  term  while  Stout  does  who  knows 
what.  Sasha  and  the  roving  Dez  Butler  both 
head  back  to  St.  Andrews  next  term,  and 
from  Sasha's  letters  it  sounds  like  he  would 
rather  spend  the  time  at  home  in  New 
Hampshire — by  himself.  It  is  also  good  to 


report  that  Rich  Arnholt  showed  up  at  my 
house  unexpectedly  a  week  ago.  He  was  on 
the  tail  end  of  a  two-day  road  trip  that  had 
started  at  his  home  in  Virginia  as  a  trip  to 
the  train  station.  His  mother  was  unaware 
of  his  whereabouts,  according  to  Rich,  who 
seems  to  be  unable  to  let  go  of  his  summer 
on  Martha's  Vineyard.  It's  O.K.  Rich,  we 
will  all  be  here  for  you  when  you  snap  out 
of  it. 

It  is  the  afternoon  of  New  Year's  day,  and 
I  am  off  to  watch  football  and  eat  red  meat, 
not  Exeter.  Till  we  meet  again  in  the  New 
Year,  your  loving  class  secretary. 


FACULTY  Sherman  Drake 

EMERITI /AE  25  Joyce  Anne  Road 

Centerville,  MA  02632 

About  the  time  you  will  be  reading  this  you 
are  expected  at  our  annual  Emeriti  luncheon 
(4  April)  to  be  held  as  usual  at  Josh  and 
Phebe's  home  in  Andover. 

With  interest  and  mortgage  rates  falling 
steeply,  Don  McNemar  was  asked  if  there 
might  be  a  change  in  the  lower  limit  of  the 
faculty  mortgage  interest  rates  and  he  said, 
"We  did  talk  to  the  trustees  last  year  about 
lowering  the  floor  of  the  mortgage  plan,  and 
they  were  not  prepared  to  change  those 
terms.  They  are  naturally  concerned  about 
the  endowment  and  managing  it  with  care." 

Response  from  my  December  post  card 
has  been  helpful  and  I  thank  the  25  percent 
of  you  who  have  replied.  Maybe  many  more 
will  hit  my  mailbox  during  the  winter 
months.  In  the  meantime  I  must  agree  with 
Helen  Leete  when  she  relates,  "I  did  go  on  a 
wonderful  tour  last  year  to  Germany,  Aus- 
tria, Hungary  and  especially  Yugoslavia.  I 
almost  cry  when  the  media  reports  the  dev- 
astation going  on  in  beautiful  Croatia  and 
Slovenia.  As  for  me,  health  is  holding  up  for 
an  old  gal  of  80." 

A  rather  detailed  and  optimistic  letter 
from  Mary  and  Clem  Morell  chronicles 
Clem's  long  bout  with  cancer — in  and  out  of 
remission,  on  and  off  various  medicines  and 
diets.  She  concludes,  "Clem  has  a  new  posi- 
tive attitude  and  his  last  bone  marrow  test 
showed  him  to  be  in  remission.  We  are  go- 
ing to  Horida  this  winter  and  look  forward 
to  another  visit  (among  others)  with  Helen 
Leete." 

Fritz  and  Laura  Allis  "had  a  wonderful 
trip  to  the  Gaspe  Peninsula  recently,  stop- 
ping to  see  Clare  Hayes  and  Bill  and  Lee 
Brown  on  the  way.  We  are  going  to  drive  to 
St.  Louis  to  spend  Christmas  with  Laura's 
family.  Keep  your  fingers  crossed  for  us  on 
the  weather!"  Adelheid  Oliver  writes  from 
Wickford,  R.I.,  "I  was  so  hoping  to  come  to 
the  PA  faculty  Christmas  party,  but  received 
the  invitation  just  three  days  before  the 
event!  What  can  I  tell  you  except  that  I  miss 
Dan  terribly.  Our  six  years  went  by  like  a 
dream." 

Dottie  and  I  attended  the  faculty  Christ- 
mas party.  Commons  was  decorated  beauti- 
fully with  large  floral  displays — a  novel  de- 
parture from  the  usual  Christmas  trees, 
lights  and  greens.  And  the  dinner  of  rack  of 
lamb  was  superb,  evidence  of  the  fine  job 


PA's  new  food  service  is  doing.  On  hand 
were  Phyllis  and  Larry  Powell,  Barbara 
Hawkes,  Phil  Weld,  and  Ann  and  Dick 
Lux.  Ann  Weld  had  another  "hip  problem" 
and  was  unable  to  travel.  Dick  Lux  is  offi- 
cially retired,  but  the  Math  Department  de- 
cided that  it  could  not  operate  effectively 
without  him  and  has  hired  him  to  teach  an 
eight  and  nine  o'clock  a.m.  class  all  this  year. 

Likewise,  the  Eccles  write  that  they  "have 
been  busy  again  this  year  with  two,  week- 
long  recruiting  trips  for  the  Andover- 
Dartmouth  Teachers  Institute  ...  to  Wash- 
ington, Chicago  and  Atlanta,  and  made  the 
mistake  of  coming  home  to  the  flu!"  Bill 
Buehner  was  hit  by  a  medium-heavy  stroke 
last  spring.  He  says,  "When  I  got  home  from 
the  Lawrence  General  Hospital  I  was  barely 
able  to  hobble  around  the  house.  During  the 
summer  I  would  have  been  stranded  with- 
out the  very  generous  help  of  good  friends 
Carroll  Bailey,  Vince  Pascucci  and  Josh  Min- 
er. Since  then  I  have  re-mastered  the  art  of 
driving  a  car — in  fact,  recently  Viv  and  I 
drove  to  Exeter  twice  to  share  delightful 
luncheons  with  Alston  Chase  at  the  Exeter 
Inn." 

Before  I  forget,  how  about  a  few  more  PA 
quotations  for  you  to  guess  'Who  said  it?'  a) 
"Sunday  morning  is  not  the  time  for  sports 
of  any  kind."  b)  "We  serve  roast  beef  every 
Wednesday  and  Saturday."  c)  "Calculus  in- 
tegration is  like  peeling  an  onion."  (answers 
at  the  end). 

Big  news  on  campus  this  fall  was,  "Ando- 
ver  teacher  sleeps  over  at  White  House." 
The  Lawrence  Eagle  Tribune  reported  that 
Frank  (Deke)  DiClemente  slept  in  Presi- 


dent Abraham  Lincoln's  bed  on  September 
16.  "It  was  hard  for  me  to  sleep  there,"  joked 
Deke,  "because  he  didn't  give  me  any 
room."  ".  .  .  After  attending  a  State  dinner 
with  comedian  Dom  Deluise,  Senator  Nancy 
Kasselbaum  and  jazz  trumpeter  Dizzy  Gil- 
lespie, Mr.  DiClemente  chatted  with  the 
President.  After  breakfast  in  his  room,  there 
was  a  knock  at  the  door.  It  was  Mrs.  Bush. 
'She  came  to  chew  the  fat.'" 

It  seems  to  me  that  the  more  the  things 
change  at  Andover  the  more  they  stay  the 
same.  The  October  4th  Phillipian  noted  that 
"The  Ad  Hoc  Committee  on  Faculty  Meet- 
ing suggested  abolishing  the  current  system 
of  School  Congresses,  replacing  them  with 
weekly  faculty  meetings  for  faculty  and  fa- 
culty matters  only." 

And  on  October  11th  this  appeared:  "Stu- 
dents have  come  to  the  conclusion  that  aca- 
demic advisors  in  general  do  not  have  a  clue 
about  what  college  diploma  requirements 
are,  or  what  colleges  like  to  see  on  tran- 
scripts." 

Bob  and  Kate  Sides  "have  not  had  a  ban- 
ner last  half  year  of  1991.  Kate  showed  up  in 
late  June  with  a  serious  and  inoperable  lung 
cancer.  She  has  been  great  about  her  chemo 
treatments,  and  the  results  to  date  are  very 
encouraging."  Bob  adds,  "I  have  had  two 
new  knees  since  October.  The  storm  that 
month  did  much  more  damage  to  our  prop- 
erty than  the  '78  blow.  Between  us  and  our 
kids,  we  lost  five  cars.  Nineteen  ninety-two 
has  got  to  be  better.  Yet  sailing  did  go  well 
for  us  as  we  won  the  Atlantic  Coast  Cham- 
pionship Etchell  Class  and  finished  second 
in  Marblehead  Race  Week." 


The  9  November  Andover-Exeter  games 
weekend  couldn't  have  been  better.  It  was  a 
warm,  sunny  day;  girls  soccer  went  unde- 
feated with  a  2-0  win;  our  football  team 
creamed  then  undefeated  Exeter  33-14  to 
halt  the  Exie  win  streak  at  7-0;  and  a  huge 
student  crowd  was  in  attendance.  We  saw 
Margaret  Couch,  Spike  Adriance,  Helen 
Bronk,  Mel  Chapin,  Dick  and  Ann  Lux, 
Charlie  and  Rosie  Smith,  and  Joe  and 
Sandy  Mesics  enjoying  the  festivities.  The 
class  secretaries  were  afforded  a  guided  tour 
of  the  new  construction  and  renovation  of 
George  Washington  Hall.  It  is  mighty  im- 
pressive and  worth  a  trip  back  on  campus 
just  to  visit  "G.W."  again. 

And  finally,  Steve  Whitney  continues  to 
enthuse:  "Here  in  the  boonies,  Barrington, 
N.H.,  all  is  well.  The  veggies  are  harvested 
and  in  the  freezer;  the  manure  is  spread  in 
the  garden;  our  shed  is  full  of  firewood  and 
the  new  wood  stove  in  the  kitchen  is  going 
full  blast  as  the  temperature  drops  and  the 
snow  falls!  But  Anne  and  I  had  a  superb 
five-day  cruise  up  Chesapeake  Bay  in  Octo- 
ber from  Norfolk  to  Annapolis  aboard  the 
Ocean  Star,  a  brand  new  90-foot  schooner 
captained  by  Michael  Carr,  Anne's  son,  with 
a  crew  of  Michael's  pals,  all  grads  of  the 
Coast  Guard  Academy!  Superb  sailing 
weather,  heavy  breezes  all  the  way." 

See  you  all  at  the  Miners  at  noon  on  Sat- 
urday, 4  April.  We  expect  Dick  Graber  will 
be  there  to  take  pictures. 

Answers:  a)  Alston  Chase;  b)  Bob  Leete; 
and  c)  Dick  Pieters. 
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Former  foes  meet  in  a  common  cause 


Pictured  above,  Vietnam  veteran  Sergeant  William  MacKenzie  Jr.  of  the  Town  of 
Andover  Police  Force  shows  former  North  Vietnamese  tank  commander  Le  Tri 
Dung,  r.  (with  interpreter  I.)  a  photo  he  took  during  his  tour  in  Vietnam.  Dung 
spent  two  weeks  here  as  an  artist-in-residence  at  the  Addison  Gallery.  When 
MacKenzie  learned  that  Dung  was  displaying  his  pamtings  of  the  effects  of  the 
chemical  defoliant  Dioxin,  (Agent  Orange)  on  the  Vietnamese  and  their  land,  the 
former  US  Army  paratrooper  was  determined  to  meet  his  onetime  enemy.  Thirteen 
years  ago  Sgt.  MacKenzie's  son  was  born  with  a  heart  defect,  caused,  MacKenzie 
believes,  from  his  exposure  to  Agent  Orange  in  1968-69.  Though  his  son  is  now  in 
good  health,  Sgt.  MacKenzie  is  part  of  a  class-action  suit  to  recover  damages 
against  the  United  States  government.  See  Campus  News,  p.  23,  to  learn  more  of 
Dung's  watercolors,  The  Black  Paintings,  and  his  activities  here. 
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